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By Riley Storm

“Promise you won’t get mad,” Bree said to Blake.  She had just gotten back from the gym and was making a protein shake in the kitchen when Blake entered. 

“Uhh...I’m not sure how to answer that,” Blake said while grabbing his wife’s ass.  Bree had on skintight leggings and her ass always looked spectacular in them.  Blake could never stop himself from getting handsy when she wore leggings.  He knew men stared at her at the gym, he had seen it firsthand.  He loved the attention she got, as did she.  

“You know Meghan?” Bree inquired.

“Meghan?” Blake asked, uncertain whether he recognized the name.

“The petite Asian girl you’re always checking out at the gym,” Bree responded.

“Oh!” Blake exclaimed in recognition. “Meghan! Sorry, I didn’t remember her name.” 

“Oh, but you definitely remember her ass, I’m guessing,” Bree said laughing.  

Blake laughed, his face turning flush. “I was right!” Bree said jokingly.

Blake grabbed Bree by the waist as she laughed at him.  He pulled her in closer and they began making out, Blake’s hands wrapping around her petite waste.

Blake pulled away, “And...?” he said.

“She’s got an amazing body, I don’t blame you, I look whenever I get a chance too!” Bree said.  They kissed again before Bree turned back to her protein shake.  

“So, anyway, we were talking after yoga today, and she said that her and her boyfriend broke up last month.  He had been cheating and when she found out...the breakup was...bad.  This was the first time I had seen her at yoga in a month, so I guess that explained why.”

“Fucking idiot!” Blake exclaimed.

Bree laughed, “I know, that’s what I told her.”

Bree finished mixing her shake, taking a sip.  

Blake waited for Bree to continue, but when she didn’t, he spoke up, “so what is it that I can’t get mad about?”

Bree waited a beat, taking a large sip before continuing.  “Well, I get the impression she hasn’t been out of her house for the last month and she’s in desperate need of some company.  I invited her to drinks.”

“Ok?” Blake said, inquisitively.
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