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Part One

Angie


Chapter One


Angie set the time on her phone, set it on the
dresser, pulled up her nightshirt, and rolled to her side to face
Rob. His eager grin made her roll her eyes. He didn’t see that
because he was completely fixated on her small breasts.

In actuality they weren’t that small; they were
average sized if anything, but she had lost weight over the past
few years, not a lot, but enough, and they had shrunk from her peak
weight and when she was breastfeeding their two children.

“Are you just going to stare or are you going to do
this?” she asked him.

“Savoring the moment.”

Angie sighed. “Savoring time is over. It’s time to
get to work.”

Rob moved closed to his wife, kissed her cheek, and
slid down her body until his face was level with her chest. She let
out a little exhale that wasn’t quite a sigh when he drew her small
nipple into his mouth and started gently sucking, playing with the
nipple, rolling it between his tongue and lips.

After a minute, Angie got frustrated with him. “I’m
glad you’re having fun, but you really need to actually suck on it
if you want this to happen. Stop playing games.”

He looked up at her in surprise. “Oh. Right. Sure. I
can do that.” He bent back down and pulled as much of her breast
into his mouth as he could, sucking with enough force that she
startled slightly at the pressure, but then quickly settled down
because after the initial shock, what he was doing to her felt
lovely.

While it wasn’t the first thing that Angie would
want to admit, she rather liked her tits played with and sucked on,
either during sex or as foreplay. This wasn’t supposed to be
either, but she still found herself liking it. Getting her tits
sucked on relaxed her and she was reminded of the time she had
spent nursing her children when they were babies. It made her happy
to nurse them. It now made her happy to nurse Rob…and it turned her
on too.

“Do you want me to stop?” Rob asked. He had abruptly
pulled back from her breast.

“What?” Angie had become so relaxed that his sudden
question brought her out of her near-meditative state.

“You were moaning. Was I hurting you?”

“Umm…no. It wasn’t hurting. It felt good.” She
turned her body a little and pulled his head over to her other
breast. Rob knew how to take a hint and he gave the second breast
the exact same treatment as the first.

It wasn’t that Angie didn’t want to get aroused; it
was that she hadn’t been expecting it. She wasn’t sure if she was
ready to fuck her husband, but he was making it so that she didn’t
want to resist it much longer. She wasn’t sure what his reaction
would be if she suggested it, or even if she just grabbed his
cock.

It was too much for her to resist, so she didn’t
give it any thought. Her hand cupped his cock through his pajama
bottoms and she felt he was hard, ready for sex, but the moment she
touched him, he pulled away, both from her hand and her
breasts.

“What’s the matter?” she asked, disappointed he had
abruptly ended what they were doing.

“I’m not ready.”

She frowned at him. “Not ready for sex? I felt you,
Rob. You were rock hard. Don’t tell me you weren’t ready. You’ll
suck on me, but you won’t have sex with me.” To Angie’s ears, it
was the stupidest argument she had ever heard, doubly so because it
was with her husband over something so petty.

Well, maybe it wasn’t petty to him.

“I’m not ready yet, Angie. Can’t you give me
that?”

“It’s been two fucking weeks.” She couldn’t remember
the last time she had gone without sex for two weeks. Hell, she
couldn’t remember a time when she hadn’t gone without sex for two
days. Jilling off in the bathtub or the bedroom when Rob wasn’t
around just wasn’t the same. “When is it going to be time?”

Rob looked away, which was difficult for him because
he loved looking at his wife’s tits. He loved everything about her.
What she did to him should have been enough to end everything, but
he still loved her regardless. The most difficult part was
admitting what she did to him made him want her even more.

“Well?” she demanded of him.

“When I’m fucking ready,” he said with more anger
than he actually felt.

Angie shrank back from him, slightly frightened at
his vehemence.

“Sorry,” he apologized. “Can we just give this a
week?” he asked. “I don’t think you know how much you actually hurt
me.”

While she wanted to think that she did know exactly
what she did to Rob, Angie knew it wasn’t the case. Sex for her was
different than it was for Rob. While she loved him, for Angie, sex
wasn’t intimately intertwined with love. For Rob, it was. And she
did love him. While she had intended to be faithful when she
married him, her nature gradually overcame her good intentions.
Three years was pretty good, she reflected. Three years of complete
fidelity. Actually just over four years if she counted from the
last time she had sex with someone other than Rob. A year.
Marriage. Three years of being married. Then it happened.

And it happened again and again. She knew exactly
how many affairs she had had over fourteen years of marriage.
Sadly, it wasn’t too many, not by her accounting.

“I’m sorry,” she apologized again. She had lost
track of how many times she had apologized to him for her
transgression. “Okay, let’s do this. Let me make it up to you.” She
pulled her nightshirt up over her head, leaving her dressed only in
her panties. Still on her side, she cupped one of her smallish
breasts and offered it to him. “It felt really good when you were
doing it to me. I could easily get to love this.”

Rob knew he was a slave to her. He loved everything
about his wife—even her infidelities—and gave in. While he might
have given in, he was proud of himself for extracting some
concessions from her. While Angie was always willing to try out
anything he suggested in bed, this was something new and different.
It wasn’t a one-time game or experiment. It would last weeks,
perhaps months.

They settled back onto the bed together. Rob’s arm
went to her back and drew her close. His mouth found her nipple and
he pulled it into his mouth. They both calmed down. Rob’s sucking
on her tits Angie found oddly relaxing. And arousing. She couldn’t
deny that. And he couldn’t either. She felt his hard cock against
her leg, but she controlled herself this time. But controlling
herself didn’t mean fighting it. The more he nursed on her, the
hotter she got and she was ready to do whatever he wanted. Maybe it
made her tits sore, but it would be worth it.

“You’re moaning,” he said, abruptly ending his
nursing session.

Angie eased her eyes open and resisted the
temptation to look at the clock. She was certain it had been hours,
though realistically it couldn’t have been more than thirty
minutes. “Was I?” she asked. “I’m sorry. I didn’t realize.”

“Just wanted to make sure you were okay.”

“I’m fine,” she said lazily as she dragged her hand
down her body and eased her fingers into her panties. Rob watched
her but said nothing. Her little patch of pubic hair was trimmed
but long enough to feel plush rather than stubbly. But she didn’t
stop there. She slipped her fingers down her slit, feeling her
wetness and the swelling of her labia. It was too late; she
couldn’t stop herself. If Rob wasn’t going to fuck her, she’d have
to do it herself.

With her eyes barely open and focused on Rob, she
asked him, “Do you mind if I jill off?”

Rob didn’t say anything, but as she pushed her
panties down off her hips and halfway down her thighs, he slowly
nodded. While he kept watching, she made her fingers go faster and
keep as busy as possible. Her head flopped back and the sound of
wet flesh being abused filled the air. Angie liked to masturbate to
an audience. She had done it before in front of Rob, and in front
of her other lovers, but this time was different.

Slowing down, because
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