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Saturday comes early for me as I turn off my alarm clock.  Six in the morning and it suddenly becomes clear that I’ve made a huge mistake in setting the alarm in the first place.  “Fuck,” I say in disgust as I push the clock back across the small nightstand.  I don’t have to go in to work today since it’s the weekend, but I guess some part of me went ahead and set the alarm anyway.  I lie back down, but soon I’m up and looking for my most comfortable tee shirt and shorts.  There’s no way I can fall back to sleep once I’ve been awakened by the strained squawk of my clock, so I decide to make the best of it and do a little working out.  

“Down boy,” I say to Max, my golden retriever, as I pick up his bowl from the kitchen floor.  I can tell that he’s a little confused by my being up at this time of the day on a weekend.  “Here you go.”  I sit the bowl down with a fresh supply of dog food and he immediately begins to work on it.  As I look up, I can see through my window that the light in the next door neighbors’ house is on in the living room.  Craig and Lisa Delfont are the work at home types and rarely get out of bed before nine on any morning, so seeing a light on in their living room takes me by surprise.  I walk over to my window and peek through hoping to see some reason for their early rise.  There’s movement in the living room, but with their sheer curtains on the windows, I can’t really tell what’s going on besides that.  

I take a look here and there throughout the morning as I make my coffee and at some point around seven-thirty I see some movement on the Delfont’s front porch.  A man leaves the house first, and he’s definitely not Craig Delfont.  However, he’s followed by both Craig and Lisa.  They’re all smiling as they walk out to the stranger’s car parked on the side of the street.  After a hug from Lisa and a handshake from Craig, he’s soon in his car and gone.  My curiosity piqued, I decide to put my shoes on and wander out to the lawn.  Maybe I can get the neighbors’ attention and see what’s up today.

“Good morning, Trent.”  Craig spots me almost immediately as I make my way to the end of the driveway to pick up the morning’s paper.  

“What’s up?” I say as I wave the newspaper in the air.  

“Nothing much,” my neighbor replies.  “Couldn’t sleep?”  Saturday is most often my day to sleep until ten or so and Craig is as on top of my schedule as I am on his and Lisa’s.  

“Set my damned alarm clock last night without realizing it.  I was up at six.”

“Ouch,” he says with a chuckle.  The Delfont’s are about ten years older than me, Craig being thirty-six and Lisa around two years younger.  At twenty-five, I’m busier than I’ve ever been as a manager in a retail clothing store in town.  I’m forgetful at times when I’m really tired, and I guess last night was one of those occasions.  

“Yeah, it’s no big deal, though.  I really needed to get up and get a few things done around the house anyway.”  

“Oh,” Craig says as he leans against an ornamental lamp post in the corner of his yard.  “We’ve had company all night.”  My neighbor’s sharp blue eyes meet mine as if there’s something he’s trying to communicate beyond the obvious.  “His name’s Jason Freeman.”  

“I saw him leaving a little while ago.  Friend or family?” I ask him.

“Well,” he begins as he looks back at the house.  Craig then turns back to me and gets close enough that I can smell the coffee on his breath.  “Jason is a recent acquaintance of ours.”

“Okay,” I say with a questioning look.  Craig seems a little nervous as he looks back at the house again.  I know something’s eating at him to share, and if there’s anything I’ve learned about him, I know that he just cannot hold a secret for long.  So I wait as he continues to shift around and look back at his house.  

“This is just between the two of us, alright?”  His blue eyes meet mine again as I nod my understanding.  “Jason came over for a little extra spice in the old marriage, if you know what I mean.”  

I swallow hard as a smirk comes across my face.  “You’re kidding me, right?”  I look back at the house and Craig immediately steps between me and his abode.  

“Don’t look over there; Lisa could be watching.” 

“So?”

“She might find out that I’ve told you, that’s all.”  Craig looks down at his hands as he fidgets and adds, “This wasn’t my idea, but I think Lisa really liked it, Trent.”  

“Wow.”  I don’t know what to say as my thoughts go to what their evening must have been like.  Was it a ménage à trois?  Or was this something the Lisa did on her own?  “This is crazy, Craig.”

“I know,” he says as he continues to fidget.  “The thing is she wants me to find another guy for tonight.  Can you believe that?  Tonight!”  Craig looks back at the house and asks, “Do you have a buddy who might be a little adventurous sexually, Trent?  You know the type; willing to screw a guy’s wife while the husband watches?”  

“Oh, hell,” I say as I begin to walk back to my house.  I’ve known the Delfont’s for three years, and not once have I thought them to be anything other than straight-laced monogamous people.  I don’t know what to say as Craig follows just behind me.  

“Just one name, Trent.  I don’t know what else to do on such short notice and Lisa is adamant.”  

I stop and turn around to face my neighbor.  “What’s brought this all on, Craig?”  

He looks nervously at me and then his house before he looks back down at his hands.  “I had an affair,” he says quietly.  “Lisa knows and it’s payback time.”  

“What?”  I shake my head as I look at my broken neighbor.  “You slept with another woman?” I ask.

“Women,” he corrects.  “There were five other women over the past few months that Lisa has found out about.”  

“Holy hell,” I say as I shake my head.  I would have never pegged Craig for an adulterer or for a guy who gets around with the ladies.  “How did she find out?”

“Cell phone,” he replies without looking me in the eyes.  “Lisa went through my recent calls, and she found a couple of numbers she didn’t recognize.  So, she had a private investigator do a little digging.  She thought that it would all come to nothing, but by the time the investigator was done, he had a list of five women.  I had to confess to it all or she was going to leave me, Trent.”  

“Shit, Craig.  Why didn’t you clear your calls, man?”  I realize as I say this that I’m basically scolding him for being stupid enough to be caught, not necessarily for being a fucking cheater.  

“I know, I know.  Anyway, a name or something if you have one.  Otherwise, I’ve got to start calling some people and I don’t know how to ask them for names or if they will come over and have sex with Lisa without the news spreading throughout the entire town that I’ve cheated on her.”  

“Is Jason the first one she’s been with?”

“Yeah,” Craig says as he shakes his head.  “She wants four more or she’s gone.”  Craig looks right into my eyes again and adds, “I can’t live without her, Trent.  I have to find another four guys or she’s going to file by the end of the month.”

“Fuck, Craig; where the hell am I supposed to come up with a name or two?”  I do, in fact, know at least one guy who would be more than willing to fuck Lisa Delfont.  She is, after all, a young MILF and worth a good dip for a guy’s pickle.  I would be lying if I were to say that I’ve never thought about bedding Craig’s wife, but doing it in front of him is a whole different level than what I would be accustomed to.  “Give me an hour,” I say as I turn toward
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