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Chapter One
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Tryna opened the door, swishing her long, blond hair off her shoulder to make sure her husband’s best friend, Curt Glover, got the best view of her massive breasts. She wore a thin bikini, her tits spilling over the top and out the sides as her hard nipples strained against the fabric. To entice him even more, her ass swallowed the material as she walked, baring her backside for his viewing pleasure. With a smile on her face, she stepped to the side so Curt could enter their house. “Good morning,” she said with a bounce of her brows, raking him with her hungry gaze and not being shy about it at all. “I was wondering when you were going to get here. What took you so long?”
He ignored the way she ogled him, however, and lifted the twelve-pack of beer he carried as he stepped over the threshold, smiling back at her. “I needed to stop for my contribution to the party. Where’s Jeb?”
She gestured to the back of the house with a tilt of her head. “He’s getting the grill started,” she told him. “The others are all outside by the pool. Make yourself at home.”
He grinned at her, the smile bringing a mischievous sparkle to his dark chocolate eyes. “Don’t I always?”
She shut the door behind her as she allowed her gaze to drop to his firm ass as he turned and walked toward the kitchen. “Not as much as I’d like,” she told him.
He chuckled, glancing over his shoulder at her. “You’re incorrigible,” he told her, and by the shake of his head, she knew he had caught her checking out his ass. Not that she cared, of course. Curt Glover was one of Jeb’s friends she had fantasized about a lot when she played with herself, swearing that she would have him between her legs one day, and she didn’t feel guilty about it one bit. She was also sure she could have him if the mood was right. Today, she hoped the mood was perfect, and the opportunity presented itself. She didn’t want a long session of love-making. No. She wanted him to pound into her from behind with an animal hunger that she imagined he possessed with the women he took to his bed.
“Now be honest,” she said. “Would you want me any other way? I mean, wouldn’t it be boring if I were all sweet and innocent?”
He shook his head again. “Remind me once more why Jeb puts up with you?”
“Please,” she said. “You have seen this body, right? That should answer your question right there. Besides, he likes my naughty nature.”
Curt sighed as he approached the sliding glass door. “Yeah, he always did prefer the naughty over the nice. Probably explains why he was always getting coal at Christmas.”
“We don’t need coal to keep us warm,” she told him as she stepped up behind him, gliding a hand down his back and stopping just before she cupped his ass. “I can make sure that fire stays burning.”
Curt simply chuckled again as he opened the door. “Yeah, definitely incorrigible.” 
He stepped out onto the back patio, and Tryna sucked in a breath through her teeth as she watched him walk, his tight ass pulling at his bathing suit. Yeah, she definitely needed an opportunity to present itself.
The others were either floating in the pool or stretched out in the chaise lounge chairs, staring at the bodies in the water. A couple of Jeb’s friends had joined him at the grill, each holding beers as they talked about meat or sports or anything else that bored Tryna to death. She didn’t understand how they could talk about such mundane things when there were sexy women in skimpy bathing suits lounging around behind them. Yet, Curt walked over, hoisting his contribution of beer in the air for them to see as he called out to them.
It didn’t discourage Tryna, however. She had plenty of time to tempt and tease Curt before the party thinned out too much. With enough people there, she was sure no one would miss the two of them for as long as it would take him to drive his cock into her eager passion. And god, was it eager.
She giggled slightly as she moved away as one of her friends called out to her.
“I see the hunk took his time to get here,” Monica said as she leaned into Tryna. “What took him so long?” The dark-haired woman had been Tryna’s best friend since high school and the two of them did a couple of football players in her father’s car, Monica in the front seat and Tryna in the back. There wasn’t anything she didn’t know about Tryna, and nothing Tryna wouldn’t share with her friend, even the plan to fuck Curt.
“Who cares?” Tryna asked. “He’s here. That’s all I care about.”
“You’re crazy. Do you know that? He’s Jeb’s best friend. You need to be careful.”
“Sweetie, I’m always careful. Besides, what could go wrong?”
Monica stared at her, cocking a brow in disbelief. “You’re serious? If he doesn’t go for it, he could go tell Jeb you tried to fuck him. I doubt that would go over well at all.”
“Well then, I just have to make sure it goes well,” Tryna said with a bounce of her brows.
“And are you really ready to cross that line? I mean, teasing Curt is one thing.” She glanced over at the men by the grill. “He is sweet on the eyes, after all.” She turned back to Tryna with a shrug. “However, there’s a big difference between dancing along the line and crossing it altogether.”
“Curt is a line worth crossing.” She glanced over at the cluster of men, focusing on Curt. “Or, at least, I hope he is.” Turning back to Monica, she giggled again. “There’s only one way to find out.”
“Girl, you are nuts. I wish I had your balls.”
“Please. You’re just as bad, and you know it. If you thought you had a chance with Curt, are you telling me you’d not jump his bones?”
Monica feigned innocence. “And cheat on Chance? Are you kidding me?” She then leaned in and lowered her voice. “You bet your sweet ass I would.”
Tryna just giggled as she shook her head. She knew her friend as well as Monica knew her. They both loved the rush of the adventure. Now she simply had to make that adventure happen.




Chapter Two
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Curt hung out with Jeb for quite a while, the men cracking jokes as her husband worked the grill, a beer in each of their hands. 
Tryna kept casting furtive glances their way, just biding her time until she could get Curt alone to feel him out. Or feel him up, whichever opportunity presented itself to her. The plan was to tempt and tease until he couldn’t take it anymore, making him more susceptible for when she made her move. And she knew she would indeed make her move. She had wanted Curt’s cock too long simply to give up now. Plus, the idea of fucking him with a house full of people kept her pussy soaked.
Eventually, she slipped into the pool, a margarita in one hand as she held onto the edge and allowed her body to float in the warm water. She closed her eyes, relishing the sun’s caress on her skin.
Monica hugged onto a small inner tube beside her, her own drink in her hand. “Any luck yet?” her friend asked.
“Not yet, but soon,” she replied. “He’s still hanging around the men, doing the polite social stuff. He’ll venture this way soon, I’m sure.”
“Oh, and what makes you say that?”
She couldn’t miss the smirk in her friend’s tone. “Because, while Jeb is his best friend, I’ve always caught Curt casting hungry glances my way. He wants me; he just can’t bring himself to admit it yet.” Opening her eyes, she grinned over at her friend. “That’s why I intend to help him out with that.”
“Help who out with what?” Curt asked, suddenly appearing behind her and sitting down on the edge of the pool beside her, a beer in his hand. “Jeb trying to learn how to do laundry again or something?”
She giggled. “That wasn’t the hard time I was talking about,” she said as she glanced pointedly at his crotch.
Curt squirmed slightly, and when she glanced back up into his eyes, a smirk on her face, she could have sworn she noticed a blush color his cheeks. “Does your husband know how naughty you are at times?”
She giggled even more. “Of course he does. Why do you think he married me?” She winked at him and then closed her eyes again, laying her head back on the pool’s edge.
Curt chuckled as he eased himself down into the water. “You’re going to get yourself in a situation you can’t get out of with your cuteness one day. You should be careful who you tease.”
“Ah, he thinks you’re cute,” Monica said in a sing-song tone.
Tryna opened her eyes, a mischievous grin on her face. “I heard that. Naughty and cute.” She glanced over at Curt as he took a couple of steps out into the water. “Is that your type? A naughty girl who’s cute?”
He shook his head, sighing. “Nothing changes. I can see Jeb has his hands full with you.”
Her grin grew. “And do you like having a handful?” She bounced her brows at him as she dipped her head to her tits. “I can help with that.” 
“You never stop, do you?” he asked.
“And why on earth would I stop?” She cocked her head slightly, studying him.
As she floated, she kicked her feet slowly to keep herself at the surface, and she allowed her legs to slide up and down Curt’s side occasionally. When he opened his mouth to answer her, she dipped her foot deeper in the water, and then brought it up between his legs until she slid it up into his crotch.
His eyes went wide as he stumbled back a step, but she knew he wouldn’t say anything and out her in front of Monica. Instead, he gave her a scolding look.
She responded by merely winking at him, her grin growing even more.
Sighing, he shook his head. “I swear, one day someone will call your bluff.”
She tried to reach out and touch his cock once more, but he remained out of reach. “And are you that someone?”
He glanced over at Monica, shock covering his face. When he looked back at her, he shook his head again. “I won’t screw around with my friend’s wife. And you shouldn’t be flirting like you are.”
She turned her lips down into a pout. “Ah, don’t be that way. You know it’s all in fun. Aren’t you having fun?”
He took a sip of his beer, ignoring her question. 
Monica laughed as she lifted her drink in a toast. “To naughty girls and good friends.” She winked at them and then took a sip of her margarita. When she lowered her glass, she nodded. “Now, I’ll see you both a little later. I’m going to float around a bit.”
Curt turned slightly as Monica floated off, her feet kicking up slightly behind her. As he did, it put him within reach of Tryna’s foot again, and she took full advantage, sliding it over his cock. It didn’t surprise her that she felt the bulge in the front of his bathing suit. It also didn’t surprise her that once Monica was out of the way, he allowed her to rub his manhood a little longer.
Finally, he feigned as if he had just felt her foot and stepped back. “Tryna, you shouldn’t be doing that.”
She bit her lower lip and grinned at him with a bounce of her brows, but said nothing.
Placing her drink on the pool’s edge, she slid down into the water, waving her arms back and forth to keep her above water as she floated closer to him. “What’s wrong, Curt? Am I being bad? Do you not like that? I’ve watched you checking my ass out as
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