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      She stood there, ready to say goodbye with fluttering eyelashes on her flustered face.

      Ericaa was nervous, her husband, Mark, was upstairs in their bed. Sleeping deeper than a submarine could dive. His best friend, Jason, stood in front of her with eyes dazed from all the alcohol they had consumed during the evening.

      There was something about him that made her both excited, and a little scared. She felt things inside her that she hadn’t felt in a long time. Her midriff was trembling, and between her legs a fire was burning.

      They had flirted for a long time, both knowing it was just for fun. But lately, she had thought about acting out on it more and more. She couldn’t understand why she was. Her husband was a great lover even though he only had a six inch pencil dick.

      She knew Jason packed more than any other man living. It was so long and fat, almost like her underarm.

      Three months earlier they had been sitting in the hot tub when Mark had left them alone to get more beer at the store.

      Jason got up to relieve himself, and she had followed him. Both being tipsy from alcohol and the hot water, none of them were thinking clearly.

      She had pretended to go to the kitchen, instead she had peeked through the keyhole to the bathroom.

      Her hand had to cover her mouth to stop herself from gasping out loudly. She could not believe what she was seeing. Jason was jacking off with one hand, in the other he had a pair of her panties.

      Ericaa had never mentioned it, she had never spied on him again. She was afraid of what she might do if she ever saw his monster again.
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      Now she stood there in the hallway, alone with him. Both more drunk than normal after an evening together.

      It had been such a fun evening. They had tossed steaks on the grill, laughed, even talked about going on a vacation together.

      Somehow, it never felt like Jason was the third wheel. More like he was one of them. It was made it so comfortable having him around.

      Another thing that was different was that he never hit on her. Sure, he flirted a lot. Naughty innuendos. But he never came straight at her like some other of their friends had done.

      William Sellers for example. He was a real jerk. Last summer he had pushed her up against the wall and tried to kiss her. It had been a wild party, everyone had been drinking too much on a day that was hotter than normal. His hand had mauled her tits through the fabric and he had dry humped her.

      The funny thing is that she barely felt him having a dick whatsoever, but she thanked the lord when noises approached and he ran away. He was never invited back to a party at their house.

      Tommy Bancroft had felt her up in the hot tub while his wife was sitting on the other side of him. It had been really exciting and dangerous when his finger had slid in beneath her bikini bottoms and split her. When he had pushed his finger into her, she had squirmed and gotten out of the pool.

      So many times she had been close to let someone else take her, but each time she managed to get out of it at the last second. She knew it would be a major mistake if she did it, something she would regret.

      But at tthe same time she was wondering how another cock would feel inside her. How it would feel when another man filled her pussy with cum.

      She shivered and hugged Jason tightly.
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      He was dazed and confused. Mark had made them drink tequila shots. And now he was feeling it hitting him the second time.

      It was a good thing he only lived a few houses down, he could crawl home if that was needed.

      But Ericaa felt different in his arms this time around. Warmer. Closer.

      She smelled so good. A hint of citrus tickled his nostrils as his nose slid along her throat.

      Her breasts was firm against his chest, nipples pushed into him. Hard. Burning hot.

      He couldn’t help it, but he was growing hard in the pants for her.

      Why was this happening?

      He had tried to stay a good friend to them both, but in his mind he knew the reason why he was at their house more than anywhere else.

      For her.

      For Ericaa.

      Inside, he had a secret crush on her. For so long he had been so nice to her, never tried hitting on her. Instead, giving her suggestion, ideas. In a settled way, trying to tell her he wanted her.

      Mark was his best friend, they had known each other for a long time. As much as he wanted to fuck his best friend’s wife, he didn’t want to risk losing his best friend.

      What a dilemma.

      And now he was standing here with her in his arms, growing harder and harder against her body. He couldn’t help it. She made him more excited than any other woman did.

      He had seen her in skimpy bikinis so many times. Watched her curves move, the slender legs walk. Her breasts were perfect. Even though he hadn’t seen them in their natural form, just with tiny pieces of fabric covering them, he could tell they were made by an angel. The shape of them drove him nuts, he had always wondered which color the nipples were.

      She hummed against him, not letting him go. He let his hands slide up and down her back. His fingers gently pressing along the spine.

      Up to the neck.

      Down to where the curve of her perfect behind began.

      That was another part of her that drove him insane. Her ass. It was the perfection of peaches. Not big at all. But round and curvy in all directions.

      And when she leaned over, it bloomed out in a way that made him loose his breath. Each time he cursed Mark for being such a lucky man being able to stand behind it whenever he wanted.

      He caressed her hair, lingering with the strands of the golden blondeness.

      A puff of hot air hit his throat.

      He looked down and stared straight into her eyes.

      Into Ericaa’s blue eyes that met his gaze with lust.

      It was so quiet where they stood. Their breathing was the only thing heard.

      None of them wanted to let go.
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      She felt him grow. As much as she lovd the feeling, she was terrified for what she could do if she gave in.

      His manhodd felt so good. So big.  Pressing into her with its full length, she felt herself getting moist.

      No, she was getting wet.

      His fingers on her back didn’t help. He knew exactly what he was doing to her.

      He might be drunk. Just like she was. But he was on automatic with his touches.

      Her mind was in turmoil.

      Other parts were burning up.

      Ericaa moaned, but she managed to surpress the sound of it before it escaped her lips.

      When he pressed into her just above her behind, electricity shot through her. Her pussy exploded in ways she hadn’t felt for a long time.

      How come he could do such things to her?

      She felt how her panties soaked, the juices flowed freely out of her, it was just a matter of time before they were dripping down her legs.

      He must smell me. I have to stop this, make him leave. But his cock feels so good against me. Can I take a peek? A quick feel?

      Her mind was playing games with her. Her husband was sleeping upstairs and here she was contemplating taking his best friend’s cock out.

      Take it out, Feel it. Jack it. Let him cum on the pussy. Splatter the pussy with his cum.

      She could hear the voices in her head telling her to be naughty. To do what she wanted to do but shouldn’t.

      They told her to find out what she always had wondered.

      Told her to cheat.
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