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“Come on, it will be loads of fun, Ben! You can’t turn down this one.” Lisa’s brilliantly blue eyes focus tightly upon me as she moves a few strands of her blonde hair from her eyes as the breeze in the park passes us by.

For the last week, my wife has been trying to convince me of the merits of attending a university class reunion at a Georgia coastal resort. We graduated from the University of Georgia ten years ago and some of our former classmates have decided there should be a reunion after a decade of not seeing each other. Though the thought of seeing some of the others does appeal to me in some way, I don’t think I want to see how some have aged so much. At thirty-two years old, I go to the gym regularly, as does Lisa, but there are probably lots of our past friends from that class who have let the pounds tack on and their hair gray.

“I’m not feeling it,” I tell her. “Honestly, it would be a huge waste of money, baby.”

“Registration is only nine hundred dollars for the both of us, Ben. That’s not very expensive at all when you consider we get to stay at a resort for five days! Don’t you want to go and have a good time with the guys you used to hang out with?”

“I still hang out with some of them,” I reply. “Jared and Dalton work in Atlanta, Lisa. We have beers once a week.”

“And that’s nice, but there are some others we haven’t seen in a while.”

“Oh, the gang of girls you hung out with,” I chuckle. “Mika, Amanda, and the others.”

Lisa frowns. “You know I’ve always hated hearing you call us a gang of girls, Ben. We were just really good friends.”

“Friends who would raid the men’s dorms to steal things for the hell of it.” I laugh. “You ladies got away with a lot more than we could have.”

My wife grins wickedly. “The underwear we collected from your dorm was pretty awesome, if I do say so myself. The university dean thought it was funny.”

“Because she was a woman!” I retort with a shake of my head. “Dr. Landrum was a mean old woman, too. She tried to have one of my friends removed from campus just for streaking late on a Saturday night.”

“It was at six o’clock on a Sunday morning,” Lisa reminds me. “And there were already a few people up and moving around at that time. If he had done it at three or four that morning, he would have probably never been seen.”

“Still, it wasn’t fair the way she treated you and your friends compared to us.” 

Lisa and I have had this argument before. There is little doubt in either of our minds that Dr. Landrum favored the young women on campus over the guys. After all, she was very much about seeing that things were made up for due to a perceived patriarchal system she felt intent on fighting. This caused considerable friction among the guys and ladies on the college campus at times.

“Don’t be a baby, Ben,” Lisa says with a smile. Looking across the park toward a pond, she sees the geese in the water. “Those geese get together once every year at this pond, sweetheart. All I want is to see some of the old faces we graduated from the university with ten years ago. Is that really too much for you to do?”

She does this sometimes in order to win an argument with me. Lisa is not the sort of person who fights or argues fairly. It’s an all out assault upon my heart when she feels as if she might not get her way.

“Fuck,” I mutter while shaking my head. “We will need something better to wear than what we have. The old t-shirts and shorts I have are worn out, and if we are going to be on a beach...”

“Yes!” My wife pulls me toward her and kisses my cheek before taking my hand tightly into hers. She pulls me toward the other end of the park and then across a street where a few clothing shops are open for business. 

“Good morning,” a young saleswoman says to us as we walk into one of the shops.

“Good morning,” Lisa replies cheerfully. “We are looking for clothes that might work out very nicely for a beach vacation.

“Very good.” The woman smiles and asks, “Bikini and trunks?”

“Yes, please.” My wife smiles broadly as she releases my hand and walks just behind the woman. Over the next few minutes, they find a few things to wear and Lisa then makes her way to an open dressing room. As she goes inside, I shake my head and consider how I ended up here so quickly.

“And you, sir?” the saleswoman asks as she approaches me. She holds up a small pair of swim trunks that will undoubtedly show off the package I have in my pants.

“Um, no thank you,” I reply with a chuckle. “How about something less revealing?”

The woman smiles and nods her head as she asks, “Your size?”

“Thirty waist,” I answer. She turns and goes to a rack nearby. 

“This is nuts,” I say to myself as I turn and walk over to the front of the dressing room where Lisa happens to be trying on a couple of bikinis. It doesn’t take long for my lovely wife to make her way out of the dressing room to show me one of the selections.

“What do you think, baby?” she asks with a wink while posing beside the doorway seductively.

Her perfect breasts, both C-cups, are perky and round above the small bikini top. Lisa’s smooth beaver is barely hidden below by the skimpy base of the bikini and my cock swells a little with the naughty thoughts that fill my mind. Were she to go out onto the beach with this bikini on, there would be very little left to the imagination of anyone who happened to see her.

“Shit,” I say under my breath as she spins around once. “You would really wear this out in public?”

Lisa giggles. “Of course I would, silly. Don’t you think it’s cute?”

“Um, cute? I’m not sure that’s the word I would use.”

Her mouth turns down into a frown. “You don’t like it?”

I laugh. “Oh, no, I do like it, honey. Very much.” Motioning toward the bulge growing in my pants, I smile devilishly at her.

“Does this mean you will go for certain?”

I sigh as I realize she has obviously gotten the best of me with the bikini. “Of course we’ll go, Lisa. You knew that from the moment you told me, though.”

She smiles sweetly at me as she reaches toward me. Taking my hands, she pulls me to her and we kiss for a moment before the saleswoman approaches with a couple of swim trunks for me to try on.

“Here you are, sir,” she says loudly as she appears to disapprove of the public display of affection between me and my wife.

“Oh, thank you,” I say as my cheeks turn red and I take the trunks from her
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