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Nate thumbed through the dresses as his wife, Stephanie, showered. He selected an electric blue thin dress, it would hang to her mid-thigh. A deep neckline dropped down and anybody could see half of her breasts with plenty of cleavage. Nate put it on the bed and placed her black heels next to it. He also placed a red bra on top of it. He decided she shouldn't wear panties.

Stephanie stepped out of the bathroom with a towel wrapped around her full-figured body, slightly moist and glowing from the steam. Her breasts were full and round, a little on the downside from age but still inviting. His cock hardened as he thought about locking his lips onto her nipples. He could practically feel the soft, natural flesh in his hands. 

She dropped her towel to the floor and her nipples hardened from the cool air.  He smiled at the freshly shaved apex between her legs. There was a small tiny patch of pubic hair that remained on her mound, the rest was gone. Stephanie glanced at the clothes on the bed. She didn’t say anything, because there wasn’t anything to say. What Nate put out she had to wear, no arguments. 

Nate didn’t feel bad about what Stephanie was about to do. it had been her idea after all, Nate was just playing his part. And Nate was so horny he couldn't think straight. She put her fat tits into the red bra and pulled the thin dress onto her curvy body. As her uncovered pussy disappeared under the fabric he thought about what kind of abuse it might get later that night.  How it would please a man, or maybe men, he had no idea. Nate loved this, he was supposedly in charge, but he had no idea where the game might take them. 

He thought about their new life, his new understanding about his wife. He was excited, the most excited he had been since they were married. 

The night before, Stephanie had come home from a night on the town. She was drunk and unsteady in her high heels. Her hair and makeup were a mess. The peach colored summer dress she wore looked dirty and stained. A good deal of cleavage could be seen from the top and there was a dirty smudge on one of her breasts. It looked like the size of a thumb. 

Nate had been lying in bed watching TV and drifting in and out of sleep, but seeing his obviously stressed wife snapped him awake. He could tell she had been crying, and she avoided looking at him. His mind wandered back to the previous night, the old cliche "What a difference a day makes" seemed appropriate. 

She had left four hours earlier for a 'night out with the girls.'  Nate didn't care, Stephanie's idea of a 'big night out' meant a wine bar, cheese, and maybe stopping off at a bar for some drinks and a little dancing, with her friends.

Her friends were like her, mid-40’s and overweight. They were cute when they were made up, but they spent most of their days in comfortable clothes working mundane jobs. Their days were filled with kids, a job, a hopefully a dinner with the family at the end of the day, and not much else. Nate figured their girl's night out was a chance to blow off steam. 

But, the crying was different. She never came home crying, even when drunk. Stephanie staggered and sat on the end of the bed. Nate said, “What’s the matter? Did something happen?”

“Yes. Something happened.” She was looking at the floor, keeping her back to him. 

He sat up, “What? Are you OK? Was there an accident?”

“No, Nate I’m OK. But, Nate I have to tell you something I did tonight.”

“What? What happened?”

“Uh, Nate...” She stammered her words and Nate put his hand on her leg. Nate saw a dark stain on the shoulder of her dress. it struck him as odd. How did she get a stain directly on top of her shoulder? Was it bird shit? Then Nate heard words he thought were only said in movies and cheap romance stories.   

“I cheated on you tonight.” 

The sobbing began, her whole body shook as she bent forward and shuddered under the physical burden of her admission. He didn’t know what to do or say. He was more shocked than angry. His eyes took in her bent over figure, the dirt on the back of her dress, the zipper wasn’t all the way up and the clasp wasn’t fastened. Stephanie was a church-going woman, the mother of his children. She wasn’t a party girl and never had been. She didn’t cheat, she wasn’t that kind. She didn’t even go out except with her friends, and they were as boring as her. She was the stay-at-home type of girl. Nate couldn’t see her doing anything bad, let alone cheating on him. 

He could see her tits jiggling under the dress and the image of them exposed and being handled by another man caused blood to flow into my cock. Lust surged through his body, in moments he was iron hard. 

Nate rubbed her back, “So, what  did you do? Sleep with a man? Did you sleep with another man?”

Stephanie nodded her head, and took a deep breath. “Yes, and...other things.”

Nate was slowly and secretly rubbing his cock over the gym shorts. His woman had been fucked by another man, and he was horny as hell. This wasn’t right he thought, he wasn't reacting properly. He should be furious. Stephanie broke down completely, she grabbed herself around the stomach. She was choking on her sobs and shaking her head. Nate looked at the old movie on the TV for a few moments until she caught her breath.

He ask, “Is it somebody we know? One of our friends?” His words were slow, as if that would make the news any better if the answer was a yes. 

Stephanie shook her head. The tears dripping down her face and landing on her dress and knees. “No, it was just some guy I met at the bar with the girls. He was nice, but kinda rude, you know? Like, totally cocky, but he was funny, and I was drunk. He and his friend sat a the table with us, they just sat down. Didn’t even ask. They bought us drinks, we talked. He kept placing his hand on my leg and...I don’t know...his hands were all over my thighs and I was drunk.”

Nate's hard-on was raging,  he crossed his legs and held it down. Nate kept looking at her tits through the neckline of the dress, they kept jiggling as she alternated between sobs and talking. He hadn't fucked his wife in the past two years, but at that moment all he wanted was to take her right there. A fire burned inside of him as he imagined her with her clothes askew, and her body being used by another person.  Her back was probably dirty because she had laid on the ground somewhere while the guy drilled her. He had used her for his pleasure and needs. He didn’t give a shit about her being a wife and mother. She was simply another piece of ass in a long line of women. Nate shook his head, his imagination had taken him on a long ride. Strangely, he actually admired the guy, and wished he could have seen him take Stephanie.  

His hand firmly gripped her thigh slightly under the hem of her dress and leaned forward.  The odor of alcohol, sweat and cigarettes danced into his nose.  He urged her to continue, “So, what happened? Didn’t the other girls try and stop you?”

“No, they don't know. We were sitting in a corner booth, and I just let his hand move up and down my leg. They couldn't see what was happening. it was exciting. God, it was so exciting. You haven’t touched me in so long, and he was saying such nice things to me.”

“What? What kinds of nice things was he saying to you?” His breath held and deepened.  

“He told me I was pretty, and how good I looked in this dress. He told me how beautiful my breasts were.  And, he kept moving closer to me. Eventually, Denise and Karen went and danced with his friend on the floor.  He asked me to join him out in the parking lot for a smoke and I went. I know I shouldn’t have, but I did.”  Her voice trailed off.

Nate's alarm went off, the guy's friend took the two other girls to the dance floor. Perfect wing-man tactic, the guys set the whole thing up and targeted Stephanie. 

“Go
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