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This is a true story of what happened between my best friends wife and I while living and working in the Far East. Only the names have been changed for obvious reasons. Chloe was a really nice girl who was having issues with her husband Luke, my best friend and had called me after a massive row.

At the time, I was 39 and always been fit and healthy, looked after myself physically and into health and fitness. I'd recently been divorced and moved to Thailand to get away from all the bad memories and basically to start a new life. And whilst in Thailand, I'd been living with a Thai girlfriend for about 10 months, but we'd also just had a big break up over "money" and her crazy spending habits, so I'd moved out a week previously. So, I was staying at a small apartment on a month to month basis, and working for an American company that had an office in Thailand. Now Chloe was the wife of Luke and they'd also moved to Thailand, where we'd set up an office in Koh Samui, a beautiful tropical island in the South of Thailand as Luke and I were both working for the same company.
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I was sitting at a waterfront restaurant one evening overlooking the ocean with a German friend, when I received a very emotional phone call from Chloe. They'd had a massive argument and she walked out, had nowhere to go and didn’t know what to do.

Now, Chloe was 24 at the time and had this really posh English accent, perfect slim sexy body with fantastic 36B breasts. She always wore small tight gym shorts and a skin hugging T-shirt or top with no bra, so her nipples were always on show. A real cock teaser to say the least and she knew it. 

The other thing about Chloe, was that she was so young and innocent looking, but turned heads wherever we went... and what I couldn't understand for the life of me was, that Luke her husband, had found himself a Thai hooker girlfriend within a week of arriving...! He actually met her on the first day he arrived in Thailand if truth be known.  Yet he'd married Chloe, a year or so previously. I never did find out what their problem was, however, my mate Luke was a bit strange with women to say the least. He wasn't good looking or a hunky attractive alpha male or anything, but he definitely had the courage to approach and chat up the most beautiful women...  He was also able to show incredible generosity and was always buying expensive gifts for girls (Bar girl hookers) But he also had a really nasty vindictive side to him, and if you ever crossed him, you would be best advised to leave town. As for the girls he managed to chat up and go out with, and then inevitably fell out with. 

To be honest... I used to wonder how they ever put up with him for so long.

As for Chloe, many a time I used to take her out to shops on my motorbike, usually when Luke wasn't able to take her, when he was busy doing interviews or training's at a hotel. She was absolutely beautiful, sexy, friendly and always a pleasure to be around, and I always had a hard time, not to stare at her sexy long legs and perfectly shaped breasts with nipples more often than not, showing through her thin tops. I used to love feeling her breasts pressing into my back, whilst on the bike and looking down at her sexy legs at the side as we were riding along. Although we used to flirt, I'd never made a move on her as...  Well... she was my best mate’s wife. 

Then one day I remember, we were sitting at restaurant by the beach and she asked me directly, 

"Do guys think about sex as often as me...?"

Now I was a bit surprised at her question, to say the least but told her,

"Well, I think most guys do think about sex a lot but I'm not sure to what extent you mean...?"

She then told me, 

"But I think about it all the time... every few minutes... all day long..."

So back to the story... 

I was sitting at the restaurant with my German friend when Chloe called me in tears... saying she'd just had a massive row and walked out on him and didn't know where to go.

I told her not to worry and to meet me outside another restaurant we both knew on the beach road. As I approached the restaurant, I saw her walking towards me crying her eyes out... So we sat down on a beach front bench facing the sunset and I let her tell me her story about what happened. 

We moved on to a nearby bar and after about an hour and a couple of drinks later, she was feeling much better, so I asked her, Where she was going to stay that evening?

She told me, she had no money and just walked out without taking anything with her. So I told her, I had also just split up with my girlfriend the week before, and was staying at a cheap condo type hotel. The rooms were reasonable and had cheap monthly rates and if she wanted to, she could sleep on the sofa and then decide what to do about him and her stuff in the morning.

She agreed, so I suggested getting some drinks and snacks and going back to the apartment, then we could watch a movie. So off we went on my motorbike to a 7 Eleven and bought some snacks and a bottle of Thai whiskey and some coke...  That's how the locals drink whiskey here, it's only 150 Baht a bottle, 45% proof and tastes fucking horrible, so mixing it with coke makes it easier to drink and far cheaper than beer or wine.
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As soon as we entered the apartment, she went straight to the bathroom and I made up a couple of whiskey and cokes. And when she came out, I gave her a drink and she sat on the edge of the bed chatting away quite normally, so then I asked, if she wanted to watch a movie?

She replied, Why not as she needed to take her mind off things.

I had a few bootleg DVD movies that I'd bought previously, so popped one in the DVD player.  Anyway, I remember the beginning of the movie but not much more because of what happened next...

I went into the bathroom and while having a piss, noticed that she'd taken her her knickers off... washed them out and left them to dry on the radiator...

And I remember thinking, "That was a bit weird..."

She was wearing a skin tight white T-shirt and a pair of really small, tight black Lycra hot pants... and obviously now... no knickers underneath... I was still wearing a shirt and my jeans. And when I came out of the bathroom, she was sitting on the edge of the bed near the DVD player, trying to get the movie to play. I pressed a few buttons and then lay down behind her on the big double bed. So we were both watching the movie on the TV at the side of the bed and I was laying behind her, watching it over her shoulder.

After about 10 minutes, I got up and made us another couple of whiskey and cokes, handed her one and watched her sit up and take a couple of big gulps, she then lay back down. I climbed back on the bed and was basically admiring her from behind, as she watched the movie and was laying there right next to me... She looked so bloody sexy in her tiny hot pants and bare legs on show, and I'm going to blame the whiskey for making me feel so horny.

I casually put my hand on her hip... just to see if she brushed me away.

She didn’t move or push my hand away... so after another few minutes, I slowly started to slide my hand down over her hips, caressed her thighs and gave her bottom a little squeeze... Then I moved my hand round to her belly at the front... She sighed a few times and then she lay back into me... so we were sort of cuddling in the spoon position and my hand was on still on her belly, and she was pressing back and laying into my arms and chest.

Then... very slowly... I moved my hand up under her T-shirt and started to caress her breasts and nipples... Again she sighed and pressed her bum into my cock which was already well fucking hard... This could only have lasted for about 2 or 3 minutes and then... she just turned her head and started kissing me on the
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