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The Rules We Broke


After our one-on-one session and our threesome.  We have been just living our lives.  But secretly I have been wanting more; I’ve wanted more of her but not with Steve.  I had to have her alone for myself again.  I’ve visited them on numerous occasions and could not stop fantasizing of taking her at different times while her husband's back was turned.  She looked sexy just in sweats and a tee relaxing while we were all chatting and smoking.  How much I’ve wanted to walk up to her sitting in the chair while her husband goes inside, lean her back in the chair and rub her pussy until she came.  Her moans and the way she cums are addicting.  What I would give for another moment.  Well, my chance finally came through.

Steve had hit me up near the 4th of July asking if I wanted to come to the party they were having.  Of course, I said yes simply because they are both a good time, but what I didn’t expect was Steve to suggest another threesome that night as well after everyone left.  My dick started to get hard just reading the text.  I told him that I would be down if the night went as planned.

Fast forward to the day before.  Steve had asked me to help him set up tents and tables.  I agree and head over after work to give him a hand.  I show up and his wife is in some spandex shorts and tank helping him out with our other friend Tim. The day carries on as we setup and have some beers chit chatting, but I cannot stop looking at his wife bending over in those shorts.  I know for a fact she caught me looking because she smirked a couple of times while she looked over at me.

Finally, we got to the last tent, but we couldn’t find anchors for it to tie down.  So, Tim said he had some at his house that Steve could borrow.  Since it was the last one, I asked Steve, “Hey do you need me anymore?”  He shook his head no. I proceeded to tell him I was going to use his bathroom before I left and that I’ll see them tomorrow.  I use the restroom as Steve and Tim leave.  I come out of the bathroom, and Steves wife is standing there in the hallway.  “I have to say this.” She says exhausting a big breath.  “I know we are lined up for tomorrow night, but do you feel anything about the last time we were all together?”  I ask her, “What do you mean?”  “I don’t know, I feel like we were together before it and it was amazing to trust me it was.  I just feel like the last time we were together I was performing for my husband, but I couldn’t stop thinking about just focusing on pleasing you.”  she stated.  I told her, “Well you did a good job because I got there.” as I laughed.  “I get what you're saying, I didn’t want to make things awkward, but damn I wanted you to myself plus I didn’t want to pull out.”  I spoke.  She looked down at the floor and leaned against the wall in the hallway and goes “I didn’t want you to either,  I knew you wanted to break the rule again, but we have to follow the rules laid out or Steve will get mad.”  I spoke with some confidence “If I have you alone again, I don’t care what he wants.  You and I both want it and I agree we don’t want him to get upset otherwise I won’t be able to come over anymore so I’m not sure how to go about it.”  She turned red slightly and said, “I don’t know, but let's stick to the rules for now.”  I just nodded and hugged her and walked out to head home.  

Tomorrow comes and the party started about 4:30ish.  I got there around 5pm and there were a bunch of friends and their families there.  I’m talking to multiple people and then Steve walks up offering me a beer and says, “Thanks for helping yesterday.”  But in a lower softer tone says, “I’m really looking forward to tonight.”  I smirked and nodded as he grinned and walked away with the secret that no one there knew.  That Steve and I were going to be screwing his wife after they all left.  As I’m socializing with everyone, I happen to spot his wife.

Holy cow what a smoke show.  I’ve never ever seen her wear a sundress and I got to tell you it fits her well.  It was while with some blue designs on it.  The dress stopped mid-thigh and her C cup tits filled out the top nice.  She was sitting down talking with the other lady friends at the party.  She seen me and waved and stood up to give me a hug.  I walked up to her gave her a casual hug and asked how she was doing and she said, “I’m doing alright, glad you made it.”  I said, “Of course I was coming I wouldn’t miss hanging with you guys.”  She responded quietly “I think you only came for one thing.”  Winked and walked back to the table she was at.  

I see a group of their family playing bags over on the other side so I decided to go join them.  Thinking about her statement as I walked over, God I can’t wait to have her legs wrapped around me again with that sundress on.  

The night carried on and we watched the neighborhood fireworks.  Most people left but there was still a good amount of people there.  At this point I have been drinking all day and I’m pretty
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