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The thought consumed my husband, Will, when he learned about the upcoming college reunion. Some of the urges he had back in college were reawakening in him. We were very wild back then but now, in our early thirties, the wildness is mostly reserved for our bedroom.

Back in college, Will and a close friend and roommate, Keith, both happen to be in a love triangle with a girl, Stacy. Maybe it wasn’t as dramatic as a love triangle and something as simple as they were both fucking Stacy. Keith didn’t know that Stacy and Will were this close.

After some time, Keith started falling for Stacy. Will said that they both ended the relationship when Stacy also fell for Keith and they both settled down.

I don’t know how to define this impulse Will had. It isn’t quite cuckoldry since Stacy was never really his except in his dorm bed. But he says that the thought of Keith being in the same hole he was in, the thought of Keith being in the channel he may have even aroused a few minutes before Keith arrived, drove him crazy. He says that he would throb with every screech of the bed and moan as Keith and Stacy went at it. He says that he stroked himself. And on some nights, while Keith was in deep sleep, Stacy would sometimes come over and finish him off. Will says that being inside her while his friend’s come still swirled inside her was heaven. It is a degeneracy he hasn’t been able to replicate.

I don’t think he has any idea of the effect he has on me when he tells me his exploits. I’m shifting my thighs to not be obvious. I try to pay attention, since he’s telling me something serious. But it’s really his fault. We haven’t screwed or done anything in four days. He knows how groggy I get when I go even a day without release. This is cruel and unusual punishment, even if he promises me that it will be worth it when I come. My body is desperate for physical contact.

He said that Keith was famed for his “dick game.” I wanted to retort that if this was so, then Stacy had little reason to be with him also. I can’t since he’s also excellent at sex. He may not be impressive at first but. I think that he has a so-called boyfriend dick. A size that could live with until the end of my days.

He says that these dormant urges returned to him suddenly when he got in touch with Keith, and they discussed the college reunion.

Their conversation was cagey, he said. He knew that Stacy was somehow the cause of it. About a decade ago, after Keith had proposed, they were about to get married. Stacy had confessed what she and Will had done so many times when Keith wasn’t around.

Keith and Will had been close friends before Stacy, and he feels that their friendship never recovered after Stacy back to their boyhood days. Not even after the many years after Stacy and Keith divorced.

“I don’t understand,” he says. “When I started hooking up with Stacy, they weren’t that serious. Hell, he was fucking three other girls—that I know of—on the side. But if this goes well, maybe we can go back to how we were. You know that I don’t have many friends. I need to keep the ones I have.”
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