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      It was nearly two in the afternoon when I heard the knock on my office door. I frowned, glancing at my screen where three half-finished emails were open, none of them coherent enough to send. Everyone else in the office usually just walked in without knocking—an unspoken rule of our small workspace.

      "Come in!" I called, pushing my chair back a little and straightening my blouse.

      The door opened, and there he was. Vic. My husband. Standing there with that stupidly handsome smirk that made my stomach flip, even after three years of marriage. He was wearing his favorite leather jacket over his work polo, and his dark hair was slightly disheveled like he'd run his hands through it a few too many times on his way here.

      “Surprise,” he said, stepping inside and shutting the door behind him before I could protest.

      "Vic!" I hissed under my breath, standing up so fast I nearly knocked over my chair. "What are you doing here? This is my job!"

      "I know," he said casually, as if that wasn’t the most obvious thing in the world. "I figured I'd come see how you're settling in." He looked around my tiny office—a glorified cubicle with a door—and raised an eyebrow. "Cozy."

      I crossed my arms over my chest, trying to look stern even though my heart was doing loops at the sight of him. "You can't just show up like this! Diana could walk by any second!"

      "Diana’s in a meeting," he replied smoothly, leaning against the wall like he belonged there. "I saw her heavily engrossed in a conversation when I came in."

      "Still," I whispered urgently, glancing toward the closed door as if she might appear out of thin air anyway. “You can’t just barge in here.”

      "Relax, Kelsey,” he said, grinning that infuriating grin that always melted me on sight. “I’ll be quick.”

      “What do you mean ‘quick’?” I asked suspiciously, narrowing my eyes at him as he pushed off the wall and took a slow step toward me. His eyes—dark and mischievous—flickered to the desk behind me for half a second before meeting mine again.

      “You know exactly what I mean,” he murmured, his voice dropping into that low tone that sent shivers down my spine no matter how hard I tried to resist it.

      "Vic," I warned, holding up a hand as if that would stop him from closing the distance between us—which it certainly did not. He stepped right into my space, close enough for me to catch a faint whiff of his cologne mixed with leather and something uniquely him.

      "You’re tense," he murmured softly, brushing his knuckles lightly against my cheek before skimming them down to rest beneath my chin. His thumb tilted it upward just enough that I had no choice but to meet his gaze head-on.

      "Of course I'm tense,” I whispered back sharply, though there wasn’t much bite left in it now that he was touching me like that. “If Diana finds out you’re here..."

      “She won’t,” he interrupted smoothly, leaning closer until his lips were barely an inch from mine.

      "Besides, I don't care if she does."

      "Vic!" I said, knowing full well that was the wrong thing to say as soon as the words left my lips. His grin widened mischievously before he closed the remaining distance between us, crushing his mouth to mine in a searing kiss.

      I sank against him, all thoughts of Diana and my new job and what could happen if we were caught melting away in the face of his heat and nearness. His hands slid up my sides, underneath my blouse, cupping my breasts through my bra. My nipples hardened immediately, betraying me even more than the growing wetness between my thighs did.

      Without thinking, I reached down to unbutton his pants, freeing him from his confines like it was second nature. He was hard and hot in my hand—ready for me just as much as I was for him. Vic groaned into my mouth as I stroked him a few times, teasing both of us further.

      "Condom?" he managed to gasp out between hungry kisses along my jawline.

      "Desk drawer," I breathed, nodding towards it without breaking eye contact with him. He fumbled around for a few seconds before producing a foil packet which he tore open skillfully with his teeth before sheathing himself in record time.

      "Lift your skirt," he growled lowly, nudging at my thighs with his hips until I got the message and hiked up the fabric of my work-appropriate A-line skirt. My panties were already soaked through when he reached beneath them, rubbing at where I needed him most before sliding two fingers inside of me effortlessly—and yes, despite our joined state of undress and Diana being just on the other side of these thin office walls—I still cared about her hearing us too much to let out more than a small whimper of pleasure. Vic chuckled darkly against my neck as if he could read my mind; then he replaced his fingers with himself: slow... so agonizingly slow... until every inch had been sheathed inside me until we were joined together completely again; just like that we were one person instead of two separate beings anymore.

      And then he started moving inside me, slowly at first but picking up in intensity with each passing second until all I could think about was the way his body felt against mine; how good he felt inside me. The world melted away, all of it vanished into nothingness as we moved together desperately seeking release.

      "Kelsey," he moaned out my name like a prayer, his hips digging into mine harder and faster as we both teetered on the edge. "I'm going to..."

      That's when the door flew open. Our eyes snapped open simultaneously, meeting Diana's wide-eyed and shocked gaze. Vic pulled himself free quickly and stuffed himself back in his pants while I pulled down my skirt.

      “Diana,” I muttered, my heart racing. “I, um, thought you were busy.”

      Diana cocked a brow. “Clearly. You know this is against policy, don’t you? I could fire you for this.”

      Vic looked at me apologetically before turning to Diana. “Please, don’t blame her. It’s all my fault.”

      Diana smirked. “I can see that. You seem like a man who would be hard to resist.”

      Her comment made me uncomfortable. Diana was a very attractive and powerful woman.

      Vic, however, didn’t seem to register the tension in the room—or maybe he didn’t care. Instead, he stepped in front of me protectively, his posture calm but firm. “What can we do to make this right?” he asked, his voice steady and confident.

      Diana tilted her head, her gaze trailing over Vic with a slow deliberation that made my stomach churn. There was something predatory about the way she smiled, like she had been handed an opportunity she’d been waiting for. “Oh, I have an idea,” she said smoothly, crossing her arms over her chest and leaning against the doorframe. “But it might not be to Kelsey’s liking.”

      I stepped forward quickly, my face flushed with embarrassment and anger. “Diana, please. This won’t happen again. It was a mistake—just a moment of poor judgment.”

      Her eyes flicked to mine, sharp and assessing, before they returned to Vic. “A mistake? Maybe. But I think a mistake like this needs... proper consequences.” She straightened up and walked further into the room, closing the door softly behind her with a click that made my pulse spike.

      Vic stiffened beside me, sensing the shift in her demeanor. “We’re willing to cooperate,” he said cautiously. I shot him a horrified look. Cooperate? Was he serious?

      Diana stopped a few feet away from us, her smile widening as if she enjoyed our discomfort. “That’s good to hear,” she said lightly before turning her attention back to me. “Kelsey, you’ve got potential here—you’re smart, resourceful—but I also can’t overlook what just happened in this office.”

      “I understand,” I stammered quickly. “And I’ll do whatever it takes to prove myself—to fix this.”

      Her eyes gleamed as if those were the exact words she’d been waiting for. “Anything?”

      The air in the room felt suffocating, charged with an energy I didn’t know how to navigate. Vic’s hand brushed against mine subtly—a small gesture of reassurance even though we were both way out of our depths here.

      “What do you want?” Vic asked finally, cutting through the oppressive silence.

      Diana’s lips curled into a slow smile as her gaze slid back to him. “Simple,” she said smoothly. “If Kelsey wants to keep her position here—and if you want to ensure no... unfortunate rumors spread about certain inappropriate workplace activities—then you’ll both agree to indulge me.” Her eyes flicked between us meaningfully.

      I swallowed hard, unable to believe what I was hearing—and yet part of me wasn’t surprised at all by Diana’s audacity. She was powerful and beautiful and used to getting exactly what she wanted.

      Vic broke the silence first. "Indulge you how?"

      Diana laughed softly—an unnerving sound that sent chills down my spine—and stepped even closer until she was standing just inches from Vic. She reached out leisurely and adjusted the lapel of his jacket as if testing boundaries.

      “Well,” she began slowly, her voice dripping with amusement, “let’s just say I’d like to get better acquainted with your husband here... intimately.”

      My breath caught in my throat as Vic’s jaw tightened visibly.

      “You’re joking,” I said sharply, my voice trembling as it echoed in the oppressive silence of the room.

      Diana’s smile didn’t falter. If anything, it deepened, turning into something sharper, more wicked. “Do I look like I’m joking, Kelsey?” she asked, her words curling in the air like smoke. Her hand lingered on Vic’s lapel for a beat too long before she finally let it fall to her side. “You said you’d do anything to keep your job. I’m simply holding you to that promise.”

      I could feel my heart pounding in my chest, each beat reverberating in my ears like a drum. My mind raced as I searched for some way out of this nightmare. This wasn’t happening—this couldn’t be happening.

      Vic shifted beside me, his expression unreadable. He turned his head slightly in my direction, his hazel eyes locking onto mine for a fleeting moment before he spoke. “Kels,” he murmured softly, just loud enough for me to hear. “You don’t have to do this.”

      But Diana cut back in before I could respond. “Oh, come on now,” she said with a mock-pout, as if this were all some sort of game to her. “Don’t be such a prude about it. Surely you can see how... beneficial this arrangement could be for all of us.”

      I turned to Diana then, anger bubbling up past the fear and disgust that had been swirling inside me like a storm. “You’re crossing a line,” I hissed, my voice low but filled with venom.

      She raised an eyebrow at me as though amused by my defiance. “Am I? Or are you simply unwilling to admit that maybe—just maybe—you’d enjoy this too?” She looked at Vic pointedly before her gaze slid back to me.

      The insinuation made my stomach twist painfully. Hot tears pricked at the corners of my eyes, but I refused to let them fall—not here, not in front of her.

      Vic cleared his throat then, drawing both of our attention back to him. His voice was even when he spoke, but there was an edge to it—a quiet warning laced with steel. “You’re out of line,” he said firmly.

      Diana didn’t so much as flinch. Instead, she cocked her hip and smirked at him like nothing he said mattered. “Out of line? Maybe,” she replied nonchalantly before taking a step closer toward him again—so close that there was barely any space left between them now.

      I clenched my fists at my sides as jealousy surged through me like lightning—even though I knew none of this was Vic’s fault; even though deep down I trusted him completely.

      “I’ll give you two some time to discuss,” Diana said suddenly, turning on her heel and striding toward the door with an air of authority that made my skin crawl. Before stepping out into the hallway though, she glanced back over her shoulder and added lightly: "Don't take too long."

      And just like that—she was gone, leaving Vic and me alone together in the suffocating tension of my office.

      For several long moments neither of us spoke; we simply stood there amidst the wreckage of everything that had just happened, the air between us thick and heavy. My breathing was shallow, uneven, as if my lungs couldn’t quite remember how to function. Vic reached for me then, his fingers brushing against mine in a silent effort to steady me, but I jerked my hand away instinctively.

      “Don’t,” I whispered, shaking my head. The word came out sharper than I intended, but I couldn’t help it. My emotions were raw, stripped bare by everything that Diana had just thrown at us. “I just… I need a minute.”

      Vic frowned, his hand hovering midair before he let it drop back to his side. “Kelsey…” His voice was low, almost pleading. “I’m so sorry. I didn’t—”

      “You didn’t what?” I snapped, cutting him off as the dam finally broke and all the anger and frustration came pouring out of me. “You didn’t think she’d come in here and proposition you like that? Or you didn’t think twice about offering yourself up like some… some bargaining chip to save my job?”

      His face paled at my words, but he didn’t look away from me. “I was trying to protect you,” he said quietly, though there was a thread of defensiveness there now.

      “Protect me?” I laughed bitterly at that, the sound hollow and humorless. “By agreeing to sleep with my boss? Do you have any idea how messed up that sounds?”

      His jaw tightened, and for a moment he looked like he was going to argue—but then he sighed and ran a hand through his hair instead. “What was I supposed to do?” he asked after a beat, his voice rough around the edges. “She’s got all the power here, Kels. If you lose this job…”

      “I know,” I interrupted, my voice breaking as tears finally spilled over onto my cheeks. “You think I don’t know that? But what she’s asking for—it’s not normal, Vic! This isn’t normal! And now she’s made it so that no matter what we do—whether you go through with it or not—I’ll never be able to walk into this office again without feeling humiliated.”

      He stepped toward me then, carefully closing the gap between us until he was close enough to reach out again—but this time, when he took my hands in his, I didn’t pull away.

      “Kelsey,” he said softly, his thumbs brushing over my knuckles as if trying to calm me down by sheer force of will alone. “I hate this just as much as you do. But if it’s between letting her win or seeing you lose everything you’ve worked so hard for—”

      “It shouldn’t be either,” I cut in angrily, yanking my hands free from his grasp as fresh tears streaked down my face. “It shouldn’t have to be either.”

      “I know,” he murmured again, his voice barely audible now.

      For a moment we just stood there in silence once more—me shaking with anger and grief while Vic stared at me like he wished more than anything that he could fix this somehow.

      And then the door opened again without warning.

      Diana strolled back in like she owned the place—which technically she did—and leaned casually against the doorframe with that same smug smile playing at her lips. "Time's up, lovebirds," she purred, her eyes gleaming with predatory satisfaction. "Have you made your decision?"

      I felt Vic stiffen beside me, his body going rigid as if bracing for impact. My stomach churned with a nauseating mix of anger, fear, and—to my shame—a flicker of arousal that I desperately tried to stamp out.

      "We..." Vic started, his voice strained. He glanced at me, uncertainty clouding his features. "Kelsey, I—"

      "Yes," I heard myself say, the word falling from my lips before I could stop it. Both Vic and Diana looked at me in surprise. "Yes," I repeated, my voice stronger this time even as my insides quivered. "We've decided. We'll... we'll do it."

      Diana's smile widened, revealing perfect white teeth. "Excellent," she purred, pushing off from the doorframe and sauntering towards us. "I knew you'd see things my way eventually, Kelsey. Now, Vic..." She turned her predatory gaze on my husband. "Why don't you come with me to my office? We have some... business to discuss."

      Vic hesitated, his eyes darting between Diana and me. I could see the conflict written all over his face—the desire to protect me warring with his own moral compass.

      "It's okay," I whispered, even though every fiber of my being was screaming that it wasn't. "Just... just go."

      He swallowed hard, nodding once before following Diana out of the room. As the door clicked shut behind them, I sank into my chair, burying my face in my hands. What had I just agreed to? How could I possibly sit here knowing what was about to happen in Diana's office?

      Minutes ticked by, each one feeling like an eternity. My mind raced with images of what might be happening just down the hall—Diana's hands on Vic's body, her lips on his... I squeezed my eyes shut, trying to block out the mental pictures, but they only grew more vivid.

      To my horror, I realized that my body was responding to these thoughts in ways I hadn't anticipated. A warmth was spreading through my lower belly, my breath coming faster as unbidden arousal coursed through me.

      Before I knew what I was doing, I was on my feet and moving towards the door. I told myself I was going to put a stop to this madness, but deep down, I knew that wasn't entirely true.

      My heels clicked softly against the polished floor as I made my way down the hall to Diana's office. The door was slightly ajar, and I could hear muffled sounds coming from within. My heart pounded in my chest as I pushed it open.

      The sight that greeted me made me freeze in my tracks. Vic was on his knees before Diana, her skirt pushed up to her hips, and his face buried between her thighs.

      I stood there, transfixed, unable to look away as my husband pleasured my boss. Diana's head was thrown back, her fingers tangled in Vic's hair as she ground against his face. A low moan escaped her lips, sending a jolt of electricity through my body.

      "Well, well," Diana purred, her eyes fluttering open to meet mine. "Looks like someone couldn't stay away after all."

      Vic's head snapped up, his eyes wide with shock and guilt as he saw me standing in the doorway. "Kelsey, I—"

      "Shh," Diana silenced him with a finger to his lips. "Don't stop now, darling. We have an audience to entertain."

      My cheeks burned with shame, but I couldn't bring myself to leave. Diana's knowing smirk told me she could see right through me, could sense the arousal I was trying so desperately to hide.

      "Come in, Kelsey," she commanded, her voice husky with desire. "Shut the door behind you."

      As if in a trance, I obeyed, my trembling fingers fumbling with the doorknob. The soft click of the latch echoed in the suddenly silent room.

      Diana's eyes never left mine as she slowly stood up, smoothing down her skirt. "You know," she mused, circling around Vic like a predator stalking its prey, "I had a feeling you might enjoy this more than you let on."

      I opened my mouth to protest, but no words came out. Diana chuckled, the sound sending shivers down my spine.

      "Oh, don't bother denying it," she said, moving closer to me. "I can see it in your eyes, the way your breath quickens, how your body trembles." She was inches away from me now, her perfume intoxicating. "You want this just as much as I do."

      Before I could respond, Diana turned back to Vic, who was still kneeling on the floor, looking utterly lost. "Stand up," she ordered, and he complied immediately.

      "Now," Diana continued, her voice dripping with anticipation, "I'm going to fuck your husband right here, right now. And you, my dear Kelsey, are going to watch every. Single. Second."

      My heart raced, a mix of jealousy and excitement coursing through my veins. As Diana began to undress Vic, her eyes locked on mine, I realized with a start that I was more aroused than I had ever been in my life.

      I couldn't tear my eyes away as Diana slowly unbuttoned Vic's shirt, running her hands over his bare chest. My breath caught in my throat as she unzipped his pants, freeing his already hard cock.

      "Look how ready he is for me," Diana purred, stroking him firmly. Vic groaned, his eyes flicking between Diana and me.

      I felt a surge of heat between my legs, my panties growing damp. Without conscious thought, my hand drifted down to press against my aching core through my clothes.

      Diana noticed immediately. "That's it," she encouraged. "Touch yourself while you watch me fuck your husband."

      She pushed Vic onto the nearby couch, straddling him in one fluid motion. I gasped as she sank down onto his length, taking him fully inside her.

      "Oh god," Vic moaned, his hands gripping Diana's hips.

      I couldn't hold back any longer. I slipped my hand into my panties, my fingers finding my slick folds. As Diana began to ride Vic with abandon, I matched her rhythm, circling my clit.

      The room filled with the sounds of our pleasure - Diana's breathy cries, Vic's deep groans, and my own soft whimpers. I was so turned on I could barely think straight.

      Diana's head fell back, her long dark hair cascading down her back as she rode Vic with increasing intensity. Her breasts bounced enticingly with each thrust, and I found myself mesmerized by the sight. Vic's hands roamed her body, caressing her curves and teasing her nipples.

      "That's it, baby," Diana moaned. "You feel so good inside me."

      I watched, transfixed, as my husband's cock disappeared into Diana over and over. The wet sounds of their coupling filled the room, mingling with their cries of pleasure. My own fingers moved faster against my clit, matching their frenzied pace.

      "Look at your wife, Vic," Diana commanded. "See how turned on she is watching us fuck."

      Vic's eyes locked onto mine, dark with lust. "Fuck, Kelsey," he groaned. "You look so hot touching yourself."

      His words sent a jolt of electricity through me. I slipped two fingers inside myself, pumping in time with Diana's movements. The coil of pleasure in my core wound tighter and tighter.

      "I'm close," Diana panted. "Fuck me harder, Vic. Make me come all over your cock while your wife watches."

      Vic gripped Diana's hips tightly, thrusting up into her with powerful strokes. I could see the muscles in his abs flexing with each movement, his face contorted in ecstasy. It was the hottest thing I'd ever seen.

      "Oh god, oh god," I whimpered, my fingers working furiously. "I'm gonna come."

      "Yes!" Diana cried out. "Come with us, Kelsey. Come while you watch your husband fuck me!"

      With a final thrust, Vic threw his head back and groaned loudly. Diana's body tensed, her back arching as she climaxed. The sight of their shared orgasm pushed me over the edge, and I came hard, waves of pleasure crashing over me as I watched my husband empty himself into another woman.

      As the aftershocks of our orgasms subsided, Diana slowly lifted herself off Vic and collapsed onto the sofa beside him. I watched as my husband's softening cock slipped out of her, glistening with their combined fluids.

      "Well," Diana said, her chest still heaving, "that was certainly... memorable." She turned to look at me, a satisfied smirk on her face. "I hope you enjoyed the show, Kelsey."

      I nodded, not trusting my voice just yet. My body was still tingling from my intense orgasm.

      Vic cleared his throat. "So, uh, about Kelsey's job..."

      "Ah yes," Diana replied, stretching languidly. "I suppose I did make a promise, didn't I?" She sat up, her eyes moving between Vic and me. "Very well. Kelsey can keep her position... for now."

      Relief washed over me, but it was tinged with something else - a strange mixture of shame and excitement. "Thank you, Diana," I managed to say.

      She waved her hand dismissively. "Just make sure it doesn't happen again. Unless..." Her lips curled into a mischievous smile. "Unless you want it to, of course."

      I felt my cheeks flush as Diana's words stirred something deep inside me. The thought of this happening again sent a thrill through my body.

      "I think we should go," Vic said, sitting up and reaching for his clothes.

      As we dressed and prepared to leave, I couldn't help but steal glances at Diana's naked form as she slowly got dressed. The image of her riding Vic was seared into my memory. I knew I'd never be able to look at either of them the same way again.

      "See you at the meeting this afternoon, Kelsey," Diana called as we headed for the door. "Try to behave yourself in the meantime."

      I nodded, but a part of me was already wondering what I'd have to do to end up in this situation again. The hunger that had awoken inside me craved more.

      As Vic and I left Diana's office, I realized that our relationship - and my professional life - would never be the same. But the excitement coursing through my veins told me that maybe, just maybe, that wasn't such a bad thing after all.
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