
    
      
        
          
        
      

    


Adventures with Married Women:

The Wedding Invitation.

By: Alexander Martin




Copyright 2023 Alexander Martin.

Author’s Note: 

This is a work of fiction, none of the characters are real or are they based on real people or events. Please do not take the actions or expressions noted in this story as the Author’s outlook on life or respected behavior of anybody alive or deceased.

All Characters in this story are eighteen years old or older!

Please have fun and enjoy reading these stories.


I got on the plane and sat back. This was a much-needed vacation. It had been a hectic month with all the manager changes. We didn't get Lucas, but we got Nadia; she wasn't bad, but she wasn't good either.

Nadia had a chip on her shoulder and wasn't afraid to throw her weight around to ensure all the other managers knew she was in charge. Even when proven wrong, she tried to convince everyone she was right.

Then there were the other changes. With Kelly, Cindy, and Christy out of the picture, the amount of sex I was having with the married women in my life had declined drastically. Julia's husband seemed everywhere; whenever I came to the gym, he was there.

Ray, my new trainer, was a real ballbuster; he meant business, and it showed. Anytime we worked out, he made me sweat, and I was sore all day the next day.

He told me Cindy had been easy on me as I should be more muscular and well-defined by now, so he was putting me through the wringer.

Only a few good things were happening. Kimberly, the football mom, was texting me regularly. When I asked about her husband, she hinted that she didn't care if he knew she was texting another guy. 

Rachel and I were always flirting with each other, but being neighbors made it hard for us to do anything more because of the other neighbors, and Allen wasn't a fool.

I sighed and relaxed in my seat. I was heading to Arizona to meet with Damien and Desirae. They were finally getting married. They had moved out to Arizona so that they could be near to Desirae's family.

I hadn't seen Damien in a while, so it would be a good time to just be with a friend. 

Terrence and Howard had started doing their own thing, pushing Damien and me out. 

Even though Terrence had been down on his luck, being with Howard and his money had turned him into a bit of an ass.

So even though Damien and I had gotten closer, I still didn't tell him about the main thing happening, but other things I shared with him. I didn't want Damien to run and tell Desirae that was the main thing.

~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~
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"What do you think?" Damien asked.

They had a lovely house near the desert, but the dry breeze tonight was good. They had a large swimming pool, which was surprisingly relaxing.

"You got a good thing going," I agreed.

"Yeah," Damien admitted. "No more of that bad stuff," he said as we drank with our feet in the pool.

"You said that before, remember," I reminded him of the last time he was out and did some reckless things to get him back inside.

"I am serious Josh," Damien said as he stared at me. "Desirae and her family got me this good job, and my boss is giving me a chance to really prove myself. I am not messing this up."

"Good," I patted him on the back. "I want this for you."

"He is putting in the work Josh," Desirae said as she came out with more drinks.

I had to keep my eyes off her. Ever since the two of them came to pick me up from the airport, I had eyes on Desirae.

Until now, I had only seen three pictures of her, and they were from the neck up. She looked to be the librarian type in those pictures, but seeing her in person was a whole different story.

"I can see that," I smiled as Desirae sat beside Damien.

Desirae's bikini top barely kept her enormous chest in check. 

At first, when they picked me up from the airport, I had thought she had work done to be that in shape and top heavy, but when she came down in the bikini, I realized that it was all her and all-natural.

Damien had hit the jackpot with her.

Dark black hair, green eyes, and a body that made a Playboy bunny jealous. From head to toe, she was a bombshell. 

I still thought Christy was better looking, but Desirae was the type that made guys drool; she had a voice that melted butter and a look that made guys think if she was this nerdy in bed or if she was a complete freak. 

Anyone who looked at Christy knew the woman was a freak.

"So, did you ask him?" Desirae asked as she leaned into Damien, her huge breasts squeezed against his arm.
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