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I lay in bed and stare up at the ceiling of the guest suite at Theo’s mansion. Theo is my husband’s best friend. It’s gone midnight and as usual my husband, Jack, is lying with his back to me. We’re staying at Theo’s home for a long weekend. However, Jack has been out this evening, meeting one of his girlfriends. Our marriage of four months has been nothing but a joke—an absolute farce. While Jack is out screwing around, I haven’t even lost my virginity. He was too drunk to take my first time on our wedding night and he’s been drunk pretty much the whole time since. I knew when I first met him that he liked a drink or two, but since getting married he’s hardly been sober—it’s like he can’t handle a grown-up relationship. My husband just isn’t interested in me, his wife. Yet here I am, still wearing my wedding ring and turning a blind eye to my husband’s cheating ways. I’ve known about his behaviour for the past two months, but Jack doesn’t know that I know. I should be mad—I should have left him—thrown him out of our home. But I haven’t. Staying with Jack allows me to still see the man I really want but shouldn’t have—Theo—his older best friend. 

It started two months ago and my feelings for Theo have only grown. Slowly at first but the more time I spend with him, the more I want him. Theo is a professional pianist—a world famous musician. He is so talented and every time I listen to him play the piano—watch his fingers dance across the keys—I can’t help but wonder if he’s just as talented with his fingers in the bedroom. I’ve spent many a night dreaming of Theo playing with me—playing with my naked body. But these thoughts and fantasises are forbidden—or should be. Even though my husband cheats on me and it would be karma if anything was to happen between me and his best friend, I still know that it’s wrong. But just thinking about him gets me wet, hot and flustered. I want to open my legs wide for him and let him take and claim my first time with his raw, hard cock. 

I shudder with delight as I lay next to my sleeping husband and let my mind wander to his best friend once more. Theo’s body is lean but muscular and he looks fucking hot in his tuxedo when he plays at large musical events. With his dark, brooding eyes, ruggedly handsome smile and black-gray flecked hair, how can I not fantasize about this older guy?

I turn my head and look at my husband. “You’re nothing like your best friend,” I sneer under my breath, still angry at his betrayal. 

I sit up, frustrated that I can’t sleep. My head is churning and my body restless and if I’m being honest with myself, my pussy aches too. I get out of bed and wander over to the open window. There’s a gentle breeze blowing in and staring out over the vast grounds that surround the mansion, there is nothing but silence. But as I go to turn away, I think I can hear the sound of piano music. 

My heart starts to quicken. Theo must still be up. I don’t fail to notice the hot, wet beat pounding between my legs as I think of him downstairs sitting at his grand piano—and alone. 

I begin to pace back and forth, my steps silent on the thick rug. I glance over at Jack. He’s dead to the world it seems—too tired after fucking some slut and too drunk to fuck me, his wife! He wouldn’t notice if I were to disappear—would he? I take a few minutes to think about this. It’s risky. It’s forbidden. Is it though? Going downstairs doesn’t mean anything is going to happen. I am thirsty—there’s no crime in getting a glass of water from the kitchen, I try and fool myself. But I’m not going downstairs for a drink—am I? Not really. If I go down to the lounge where Theo is playing the piano, I’m not getting myself a drink—I’m going to the lounge in the hope that I might get fucked—fucked by a man who should be off-limits to me. Anyway, nothings certain. Theo might not even be interested in me in the same way that I’m interested in him. 

I stop by the mirror and take a look at myself. I’m wearing my white, skimpy nightie. It’s very revealing. Too revealing to not go unnoticed. I glance back again at Jack. He’s snoring now—deep in sleep. Probably dreaming about which girlfriend to fuck next. With that thought at the front of my mind, I head for the bedroom door. Why should my husband get all the action? Don’t I deserve some fun? I’m twenty-one—other girls my age lost their ‘V’ card years ago—but I’d wanted to wait—wait for my wedding night. How stupid was I! 

I open the bedroom door and step out onto the landing. Tiptoeing away from the bedroom, I reach the grand staircase and begin my descent into what I hope will be everything that’s forbidden but so desired by my aching and throbbing pussy. I reach the ground floor and as if I’m in some kind of a trance, I almost glide like a ghost towards the lounge—to where I can still hear the piano being played. 

I peer through the gap in the door. My heart jumps as I spot Theo, his back to me, sitting on the piano stool. He’s wearing a crisp white shirt with the sleeves rolled to the elbows, revealing his muscular forearms. The jeans that he’s wearing mould snuggly to his tight ass and my eyes instantly go to it. 

“God, I need to be fucked by you,” I groan under my breath like a needy bitch in heat.

Never before had I felt so in need to be taken and claimed. But as I now stand hidden behind the half-opened door, I wonder how I’m going to play this. What’s my story? Why am I down here in the early hours of the morning wearing nothing more than my skimpy nightdress? Just getting a drink seems way too lame. I hesitate at the door, fingers gripping the handle, searching my mind for something—for some kind of reason to be here. 

It isn’t too late to turn around and tiptoe back to...to what? My adulterous husband that doesn’t want me. I frown. “Fuck that,” I whisper, suddenly feeling brave and pushing open the door to the lounge.

My heart is racing as I step in and head towards Theo. The sound of the piano is mesmerizing, and the sight of Theo is making my pussy throb as fast as my racing heart. His white shirt is tight against his sexy body making me want him even more. I drift towards him, stomach somersaulting, nerves ready to fray. I open my mouth to
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