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Chapter One




Sharon’s legs were up against Jimmy’s chest, letting
him penetrate her deeply. She liked being folded in half and fucked
hard. Unlike most women as she approached orgasm, she didn’t start
moaning and whining; she started running her mouth.

“I want to fuck another guy,” she blurted out. Jimmy
didn’t pause in fucking his wife. He was used to her saying the
filthiest things during sex.

“Sounds good,” he huffed as he came.

She loved the flood of him filling her. It was a
nice little punctuation to the end of their session. Since she had
already cum twice, there was no need for her to cum again, though
it would have been nice. Jimmy smoothly pushed himself off her and
easily lowered himself to the mattress. Sharon reached out and
rested her hand on his muscular chest. Maybe he spent a little too
much time working out in the basement of their house or running
miles around the neighborhood, but it did a lot for their sex
life—and her viewing pleasure.

“I wasn’t kidding,” she said.

“Huh?” asked Jimmy, basking in the afterglow of good
sex. “Kidding about what?”

“Fucking another guy.”

Jimmy looked over at her, confused. The light in
their bedroom was dim, just whatever was seeping in through the
blinds, but he could see the smile on her face. It wasn’t a smile
of a woman teasing, but one of eager anticipation. “You want to
fuck someone else?” He was hurt and confused, but he did his best
to hide those emotions.

“Yeah. Of course I do. I’ve only been fucking you
for the past five years. I don’t think I can go the rest of my life
just fucking you. I need variety.”

“This is…this is a change,” Jimmy said evenly.

“I’m not going to go out and fuck a rando tomorrow,”
Sharon told him with a laugh. “But I’ve been thinking about it. And
I want you to be involved in it.”

He looked at her blankly. “You want me to be
involved?”

She gave him a kiss on the cheek. “Of course I do. I
want you to approve of the next guy I’m going to take to bed.”

“This is a weird conversation to be having,” he
said.

“Would you rather I just sneak around and fuck other
men behind your back?” Sharon asked.

“No…”

“And I’m willing to be fair,” she offered. “You can
fuck other women too, if you want.”

“Oh.”

Sharon knew that was a safe offer. She was confident
that Jimmy didn’t have any interest in fucking other women.

 


Though he was loath to admit it to himself, or his
wife, or anyone for that matter, Jimmy found the idea of his wife
fucking another man an incredible turnon. However, the problem with
the idea was that he wanted to be there watching and participating
when she was with someone else. The thought of her going off by
herself, fucking a stranger, and coming back home to pretend that
it never happened was a boner-killer for him.

It was very generous—or at least fair—of her to
extend the offer of him going out and finding his own little piece
on the side. But Sharon was canny; she knew he wouldn’t take her up
on the offer.

The one course of action where he had some control
over the direction of their marriage was where he made the decision
of who would fuck his wife. The obvious choice was Gil.

Jimmy knew Gil from the gym they both frequented.
Gil was one of those men a little too obsessed with his own body.
While he wasn’t the sort of guy to use steroids or other artificial
means to keep in perfect shape, he was more than willing to do all
the necessary time in exercise to maintain his perfectly toned
body. He was neither too muscular nor too lean, just the right
amount of muscle to catch more than a few admiring glances but not
so much he looked like an artificial creature or video game
character.

Gil was also the sort of guy to walk around the
locker room completely naked and completely at ease. Jimmy was more
than familiar enough with the other man’s body that he could easily
envision Gil fucking his wife. He had caught Gil staring at Sharon
more than once and he had commented about how lucky Jimmy was to
have a wife with a body that was appealing to any man.

The difficult part for Jimmy was how to approach a
man who wasn’t exactly his friend and ask him if he wanted to fuck
his wife.

He decided the direct approach in a semi-private
setting was the best option. Turning, “Hey, would you like to fuck
my wife?” into a joke would be fairly easy. Or so he hoped.

It was easiest to approach Gil not in the gym
itself, and certainly not in the locker room, but in the health bar
that operated inside the gym. Mostly it was overpriced water and
energy drinks, but he spotted Gil sucking down a huge container of
something, and seeing his chance, Jimmy took it. What choice did he
have? Otherwise, he was convinced, he’d wind up having a wife he
picked up a stranger in a bar or on Tinder, and he didn’t want
that.

“Hey,” Jimmy said as he sat down two stools away
from Gil.

The other man nodded acknowledgement at him as he
continued drinking. “What’s up? What’s new? How’s it going?”

Jimmy smiled. “Three questions? It’s a little early
in the morning for that.”

“Fair enough,” Gil said. “Just one question. How’s
it going?”

“How’s it going?” Jimmy said thoughtfully as if he
was truly considering the question. “Well, my wife wants to fuck
other men. That’s how it’s going.”

Gil grinned and shook his head. “Sounds like you
have the problem of half the men in the world. Doesn’t want to fuck
you, huh?”

“Oh, she fucks me too. But she says she wants to
fuck other men in addition to me.”

Shaking his head, Gil said, “Well, it could be worse
then. Unless she has fucked other men. Then that would be bad.
How’d you find out?”

“She told me.” Jimmy nodded at the barista who
brought him his order.

“At least you didn’t walk in on her.”

Jimmy nodded in agreement.

“So she just out and tells you this?” Gil asked.

“Sort of. It was in the middle of sex.”

“Oh. Maybe it was just one of those things you say
during sex. Dirty talk and the like.”

Jimmy started shaking his head. “No. Definitely not.
We talked about it afterwards.”

After a moment’s pause Gil said, “Yeah, that sounds
pretty definitive. I don’t have any good advice for you, bud. Glad
I’m not married.”

“Maybe you can help me out anyway.”

Gil chuckled. “Yeah. How could I possibly help
you?”

Jimmy inhaled deeply, finding his courage, “Would
you like to fuck my wife?”

 


“You have got to be fucking kidding me,” Sharon said
as she finished drying the plates and put them away. Jimmy figured
telling her while washing the dishes was a good idea because she
wouldn’t want to get overly upset and smash the overly expensive
plates they had that were handed down to her from her
grandmother.

“You brought up the topic,” Jimmy pointed out as he
watched the water go down the drain. Using the sprayer he blasted
the last bits of food and soap suds into the drain as well.

“But I didn’t expect you to go out looking for
someone. I just told you yesterday.”

“I’m a man of action.”

“Right. Sure you are.”

Jimmy ignored the sarcasm in her voice. “You’ve met
Gil. He’s a nice guy. He’s even said you’re, and I quote here, ‘Way
above my pay grade.’”

She rolled her eyes. “That’s great. He knows how to
compliment a woman.”

“I was thinking Friday night.”

She blinked at him then. “That’s awfully quick and I
don’t remember asking you to find someone for me. I can do it on my
own.”

“Yeah, but I’ve got someone who I approve of and
would be happy to fuck you.”

Sharon smirked at him. “Just about every man out
there would be happy to fuck me.”

“So you think.”

“So I know.”

“Besides, I want to see him fuck you,” Jimmy said,
pivoting the conversation.

The revelation surprised Sharon. “You want to see
him fuck me? Why?”

Jimmy took the dishtowel from her and dried off his
hands. “Why not? I like watching your face when we have sex and
watching you cum. This is just that…only from a different
angle.”

Sharon put her hands over her face. “I can’t believe
we’re talking about this?”

“Would you rather just fuck a stranger?”

“Sort of. I wasn’t even considering having sex with
you there. I was going to do it like a normal cheating wife.” She
shuddered and started walking away.

He looped the towel over her neck and pulled her
back to him. “I want to be there and keep you safe,” he said,
pulling her close. “You started this and I want to help.” Before
she could say anything he bent down and kissed her. Sharon pressed
against him, taking reassurance in his kiss.

“Okay, you really want to do this, don’t you?” she
asked him.

“Yeah I do.”

“I can tell. You don’t get this hard just from
kissing me.” She cupped her hand against his crotch feeling his
hard cock through his pants.

“Uh…sorry.” Jimmy had the ability to still blush
even though he was much to mature for that.

“Don’t be sorry,” she said as she pulled on his
belt, “unless you’ve forgotten how to use that thing.”

“I haven’t,” he assured her as she went down on her
knees. He had expected her to drag him to the bedroom, but getting
a blowjob in the kitchen wasn’t bad either.
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