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Chapter One

 


“What would it take for you to fuck my wife?” Tim
asked Kiel as they finished cleaning up from the weekly game
night.

“Excuse me?” Kiel said. He was fairly certain that he
had heard his casual friend correctly, but was also equally certain
that Tim was goofing around more than normal. They were picking up
all the pieces from the Settlers of Catan game they had been
playing all night. Not that it took that long to pick up, but the
gaming group had almost every expansion pack and when the pieces
got mixed in together, it seemed to take forever to sort and
separate all the packs.

“What would it take for you to fuck my wife?” Tim
repeated.

“Probably nothing,” Kiel said, joking along with Tim.
“Your wife’s a pretty hot piece of ass and I wouldn’t mind bedding
her.”

“Excellent!” he crowed. “Are you free Friday or
Saturday night?” Tim’s face was a bit ruddy from what Kiel assumed
was a few too many beers. Now he took a second look and thought
that maybe Tim was a bit flushed with embarrassment at what he was
asking.

Kiel gave Tim a strange look. Thursday night was game
night. It had been game night for the past five years and would
continue to be game night until the end of time if everyone else in
the group managed to keep up the tradition. “I’m pretty sure that
Esther wouldn’t like if she knew you were pimping her out.”

Tim took a deep breath. “Oh, no. she knows. She asked
me to find her someone to sleep with her.”

“Yeah, right,” Kiel snorted and closed up one of his
plastic totes he carried all his gaming supplies in. “Why doesn’t
she just divorce you. That would make your life so much
easier.”

Kiel wasn’t good friends with Tim. They had met
through Kiel’s cousin Shane who worked with Tim. He had met Tim’s
wife Esther a few times. Once in a while she would join in on game
night. Kiel found that a distraction because of Esther’s beauty.
She wasn’t that incredible to look upon, her looks were actually
just slightly above average, but she carried herself with
confidence and used no makeup that Kiel could detect. That was sexy
beyond anything else. It was sexier even than when Bethany and he
flirted far too much over the game board. He and Bethany had fucked
more than a couple of times, but they never really clicked as a
couple. It was just sex, nothing else.

“No, she doesn’t want that, she just wants a little
variety,” Tim said boldly, pushing his too long brown hair out of
his face. He really needed to keep it back in a ponytail, Kiel
thought.

“Uh-huh.” Tim was a strange one.

“You’ve got to do this for me!” Tim was practically
begging now.

“I do, huh?” Kiel asked. “Why is that?”

“She’s got my cock in a vise,” he laughed at
himself.

“While I’m all for metaphors and euphemisms for
sexual function, I don’t want to know if that’s the truth or
not.”

“It’s a partial metaphor,” Tim said.

“Then I definitely don’t want to know.”

“C’mon,” he begged. “I don’t get to have sex until
she fucks another guy.”

“Then jerk off,” Kiel snorted and he finished sorting
the last of the cards and pieces. The conversation had taken a turn
for the bizarre and he was happy to get out of Tim’s house.

“I can’t,” he said.

“You don’t have to tell her about it,” Kiel
explained. “Just do it in the bathroom or some place. Shit. You’d
think a grown man could figure this out on his own.”

“I can’t,” Tim repeated.

“Whatever,” Kiel said dismissively.

“No, really,” Tim insisted and abruptly dropped his
jeans and underwear down to mid-thigh as he stood up to show off
his junk.

“Fuck, man!” Kiel protested. “I don’t need to see
your dork!”

“She says she won’t take off the cage until she gets
to fuck another guy. You were her first choice of our mutual
friends, if that makes you feel any better.”

Tim stood there and Kiel couldn’t help himself. He
looked at his friend and saw that Tim wasn’t just kidding around.
Or maybe he was. It was sometimes impossible to tell with him. But
there was without a doubt, a metal and plastic device attached to
Tim’s cock. Kiel didn’t know if he should laugh at the absurdity of
the situation or mock Tim or just get the hell out of there.
“You’ve got to be kidding me,” he said after looking at Tim’s
covered cock for a moment and then looking at him in the face. It
was easier to talk to him that way.

“No, that’s what I’ve been telling you,” Tim
insisted. “She needs me to find a guy for her to fuck so she can
let me out of the cage.”

“Okay,” Kiel said evenly. “And how did all of this
happen?”

“We were playing a game,” Tim said sadly.

“Pull up your pants, man. I believe you. Can you
explain the whole thing to me?”

 


Esther slowly stirred the contents of her glass. Kiel
wasn’t sure what she was drinking. He had a downed two straight
shots of vodka and was considering a third. Yes, Esther was
attractive and yes, she was willing to have sex with him, but even
so, Kiel wasn’t sure if it was a good idea.

“Why not?” she countered. Her long brown hair was
pulled back from her face in a simple ponytail. She had a high
forehead and large lips. Kiel wanted to kiss them but he thought
that was a bad idea. This whole evening seemed like a bad idea.

“I don’t think having sex with friends is a good way
to keep the friendship going. And I’ll feel really weird around you
and Tim if it happens.”

“It’s going to happen,” she assured him. “And you
don’t feel weird around Bethany, do you? You two hook up like once
a month, right?”

“It’s more like once every three months, and I don’t
think our relationship is the better for it. I think, in fact,
since we’re having sex regularly enough we aren’t really looking
for other partners.”

“Okay,” Esther agreed. “But we’re definitely going to
have sex tonight. I just need to get you drunk enough.”

Kiel already estimated he was drunk enough. He was
considering hammering back a couple more shots to get whiskey dick
so he could beg off the whole situation. “Why the hell is Tim
walking around with his cock in a plastic tube?” he blurted to
her.

Tim was gone for the evening and had instructions not
to return until Esther called him. Saturday night was date night,
Esther had informed Kiel. The perfect night to have sex.

“It was his idea,” she said. “We’ve been married too
long and we needed something to keep up our interest in each
other.”

“And so he decided to lock his dick away until you
have sex with someone else.”

Esther shrugged and stuck out her bottom lip in an
attitude of annoyance and acceptance. “That’s the game he wanted to
play. Apparently chastity games are big among married men who’ve
been with the same woman for ten years.”

“Tim’s a freak,” Kiel declared.

“Well I know that,” Esther purred at him and then
laughed at the absurdity of the situation. “Why do you think I
married him?”

“Apparently not for the sex,” Kiel muttered as he
finished the remains of his drink and considered the bottle between
them.

“I could give you details,” she said and rested her
hand on top of his as he reached for the bottle. “Let me tell you
that since he’s been locked up in that little cage, I’ve been
getting all the oral sex I’ve ever wanted. But I miss his cock. And
I’m hoping yours is a good—if temporary—replacement.”

“Let’s hope so,” Kiel said as he turned Esther’s hand
over and kissed the inside of her wrist. It was supposed to be a
chivalrous gesture that made Esther realize she wanted to be
faithful to her husband. It didn’t turn out that way because he was
a little too drunk to make his intentions obvious. And, of course,
kissing a woman interested in fucking you is never a good way to
turn her off.

A minute later they were stumbling into the bedroom
and Esther was pulling off his clothes, kissing him with an intense
passion Kiel hadn’t experienced in what seemed like a hundred
years. Esther was unstoppable. She had him nearly naked before he
took the initiative enough to pop a few buttons from her
blouse.

“I really need this,” she breathed heavily into his
ear and then brushed aside his hands because he was stripping her
too slowly. In the blink of an eye she was abruptly naked. Kiel
didn’t even have time to admire her full breasts and hips before
she pushed him backward onto the bed. Her hands plunged into his
boxers, pulled out his cock, and eagerly started sucking on it. The
act wasn’t strictly necessary. He was almost fully erect even
before she climbed on top of his legs, pinning him down as she blew
him. Kiel was certain Esther just wanted him in her mouth. She
seemed like that type of woman—at least she seemed like that type
of woman now.

“It’s been too long since I’ve had another man’s
cock,” she added as she let his now erect cock plop out her mouth
with enough spring to have it smack on his belly. Neither seemed to
notice the little act of abuse.

“How long has it been?” Kiel asked politely. He half
wanted to avoid what was about to happen, but his more animalistic
nature, the part of himself he revealed only when angered or when
in the middle of an intense gaming session, wanted nothing more
than to take Esther right then and there. The two sides of his
psyche were doing battle in his brain and he was certain his
intellectual side was losing because Esther was draining all the
blood from his brain.

She gave his question a moment’s serious thought.
“Seven years,” Esther said.

Kiel remembered that Esther and Kiel had just
celebrated their seventh anniversary. “You were banging another guy
right before you got married? That’s kind of slutty.”

Esther had the good manners to blush at his
accusation. “Well, technically it was right after I got married,”
she admitted and kissed Kiel’s cock on the side of the shaft. “Shh.
Don’t tell Tim. He doesn’t know I had a boyfriend when we were
engaged.”

Letting his head flop back Kiel actually laughed out
loud at the absurdity of the situation. “You are a slut,” he
said.

She licked his cock’s head and nodded in agreement.
“Some things are kind of hard to hide.”

“But Tim doesn’t know you were fucking another guy
when you were planning on getting married.”

“No. I’ll tell him…when the time is right.”

“I think now is the right time,” Kiel told her.

“Shh. No. He needs a little more time to mature,”
Esther assured him as she struggled up to her knees. “I think he
really gets off on the idea of other guys fucking me—”

“Obviously,” Kiel interjected.

“—so I’m saving that bit of information for when he’s
earned it.”

“Okay,” Kiel agreed. Even if she
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