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​Eventually Harper came out of the other side of her climax, blinking back to the light of the room to see a looming Adam standing in the doorway.

“Mr. Nolan!” she said, sitting up.

Amanda sat back and wiped her mouth.  She looked proudly at her husband.  “She’s ready for you, honey.”

“I—I’m sorry, I—”

“No need to be sorry,” said Adam.  “I know how she can be.”

Harper grabbed a cushion and covered her chest.  She pinned her knees together and begged to be swallowed up by the Nolans’ white alpaca rug.

“Home early as planned,” Amanda said, standing up and walking towards her husband.

She gripped his tie and kissed him passionately on the mouth.  Harper watched from the couch, trying to fit the pieces together.

“I ... I should ...” tried Harper, sitting forward and looking for her panties.

“Watch,” said Amanda dropping to her knees.  “You should watch.”

Adam fixed his gaze on Harper as his wife started to unfasten his suit pants.

“Welcome home, honey,” said Amanda.

Harper didn’t want to break from the stare, but she desperately wanted to see what Amanda was pulling out of his pants.  She tried as hard as she could to keep her eyes on Adam’s dazzling irises, but naturally, her curiosity got the better of her.

She looked at his beautiful cock as Amanda stretched Adam’s boxer shorts down under it.  She tugged his pants down and then gobbled over the tip, inhaling deep as she took her husband inside her.

“This can be all yours,” Adam said.

Harper pulled her lips over her teeth.  She wasn’t so interested in finding her panties now.  She leaned back and watched as Amanda gave her husband head.

Amanda was messy.  She drove Adam right to the top of his throat, stretching over him as much as she could until she sputtered her thick spit over his length.

Harper watched the older woman snarl, beating her husband’s cock through her first and looking back with relish.

“He’s going inside you,” said Amanda, nodding.  “Would you like that?”

Harper gave a subtle nod, as though she could deny that she’d agreed if she was suddenly challenged.

“Say it,” said Amanda.  “Tell me you want my husband’s cock.”

“I want his cock,” said Harper quietly.

“Where?”

“In ... In my pussy.”

Adam’s jaw clenched.

“Would you like that, honey?” asked Amanda, looking up from the floor as she jerked her husband’s cock.

Adam nodded.  “Very much.”

“Let’s get you inside her,” Amanda said.  “We don’t need to waste time, do we?”

Amanda tugged at her husband’s pants again.  She helped remove his shoes as Adam carefully unbuttoned his shirt.

Harper couldn’t believe what was happening.  She sat naked on the couch, with a big cushion hiding her modesty.  But she didn’t shy away from the action.  She watched Adam’s naked confidence, staring at his big cock as it swayed on his hips while he undressed.

“Come on,” said Amanda, and she stood up and took hold of her husband’s cock, leading him forwards.  “Let’s get you something nice and tight.”
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Our new neighbor Tess was a twenty-four-year-old yoga instructor, and she was as attractive as she was pleasant.

Her business must have been thriving, because I don’t know how else she was able to afford the lakeside property on her own, but it was nice to have some youth next-door after our octogenarian neighbors moved out of state.

My husband David liked her immediately.  He always blushed when he was attracted to someone, and he turned a delicious shade of crimson when the bubbly brunette came around to introduce herself.

It was then that I realized how much I enjoyed watching David.  Despite his embarrassment, he kept up his trademark charisma.  It had been the characteristic that had wooed me, and Tess was no exception.  In fact, I’d rarely seen a woman who wasn’t sent weak-at-the-knees by my husband’s pleasant charm.  I guess guys like him are hard to find.

Over the next few weeks, we saw Tess again and again.  With David taking on a DIY project at the boat-deck and Tess busy modernizing her outdoor space, the two were in constant contact.

I’d sit up on the balcony with a glass of wine and listen to Tess’s infectious giggle as she and David talked against the backdrop of the evening’s lakeside.  They’d both keep their boundaries, flirting only subtly.  I wouldn’t have protested if it had become overt, but I was content to watch the tension between them, and I couldn’t believe how much it excited me.

It excited me so much that I started to fantasize about perching up there on the balcony and watching my husband seduce our neighbor.  On more than one occasion I’d get so hot that I’d have to retreat inside and satisfy my deeper urges, but eventually, I got brave.

“An earpiece?!” David exclaimed.  “I don’t get where you’re coming from.”

“The past few weeks watching you and Tess have been ... revealing.”

“Honey, I told you, there’s nothing going on.”

“I know, David.  I know that.  I trust you.  Trust me.”

“I don’t even know what you’re asking me.”

“I found these,” I said holding my phone up to David.  “I just want you to wear it while you talk to Tess.”

He held the phone steadily and looked at the image.  “As like, a spy?”

“Kind of.  More of an actor, really?”

“An actor?”

“Yeah, you know, taking direction.”

“From who?”

I bit my lip.  “I was thinking I could direct you.”

“To do what?”

“To flirt ... with Tess.”

“You want me to flirt with our neighbor, while you hide on the balcony?”

I nodded with a wide grin.  “Now you’re getting it.”

“Claire, that’s insane,” David laughed.  “She doesn’t even like me like that.”

“She does, honey.  She absolutely does.  Women just know, okay.”

David still wasn’t sure.

“Look,” I told him plainly.  “Since she moved next door, I’ve never felt more energized.”

“You’re only thirty-nine, honey.  It’s not like you’re the Millers next-door.”

“It excites me,” I continued.  “The idea of you ... with her.”

“I took a vow, Claire.”

“I know, honey, and you wouldn’t be breaking that.  It’d make me a very, very happy woman.  Trust me.”

“How can you know?  What if it happens and you change your mind?”

“Then I’ll let you know through the earpiece, but I’m pretty certain—”

“You need to be more than ‘pretty certain.’  This is our marriage!”

“I’m certain,” I asserted, “that this will strengthen our bond.  Knowing that you’d be willing to do that for me would just make me melt for you more than I do already.”

“It’s crazy,” David said softly, shaking his head as he approached me.

I put my forehead to his.  “Then let’s be crazy.”

“Order the earpiece,” he said.  “But I’m telling you, she’s not interested.”

“We’ll see ...”
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David, being David, had done several test-runs of the earpiece after it arrived.  He’d checked its range and capabilities, with me giggling lines like, “This is Claire receiving, over,” and David replying with more seriously delivered responses.

It worked better than we expected.  David wore it to the door to collect a package, and I could hear everything the delivery guy said perfectly.  It was finally time to test it on Tess.

“What happens if she makes a move on me?” David said.

“Sure of yourself, aren’t you?” I teased.

“This is hard for me, honey!  I’m just thinking of all the outcomes.”

“Go with it,” I told him.  “You can do anything and I promise I won’t get mad.  Quite the opposite, I think.”

“Where will you be?”

“I’ll be watching.  Closely.”

I gave him a naughty smile and watched the discomfort imbue him.  He was a bag of nerves, but I knew he’d deliver.

“Just go down there like you normally do.  I guarantee she’ll come over.”

He took a deep breath.  “Okay,” he said.  “Here goes.”

David went out of the back door, and I hurried upstairs to perch on the balcony and observe.  I put my earpiece in and heard David’s deep breaths coming through.

“Calm, honey, remember?” I said.

“Okay.  Okay.  I’m just fixing the decking,” he said to himself.  “Just fixing the decking.”

I took my mouth away from the receiver as I tried not to laugh.  When I looked back over the balcony, I saw Tess spot David and start making her way towards him.

“She’s coming,” David said.  “She’s coming.  The eagle has—Tess!”

“Morning,” she said.  “I think.”

“Just about,” David said, checking his watch.”

“Tell her she looks nice this morning,” I said into the receiver.

“I was just thinking of the best place to put—”

“You look nice,” David said from nowhere.

I bit at my wrist and stifled my laughter.  At the very least, we’d have a funny story.

“Oh,” Tess said.  “This?”  She looked down at her loose knit sweater.  “I just threw it on.”

“It’s nice,” David said again, and there was tension in his body.

“You look nice too,” replied Tess.  “You always look good.  I don’t know how you do it.”

I held down the button to send David another message.  “Tell her you think the same.”

“You too,” David began shakily.  “You could be a model or something.”

Tess laughed bashfully.

“I mean it,” he said.  “I thought that was what you were at first, but yoga makes sense given your body.”

“David,” I hushed into the receiver.

His disarming charm was at full strength, and he barely needed my guidance now.

“You’re making a girl blush,” Tess said.

“You have a channel?  Like a YouTube or something?”

“Yes,” said Tess.  “Let me show you.”

She got her phone out of her back pocket and flicked quickly across the screen.

“Here,” she said, turning the phone to David.  “YogabytheLake.  One word.”

“Cool,” David said, leaning closer.

“Tell her she smells great,” I said, smiling at their proximity.

“You smell so good,” Tess said, before David could tell her the same.

He laughed.  “I guess we’re just a couple of good looking, nice-smelling people.”

Tess laughed with him, looking at his mouth.  “Two people like that ...”

“Finish her sentence for her, David,” I urged.

“Could have a whole lot of fun,” he said.

I practically punched the sky.  There was a lingering, sexually charged moment afterwards, and I sensed Tess was firmly on the hook.

“I was wondering,” Tess began.  “You’re good with tools and stuff, right?”

David nodded.

“Tell her you’re in charge of a very big tool,” I teased.

He rightly refused to relay that message.

“Do you think you could look at something in the boathouse,” she asked.

“Sure,” David said without thinking.

He walked off with Tess, genuinely believing that there were some DIY questions awaiting him inside the converted boathouse.  The Millers had turned it into a summerhouse several years back so they could enjoy a bottle of wine closer to the water.

Tess and David walked off and the earpiece fell silent.  I sat up and looked across to Tess’s boathouse as the door shut behind them.

“It’s out of range,” I hushed.  “David?  David?  Cough if you’re receiving me.”

Nothing came back.  I rushed back through the house and down into the garden, standing where they’d just been.  I could smell Tess’s sweet perfume.  She did smell good.

“David?” I whispered again.

There was a crackle and then their voices came back in my ear.

“I want you,” I heard Tess say.  “And I think you want me.”

“I ... I ...” David stuttered, waiting for my guidance.

“Tell her you want her!” I shouted, perhaps a little too loud.

“I want you,” David said.

“Let’s be quick,” said Tess.

I could hear fumbling and little noises jumping from David’s throat.  I tiptoed to Tess’s boat deck and peered inside.

Facing me and looking down was David.  As I got closer, I saw the back of Tess’s head, then I heard her immortal words.

“That’s one beautiful cock, David,” she said, looking up at him.

He was staring out of the window, and I saw Tess’s head begin to turn.  I hit the deck quicker than I’ve ever moved in my life, feeling the adrenaline bursting through my veins.

“Are you okay?” Tess asked.

David was silent.

“Tell her to stop teasing you and suck your cock,” I hissed.

“Put your mouth around my cock and stop teasing me,” David said assertively.

Tess swooned.  “I like a man who knows what he wants.”

I heard her tender sucking, and David’s long, deep breaths.  I stood up cautiously and looked back through the small window.

David’s eyes were closed.  Tess’s head rocked forward gently.  He looked as though he was in a state of nirvana.

“Good boy,” I hushed into the receiver.

I started to get hot between the legs as I watched him.  His eyes opened as he saw me at the window, but this time he had the sense not to stare too long.

I nodded to him, letting him know that it was all okay.  The excitement burned inside me just like I thought it would.  It was hot to play voyeur to his infidelity like that.

“Does your wife do this?” asked Tess, pulling back off him.

“Sometimes,” David said, locking eyes with his new lover.

“I want to do something to you that your wife doesn’t,” Tess said.  “What would that be?”

“Tell her I don’t let you fuck my ass,” I said breathlessly.

David swallowed.

“Go on,” Tess said.  “I know you’re thinking of something naughty.  Tell me.”

“She ...” began David.  “She doesn’t let me fuck her ass.”

Tess let out a giggle.  “Then it had better be that hadn’t it?”

She stood up and kissed David on the mouth.  I could hear their tongues fighting in the embrace.  Tess’s elbow started to move as she jerked David’s cock against her sweater.

She stepped away from him and lifted the loose top, revealing her slender, athletic physique beneath.  She was all toned muscle and curvy tits.  I could see why she had a strong YouTube following.

“Would you like that, David,” she asked, reaching for his cock.  “Would you like to fuck my ass?”

“Yes,” hushed David.

It’s true, we never did that.  David had asked some time ago, but for the first time ever, I was the one who got nervous.  I guess Tess didn’t suffer from the same nerves.

“You’ve got to open me up,” she said to him.  “Open me up with your fingers.”  She took his hand and put it on her ass.  “You think you can do that?”

David grabbed the waist of her yoga pants and pulled them down.  Tess stepped out of her sneakers and then out of her pants, and I looked at that beautiful ass of hers, framed by her panties that slipped between the cheeks.

David stood up and put his hand back on her butt, and I could see him squeezing her as he breathed in another kiss.

I touched my pussy as I listened to them through the earpiece, then I looked around to check if I was alone.  I didn’t want some kayakers rowing past and seeing me rubbing myself outside my neighbor’s boathouse.

“Put your finger in my ass,” Tess said.

David teased inside her panties, then he took his hand off her and brought it to his mouth.

“I’ll do that,” Tess said.

She sucked on David’s finger and stared into his eyes.  I could see the mesmerized look of excitement in his shimmering eyes.  His pupils were fat and black with lust.

“Go on,” urged Tess, nodding.

She pulled at David’s cock and lifted one leg.  She put her knee up against David as he reached around behind her, pressing his middle finger against her tight, sordid hole.

“Yes,” hushed Tess.  “That’s it.  Fuck!  This is so naughty.”

“Tell her you can’t wait for your cock to be inside her,” I said.  It felt naughty to control him like that.

“I can’t wait for that to be my cock,” David said.

“Soon,” Tess said, putting her lips back on his.

They kissed messily and with more passion.  David’s finger ventured deeper and Tess moaned into his mouth.

“I never thought this would happen,” Tess said.  “Your wife always keeps such a close eye on you.”

“She’s not the jealous type,” David said.

“I think she might lose that characteristic,” said Tess, gasping as David pressed further.

“Are you okay?” he asked, ever the gentleman.

“Try two,” suggested Tess.

She put her head into David’s chest as he snuck a second finger in alongside the first.  I could see the tight grip of Tess’s sordid little hole around him.

“That’s it,” strained Tess.  “You’re in my ass.”

“It’s so tight,” David said, pushing deep.

He started to fuck her with his fingers, and Tess lavished him all over with kisses, as though she was thankful for the intrusion.

“Flip me around and fuck me,” Tess urged.

David took his fingers out of Tess and she snatched them again.  She sucked them slowly and kept her eyes on David’s shocked expression.  She was dirtier than I dreamed.

I used the opportunity to move from the window and go around the side of the cabin for a different view.

“Tell her to bend over so you can fuck her asshole,” I said quietly.

The lust simmered inside me.  The danger of it all was intoxicating.  It felt like I had an orgasm bubbling right at the surface of my body, and it would only need a little jolt to coax it free.

“Now turn around so I can fuck your ass,” David said, commanding Tess.

“I want to be your naughty girl,” Tess said, facing away.  “I want to be your mistress.”

I heard her move and I looked in through the other window, seeing her big round ass.  She’s taken off her panties, and he was looking back at David over her shoulder, with me too far into her periphery to make out.

“I want to watch your face as you go in,” Tess said.

David was stoic.  He looked down on his tight prize and started to marry his cock up to it.

“Take off your shirt for me,” Tess said suddenly.  “I’ve always wanted to see what was under there.”

David took it off quickly, keen to get back to the main event.

“There he is,” swooned Tess.  “Fuck, I love your body.”

David kept himself in shape.  He jogged but didn’t really do anything else.  Despite that, he still had an athletic body, and it wasn’t lost on Tess.

“I fucking love older guys,” she said.

“And I love younger women,” David said of his own volition.  “So, we should get on perfectly.”

“Stop stalling,” Tess said.  “Put it inside me.”

David looked back down at his target.  He rubbed the tip of his cock over the hole and then started to push.

I saw Tess’s eyes close and the pain stretch over her face.  It contorted beautifully as David started to breach her.

“There!” she gasped.  “That’s it!”

I looked down and saw David’s cock disappearing.  Thankfully he’d stepped off to one side to give me the same sinful view that he had.  Inch by painful inch, Tess’s asshole swallowed up his cock until it was inside her to the hilt.

“Yes!” burst Tess, and she started to rub over her pussy quickly.  “That’s it!  Do what your wife won’t let you, David!”

David started to move through her, and Tess whimpered.  They were long moans that I didn’t need the earpiece to hear.  They permeated the boathouse, joined every now and then with gasping shrieks as David stretched her painfully.

“That’s it,” said Tess, breathing hard.

“I bet you don’t work this muscle at yoga,” David said.

“Smooth ...” I whispered.

I leaned against the cabin and rubbed at my pussy under my jeans.  I couldn’t push my fingers hard enough against myself to satisfy.  Eventually I unzipped and loosened them, diving down the front and rubbing at my clit.  I could feel my juices leaking into my panties.

“Fuck, David!” whined Tess, losing herself.

Hearing her start to come really got me off.  Knowing that David was giving her that pleasure with his cock buried in her ass was a delight.  It felt like a secret that I’d been let in on.  I was amazed at how much excitement Tess could squeeze from the act, and it made me more curious to try it next time it was on the table.

“Like that, David,” she groaned.  “Don’t stop.”

“Come for me,” David said.

“That’s it!  Tell me!  Tell me, David!”

“Come for me,” he insisted again, and the sternness in his voice made me quiver.  “Be a good girl and come for me.”

“Fuck, that’s hot,” I said into the receiver, but David wasn’t interested in me at that moment.

He looked down on his young, brunette fuck doll, watching her asshole gobble up his cock repeatedly as her hand became a blur beneath the union.

“David!” she strained.  “Be the boss of me!”

“Spank her,” I said, my eyes wide.  “Spank her, David.”

David let out a quick, hard smack that I heard through the wall.

Tess tightened up and then groaned long and loud.

“I’m coming!” she strained.

“Keep fucking her,” I told him.  “Don’t stop fucking her.”

I rubbed my pussy and watched David defile her as she came.  Tess was a mess of emotions.  She cried out David’s name and wriggled beneath him.

“Spank her again,” I insisted

David rained another smack down on Tess’s red ass.  He struck the same spot, and I watched her hold her breath and writhe.

“David!” she strained.

The orgasm was long and beautiful.  I watched the passion between them both and strummed at my clit, trying to get myself to the point Tess had arrived at.

“I want your nut,” she said.  “I want your—”

There was a silence afterwards that made me open my eyes.  When I did, it was staring straight at Tess, who had looked over her opposite shoulder this time.

“Claire?” she hushed.

I retreated quickly, like I was the one in the wrong.

“Claire?” asked Tess again, and I heard her voice addressing me in my ears.

“Was that your wife?” asked Tess, breathing deep.  “I think your wife was watching us.”

“I ... she ...”

I had to come to his aid.  I’d put him in this position.  I fastened my jeans and opened the door to the boathouse to walk inside.

Tess was on all fours on the sofa that sat against the back wall.  She stared at me as I walked into the room and was surprisingly reluctant to move.  David was still behind her too.  His cock stayed inside her.

“I was watching,” I said.  “In fact, it was my idea.”

“Your idea?” Tess said.

I couldn’t immediately sense any anger in her.  She was red from her efforts and looked cuter than ever.  The angelic look on her face almost made me forget that she’d begged for my husband’s cock in her ass.

I nodded.  “I wanted this.  I wanted to watch.”

“You ... you like that?” Tess asked, looking back at David.

“I don’t,” David said.  “Or I didn’t.”

“You sent him over here to fuck me?” asked Tess.

I pulled my lips into my mouth and nodded.

“That ... that’s fucking ... hot,” Tess said.

My eyes spread open and I looked between her and David.

“Do you want to watch him come?” Tess asked.  “Is that what you guys are into?  Are you close, David?”

“I—uh,” he stuttered.

“He’s close,” I said, answering for him.

“I’ve never had anyone watch before,” Tess said, shuffling on her knees.  “Tell me if I’m doing anything wrong.”

“You haven’t put a foot wrong so far,” I said.

“Go on, David,” Tess said.  “Finish in my ass.”

David looked at me and I nodded.  “Do it.”

He pushed down on her butt and then started to grind slowly.  I could see the determination in his face instantly, and it was hot to see the concentration with which he fucked Tess’s ass.

“Oh, yes,” she said, pushing out her chin.  “That’s it.  Claire, I feel him.  He’s so deep.”

It was way more involving now.  Hearing Tess address me sent chills down my spine.  I walked closer slowly so as not to startle them, peering over her big, round butt to see my husband’s cock springing out of her repeatedly.

“Finish in my ass!” Tess said, looking back.  “Watch him, Claire.  Coax it out of him.”

I moved behind my husband and gripped his shoulders, looking down on the same sight he was.

“Look at that tight asshole, David,” I whispered.  “I want you to fill it.”

He groaned, and the manly passion filled the cabin.

“Moan for me,” urged Tess.

David let the cries out from his lungs freely.  It sounded so hot to hear him groan because of another woman, and it was equally intoxicating to see him fuck Tess’s ass unprotected.

Her asshole sucked him in over and over, and beneath, Tess’s fingers worked on her pussy slowly, as though comforting her.

“Please come!” cried Tess.  “I want it, David.”

“You heard her,” I said, goading him.

My hands rubbed over his shoulder and down his chest.  David’s moans got softer and his eyes closed.

I walked forwards towards Tess and crouched to the floor.

“He’s going to come,” I told her.  “I want you to tell me when he does.”

Tess nodded, and her eyes darted down to my lips.  I looked back at David.  He was riding the line of climax, torn between two realities.

My lips went to Tess and I kissed her.  In the embrace I could feel the movement of her head as David thrust his cock into her ass.  I could sense the anticipation in her as she waited for him to explode.

“Oh, Tess!” cried David.  “Here it comes.”

I took my lips off her quickly and looked up at David.  He’d seen us kissing, but I guess he couldn’t really complain.  He strained towards his release and then closed his eyes again.

“Come!” I insisted.

“Fuck!” cried David, then a long groan left him.

“He’s coming!” said Tess excitedly.  “He’s coming in my ass!”

David stared down at the source of his joy.  He rocked his cock through his mistress slowly, relishing the climax that radiated out of him.  He moved with purpose, filling Tess’s colon with his seed until she was bursting with his love.

“Oh, gosh,” Tess said, biting her bicep.  “He’s gushing out of me.”

I looked beneath her flat stomach and saw the strings of cum dripping off her pussy.

“Fuck,” David exclaimed, slapping Tess’s butt once more.

He pulled out quickly, and I watched the cum flow over her pussy faster.

“That’s it, David,” I said to him, standing up and moving back behind Tess.  “Let me see the mess you made.”

I looked down on the sordid sight.  Tess’s asshole was slightly agape, and it was littered with cum.  It sat around the hole and bled over the rim of her muscle.  Beneath it her tight pussy held morsels of him.

“Good boy,” I said to David.

“How do I look?” asked Tess, pushing her ass high as though she was doing a yoga pose.

“Delicious,” I gushed.

“Feel free to have a taste.”

I looked quickly at Tess to see if she was being serious.  Her eyebrows bounced suggestively.  Fuck.  could I?

David didn’t say anything.  He just stood back and distanced himself from the act.  The post-nut clarity was descending on him.

“I can tell you want to,” giggled Tess.

Fuck, she was brave.  I wanted to be brave too.  I curled my hair behind my ear and went back there slowly.

I could smell my husband’s mushroom scent as my mouth moved closer to her cum-soaked ass.  My breaths bounced back off her supple butt.

“Tongue it out of me,” Tess said breathily.

“That’s good, honey,” David said, suddenly interested again.

I pushed my mouth against the melee and licked.  I tasted him and felt myself slip over the muscle.  It was tight but open, and I could wriggle myself inside by half an inch or so.

“Yes!” burst Tess, satisfied beyond measure.  “That’s it.”

I didn’t think her encouragement would work, but I found myself licking longer and deeper.  I started to drag my husband’s love out of her, as though I was reclaiming it.

After several tender licks I went lower.  Tess’s pussy was beautiful.  It seemed a shame that it hadn’t been used.

I started to press into her, and I could taste her sweet tang.  My husband’s cum moved inside her, with me as its deliverer.

“That’s it, Claire,” David said, rubbing my back.

I pulled my face away and wiped at my lips, looking up at him.

“That went better than expected, huh?” I asked with a smile.

Tess turned over and sat on the couch.  She bit at her finger and lifted her knee up to her chest.

“You guys are crazy,” she giggled.  “I like crazy.”

“We figured we hadn’t really given you a welcome gift,” I smirked.

“Consider me welcomed,” laughed Tess.

David dressed and the two of us went back over to our side of the fence.  Tess stayed in the boathouse for a while.  I stood on the balcony and looked at the quiet building, wondering what was going on inside.

When she eventually emerged, she looked up at the balcony and smiled at me with a wave.  I lifted my hand and then watched her walk back towards the house, in that same quietly contented way that she always had.  She was certainly different.

The next day David rushed to me with his phone, and a clearly excited look on his face.

“Look at this,” he said, and he hit play on a video.

It was Tess’s most recent YouTube video.  She looked so good that she was glowing.  She started straight ahead at the camera, as though she was speaking just to us, and I realized that the video was from the boathouse after their session yesterday.  I could see the couch in the background where she’d fucked my husband only minutes previously.

“Today we’re working out our butts,” she said.  “I had a butt workout this week, and it ached so much afterwards that I realized I need to do it more.”

David paused the video.  He looked at me and raised his eyebrows.

“More it is,” I grinned.

THE END
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