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Get in touch with Selena






Selena Friday is in her thirties and
married life can sometimes get a bit boring. She usually writes
thrillers while her hubby is at work. But couples need some "just
us" time, you know? So, they make plans to have a special night
just for them every other Friday. Selena writes about some dirty
phantasies she or her hubby can't let go off, and then they act
them out.






One day, the hubby found a website
where you could publish these kinds of stories (most stores don't
allow them). And Selena found it hot to share their phantasies as
long as it's relatively anonymous. So don't tell their in-laws,
okay?






Have fun!






Do you want to give some feedback or
do you have a story idea you want to share? There will be at least
one new release every Friday! But if you follow the links on her
website, you can sometimes get them a few days earlier than the
general public.

https://SelenaFriday.Neocities.ORG

SelenaFriday@pm.me
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 Synopsis






My husband always worried about his
reputation. He was an adviser for a pretty well-known politician
and worked hard on the upcoming election. Discovering his secret
fantasies came as a shock to me: He wanted to watch me with another
man!

We searched for someone deserving: a
Washington taxi driver.

And we fulfilled my fantasy: by
choosing a black man.

I admit it; I was a little bit of a
slut in college. I loved the excitement of fucking in an unlocked
bathroom during a party. The idea of someone coming in, watching me
and my partner, maybe even joining in... But for a wife, society
does not consider these things to be prober!


 Story


Looking back, I'm not sure why I
ever worried about telling my husband of my secret
fantasies.

I stumbled upon him watching porn
one night. He sat in the living room stroking his cock while
awkwardly balancing his laptop with the other hand.

"Michael?"

He grabbed a pillow and tried to
hide what he was doing. He closed his computer and put it down on
the coffee table.

I smiled and sat next to my husband.
Deciding to torture him only a little, I pretended not to know what
was going on for a few minutes. We talked about the weather, of all
things, until I couldn't hold it any longer and laughed so hard my
ribs hurt.

"So, what were you
watching?"

He refused to show me the screen,
but I knew his password.

The moment the video started playing
again, a woman moaned loudly. Michael closed his eyes-

A brunette my age was being taken
from behind. She was looking into some dude's eyes. A man sat in a
chair, legs bound to it, arms tied on his back.

"Who are you in this
fantasy?"

Michael shook his head. "Can we just
forget this happened?"

"No. I'm your wife. If you can't
talk with me about this, then with whom else? You're clearly
missing something in our bedroom."

"It's not like that!"

"Then tell me, who are you in this
scenario?"

I never imagined this could be
something we could play out in real life, but boy was I
wrong!

Michael dreamed about watching me
with another man!

I never told him about my
experiences in college. I admit it; I was a little bit of a slut. I
loved the excitement of fucking in an unlocked bathroom during a
party. The idea of someone coming in, watching me and my partner,
maybe even joining in...

But for a wife, society does not
consider these things to be prober!

And if I had to describe Michael
with one word, it was that: prober. He always worried about his
reputation.

His choice of porn surprised me, but
it also intrigued me very much at the same time. We quickly planned
a little adventure. We had a trip to Washington coming up. What
better place to start than an anonymous big city where no one knew
us?

Just to make sure, we searched for
someone deserving. Michael wanted to reward someone with me and
thought about someone working in the service industry.

My initial idea was a taxi driver.
Those were the first people you had any contact with after you
leave the airport, and you can easily get to be alone with
them.

Michael was all in for my idea.
"Can't imagine the shit they have to deal with on a daily basis.
Drunk people, rude people, everyone is in a rush. They probably get
blamed for the traffic a lot. Especially in Washington where
everyone thinks they're better than the rest of the population,
because they are someone or at least know some people in high
places."

"I think they see a lot and if
someone bothered to ask, their tales would be the stuff to write
books about. How often do they get to see a politician hooking up
with someone other than their wife?"

"Na, they have drivers."

"Not all of them. And they could
tell their wives. No, for someone like that, an anonymous hook-up
would happen in a rush."

"Do you think they
watch?"

"Maybe we should get you a job
there?"

Michael wasn't ready to be teased
about his kinks yet. So, I grabbed his laptop again and watched
some of his porn with him. I wanted to understand what turned him
on most before I took my knowledge to the real world.



***



A few days later, we stepped out of
Dulles Airport, pushing our luggage in front of us. Michael looked
around at the cap drivers. As it turned out, we had forgotten
something essential.

Taking so many Ubers, we weren't
used to the rules of cap driving anymore. Usually you don't get to
pick and choose. You take the first you can get.

As we stood to the side, people got
mad. Whenever someone tried to sit in the back, somebody else beat
them to it. I could quickly distinguish the regular flyers from the
occasional tourist. If you wanted to get away quickly, you had to
be rude, quick and determined.

I looked around at the drivers. The
ones in the front didn't have eyes for anyone but their current
customers. But there was one man further back that starred at me
intensely. Well, what did you expect? I dressed for the occasion,
after all. I wore a short skirt, black, no underwear and a tight
red shirt. I wasn't sure if a bra would alert the metal detectors
in the airport, so I went without.

Michael got angry at all the men
lusting after me on the way until I told him how much his
possessiveness turned me on. I think he faked it a bit after that.
Even now he gave everyone a dirty look that dared to look at
me.

He hadn't taken notice of the taxi
driver I had set my eyes on.

Michael didn't know it, but I liked
the idea of having a black man going down on me while he watched.
My husband was by no means a racist, but none of his friends were
people of color and he had all kinds of assumptions about them
running in his head.

I grabbed Michael's hand and walked
towards my prey. The driver looked around his colleges. He got some
dirty looks as we jumped in the back, but no one dared telling him
off. Soon we started our drive.

"So, where do you want to
go?"

I gave Michael a look. He nodded,
giving me permission to take control.

"Somewhere quiet. Is there a place
nearby we can be alone?"

"You mean like
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