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There are times from week to week when we feel so desperate for money that I contemplate robbing a bank.  Though thoughts run through my mind of how I could do such a thing, I know better than to ever try to carry out the action.  It’s far more likely that I would be caught and sent to a federal prison rather than profit at all from whatever cash I could get from a teller’s drawers.  Even so, it has been a tempting thought to entertain on occasion.

“Another late notice,” I lament as I look over at my wife, Lindsey.  “We owe so much in late fees that it’s equal to a damned car payment this month.

My wife nods her head in somber agreement as she swirls a spoon in her coffee.  “There’s more month than money sometimes.”  She looks over at me and smiles.  “I’ll be working extra shifts at the day spa over the next couple of weeks, so maybe that will help some with the bills.”  

I love my beautiful wife.  At five-feet-seven, she’s an athletic goddess.  Lindsey played volleyball in college and even aspired to run track in the Olympics at one time.  Though she didn’t make it on the team, she did show very well and one of the track judges suggested she try again in four years.  Somehow, I think our current situation will steal away from her ability to effectively train, though.  More hours of work for her means less time for her to run in her time off.

“I’m sorry that you have to do that,” I reply.  “Business has been down at the shop and we are trying to drum up some more customers in the near future.  If I had just taken that fucking job...”  My voice trails off as I think about an opportunity I turned down with a company in our area just last year.  They approached me to ask if I would be willing to work as their local network engineer, and my pride told them that I wasn’t interested.  It would have meant seventy thousand dollars per year, with benefits.  Instead, I find myself scraping by with my partner at a computer repair shop that we own together.

“You would have hated that job,” Lindsey points out.  “We both would have hated what it would have meant for you.  You have always dreamed of being your own boss, and now you are.  Sure, it means that there will be some lean times, but I can see where things will probably get better for us in the future, Braden.  Just keep your chin up.”  My wife smiles at me, her dark brown eyes looking intensely into mine.  

Smiling back at her, I ask, “So, have you looked into the hand job thing at the spa?”

Lindsey laughs.  “Seriously?  You’re going to bring that up again?  I’ve told you before, it’s not that kind of day spa.  We do the whole massage and therapy thing, but no hanky panky with the clients.”

“You would be great at it,” I chuckle.  “Think of it.  You could give some guy a nice back run and then when he flips over with a hardon you can just rub him off.  It might be worth an extra few dollars.”

“And a trip to jail,” she replies.  “Besides, I don’t massage people, Braden.  I’m not a licensed massage therapist.”

“But you’re great at giving hand jobs,” I insist with a laugh.  

“Ninety percent of our clientele are women.  Older women.”

“You can help them get off too.”  We both begin to laugh as I sit back in my chair at the dining room table.  Looking at the bills this morning has gotten me a little punch-drunk and willing to say or do anything to simply forget our current problems.  

“I can help you,” Lindsey says to me as she moves around in her seat and reaches for my shorts.  My wife moves her hand through the leg of my shorts and pulls out my hardening cock.  Her hand begins to move slowly up and down as her fingers work over the tip of it.  

“Holy shit, baby,” I moan as she plays with me.

“You’re horny.  That’s why you are talking about happy endings, Braden.  I’ve been neglecting you a little, haven’t I?”  She smiles at me, her shoulder-length brown hair sitting to one side as she tilts her head so that she can get a better view of her handiwork.  

“You’re going to make me come in a minute, Lindsey.  You know that, right?”

She smiles.  “I would be disappointed if you didn’t.”  Her soft hand keeps massaging my long shaft and I begin to grind my ass into the seat.  Lindsey excels at anything she does sexually with me and I love her for it.  Whether it’s a hand job or a blow job, I’m never left feeling like my wife didn’t do her best for me.  She’s a caring lover and I can only hope to be as much for her.

“Honey,” I groan as I lean back in the chair and grip the sides of the table.  “Fuck, I can’t hold it for long.”

“Come for me, Braden.  Show me what you’ve got.  Make it messy.  I’ll catch it, sweetie.”  Her hand moves a little faster now, my balls aching to release their juicy contents.  It’s been a few days since we have been intimate together, not because of a lack of willingness, but because of our work schedules.  Lindsey and I have just been too busy to do much together in the bedroom.

“Shit...uhhhh...”  The first spurt from my cock is powerful and strikes the edge of the table as my wife smiles from ear to ear.  “Uhhhh...OHHHHH!!!”  Again and again I launch my milky
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