
		
			[image: cover]
		

	
		
			[image: cover]
		

		

		

		

		The Last Time

		

	
		Copyright 2021 Candice Chrisitan

		

	
		Published by Candice Christian at Smashwords

		Smashwords Edition License Notes

		This ebook is licensed for your personal enjoyment only. This ebook may not be re-sold or given away to other people. If you would like to share this book with another person, please purchase an additional copy for each recipient. If you’re reading this book and did not purchase it, or it was not purchased for your enjoyment only, then please return to Smashwords.com or your favorite retailer and purchase your own copy. Thank you for respecting the hard work of this author.

		18+

		

		

		

		Table of Contents

		

		
			Title
		

		
			Copyright
		

		
			Table of Contents
		

		
			Acknowledgements
		

		
			Chapter One
		

		
			Chapter Two
		

		
			Chapter Three
		

		
			Chapter Four
		

		
			Chapter Five
		

		
			About Candice Christian
		

		
			Other books by Candice Christian
		

		
			Connect with Candice Christian
		

		

		

		

		Acknowledgements

		

	
		Libby Parsons

		

		

		

		Chapter One

		

	
		Taylor Thomas-Mason stood in the murky shadows outside the upscale Light House Bed n’ Breakfast, her cultured features set in a cold facade as she watched her partner of many years emerge through the rustic carved weather beaten oak doors with her latest ‘groupie’ holding her hand. Her smug grin and swaggered stride left no doubt in Taylor's mind what had just taken place behind closed doors.

		Victoria embraced the girl who appeared half her age while the valet brought her car around, a car which damn near cost Taylor a fortune. Yet, the young girl slid into the passenger's seat as if she owned the car and the woman. Victoria's despicable, extravagant lifestyle had not only cost Taylor money, but it also tarnished her name, left her pride hemorrhaging like a wounded animal and self-confidence infinitesimal at best. But tonight, it was about to stop.

		Pulling the lavender sweater around her slim shoulders to ward off the evening chill, Taylor returned to the awaiting Mercedes. Just as she settled into the soft leather seat with her long legs crossed and a glass of Dom Perignon in hand, the driver opened the center window. Her golden gaze trailed appreciatively over her black dress and sheer hosiery. For a fleeting moment, she forgot Victoria and her trollop, and allowed herself to indulge in a young girl's appreciation of her diminishing beauty. Although the tanned, voluptuous female driver was much too young and she would never cross the line with employees, it still gave a boost to her libido, which she had declared legally dead.

		"Follow them?" she asked.

		Taylor's lips stretched into a tight line. She simply nodded and set her gaze upon the converted lighthouse that now was a quaint Bed N’ Breakfast, nestled along the shoreline amid the rolling dunes and gentle waves. The surrounding area added to the resort's pristine charm, its sloping, lush landscape, and inviting bistros quickly faded from view as the Mercedes pursued Victoria at a secure distance.

		Prior to Victoria's countless affairs, the black hole in Taylor's heart had once been filled with endless love. Having been sheltered by her wealthy father, Wilson Thomas, and her inexperience with sex, she was taken by Victoria's deceitful charms the moment she'd gazed into her piercing green eyes. Reliving that memory of their first time still pains Taylor to the quick. For Victoria’s birthday, Taylor had arranged a romantic weekend getaway for just the two of them.

		Slowly Taylor awoke to the feeling of the soft body behind her impatiently humping her hip. Taylor smiled to herself as she really didn't mind being awakened this way even though she was a confessed night owl. The hand draped across her body pulled her closer as Victoria possesses the most incredible grind; especially in the morning. Reaching for her hand Taylor tucked it to herself as she pulled her closer.

		"Good morning lover", she whispered into Taylor’s ear.

		Taylor giggled and replied, "How did I know it was morning? Could it have anything to do with being awakened by her sweet humpasaurus?"

		Giggling into her she bumps her harder as she instinctively pushed back into her sweet body. Nibbling along her shoulders elicits moans of pleasure from Taylor’s lips as she's assured she is awake now.

		Turning around in her arms she looked deeply into her eyes. She saw and felt her whole body smiling at her. Her lips searched for Victoria’s as they both watched each other. So soft are her lips and kisses that follow.

		Her whole body pulled Taylor in as she grinded herself into her. Felt her sweet flesh under hers as they squirm together, entwined in the sheets. Kissing her deeply Taylor grinded her hip bone into her and felt her sweet juices begin to flow as she wrapped her legs around her torso. Groaning loudly she jolted as Taylor hit her sweet spot.

		Slowly and very deliberately Taylor grinded into her; giving into her desire. Holding herself up over top of her Taylor grinded down hard with her hip into her clit and felt the shock waves course through her body as she cried out to Taylor for more.

		Gladly she obliged as she wanted to give her everything she wanted in this world.

		"Deeper baby", she moaned as Taylor pushed harder into her now very wet pussy. Holding onto the young girl’s ass, she pulled her into herself as her body shook.

		"Oh YES", she moaned loudly.

		Pushing deeply against her Taylor felt her body shake again as she grabbed her into a bear hug.

		Slowly she felt Victoria’s body surrender. Holding her close she laid her head upon her chest as she heard her breathing slow to normal. Her fingers twisted her curls as she so loved the feel of her entangled in them.

		"Baby, that’s just what I needed this morning", she said as Taylor can't help but giggle as she believed she could start every morning this way.

		Reaching for her chin Victoria pulled up so that she had her attention. "Do you know how long I have been waiting for this day?" she told her.

		Taylor agreed with her that it had been too long since they’d taken a trip together.

		Brushing her cheek with the back of her hand Taylor told her, "Everyone needs time away to connect with the heart and to be reminded of what it is that we find most endearing to us."

		Smiling at her she kissed Taylor deeply. "And today is a very special day because I'm going to show you honey just how special you are to me." Taylor continued.

		She smiled that smile that melted her heart the first time she laid her brown eyes upon her. "Let's shake a leg so we can find out what this surprise is that's waiting for us at the end of the road."

		Taylor grinned mischievously at her as she was trying like hell to figure out where she was taking her.

		"Why won't you tell me honey where we are going?" Victoria pleaded in the sweetest voice that she would have loved to give in to her, but then that would have spoiled the surprise.

		"Nope. No can do darling. Besides, you know how much fun surprises are!" Taylor punctuated this by rolling her over and kissing her with the passion she was feeling in her heart for this beautiful woman.

		Pulling back from Victoria she stared down into her clear green eyes and wonder to herself how it is that she was so blessed to have this woman as hers. Seeing the look in her eyes, Victoria smiled and pulled Taylor into her; knowing the feelings she’s feeling in her heart.

		"God I love you!", she exclaimed.

		Then she heard V whisper into her ear, "I love you too sweet baby."

		Rolling over and pulling them both to their feet they both started packing for their little trip. She had not told her sweetheart of where their little three night get away was as she’d tried so hard to keep the surprise. She knew water was involved as she’d suggested Victoria pack her bathing suit, although in her opinion she's most beautiful in her birthday suit.

		Taylor finally gave into her pouting that she had nothing to contribute to this trip she had planned for them, so she relented and told her that since she was the most wonderful cook she knew that she would love it if she would take care of their food and beverages.

		This seemed to make her happy as she knew how much Victoria loved to cook. And better yet, how much she loved to feed Taylor!

		After a quick shower and bite to eat we make sure that we have everything packed. she made sure she had all her paints and brushes as she told her to pack a good book that she would have some time to sit back and read. Now whether she remembered what she read is up to her she giggled to herself.

		The day was beautiful and perfect for cruising. The sun roof open as they sang along with the tunes on Spotify. she loved to surprise her with a selection of mixed love songs that were wonderful to cruise to. This selection was no exception as Paul sings to them.. ‘And I Love Her.’"

		She held tightly to her hand as she drove carefully along, "OH PLEASE won’t you tell me where we are heading to?"

		Gazing deeply into those green eyes she so loved; she can't help but give in.

		"All right" she said as she watched her with her head cocked.

		Pulling out a map from the glovebox she opened it on the hood of the car. Pointing to the spot, she turned and looked at Taylor. "Isn't that the place we looked into that was going to turn into a bed and breakfast possibly?" she asked curiously.

		"Well it IS a bed and breakfast," she told her.

		She lit up like the Fourth of July and wrapped Taylor up into a bear hug that pinned her to the car. Her kiss was so passionate it took her breath away. She giggled at her reaction as she let go.

		"Oh honey what a wonderful surprise. I can't wait to see it in person."

		"Well if you're ready honey then we should be another 40 minutes or so away from our dream weekend," she smiled at her as they pulled away and dreamed of what was to come.

		Reaching for her hand she placed her fingers to her lips and kissed them, watching her out of the corner of her eye. She couldn't help but sing along with Dusty, "Wishin’ and Hopin’, Show me that you care."

		Smiling at Taylor she caressed her cheek with the lightest touch. "Oh baby how happy you make me," she confessed as they cruised along to their destination.

		Breathing her in with her eyes she watched as she noticed the lighthouse as they came around the bend. Keeping her eyes on the road was a hard task as her smile had captivated Taylor Reaching over and grabbing her as she drove she hugged Taylor tightly. She giggled as she loved her spontaneity.

		"Oh honey this is a wonderful surprise as this is definitely one of the places I've wanted to stay with you."

		"Well darlin you know I live to see you smile. And you know that this weekend you and I will share many of those."

		

		

		

		Chapter Two

		

	
		Pulling to a stop, they both take a moment to share one of those smiles. The very one that said ‘I love you’ without ever saying a word. Kissing ever so lightly their smiles broaden as they parted and began to grab their bags. Hearing some noise behind them they turned to see this beautiful chocolate lab coming right for them with the cutest wag to its tail.

		"Well howdy there. Who are you?", she asked as she couldn't help but scratch the warm fur of this loveable wiggling beast before her.

		"Her name's Lady," she heard over her shoulder as she turned around to meet with the voice behind them. "And I'm Eve," the woman warmly said as she extended her hand, to them both.

		They all shared some pleasantries before Eve showed them around the lighthouse, giving them some history and showing them the adjoining small buildings where her lover and she would spend the next few days and nights in blissful peace.

		"Now listen ladies, please don't hesitate to let me know if you need anything or if this dog gets to be a pain in the ass," she chuckled, "She loves company and might want to hang out if she sees you taking a stroll." Laughing, Eve told them, "I find that sometimes it's nice having her near to let me know if someone else is around, because we don't get too many visitors and no one likes to get caught unaware," she grinned and winked at them as they all laughed together.

		"Well, being the dog lovers we are I’m sure she won't be a nuisance. As you said, she might help keep us alerted." she said this with quite a smirk on her face as she poked her girlfriend’s ribs.

		They both giggled together as she was sure she was thinking the same thing Taylor was. LET'S UNPACK!

		Thanking Eve, they assured her that they would call her if they needed anything, although they both knew they had everything they would need right before them as they couldn't help but share another one of those smiles.

		Together, they unpacked everything and carried it inside their lil love nest for the next few days. Wrapping her lover up into her arms, she inhaled all of her as she couldn't get enough. They instinctively searched for the others lips as their lust began to take control of them. Holding her face with her hands she gazed deeply into her eyes and saw the love that had captured her soul.

		"Babe I want to share it all with you as I don't care if it rains the whole time. After all I kind of like getting wet with you," she giggled.

		Laughing with her, she pouted, "You mean you don't want to kick up your heels with me on the beach in the sun and get a REALLY nice tan, while getting wet?" she winked with the cutest look on her face.

		"Darlin, I don't care if it's raining or if the sun's shining brightly. Or if it's day or night time, as long as I'm with you. Then I know I'm where I want to be!"

		Pulling her close she whispered into her ear, "How about you and me take a little stroll down the beach and watch the sunset from atop one of the dunes?"

		Her body answered nicely for her as she could already feel the heat extending through her body as she reached for her ass and pulled Taylor closer for one of those ‘I've got to have you’ hugs.

		"MMMM," she moaned into Taylor, "I think that's a wonderful idea. Why don't you grab the blanket and I'll get us something to drink."

		Sounded good to Taylor as she loved to spend time away with her sweetheart doing the little things that she and Victoria both cherished. Looking around, she felt relieved that they weren't going to be spending time just yet with that loveable lab as she wanted to spend this evening only in the company of her sweet lady.

		Reaching for her lovers hand they headed west as the sun guided them to their destination. They both giggled like school girls as there was no one around to hear or care. Climbing the dunes they saw a spot suitable for them to view the sunset and no one to view them. Perfect!

		Laying the blanket out, Taylor sat behind her and snuggled close. Resting her head upon her shoulder she heard Taylor breathing deeply into her ear as her arms wrapped around her tightly and her hands cupped her breasts tenderly.

		She reached back with her hand and pulled her lips to hers for the most soulful kiss. Her other hand covered Taylor’s as she felt her nipples growing under her spell.

		Wanting more, she reached for her buttons and skillfully unwrapped her prize. Watching her from behind she nibbled her shoulder while exposing her bosom to the breeze.

		"Oh God honey, that feels so good." she exclaimed as she lovingly pulled on her hardening nipples.

		Turning around in her arms, she kissed Taylor deeply. Her tongue danced with hers as they both wanted this. Reaching under her shirt she massaged her nipples hard. Pulling at her shirt, she broke the kiss so she could pull it over her head. With the most loving smile she reached for her pants and pulled them down her legs as she moved to accommodate her.

		Pointing at her pants she said, "You have too many clothes on!" and giggled as she so enjoyed the little face she made for Taylor as she said, "MOI?"

		"Yes YOU darlin," she exclaimed as she reached for her and laughed even harder when she smacked her hand away. "Oh playing hard to get huh?"

		Watching Taylor with the most intent gaze she slowly peeled her pants down her legs as she knew the effect this was having on Taylor by the way her tongue is licking her lips. A long moan escaped her lips.

		"You are so beautiful," she told her as she was everything she’d ever wished for in a lover and a friend, best friend.

		Smiling, she reached for Taylor as they melted into one another. For a time they did nothing but watch the beautiful colors painted across the sky for them alone.

		Listening to the waves, as they lapped at the shore below while the seagulls glided above.

		"I want to always remember this moment right now," Victoria told her through the sweetest caress.

		Laying her back with the sweetest kiss she looked down into her eyes and smiled as she wanted her. Pulling Taylor close, they both felt the passion rising as their kiss deepened. Reaching for her nipple she gently pulled it as her tongue danced wildly upon hers.

		"Oh yes baby," she told Taylor as she began to drip kisses down her chin.

		Watching her, Victoria wrapped her hand lovingly around her breast as she suckled her hard nipple into her wanting mouth. Pulling her head in closer she kissed the top of her head and moaned to let Taylor know how much she was enjoying this.

		She could have stayed right here and never moved and be contented for a very long time, but the fact was, Taylor was horny as hell for her sweetheart and she couldn't ever get enough.

		Sucking harder on her nipple her hand slid down past her ribs to her belly, down to her sweet spot where her legs opened automatically for Taylor

		Moaning louder she plead with Taylor. "Please baby, take care of me as only you can."

		With an invitation like that she couldn't help but moan into her breast as her fingers slid around her very slick lips. Pushing herself against her hand, her body sucked two of her fingers in. Already she could smell her lover’s scent on the breeze as she told herself that this was one of those moments she didn't want to forget; to forever have it etched into her memory.

		Slowly they rocked together as they shared the same rhythm. Deeper her fingers plunged as she pushed a little harder with each thrust. Grabbing onto her Victoria pulled her closer as she could feel her body starting to really grind.

		"Oh yes honey, that's it. Make me come for you," she said as she looked up and saw her head back and her eyes unfocused.

		She knew that look and she wanted to take her over the edge so she removed her honey covered fingers, much to her chagrin, as she stopped and looked at Taylor as if to say, WHY?

		Grinning at her she sucked the honey from her fingers as she saw the impatient look in her eyes.

		Reaching down and holding her sweet ass with both her hands she descended upon her sweet nectar, which was what she lived for. Pulling Victoria close to her she heard her moan as she loved the feel of her tongue searching for more of her honey.

		Sucking in all she could find; she took her clit into her mouth and began to suckle it gently as she slipped two fingers deeply into her puss. Her hips began to push against Taylor as her fingers fucked her deeply while she continued sucking on her clit.

		"Oh God baby, that's it. OH YES," she screamed.

		She could feel her legs as they began to shake as she was rewarded with more of her honey for her tongue to savor. Pumping her deep and slow she backed off her sensitive clit as she knew she had all weekend to take advantage of that. Gently she rocked her fingers in her as she heard her breathing slow. Cleaning up the honey around her lips she took her fingers from her and licked every drop.

		Watching as she slowly came back to earth, she snuggled up close and wrapped her into her loving arms. Reaching to tuck a few curls behind her ear, she cupped her face into her hand. Kissing her palm as she watched her, she whispered, "I love you sweet baby. More than my simple words can say."

		"I love you too," she said as they shared the lightest kiss.

		The sky has gotten darker as she gazed up and saw the first star. "Star light, star bright. First star she see tonight. I wish I may, I wish I might. Have this wish I wish tonight."

		She breathed deeply as she made her wish.

		She smiled at Taylor. "Well honey I know one thing," Victoria said, "If your wish has anything to do with dreams coming true, then I have a feeling your wish may have already come true."

		Holding her close, Taylor told her, "That might be so, but I have so many dreams I want to fulfill with you. As many stars as there are in the heavens darlin, that's how many dreams I have to share with you. And I will keep wishing on stars as long as I know I have you to share.

		A moment of weakness, Taylor fell hook line and sinker for Victoria’s devious vow and within six months of meeting her and at the defiance of her father's feelings about lesbians, they were married.

		

		

		

		Chapter Three

		

	
		By the time Taylor came to her senses she was twenty-three years of age she was married to a very attractive woman who was several years older than her. It didn't take long before she began to realize that she had possibly made one of the biggest mistakes in her life.

		Taylor eventually found that Victoria was a one trick pony in the imaginative romance department when they engaged in sexual activity. Her Victoria’s philosophy was that it was never appropriate to indulge in sexual activity unless it was in complete darkness.

		Experimenting with other variations apart from the standard tribbing position was deemed by her to be perverted. As you could imagine, Victoria’s love of oral sex was became absolute taboo.

		Although she did not agree with her prudish ways, Taylor respected them just to keep the peace. It was better than getting no sexual gratification at all, which incidentally was the other alternative.

		In a small place like Catawba Peninsula, Ohio, rumors spread like wildfire, and it didn't take long for everyone to discover Victoria was an arrogant bitch and only thought of herself. All of Taylor’s acquaintances, shielded her from the rumors of Victoria’s infidelity.

		Unknown to her but still at Taylor's expense, Victoria carried on with her affairs, and obtained her doctorate from the University of Pennsylvania, and now at forty-six, she still didn't know what she wanted to do with her life.

		What pained Taylor most was her refusal to allow either of them to undergo invitro or adopt children and now that her biological clock had long since taken its last tick, it would never happen. Through it all, surprisingly she loved her.

		However, tonight, as she looked ahead at the lover's silhouette under the night's sky, Taylor only felt loathsome contempt for her partner. She imagined Victoria between the woman's legs, foaming at the mouth, riding her like a dog in heat, oblivious of her sacred marital vows and the wife who'd given her everything. A renewed fury rose from the pit of her soul, blinding her with rage, consuming her with revenge. She hurled the champagne glass into the side window, shattering it to pieces. How dare she? Who the hell did she think she was?

		"Is everything okay?" the smooth voice asked over the intercom.

		Taylor's insides shook so fiercely, she felt ill. Taking an unsteady breath, she retrieved her make-up compact from her purse and powdered her nose.

		"Mrs. Mason?"

		"I'm fine, just drive the damn car."

		She reached out and took the bottle of Dom from the crushed ice, tilting it to her lips. The expensive bubbly liquid swished around her mouth, the effects drifting to her head. She tilted the bottle for a second helping, but her entire body went still when the Mercedes coasted to a stop on a dark, ominous street.

		She slowly set the bottle aside, her gaze followed Victoria's car. Had her money been used to purchase this home? A security gate opened, providing her access to the impressive, manicured property, nestled between patchworks of ornamental oak trees.

		Victoria parked in the circular driveway, climbed from the driver's seat, and went to assist the young girl out of the car. They giggled over a private joke and kissed passionately before she took her hand and disappeared through an arched entrance covered with climbing roses.

		Taylor remembered the first time she had confronted Victoria about her clandestine escapades.

		***

		It seemed like yesterday, after just over year of seemingly happy matrimony, sex became completely out of the question as far as Victoria was concerned. It didn't help matters at all when she frequently paraded around the house wearing nothing but a skimpy pair of panties.

		Her constant teasing eventually drove Taylor to masturbation and before long she found that it was to be her only release. If she were alone at home when Victoria was out, she would often lock the doors and rub herself to climax. It wasn't long before she found herself buying erotic lesbian videos along with exotic sex toys from the local adult shop on a weekly basis.

		Unfortunately, she neglected to foresee the ramifications if her partner ever found out about her growing obsession. One day while Taylor was shopping Victoria was cleaning the house and she found those videos. When Taylor returned home she was confronted with the evidence and went absolutely ballistic.

		After that altercation she implied that Taylor should see a psychiatrist in an attempt to curb her perversions. Taylor had no intentions of agreeing to her ridiculous suggestion. The worst thing about it was that much to her embarrassment, she always chose to bring the subject up when they were in the company of other people.

		This often provoked frequent heated arguing when they were together alone. It was her firm belief that she had brought it all upon herself and that she was not responsible for her growing insecurity. Eventually there was nobody at all among their friends who she had not told about the incident.

		No thanks to her persistence she took their relationship to the brink of destruction when she not only informed the people that she worked with; she told her parents as well. That was the last straw and she subsequently quit her job and became reclusive.

		Taylor’s self-esteem had fallen to an all-time low as they grew further apart. She wrongly assumed that things between them would improve over time, but she was kidding herself. Eventually she began to collect pornographic material again and gradually became a chronic self-pleasurer. This time she had a more devious approach to hiding the porn.

		She would never hide them for very long in the same place and Victoria never found them ever again. One day she was searching for another secure place to hide her ‘stuff’ when she found a small green travel bag at the bottom of the linen closet. Oddly enough, it was obscured by some old linen bed sheets. she had never seen that bag before, so she curiously pulled it out and opened it.

		Much to her alarm, packed in the inside pocket of the bag was a flesh-colored strap-on dildo and a tube of lubricant wrapped in a small towel. she closely examined the thick long sex toy for a while before putting it back in the closet exactly how she had found it. Taylor was instantly convinced that her wife was indulging in a secretive lesbian affair.

		It made no sense to Taylor at all because she had seemed to abhor most things sexual and gave her the impression that she was an asexual bitch. She thought that it was quite possible that her irrational nature may have invoked a double standard in her train of thought.

		Perhaps her aversion to sex, lesbian or otherwise applied to Taylor only; and knowing what she was like she assumed this was the case. She was shattered at the thought of Victoria having an affair. It was certainly not something that she would have considered doing because regardless of how she had treated Taylor in the past, it was against her principals.

		Taylor sat down and tried to deduce who the lesbian lover might be but nobody instantly came to mind. For some strange reason she just had to know who it was. The only time that she went out was when she went to the gym or played tennis. It soon occurred to Taylor that once a month she was randomly consistent in getting home unusually late.

		It was impossible to anticipate when her next rendezvous would be and so she began to monitor the green bag in the bottom of the linen closet. She had checked the closet daily after Victoria had gone out for almost three months to no avail, but one day when she looked it was not there.

		That very afternoon she rented a car so as not to be recognized and drove to the Country Club where she played tennis. She waited patiently not far from the entrance to the locker rooms for her match to finish. Sure enough she eventually saw her wife's car pull out of the parking lot and she covertly followed her.

		Victoria drove to a cheap hotel not far from the club. Removing the green bag from her car, she went to an outside door and knocked upon it. The door opened but she could not see who was inside.

		Taylor waited for almost two hours in hope that she might get a glimpse of her lover but it wasn't to be. Driving at law-breaking speed, she returned the rental car and arrived home just five minutes before Victoria.

		Taylor’s heart sank as she sat in a chair contemplating her situation. To make matters even worse there were no visual signs of guilt upon her Victoria’s face when she walked in the door. She wanted to confront Victoria but she didn't wish to provoke another argument.

		She was still in denial and she wanted more proof that she was up to no good. That night she devised a plan that would enable her to catch her in the act. She gave Victoria fair warning that she was planning to go visit her father in Sanibel Island for an approaching October long weekend.

		Victoria’s facial expression gave her away in an instant. She had a mischievous look in her eyes as she informed Taylor that she didn't have a problem with her leaving to see her father, at all. There was a time that she would object to Taylor going to grocery for five minutes to buy Milk.

		Finally the day arrived when she was to leave for her "so-called" three-day trip. Taylor was certain that she had taken the bait because she was very anxious to see her go. Taylor prolonged her departure and set out just after midday on a Saturday afternoon. Supposedly to drive to the airport.

		Rather, Taylor found herself driving aimlessly around town for the rest of the day, she was constantly thinking about the scenario that she might encounter when she "unexpectedly" arrived home ahead of schedule later that evening.

		It was just getting dark when she parked her car down the street about three blocks from her house on the opposite side of the road.

		Patiently she waited.

		

		

		

		Chapter Four

		

	
		At about 9:00pm a car drove past, slowed down, and pulled into their driveway. From a distance she saw two silhouetted figures get out of the car and go to the side entrance of the house. Taylor waited down the street for about twenty minutes before getting out of her car.

		Cautiously she walked towards the house to investigate. she quietly entered the yard and crept along the driveway to the back of the house. Standing concealed in the dark shadows at the back of the house she listened intently for the slightest hint of conversation.

		She could not hear any voices from her vantage point apart from the slight irregular sounds of laughter coming from somewhere inside the building. She assumed that everyone must have been at the other end of the house in the family room, so she decided to make her way back along the driveway for a better listening position.

		Taylor silently made her way back to the front yard, crouching beneath the family room window. The conversation originating from inside was still too hard to hear, but she could hear a lot more than before. It soon became apparent that Victoria was entertaining two other unknown women.

		She sat beneath the closed window for almost three hours, straining her ears to understand what they were talking about. They were obviously drinking Taylor’s expensive imported wine and occasionally laughing loudly, evidently becoming very intoxicated.

		The voices inside then seemed to dissipate considerably until she could hardly hear them at all. She assumed that they may have moved to the bedroom, so she stealthily relocated her position. As she approached the bedroom window she noticed that the light had been switched on since her arrival. She crouched beneath the window and listened intently. Sure enough, it was not long before she could hear the faint distinct sounds of a woman moaning with pleasure.

		Taylor assumed that it was not Victoria because she was not known to be vocal during sex. After a while she could hear the occasional familiar sound of the bed headboard knocking against the wall inside.

		Her curiosity was driving her crazy. She had been listening by the window for at least twenty minutes when she decided that it was time to move in. She had absolutely no idea what her reaction would be when she reached the moment of truth. As she made her way around to the rear of the house she contemplated on backing out of her plan.

		When she reached the back porch she sat uneasily on the steps staring blankly at the closed door. Within five minutes she was attracted to it as if by magnetism. Slowly her hand reached out and proceeded to quietly unlock it. As she crept along the hallway the noise from the bedroom became increasingly audible.

		When she reached the bedroom door it was slightly ajar. She peered in from the hallway towards the dressing table mirror at the foot of the bed. In the reflection she could see three naked women. Taylor had never seen anything like that in real life before and at that point, her sex instantly throbbed in response.

		Watching and listening carefully, she recognized her wife in an instant. She was kneeling with her face buried between the thighs of a slim fair skinned woman who was lying spread-eagled at the head of the bed. Another much larger built woman had her tongue planted deep between Victoria's pale exposed buttocks.

		She watched them all writhing about for the better part of thirty minutes as she quietly stood just beyond the doorway rubbing between her legs through her jeans. Taylor was really trying to gain enough courage to walk into the room on the pretense that she may have been invited to join them but she could not bring herself to do it. The way things were between her and Victoria she realized that was not a very good idea to do that.

		Her thoughts were interrupted when the larger of the two strangers suddenly got up off the bed and walked towards the dressing table. Taylor froze instantly, thinking that she was going to open the door and walk out into the hallway where she was standing. To her relief she paused at great length by the mirror and seemed to remain there for an eternity.

		She knew that she could have walked into view at any given moment, but her curiosity had anchored her feet firmly where she stood. Cautiously she slowly moved her head forward just enough to see what she was doing.

		Standing with her back to the mirror she was carefully applying lubricant to the surrogate penis which she had attached to her pelvis. It was then that she realized that she was preparing to take her wife from behind.

		Taylor watched the larger woman climb back on the bed and crawl in behind her wife, holding a tube of lubricant in her hand. She pushed on Victoria’s bare bottom, coaxing her to move forward until she was straddling the woman beneath her. She then squeezed a generous portion of lubricant on to her hand and proceeded to spread it evenly upon the exposed vulva before her.

		She gradually worked the slippery goo into Victoria's vagina until four of her long extended fingers had slipped in with ease. As she began to rotate her hand her cheating wife lowered her head and locked lips with the slim woman beneath her in a passionate embrace.

		The reflection of the scene in the mirror was surreal. Never in a million years would she have believed that her frigid wife would agree to participate in a group sex scenario such as that.

		Her view became obscured when the woman behind her wife rose to her knees and began to inch her body forward. It was obvious that she was ready to penetrate the glistening vagina before her. As she slowly thrust her pelvis forward she heard her wife let out a long muffled moan.

		Placing her hands upon Victoria’s hips, she appeared to pull her back until the entire length of plastic cock was planted hard inside. She paused for a moment and then began to thrust the phallus back and forth with slow deliberate short strokes. Although her body mass was much larger than Victoria’s petite figure, she was still reasonably attractive.

		She had shortly cropped black hair and appeared to be in her mid to late forties. she studied her athletic torso, her eyes roaming downward from her broad shoulders to her voluptuous legs. Her partially exposed vulva bulged between her slightly parted thighs; the elongated lips of her inner labia protruding from within.

		The vaginal assault gradually increased in tempo, her pelvis slapping loudly against Victoria's pale white buttocks. Taylor looked on in awe as she forced her thick strap on cock rapidly into her pussy with long aggressive strokes.

		Just as she thought she had seen it all, she suddenly stopped and stood up on the bed. Straddling the vulnerable naked receptive bottom, she began to squat down until the bulbous head of the phallus was nestled hard against her anal opening.

		Pushing down on the entire length of artificial cock, it slowly disappeared with ease into the tight orifice until it could go no further. Victoria began to manipulate her own swollen vulva with her slender fingers as the bulky woman above her began to assertively thrust her cock back and forth with ease.

		She instantly recognized the familiar quiet sounds of Victoria's short panting as she approached climax. She seemed to be pushing her rear upward to meet her aggressor's constant deliberate pounding.

		Victoria let out an ear piercing squeal as she began to climax violently. Her entire body began to shudder with involuntary motion. The woman beneath her wrapped her arms tightly around her torso holding her firmly in place; the thrusting phallus gradually coming to a halt.

		The three naked women remained absolutely motionless and silent for a short while; and then suddenly the woman above withdrew the fat phallus from her gaping anus. As the bulbous head of the thick plastic cock popped out, Victoria was hit by one last violent convulsion.

		The cheeks of her bottom resembled the consistency of jelly as it wobbled uncontrollably for the best part of ten seconds. Finally they all lay together and engaged in a long erotic passionate embrace. As Taylor watched them she was overcome by a strange sensation of uneasy guilt. She turned away dejectedly and crept down the hallway towards the back door.

		She sat on the porch outside for a while trying to comprehend what she had just witnessed. Her initial plan had severely backfired due to her own perverted curiosity and it was she who oddly felt that she had compromised her own marriage. she was having second thoughts about how to deal with Victoria’s infidelity. she didn't really mind that she was apparently infatuated with other women; in fact, she was quite turned on by it all. At least now she knew Victoria’s hatred of sex was all an act. Had the affair been with two men, she would most likely have reacted much differently.

		The thing that cut Taylor the most was that she had chosen to conceal the affair from her, and that alone implied that there was absolutely no trust on her part regarding their relationship. She had to wonder how long she had been deceived by her and the more she thought about it, the more she felt like a complete idiot. It dawned on her the old saying ‘the cuckolder is always the last to know’ in spite of all this she dearly loved that woman, but through her own youthful blindness she had failed to recognize that the feeling was not mutual.

		Her mind constantly replayed the scenario that she had witnessed in the bedroom and it invoked a dreadful insecurity from within. she began to wrongly convince herself that the entire situation had been initiated due to her own sexual inadequacy.

		She had never been able to make love to her wife after they were married, in such a way that she could consider that she had actually enjoyed it. Watching her in bed with those unknown strangers portrayed her as someone who she did not know at all.

		She could never have competed sexually with those women. They obviously knew a lot more about Victoria than she did and that was evident by the way she had tightly clenched her toes during her final orgasm.

		That alone was enough to confirm to Taylor the reason why she had no longer been willing to engage in sexual activities with her. Taylor had made love to her many times in the past, but until that day never had she seen her toes curl with unbridled pleasure.

		Her thoughts became directed at the women involved in the affair. She still had absolutely no idea who they were or where Victoria had met them.

		At the gym?

		Playing tennis?

		

		

		

		Chapter Five

		

	
		It was relatively unimportant, but she could not stop thinking about it. She assumed that at least one of those women was a member of the Country Club where she and Victoria belonged. That would certainly have explained how they all became acquainted.

		She also suspected that the sexual relationship had been instigated by those women and not Victoria. It was highly unlikely that Victoria would have delved into such a sexually explicit relationship on her own accord. She was way too prudish to do anything like that.

		Taylor concluded that those women were directly responsible for the misery of her failing marriage. For that reason alone she despised them. She pondered the options presented to her with irrational thoughts racing through her mind. She contemplated letting it all go by the wayside in hope that the situation would improve.

		Letting Victoria continue with her devious charade would have only given her the impression that she truly was a complete fool. Her pride would not allow her to degrade herself in such a way. She considered leaving the love of her life and never returning, but that would have left her with absolutely no resolve.

		The final option was to go back inside and confront her; a task which she really wanted to avoid because it would most likely lead to another ugly altercation. With much deliberation she decided that she had to confront her to protect her sanity. It had to be done in such a way that she did not appear to be the aggressor.

		She stared vacantly at the doorway trying to conjure up enough courage to go through with it. It was time for her to spoil the party. Loudly opening the door she walked inside, slamming it shut behind her. She began to walk along the hallway towards the bedroom and shouted, "It's just me, I'm home!"

		Suddenly she could hear a panicked commotion coming from within the bedroom and the door was quickly slammed shut. She approached the closed door and listened for a moment before pushing it wide open. She gazed into the room mimicking absolute shock and embarrassment.

		All three women were frantically trying to get dressed. The unidentified women were trying to hide behind the bed as they hopelessly struggled to cover themselves. The glistening strap on phallus had been carelessly discarded in plain view on the bed. The familiar green bag was on the floor near the window.

		The look of shear embarrassment on those women's faces was priceless; their faces flushed to a bright shade of red. Victoria tried to block her entry to the room by standing directly in front of her wearing nothing more than a pair of high-cut red lace panties. She caught Taylor by complete surprise when she forcefully pushed her back into the hallway. Without uttering a single a word she slammed the door shut in Taylor’s face.

		At that point, she went into the family room to watch television. She could sense that her wife was far from impressed by her unexpected appearance. Taylor’s best defense was to play the fool that she believed she was; hopefully giving her the impression that she had absolutely no idea of what was going on. Taylor knew one day, Victoria would go too far.

		After the women had gone, Victoria came into the room and began screaming at her. Apparently she had no right to come home without calling first. She didn't think that Victoria realized how incriminating her verbal abuse actually sounded.

		She then implied that she and her friends were just trying on clothes, but little did she know that she knew otherwise. She had inadvertently told Taylor everything that she wanted to know apart from the identity of her lesbian lovers.

		The only thing that she did not receive was an admission of guilt and that proved to be the most disappointing of thing of all. From that moment she realized that their marriage was damned for all time.

		***

		She allowed that first of the multiple occurrences of these horrible memories to dissolve in her mind, causing her to shudder in pure hatred. After what seemed like an eternity, Taylor glanced at her Rolex--only an hour had passed. She tugged at the dark wig with leather clad hands, making sure her real hair didn't spill out.

		It was time.

		She pushed the Mercedes's door open, stepped out and walked toward the residence. Her heels clicked softly against the red brick road. She pulled at the gate and was pleasantly surprised to find it unlocked. Slipping through the small opening, she hurried to Victoria's car and waited.

		Fifteen minutes later, Victoria finally strode out of the home, humming. The closer she got, her heart grew heavy, knowing their life together would end tonight, and it weighed even more knowing Victoria had used her in every way possible.

		A startled, Victoria gasped and stepped backwards. "Taylor, wha--what are you doing here?"

		The wind carried the faint smell of a woman's perfume, considering it wasn't hers, Taylor made the only sensible assumption. "I should be asking you the same question. What are you doing here?"

		"I'm dropping off a friend. She needed a lift ...."

		"Victoria, don't insult my intelligence since we both know she's just another play toy in your lifetime of lies."

		Victoria moved toward the car; her eyes blazed with anger. "We'll discuss this at home."

		Taylor's patience snapped. "What home would that be? All you have is what's on your back and be thankful for that." She reached into her purse and extracted a paper and pen. "Sign," she said harshly.

		She chuckled. "Do you really think I'm that stupid? It's going to take a lot to get rid of me. I'm used to this lifestyle of privilege and I expect it to continue whether we're together or not. So, go home where you belong. I'll meet you there."

		"This is your last chance. Sign and she'll give you one hundred thousand dollars and a quiet divorce."

		"You're pathetic. No one will ever want you."

		Taylor had never detested her more. "You're right. To marry a loser like you, I am pathetic. As for another woman, many are waiting to take your place, even the one you let butt fuck you." She placed the paper back in her purse. "My offer has expired."

		Victoria's face paled, her lips twisted into an evil snarl. "You're a dried up hag, she wouldn't have you."

		"She already has." She turned on her heels and walked down the driveway. Although she'd lied about sleeping with big lesbian friend of Victoria’s, the stunned look on Victoria's face made up for the pain she so easily inflicted. Besides, Taylor thought to herself, Victoria had pushed her to the limit. For the last time.

		Victoria called behind her. "This marriage has run its course. Besides, Kaitlyn and I want to be together.

		Two million dollars, I'll go away quietly." She did her best to ignore her but hearing her refer to the other woman by name pierced her heart.

		Taylor returned to the Mercedes taking one last look over her shoulder at Victoria as she got into her car.

		"Drive down a block or two," she instructed the driver.

		Once they were in position, she removed a shining stainless steel device from her purse. Her finger paused, contemplating her decision one last time. The mortification, grief, and rage, gave her the courage she needed. She pressed the red button.

		A deafening explosion rocked the calm of the neighborhood as a sphere of thundering flame tore through the sky, scattering into multiple pinches of fire, thick smoke trailing in its wake. The ground beneath the Mercedes vibrated; the house lights of the neighborhood flickered before casting the area into total darkness. The Mercedes sped forward.

		A short distance later, the cute blonde driver asked, "Where to ma’am?"

		Taylor lifted her face from her chest; trembles still reverberated throughout her body. "Home. I think it would be best to be in my bed when the authorities appear to tell me of Victoria’s misfortune."

		The wholesome young blonde driver's gaze met Taylor’s in the rearview mirror, and what she said there was no misunderstanding.

		"After they leave, would you mind me comforting you over your loss?"

		Taylor smiled. "Yes, I believe that would be most kind of you."

		END
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