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      Jessica was the kind of woman every man dreams about having in their life.

      Beautiful. Smart. Sexy. Not to forget a smashing body.

      She had all of that and more, but she was his best friend’s wife.

      

      Dylan sat there and looked at her with his Bambi eyes, trying to suppress his feeling for her. But it wasn’t working. The infatuation with her wouldn’t go away.

      They had known each other for two years, he had know her husband for ten.

      It had been a night out on the town, they had decided to go to a different pub than their normal one, him and Vincent, his best friend.

      Normally they always hit O’Malleys on Broadway, but that night they had turned down on 5th and Allston instead. Shannon’s Pub had just opened up on the corner.

      As soon as they had walked in through the doors, both of them had seen her. She was hard to miss, the most gorgeous woman in the place.

      Long dark hair, almost black, that hung low on her back as she sat at the corner of the bar sipping on a martini.

      Her matching black eyes scoured the room, when she saw the two men walking straight at her, she had sighed and thought it was just another two slobbering jerks trying to pick her up.

      Half an hour later she was sitting between them, laughing more than she had ever done in her life.

      Vincent had somehow won her heart that night, they had decided to meet up again the following day. Dylan had no idea about it.

      

      Six months later, Vincent had proposed to Jessica. Dylan was the best man at their wedding. He tried to play the happy part for them, but inside he suffered. His heart was broken, never having been able to say what he really had wanted to tell her.

      Dylan was the third wheel all the time, so he thought, trying to avoid spending too much time with his best friend and his new bride.

      Vincent never understood why his best friend all of a sudden was so distant, they basically had done everything and anything possible there is to do. From hiking in Nepal, to being thrown out of a strip club in Vegas.

      

      Jessica turned and looked at him, she was confused at her friend for being so silent for once. After the wedding he had been different, but he had turned a page once day and he had been the same funny guy she had met at the bar.

      She had never told him that she only went out with Vincent the following day since he asked her out during the evening when they had been alone for a minute. That things had taken a turn towards dating, engagement and marriage hadn’t been on her mind when they had asked if they could sit down on the chairs next to her.

      It had been her that had started to talk with them, she had overheard them and wanted in on the discussion. She had felt safe with them, none of them had been the overbearing type. Both of them were handsome and polite.

      Taking a sip from her glass, she realized she had no wine left to drink. The bottle was empty, the fridge was as well.

      The only thing left was vodka that had been in the freezer for a few months, an Absolute Acai. She had bought it on a whim, but never opened it. Maybe it was time, now when it was just her and Dylan. Perhaps he would open up to her with some stronger stuff inside.

      

      Vincent was gone for the weekend, his job had sent him cross-country for an audit at a branch that wasn’t doing so well. He wasn’t happy to be gone for more than one night, now he had to be away from home for three nights. Jessica had told him to go, then she had given him a list of things he could buy for her, but it was should that he heard.

      Before he had left he had told Dylan to go over and talk to her, to make her laugh. He trusted his friend more than anyone else, knowing nothing would ever happen between him and his wife. But it would be a good time for Jessica to figure out whatever was on his best friend’s mind. A nagging feeling told Vincent that if someone was to find out what it was all about, it was his wife. The beautiful and wonderful Jessica.

      

      ‘Hey, Dylan. We are out of wine. I was thinking about doing some vodka with orange juice, do you want some?’

      She stood up, smiling at him the way that only she could.

      His body lit up in scorching flames when he saw her move. She had no bra on as usual, the breasts swayed beneath the fabric on her dress.

      ‘Sure, why not. You want some help?’

      ‘Nah, you just relax and finish what you have. I’ll be back in a few.’

      He watched her as she walked out of the room, the behind moved side to side in a way his mind couldn’t handle. So many times he had seen her in a bikini, cursing Vincent’s luck of having that body next to him all the time.

      It was heaven made, pure perfection. Everything seemed to be made from a drawing of how the perfect woman should look like.

      He hadn’t seen her naked, that lucky he hadn’t been. So he didn’t know the color of her nipples or how her sex looked. But he knew her smell. The aroma that floated around her sometimes was amazing. It made him so hard, he always had to run to the bathroom and masturbate.

      

      In the kitchen she grabbed the bootle, yelping from how cold it was in her hand. Pouring generous amounts into two glasses, she put it back into the freezer.

      No need to let it be out so it gets warm, I know I am going to have more.

      The thoughts ran through her head as her hand slid down her dress, straightening it out. But when her fingers touched the nipples through the fabric, she couldn’t but let out a low moan.

      Surprised at how bothered she felt from the touch, she quickly peeked into the hallway. Dylan couldn’t see her from where he was.

      Grabbing the hem of the dress, she pulled it up to her waist. Swallowing hard, she slid a finger over the protruding mound that was visible through the pink lace thongs she was wearing.

      The moan was louder than she had expected, it took her off guard. Pressing the fingers against the nub, she bit the lower lip, suppressing an ever louder moan. Spots filled her eyes, she realized how horny she was.

      Rubbing back and forth, her stomach began contracting. Her thighs vibrated, opening, closing.Her entire body was trembling, it was just a matter of seconds. She did what she shouldn’t have done.

      Letting the finger in under the panty pantylinerline. As soon as it touched her naked clit, she felt the orgasm hit her like an exploding jetliner.

      Loosing her vision, she squeezed her legs together, trapping the hand between them. Wanting to scream out the lust filled warcry she had built up, her mind managed to put a chokehold on it at the last second.

      

      Her finger tasted strong, so much nectar was on it, as she put it in her mouth and sucked it clean. She loved the taste of herself, always wondering if other women tasted the same as her or if they had a different flavor. Never having mentioned it to Vincent somehow, even though she knew he would be excited about the thought of seeing her with another female.

      Jessica wondered what Dylan would say. She wondered what he would have done if he had entered the kitchen and seen her masturbate. So much ran through her head, she poured some orange juice and topped it off with a little cranberry as well. There was no need for ice since the vodka was ice cold.

      

      He smelled her as she approached, recognizing the female arousal right away. His manhood grew hard in the pants, sending signals to him that he should take a shot at her during the evening.

      Watching her sitting down, he couldn’t help to see how her skin glistened in a new way. There was an aura around her that he couldn’t put his finger on. He raised his glass.

      The drink was strong, almost made him cough. She giggled and asked him if he couldn’t handle his alcohol.

      Two hours later, more than half the bottle was gone and they were both getting tipsy with four drinks down each.

      

      Sitting closer than before, they had talked about many things but not what she wanted to know. It had mostly been about things the three of them had done, shows on the TV, movies they wanted to watch.

      When she made them the fifth drink, the subjects began changing, getting more personal, a few innuendos and a little sexual at times.

      Dylan had seen her nipples poking through the fabric at him, like two missiles ready to be launched. Not missing it either, when she had stared at his crotch where a huge bulge was misbehaving.

      

      ‘Dylan … ‘

      Suddenly, her voice was so low. Seductive. Erotic. Taking him by the balls and igniting a new kind of fire.

      His foggy eyes met hers that were still sharp as needles as they focused on him.

      ‘Yes, Jessica. How can I do you? I mean, what can I do for you?’

      Laughing at himself, he put the glass away, trying to solidify his attention on her.

      ‘Oh, you are that willing are you? I thought you would be harder to get.’

      Giggling, she finished what she had in her glass before putting it away.

      

      All of a sudden there was something else dancing in the air between them. A thin line that they never had crossed before.

      Maybe it was the drunken state of minds they had at the moment.

      Or things were finally bubbling up to the surface.

      ‘I have always been willing when it comes to you.’

      He blushed and looked away, thinking to himself he shouldn’t

      
      
      
      

      
      
      
      
      

      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      

      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      

      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      

      
      
      
      
      
      
      

      
      
      
      
      
      

      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      

      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      

      
      
      
      
      

      
      
      
      
      
      

      
      
      
      
      
      
      

      
      
      
      
      
      
      

      
      
      
      
      

      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      

      
      
      
      
      
      

      
      
      
      
      

      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      

      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      

      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      

      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      

      
      
      
      
      

      
      
      

      
      
      
      
      

      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      

      
      
      
      
      

      
    

  


This Font Software is licensed under the SIL Open Font License, Version 1.1.
This license is copied below, and is also available with a FAQ at:
http://scripts.sil.org/OFL


-----------------------------------------------------------
SIL OPEN FONT LICENSE Version 1.1 - 26 February 2007
-----------------------------------------------------------

PREAMBLE
The goals of the Open Font License (OFL) are to stimulate worldwide
development of collaborative font projects, to support the font creation
efforts of academic and linguistic communities, and to provide a free and
open framework in which fonts may be shared and improved in partnership
with others.

The OFL allows the licensed fonts to be used, studied, modified and
redistributed freely as long as they are not sold by themselves. The
fonts, including any derivative works, can be bundled, embedded, 
redistributed and/or sold with any software provided that any reserved
names are not used by derivative works. The fonts and derivatives,
however, cannot be released under any other type of license. The
requirement for fonts to remain under this license does not apply
to any document created using the fonts or their derivatives.

DEFINITIONS
"Font Software" refers to the set of files released by the Copyright
Holder(s) under this license and clearly marked as such. This may
include source files, build scripts and documentation.

"Reserved Font Name" refers to any names specified as such after the
copyright statement(s).

"Original Version" refers to the collection of Font Software components as
distributed by the Copyright Holder(s).

"Modified Version" refers to any derivative made by adding to, deleting,
or substituting -- in part or in whole -- any of the components of the
Original Version, by changing formats or by porting the Font Software to a
new environment.

"Author" refers to any designer, engineer, programmer, technical
writer or other person who contributed to the Font Software.

PERMISSION & CONDITIONS
Permission is hereby granted, free of charge, to any person obtaining
a copy of the Font Software, to use, study, copy, merge, embed, modify,
redistribute, and sell modified and unmodified copies of the Font
Software, subject to the following conditions:

1) Neither the Font Software nor any of its individual components,
in Original or Modified Versions, may be sold by itself.

2) Original or Modified Versions of the Font Software may be bundled,
redistributed and/or sold with any software, provided that each copy
contains the above copyright notice and this license. These can be
included either as stand-alone text files, human-readable headers or
in the appropriate machine-readable metadata fields within text or
binary files as long as those fields can be easily viewed by the user.

3) No Modified Version of the Font Software may use the Reserved Font
Name(s) unless explicit written permission is granted by the corresponding
Copyright Holder. This restriction only applies to the primary font name as
presented to the users.

4) The name(s) of the Copyright Holder(s) or the Author(s) of the Font
Software shall not be used to promote, endorse or advertise any
Modified Version, except to acknowledge the contribution(s) of the
Copyright Holder(s) and the Author(s) or with their explicit written
permission.

5) The Font Software, modified or unmodified, in part or in whole,
must be distributed entirely under this license, and must not be
distributed under any other license. The requirement for fonts to
remain under this license does not apply to any document created
using the Font Software.

TERMINATION
This license becomes null and void if any of the above conditions are
not met.

DISCLAIMER
THE FONT SOFTWARE IS PROVIDED "AS IS", WITHOUT WARRANTY OF ANY KIND,
EXPRESS OR IMPLIED, INCLUDING BUT NOT LIMITED TO ANY WARRANTIES OF
MERCHANTABILITY, FITNESS FOR A PARTICULAR PURPOSE AND NONINFRINGEMENT
OF COPYRIGHT, PATENT, TRADEMARK, OR OTHER RIGHT. IN NO EVENT SHALL THE
COPYRIGHT HOLDER BE LIABLE FOR ANY CLAIM, DAMAGES OR OTHER LIABILITY,
INCLUDING ANY GENERAL, SPECIAL, INDIRECT, INCIDENTAL, OR CONSEQUENTIAL
DAMAGES, WHETHER IN AN ACTION OF CONTRACT, TORT OR OTHERWISE, ARISING
FROM, OUT OF THE USE OR INABILITY TO USE THE FONT SOFTWARE OR FROM
OTHER DEALINGS IN THE FONT SOFTWARE.


OEBPS/images/jessica.jpg
JILM
a

JESSICA







