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      “Oh my God.” I stop, slouched over and with a hand on my knee. “This is going to kill me.”

      Dani laughs and turns around. Her pink and white sundress twirls out and then settles around her legs again. “You can’t be that out of shape. Come on.”

      “There have to be 500 steps on this staircase. How are you not even winded?”

      “Stop exaggerating. There aren’t more than 495. And I don’t know? Maybe because I don’t skip cardio day at the gym?”

      I sneer. “Would you rather have a husband who can run 10 miles or one who can pick you up and do all sorts of naughty things with you?”

      “Right now, I just want a husband who can make it to our hotel room.”

      Her bubbly giggle makes me smile, but the sight of her cleavage in that low-cut dress gives me all the motivation I need to keep going. I sprint up the 3 steps between us, but before I can get to her, she screams and runs even further up the stairs, looking behind her with a smile to make sure I don’t catch up.

      Six thousand steps later, I’m almost to our room. Dani is still ahead of me, and when I look up at her, she’s stopped in front of the bright blue door. Her jaw is hanging open, and she’s staring at something over my head.

      “Get up here, and look at this!”

      I spin quickly just to make sure there’s no crazed Greek bear running up the steps behind me, but I don’t see anything. “What is it?”

      “Just get up here.”

      I take the last few steps and turn around. “Oh my God, this is…” I find her hand and lace my fingers through hers.

      “Incredible.”

      The town below looks like it’s on fire. It’s drenched in oranges and yellows and beyond that, the sea has turned the color of a blood orange as what looks like a gigantic fireball slowly dips into it. I’ve only ever seen one thing more beautiful in my entire life.

      Dani and I watch wide-eyed as the sun falls lower and lower and more and more lights come on in the city below. It’s not long before the walls turn blue and are dotted by the yellow of lamps.

      “The way that sun went down inspires me.” I whisper into her ear while my hand slides behind her and grabs her ass.

      “Oh? Maybe we should—”

      “Head inside? Yeah, I think so.”

      I don’t even look at the room when we step through the door. I just push her to the bed and lay her down across it.

      “Remember, we—”

      I don’t give her the chance to finish her sentence before I rip her panties down and expose her beautiful cock. It springs up, celebrating its freedom, and I want to welcome it to Santorini properly. I kiss the tip and let a little of my saliva drip out of my mouth. My hand rubs it down her length, and she moans as I work it up and down her wet, shiny dick.

      “Jeremy.”

      I shush her with another kiss, only this time I wrap my lips around her mushrooming head and tease my tongue around the taut skin. She’s propped on her elbows watching me, and my eyes lock onto hers. I give her as much of a devious grin as I can with half of her dick between my lips, and then I go lower. Still watching her, I take more of her into my mouth.

      I’m not even halfway when her eyes roll back in her head, and I know I have her. I move back, and then plunge even further on her. Her arms tremble, and it looks like she’s struggling to hold herself up. When I see what I can do to her, a wave of pride sweeps across me, washing away any other thoughts I have.

      “Jeremy…” The way she pants out my name makes my dick get even harder. Its tip is pressing against my briefs, trying to poke a hole in my jeans. “Fuck… Jeremy, we have to...”

      I don’t hear the rest. I can’t focus on anything but this wonderful cock sliding between my lips, bumping into the back of my throat. I taste her salty pre-cum, so I move faster. Pumping her now, my drool running down her length and pooling at its base. And when her cock pulses, I’m ready for it. She unloads into my mouth, and I swallow every drop. She belongs to me. Her cock and all its cum belongs to me too.

      When she’s spent, I lick her clean and then lie next to her on the bed. “Did my beautiful wife enjoy the welcome package I arranged for her?”

      She turns her head to look at me, but it’s more of a controlled fall as she works to regain control of her body. Her mouth is still hanging open, and her warm, panted breaths tickle across my face. “She very much did. And she’s grateful to her extremely handsome husband and wishes she could thank him properly.” She leans toward me and presses her lips against mine before swiping her tongue across them, tasting her own juices. “But like I’ve been trying to say, we have to get ready for dinner. We have reservations at eight.”

      “That still gives us plenty of time.”

      Her mouth moves away from mine, and she sits up on the bed. I let myself collapse as I look up at her.

      “Not really. I have a surprise welcome package for you, too.”

      “Oh?” My cock tenses, and without thinking, I start to unfasten my pants.

      “Easy boy. Those need to come off, but it’s not for what you’re thinking.”

      I watch her as she walks to the suitcase at the foot of the bed where the porter left it for us. She heaves it up to the bed, and the mattress shakes under its weight. I don’t know even half of what she packed. I just know that my shoulder is still sore from lifting that off the luggage carousel for her.

      Inside her suitcase, she has little packing cubes that keep everything organized. I laughed at her when I saw her filling each one before the trip. Everything in my suitcase is a jumbled mess, and if my underwear ends up mixed with my pants or inside one of my shoes, I don’t mind. Finding things and working out the wrinkles is half the adventure when traveling. But not for her. She has everything in its place. Tops and dresses all neatly rolled and nestled in one cube, pants in another, panties and socks in a third.

      She opens them all and starts laying everything across her bed. When she unrolls one of her dresses, she looks at me and a grin spreads across her face. It’s a green and blue floral dress that I don’t recognize, and I thought I knew all of her dresses.

      “Do you like it?” Her twitching eyebrow tells me where this is going.

      “I can’t.”

      “But you like it, right?”

      “Dani, no. I mean, yes, it’s pretty, but not for here.”

      “Why not?” She walks up to me and rests her hand on my pecs, pinching my nipple before sliding down to my waistband. My heart skips several beats when she undoes my jeans and lets them fall to the floor. “No one here knows you. I think it’s the perfect chance to have a little fun.”

      “They don’t know me, but that doesn’t mean they’re blind. They’ll know I’m a man.”

      She kisses me as her hand works under my boxer briefs and cups my balls. “The thought will never… cross… their… minds.” She punctuates each word by pressing a fingernail into my sac, and I draw a little gasp with each one. “Now be a good girl and put your panties on for me.” She rubs a pair of pink satin panties across my face, and I close my eyes.

      Damn it.

      “Little Jeremy seems very interested in this.” She scratches a long nail along its length, and I know I’ll come if she does that one more time. But she doesn’t. She hangs the panties on my cock and walks away, her ass shimmying from side to side.

      “Dani, don’t be ridiculous.” There’s no point in saying the words. I know she won’t back down from this, and she won’t let me say no. And I don’t want her to. But it’s easier for my ego to accept this if I at least pretend I don’t really want to do it.

      “I don’t know, Jeremy. I thought maybe Leslie and I could have some fun on this honeymoon, too. I love both of you, so I’d really like to get some time with her too. Do you want to be the one to tell her no?”

      We got back together almost a year ago, and at least a couple times each month Dani and Leslie have gone on dates. I was terrified the first time. It was so much scarier than the night I dressed and went to the bar to win her back. I would have done anything that night. But the first date was different. We drove fifty miles away to a town neither of us had ever even heard of, but I still sat in the car and cried for half an hour. I was convinced I couldn’t do it. Sure that everyone would know.

      Finally, she pinched my arm so hard that she drew blood. “When you’re dressed like this… when you’re Leslie, you’re gorgeous. No one will ever suspect a thing. And if they do? They can go back to whatever dilapidated little trailers they live in and go fuck themselves until they can’t tell their ass from the septic tank out back. If a single one of those people in there has a problem with you or says anything at all, they’re going to regret the day they ever walked into that restaurant. I’ll make sure of it. Now, you be the beautiful woman that you are right now, and let’s march into here like we own the place. Because two hot girls coming into a place like this? We might as well own it.”

      I blew out a breath and smiled.

      “But first, let me fix your makeup. You’ve got it all messed up.”

      And we did walk in like we owned that restaurant. And others after that. And movie theaters and bars and playhouses. And each time, no one said a thing to me. No one laughed. A few times I even caught some men staring at me, and as a man, I knew exactly what the looks on their faces meant. Those were the times I clung extra tight to Dani and made it obvious that we were together. That sometimes backfired, though, and made the men stare that much more intently.

      “Fine. Let’s do this.” I huff like this is the last thing I want instead of the fuel that’s making my cock burn so hot that I’m sure it’s lighting the room. When she looks at me, I can’t hold the act anymore. A smile breaks across my face.

      “Good girl, I knew I could talk you into it. Now put those on with this bra.” She sets a bra on the edge of the bed. Light blue, just like the panties. I strip the rest of my clothes and put them on, stuffing the cups of the bra with the breast forms that I hadn’t noticed her packing either. It makes me wonder what else she snuck along on this trip.

      “Ready?” She faces me and holds the dress out. It’s so pretty, and I can’t wait to see it on me. She lifts it above my head and helps me pull it down. My skin tingles as the fabric slides against it. When it’s on, I feel its weight pulling down on my shoulders, and I bite my lip.

      Dani kisses me. “I married the prettiest man ever. Wanna see it?”

      A fire burns in my cheeks and my chest. I nod my head.

      “Too bad! No peeking until we get your hair and makeup done.”

      I groan, but she just laughs at my misery. She sits me on the bed, making sure I can’t see a mirror from there, and spreads a towel across my chest. “So I don’t get makeup on your beautiful dress,” she says when I look up at her. Then she pulls out her makeup bag and digs out just a few basics. Lipstick, eye shadow, eyeliner, mascara, and a bit of concealer. I sit perfectly still as she brushes them all on me.

      When she’s finished with that, she pulls the wig cap onto my head, making sure all my hair is tucked inside, and then lifts the wig in place over that. She works it around my head, leaning back a couple of times to see what she’s doing, until she’s finally satisfied. She brushes a stray hair behind my ear and kisses me on the cheek. “Am I the luckiest woman on earth, or what?”

      “I can’t argue with that.”

      “Okay, Miss Modest. Ready to see it for real this time?”

      I take her hands and let her guide me to the mirror on the back of the bathroom door. I try not to look until I get there, but when I do, I’m speechless.

      Dani squeezes my hand, and I look at her in the mirror. Her whole face is hidden behind her grin. “So tell me again that someone will suspect you’re really a man.”

      “But… I mean, they…”

      “You can’t say it, can you?”

      I shake my head.

      “The only way they would ever suspect that you’re a man is if you whip out your cock and slap them in the face with it. Even then, only half of them would put two and two together.”

      I laugh. “You’re a dork sometimes.”

      “Hmm, I might have to make you pay for saying that. And I know just the way.” She teases her hand across my cock, and I wonder if she’s going to give me a handjob. “Don’t move.” She turns her back to me. So much for that. If my cock could groan, it would.

      When she turns around, she’s holding a navy blue U-shaped piece of plastic. She waves it in front of my face, but I still don’t know what it is.

      “Seriously? Not a clue?”

      I shake my head.

      “Good.” The side of her lip curls. “Face away from me and bend over.”

      I do what she says without questioning her. When I feel her lift up my dress and pull down my panties, I wonder if I shouldn’t have been so trusting, but I still don’t say a word. Until I feel her press the lubed tip to my ass. “I thought you said we didn’t have time for more fun before dinner?”

      “I didn’t say no fun at all. And who said this is for before dinner? Stand up.”

      My eyes are wide when I look at her. “You want me to—”

      “Yep, you’re going to be a good girl and wear that in the restaurant.”

      “Dani…”

      “Here. Put these sandals on and let’s go.”

      She hands me a pair of white sandals with a three-inch heel. Normally, I would take time to appreciate them. Normally, I would think they’re cute. But normally, I wouldn’t have a piece of silicone shoved up my ass as I’m getting ready to walk out the door either.
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      The restaurant isn’t busy at all, and I thank God plus all the ancient Greek deities I can think of. Admittedly, it’s not many because I can’t think of much with this thing inside me. Every time I squirm, Dani laughs at me. I try to glare at her, but I end up laughing too. The one-and-a-half bottles of wine we’ve split, along with the four glasses of ouzo I’ve had, aren’t helping to tamp down our giggles.

      “And you want to know the best part?” Dani asks me. Neither of us has said a word in a couple of minutes, so I have no idea what she’s talking about. “This. This is the best part.”

      She pulls the phone from her purse, and I lean in, assuming she wants a selfie with the two of us in the restaurant. Instead, she presses something on the screen, and I gasp so loudly that I’m sure everyone in the restaurant is staring at me now. My body is so tense it might as well be a stone wall.

      “Oh my God, Leslie! I wish you could see yourself right now.” Dani is laughing so hard she’s almost in tears. “Your mouth is frozen in the most adorable O. Adorable and sexy!”

      I’m vaguely aware of her foot sliding under my dress and up my leg, but nothing really bursts through the haze caused by the vibrations in my ass. This is not an ordinary buttplug. “What… the… ohhhh... Dani?”

      “Here. Let me help you.” She takes my hand and pulls me from my chair. I don’t fight her, but I don’t help her either. I don’t know if I can even control my muscles. I expect to fall onto my face as soon as I’m up. But I don’t.

      I watch her lean over the table next to ours, and I’m not sure if she’s swaying drunkenly or if I am. Maybe we both are. “I’m taking my gorgeous wife to the bathroom. She seems to be having a little issue.” Dani explains to the older couple sitting there. They look at me and then back at her and smile politely. No doubt hoping the two drunk ladies will just leave them alone so they can eat their shellfish. Dani winks at them and then pulls me along behind her.

      When we get to the ladies’ room, she pushes open a stall door and thrusts me inside. Then she squeezes against me and shuts the door. Between the alcohol and the vibrator, I still don’t know what she’s doing until she yanks the panties down my legs and shoves me down onto the toilet seat.

      “I’ve waited for this forever.” She drops to the bathroom floor. “Your dick is all I could think about during the whole dinner. Every bite, every drink, I thought about it and how much I wanted to do this.”

      “Shh, Dani.” She’s talking so loudly that anyone else who might be in the restroom can easily hear her. She’s so loud the people in the restaurant probably can too. I can imagine that older couple hearing her talk about her wife’s dick.

      “Don’t shush me. I don’t care who knows the way I feel about you.” Her words are as slurred as my thoughts. “And I’m going to show you how much I love you.”

      “I already know how much.” It takes two attempts, but I press my hand against the side of her face and force her to look up at me. But she brushes it aside.

      “Well, I’m going to show you how much even more again.”

      A tiny part of me realizes her sentence makes no sense, but that part is drowned out by the part yelling about the rumble in my rectum. And both parts are completely swept aside by the roaring that fills my brain when her lips wrap around my cock.

      “Dani, what are you doing?”

      She pulls away, and I watch a tendril of saliva stretch between her mouth and my erection. “I’ll give you one guess.” The line connecting us wobbles as her lips move, but it doesn’t break. And then she lowers herself on me again, and it’s absorbed. Either back into her mouth or into the saliva coating my dick.

      When she licks my underside, my brain can’t handle all of the sensations, so I close my eyes and let my head roll backward. For a couple of seconds, I’m convinced I’m falling. I even throw out my arms to catch myself, but then it thuds against the concrete wall behind me. My body is on fire, so the cool concrete wall feels good against my scalp.

      With my eyes closed, I’m sure that I’m on a boat. Wave after wave rocking me, each one building to new heights as Dani’s thirsty mouth lashes my overeager mast, and the vibrator roars against my rear porthole.1

      Suddenly I hear something above the sticky sucking sounds that she’s making, and my heart pounds against the walls of my chest. There’s someone else in here with us. I hear her. I go completely silent and listen. But then there’s nothing. Nothing until I relax, and then I hear it again. A moan. Is someone else having sex in here at the same time we are? Isn’t that rude? Shouldn’t this bathroom be off limits the minute someone sees Dani’s feet poking under the stall door?

      When I hear it again, I realize it’s me. I’m the one moaning. I feel my skin go red with embarrassment, and I try to clamp my lips shut, but it doesn’t work. The vibration. Her lips on my dick. The tightness of her throat as she takes all of me. Her tongue swirling around. It’s all too much, and I can’t control anything I do now. The tsunami gets closer. The boat we’re in rises higher and higher. The waves rougher. And then everything lets loose, and the little boat shatters into the water. Each muscle in my body draws up, pulling and twisting me, and I scream. This time I know it’s me. I scream her name. And fuck, it’s the only thing I ever want to say for the rest of my life. Dani. Over and over and over. Dani. I would never need any more than that.

      When my cock is spent, my body goes so limp, I’m sure someone could flush me down the toilet. Every nerve cell in my body fired at once and is now so drained that I barely even notice the vibrator.

      Dani crawls onto my lap, her legs dangling on either side of me. I open my eyes and smile at her. But my eyelids are heavy with alcohol and the afterglow of the most intense orgasm I’ve ever had, and they fight to fall closed again.

      She kisses my earlobe. “Think you can handle a lifetime of that?”

    

    
      
        
        

        
          1 Author’s note: This made me laugh, so I kept it in here through editing. And yes, I put a footnote in the middle of a sex scene. Sorry, not sorry lol.
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