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Chapter One:​ Fun and Games
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“Come on, it’s a great view!” I called my wife, Rachelle.

“It’s cold, and I hate it!” Rachelle whined as she came out on the porch overlooking the snowcapped mountains.

“You wanted to get away for the holidays,” I sighed.

“Yes, somewhere warm, probably a beach,” Rachelle came out on the porch wrapped in a large blanket.

“We’ve been to those places,” I told her.

“This isn’t my version of a getaway,” Rachelle rushed back inside the log cabin.

I shook my head and followed after her.

~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~
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“Dude your wife is a buzzkill,” Marcus shook his head as we were outside that night by the fire.

I looked inside and knew my wife was wrapped under blankets, and by the fire; she hadn’t left that spot since we came inside from the porch.

“I am sorry, guys,” I said, looking at my friends Marcus and Henry, whose wives were out here with us.

It was Rachelle’s idea to go on a couples' holiday this time around. Henry and Marcus had already made plans to come up here, and I thought it would be nice to tag along.

“Not your fault,” Julie shrugged. “We told her where we going.”

“Even showed her the cabin and the events,” Marlene added. “She said that she had never seen snow or gone skiing, so this is her fault, not yours!”

Julie was Marcus’s wife, and Marlene and Henry had just tied the knot four months ago. They had been dating for a long time before Henry finally proposed.

“I know, but I feel bad for her, and for you guys,” I sighed and drank my beer. “Maybe tomorrow I will get a plane ticket and take her back home.”

“Bullshit!” Marcus exclaimed. “If she wants to go, that’s fine, but you deserved this holiday to unwind.”

“Yeah,” Henry agreed. “You’ve been going full tilt since the merger; you deserve to have a little fun.”

I looked at them, and I had to agree since my company merged with another, I hadn’t had a full day off, and that was almost three months ago.

“You’re right, maybe I will ask her if she wants to go back and I will stay,” I nodded. “I am sure she would love it.”

“I am sure she would,” Marlene shook her head. “We did warn her.”

~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~~ ~ ~~
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“Thank you!” Rachelle hugged me as I dropped her off at the airport. “I am sorry if I ruined your fun,” she looked at me.

Her dark eyes and black hair were one of the reasons I fell for her.

“It’s okay,” I shrugged. “I would’ve felt bad if you stayed up here and not had fun.”

“I guess I am too much of a city girl,” Rachelle shrugged. “But you have fun with your friends.”

“I will,” I nodded as I looked back at the large SUV with the rest of them in it.

I watched Rachelle leave and go into the airport.

I walked back to the vehicle and got inside.

“Let’s go have some fun!” Henry yelled.

We took off like a bat out of hell towards the slopes.

I hadn’t been snowboarding since the summer I spent in the mountains during college, and it was just like riding a bike.

“Damn for a black guy you can sure shred!” Marcus smiled as we got back to the cabin.

“I was sure I had you on that last run!” Henry pointed at me.

“In your dreams!” I laughed. “I was making it easy on you.”

“What about me?” Marlene asked. “Were you taking it easy on me, you barely won the first one and I nearly had you...”

“You know what they say,” I interrupted her.

“Second place is the first loser,” Marlene mocked me.

“I am going to take a hot shower,” Julie stated. “I haven’t fell that much since my first year of college.”

“I told you to stick with the ski’s,” Marcus cracked open a beer and plummeted onto the couch. “You wanted to jump straight into the boards.”

“I will get the hang of it, and I will be better than you!” Julie shot back as she went up the stairs.

It was a three-story log cabin, and we each had our rooms on separate floors.

“Start up the music, I am going to grill us some steaks and burgers!” Henry shouted.

“You go babe!” Marlene followed her husband out onto the deck.

They played some pop music loudly on the speakers while Marcus sat on the couch and watched some football games.

I went up to my room and entered the bathroom.

I got undressed and turned on the shower.

“Hi,” a voice came from behind me.

“Julie, what are you doing in here!” I exclaimed as she was standing in front of me in her snow suit.

“I thought since your wife left you might be lonely,” Julie closed the door.

Even up here, we could hear the music loud and clear. PINK — LET’S GET THIS PARTY STARTED was playing.

“Julie, Marcus is downstairs, and if he....” I started to say.

“He can’t hear us over the music, and I am sure he is on his third beer by now,” Julie closed the door to the bathroom.

She started to unzip her snowsuit.

“I saw the way you were staring at my ass,” Julie turned around and stepped out of the suit as it fell to the floor. “I know your wife has a huge black ass, but I think my white ass is a lot better.”

‘My God!’ I thought as I looked at Julie’s pale skin with a matching black bra and panties.

“I guessed right,” Julie looked at my cock as it came to life. “Much bigger than Marcus’s and he was saying that it was just a rumor.”

Julie knelt on the floor and took my cock into her mouth.

“Fuck yes!” I moaned as I felt her lips surround my cock and her mouth take it in.

“So, it’s true,” Julie looked up at me with my cock in her hands. “Rachelle, really doesn’t suck cock.”

“Never,” I shook my head and slammed my cock into Julie’s mouth.

From the day we started dating, Rachelle told me she had never and would never suck a cock. I had gone along with it because she was good at other things, but I forgot how good it felt to have a mouth and throat wrapped around my cock.

I held Julie’s head and started fucking her mouth. “Fuck yes!” I growled. “Fucking take it you cheating slut!”

I was ramming my cock deep into her mouth without a care in the world. “You like that don’t you!” I held the back of her head and face fucked her hard. “Fucking slut! Fucking whore! Your husband is down stairs, and you have a black cock in your mouth!”

Julie pulled her head away from my cock with a gasp. “That’s not the only place I want!” Julie stood up and bent over the counter, facing the large mirror. “Fuck me with that big black cock!”

I grabbed her slim waist as she arched her back and pushed her pert ass into the air.

Julie was right; I had been looking at her ass all day in that pink snowsuit. While Rachelle had a huge phat ass. Julie had a slim body and petite tits but had an absolute unit for an ass; it stuck out just right in everything she wore, from jeans to leggings. The first thing people noticed and talked about was Julie’s ass.

Even Rachelle was jealous of it; she did workouts all the time to compete with how Julie’s ass was so perfect on such a slim body.

“Slam that cock into me!” Julie waved her ass back and forth.

I shoved my cock deep into her and started fucking her. I looked in the mirror and saw Julie bite her lower lip as I started pounding my cock into her.

PUSSY CAT DOLLS — DON’ T CHA was playing downstairs while I was fucking Marcus’s wife.

Julie wasn’t just taking the pounding. She was twerking and backing her ass up onto my cock with every thrust.

“Do it!” Julie commanded. “Cum inside me!”

I wrapped my arms around Julie’s petite body and lifted her off the ground, and held her tight against me as I filled her my cum.

“Fucking take it!” I grunted as the last of my cum shot into her married cunt.

We both breathed heavily and then she left the bathroom, picking up her snow suit.

~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~~ ~ ~ ~~ ~
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“That was great!” Marlene hugged and kissed her husband.

“Yeah, top notch man,” I thanked Henry for the food.

“No problem,” Henry gloated.

I watched as Julie sat on her husband’s lap, his hand on her ass.

“Sorry about Rachelle,” Julie stared at me. “But you did seem to have a lot of fun out there today.”

“Kicking all of our asses!” Marcus smiled.

“I had a lot of fun today,” I held my beer up to them. “Thanks for inviting me.”

“No problem, man,” Marcus held up his beer as Julie cuddled up to him. “You are a good dude!”

I smiled at them.

“Glad you had fun today,” Marlene said as I helped her clean up.

The others were already heading to their rooms.

“Thanks it was nice to get out and have some fun,” I finished cleaning the kitchen counter.

“That was not the fun I was talking about,” Marlene winked at me. “Or do you really think I needed to play the music that loud?”

“You coming?” Henry popped his head out of their room.

“Yeah, I am,” Marlene smiled as she ran to her room. She stopped at the door. “Remember the songs I played, they weren’t just randomly selected.”
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Chapter Two:​ Behind The Backs
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I woke up early to the smell of breakfast, and it smelled great.

I got out of bed, showered, and got ready for a day of hiking and other activities on the mountain. I had texted my wife before I went to bed, and I was still waiting for a response. Rachelle was still probably upset that I had decided to stay and not go home with her.

“Morning sunshine!” Julie beamed as she plated breakfast.

“That looks great!” I told her as I sat down at the table.

“Thanks, I love cooking,” Julie admitted as she went around the table.

“Not so loud!” Henry groaned as he came out of the room.

“Told you not to get the room on the bottom floor,” Marlene shrugged as she walked past him toward the kitchen.

“If there is a fire you would thank me,” Henry muttered as he plopped down on his chair.

“If there is a fire I am jumping off the porch,” I laughed.

“There is a fair bit of snow out there,” Julie grinned. “Might make for a soft landing.”

We all ate breakfast and then headed out for the trails.

“About last night,” I whispered to Julie.

“What about it?” Julie stared at me with a mischievous grin.

“I don’t think there should be another....” I started to say, but Julie was already shaking her head.

“Oh, there will be plenty more, don’t worry,” Julie winked at me and then rushed to catch up with her husband.

I caught up with the guys and looked at the great view once we got to the top. We were heading back down when Marlene slipped.

“Fuck!” Marlene cursed as she held her ankle.

“You okay?” Henry asked.

“No! Why the hell did you think I said fuck!” Marlene cursed at him as she threw her shoe off. “I told you to get the good hiking shoes!”

“They were just as good,” Henry tried to excuse himself.

“I see you got the good pair for yourself,” Marlene stared at his hiking boots.

“Let me see,” I held her ankle, which seemed swollen, but not broken. “Okay, you will have to try not to stand on it.”

“Okay,” Marlene nodded as Julie picked up her shoe.

We watched as she tried to stand but sat back down. “Nope!” Marlene shook her head.

“I will carry you down,” Henry stated as he took off his backpack and handed it to Marcus.

“Please!” both Julie and Marlene said at the same time.

“You barely picked me up to take me to bed,” Marlene mocked him.

Marlene was a curvy woman; she wasn’t huge, just curvy in all the right places. Julie was fit and athletic.

“He can’t because of his back,” Julie said, looking at Marcus.

“I will,” I volunteered. “You guys go ahead and bring the SUV to the bottom of the trail.”

“Okay,” Henry nodded as they all started their descent.

It was a tricky trail with
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