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I sit on the couch, my heart pounding in my chest, the air thick with anticipation. My husband, a vision of silver-haired elegance, leans against the doorframe, his eyes sparkling with a mixture of desire and mischief. He’s given me a hall pass, a gift I’m both thrilled and nervous to use. “Go on,” he says, his voice deep and reassuring. “Find what you’re looking for. Just remember who you’re coming home to.” His words send a shiver down my spine, and I nod, my fingers already tapping nervously on the screen of my phone getting ready to download Grindr.

My husband leaves the room. As I open the app and make a quick profile, I see that Grindr is a maze of profiles, each one a potential adventure. I scroll through the faces, my thumb hesitating over a photo of a guy who looks like he’s carved from marble. His name is Jake, 25, muscular and lean, with a jawline that could cut glass. His profile reads: Straight, curious, looking for something new. My heart skips a beat. This is it. This is what I’m looking for.

I send him a message, my fingers trembling slightly as I type. Hey, Looking for something casual. You interested? I hold my breath, waiting for his response. It comes almost instantly. Yeah, sure. You free now? My pulse quickens. Yeah, I can come over. He sends me his address, and I’m on my way, my mind racing with possibilities.

Jake’s house is a small, cozy place, the kind of home that feels lived in. I knock on the door, my palms sweaty, and take a deep breath. The door swings open, and there he is, even more stunning in person. His hair is tousled, his eyes sharp and curious. “Hey,” he says, his voice low and slightly rough. “Come in.”

I step inside, my senses overwhelmed by the scent of his cologne and the warmth of his presence. The living room is modest, a couch taking up most of the space, a few scattered pillows and a coffee table with a half-empty glass of water. “Nice place,” I say, trying to sound casual, though my voice betrays my nervousness.

“Thanks,” he replies, closing the door behind me. “So, uh, what’s your name?”

“Alex,” I say, extending my hand. He shakes it, his grip firm and reassuring.

“Jake,” he introduces himself, his eyes scanning me from head to toe. I feel a flush rise to my cheeks, nervous energy humming just beneath the surface. But there’s something in his gaze, a spark of curiosity that puts me at ease.

I take a breath. “Just to be upfront... I’m married. Ten years now. To the same guy.” I give a small, uncertain smile. “He gave me a hall pass. Today, actually. Said I should stop overthinking everything and just do something for myself.” My fingers twitch slightly at my sides. “I guess I’m still wrapping my head around it.”

Jake nods slowly, his voice calm. “That’s fair. You being honest? That’s hot.” He grins, just enough to ease the tension.

Then he shifts slightly, his expression flickering. “I’ve got a girlfriend,” he says, more quietly. “She doesn’t know you’re here. I just... I’ve always wanted to try it. With a guy.” He looks at me, steady but searching. “Not trying to be dramatic or anything. I’m not gay. I just need to know what it’s like. Just once.”

There’s something raw in the way he says it—simple, unpolished, but real. And even though my nerves are still there, I feel a strange calm settle between us. Maybe we’re both here for something we can’t quite name.

We stand there for a moment, the silence stretching between us. Finally, I break it. “So, uh, what do you want to do?” My voice sounds unsteady, and I clear my throat, trying to regain my composure.

Jake shrugs, a slight smile playing on his lips. “I don’t know. You tell me.”

I take a step closer, my heart pounding in my chest. “Can I kiss you?” The words are out before I can stop them, and I hold my breath, waiting for his reaction.

He hesitates for a moment, his eyes searching mine. Then, slowly, he nods. “Yeah, okay.”

I close the distance between us, my lips brushing against his. At first, he’s stiff, his body tense, like he’s not sure what to do. But I take the lead, my hands cupping his face, my tongue gently probing his lips. Slowly, he relaxes, his arms wrapping around my waist, pulling me closer. His kiss is hesitant at first, but then it deepens, his tongue meeting mine in a dance that sends a jolt of desire through my body.

We break apart, both of us breathing heavily. Jake’s eyes are dark with desire, and I feel a surge of confidence. “Let’s sit down,” he suggests, leading me to the couch.

We sit, our bodies close but not touching. I can feel the tension between us, the unspoken desire hanging in the air. “You’re really good at that,” Jake says, his voice husky. “Kissing, I mean.”

I smile, feeling a flush of pride. “Thanks. You’re not so bad yourself.”

He laughs, a low, rumbling sound that makes my heart skip a beat. “So, what now?”

I don’t hesitate. “Let me see what I’m working with... I wanna suck your dick!” The words are out before I can stop them, and I feel a rush of embarrassment. But Jake’s eyes light up, and he nods, his breath quickening.

“Yeah, okay. That sounds good.”

I kneel in front of him, my hands trembling slightly as I reach for the waistband of his jeans. He lifts his hips, helping me pull them down, along with his boxers. His cock springs free, thick and hard, the head already glistening with pre-cum. I take a moment to admire it, my mouth watering at the sight.

“You like what you see?” Jake asks, his voice teasing.

I nod, unable to speak. “It’s beautiful,” I manage to whisper.

He groans, his hands tangling in my hair. “Just... suck me, okay?”

I lean forward, my tongue tracing the length of his shaft, tasting the salty sweetness of his skin. He gasps, his hips bucking slightly, and I smile against his cock, savoring his reaction. I take him into my mouth, my lips wrapping around the head, my tongue swirling around the sensitive tip.

“Fuck,” Jake moans, his hands tightening in my hair. “That’s... that’s amazing.”

I hum in response, my mouth moving up and down his length, my hands cupping his balls, massaging them gently. He’s thick, filling my mouth completely, and I feel a surge of pride at being able to take him so easily. I bob my head, my throat relaxing as I take him deeper, my nose pressing against his pubic hair.

“Shit, Alex, you’re... you’re really good at this,” Jake pants, his hips thrusting into my mouth. “I’m... I’m gonna cum soon.”

I moan around his cock, the vibration sending him over the edge. His body tenses, his hands gripping my hair tightly as he cums, his hot seed flooding my mouth. I swallow greedily, my tongue milking every last drop from him, my lips sliding up and down his softening cock.

Finally, he pulls away, his breath ragged, his body slumping back against the couch. “Fuck,” he says, his voice hoarse. “That was... that was incredible.”

I sit back on my heels, a smile spreading across my face. “Glad you liked it.”

He reaches out, his hand cupping my cheek. “You’re amazing, you know that?”

I blush, feeling a warmth spread through my chest. 

He laughs, a low, rumbling sound that makes my heart flutter. “So, uh, what next?”

I hesitate for a moment, my mind racing. “Have you ever had your ass eaten out?” The words are out before I can stop them, and I feel a rush of embarrassment. But Jake’s eyes widen, a spark of desire igniting in them.

“You want to... eat my ass?” he asks, his voice incredulous.

I nod, my heart pounding in my chest. “If you’re okay with it.”

He bites his lip, his eyes flicking down to my mouth. “Yeah, okay. I’ve never... I’ve never done that before.”

I smile, feeling a surge of excitement. “It’ll be good, I promise.”

He nods, turning around and lying on the couch on his stomach, his legs spreading slightly. I position myself between them, my hands feeling his muscular ass. I saw that his cock is soft now, but I know it won’t stay that way for long. I lean forward, my tongue tracing the sensitive skin of his cheeks, my breath ghosting over his taint and balls.

He shivers, his hands gripping the cushions. “Fuck, Alex, what are you doing to me?”

I smile against his skin, my tongue moving closer to his hole. “Just relax,” I murmur. “Let me take care of you.”

My tongue touches his entrance, and he gasps, his body tensing. I press gently, my tongue probing, and he moans, his hips lifting slightly. I take that as encouragement, my tongue pushing deeper, my lips pressing against his soft, warm flesh.

“Oh fuck,” Jake groans, his hands tangling in my hair. “That’s... that’s so good.”

I moan in response, my tongue fucking his hole, my nose pressing into the top of his mounds. He’s tight, his muscles clenching around my tongue, and I feel a surge of desire, my own cock hardening.

“Alex, I’m... I’m hard again,” Jake pants, his hips bucking against my mouth. “I want... I need to fuck you.”

I pull away, my lips wet and shiny, my breath coming in short gasps. “Okay,” I say, my voice hoarse. “Let’s do it.”

He sits up, his eyes dark with desire, his cock standing proud and thick. He reaches for a condom, tearing it open with trembling fingers. “I’ve got this,” he says, rolling it on with practiced ease. I bend over the edge of the couch, offering my ass to him. He spits on his hand, rubbing the saliva over my hole, his fingers
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