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I sit back on the sofa and shake my head as Renee and I look at old pictures on Facebook. It’s been ten years since we graduated from the university, and seeing our younger selves with our friends brings back a lot of memories for the two of us.

“It’s weird to see us together with all those people,” I say while smiling at my wife. “And it feels like this was only yesterday.”

“Only yesterday,” she agrees before scrolling to another picture. This one of us and two of our best friends from our university years. “I can’t believe we’re going to see Garrett and Faith after all this time. We haven’t exactly been keeping up with them, so it surprised me to get a message from Faith yesterday.”

Garrett Bentley and Faith Adams were a couple of our myriad of friends and the two who were always ready to go to parties or on adventures with me and my future wife. Though at the time any talk of marriage was muted, it apparently found its way into all four of our wives as we married our college sweethearts.

“We actually introduced the two of them to each other,” I remind Renee. “Honestly, I didn’t think they hit it off so well at first. At least, not to the point that they would end up married to each other.”

Renee chuckles. “Faith told me that she hated Garrett with a passion after they first met. Did you know that Garrett spilled a cup of beer on her at that party? On her favorite blouse?”

I grin wickedly. “I think he did that on purpose.”

“What? Why?” 

“Well, he wanted to do the wet t-shirt thing on her, I guess. At least, that’s what it sounded to me like when Garrett tried to explain how he walked over to her and pretended to trip toward her.”

“He wanted to see her chest? Faith was so embarrassed to get her blouse wet at all. If she had known that he was trying to see her breasts through her blouse, that would have ended things between them.” 

Renee is right, of course. Faith was a very modest young woman and the idea that someone would attempt to force her to reveal her breasts and nipples would have mortified her. Though Garrett shared with me what his intentions had been at the time, I promised that I wouldn’t tell her or Renee about the true nature of the attempt. Now that they have been married for the last several years, I feel like that promise is no longer valid.

“It doesn’t really matter now, right? They’re married and I’m sure he’s seen everything she has under her clothes.” After allowing a brief chortle to escape my lips, I add, “Faith almost showed a lot of her assets off at that one party on the beach during spring break our last year. Remember?”

My wife raises an eyebrow and glares at me. “You wish she had actually gone through with the striptease she promised everyone there, don’t you?”

Shrugging, I reply, “Maybe. You know how I can be, right?” I offer Renee a wink and add, “You almost jumped right up there with her, too.”

She leans back in her seat and shakes her head. “It was all just talk that night, Beau. There was a lot of beer and other alcohol at that party and unfortunately Faith and I both had more than our share of it.”
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“Sure, but you have to admit you came close to doing something nasty in front of all those people.” My cock becomes a little hard as I recall the way my girlfriend at the time started to lift her shirt just before I took hold of her hands and told her it wasn’t a great idea. Renee has always been thankful that I did that, but sometimes I wish I had allowed things to progress for the sake of my horniness.

“What do you think they’ve been up to since then?” Renee asks as she tries to direct the conversation in another direction. 

I shrug. “I’m sure the same boring shit we’ve been up to since then. Working and making a living just to piss it all away on taxes and bills.” 

“Honestly, Beau, you’re really pessimistic sometimes,” my wife chides me. 

What I have said is true, though. I’m an attorney, but I work for the city and that pays a salary that’s embarrassing. I stick with it because it’s a job with good fringe benefits and a stable retirement plan. Renee, on the other hand, works as a financial planner and does better than I do when it comes to income. We live well enough, but we’re not rich by any stretch of the imagination. I had different plans for us when I was accepted into law school, but those haven’t panned out just yet. 

“Didn’t you tell me they own some kind of health food store?”

“Two of them,” Renee replies. “And I think they’re looking to expand the number of stores they have by visiting other towns and seeing if there would be a good market for a store.”

“And that’s why they want to come here?”

“In part, Beau, but they also want to visit with us for a few days. Faith told me they planned to get a hotel room in town, but then I said they should stay with us. We have a couple of spare bedrooms, after all.”

“Welp, I’d better get some beer,” I say with a smirk.

“We don’t need a lot of beer for their visit, sweetheart. Maybe some wine would be nice with dinner, though.”

“Wouldn’t it be fun to just tie one on while they’re here? For old time’s sake?”

Renee shakes her head and frowns. “You’re thirty-two years old, Beau. Neither of us are university students anymore.”

I shrug. “Well, we’re not so old that we couldn’t enjoy a little party. Maybe we could invite the neighbors?”

“The Ewing’s? Are you kidding?” Renee appears disgusted at the thought of allowing our immediate neighbors to come to any event at our house.

“They’re nice people, honey. I don’t get why you don’t want to make nice with them.”

She takes a breath and wags a finger at me. “You know I don’t get along with Kristi. The woman is a known Karen and her attitude toward me has been a little hostile at times.”

“Hostile? She’s nice enough.”

Renee frowns again. “She’s nice to you because she has a thing for you, Beau. You know she’s been keeping an eye on you since we moved in last year, right?”

“No she hasn’t.”

“Yes she has,” my wife insists. “And any time I have tried to have a polite conversation with her in the past she’s been an ass to me.”

I laugh. “You got offended because she asked us to bag our leaves instead of letting them blow into their yard. It wasn’t exactly a nasty conversation, Renee. I was there, remember?”

“It might as well have been a rude conversation. The way she glared at me while telling us to bag our leaves was embarrassing and rude.”
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