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Cheating Wife




Taken by My Husband's Boss

Part II




With Chris’ promotion and a generous bonus from Hudson, we were able to secure financing finally buy my dream home. I was over the moon. It also helped me keep my mind off what I did to make it happen. On one hand, I felt incredibly guilty for having fucked Hudson. Not even so much that I let him fuck me as much as how much I enjoyed it. I had become what I swore I would never be—an unfaithful wife like so many of the trailer trash whores I grew up around. On the other hand, I had a hard time not thinking about Hudson. He took me to a level of sexual gratification that I had never known before. Never before had I been so taken with or taken by a man in all my life. The things he said to me on the plane echoed in my mind every day.




"Your husband is never going to be able to satisfy you again."

"You’re going to think of me every time he fucks you."

He wasn’t wrong. Every time I was with Chris, I relived being with Hudson in the ocean or feeling the sting of his palm on my ass as he took me in the back of the plane. One time in bed with Chris, some of my hair got accidentally tangled in his watch and it yanked my hair. The sensation immediately took me back to Hudson pulling my head back by my hair as he ravaged me. I was immediately turned on, but my libido crashed just as quickly when Chris fell all over himself apologizing. Hudson was right about my husband. He lacked a killer instinct. He lacked bravado. I wanted my hair pulled sometimes.  Not all the time, but sometimes. And not by Chris. He would have to be told to do it. And if he ever did do it, there would be a meekness to it. That would defeat the purpose. Hudson always seemed to know what I wanted. And he always seemed to know just how far he could take it. That’s what made him so damn sexy. But I did my best to keep those things from my mind. I had a good life with Chris. He was a good man and with a little help from yours truly, had provided me a home worthy of making those catty bitches back home wilt with jealousy. 

But my satisfaction wasn’t to last for long. We had only been in our new home for a few weeks. I was still unpacking boxes and waiting for furniture to be delivered. On a Wednesday night while I was fumbling around in a still unfamiliar kitchen, Chris came home late and a little drunk.

"I fucked up," he said, his head hanging low.

"What are you talking about?" I could tell Chris was stressed. He was almost crying.

"I fucked up really bad,” he repeated.

He was obviously trying to muster the courage to tell me whatever the hell it was that he did. I went to the kitchen and poured him a scotch. I’m guessing he’d had several already. Chris sat on the couch, his elbows on his knees, staring at the floor. He took the scotch from my hand and downed it in one gulp. You shouldn’t gulp scotch anyway, but you certainly should gulp scotch that good.

Chris finally started telling me what the hell was going on. "I screwed up big time. I was running my damn mouth and bragging about a deal I was closing for the firm. I let slip some information that I shouldn’t have. Another firm heard about it, swooped in, and snaked the deal.”

It sounded bad. "Just how bad is it?"

Chris got up to fix himself another drink. "Bad, Anna. I'm pretty sure I’m going to get fired."

"Hudson wouldn’t fire you, would he?"

Chris scoffed. "Anna, the guy didn't become a billionaire by letting deals like this to fall through."

What I wanted to say was, "Well, you don’t know everything about Hudson!" Instead, I said firmly, "It’s going to be okay. You’re going to fix this. We’re going to do whatever we need to do to fix this. You need to stop with the drinking, pull your shit together, and get busy making this right." I hated Chris when he was like this.  He was such a whiny little pussy sometimes.

Chris nodded his head. “You’re right. You’re right. I’ll just go in there tomorrow and figure out how to make this right.”  Chris went and took a shower and mercifully passed out.  Even though I was the one keeping it together, inside I was mad as hell.  And scared. Adding to the soup of negative emotions was the fact that I didn’t have a whole lot of confidence in my husband’s ability to handle this situation. I knew what I had to do. I knew it the second he said he had fucked up at work.

I got my phone and texted Hudson.



What do I need to do to fix this?




I’ll come around tomorrow evening and we can talk about it.




Chris will be home.




No.  He won’t.




I felt butterflies in my stomach.  Hudson was coming to my house tomorrow.  I knew there was no way I wasn’t getting fucked.

~~~~~~~

Sure enough, Chris called and said he was going to be working most of the night. I had the day off work, so I tried to keep myself busy most of the day with finishing off the unpacking and cleaning the house.  As evening approached, I took three hours getting ready and choosing what to wear.  In the end, I decided it was ridiculous to pretend that whatever I wore wasn’t going to be on the floor in a matter of minutes.  When the doorbell rang, I was wearing a loosely tied, white silk robe that only came down to my upper thigh.  Nothing else. 
“Hello, Anna.” Hudson looked me over. “It’s nice to see you again.”
“Hello, Hudson. Do come in.” I stepped aside to let Hudson in and closed the door behind him.  I sauntered my way to the bedroom, Hudson slowly following me. I noticed during my time on the island that he never moved quickly.  He seemed deliberate in everything he did. As I crossed the threshold to the master suite, I dropped the robe to the floor without breaking stride and continued to the bed. I ambled up onto all fours. I pressed my head to the mattress, lifted my naked backside, and waited for Hudson to do with me as he wished.
Hudson didn’t speak a word.  He walked over and stood behind me, and placed his hands on my bottom, running his palms lightly across my skin. I had missed his touch. I took a deep breath, not knowing what was coming next. From what I had seen, there were two distinct sides to the man. One was dominating and forceful. The other gentle and caring.  I liked them both, but I didn’t know which one I was about to get. I knew which one I wanted, though.
I felt Hudson’s hand slide between my legs to feel my wetness. I was wet before he even arrived. “Oooo,” I cooed at his touch. Gentle Hudson it was, then.  I felt a little disappointed.
“Looks like you’ve missed me,” Hudson bragged. Thwap! I felt the sting on his palm on my ass.
“Ugh!” I yelped. “So much for gentle Hudson,” I thought to myself. 
“Someone has to be punished for this fiasco,” he taunted. Thwap!
“Oh, fuck!” I moaned. I tried to sneak a finger between my legs, reaching for my aching clitoris.
Hudson stopped me. “No!” he scorned.
I nodded my understanding. I waited for the next spanking, but it didn’t come. “More,” I whispered.
Hudson ignored my request and began undressing. He snapped his finger and pointed at the floor in front of him. I followed his orders and knelt at his feet. He grabbed me roughly by the hair as he undid his pants, freeing his already erect cock.
“Your husband has a big mouth.”
He pushed my head down, his cock penetrating my mouth until the tip pushed against the back of my throat. I gagged.  He pulled me back off and repeated the process over and over until his shaft, my face, and most of my torso were all wet and glistening. Adrenaline and endorphins flooded my system.  While he manhandled me, I snuck a hand between my legs. I don’t know if he didn’t notice or didn’t care, but in either case, he didn’t deny me pleasuring myself as he fucked my face.
“God, I missed you,” I panted looking up at him. He glared at me hungrily. My face was a complete mess. My mascara was running, my lipstick smeared, saliva and precum everywhere. I took over, licking, slurping, jerking, and sucking his cock as wildly as I could.  Just as I could sense Hudson was on the verge of coming, he pulled me off his dick. He pushed me down to the floor on my hands and knees.
Thwap!
“Umph! Fuck yes!”
Hudson buried his cock inside of me.
Thwap! Thwap!
In one jerk, he pulled my hair back, forcing me to arch my back just the way he liked.   He rode me hard, using my hair as the reins. He pulled my head back so hard that my hands left the floor, and my body was suspended at a forty-five-degree angle. 
“Yes! Fucking use me!” I cried.
Another slap to my ass sent me over the edge, and I came hard while he fucked me.  The room was still sparce with little to soak up the sounds of my bellows as they echoed through the room. Hudson put me back on my knees in front of him.  Again, he pushed his cock down my throat. I gagged and sucked and jerked. Finally, I felt him unload in my mouth. I looked up at him with a satisfying glare, letting his salty come drip from my mouth. I knew that in that moment, the messier the better.
“Don’t move,” Hudson instructed. He stared at me as he got dressed. I sat there obediently on my heels, completely disheveled and covered in our juices.  Hudson took a picture with his phone. “Gorgeous.”
“A week from tomorrow, you’re coming to the island.  There will be a surprise waiting for you. Don’t be afraid to start without me. Hector will call you with the arrangements.”
I nodded obediently but didn’t speak. A surprise? Is there going to be some kind of toy?  A dildo? Butt plug? Whatever it was, I would do it. I wanted to please him.  Not just for the sake of my husband’s job. I just wanted to do whatever this man told me.  That was one of his gifts – making other people want to please him.
“You may get cleaned up, but you are not to rinse your mouth, brush your teeth, eat, or drink anything. When Chris gets home, give him a kiss on that big mouth of his.”
And with that, Hudson walked out the door. Two minutes later, Chris texted to tell me he was leaving work.
~~~~~~~
Hector called as promised with the arrangements. Everything the same as last time except Hector joined me for the flight. He was a sweet, soft-spoken, gentle man. I really liked him.  I got the sense that he liked me, too.  Not in a sexual way. More like in a granddaughter sort of way. The flight could not have been more different than the last one I took on that plane.  Looking at the door to the bedroom in the back of the plane, I couldn’t help but reminisce. I got hot and bothered just thinking about it. 
Once we made it to the island, for obvious reasons I had a sense of familiarity and comfort I didn’t when I arrived last time.  The only thing nagging at me was wondering what surprise Hudson had in store for me. Once in the door, I went straight to my room to freshen up and start unpacking.  I heard some noise out by the pool.  Walking out into the living room, I looked out to the pool and saw a man and woman swimming. “Hector, who are they?”
“I don’t know, ma’am. I was told you would know,” he replied.
“Hector, for the millionth time, please don’t call me ma’am. I’m Anna.” I kissed him on the cheek.  I never knew any of my grandparents. Maybe I was pretending a little bit.
My curiosity was piqued. Who in the hell would I know that would be on the island.  And if I did know them, they really shouldn’t know that was there. I was supposed to be very busy in Atlanta not fucking my husband’s boss.  I peeked out the window, hiding myself from view. They looked very familiar, but I couldn’t place them.  I racked my brain until…Holy Shit! It was Rosa and Alejandro! I didn’t know them, but I sure as hell knew who they were. Chris and I sometimes watched porn together.  We both agreed on this one particular Spanish couple.  She was absolutely gorgeous with long brown hair, doe eyes, and amazing body.  And Alejandro, although good-looking, was much more well-known for having one of, if not the, thickest cock in porn.  “Holy shit!” I thought to myself. “How the hell did Hudson know? Did he hack us? What the fuck?”
I was a little disturbed that Hudson somehow had a window that deep into my personal life. But I was starting to get used to what sometimes seemed like his psychic abilities. He knew I liked my nipples nibbled on. He knew I would respond to being spanked and fucked damn near brutally.  He knew it before I knew it. Regardless of how Hudson knew about Rosa and Alejandro, I was comfortable that my secret was safe and curious to meet a man and woman that I had seen in just about every sexual situation possible. I strolled out to the pool.
“Hola! Hello,” Rosa smiled, speaking in a very pleasant Spanish accent.
“Hello,” I smiled back.
“I am Rosa. This is my husband, Alejandro.”
I nodded, trying not to look at his crotch. Alejandro nodded back, not bothering to hide the fact that he was looking me up and down.
“You are so beautiful!” Rosa grinned. “He didn’t tell us you would be so pretty.”
I wasn’t sure what was going on, but I responded in kind. “No, YOU are beautiful. I’m such a fan…of both of you.” It was strange indeed, conveying to people that you have never met just how much you like watching them have sex. 
“Thank you,” Rosa beamed coyly.  “Come. Let’s go inside and have some drinks.”
Forty-five minutes later, I was buzzing nicely.  I didn’t have the courage to ask Alejandro and Rosa directly exactly what they were doing there, but I wondered the whole time talked.  We didn’t talk about why they were there.  We didn’t talk about Hudson.  We didn’t talk about porn.  It was all very casual and polite and topical.  Rosa seemed to be glancing at the clock over my shoulder from time to time adding to my curiosity about exactly what the hell was going on.  Whatever it was seemed to be on a schedule. As it neared 4:00 p.m., Hector announced he would be retiring to his quarters and to call him if we needed anything.  Before he left, he said something to Alejandro and Rosa in Spanish that I didn’t understand.  I took German in college.  Not that it mattered.  I barely understood German, either.
Alejandro and Rosa sat on a couch opposite the one in which I was sitting.  We continued with our conversation and our wine, but as we did, I Rosa snuggled up closer to her husband.  Her hands drifted across his chest.  Scenes of them pleasuring each other in so many ways ran through my mind. My daydream was interrupted by a notification on my phone. A text. From Hudson.
Go ahead. It’s okay.
I remembered what he said before he left me on my knees in my bedroom the week prior.
“Don’t be afraid to start without me.”
When I looked up from my phone, Rosa’s hand had made it down to her husband’s lap and her head to his chest.  I could see a bulge growing in Alejandro’s shorts.  Rosa unbuttoned them and freed his cock.  I had seen it countless times before onscreen. It was even more impressive in person.  More alive.
Rosa curled up on her side next to Alejandro, her head in his lap.  She looked me directly in the eye as she took his cock in her mouth.  It was meaty, veiny, and thick.  Rosa could only get an inch or two past the head with her mouth and used her hand to play with the rest.  I had watched this scene before, but in person it took on another level of eroticism.  My breathing deepened.  Rosa smiled at me and licked Alejandro’s length.
“It’s okay, Anna.  You can come closer.” She wave me toward her.
I stood up, nervous and unsure on my legs, and walked across the rug separating us. Anna held up her hand and offered it to me. She guided me down between Alejandro’s legs, mere inches away from his cock.
“You can have a front row seat,” she smiled before returning her focus to the task at hand.  She put on quite a show, masterfully pleasuring her husband. I’m sure she could make him come, or not, at will. I felt myself getting wet. My mouth watered.  I had never seen someone give a blowjob in person before much less just inches away.
Alejandro moaned. “Si…mas.”
“Do you like it?” Rosa asked me, smiling wickedly and licking her husband’s monster.
I nodded. “It’s so thick,” I marveled.
Rosa reached for my hand and pulled it to Alejandro’s shaft. “Feel it.”
I wrapped my hand around the base. “Oh my God,” I whispered. My fingers came nowhere near being able to reach all the way around it. Rosa took the head back in her mouth. As she bobbed up and down, she grabbed my hand and guided me to stroke the shaft.  When I obliged, she took her hand away.  It was almost like being inside a porn video.  I stroked her husband as she sucked him.
Rosa looked at me. “You want to suck it, don’t you?”
I nodded. I did. I wanted to suck his cock.
“It’s okay.” She pushed the tip in my direction. “Here. Go ahead. I want to see.”
I took Alejandro in my mouth. I could feel him looking at me, but I looked at Rosa. She smiled and held my hair as I opened my mouth wide and struggled to get much more than the head in my mouth. 
“You look so sexy,” Rosa hummed. She moved her head forward and took a turn sucking the tip. I licked the shaft as she did. Rosa soon joined me, and I found myself licking and kissing the tip with Rosa.  First, our tongues met, and then our lips as we shared her husband’s cock.  I had never kissed a woman before. But Rosa was so sexy, any reservations I might have had were lost in the moment.
Alejandro stood up and ushered us into their room.  Rosa and I stood face to face kissing.  Her lips were so soft and tender.  It was different than kissing a man.  I liked it. Rosa and Alejandro slowly undressed me, caressing my body as they did.  I felt Alejandro’s erection in my back. I helped Rosa undress. She pulled me closer and kissed me, our breasts pressing together.  Rosa kissed my neck as I felt her husband gently rubbing my hips and thighs.  She made her way to my breast, taking my nipple in her mouth.  Like Hudson, she somehow knew how I liked them nibbled and sucked.  I felt Alejandro’s hand reach between my legs and start slowly teasing me with his finger.  Rosa kissed her way down my abdomen, going lower and lower until she was on her knees in front of me. She looked up at me as though to ask permission. I stared back down, my chest rising and falling with anticipation. Alejandro’s hands ran up my body to clutch my breasts.  Rosa broke her gaze and pressed her mouth to my folds. 
I had never experienced a woman’s tongue before. Rosa’s touch was exquisite. I instinctively reached down to cradle her head. Alejandro guided me down to the bed, laying me on my back. With Rosa’s head between my legs, Alejandro brought his cock to my mouth.  I did my best to lick it and suck the tip as he stroked himself, but Rosa’s mouth was quickly bringing me to orgasm.
“Oh God, I’m gonna come!” I whimpered, Alejandro’s cock in front of my mouth like I was announcing my pending climax into a microphone.
Rosa licked me through my orgasm, knowing just what to do to drag it out.  When she was done, I guided her up to the bed with me and kissed her. Then, to my surprise, I felt the urge to pull her even farther up the bed so that she was hovering over my mouth. Rosa lowered herself to me and I tasted another woman for the first time.  I knew I wouldn’t be able to please her as well as she had just pleased me, but I wanted to try.  As I licked Rosa’s pussy, Alejandro lined his cock up with mine. Even with just a few inches inside of me, his girth was jarring. I winced at his effort.
“Alejandro!” Rosa scolded. “Be gentle!”
Rosa turned around in the other direction, returning her pussy to my mouth and allowing her to guide Alejandro’s cock.  She rubbed my clit as she slowly led Alejandro deeper inside of me. I couldn’t focus on Rosa’s clit anymore. “I want to see,” I begged.
Rosa eased herself off my face allowing me to raise up on my elbows and look down. “Oh my God!” I exclaimed, looking at Rosa and then back at the monster between my legs. Rosa laid down next to me, still teasing my clit with her finger.
“Does that feel good?” she whispered in my ear. “Do you like my husband’s big dick?”
I nodded, panting. Rosa kissed me. We explored each other’s tongues. “Do you want him to fuck you?”
“Yes,” I exhaled, Alejandro’s cock spreading me wider.
Rosa continued whispering in my ear. “Do you want to feel what I feel when you watch me?”
I thought of all the times Chris and I watched her screaming and moaning in ecstasy as she took Alejandro’s famous cock. “Yes,” I whispered quietly, my breathing growing deeper and deeper as Alejandro worked his way deeper and deeper inside of me.
“Tell him what you want, Anna,” Rosa encouraged. “I have trained him well.”
“I want to be on top,” I said, unsure of myself. But Alejandro obeyed and laid down on the bed for me. 
I moved to straddle her Alejandro.
“Face me, querida. Trust me,” Rosa smiled.
I hovered over Alejandro’s cock, my back to him and facing Rosa. She reached down and lubricated her husband with her mouth. Holding his pole steady, Rosa helped me ease down to his cock. I took the first few inches inside of me.  It felt better than before, having known what to expect.  With Alejandro inside me now, I let myself down further and leaned back.  He was mostly inside me now and starting to fuck me steadily. Rosa leaned forward and put her tongue to my clitoris. Pleasure radiated through my body. The feeling of being fucked while a woman licked me was new and unparalleled. I couldn’t get enough of watching Alejandro’s huge cock pumping in and out of me while his wife lapped the both of us. I finally had to close my eyes when Alejandro started fucking me fuller and harder.  The sensation was too overwhelming. I closed my eyes and just let it happen.  I came again, harder this time. Rosa showed no mercy, rolling her tongue forcefully on my clit.
Alejandro rolled me over and then pulled me back on top of him, facing him this time. He quickly put himself back inside of me. As I rode him, Rosa started pouring oil on my body.  She rubbed it all over me, first my back, then my chest.  The oil dripped down my body onto Alejandro, down the crack of my ass, and onto the bed. For a brief second, I worried about ruining the linens, but I quickly reminded myself that Hudson could easily afford to replace the whole bed if he needed to.  “Where is he?” I wondered.
I was brought back into the moment by Rosa’s finger rubbing my asshole. “Ooooo,” I cooed with a hesitant tone.
“It’s okay, sweetheart,” she whispered. “Relax.”
Rosa gently pushed me forward onto Alejandro’s chest, making my ass spread wider. She continued tracing my rosebud while her husband fucked me slowly. I felt more oil run down my cheeks just before Rosa teased her finger inside my ass. I whimpered a little and looked over my shoulder. And there was Hudson, naked and stroking himself. He walked closer to the bed.
“Hello, Anna.”
“How did you know?” I asked whispered loudly, having difficulty concentrating as Rosa continued working my ass.
“Your husband has a big mouth, remember?” He leaned down and put his tongue in my mouth, kissing me forcefully. “Have you been enjoying your surprise?”
I nodded. Rosa was coaching my ass wider and wider.
“Your husband likes to talk a lot, Anna. Do you know what else I heard?” he taunted.
I shook my head.
“Apparently….every year…on his birthday…you let him fuck you in the ass.”
“That fucking prick,” I thought to myself.
“Guess what?”
“Wh-a-a-t?” I grunted. Rosa had worked two fingers deep in my ass.
“Today is my birthday,” Hudson smiled.
Rosa stepped aside, making room for Hudson.  I felt his cock line up at asshole.
I started to panic a little. “Oh fuck, oh fuck!”
“It’s okay, baby,” Rosa whispered in my ear. “Just relax.” She kissed me sweetly and then cradled my face. “You’re going to love it!” she smiled.
Thwap! I felt the sharp sting of Hudson’s hand slap my ass. “I’m gonna fuck your sweet little ass, Anna.” Thwap!
The sting of Hudson spanking me got my adrenaline pumping. My body went into fight mode. “Bring it on!” I thought to myself.
Thwap!
“Do it!” I grimaced. “Fuck my ass!”
Despite my bravado, Hudson took his time working his cock into my ass. Alejandro rested inside of me, only fucking me enough to keep himself stimulated while I adjusted to having Hudson working his way in my back door. Hudson gradually built a rhythm, going deeper and deeper. Alejandro followed suit, matching Hudson’s pace. The feeling of having two men, well-endowed men at that, inside of me was beyond words. It was more than intense. It was uncharted territory. I moaned and grimaced and grunted in both pain and pleasure. Rosa was in one ear, guiding me through the rollercoaster of physical and emotional experiences. Hudson was in the other ear, taunting me and urging me to unleash all of my hidden desires.
“Yes, baby,” Rosa purred. “Ride it like a wave. Let them take you.”
“Do you like being a whore?” Hudson sneered. “Do you like being punished for your husband’s transgressions?”
Rosa was unwavering in her support, “It’s okay to tell them what you want, Anna.”
My adrenaline was peaking. “More!” I barked.
My demand was met with a slap on the ass. Thwap!
“Ugh! Fuck yes!” I cried.
Hudson pulled my hair back.
“Yes!” I moaned.
Rosa whispered in my ear and caressed my body, “You are so beautiful right now, Anna. So sexy.” I felt her lips press against mine. The contrast between Rosa’s tenderness and the two cocks pumping relentlessly inside of me sent me over the edge. I screamed loudly as I came. Rosa kissed my neck and pinched my nipples, only adding to my pleasure.  Hudson released my hair and I collapsed to Alejandro’s chest.
Rosa brushed my hair out of my face and over my ear. “Amazing, isn’t it?”
All I could muster was a small nod.
Alejandro worked his way out from under me. Hudson lifted me to my knees, my head pressed in Alejandro’s crotch. I lifted my ass as high as I could, inviting Hudson to take me again.
Thwap!
The spanking woke me up again, putting me back in the game. “Yeah! Do it! Fuck me in the ass!”
Hudson smacked my ass again before putting his back cock inside me.  Rosa and I started sharing Alejandro’s cock and kissing each other passionately as Hudson fucked me. Rosa and I were both fingering our own clits while the boys got their jollies. 
Thwap!
“Yeah! Fuck me harder, Hudson! Can’t you fuck any harder than that?”
Hudson squatted over me and grabbed my hips for balance.  Alejandro started to cum in Rosa’s hand.  We both flicked the tip of his cock with our tongues as he finally came. We lapped up the mess in a slutty display of wantonness, kissing each other and tasting her husband’s saltiness on each other’s tongues. This was too much for Hudson, who then unloaded in my ass, twitching like he was almost on the verge of a seizure as he came.
Rosa and I kept kissing after the boys were taken care of. I had never really considered be with a woman before, but I was thoroughly enjoying Rosa’s touch.  It occurred to me that Rosa was the only person in the room who at not come yet.
“Thank you,” I whispered to Rosa and smiled. I kissed my way down her neck. Then her nipples. Looking up at her, I eased my way down her abdomen until I was between her legs. I did my best to pleasure her, doing the things I knew pleased me. 
“Oh, si,” she moaned.  I gradually upped my pace, led by her breathing and moans. “Yes, baby! Yes! I’m going to come.” I flicked my finger on her g-spot as quickly as I could while pressing my tongue hard against her button.  Rosa pulled my head tight against her and clasped her legs around my head. Rosa shook and moaned as I made her come.  Eventually, she released me.  I couldn’t help but giggle as I was able to breathe again, thinking of all the times I had nearly suffocated men between my legs. I crawled up to kiss Rosa’s mouth. We smiled and giggled like old girlfriends.
After loafing in bed for a while, we all ate dinner together and took a dip in the pool.  We spent the rest of the night fucking.  Hudson only fucked me, though. He and Rosa never touched each other. I fucked all of them. I lost count of how many times I came. When Hudson and Alejandro were recharging, Rosa and I were at each other. I wanted as much of Alejandro and Rosa as I could get. I knew they were leaving the next day.
Rosa and Alejandro left the next morning. Hudson and I spent most of the day napping. After dinner, we made love on the beach like we did the last time I was on the island.  Gentle Hudson. This time, however, it was even more intimate. As we snuggled in bed that night before going to sleep, I knew I was falling for him.







“How do you decide, Hudson?  Whether you’re going to be gentle or, well, not gentle?”




“I don’t. You do.”




“What?”




“I read people, Anna.  I didn’t get this rich by being a good businessman.  That’s math.  Tons of people can do the math.  My gift is being able to read people. I know what they want.  I know if they’re lying. That’s the secret.”




“So is Chris off the hook…now that you’ve taken his wife and done things with me I’ve never even come close to doing with him?”




“Your husband didn’t leak the deal, Anna.  I did.  It was a shit deal.  I wanted the other guys to take it off my hands.  That company has a piss poor management. They’re hot now, but in three to five years, they’ll have run things into the ground and be selling again at a tenth what they’re getting for it now.  Then I’ll buy them, replace management, and make a killing. But Chris was running his mouth and needed to be taught a lesson.  And besides, I wanted to see you again.”

“Geez, Hudson. You could have just called.” Even though I said it as a joke, as soon as the words were out of my mouth, I understood the deeper level of Hudson’s plan.  He wanted to see me again, but he didn’t want to call me.  He wanted to make me to call him.  Fucking genius.

Thanks for reading!
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The Handyman - I hired an old friend to remodel our home. I left him alone with my wife everyday while I was at work. Good idea, or no?

The Boss's Party - I married a reformed party girl. I knew I shouldn't have left her alone for too long.

My Black Neighbor - I never knew what a princess I was until my husband lost his job and we had to move into a crummy apartment. The noise from downstairs at all hours was a nuisance...until it piqued my curiosity.
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