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This is a work of fiction / art. All characters, places and names are the product of the author’s imagination. Nothing in the text references any real people, places or entities; similarities are purely coincidental.


Synopsis



I caught my boss having an affair with a coworker’s husband. She expects me to believe that my coworker begged her to sleep with him.

When I find my boss riding a man I recognize on top of her desk, I lose all respect for her. Amanda tries to convince me that some women want to share their husbands with other women, but I’m not buying it.

Still, the thought sticks with me. And now, I can’t think of anything else. My heart is fiercely loyal, and I expect my husband’s to be the same. But my body wants something else. My body wants to know what it’s like to see my boss steal my husband from me.

This is an LGBT (Lesbian, Gay, Bisexual, Transgender) short story with romance themes.


Selena Hart’s Newsletter



Are you interested in being the first to know when I release my next story? Interested in a free book promo or two? Then click the link below to join in on my newsletter. No spam, just romance goodies!

Click here to join my newsletter!


The Affair



I was just an assistant, but my new job was everything. I’d gotten hired at a Fortune 500 company with the potential to move up after plenty of on-the-job training. The last thing I wanted to do was piss off my boss, Amanda, and so far things had been going well.

Of course, I never expected to find her sleeping with my coworker’s husband.

I was about to head home one evening when I stopped by her office to see if she needed anything else before I left. I heard the sound of her desk shifting, but otherwise there was nothing to give away what was really going on in there.

I knocked on the door, but heard no answer. So I tried the knob, cracking the door slowly.

That’s when I saw her. A man was underneath her, his back lying flat against the desk. She straddled him, her naked tits bouncing with each rock of her hips. My eyes were wide and arousal leaked into my panties, making them wet. Whether I was wet for him or for her, I couldn’t be sure.

The man’s hands were on her hips as she ground her pussy against his pelvis. I saw his balls tighten and his brows furrowed. It was when he shot his load inside Amanda’s pussy – which had a dusting of hair above it – that I recognized the man’s face.

He’d come in not a week earlier to take his wife out to lunch.

A gasp escaped me at the same time Amanda moaned like she was having the best orgasm in the world. Her gaze snapped to me making my heart race until I thought it might shatter my ribs.

Amanda didn’t stop or yell or frown. She smiled. She smiled as she came on my coworker’s husband’s cock.

When they were finished, she climbed off of him, showing me his huge condom-less dick. She grabbed her clothes and threw his at him.

The man looked at me, but didn’t look ashamed. “Same time next week?” he asked my boss, as if it was the most normal thing in the world to cheat on your wife and get caught.

“Same time next week,” Amanda repeated. Her gaze never left mine as she dressed. I started to close the door to give them privacy – even though it was probably too late for that – when Amanda called to me. “Riley. Stay.”

I bowed my head, staring at the floor, as I walked into her office. The man was fully dressed now and he brushed past me as he left the office.

Amanda pushed her desk chair out and motioned to the chairs opposite. “Take a seat.”

I did as she told me to, but when I brought my gaze up to the desk, all I could see was Amanda riding someone else’s husband.

I shouldn’t have questioned her. After all, I didn’t want to lose my job. But I couldn’t stand for the injustice. “How could you?” I asked.

Amanda smiled again. Her thick, auburn hair was a mess. Her hazel eyes bore into me. I glanced at her blouse and realized her nipples were still hard as they pushed through the fabric. “He’s not a cheater, if that’s what you think.”

“No? And what would you call it? Having sex behind your wife’s back?”

Amanda leaned back, still smirking. Proud of herself. “Sure, it’s cheating if it’s behind your wife’s back, but that isn’t the case.”

“You’re telling me Maggie knows about this?”

“She agreed to it. She begged me for it.”

I scoffed. “We’ll just see about that.” I don’t know why part of me believed Amanda. That would be insane.

“Go ahead. Ask her.”

I swallowed the lump in my throat. If she was so confident, so cocky, it could only mean one of two things. Either she was calling my bluff, or Maggie really did beg her to fuck her husband.

I thought about Evan, my own husband. For just a moment, I pictured him underneath Amanda the way Maggie’s husband had been. My thighs clenched and my cheeks burned with embarrassment.

“I know that look,” said Amanda. “And if you’re ever interested, I’ll fuck your husband too.”

“That’s not what I was thinking about. I was thinking about how appalled Maggie will be once I tell her about your affair.”

With that, I stood up and turned on my heel to head home while I thought about everything that had just happened.

I came home to a table full of take-out from our favorite restaurant. Evan was sitting there gleefully eating the delicious dumplings. He hadn’t even noticed me come in.

“Looks good.” I sat down across from him. He nodded while chewing and I studied his wide frame. He’d been an athlete in college and had a sharp jaw with piercing blue eyes. He was a catch for any woman, but especially for me. I was plain compared to someone like Amanda.

I pulled out a dumpling from the box, but my stomach was in knots. “So, I caught my boss doing something interesting today.”

Evan didn’t look up as he said, “Oh yeah? What’s that?”

“I caught her fucking a coworker’s husband.”

Evan nearly choked on his food. “Are you serious? That’s insane.”

“The weird thing is that she wasn’t even mad about it. Of course, she claimed Maggie wanted her to fuck her husband.”

“What? Sounds kinky.”

“It’s not kinky. It’s wrong.”

“I don’t see anything wrong with it if everyone’s on board.”

I balled my fists. I knew deep down that he was right, but something still didn’t sit well with me. “Are you saying you’d fuck another woman if I said I wanted it?”

Evan looked away and then back again. “Uh, yeah. What would be so wrong about that?”

“It’s cheating.”

“Not if you’re okay with it.”

I bit my lip. I know he didn’t mean you as in me, but I couldn’t help but think of it in that frame of mind. Was I okay with something like that? Could I be?

That night, I couldn’t sleep. My mind raced with thoughts of my husband with my boss and my body grew hot and tingly at the prospect. I even snaked a hand between my thighs and played with myself while my husband slept beside me.

The next morning, I rolled onto my side and cupped my husband’s face in my hands. “Maybe we should try something like that,” I said.

Evan rubbed his eyes and yawned. “Try something like what?”

My cheeks flushed with heat. Was I really about to say this out loud? “What if you came into work with me today? I could introduce you to my boss and…you know…”

Evan’s sleepy eyes were now wide open. “You want me to fuck your boss?”

My heart was in my throat. Did I want that? My body certainly did, but I wasn’t sure why. It seemed wrong and dirty, but it seemed exciting too.

“Yeah,” I said. “I think I do.”
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I’d only expected a simple introduction. I never expected for things to progress so quickly that day. Amanda should’ve been busy with work, but she easily made time to meet my husband.

We sat down in her office as if it were a job interview. My pulse quickened. I hadn’t told Amanda that I’d shared her secret with my husband, but she seemed to know anyway. The glimmer in her eyes told me she knew.

It also told me she knew exactly what I’d brought him there for.

“How long have you two been married?” she asked while leaning back in her chair. She removed her glasses and reached behind her head to release the clip in her hair. Her gorgeous locks fell in waves around her shoulders and somehow she looked more beautiful than ever before.

“A year,” I said immediately as if she had control over my voice. Evan looked at me with a raised eyebrow and then turned back to her.

“Why do you need to know that?” he asked.

Amanda ignored his question and continued. “How open are you two to new experiences?”

“Very,” I blurted out again. I wasn’t sure what had come over me, but I felt the strong urge to impress her and win her over. Evan turned to me again with a look of admiration. He’d never seen this side of me and I knew it.

“Excellent,” said Amanda. “I have a proposal for the two of you, but it can never leave this office. First, I need to know how desperate you are to see your husband with another woman?”

This time, I turned to Evan and swallowed the lump in my throat. His eyes were not on me, though. They were on her. He licked his lips while sweeping his gaze over her body. It was clear he found Amanda irresistible and, frankly, so did I.

“Very,” I said finally, bringing a mischievous smile to Amanda slender face.

She nodded and then stood up from her chair. She walked to the floor-to-ceiling window behind her and lowered the blinds to give us complete privacy. She walked back toward her desk until she was standing between the two of us and the edge of it. She backed up slightly until her thighs touched the edge of the desk, pushing a few things out of the way behind her before hoisting herself up and sitting on it.

“Then get on your knees and beg for it,” she said to Evan.

He looked at me again with concern, but I nodded for him to follow orders. He slowly lowered to his knees while keeping his gaze locked on Amanda.

She reached for the bottom of her skirt and shimmied up her slender thighs. I bit my lower lip when I caught a glimpse of her bright red panties. Within seconds, her skirt was sitting around her waist revealing every inch of her legs and the small space between.

Evan still kept his focus on her, but I could see his pants growing tighter. Knowing he was getting hard made my pussy wet and I wondered how long I could keep standing. I shifted my thighs together as if that could quell my desire, but instead it only made things worse.

My sexy boss reached for her panties and slowly pulled them down her legs. I saw a dripping wet and trimmed pussy underneath. My blood pounded in my ears.

Evan’s primal instincts were kicking in and he was fully hard. I sat in the nearest seat, hoping Amanda would allow me to rest as I took in the sight of her. She glanced at me and smiled. I felt a sense of gratitude as if she’d just granted me permission without saying a word.

Amanda pushed her ankles together to slide her panties over her tall black heels. She tossed them to the side and spread her legs far apart on her desk.

She curled her index finger and motioned for Evan to come closer. He didn’t look at me for permission, but it wouldn’t have mattered because he had it. I wanted to see how far she was going to take this.

I wanted to see Amanda completely naked again.

Evan shuffled his knees against the carpet as he moved in between her legs. His face was inches from her pussy.

Amanda leaned her head back and exhaled. She placed a hand on his head and pulled him all the way in. I watched him stretch out his tongue and flatten it against her wet slit. He wrapped his lips around her mound, sucking in hard on her clit.

“Ohhh,” she moaned as she felt my husband’s mouth on her pussy.

I shifted awkwardly in my seat. I was so turned on that I didn’t know what to do with myself. I watched eagerly as my husband fulfilled a fantasy I never knew I had until the other day. Though now I was certain I wanted this. Because watching my husband on his knees for another woman made me hot and wet.

He pushed his tongue inside of her slit and dragged it up to her small clit. She slowly unbuttoned her blouse and pulled the cups of her bra down so that her bare breasts were exposed. I saw her tiny pink nipples harden as he teased her. She reached down for his hands and brought them up to her breasts. He massaged them and lapped at her pussy.

I couldn’t help but rock my hips in my seat while watching. I’d never imagined my husband with another woman, but I mostly never imagined that it would turn me on so much.

Of course, it was mostly that it was with Amanda. No man or woman could deny her sexual fulfillment. She was dripping with sexuality.

Now, though, I was finding out why she was such a tough boss. It wasn’t just that she was trying to prove herself. She also got off to being tough. It turned her on to be in control. It aroused her to dominate people. It was her addiction and I wanted to keep feeding it to her.

She grabbed Evan’s head with both hands and rocked her hips against his face. He struggled for air but kept licking dutifully. The sight of his face pressed up to her pussy was the most intoxicating sight I’d ever seen. I wanted to drink in that image forever. I wanted to slide a hand between my legs and touch myself to it.

I rested my hands on my thighs and leaned back in my chair. I kept my eyes on Amanda to see if she would notice. I slid a hand on the inside of one thigh and slowly dragged it upward.

“Not so fast, Riley,” she scolded. Her body shook with ferocity, but she was still ready to discipline me. “You’ll get your turn,” she said. I nodded and quickly pulled my hands from my lap. It was almost torture to not be able to relieve myself of the building pressure between my legs.

Amanda’ body shook and she pushed Evan’s face in deeper. His tongue swirled in and out of her folds and dipped back inside of her slit.

He looked up at her, still holding onto her tits and massaging them. I watched her arch her back and let out set of whimpering howls. She was trying to keep quiet but failing miserably.

The fact that she couldn’t keep control of her own arousal excited me. I wanted to make her scream with ecstasy. I wanted to make her feel so good that the neighboring offices heard her moans. I wondered if I would ever get my chance.

Amanda came down gracefully and Evan pulled his face from her lap. As if he finally remembered I was in the room, he turned to look at me with concern. He mouthed an apology and I mouthed that it was okay. He smiled but it was half-hearted as if he was still worried we’d be breaking up later that day.

I couldn’t blame him for finding her irresistible though, and I wanted him to please her. I wanted to watch her come again and again. It was the most majestic sight. I wanted to make her body quiver again.

She hopped down from the desk and brought Evan up to standing. She pressed her lips to his, kissing him for the first time. As her tongue probed his mouth, her hand roamed over his growing erection. I shifted in my seat again, desperate to feel some relief from the heat that was building in her office.

My boss unfastened his jeans and slid her hand inside. Through the fabric, I could make out the motions of her stroking him. He groaned mid-kiss and she smiled. She lowered to her knees and brought his jeans and boxers with her. His cock shot forward, eager to be touched and sucked.

“Oh fuck,” she cried when she saw how long and thick he was. “You make sure to hang onto this one,” she told me.

I nodded, willing to do anything she told me to. She turned back to his throbbing cock and wrapped her soft hand around the base of his shaft. She stroked it back and forth a few times before parting her lips. She wrapped them around the tip of his cock and his eyes rolled into the back of his head.

She sucked in her cheeks and drew him further in. I knew when he’d hit the back of her throat because she gagged a little on it.

I sat forward in my seat, eager to get a closer look. Evan kept his head lowered so he could watch the sexy boss suck him off. He could barely keep his eyes open, though, due to the pleasure being so intense.

She moved her head back and forth, twisting her grip on his shaft as she expertly sucked. I watched her every movement and mentally took notes on how to better please my husband.

Amanda must’ve known what she was doing because it wasn’t long before his abs clenched underneath his tight shirt. I could see by the look in his eyes and the tightness of his muscles that he was preparing to come. I bit my lower lip again and huffed out a little of my own tension.

He gripped the edge of the desk as he let out a loud moan, and as if I could read Amanda’s mind, I quickly ran over to cover his mouth with my hand. She swallowed every drop of his cum and then pulled away from his hips.

“Good girl,” she told me, wiping her mouth. “You’ll be rewarded for that.”

I smiled and held my head high. I couldn’t have been prouder than in that moment when she called me good girl. I wanted to please her more. I wanted to do more right by her.

She grabbed Evan by the shoulders and backed him up to the desk until he was sitting on it just as she had moments before.

Then she turned to me for the first time. She placed her hands on my neck and leaned in for a heavenly kiss.

A jolt of electricity ran through me. Her tongue forced its way between my lips and explored the inside of my mouth.

I reached for her waist and she let me grab hold of her hips. My hands climbed higher until they caressed her bare breasts. That was all it took to get Evan’s cock ready again.

Amanda pulled back from our kiss and climbed over my husband’s lap. She leaned him back so he laid flat against the desk. She bunched her skirt up in her fists and lifted it higher. She stroked his cock a few times and then pressed the tip of him to her wet slit.

I watched her push him inside of her, slowly at first then faster. Her tight pussy swallowed all of him hungrily. She rocked her hips against his and I could see a few inches peek out each time she lifted her hips to grind him.

I felt empty without her kiss or her touch but strangely fulfilled at the view before me.

Evan brought his hands to the hips I was just touching. He let his hands climb just as mine had until they were caressing her perfect breasts. She picked her hips up and slammed them down. She alternated between lifting her hips and rocking them. A few times, she even swirled them around his thick member.

He groaned and shook with pleasure as she dominated his lap. She bounced up and down a few times, her breasts swaying as she did so.

Evan could hardly keep ahold of them. She arched her spine, leaned her head back and let out a wild moan as she came all over my husband’s cock.

I quickly reached for her mouth to muffle her. I wanted to earn her praise again and it was the only way I knew how. I didn’t release my hold until her moans had faded.

“Good girl,” she whispered again. She turned her head toward me and kissed me.

Amanda pulled off of my husband and started to undress me. “Off the desk,” she told Evan as she dropped my jeans and panties to the floor. She lifted my shirt above my head and unfastened my bra. I kicked off my shoes and shuffled out of my bottoms.

Amanda ran her hands along my breasts and pinched my nipples, sending a jolt of heat down my spine. A ball of nerves went haywire between my legs and I ached desperately to be touched.

She led me to the desk and laid me back like she had done with Evan. She spread my legs and licked her lips. Her head lowered down and she ran her tongue along my dripping wet pussy.

I couldn’t help but squeal with delight. She pulled up only long enough to direct Evan behind her.

He slid his cock into her wet pussy while she licked me. She moved her hands to my breasts and teased my nipples while she thrust her tongue in and out of me.

I’d never been with a woman before. I couldn’t decide if she knew what she was doing because she was a woman or because she’d done this before. Perhaps it was because she was great at everything.

Each time Evan thrust his hips against her, it pushed her tongue in a new direction against my folds. Watching him fuck her from behind while viewing her tongue sweeping over my pussy nearly sent me over the edge. I wasn’t sure how much longer I could last, but I hoped it would be long enough for him to come with me. There was something almost forbidden about the thought of him coming inside Amanda while I came against her.

I saw Evan’s abs tighten and watched him throw his head back. He let out a low groan and I knew he was releasing his load deep inside of her.

I arched my back, pressing my clit up against Amanda’s tongue as it was thrust across me. I felt waves of electricity shoot through me as an intense wave of heat swept over me. I let out a moan, trying to keep myself quiet as my pussy throbbed against Amanda’ tongue.

She lifted off of me after Evan pulled out of her. Evan looked at me with a new appreciation. I knew that he felt better about the situation since I had been able to participate. Still, the whole experience opened me up to a new way of life that I was desperate to pursue.

“I hope you enjoyed it, Riley,” said Amanda as she dressed herself.

Evan and I finished dressing. “When can we do it again?” I asked, giving away how much pleasure it gave me. Not that she didn’t know. After all, she still had my arousal smeared over her face.

She smiled and winked at us. “I’ll let you know,” she said. “You guys are my little pets now. So when I say suck, you’ll suck. Got it?”

I swallowed the lump in my throat and nodded. Amanda would be more than just my boss at work. She was going to be my boss in the bedroom too.

She opened the blinds to her office and we unlocked the door. Before leaving, we looked over our shoulders at her, but she had resumed looking through work papers. Her hair was neatly tied up and her glasses rested gently against the bridge of her nose. It was almost as if we had dreamed the whole experience.

The only proof we had was each other.
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