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LOVING JANET

 


It was quite the love affair, really. All of
his life he had known her, loved her, and worshipped her body in
secret - one time per year.

Every year at the same time, they met to
celebrate the anniversary of their love with one special date that
took them away from their daily lives: Their children, partners,
and jobs. This one special date away from their worlds was all they
had, and it was about to begin.

Jeremy knew that Janet would never leave her
husband for him. It was a fact and something that he had to live
with. Jack was a friend - Jeremy's best friend - and Janet loved
the man deeply. Jack could never know about the affair that had
been going on between Janet and him for over 10 years, one time per
year; hence, the secrecy.

He looked at the flower sitting in the middle
of the table of the small cafe in a very far-off seaside town,
which was as far away as they could get from the city that they
lived in.

The wind was lightly flowing through the
slightly cracked window, and the sun was out and looked beautiful
against the backdrop of their blue sky with the white clouds here
and there above creating a picturesque view for the date that was
about to happen.

His phone beeped, and he checked the message.
It was an e-mail from Jack. He wanted to know if Jeremy could come
to the game tonight.

Jeremy looked at the text and quickly wrote
that he wouldn't be able to because he was out of town on business,
and Jack sent an email back saying that Janet was also out of town
and he was feeling lonely.

They exchanged texts back and forth as Jeremy
waited for Jack's wife to turn up. He felt no guilt. There had been
a fair bit of soul-searching in the beginning, but that was over
now. He barely felt anything lying to his friend like this. It was
routine.

It was a harsh reality that the woman that he
loved and adored more than any other woman in the world was married
to his very best friend, whom she also loved with passion. He had
learned to adapt.

He looked out the window and noted Janet's
silver sedan cruising up the road.

His heart beat a little faster suddenly, and
his palms began to scratch lightly on the table as he watched her
park the car and push the door open to step out in her favorite
pair of blue jeans with a yellow top that looked fantastic on
her.

Every time he saw her, his heart would swell,
and that was one of the reasons why he could never let this little
secret yearly affair go and perhaps one of the reasons why he
suspected that Janet couldn't either.

She strolled through the door and waved to
him with a big, beautiful smile and her wavy brown hair moving
slightly in the wind.

The little bell above clanged as the door
closed with a small thump and the lady behind the counter gave her
sweet customer service-style smile.

Janet pointed a finger down at him, and the
lady nodded, gesturing for her to go ahead and go back to polishing
the countertop.

Jeremy admired every single movement of that
sleek body of hers. It had been over ten years since they had
finished school together, and the woman hadn't changed a bit. Her
body was still slim and well-proportioned with slightly large
breasts and hips that sat out just a tiny bit.

He knew that Jack and Janet were trying to
have a baby, but it never seemed to happen. He wondered how the man
kept himself off her enough to not produce a horde of children
looking like this.

She sat down with a plonk on the small wooden
chair on the opposite side of the table and gave him a seductive
look. Her eyes were a slightly off-colored brown that gave every
glance, look, or even momentary stare a kinky look that always sent
him stirring with desire.

Jeremy would often visit their home to talk
sports with his best friend and spend time with the love of his
life, and he had seen this woman wearing almost every possible
outfit imaginable, including a range of risqué outfits that
polluted his wet dreams thereafter.

Today she was more beautiful than usual when
she had a rosiness to her cheeks, perhaps due to the excitement -
which he shared - of meeting for their once-a-year love affair,
forgetting the others in their lives, and indulging in their sickly
sweet fantasy of being a couple.

She reached out, and he clasped her hand in
his own. She had long fingers that could easily brush over the
strings of a guitar, creating beautiful music. They were soft,
smooth, and warm and a pleasure to hold when he got his one and
only chance to do so.

"It's that time of year again," she said.

"What summer?” he joked.

She pulled his hand up to her cheek and
brushed it against the soft skin there.

"Don’t be silly. I’m talking about the time
when love is in the air."

He grinned at her and brought her knuckles up
to kiss gently and smiled at the feeling of intense joy that he
felt knowing that she was his for 24 hours.

The service person came over, and they
quickly ordered a meal, enjoying it and talking about Jack's desire
to have a baby. Janet couldn't understand why they were having so
little success, but Jeremy was beginning to wonder if his best
friend might be sterile; however, he didn’t want to suggest it to
him as he wasn't supposed to know about their attempts.

They talked and chatted and played, and their
feet were soon tapping and touching against each other’s under the
table. Jeremy’s eyes traveled up and down Janet’s body, and she was
clearly taking in his handsome, masculine frame.

It wasn't long before they were outside and
strolling down the road hand in hand to the small beach house that
Jeremy had hired for the weekend. Today was a Sunday, and very few
people were around, which was exactly as they had hoped,
considering what they were up to, and it took no time at all to
step up to the door and step inside.

As was always the case, Janet pushed him hard
up against the wall and passionately kissed him firmly now that
they were out of the public eye. This was her way, and she was
always aggressive in the bedroom in a fashion that Jeremy was
absolutely smitten with.

Her kisses slowly moved down his body to his
neck, and she nuzzled there as he groaned up against the wall,
feeling the subtle pleasure of orgasmic happiness spreading through
him.

Janet went down lower, and she drew up his
light plaid jersey to reveal the t-shirt underneath. His shirt and
jersey were soon on the floor and were joined by her yellow shirt
moments later.

Jeremy admired how beautiful breasts, which
were large and full, were encased in a black bra that was slightly
lacy and had an intricate design spread across it. Her hands were
running up and down his hard, muscular abdominal muscles and
flowing over his strong chest to reach up higher. There was
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