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The Rules We Broke


So last time i posted I explained the one on one situation with my friends wife after the failed threesome night.  As i said before it was postponed and to be rescheduled.  Well the act happened and I’m gonna let you in on it.

So it started pretty much the same as last time.  We went out to the bar to have some casual drinks, but this time my friend didn’t go crazy with the long islands.  Myself and his wife had about our usual amounts to relax a little.  Some public play of ass grabbing and rubbing with some kissing.  I’m sure people in the bar were like what the hell is going on but I bet they thought the same.  That these two guys were taking that woman home.

So after the bar we went back to their house again.  We get into the house and grab some house beers.  We are all in the kitchen and his wife wore some yoga pant style material with a button up shirt.  Super casual but I dig the look for sure.  Again she is 130lb about 5’8” low c cup tits and a nice ass for the visual. Now she’s leaned over the counter talking to her husband while he’s sitting on the other side.  I’m on the same side as her but leaned against the opposite side so I can talk to them both but also look at his wife’s ass bent over.

So I look over at him and he glances at me and just gives me a slight head nod while shes talking.  As she was talking I walked up behine her leaned over next to her rubbing my hand up and down her back.  She slowed down on talking and seemed to lose some focus.  I let my hand travel down onto her ass and started rubbing her ass cheek and squeezing it.  At the point my dick was hard as a rock and she had come off her elbows on the counter and positioned herself more upright.  I then positioned myself behind her and my dick was already in the upward position in my pants where I didn’t have to adjust, you guys know what I’m talking about.  I’m gripping her hips and pressing and rubbing my hard dick against her ass  so she can feel it.  I could tell she was breathing heavy, and the look on Steve’s face as he looked at her I could tell she was getting turned on.  My hands traveled up under her shirt and cupped her tits, squeezing them softly.  She exhaled a little louder as her right arm came up and touched the back of my head.  

Then I hear Steve ask her “is that what you wanted, do you feel his hard dick against you?”  She says softly “yes, I can feel it he’s so hard.”  “I bet, he want to feel your pussy and
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