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      Joyce is a beautiful woman, a head taller than me but then on the other hand I am only five-seven. But even though she has a body of a model where everything is perfectly curved and flat where it should be, it is her personality that makes her stunning.

      She is the perfect woman, if I may say so. Unfortunately, she is married to my best friend since high school, Ryan, and I am married to her best friend, so things are what they are.

      It’s not like I haven’t thought about how it would be to be with her just once, after all, I am a man and she is gorgeous. The full lips she has is made for kissing, for sucking, and I cannot get them out of my head. Not since what happened.

      It was Ryan’s 50th birthday and we celebrated him in style, mine’s not for another few months. We made a beer crawl in town, probably visited at least ten bars, and then we ate at a new steakhouse someone had recommended to us. It was really good, that we all agreed on, and we ate too much. On the ride home, the birthday boy sat up front with the driver while the rest of us sat cramped in the backseat.

      My wife sat on my right and Joyce to my left; they had put all their bags in my lap when they sat in. Needless to say, I felt like a cramp was coming on but luckily, we were at home before it made me scream out the pain.

      My wife, Tami, took her bags and got out even before I could react so I waited for Joyce to grab hers. But when she did, her knuckles grazed my cock which had grown hard in the pants for some reason. The weird thing is that she delayed her action, instead rubbing the top of her hand up and down the protruding fabric-clad shaft a few times.

      Watching Ryan get out of the car, she collected her things and fluttered her eyes at me. ‘Tami is one lucky woman.’ The low and seductive voice took me by surprise as I watched her get out, but I couldn’t help but stare at the magnificent ass in the navy-blue dress she was wearing.

      Since we are neighbors more or less, there is one house in between ours, we decided to join Ryan and Joyce for a nightcap. Probably something that wasn’t the smartest thing to do judging by how drunk we all were at that point, but as they say. Alcohol makes the mind lose control.

      What was supposed to be one quick drink turned into several and before we knew it, half the night had passed. Ryan was the drunkest, he fell asleep in the chair, and that was when my wife asked me if we could go home. And that was when it all began.

      Tami told me to help Joyce with Ryan up to the bedroom while she cleaned up the mess we had made. Grunting an ok, I grabbed the man and slowly worked my way upstairs. The strangest part was that even though I know he is lighter than me, he felt like a ton of gravel at the time.

      Tossing him on the bed, I got ready to leave when Joyce asked me to wait. She pushed Ryan over so he had the back to the door before she came over and stood so close to me I could feel her breathing on my face.

      ‘Thanks for helping me with him, I wouldn’t have made it on my own.’ The look in her eyes and the softness in her voice was enough for me to get another hard-on. ‘I also wanted to say sorry for what I did in the car.’

      Licking my lips, I tried thinking about something else but I couldn’t, her hand on my cock wouldn’t go away. ‘It’s okay. No harm, no foul.’

      ‘I was worried you’d think the worst of me.’

      ‘Not at all, it was nice. Surprising, but nice.’

      ‘Oh, yes it was. Tami is lucky.’

      I took her hand and held it; she gave no resistance when I place it over my hard cock and left it there. ‘Anytime you’d like to touch, feel free. I mean, as long as we are alone.’

      Slowly, she stroked the length of my manhood outside the pants, nervously looking over at the bed while she did it.

      ‘I don’t know if I should.’ Her trembling voice left the full lips that were so close to mine.

      ‘We can blame it on the alcohol.’ I kissed her softly, gently. Pressing my lips against hers.

      Her hand grabbed the shaft and held it hard, stroking me up and down hard. Our tongues played a vicious game as they drowned in the other’s saliva-filled mouths.

      My hands cupped her ass, her tits, I touched her everywhere. Our bodies were burning up from the lust that had exploded within us.

      Joyce had just unzipped me and reached inside my pants; I felt her hand around the rod when we heard Ryan stir on the bed.

      It was panic mode 101, our lips parted ways as her hand left me faster than a lightning bolt could strike. Quickly I zipped my pants and walked out the door, heading downstairs to my wife.
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      That was last weekend, and as we sit here in the hot tub on our back porch, the memories of that night play tricks on me. Beneath the bubbling hot surface, my cock is so hard it is hurting me, I have masturbated so many times from the thoughts of what happened, and what could have. But it’s not helping, I keep getting hard as soon as I think of her.

      We haven’t talked about it since that night, I don’t know what to say, to be honest. But I can barely look at her without thinking about the kiss that we shared. Her full lips against mine. How the tongues danced. And how her hand touched me.

      ‘Hey, you. Are you with us, buddy?’ I heard Ryan’s voice in the distance calling me as I slowly got in control of myself. ‘We are out of beer; I am running back to our house to grab some.’

      ‘Oh, we are. Shit, I am so sorry. Honestly, I thought we had bought new ones this week. Too much been on my mind I guess.’ Shaking my shoulders, I watched as he stood up and got out of the tub, and put on a t-shirt.

      As he made his way out, Tamis stood up as well. Her black two-piece was glued to her as a second skin leaving nothing to the imagination.

      I stared at her, somehow, I never got tired of seeing her body. It is still a work of art from her days as a professional cheerleader.

      Joyce ogled her with the tip of the tongue touching the bottom lip. It made me curious, making my cock bounce in my trunks several times.

      ‘I am making us another round of margaritas; I’ll be right back.’ She got out of the pool, leaving me alone with Joyce.

      ‘We haven’t had time to talk.’ The whisper came from Joyce as soon as my wife had shut the sliding door behind her as she went into the house. ‘I have wanted to talk to you all week long but not knowing what to say.’

      ‘What is there to say, we had too much to drink and ... honestly, it’s not about what we have done. It is about what we are doing next. Are we just forgetting about it, or?’ I could not believe I had just said what I did.

      ‘Well, it’s not that I didn’t like it. I did. I have never done anything like that before, so please, don’t think that I am some ... ‘

      ‘I would never do that. I have never done anything either. Well, in my dreams and fantasies I have. A lot. Maybe more than a lot. But I have never done anything for real, except the tiny moment with you.’ Biting my lip, I checked the sliding door. ‘I just wish it had been longer.’

      ‘Stop it, don’t make things worse for me. I would like
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