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Although I saw him many times, since he and my husband were good friends, Mark had never been our guest until that day. Maybe because he was a single guy, and we, being a married couple, mostly visited and hosted other married couples.

It was a damn football game on TV again. I wanted to get out of the apartment, but I was embarrassed to do so, because Mark was our guest and he visited us for the first time. My husband was shorter and had a much more fragile body than Mark. I prepared some food for them, like my husband asked, so that they could eat while drinking beer, which my husband bought early in the morning. 

The room in which we were sitting had a loveseat and couch, which were placed very close to each other, so they made an “L” letter. Mark was sitting on the couch, facing the TV set directly, while my husband and I were sitting on the loveseat next to each other, so we did not face the TV directly. The game began. As much as I hated it, I tried to keep them company and watch the game. Dressed in a black short skirt and T-shirt, I tried to force myself to follow the game with interest. My T-shirt was very thin, so the red color of my bra was visible through the blackness of the T-shirt. 

About 10 minutes passed since the beginning of the game. Mark and my husband were drinking beer, proposing toasts, eating food and, of course, commenting on the game. I was having less and less patience for staring at the TV, so I smoked a cigarette nervously, crossing my legs from time to time. 

When I was lighting the next cigarette, I noticed Mark’s look through the first smoke. His eyes were fixed on my slightly spread knees. I moved my knees close to each other immediately. As soon as he found out he was busted, Mark set his eyes on TV again. My husband did not notice anything, because he was watching the game with great attention. I inhaled a few more smokes, pretending to watch the game and trying to catch Mark’s eye. Maybe it was an accident. No, it was not. As soon as he thought I was watching TV attentively, Mark’s look slid down my face, T-shirt, and got stuck on my knees. Consciously or not, I spread my legs a bit while still watching TV. Mark kept looking at me more often. He was looking at me much more than he watched the game. I believed he was losing interest in the game, unlike my husband, who literally watched it all the time. 

Being a married woman of 36, I was flattered that at least 10 years younger man was devouring me with his eyes whenever he thought I did not see it. I saw it very well.

I spread my knees some more, “involuntarily” of course. I let Mark explore the inner side of my thighs. I was a person who liked flirting with men in that way. I liked seducing them with words or body language, but I had never gone further than that and I had never cheated on my husband. I had never even thought about it. 

Whenever I noticed that Mark was staring too long at my spread knees, I would put them close together again. Then after a minute or two, I would spread them slightly again. I really liked this game. I wondered if Mark was able to “touch” my red thong with his eyes or he just suspected what was hiding behind the black short skirt. However, it was becoming more and more obvious on his jeans that he was interested in it and his imagination was running wild. Though, he tried to hide it by crossing his legs. 

Suddenly, my husband’s cell phone rang... After 5-6 minutes of conversation with someone, he got up, apologized to Mark and said that he had to go do some business urgently, but he would certainly be back before the second half of the game. Of course, he suggested that Mark stayed there watching the game, which had just become very exciting, drank a few more beers and waited for him. 

I got up and escorted my husband to the front door. I kissed him on the cheek gently and told him to hurry up. Then I returned to the room and sat down in my spot again. I looked at the TV set only. I felt awkward because of those little games with Mark which I played several minutes ago. 

Mark was also silent. It felt stupid sitting like that, staring at the TV without saying a single word until my husband returned... Luckily, I noticed that the beer bottles on the table were empty already. I stood up and asked:

“Another beer?”

“Sure, if you have some more,” Mark said.

I sensed he felt as awkward as I did. Skillfully, I picked up empty bottles from the table and went towards the kitchen to put them on the kitchen desk. I returned to the room and when I approached the table I realized something.

“Oh, I forgot to bring beer...”

Just when I wanted to turn around and go back to the kitchen, Mark took me by the hand.

“Never mind about the beer. Come over here and sit...”

I sat down next to him. I was a bit confused, but I did not anticipate any danger. Mark leaned his head against my neck and said:

“You smell nice.”

I moved away from him a bit.

“You’re not wearing panties, right?” He asked in an insecure voice.

I was surprised by the question, but I replied surprisingly fast.

“Of course I’m wearing them.”

“I still believe you’re not,” Mark said, put his hand on my naked knee and, a moment later, he quickly put his hand under my skirt. 

I was disgusted by his move. When he touched the red fabric with the tips of his fingers, I jumped up suddenly, like a diver out of breath, who needed to emerge suddenly in order to breathe. I looked at him angrily. Young gentle Mark’s face. I did not say anything... except for:

“I’m going to fetch some beer.”

I opened the fridge and tried to reach the beer bottles from the lowest shelf. My husband pushed them deep in the fridge. The door between the kitchen and the room in which Mark was sitting was wide open. I did not hear when he approached me. Maybe because of the surprise I experienced a little while ago or because of the commentator’s squeaky voice. I just got up and looked for a bottle opener when I felt his breath on the back of my head and his hands on my hips. 

“Never mind the beer,” he whispered seductively. 

“Mark!” I tried to turn around to him, but he did not let me. “What are you doing?” I asked putting a bottle on the table. 

“Sara, you’re a very attractive woman. You have an amazing ass. You’re made to be ridden, and I’m a young stallion who wants a well-bred filly,” he whispered to me, almost gently. 

“You’re insane! What are you talking about?” I tried to turn to him again, but he held me by the hips very firmly, pressing me with his
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