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My wife Vanessa is the kind of woman who turns heads without even trying—petite at 5'3", with soft, pale skin, full curves that fill out her clothes just right, and long, wavy blonde hair that cascades down her shoulders. We've been married for years, and our sex life has always had this edge to it. I love sharing steamy stories with her online, the kind that get her worked up when I'm away on business trips. It turns me on knowing she's reading them, touching herself, getting all hot and bothered.

One day at the office, my coworker Brandon pulls me aside with this smug grin. He's not the hottest guy—average looks, cocky attitude—but he's always bragging about his hookups. He starts going on about this insatiable married woman he met at a coffee shop a month ago. Said she was flushed and fidgety, like she needed it bad. He chatted her up with some dirty talk, and before he knew it, they were in a hotel room, fucking like animals. Her body drove him wild: those heavy, soft breasts with dark nipples that hardened instantly, and a thick bush down below that he couldn't get enough of.

I laughed it off at first, but when he mentioned her address for a planned weekend rendezvous—while her husband was out of town—my stomach dropped. It was our address. Everything matched Vanessa perfectly. The pieces clicked: I'd been feeding her all that erotica, leaving her alone too much with her fantasies bubbling over.

That night, I confronted her. She didn't deny it—tears in her eyes at first, then this defiant spark. "You're always gone, and those stories you send me... they make me ache. I got lonely, needed to feel wanted." Part of me was pissed, but another part—the one that got hard thinking about her with someone else—was throbbing.

We talked it out, and things got heated fast. She admitted she'd gotten carried away with Brandon, even teasing him about bringing a friend next time for something wilder. Since the cat was out of the bag, she suggested I join them instead. "You've always fantasized about me like those women in your stories. This way, it's safe. It's us."
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