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Dear Diary,

I have to say, last night
was one of the most enlightening, dare I say, erotic nights of my
life. Jeff really surprised me, and that is tough to do. I can
usually sniff out a surprise from a mile away, but he completely
succeeded in catching me off guard. It wasn’t so much the
covertness that got me, but rather the actual gift that threw me
for a loop. I guess Jeff proved the old adage “you can’t teach an
old dog new tricks” wrong. It was amazing! For a brief second last
night I felt like I was with another man entirely. I asked for some
spice, and I got it in spades!

The night started as
planned, with a reservation at Delmonico’s to celebrate our
anniversary, and a bottle of wine chilling in the fridge for later.
I, of course, spent way too much time agonizing over the perfect
outfit to wear. I sorted through hanger after hanger of dresses and
still had “nothing to wear.” Pawing my way to the very back of my
closet, I found the little black dress I wore on our first date.
Being the hopeless romantic that I am, I chose the LBD hoping it
would stir up a little nostalgic romance in Jeff too. Don’t get me
wrong, he is a sweet and thoughtful man, but after five years of
marital bliss, we could use a little spice.

I slipped into the dress and
stepped back to check myself in the mirror. It fit slightly more
snugly than it had on our first date, but it was still a stunner.
The cut was simple but it hugged my curves perfectly and showed
just enough cleavage to be sexy without looking like a tramp. I
remembered the way Jeff looked at me the first time he saw me in
the dress.

Sporting my sexiest
stilettos, I had walked gingerly across the tile floor of the
restaurant, trying my best not to slip on the highly polished
surface. My slow languid stride unintentionally resembled the
cartoon vixen Jessica Rabbit, as I made my way to Jeff who was
waiting at the bar. His eyes were glued to me as I made my way next
to him, ordering myself a drink.

“Wow Kim, all I can say is
wow!” Jeff muttered, practically drooling over my curvaceous
figure.

“Thank you, Jeff, I am glad
you like it,” I replied, blushing from his praise.

During dinner that night,
his gorgeous green eyes kept drifting south, drinking in every inch
of my body. His visual admiration made me so hot I could barely
contain myself at the table. I recall wanting to mount him right
there in the restaurant, but I contained my desire until we got to
my car.

I was forced to park in the
alley behind the restaurant because the parking lot was completely
full. Little did I know the secluded spot would make a perfect love
nest after our meal. Holding his hand tight in mine, I lead him to
my car which was perfectly positioned between two dimly lit street
lights. There was just enough light to see, but not enough light to
be spotted. Reaching my car door, Jeff leaned forward to deliver a
sweet goodnight kiss, but I had other plans. I pressed hard into
his mouth, letting my hands roam over his muscular physic. My leg
instinctually rose to his hip, wrapping around his pelvis,
capturing his body close to mine.

“I want you, Jeff,” I
whispered between searing kisses, grabbing handfuls of his tight
ass in my hand, and pressing his crotch against mine. I could feel
his erection growing beneath his pants, and it made me even
hornier. A white-hot need was building in my core as I ground my
hips against his. My mind completely blotted out the reality that
we were co-workers, and how awkward it would have been if this
simply turned out to be nothing more than a one-night stand. At the
time, I didn’t care. The man whom I had lusted after during all of
those boring meetings at work wanted me too and wasn’t going to
squander the opportunity.

“I want you too Kim, I want
you so much. You look so fucking sexy tonight,” He whispered back
at me, running his hands up and down the length of my dress. I
captured one of his hands in mine, stuffing it under the hem of my
dress. His eyes met mine as he discovered the naughty secret I had
hidden below my black dress…I had gone commando. Jeff found my damp
needy spot and focused his attention on curing me of my ache. He
trailed kisses down my neck as he fingered my pussy, making my body
quiver with anticipation. I clutched my leg harder around his
waist, riding his hand toward my orgasm. His nimble fingers swirled
around my wetness, driving me absolutely wild. I moaned into the
crisp autumn air, letting the feelings of ecstasy flood my
body.

Just as my orgasm began to
bud, Jeff removed his hand leaving me throbbing for more. He
unzipped his pants, unsheathing his generous manhood. I cried out
as he plunged inside me, filling me completely with one thunderous
thrust. Jeff pinned me against my car, lifting my other leg up to
his waist. I squeezed my thighs around his ribs as he fucked me
hard right there in the alley. Bobbing and bouncing off his cock,
he hammered into me, claiming my pussy for his own. My little black
dress that had worked wonders to capture Jeff’s attention, was now
working its way up over my stomach as he neared his
release.

“I am going to cum,” He
announced in my ear, rocketing his cock deep in my cunt with
rapid-fire succession. The friction of his pelvis on mine had
brought me to the edge too, and I careened over
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