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Part One

The Green Mountains

 


“One must be poor to know the
luxury of giving.”

Middlemarch by George Eliot

 


“Look at them. They’re cute.”
Chloe pointed across the small restaurant at the couple in a booth.
They were holding hands across the table and laughing. “They’re in
love,” he added.

Sam watched the two for a minute and then
nodded. “Puppy love.”

“It’s still love.”

“It won’t last.”

“Isn’t that a good thing? For you
and me, I mean.”

Sam looked up from his plate.
“Because...?”

“Because of what they’re going to
do.”

“Aren’t you worried about them?”
He asked.

She shook her head. “No. Why?”

“They used to date in high
school,” he reminded her. “And you’re the one who said they’re in
love.”

Her smile wasn’t quite condescending, but
almost. “You haven’t done this before, have you?”

His smirk back said almost everything. “You
already know I haven’t.”

Seeing that she was starting to upset him,
Chloe backed off.” Just relax,” she told him. “Nothing terrible is
going to happen.”

He wanted to snap at her that she wasn’t about
to have her spouse cheat on her, but that wasn’t the case. “Sorry,”
he apologized.

“You’re awfully jumpy for a guy
out on a date with a sure thing.” Her smile was conspiratorial and
she pressed her foot against the inside of his knee under the
table. It was quaint and subtle.

He stared blankly at her for a moment.
“Really?”

Chloe laughed. “Of course! Do you really think
I’d let my husband fuck another woman if I wasn’t going to get
something out of this too?”

Sam nodded. “That doesn’t seem...normal. it
seems fair, but not normal.”

“When I hit thirty, I decided that
I liked sex too much to limit myself to one man the rest of my
life. I told Trent what I needed and off we went.” Her eyes went
dreamy. “It’s worked for us I have to say.”

“So is it true that women hit a
sexual peak at thirty?”

“More like a sexual plateau for
me. I need sex now more than ever. What about you?”

“Umm...I think I’m the same since
high school.”

She raised her eyebrows to the edge of her red
hair. Sam hadn’t yet decided if she dyed it or not.
“Really?”

“Yeah, five or six times a week is
good for me,” he laughed.

“Sounds good to me,” she agreed.
“But no changes? You’re not bored with Ginny or wanting to try
something new?”

“This is new,” he
offered.

“I’m going to show you some new
things tonight,” she promised.

“I hope so,” he said playing
along.

“They’ve left,” Chloe pointed out.
Sam’s eyes snapped back to the booth where their spouses had been.
It was empty and he started to get up to follow them. Chloe grabbed
his hand and anchored him to their small table. “Give them a few
minutes,” she stage whispered to him. It wasn’t necessary. The
restaurant was busy enough to hide their conversation from the wait
staff and other diners. Besides, their conversation had been
largely innocuous. “I want to sneak in and watch them fucking,” she
said at a much lower volume.

“You do?” He was
surprised.

“Yeah. Don’t you like watching
other people have sex?”

“I’ve never seen it in person,” he
admitted.

She asked, “Just in porn?”

“Yeah.”

“In person is better.”

They finished their meal. It felt odd to Sam
to be out on a date with a woman who wasn’t his wife. But then
again it was odd for his wife to be out on a date with another man
who was married. When the bill was paid they walked back to their
rented cabin together. Chloe grabbed his hand and to the common
viewer it must have looked like they were just another married
couple taking the weekend in Vermont to see the foliage. Their
cabin was within walking distance of the small town’s center. It
wasn’t unusual for two couples to rent the large log cabins
together. And it was damn near impossible to tell who was married
to whom.

“Be quiet when we go in,” she told
him. “I want to peek in on them.”

“How do you know they’ll be, uh,
having sex?” Sam asked.

“My husband and your wife left
alone for five minutes? I’ll be surprised if they made it past the
living room.”

The front door swung open silently with their
key. Stealth wasn’t exactly necessary. Ginny’s moans of pleasure
filled the air accompanied with satisfied grunts from Trent. Chloe
giggled.

“They’re noisy.” She slipped off
her shoes and led the way. There were two bedrooms in the back of
the cabin. One door was wide open, the other partially shut.
Showing ninja-like stealth Chloe snuck up to the doors, checked
which bedroom was being used, and carefully peered around the
corner. Sam joined her a moment later.

He saw his wife astride Trent. That didn’t
surprise him; he expected that. What surprised him was the
stiffening of his cock as he watched.

Ginny wasn’t fat or even overweight, she was
just a woman who was slightly shorter than average and tended to
carry any extra weight in her ass. Sam didn’t mind that; Sam loved
that in his wife along with her big tits. He couldn’t see them now.
Right now all he could see was her ass going up and down on Trent’s
cock. He couldn’t really see the other man’s dick, but he could see
his impressively-sized ball sack that was completely devoid of
hair. Sam felt a twinge of jealousy. Was it because of the other
man’s big balls or the foreign cock inside his wife?

“I want to grab his balls and lick
them,” Chloe whispered to him as she reached back and cupped him
between the legs. She took a step back and pressed her body against
his. “Let’s go.”

They slipped away to the other bedroom. If the
other couple had any inkling of their presence no indication was
given. Trent and Ginny continued to grind and moan in
peace.

Chloe surprised him by whirling around,
pressing her body against his, pulling his head down and kissing
him. Her lips were softer and hotter than his wife’s. It was odd
and different to be kissing someone else so intimately after so
many years with Ginny. It wasn’t bad; it was just
different.

His body responded automatically. It was just
then he realized how easy it was for other men to cheat. A
different warm body and a willing participant was all that was
needed. His cock was hard and it was so easy to picture himself
fucking her in a few minutes.

His hands went around her body and felt her
back. He didn’t detect a bra strap and let his hands slide down her
back to her ass. Like any woman’s it was soft and round. Best of
all she didn’t complain as he groped her.

Chloe’s hands were around his waist. She was
the one to break the kiss. “What are you waiting for?”

Sam looked at her blankly. “What do you want
me to do?”

She tilted her head to the side and gave him a
look of annoyed frustration. “I want you to take off my clothes and
fuck me.

“Oh. Right.” Sam took his hands
from her ass, then put them back in place, and then started pulling
up her dress. It wasn’t anything fancy, just a typical black dress,
short sleeves, knee length, casual enough and not too dressy for a
weekend in Vermont. Next to her Sam felt underdressed in his jeans
and polo shirt. Two seconds later it didn’t matter. Her dress was
off, pulled up over her head and tossed to the floor. Chloe, as Sam
had guessed, was braless. Her tits were smaller than Ginny’s. Ginny
had pale brown nipples; Chloe had tiny pink nipples that topped her
breasts. They weren’t perfect, but they were nice. Nice than Sam
deserved he told himself.

“My eyes are up here,” she told
him. He realized he was staring at her breasts. Ignoring her words
Sam went down to his knees and kissed her breast, then took her
nipple into his mouth.

“Uhh,” she moaned as he lightly
bit her tender flesh. Sam slipped his hands down from her back to
her sides to over her hips. Throwing away all caution he moved his
hands back to her ass and cupped her cheeks. By now he shouldn’t
have been surprised. She was wearing a tiny G-string that barely
covered her pussy; the tiny string disappeared between her
buttocks. Sam didn’t let himself get distracted by that. He hooked
his fingers into her panties and pulled them all the way
down.

Chloe elegantly stepped out of the tiny
panties and smiled down at him. Sam’s eyes had moved from her tits
to her pussy. It was impossible to tell if she was a natural
redhead. Her pussy was completely shaved. That didn’t matter to Sam
either. He pushed his face into her pussy, inhaled her scent, and
pushed his tongue along the length of her slit.

“Ohh,” Chloe changed the tone of
her vocalization. “The bed.” She stepped back and fell to the
mattress, spreading her legs wide open allowing him access to her
cunt. Sam knew just what to do and wrapped his arms around her
thighs, keeping her open as he delved his tongue deeply into her
pussy. “Yes,” she moaned.

Her pussy was musky and sweet at the same
time. Every woman was different and Chloe had a more prominent
inner labia than Ginny, but Ginny’s clit was larger and easier to
find. But that didn’t matter at the moment because Chloe was fully
aroused and pulled Sam’s face to her cunt holding it exactly in
place where she needed it. His tongue went to work on her tiny clit
and they were both rewarded a minute later. Her orgasm was
announced by a series of short gasps and she abruptly sat up making
Sam lose contact with her
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