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      Rebecca Sawyer, the babysitter every dad wanted to hire, worked for us this weekend. She had more people on a wait list than the local steakhouse. Not because of her great work with the children but because of what she did with the fathers on their way home from the evening. One lucky dad had to help her home each month because of ‘car trouble.’ Every guy in the neighborhood hoped it would be his lucky weekend.

      Tonight was Friday; she was supposed to come over every night this weekend because my wife and I had a festival to attend. This would give me multiple chances to be the lucky one. We all knew she was going away to college next week, and that meant it wouldn’t happen again for several months. This had been the pattern for the last three years.

      I looked at the clock and saw that we needed to get going soon; hopefully, Rebecca would show up so Margie and I could get to the theater on time. I looked at my tie in the mirror and adjusted it. I wasn’t sure who I was adjusting the tie for my wife, the babysitter or my own ego. Either way, it looked good. I wore a black Calvin Klein suit, a dark blue shirt and a silver and white striped tie. I looked good, and I was not afraid to admit it.

      When the doorbell rang, I felt the anticipation stir in my loins. I raced across the house to answer and let her in when I saw her hugging my wife. I was frozen in place. My mind went traveling to something inappropriate. My cock got hard, and my mind became a cruel mistress.

      “Honey, Becca is here, let’s go!” Margie called out from the foyer; she didn’t know I was just a dozen feet or so behind her.

      I gave my body a shake, adjusted my cock and walked into the vicinity, “You don’t have to shout; I am right here.” I leaned over, kissed her cheek, wrapped an arm around her shoulders, and grinned at Rebecca, “That’s for coming tonight. The boys are upstairs. They can’t wait to build Legos.”

      “Me too; I promised them a castle next time I came over. Have fun tonight.” She jogged up the stairs, and I couldn’t help but turn my head and follow her movements as she made her way up to my sons.

      “Earth to Dan,” I heard my wife say.

      “Yeah, I’m ready to go,” I smacked her ass lightly and laughed, “just waiting on you, girlfriend.”

      She giggled; I know she loved it when I did that; it started when we were dating in college, and we just kept it up ever since, fifteen years later.

      We had a decent car ride to our destination. I couldn’t stop thinking about that hug Margie and the babysitter shared. My mind traveled to places best left alone. I thought about what my wife would look like, stripping Becca. I could see it clearly: my wife's soft lips, kissing along the creamy angelic skin of the sexy 20-year-old.

      “Dan!” Margie yelled as I slammed on my brakes. “What the hell? Are you daydreaming, or are you trying to kill us?”

      I wasn’t sure what had just happened, but I knew I needed to focus, “Sorry, just my mind wandering, worried about work. I’m sorry.”

      We made it to the festival, I picked up our tickets, and we found our table. The music was all right, but my mind couldn’t stop thinking about my wife and the babysitter.

      I let my eyes drift off and pictured them. They were naked in my bed. My wife was eating Becca’s pussy out. I watched as Margie's tongue snaked out and slipped between the soft pink folds of the neighbor. Becca’s body would wiggle on the bed, but I would hold her down.

      “Shh, be still, Becca,” I would command.

      My wife’s face would be coated in the sweet nectar that was Rebecca’s cunt. I’d have Margie straddle Becca’s face, I would ease her down and watch my wife’s reactions as a woman licked her cunt for the first time.

      I could see my hand traveling to my cock, taking my meaty shaft in my hand and stroking it. My woman being pleasured in such a dirty and taboo way. I would love to see Becca’s hot, pink, sacred folds staring up at me as I stood between her legs. My dick would tease her slit.

      “Becca, do you want me to fuck you?”

      She would gurgle a pleading response while she sucked at my wife’s clit.

      And then, Margie would cum, and her face and body would experience the magic of being pleased by a woman.

      I felt my cock in my hand as if it was really happening. Undulating along the shaft while I watched Becca come up for air, her face covered in my wife’s pleasure. My body felt everything as if it was right there in front of me happening. The sensation of my balls clinching right before I came, the feeling I had that I needed to release right this moment.

      This was something I never felt before, and I knew I was about to cum when I heard her, my wife.

      “DAN!” I opened my eyes; Margie was standing in front of me, horror in her eyes. She whispered, “Put your dick back in your pants. Are you trying to get arrested?”

      I looked around and then down; my hand was, in fact, wrapped around my hard cock.

      “Fuck, Margie, I’m sorry. I just, I don’t know, I’m really fucking horny, and I was just, I don’t know. Sorry. I’m going to go to the bathroom and take care of this.”

      She put her hand on me and held me in place. “Follow me.”

      I wasn’t sure what my wife was up to, but she took us to a secluded alley and pushed me against the wall. It was pretty dark; I couldn’t see her skin very well, but I could feel everything. She pulled my cock out, put it in her mouth and started to suck.

      “Jesus, Marg,” I pressed my back against the wall and put my right hand on her head. She was like a vacuum, and I just had to enjoy this moment.

      She started moving her head faster, her tongue massaging my cock while she slobbered all over my shaft. My balls had that familiar sensation again, and this time, I knew it was real. I pushed her head down against my cock, and when I came, I could feel her swallowing.

      God, I loved this woman.

      The rest of the festival was great, we sang and had a good time listening to music. When we got home, Rebecca met us in the foyer and smiled, “Did you two have fun?”

      Margie hugged me, “The best, see you tomorrow at the same time?”

      “Sure thing. See you then.”

      We watched her walk out of the house, and I started to lock the door. We had never had any sexual contact in public like we had tonight. I wasn’t sure what had gotten into my wife, but damn, I loved it. I was starting to head upstairs when I heard a light tapping on the door. I opened it and saw Rebecca standing there.

      “I seem to have some car trouble. Do you think you could drive me home?”

      Fuck, it was happening, it was finally happening … “Margie, I have to go take Becca home.”

      “Okay, drive safe!” She had no idea what was about to happen; hell, neither did I.
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      “What’s wrong with your car,” I asked Rebecca while we walked to my vehicle in front of my house.

      “The battery is dead, or maybe it’s the alternator. It isn’t turning over.” She said it with confidence, but those issues were two very different issues.

      “Do you want me to take a look at it?” I had to act like I didn’t know what would happen. I had to be a gentleman about it, after all.

      “No, I will get my dad to toe it in the morning. Sorry for the inconvenience.”

      “It’s no trouble at all; hopefully, your car isn’t serious.”

      We walked to my car in silence, and when I opened her door, she winked at me. My cock jumped in anticipation. I walked with a brisk pace around my vehicle and slipped inside. I turned the car on and started to back down the driveway.

      “Do you want to listen to any music?” I looked over in her direction. She had her hand down her shirt, rubbing her breast. I lost focus on the road and quickly had to regain it, swerving to miss a mailbox.

      “What do you like?” Her other hand was now moving down her pants, and my cock was rock hard, ready for action.

      I didn’t know what to say; I kept stealing glances at her while I drove. She was putting on a show, a show I desperately wanted to be a part of. “Do
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