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I’m walking along a country lane in the middle of nowhere, a storm brewing somewhere in the distance. Only an hour or so ago I was in bed at home thinking and dreaming about a guy who should be off-limits to me. Jack is my husband’s best friend and after he moved out of the bedroom he rented from my husband just over a month ago, I have thought about no one else. 

I shudder as a gust of wind races along the unlit lane. I push my hands deep into my pockets and feel an instant ache in my pussy as my fingers brush against the key hidden at the bottom. But I also have a nervous twinge churning inside my stomach.

When Jack left, he gave me the key to keep. You see, there was something between us—something growing—something some might consider immoral. But neither of us spoke about it. I was too afraid. I didn’t trust my instincts and maybe Jack felt the same. I was unsure if his lingering gaze over my large tits or the sneaky glance at my bare legs that I so often noticed when he was looking at me, meant anything and whether the growing closeness between us was more than just friends. But I knew for sure how I felt about Jack. I wanted him. I was obsessed with him and would always spend as much time as I could in his company. But then he left—moved out and so I began to wonder if perhaps Jack had left because he didn’t want me after all—I mean a relationship between us—me cheating on my husband and Jack fucking his best friend’s wife would be considered wrong and forbidden by most. But why give me a key to the front door of his new place? Why when he leant forward to say goodbye, did he whisper in my ear and say, “I’ll leave a light on for you.”

What had he meant by that?

Despite Jack being in his mid-forties and twice my age, I have spent many nights since Jack left fantasising over him while my husband sleeps with his back to me. My marriage is dead and if I’m being honest with myself, it always has been. I like to imagine that Jack’s strange whisper meant that he is waiting for me—needing me as much as I need him. Jack is incredibly good looking—hot and masculine with his strong biceps and sturdy thighs. His toned chest and abs are covered in tattoos and his ass is so sexy in tight jeans. Just thinking about him gets me wet and most nights I make myself cum imagining my soft curves smothered by his hard muscular and dominant frame as he fucks me on my back, from behind and any other position I can dream up. 

Tonight, has been no different. I couldn’t sleep. Even after bringing myself off, I wasn’t satisfied. How can I be? Alone in an empty marriage, a husband with no interest in me, pussy aching and only myself to play with my most intimate parts just isn’t enough. It’s Jack I want, and he eats away at my mind and thoughts like a disease. A whole month has passed without seeing him or even hearing from him and now I just can’t bear it any longer. I can’t help but worry that his silence means he’s not interested. What if I arrive at his cottage and there is no light on for me? Then what? Do I turn away, heart broken and slip back home in the hope that my husband hasn’t realized that I’ve sneaked out in the dead of night?

I shiver as a gust of wind races down the lane at me. The dark sky suddenly lights up as a flash of lightning streaks overhead. 

"I’m going to look like a drowned rat if I don’t find Jack’s cottage soon,” I grumble, pushing on ahead through the wind. The tall hedgerows on either side of me sway back and forth and make it impossible to see if there are any buildings on the other side. "Am I even going the right way?”

I begin to worry. It’s been ages since I’ve seen any house or cottage. Am I lost? It’s too late to head back in the opposite direction and besides, I don’t want to give up. I want Jack and that’s all that matters right now. After walking another ten minutes or so, thunder rumbling above me, I stop dead in my tracks. 

Shielding my eyes from the wind and rain, I see a white building just up ahead tucked behind several tall trees and bushes. I can feel my heart start to race. 

"Please let this be Jack’s cottage.” I walk along the lane which takes me past the side of the cottage. There’s a wooden gate swinging on rusty hinges, and I step into the garden, following the path around to the front of the cottage. 

I almost don’t look at the windows. I don’t want to be disappointed if there is no light left on for me. I take a deep breath and glance at the downstairs windows. Pitch black. I take a step back and brave looking up at the bedroom windows. The left is as dark as the night and the right...my heart jumps. There’s a gas lamp flickering just inside. I can hardly contain my relief and excitement as I take out the key that Jack gave me to unlock the front door. 
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