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TAKING HER FIFTH BASE

Lynn walked in from classes and set her books on the table. Horace had been home long enough to hop into the shower. His job as a mechanic kept him busy and he would come home so dirty he’d have to shower before he sat on the furniture. Lynn smiled as she came out of her clothing and snuck, naked, across the apartment and joined her boyfriend of nearly three years.

“Oh, lovely, you’re home. I thought you had a late lab today?” Horace asked as he turned, his body soapy. 

Lynn smiled and grabbed the scrubber and took after his back. “Professor is down with the flu so they dismissed early,” she said as she ran the scrub brush over the fine details of his well-defined back. Then she frowned. “You’re disappointed I’m home earlier?”

“Oh no, I would have dinner ready for you. Didn’t have time, I got in not too long ago.” Horace braced himself against the shower wall as Lynn washed him. 

“But you should have been home an hour ago,” Lynn said.

“Nah, I had late work, a special project. No matter, thought you were at class late. But hey, we’re here now, so let’s enjoy the moment,” Horace said as he turned around and gathered Lynn into his arms. She slid over his soapy body as they melted into one, the steam billowing around them. Horace grabbed the shower massager and pulled it down while wagging his brow. “A little fun?” 

Lynn grinned. She enjoyed shower time and ever since she’d showed Horace what she does with the shower massager, he enjoyed watching her. She leaned back on the shower wall and parted her legs as the water ran down her body. “Sure, go for it,” she said and relaxed as Horace worked the wand over her body, paying close attention to her nipples and breasts. Then he focused the jet on her pussy and she instantly felt pleasure pool in her pelvis as she arched her back. Horace bent forward and sucked on a nipple while holding the wand over her bare muff. She moaned as she brought her hands up and entwined within Horace’s mess of locks on top of his wet head.

Once she came at the jets of water, Horace hoisted her up on his hips, his cock long and hard and seeking the spot to enter her. She maneuvered around until she could easily slide over his cock, her pussy wet and ready for entrance. With little effort, his strong arms bounced her up and down over his stiff pole, he moaned as the orgasm built. She helped him along by grinding her pelvis into him until he lurched forward with deep heaves and came while holding Lynn tightly to him. 

Lynn stood again as she washed off and together the couple dried off and cooked their dinner together. Still, Lynn fretted in her mind over the special project Horace had.

The next several days Lynn finished her semester at school and registered for the next and final semester. By the time she graduated, she and Horace would celebrate three years together and hopefully move on with their relationship. That was her plans anyway until now. She doubted his sincerity and love for her because of the hours he suddenly needed to keep at work. Every day he stayed late at the shop. She couldn’t understand it, because after all, it was just a mechanic shop and not some lifesaving place.

“Again? You’re an hour and twenty minutes late, again,” Lynn said as she pulled the casserole from the oven. She kept it heating because she didn’t like eating alone. 

Horace frowned having to go over the same conversation again and again. “I told you, I have a special project I’m working on for a customer,” he said.

“Then tell me who? What project?” Lynn was demanding.

“No, I was sworn to secrecy, so I’m keeping my word,” Horace said.

“You’re an automotive mechanic for fuck’s sake. What is so sacred about what you do for your customers?” Lynn narrowed her eyes.

“At least I have a fucking job and you should let me do it. This project stands to make at least one month’s income after it’s all done. I work on it in my spare time and after hours.” Horace turned and walked away toward the bathroom.

Lynn steamed. “You know I graduate with my business degree in six months,” she called, but he had slammed the bathroom door and the shower had started. “Jerk.”

Horace’s phone sat on the dresser in the bedroom and lit up just as Lynn walked in. Normally she ignored his phone because he did business on it, but she was too intrigued and curious wondering about his working late all the time. Picking it up, she flipped the screen and read a message from a Rhoda.

You are so awesome! I can’t wait to get together next week to discuss the plan! 

Lynn seethed upon reading the message. Who the fuck was Rhoda? And what plans? The shower turned off, so she quickly set the phone down and raced back into the kitchen. By the time she pulled the casserole from the oven and set it on hot pads on the table, Horace reappeared, freshly showered and tight-lipped.

“I know you’re graduating in six months. I’m very proud of you. But give me a break on the theatrics. I am a man of my word and when someone takes me into their confidence with a special project, that’s being announced later to the world, I’m not breaking that confidence,” Horace said.

“Not even with me? Like I’d say anything to anyone,” Lynn said as she took her seat at the bar.

“Not even you. Nor would I expect you to divulge confidential information about your future clients. It’s nothing for you to be concerned about, just drop it, okay? Pass the rolls, please,” Horace said.

Lynn and Horace moved along with a cordial existence over the next few months due to Lynn’s suspicions he was cheating. He kept insisting he wasn’t and eventually worked later and later, coming in and showering and settling into his recliner. He feigned being too tired and their sex life became more and more lackluster. But still, Lynn loved Horace and she couldn’t see moving on without him.  

They got into a huge fight over her suspicions of him cheating, with him vehemently denying it. “For fuck’s sake, Lynn, I’m not cheating. I’m working late. Feel free to drive by the shop if you don’t believe me.” Horace slammed the bathroom door, taking care of himself yet again to avoid too much intimacy with her. She knew her badgering him about the topic was getting old. Yet, when she looked at his text messages, little innuendoes from this Rhoda about the wonderful progress they were making always blasted her.

Teary eyed and tired, Lynn laid in bed while waiting for Horace to join her one evening. He had a habit now of waiting for her to fall asleep before coming to bed. He’d go to the bathroom and if he saw her up, he’d head back to the living room to watch more TV. She called him in to her. He appeared in the door, leaning on the frame, his tired face looking at her. “I need to know; do you want to split up?” she asked.

Horace sighed as he stepped into the room. “No, dear, I don’t. Right now, I’m preoccupied with the special project. I’m having to learn how to do a few new things to finish it. I don’t mean to be absent from you, but when we’re together you become accusatory and I’m exhausted of that. I’m giving this until I finish this and then you’ll know and we can decide if we want to part company. I don’t though, for the record. But I’m avoiding you until I can come clean with it all,” Horace said.

“You still love me then? You don’t love someone else?” Lynn asked.

“For fuck’s sake, quit asking me that. I’m not even going to answer you on that. Yes, I love you. But as for the rest of it, you’re being ridiculous about it,” Horace said.

“I’m sorry, I’m trying to understand this. Please come to bed now,” Lynn begged.

“I will if you promise to drop this silly line of thinking. I’m so tired of the accusations, Lynn,” Horace said.

All Lynn could do was nod. Horace joined her, and she bit her tongue keeping quiet over her suspicions of him cheating on her. She slipped into melancholy and operated on
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