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​Chapter One: All in the Past
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I sit quietly in my office at my car repair franchise just inside the city limits of Austin, Texas and think about something that has been on my mind for the last few weeks.  Almost seven years ago, my wife Renee had a quick fling with a man whom she did not even know.  It was nothing, really, but we were married for only a couple of years at that point and she was out with some of her friends during a bachelorette party.  It happened so quickly, according to her and a friend she had with her that night, that her alcohol-clouded mind had very little time to consider the consequences.  I was angry once I found out about it and nearly left my young wife after it happened.  However, I did not and I am glad that I am still with her.  I love Renee.  I just wish I could shake the dreams I have been having recently about her and other men.

“Good morning, Brent,” one of my employees says to me as he pokes his head through the doorway of my office.  “We have a customer out here who says he knows you.  He wants to talk to you about his car.”

“Oh, really?”  I nod my head and get up from behind my desk.  The employee and I walk toward the front of the shop where the man is waiting.

“You old rascal,” Jake Enders says with a large smile on his face.  “I heard that you owned this place now.  How’s it going?”  He holds out his large hand and waits for me to shake it.  

“I’m doing great.  It’s been a year or two since I last saw you, though.”  I smile as I recognize an old friend of mine from a few years ago.  It has been a while since I last saw Jake in person, but I have kept up with him on Facebook.  “How is Tina?”

He nods his head.  “She’s doing very well, my friend.  Very well.  We have a little guy now.”  

“I saw the pictures online,” I say while smiling at Jake.  “You must be really proud of him.  What’s his name?”

“Leo.”  He shakes his head.  “Tina’s grandfather’s name was Leonard, so of course she wanted to name our son that.  It took some convincing, but I finally agreed to that when she said we wouldn’t call him by his full name.  There aren’t exactly too many Leonard’s running around today, right?”  We both laugh as Jake turns his attention toward the employee who brought me out to the front.  “Say, um, this guy says I have a real problem with my car and that it’s going to set me back almost two grand.  I don’t mean anything against him, but I was wondering if you would take another look at it and see if that’s the case.  The old thing really isn’t worth that much money if that’s the cost to fix it.  I would rather go buy another car.”

I nod my head.  “Kevin is one of our best,” I tell my old friend, “But I’m happy to look over what he has found and tell you what I think.”  Though I sometimes get asked by customers whether our numbers are correct, I rarely have someone that I know personally do such a thing.  It puts a lot of stress on my employees as well as me when I have to look over their estimates beforehand.  “Hmm.  You’ve lost the camshaft, Jake.  That’s not something that’s so easy to replace.”

“How do you know it’s no good?  I mean, it’s down inside the engine, right?  It’s not even pulled apart yet.”

“Well, we have instruments that we plug into your car’s panel to figure out what’s going on,” I explain.  “You have a very expensive problem.”

Jake grimaces as he looks back at the old car.  I recognize it as the one he had as far back as high school.  At more than twenty years old, it has seen a lot of miles on the engine and drivetrain.  “Damn old car.”

“We can give you a bit of a discount, I suppose, but not very much.  I could get it down to maybe fifteen hundred.”

“That’s still five hundred less,” Jake says while nodding his head.  “I would hate to lose the car, so I guess I can do it for that.”

“Alright, then.  We will need you to sign this revised estimate, then.”  I make the corrections quickly and then I initial where I have changed them.  As Jake signs off on the work, I nod my head at Kevin and give a quick wink.  He knows I have no problem with his work estimate.  However, Jake is an old friend and I want to do what I can to ease the cost for him.  

“So, how’s your old ball and chain?” Jake asks after passing the estimate sheet back to Kevin.

“She’s good,” I tell him.  “Demanding as ever, but really good.  Our wives should get together sometime and just have a nice time together.  I know Renee is often looking for friends to go out with to get away from me.”

Jake laughs.  “I’m sure Tina would love that.  We are moving back to Austin in October, so maybe then?  Of course, they will probably get together and revise our honey-do lists for us.”

I laugh.  “Mine is already long enough, buddy.  You need to tell Tina that she will have to keep any ideas to herself.  I still haven’t repaired the spare shower in our house yet.  That’s been out for nearly two years.”

“Geez, dude, you need to get on top of that.  Wives don’t like their husbands to be so lazy, you know.”

“Yeah, well, Renee and I stay so busy that we don’t have the luxury of time to keep on top of each other about things like that.”

Jake nods his head.  “She’s a lawyer now, right?”

“Yep.  Renee is trying to make full partner by this time next year.  She says she’s on track to do that, but you know how things go.  She might make it and she might not.  Heaven help me if she doesn’t get it, though.  There was a time last year when we thought that she would get it and things didn’t pan out for her.  Renee was pissed for three or four weeks after that and things were rough at home.”

“I’ll bet.”  Jake smiles.  “Tina has decided to give up nursing for a while, at least until Leo is in kindergarten.  I think she wants to be a school nurse so that she can work close to him.  I told her that doesn’t pay so well at a public school, but she isn’t the sort of person to really give someone else much thought when they offer their opinions.”

“I know what you mean,” I chuckle.  “So, why are you here today, besides the car?  You’re moving in October to Austin, but this is July, buddy.”

Jake shuffles his feet.  “I came in for orientation at the company where I will be working.  They asked if I could do that, and it’s paid, so here I am.  I’ll be heading back next week sometime, but until then I am stuck while getting my car fixed.”  My old friend smiles and nods toward Kevin.  “Hey, man, I’m sorry if I came off as a real prick.  I’m normally a really nice guy.”

“No worries,” Kevin replies with a smile.  “Times are tough.  I get that.”

A sour expression appears on my old friend’s face.  I turn to Kevin and tell him, “See if you can get that job on Jake’s car started today.  He needs it sooner rather than later.”

“Yeah, I’ll do that.”  My employee turns and walks away to do as I have asked.

I turn back to Jake.  “I’m sorry about that.  Kevin is young and sometimes he makes assumptions.”

He shrugs his shoulders.  “We are having a little pinch in the finances, but nothing that we can’t manage.  I’m still working at my current job, but when Tina quit her nursing job we had to suddenly cover everything with my one paycheck.  We’re a little behind on some things, but this new position in Austin is going to pay double.  We should be just fine once October gets here.”

“Then let me help a little,” I tell him.  “The work on the car is on me, alright?  No charge.”

Jake shakes his head.  “I don’t mind roping you into a discount, but I can’t just accept charity, Brent.  You know me better than that.”

“I know you don’t like receiving help,” I reply, “But I want to do this.  Besides, if you feel too terribly about it sometime after the new year, you can make payments on it until it’s paid off.  Does that sound like a good deal for you?”

“You know I don’t like this.”

“I know,” I say to him.  “Still, you need it and I’m glad to help.  Besides, I have a new mechanic who needs some training and I could put him with Kevin on the car so that he can get that experience.  Since it would be a trainer, I can write it off on my taxes.  Jake, it would actually help me out as much as you if you think about it.”  I smile as I watch my friend continue to shuffle around in front of the service desk.  He does not want to take me up on my generous offer, but I get the sense that he really needs to.  It will cost money in October for him to move his family back to Texas from Mississippi.  If I can help him at all, I want to do so.  He has been a great friend over the years.

“I’ll pay you off after the first of the year, alright?”  He smiles at me and we shake hands again.

“Yeah, no problem.”  Reaching behind the counter, I find a set of car keys and hand them to him.  “There’s a blue Dodge Caravan outside that I use as a loaner car for customers.  Go ahead and take it back to the hotel with you and that way you have a way to get around.  When we are finished with your car, I’ll call you.”  I hand the keys to Jake and watch as he smiles once again.

“I appreciate all you are doing for me,” Jake replies.  “I’ll see you when you have it ready.”  My old friend nods his head and says goodbye before leaving the shop.  I make my way back to the office and close the door before sitting down in my chair.  

“What a morning,” I laugh to myself as I lean back in the chair.  Very soon, my thoughts go back to what I dreamed about last night and during most of the nights over the last couple of weeks.  Renee, at least in my mind, was fucking other men as I watched.  It angered me very much in the same way it did years ago, but the dreams have had another effect on me as well.  They have made me horny.  Even now I am becoming hard as I think about her letting another man put her legs back.  If only I could see that happen now.  Unfortunately, that would mean that Renee would once again have to screw another man besides me.  I could never allow that.  It was something that came close to ruining our marriage before.  It would likely do so completely if it happened again.
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​Chapter Two: A Sweet Lover
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I hear the shower running as I walk into our bedroom.  Renee has beaten me home tonight and I figure she is taking her shower now instead of in the morning because something is happening.  So, I walk into the bathroom and take off my clothes before opening the large shower door and stepping inside with her.  

“Oh, hey there, baby!”  Renee smiles as she pulls her long, dark hair away from her face.  “Are you happy to see me?”  Her small, soft hand grips my hard shaft as she teases me.  “You are a very dirty boy, aren’t you?  Should I clean you off?”

“Please do,” I laugh as I reach for her soft, round B-cup breasts.  I massage each of her mammaries as my wife plays with my cock.  The soap on her hand acts as a nice lubricant as she begins to pleasure me.  To my delight, Renee appears to be in a great mood and ready for some fun with me.  

“Come here, baby.”  She pulls me toward her and we embrace tightly, my cock grazing her soft stomach and snatch.  I kiss Renee hard as we enjoy the touch of each other.  My wife is a wonderful lover when she is in such a great mood, and I take advantage of this as I begin to finger her tight hole.  “Oh, Brent,” she moans as I briefly run my fingertips over her swelling lady bit.

“Fuck, I need you,” I tell her as I feel my cock throbbing.  I turn my wife around and push her against the wall of the shower stall before running my cock along her ass crack and valley.  Renee spreads her legs a little and then bends slightly so that her waxed pussy greets my hardness.  I feel the soft folds of her labia with the tip of my swollen pecker before allowing it to sink into her wet vagina.  “Holy shit,” I mutter as I feel her so ready and so tight for me. 

Renee begins to grind against me as I thrust in and out of her tight muff.  “You are really turned on today, aren’t you, Brently?” she says as she uses my full first name.  “You like this wet little pussy, huh?”  My wife loves to use all sorts of sexual language when she is turned on during sex.  I love to hear it coming from her mouth as I grip her soft hips tightly and pull her hard against me.  The end of my cock rubs against her cervix for a moment as I grunt in pleasure.  

“Dammit, honey,” I say to her as I feel my balls aching for an explosion of spunk into her wet void.  “You are the hottest wife in the whole fucking neighborhood.”

“Just the neighborhood?” Renee laughs as she begins breathing hard.  “Your cock is hitting it, baby.  It’s right on my G-spot.”  My wife bends a little more and grinds hard into me.  “Fuck, you are going to send me over the top.”

“I’m going to come too,” I tell her as I pull hard on her hips.  “I hope I get you pregnant,” I say as I get a little hornier.  The idea of planting my seed inside Renee’s fertile womb is a turn-on for me.  I have often told her that I would like to have a child, but she is not ready yet.  So, my wife is likely still on the pill and there will likely not be a baby in our near future.  That does not stop me from fantasizing about getting her pregnant, though.

“Brent,” she moans as her body begins to shudder.  “Ahhhh!!!”  My wife squeals as her body tenses and she begins to shake.  Her orgasm is intense as I feel her vagina tighten around my hard cock.  “Fuck...OHHHH!!!”  She reaches down and rubs her clitoris with her fingers as my cock slips in and out of her pussy.  Renee also puts a finger on my moving cock as she enjoys the feeling of her fingers on her swollen clitoris.

“Honey.  “OHHHH!!!  Uhhhh...uhhhh...uhhhh...”  My cock spurts hard inside her tight, wet honeyhole as my stomach muscles tense.  “Ahhh...ohhhh...ohhhh...”  I slam hard against Renee, my balls slapping her labia.  She is the best fuck I have ever had and she knows it.  This is probably why she is able to control me sexually so well.

We continue to writhe around and bounce off each other before we stop moving and I pull out of Renee.  We are both finished and very tired after the impromptu fuck session in the shower.  I smile as I think again for a brief moment about my wife having sex with some other men and my cock for a moment begins to stiffen for a second time.  I almost try to slide it into her again, but then I realize that she has finished and is rinsing off.

“I’ve got to pack,” Renee tells me as she steps out of the shower.  I finish rinsing off and step out just as she finishes drying off and puts on a robe.

“Wait, what?  Pack?”

“Yeah, it’s that case,” she tells me as she turns to smile.  “I’m sorry, I know I didn’t tell you about it earlier, but the partners have put me in charge of the case and I have to go to Dallas to wrap some things up for it.”

“That case with the millionaire who is divorcing his third wife?”  My wife nods her head.  “Why do you need to go to Dallas?  Doesn’t he live in Austin?”

“He does,” she confirms.  “But, his soon-to-be former wife is in Dallas and there are some things I need to talk to her and her attorney about.  Hopefully I will be back by Monday or Tuesday.”

“That’s four days,” I say incredulously.  “It’s going to take that long?”

Renee stops just inside the bedroom as I follow her out of the bathroom.  “It’s more than fifty million dollars, Brent.  We have to make sure all of our bases are covered or she could screw him out of even more than the ten million she is set to get.”

“Ten million bucks,” I chuckle.  “How long was she married to him?”

“A little over two years,” Renee replies.

“Nice payday.”  

“Yeah, my client thinks it’s all that she needs to get.  Unfortunately, she doesn’t feel the same way and her attorney is claiming he is going to go for at least double that amount.  He doesn’t know about our little video yet, though.”

“Video?”  I watch as my dark-eyed wife sits down on the bed and turns on the television.  She has always liked to watch something on TV after we have an early night of sex.  Though I do not quite understand why, I always have a seat beside her and watch whatever is on as well.  

“Yeah, a sex tape that she had made with one of her many boyfriends during her marriage.  Her husband was able to get it for a few thousand dollars and he wants to use it against her in court if things go that far.  It’s a real barn-burner for her attorney and I think after he sees it they will be more than happy with the ten million my client is offering.”  Renee smiles as she turns to look at me.  “You and I don’t have to worry much about that sort of money now, but if I make it to partner in the law firm my pay will go up significantly, Brent.  This is the key to it all.”

“I see,” I reply.  “When are you leaving?”

My wife looks at the clock near her side of the bed.  “The plane leaves at one o’clock in the morning.  I’m not sure I will get much sleep before I have to go to the airport at eleven, though.”

“No, probably not.”  It is only a little more than three hours before Renee has to report to the airport to get ready to board her flight.  Though Dallas is inside the same state as Austin, it is two hundred miles away.  This makes driving a terrible avenue for someone who needs to be there by morning and ready for meeting with opposing counsel.

“You can make it without me for four or five days, Brent.  Go see a movie or two while I am gone.”  Though Renee enjoys watching television after sex, she is not exactly the most avid movie buff.  It really does not matter what sort of movie is playing, she prefers television or a good book over going to a theater to sit in a seat that is likely covered in coliform bacteria.  Though I cannot much blame her for her fear of the bacteria in the fabric seats, I never allow such thoughts to keep me from going to see a new movie.

“I’ll make it,” I reply, “But I won’t like it.  The house is always so empty without you, honey,” I tell her.  “Just get your work done and get back here, okay?”

Renee reaches over and takes my hand into hers.  “You are such a sweet husband, Brent.  Do you know that?  You are always wanting to be near me.  I hope you will always think of me like that.”

“Maybe I will,” I jest.  We laugh and then Renee lays her head on my shoulder.  Very soon, she is asleep and I am left to watch the show she has put up on the television to watch.  Though I am not a huge fan of the romantic comedy sitcom that is on the TV, I let it continue to play as I enjoy being so near to her.  My wife is everything to me and I can only hope that I am everything to her as well.  Just seven years ago, it appeared that this might not have been the case as what Renee had done with another man came out.  It was one of her friends who decided to take pictures and a short video to show me after the fact.  She felt that I had the right to know that my young wife was fucking another guy.  When I brought it to Renee’s attention, I felt dirty and ashamed.  Was it my place to do something like that after someone else showed me the pictures and video?  

“I love you,” Renee mutters as she puts an arm around me and hugs me close to her.  Her eyes do not open and she continues to sleep as I pat her leg and arm.  Whatever happened in the past is in the past and will remain there.  Sure, I get horny whenever I think of my wife with another man, but it will never happen.  I have decided that it will not and I plan to see that through.  Our marriage is important to both of us and we will grow old together.  A few days without Renee around the house will not come close to putting that dream into jeopardy.
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​Chapter Three: A Private Obsession


[image: ]


“Hey, Allie,” I say to the young receptionist near the front counter of the repair shop.  “I’m going to be making some very important phone calls in my office for the next hour or so.  Would you be sure that no one bothers me unless it’s really important?”

“Sure, Brent,” she replies with a smile as she looks over at me.  Her green eyes are tempting as I think about the young twenty-year-old receptionist.  I hired her a few months ago on the recommendation of a friend in Austin who knows her family.  She is an attractive young woman and makes me stop to think sometimes what it would be like to have a little extracurricular fun with her.  However, I then think about how Renee cheated on me with another man several years ago and am brought back to reality.  I love my wife and I would never do what she did to me.  

I turn and walk back into my office and close the door as well as pull the blinds down over the windows.  After sitting down at my desk, I open the laptop computer I brought from home and begin to look online for a specific type of website.  My horniness over the last few weeks has caused me to need to do something to satisfy my cravings for seeing my wife with another man.  Finding what I am looking for online, I reach into my shirt pocket and pull out a prepaid debit card that I picked up at a grocery store this morning.  The nice thing about such a card is that it is practically untraceable to me if someone happens to discover my account online.

“That’s what I’m looking for,” I say as I finish paying the few dollars for access to the first hotwife website.  My cock stiffens a little as I look over the images on the screen.  There are men on this website who have uploaded images of women they have had sex with recently.  Many of the women apparently have no clue they are being filmed or photographed as they meet these men for the first time and have casual sex with them.  I spend a few minutes on this website before once again searching for another hotwife site.  After finding one, I pay the small fee for this one as well and begin looking through the video library here.  I do this over and over again until there are about a half-dozen websites that I have joined.  Moving from one open web tab to the next, I study the individual videos, most of them with descriptions by the men who posted them as well as comments by viewers.  

“Fucking awesome,” I comment on one video in which a woman is bent over an old car in a man’s large garage.  From the conversation on the video, they met online and agreed that they would like to get together.  So horny was the woman that she even allowed the man to take her right inside his garage without a condom covering his throbbing cock.  I watch as he fills her hole with his spunk before he flips her over on top of the hood of the car and fingers her until she comes as well.  I cannot believe I have not seen these websites before now.  Of course, I have never searched for hot wives online until today.

Clicking one of the other tabs, I find where there have been lots of comments on one of the libraries of videos and pictures.  The collection involves a young man, apparently of college age, who has invited an older woman over for sex.  She is married and has children, but apparently her husband is no longer interested in her.  The woman needs something and it does not take long for the young man to discover what that need is for her.  He begins by pulling her tee shirt off and stripping her bra away to reveal her ample breasts.  The young man then begins to bite and suck at them, causing the married woman to squeal with excitement.  I pull out my cock and begin to play with it as I sit in my office chair and watch the video.  

“Shit, you lucky fucker,” I say about the young man as I watch him take off the wife’s clothes and then get her to suck his cock.  She almost appears hungry as she pulls his long phallus into her mouth.  He puts his hands on her head and directs her to allow his cock deeper into her throat.  The woman gags a little and the man tells her to just relax and let him push it in.  She tries hard to do as he asks, but keeps gagging.  

“Just a little bit more,” he pleads with her as he pushes his cock deep into her throat.  The wife closes her eyes as her face turns red and allows him to seat the tip of it far back inside her throat.  He then pulls back and she gags again.  Even though it seems like a terrible thing to be doing to the woman, she smiles and asks to try again.  Here they are, a young college man and his older lover trying to do something to make the other feel better about themselves.  

“I wish Renee would do that to someone else while I watch,” I say quietly as I move my hand faster up and down my hard cock.  I pre-come a little as I watch the man in the video get closer and closer to coming.  The woman in the video seems intent on helping him out with this need, and she sucks hard on his cock in between allowing him to ram it into the back of her throat.  I do not have to wait much longer to see him release into her mouth.

“Ohhhh!!!”  The man pulls hard on the wife’s head, seating his pecker deep inside her throat as he comes.  “Uhhhh...fuck...ohhhhhh...” She struggles a little as he enjoys feeling his shaft inside her mouth.  “Swallow...”  He grits his teeth and closes his eyes as he keeps her pulled close to him.  

“UTTT!!!”  The wife almost vomits as the young man pulls his long cock out of her mouth and throat.  She gasps for air as a stream of white semen dribbles down her chin and onto one of her soft breasts.  

“That was pretty good,” he says with a smile as he helps her to her feet.  He pushes the woman over onto the bed and goes down on her, his tongue whipping along her soft, trimmed folds as he helps her toward her own orgasm.

“You are so good at this,” she tells him as he moves to her asshole and rims her a little.  “Fuck, you are killing me.  Just killing me.”  The wife grinds her ass into his face as he tastes of her entire valley.  She is enjoying everything he is giving her as he eats her out and I feel my balls begin to push my spunk toward the end of my penis.

“Shit!”  I spurt hard, a long stream of my jism launching into the air and landing on my desk.  “No!  FUCK!!!”  The second volley lands on the keyboard of my laptop and I quickly push my chair back while holding onto my orgasming cock.  “Oh...dammit...fuck...”  I am
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