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“Three months,” I say as I put my arm around my wife.  “In three months, we have had four other men in our bed.  That’s not such a bad number, is it?”

Jessica looks over at me and shakes her head.  “Honey, it’s not really the number of the threesomes that we are having, it’s the quality.  The last one was a bit boring.”  She scrunches her top lip as she turns and looks at the large stack of boxes in a corner of the garage.  “I thought you were going to clean this out last month?  It’s still a mess, Matt.”

“I know,” I reply as I think about how busy I have been while finishing up the project on the dam.  Now that the repairs are over, I have some vacation time that I am taking for the next three weeks.  “I promise, Jess, I will get to it this week.”

My wife rolls her eyes as she walks past me toward the front of the garage.  “And what about this?”

I shake my head.  “The Christmas decorations?”

“Yeah, the decorations.  Weren’t you going to put these in the attic?”

“Jess, the attic is nearly full of a lot of other stuff.  The decorations are fine right there for now.”

“They are an eyesore,” she complains as she lifts one of the boxes.  “The Christmas tree hasn’t even been put back in its box properly.”

Chuckling, I reply, “Well, I didn’t take it down last year, Jess.  I think that was probably your doing.”  Although a factual observation, it is probably a huge mistake to accuse my wife of anything when it comes to her current mood.  She is not happy, and I still fail to understand just why.  “Okay, what’s really the matter?”  I sit down on an old stool and pat the back of a lawn chair next to me.  

Jessica turns and walks over to where I am sitting before having a seat.  “I’m bored with our arrangement, Matt.  I want to do something different.”

“The sex.”

“The sex.”

Taking a quick breath, I ask her, “What do you want to do that we are not already doing?” 

“I don’t know, Matt.  I guess I would just like to know that things can be different than what we have been doing for a while.  I want to enjoy more but at the same time there is too much familiarity in what we are doing.”  Her dark eyes look hard into mine before she adds, “Every time we are with another man, it seems like it’s all just a replay of the time before.  There’s nothing new.”

“I see.”  To me, the fact that we have allowed four men in the last three months to have sex with my wife means that there has been plenty of variety.  It’s not as if she is fucking the same guy over and over again; with the exception of me.

“I’m sorry, you probably don’t see it my way,” Jessica laments as she shakes her head and walks back toward the door into the house.

“I never said that I don’t see it your way,” I say as she takes a step up into the kitchen.  “Honey, it’s just that there is a lot that we have been doing together with these other men and it seems a little off to make the claim that this has become boring.  How is any of this boring?”

“Just forget I said anything.”  Jessica walks through the door and closes it behind her.

“Fuck me,” I mutter under my breath before walking up the two steps and entering kitchen just behind her.  “Jess, wait a minute.”  She stops and turns to look at me.  “What do you really want to do?  Should we quit having threesomes with other men?”

“I don’t know, to be honest.  Maybe if I could see other men without you around...”

“Without me?”  I shake my head.  “I don’t want you to meet strangers without me around, my love.  There are just too many crazies in the world to take that chance.  I need to be with you whenever you are with someone else.”

Jessica throws up her hands and shakes her head.  “Then I don’t know, Matt.  I just know that I am tired of what we are doing.”  My wife walks over to the sofa and plops down before putting her head onto one of the large pillows there and crossing her arms.  

“Do you want to quit for a while so that we can take a break from the threesomes?”

“I don’t know.  I love threesomes, Matt.”

“You just said that they are getting boring, Jess.”  

“They are, but I want to continue to have sex with other men.  Maybe you can help me find a guy or two to be with and watch from a distance.  Wouldn’t that be fun?”

“Fun for you.”  I feel a bit dejected as I think about what Jessica wants.  Her idea would essentially cut me out of any sexual pleasure as she samples other men for herself.  I love my wife, and I want her to be happy with whatever we do, but I also want to enjoy our time together.

“I want you to continue being a part of this, Matt.  Don’t you feel it too?  The last time we were with another guy, you barely got off.”

“I got off,” I retort as I feel my face turning bright red.  “I can’t help that I didn’t feel well that day.”

“You never got completely hard, honey.  I think you were really wishing at the time that you were somewhere else.  I know that I was.”  Her dark eyes look hard at me as she adds, “Just be honest with yourself, Matt.  That was not the sort of experience either of us were going for, was it?”

I hate when my wife is right, and I turn out to be miserably wrong about something.  However, I can’t lie when it comes to the disappointment that we both shared in our last threesome.  “He sucked,” I finally admit as I look down at my hands.  “Is that what you want to hear?  The guy was okay when we met him, but then he just didn’t know what the hell he was doing in bed.  Fuck, he even commented that you were dry, and he wanted something to lube his cock with.”

Jessica laughs as she holds her hand out to me.  “Come sit beside me, Matt.  Let’s have a heart-to-heart.”  My wife likes to have me right beside her whenever we talk through things that are bothering the two of us.  Although I never allow her to know how much I appreciate the gesture of having me sit beside her, I love it just the same.  “We are burning out on what we have been doing.  There has got to be a better way, but I don’t want you to be angry with me.  If we do something else, it must be through an agreement between us, Matt.  Can we at least agree to this?”  

I nod my head.  “Something different needs to happen.  I can agree to that.  However, I don’t want you meeting other men without me in the same room.  That is something that I
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