
    
      
        
          
        
      

    


The Set-Up

Jack

I have been feeling more and more certain that my wife has been checking up on me. Like she doesn’t trust me or something. Her looks and demeanor are accusing. 

Just last week, Trudy called me on Thursday evening while I was having dinner with a business associate to ask me what restaurant I was at. Half an hour later, her best friend Kira showed up at the restaurant coincidently. I don’t believe in coincidence.

Kira made it a point to come over and fawn all over me. I saw that she was checking out the man and wife who were dining with me. After introducing her girlfriend, Susan, they ambled out to the dance club area. 

“The way that that blonde was checking us out, I thought that she was your wife,” Dan’s wife Jody told me. “Nope, it was her best friend,” I chuckled. “Seems that my wife is having some trust issues these days,” I told them with a bit of embarrassment. 

My associate invited me to join them at the dance club when we finished dinner. I quickly told them no. It I dared dance with Jody, I would never hear the end of it at home. 

Trudy was waiting for me in a baby doll nighty when I got home. “Did Kira carry out her mission and tell you that I really WAS with Dan and his wife?” I asked. Completely ignoring that I could see her naked body through her nighty. 

“Aren’t you even going to say how sexy I look in my nighty?” Trudy pouted. “Sorry. I’m not a bit turned on by a wife who doesn’t trust me and checks up on me,” I hissed. “Maybe you could fuck the mailman tomorrow. Someone you don’t have trust worries about,” I added. 

Trudy

Damn! Kira should have been more cautious. She should have snuck in the restaurant and overtly made her way to the club. She blew my whole plan. I was gunna fuck Jack’s brains out and make him happy that I am his wife.

Now Jack is Pissed because Kira made it obvious that she was spying on him. I bet he’ll stay hot about this for the next two or three days at the least. 

Kira

Yes! I saw the frustration on Jack’s face. He obviously knows that Trudy is checking up on him. That she is being distrustful. I am going to make it clear to Jack that I will be there for him. I will be his friend to talk to. I will be the one whose bed he can crawl into.

My friend Susan has no idea that I just used her to get closer to Jack. Trudy is an absolute idiot! Jack has always been faithful to her and yet Trudy is going to push Jack away and I am going to be there to scarf him up
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Chapter 2
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Trudy

Damn, Kira told me that Jack really was with a business associate. But she did mention that the man’s wife was quite attractive. Maybe Jack is banging her and the man doesn’t know what’s happening behind his back. 

Not everybody is as observant as I am. I know that Jack is fucking someone. He’s way to happy lately for there to not be something else going on. He fucks me way too passionately for a man who has been married for ten years. I’m not stupid! There has to be another woman!

But I’ve got to play along for a while. I have to wear sexy clothes and see thru nighties for him so to keep up his interest in me. Even if I’m his second choice. I will find out who he’s fucking and I will put an end to it.

+++++

Jack is in the shower after he gets home from work. And what is that? Why does he take a shower every day as soon as he gets home? As usual, I check his laundry for lipstick marks or the smell of perfume.

I find no proof today. But, as always, Jack is very careful about making sure there is no proof. I quickly find his cell phone. Sometimes he leaves it open and I can review his email string. As usual, all he has on the phone today are business messages. But I’m sure that Jack is smart enough to delete any text’s from his mistress. 

Jack

I really don’t know what is up with Trudy lately. Ever since I read that Woman’s magazine article about how to renew the passion in your marriage, I have been making use of those suggestions. I respond to her when she dresses sexy for me. I shower as soon as I get home so my body odor is not offensive. I bring her flowers just because I love her and I take her out to dinner and dancing at least once per month.

Trudy has been acting funny lately. Checking through my pockets. Checking on my phone. She thinks I don’t know. But she never puts things back exactly the way she found them. It seems like the more attention I give her, the more she seems to distrust me. It is getting very old! It’s been happening for over a year and I am getting fed up.

Kira 

Trudy has called me twice now to ask stupid questions about how Jack looked at Dan’s wife. How he interacted with her. 

Slyly, I suggested that she may have touched his arm when the husband wasn’t watching. I told her that it was at a bad angle so I couldn’t really say. I also hinted that I thought that the lady might have made eyes at Jack.

Jack

I was stunned when I got home from work on Friday. Trudy met me in the living room wearing only a pair of string thong white panties and a matching white bra on her 34D navel orange size breasts.

“Wow baby! Look at you,” I gasped. “Give me a minute to shower and I will be all over you,” I suggested. “No Jack,

I want you right now! I want you to smell like a man this time! I want you to fuck me like I’m the only woman on earth,” Trudy purred.

I was curious about what was going on. She has never fucked me in the living room before. Not once in ten years. And her wording was off somehow for a woman trying to be sensual. She snapped up my shirt as soon as it was off. She held it to her face and breathed deeply. Then she glanced at the collar.
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