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            "Age appears to be best in four things; old wood best to burn, old wine to drink, old friends to trust, and old authors to read." - Francis Bacon

      

    


I had spent twenty years with the same girl, Molly. She was a stunning blonde with gorgeous blue eyes, perky B cup breasts, legs for days, and had almost no inhibitions. Long story short, we loved each other, hated each other, but now we are best friends. Even though I had moved 700 miles south to North Carolina. We are both in our forties, single, and talk nearly every day. This year I decided that I wanted to do something for my birthday. I asked Molly if she’d like to go to the beach with me if I rented an Airbnb for the week. She told me she didn’t think her car would make it. I told her to invite one of her friends and they could share the driving duties and use their car. I’d drive 700 miles for a free vacation. She told me she would think it over, not sounding too excited about the whole idea.

Our relationship was tumultuous for sure, but the one thing we had in common was sex. We hadn’t slept together since our relationship had ended, but we both always had an amazing time with each other between the sheets during our twenty years together. We dressed up, role played, massaged, we even fantasized about having other people that we knew join us. We met a girl at one of our parties, Halloween I think it was, when we were in our early 20’s. Her name was Maddie. We both had a little bit of an infatuation with her, and we fantasized about her joining us often. She was a brunette with a reverse bob cut. She had big dimples, brown eyes, an athletic build, C cup breasts, and thick legs. We had a lot of fun fantasizing about her.

After a while, and a few more get togethers, she became a good friend to us both. She was married to a guy that I knew back in grade school. The four of us would go out together, on double dates, and to parties. Before long we would hang out at each other’s houses on the weekends. Molly and I would go home and fantasize about Maddie, unbeknownst to her. At one point, because we were free spirits, I suggested to Molly that we invite them both into our bed for a foursome. Molly, however, was not attracted to Maddie’s husband, so that never materialized. Maddie honestly didn’t seem like she would be into that sort of sexual encounter either. Molly and I just continued fantasizing.
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