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​About the Story
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This story features a curvy wife, a husband who is not well endowed, and some mild interracial infidelity—it’s mainly a conversation between an almost-unfaithful woman and her cuckold-to-be. It’s just the beginning of the adventure for Tim and Jenna, so look out for the sequel, coming soon!

Jenna is a young, attractive woman who has a curvy, voluptuous figure and long black hair that reaches down to her waist, striking green eyes and creamy light skin. She's very outgoing but tends to be a bit impulsive. She's been married to Tim for less than a year, but she already feels unfulfilled and frustrated sexually. Lately she's been getting drinks with friends more often and acting more outgoing and flirtatious than usual. It's only a matter of time before she crosses a line she can't go back from.

Tim is a nice guy. Everyone likes him. He always has a smile on his face and he is friendly to everyone. But he has a small penis. He does his best to please his wife Jenna with his hands and mouth before entering her, since she can hardly feel his penis inside her. But deep down inside, he knows she needs more to feel fulfilled.

One night, Jenna comes home with an urgent need after nearly cheating on him. When she tells him about the encounter as they make love, they discover a new side of themselves and begin to realize their darkest desires.
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​Part 1: Jenna Comes Home
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Tim read the text message from his wife again, a vague unease settling into his stomach:

Going out with the girls, might be late. Luv u!

He really didn't mind Jenna getting drinks with her friends after work, but this was the third time this week. And it was Friday. He wasn't sure what was going on with her lately. Was it her job? Their marriage? They had only been married a few months, but things seemed okay.

She didn't answer his texts for a while, and he decided to go to sleep without her. 

He woke up to movement in the bed. It was one in the morning, and she was home. "Tim," she whispered, sitting down on the bed. She smelled like alcohol and smoke. She put her hand on his chest and leaned over to kiss him. She had a hungry look in her eyes.

"Jenna?" He was still groggy.

"Come here," she said. She grabbed his hand and pulled him up into a seated position. Then she got up on her knees, straddled his lap, and started kissing him again, more urgently this time.

"What's going on?" he asked, confused.

"Shh..." She took his hands and put them on her breasts. Her nipples were rock-hard. "I need you, Tim," she whispered.

"Now?"

"Now," she said. "I'm so wet, baby."

His cock grew hard, and she felt it pressing against her leg. She started kissing his neck, rubbing his arms, his chest, and his shoulders. She pressed her large, round breasts against his chest and he could feel the firmness of her nipples poking him.

She was wearing a tight red dress with spaghetti straps and a plunging neckline, the kind of dress that draws the gaze of every straight man in the room. The hem ended just below the curve of her ass. She hadn't bothered wearing underwear that night.

"What's gotten into you?" he asked, bewildered.

"Nothing," she said, smiling mischievously. "Yet..." She moved back a little and started kissing his chest, licking and nibbling his nipples, running her fingernails lightly over his stomach and thighs, and his cock grew harder.

"I've never seen you like this before," he said. "It's hot."

"Oh yeah?" she whispered as she kissed her way down his stomach, moving her body backward until she was on her hands and knees, her head level with his crotch. She took his cock in her hand and looked up at him. "Tell me about it."

"You're being really... aggressive," he said, and she laughed.

"I'm so horny tonight," she said, and she began jerking him off slowly, staring him right in the eyes.

"Oh yeah?"

"Uh-huh," she said, and then she wrapped her lips around his cock, teasing the head with her tongue and sucking gently, her hand still pumping the shaft.

"Fuck," he moaned, and she giggled and started taking him deeper, bobbing her head and running her tongue along the underside of his shaft. She engulfed him completely, her lips at the base and his whole length against her tongue, and he shuddered. She sucked and slurped loudly, the sounds of her sloppy blowjob filling the room.
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