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    Chapter 1 
 
    I was in the office reading quarterly reports when my phone vibrated in my pocket. I immediately stopped what I was doing, saved the document, and pulled my phone out. I was smiling a little.  
 
    The message probably came from Ana. She was currently in Belmont for a week-long conference which included some company planning, seminars, training. Activities like that. All the supervisors from her department were there.  
 
    My chest tightened a bit when I remembered that Jevon Horton, her boss, was also there. 
 
    I looked at the home screen. The message didn’t come from my wife. The message was from Jevon. There was a picture attached to it. 
 
    I had an idea what the picture would show. I breathed deeply then I stood up from my swivel chair. I walked to my office door, looked outside, and smiled at some of my colleagues. Then, I closed the door.  
 
    I didn’t want to risk a workmate silently entering my office, innocently looking over my shoulder, and then suddenly seeing a photo of my beautiful wife in bed with another man. That would really do wonders about my reputation here in the company. 
 
    The photo had a message that said, “Starting the week right.” There was even an emoticon at the end of the message. A round yellow smiling face wearing sunglasses. I clicked, and there it was.  
 
    It was a selfie taken by Jevon with Ana standing beside him. I looked at my watch. It was only half-past eight on a busy Monday morning. This would be the first day of their conference. This was taken, it seemed, just a few minutes ago.  
 
    I rubbed the front of my pants and felt the back of my neck. I breathed deeply then looked back at the photo that I received. 
 
    The photo seemed harmless enough. Jevon and Ana were standing beside each other, and their bodies pressed together. The picture was a reflection from a full-body mirror. My cock twitched inside my pants when I noticed that they were inside a hotel room. 
 
    Jevon was wearing a navy-blue polo shirt and classic chino pants. He was grinning in this photo while his left arm was wrapped around Ana’s sexy waist. Ana was wearing a form-hugging pink pencil dress. The dress snugly hugged her impressive curves. Her hair was down, and she was wearing gold hoop earrings. She looked smoking hot. 
 
    I stood up and walked around my small office. There were urgent emails that I needed to reply to, but it was hard to think about those at the moment. My mind was filled with thoughts about my wife and the plans Jevon had for her for the next five days while they were at the conference in Belmont. 
 
    Seconds later, the phone that I was holding rang and vibrated in my hand, and the smiling picture of Ana appeared on the screen. She was calling me. I tried to compose myself before answering.  
 
    “Hey, babe,” I leaned on the wall while answering her call, trying to keep my voice normal and steady. I closed my eyes for a second and saw Jevon’s massive arms enveloping her narrow waist. 
 
    “Hey there, baby,” Ana said sweetly. “I miss you.” 
 
    I smiled and looked at our framed picture at the top of my desk. I sat on my office chair. “Well, I miss you too. Very much. I’m here at the office. I thought about you. So how is everything there?” I asked my wife. 
 
    “Hmmm. We are already here in the conference room. The marketing and sales directors will do a presentation in fifteen minutes. So, we are just here waiting for them while checking our emails and catching up with the teams from finance and operations,” Ana said and then continued. “Sorry I wasn’t able to answer your call last night, baby,” she said softly.  
 
    I leaned on my chair. “Oh. No worries. I know you were tired from your flight last night. So how is your hotel room? Is it nice? Are you comfortable there?” I asked her. 
 
    Ana didn’t immediately answer. I could hear people talking from her background. Employees and workmates discussing personal and company news, telling wholesome stories, and making jokes with each other. The way they spoke to each other sounded light and friendly. From the sound, it seemed there were many people in the conference room. The sound slowly faded, which meant that my wife left the room to find a quieter place for us to talk. Maybe Ana went to the restroom. 
 
    I was wondering, however, why my wife needed a quieter place to talk. Sure, her background was a little noisy, but we could hear each other fine and clear. There really was no need to change location. 
 
    “Hey, babe,” Ana said. “I went outside. It was a bit noisy in the conference room.” 
 
    “Oh. All right.” 
 
    “What was your question again? The one you asked me before I left the room?” Ana said in a sweet voice, though there was a trace of hesitation and shyness in it. I could picture my wife standing in the hallway with her phone pressed to her ear while looking down at her heels or the fingers of her left hand.  
 
    I realized she had heard my question earlier, but she wanted me to repeat it. 
 
    “Well, I was just asking how is your hotel room. Is it nice and comfortable?” 
 
    “Baby, don’t be mad,” Ana said.  
 
    “Oh. All right. Why would I be?” 
 
    “Ummm. I haven’t seen my hotel room yet,” Ana said quietly. 
 
    “Huh? I don’t understand. But you arrived last night around eight. Right? So how come you haven’t been in your room yet?” I asked her, but the answer became clear to me even before finishing my question. 
 
    “Ummm. Jevon asked me to go straight to his room and, well, to spend the night there.” Ana said shyly. “Please don’t be mad, baby.” 
 
    I am not mad, but I am definitely jealous. I mean, do I have a right to be mad in this situation? I was the one who gave both of them permission to fuck. I watched when Jevon fucked my wife in her office just a couple of weeks ago. It was the hottest thing ever. There was nothing like it. Every scene of that night would be forever embedded in my mind. 
 
    “Uhhh. I’m not mad,” I said, trying to keep my voice calm. “Don’t worry. It’s just that I wished you had told me about it earlier.” 
 
    “But you are mad,” Ana said. I couldn’t see her, but I knew she was making that adorable pout again. I couldn’t help but smile. 
 
    “No, baby. I really am not. But promise me that you will message me about things like that next time.” 
 
    “I promise,” Ana said. The sweetness in her voice was back again. I could imagine her raising her right hand. “Ummm. I wanted to text you last night, but Jevon immediately took the phone in my hand and quickly kissed me the moment I entered his room.” 
 
    “Oh. Right. I get it. So you slept together last night?” I asked her. I didn’t know what else to say.  
 
    “Yes, baby,” Ana said. “We slept very late. I mean, Jevon really tired me out. He was just so horny. He said he missed me so much. He was sweet,” my wife said thoughtfully. 
 
    She was so tired that she couldn’t even spare a few seconds to text me. Her husband. Jevon Horton really gave it to her.  
 
    “It won’t happen again, babe. I promise,” Ana said timidly. 
 
    “I believe you,” I said, but I wanted to hear the details of last night. “So Jevon immediately grabbed you the moment you entered the door of his bedroom, you said?” 
 
    “Yes, baby. He pulled me, and then he pinned me against the wall. He surprised me. He is so big and aggressive.” 
 
    “Which you like.” 
 
    “Which I like,” Ana said. “But you are big and aggressive too. Once my back was against the wall, Jevon grabbed my hair and then pulled me and kissed me and then . . . oh . . . they are calling us back to the conference room now. Later, babe. I love you,” Ana said quickly. 
 
    She canceled the call before I could say I love you too. 
 
    I went back again to the picture that Jevon sent me. But this time, I used my laptop to view it. I opened the messaging application and maximized the image fullscreen.  
 
    I looked at Jevon’s huge hands again on my wife’s waist. Ana was slightly blushing in this picture. I looked at the background. It was now clear that this wasn’t Ana’s hotel room but Jevon’s. The bed was still unmade. The bedsheet was crumpled, and two pillows were on the floor. 
 
    I leaned back on my chair, put both of my arms behind my head, and closed my eyes.  
 
    The flight from Saint Michael to Belmont was a short one.  
 
    Ana and I made out inside our house before driving her to the airport yesterday. 
 
    “Baby, is Jevon going to be there?” I asked Ana when we were in the car. 
 
    Ana looked at me and searched my face. She put one hand on top of my thigh. “Yes, babe. All the managers of the department will be at the conference. But he is already in Belmont. His flight was yesterday afternoon.” 
 
    “Your boss is probably already waiting for you,” I said, “with a raging hard-on.” 
 
    I grinned at my wife, teasing her, and she smiled back at me. I maneuvered the car to the airport’s parking lot. 
 
    “You are bad,” Ana said while laughing softly. 
 
    “He misses you already, I bet,” I said this even though she and her boss see each other almost every day at the office. 
 
    “You think?” Ana said seductively. She sat straighter and looked into my eyes with an alluring smile on the corner of her lips. My eyes drank in her beauty.  
 
    Since it was Sunday and her conference would start the following day, Ana was wearing a casual white T-shirt, a short cotton gray skirt, and athletic shoes for her flight. She looked cute and stunning. The skirt hugged her full hips nicely. It was short, which also displayed her long and toned legs. The tight shirt also emphasized the impressive shape of her bountiful breasts. Ana threw back her long hair while her eyes were twinkling at me. 
 
    I wanted to fuck her there and then. 
 
    I leaned forward and started to kiss her, but she shook her head while laughing and put her palms on my chest. “I want you too, love, but I would be late for my flight. Promise I will make it up to you when I get back,” Ana said. She embraced me, and then we kissed. 
 
    Ana loves long and torrid kisses. She loves the kind where our tongues dance and play with each other. A long and delicious French kiss always gets her wet. There is also another thing that I love about her. After our kiss and when our lips and mouth are separated, she would keep her eyes closed for a few seconds. Then, she would open them and smile sweetly at me.  
 
    I wonder if she does the same to Jevon. She probably does. She is that kind of woman. Sweet and loving. She and Jevon had fucked a few times by now, and Ana can only have sex with people she has feelings for. I know this for sure. She likes her boss. She has a deep crush on him. And for me, that is fine. That is hot. But my greatest worry is that she might fall in love with him. I do not know what I would do if something like that happened. But I do not think she will fall in love with Jevon for real. 
 
    An email from my boss popped from the bottom right side of my laptop. I clicked on it and then answered it. Then, I minimized all the tabs and looked at the picture that Jevon sent again. The one inside his hotel room. 
 
    Ana is a tall woman, but she looked petite and vulnerable pressed against Jevon’s wide body and heavy shoulders. In this picture, Ana’s hands were clasped in front of her. She was blushing and smiling demurely while Jevon’s huge arm was wrapped around her waist. 
 
    By sending me this photo, Jevon was telling me that while they were attending the week-long conference, he owned her. Until Friday, there would be several hundred miles of distance between Ana and me. 
 
    She is mine now, Martin. I could imagine Jevon thinking that while smirking and hitting the send button. Look at your gorgeous wife beside me. She is mine now. She is my wife now. Well, at least until the end of the workweek. But she is mine. Her pouty red lips. Her luscious tits. Her fabulous ass and her tight and always wet pussy. They are all mine. I will fuck her every night, every day while we are here. 
 
    I was hard as a rock while thinking about these things.  
 
    Time passed quickly at the office. I spoke to Marian Baley, my workmate on the Engineering team, to email me a copy of the following month’s forecast. I had a short meeting with my boss, Brandon Webster, about performance matrix.  
 
    At around two in the afternoon, Jevon sent me another picture. I was talking with Dominic Yang from finance. We were at his office when I received the photo. I pulled my phone out from my pocket and glanced at it, not clicking it yet. I would look at it later.  
 
    Dominic is a thin man with white hair and foggy glasses. He was talking about the budget forecast for next month and estimated operational expenses. It was hard to focus on what he was saying. I looked at my watch. We were in his office for about thirty-seven minutes already. I looked at the figures in his laptop while impatiently tapping my phone inside my pocket with my fingers.  
 
    What did Jevon send this time? It was still early in the afternoon. The seminar or training that they were attending was still ongoing. It was still too early for them to fuck. 
 
    Unless. Unless Jevon and my wife made time for a quickie. That was certainly possible.  
 
    They were probably sitting beside each other while listening to the presentation of the directors of their company about market trends and consumer preferences.  
 
    I imagined Jevon whispering something to Ana. He was telling her to meet him in his hotel room in fifteen minutes. The venue of the conference was the Grand Aurora Hotel. This was also the same place where the supervisors and managers had room reservations for the whole week. 
 
    Jevon would stand first and leave the conference room. Then my wife would follow so as not to be too obvious.  
 
    I could picture Jevon bending her over while telling her to put her palms on the wall of his hotel room. 
 
     They had to make it quick so he would lift the hem of her skirt and then slide her wet panties to the side while aiming his cockhead at her pussy. I imagined Ana blushing and biting her bottom lip while bent over like a slut and waiting for her lover’s gigantic cock to penetrate her.  
 
    “Hey, Martin, are you alright?” Dominic Yang asked me. 
 
    “Huh?”  
 
    “Is something wrong? You were breathing quite fast. I can hear your breathing,” he looked at me curiously through his round and thick glasses. 
 
    I touched the back of my neck. “I’m good, Dom. Just a minor headache,” I said to him. 
 
    “Oh, all right. We can continue this later when you are feeling better. It’s not really urgent. I still have four days before the budget proposal’s deadline,” Dominic said. 
 
    “Thanks, dude,” I said and stood up and then left his office. I walked to mine and closed the door. I unlocked my phone and clicked on what Jevon had sent me. It wasn’t a photo but a video. I swallowed before clicking. It could be a video of my wife getting pounded from behind. Or it could be a video of her riding her boss’ cock. Or it could be a video of Ana kneeling on the floor while receiving a thick and massive facial. 
 
    But it wasn’t. This was the most wholesome of all the pictures and photos that Jevon Horton had sent me.  
 
    It was a ten-second video of Ana doing a presentation. I remembered she told me a week ago that she would be presenting something about short-term sales strategies.  
 
    She looked stunning while holding a microphone in the middle of the stage and pointing at graphs about consumer trends. The pink body-fit pencil dress she was wearing hugged her luscious curves.  
 
    I looked at her audience. As the video panned out, I saw that most of the marketing and sales employees at Zalltech-Falmer were male. Nobody was taking notes while Ana was presenting. They were all focused on her. All the men in the audience seemed happy. They were giving her appreciative looks. When Ana turned around to point some data, they all smiled. Some licked their lips while memorizing the round shape of her spectacular butt.  
 
    Ana was a walking wet dream up there. 
 
    I was still looking at this video when my phone vibrated, and Jevon’s number appeared on the screen. He was calling me. I stood up and locked my office door before answering him. 
 
    “Hey, Martin,” Jevon said cheerfully.  
 
    “Hey, Jevon. What is up?” I said casually. I sat back in my chair. I noticed that I was pressing my phone too hard against my ear. I calmed myself down, leaned back, and relaxed. 
 
    “Oh, I’m good, man. I’m terrific. I went out of the conference room because I want to talk to you for a moment,” Jevon said. 
 
    “All right, man,” I said. What is this all about? “Where is Ana? Is she still presenting?” 
 
    “Oh no. Ana finished her presentation twenty minutes ago. She’s here now, kneeling in front of me and sucking my dick,” Jevon said. 
 
    “What?” 
 
    “I’m kidding, Martin. Relax, dude. She is still inside with all the others.”  
 
    “All right.” My heart was beating a bit faster than usual now. 
 
    “Have you seen the video I sent you?” 
 
    “Yeah. I saw it,” I said to Jevon.  
 
    “Ana looked amazing up there, right?” Jevon said. “Everyone was looking at her. All of the guys were leering at her, even the old ones. She really raised the temperature inside that room. I mean, Ana did an excellent presentation too. But I will tell you, nobody would remember about that. All they would remember were her sexy curves and her beautiful face,” he said. 
 
    “Uhhh. Right, man,” I said. Jevon seemed very relaxed and happy like there was no important work event happening right now that needed his attendance. 
 
    Jevon continued. “Rayden Miller, the best salesman in Saint Michael, was sitting on a chair behind me while Ana was presenting. He tapped my shoulder and whispered that Ana has the best tits he has ever seen. He said he would do anything for a chance of a titfuck from her. Perverted man, that bastard. I just laughed,” Jevon said. 
 
    “My wife has that effect on men,” I said. 
 
    “You bet. And man, I will tell you, it turned me on that all the men watching her on that stage were undressing her with their eyes. Their eyes were crawling on her legs and her tits and her ass. They all want to fuck her.” 
 
    “Right,” I said. Jevon told me this like he had discovered the ultimate secret of life. 
 
    “The way those idiots looked at Ana up there on the stage made me goddamn hard,” Jevon said seriously. “I think I’m going to fuck your wife, man. I need to empty my balls.” 
 
    “What the hell, man,” I said. There was no conviction in my voice. “You mean, you are going to fuck my wife later tonight?”  
 
    “What? Oh. I’ll fuck Ana tonight. That’s for sure. But I want to fuck her now.” 
 
    I looked at my watch. “But the conference is still ongoing, right?” 
 
    “As if that would stop me. Later, buddy,” Jevon said and then canceled our call.  
 
    It was hard to concentrate at work after a man told you that he would fuck your wife. I stared at the black screen of my laptop. I looked at my phone again, expecting a message from either Jevon or Ana, but there was nothing. 
 
    I pictured Jevon entering the conference room, sitting beside my wife, and whispering to her ear. Jevon would not be subtle about what he’d say. He would be direct to the point. “Hey, Ana, meet me in my room in ten minutes. I wanna fuck,” he would whisper.  
 
    My wife would be surprised, but she would not show it. She wouldn’t want any of her colleagues to have the idea that something was going on between her and her boss. But she would blush once Jevon whispered those words to her ear. I pictured her looking down shyly and tucking her hair behind one ear. Jevon would leave the room first, and Ana would follow him after five or ten minutes. The men would check her out again as she exited the room. 
 
    I rubbed the tent in my pants while this scenario played in my head. The phone on my table started ringing. I raised it and looked at who was calling, and it was my wife. 
 
    “Hey, babe,” I said. “Miss me already?” 
 
    “I do, babe,” Ana said to me softly. 
 
    “How was your presentation?” 
 
    “Oh. It was good. I think I did well. I was able to hit all the important points, and they seemed impressed,” my wife said. But based on the sound of her voice, I knew that this wasn’t the reason she called me.  
 
    “Congratulations. I am so proud of you.” 
 
    “Thank you. Babe? Jevon wants me to meet him in his room now. He said he is going to discuss something with me.” 
 
    I swallowed. I stood up and walked around my small office. “Oh? In his room? I mean, is it work-related?”  
 
    Ana didn’t answer immediately. Both of us were silent for ten seconds. We both knew what would happen once Ana went inside Jevon’s hotel room.  
 
    “What do you think, babe?” Ana asked me softly. She was actually asking for my permission. She was dutifully following what I told her this morning. I slumped on my swivel chair. My knees were feeling weak. It was hard to stand and walk around.  
 
    “Well, I mean . . .” I was thinking of the appropriate words to say.  
 
    “Wait, baby. Jevon’s calling me again. My boss is really an impatient man. I’m going to his room now,” Ana said. “I’ll call you later. I love you.” 
 
    “Oh. All right. I love you too,” I said. 
 
    After that call, I went to the restroom and splashed cold water on my face. There was no one there. I put my hand on the sink and looked down. I imagined Ana standing outside Jevon’s door, brushing her hair with her hand and smoothing down her pink dress. She looked like a whore before meeting a client. 
 
    What on earth are you thinking, Martin? Imagining your lovely wife like a whore knocking on her boss’ hotel room door? I dried my hand and my face. I left the restroom when two men from Product Development entered. I went back to my office, locked the door, and opened the quarterly report that I was reviewing earlier. It was hard to make sense of all these graphs and figures in my current situation, but I tried my best.  
 
    I imagined Ana bent over the bed while Jevon was pulling her hair and pounding her from behind, her dripping pussy being ravaged again and again by his veiny cock. I imagined her sobbing in pleasure as it stretched her to her limit. I could picture her looking back at her boss with a pleading look on her face, begging him to fuck her faster. Again and again. And when she finally came, her body would fall to the bed, helpless and shaking in an intense orgasm, Jevon stroking his still-hard cock while smiling over her. 
 
    Half an hour after the call with my wife, my phone buzzed. Another notification. There was no picture. It was a message from Jevon.  
 
    “Hey, Martin. We were in a rush because we needed to get back to the conference, so I wasn’t able to fuck Ana,” the message from Jevon said. There was even an emoticon of a sad face at the end of the message. 
 
    I simply replied with an image of a thumbs-up.  
 
    “However, we did something. Let me send you a photo,” Jevon said in a follow-up message. I saw that he was typing based on the moving dots on the screen, and I waited for what he would send next.  
 
    Fuck, I muttered to myself when I opened the picture that Jevon sent me. 
 
    It was a picture of Ana. She was kneeling on the floor of the room. The photo didn’t show her entire face. It was cut so that one couldn’t see her eyes. Her cheeks were flushed, and there was a small and naughty smile at the corner of her red lips. The pink pencil dress that she was wearing had a long zipper at the front, and it was fully opened. She was not wearing a bra, and her perky tits were out. She was holding them, pressing them together with both hands. Her nipples were hard. 
 
    Her tits, neck, shoulders, lips, and cheeks were covered with thick white cum.  
 
    Jevon messaged me again. “We are back now in the conference room. Did you see what I sent? Ana and I couldn’t fuck because we were in a slight rush, so I asked her to just give me a quick titfuck. It was glorious, man. I came so much. I came buckets. Some of my sticky cum even went to her hair. It was cute. Her tits are so soft and amazing. We will try it again. Maybe tonight. Maybe tomorrow. We still have four days here in Belmont. Plenty of time,” his message said. 
 
    Ana and I were not able to talk long on our video call after work. She said she was a little tired and that she would sleep early. We said our I love yous and goodnights. She gave me an adorable virtual kiss before ending the call. She slept in the hotel room that was reserved for her. When I asked her where Jevon was, she said that he was out for a drink with the other managers and directors of the company. 
 
    

  

 
   
    Chapter 2 
 
    My wife and the key employees of her department became busy the following day. They had a planning session that took the entire day. Jevon, one of the top managers, was busy too.  
 
    Last night, I jerked off twice while looking at the picture that Jevon sent me yesterday. The photo of my beautiful wife covered in his cum. I stared at that picture while stroking my cock. Her glorious tits were covered with semen. Long trail of her boss’ cum dripped from her chin to her breasts. Jevon wasn’t lying when he said that he came buckets. 
 
    Jevon told me that Ana didn’t change her clothes when the delicious titfucking she gave him was finished.  
 
    If she changed, he said, their colleagues would notice. They would suspect that something had happened between them. Everyone saw that Ana and her boss had left the conference room nearly the same time. They also got back at nearly the same time. If Ana changed, everyone would notice that she was wearing a different dress. Their dirty minds would fill up the rest.  
 
    “We want to avoid something like that, you know. For Ana,” Jevon told me on the phone yesterday. There was slight regret in his voice. I knew that if it was simply up to him, he would let the whole office of Zalltech-Falmer in Saint Michael know that he was fucking Ana Hallet.  
 
    Ana sent me a selfie before their activity for the day started. In the photo that she sent me, she was wearing her typical office attire.  
 
    “What do you think, love?” She asked me. There was a blushing emoticon at the end of the question. 
 
    She was wearing a white blouse, dark red skirt, and heels. The skirt was quite short. It barely reached the middle of her thighs. It showed her long and perfect legs. The skirt also tightly hugged her sexy waist and impressive butt. I was sure that everyone would give her endless appreciative looks again. 
 
    “I’m gonna fuck Ana tonight,” Jevon said to me. I was at our house. It was eight in the evening. I was preparing dinner for myself when I received his call. “I wasn’t able to fuck her last night because I needed to hang out with the bosses. So, I have to make up for that,” he said.  
 
    “Uhhh,” I said. “I’m not so sure about that. There is really no need to make up for anything. Also, she might sleep early like last night,” I said.  
 
    “Ana told you that?” Jevon said, amused. 
 
    “Well, no, we haven’t talked yet. Ana was busy the whole day, as you know. That is the reason I think she might be a little tired. I’ll do a video call with her in thirty minutes or so to check on her,” I said to him. 
 
    “Video call, huh? That’s a good idea. You go do that, buddy,” Jevon said cheerfully. I said cool, and then our call ended. 
 
    I shook my head at that conversation, and then I resumed putting my plates to the table. I sat down and ate quickly. I washed the dishes, took a quick shower, and went inside our bedroom. There was a wooden table and a chair beside the window of our room. I sat there and then turned on my laptop to have a video call with my wife. 
 
    I’m gonna fuck your wife tonight, Martin. I could still hear Jevon Horton’s smug voice in my head. I looked at the green telephone call symbol on the screen on my laptop. It was already ringing on her side. I waited for Ana to answer. Maybe she was still in the bathroom and showering.  
 
    Or maybe Jevon already started on her. I breathed deeply and looked around our room. My wife hadn’t accepted my call yet. Perhaps she was on her knees on the floor again, sucking Jevon’s big cock. Tasting it while playing with his balls. Jevon loves it when she gives him a long blowjob. He likes looking at her pretty face while his dick stretches her cheeks with his giant cock, drool dripping from her chin.  
 
    Maybe they were in the shower together. I imagined Jevon soaping my wife’s soft tits. Pulling her hard nipples with his fingers. I could imagine Ana arching her back while Jevon gripped her hair and rolled it on his fists. Pulling her head back. His thick cock was inside her hot and dripping pussy. He was pounding her again and again. Delicious sounds as his hips smacked her wet and soapy ass repeatedly. I pictured my wife sobbing in pleasure as Jevon plumbed her with his thick cock. She wouldn’t remember me at that moment. Ana wouldn’t remember that this was now the time for our video call. Jevon would make her forget that she had a husband waiting for her to answer. All her thoughts would revolve around the big cock pumping into her. She wouldn’t be able to answer my call. 
 
    “Hey, babe,” Ana said to me sweetly when she accepted my call. I maximized the video call screen to see her better. And there she was. My beautiful wife. The love of my life. We both had excellent internet connections, it seemed. I could see her clearly. The video was not the least bit grainy, and there was no lag. It was like watching a high-definition movie. 
 
    “Hey, beautiful,” I said to her. She was in her hotel room alone. Jevon wasn’t with her. Maybe he had no plan to fuck her tonight, as he said. Perhaps he was just playing with me. Martin, don’t kid yourself. That is impossible. Any man would fuck Ana if given the opportunity.  
 
    I looked at my wife. Like me, she was sitting on a wooden chair, and her laptop was placed on the table. The queen-sized bed was behind her. I could see a couch and a round table. Her luggage was against the wall and near the bed. Ana moved her laptop to the left, and I could see the glass door that led to the balcony. She straightened the laptop again. 
 
    She was wearing a white T-shirt with a cartoon drawing of a smiling pink panda on the front. There was a heart on top of the head of the panda. I could see that she wasn’t wearing a bra. Her hair was down, and it looked a little damp. She had just finished showering.  
 
    “Hey, I miss you,” I said to her. “How was your day?”  
 
    “Oh. It was all right. We had a planning session, and it went well. We upgraded our marketing plan. Jevon and the directors seem to like it. We were busy, but it was not really tiring. It is nice to work with the teams from Vridpool and here in Belmont.” Ana said to me. She smiled at the camera. “I miss you too, babe.” 
 
    “I wish I was there with you,” I said. 
 
    “Me too. You could book a flight and come here, you know,” Ana pouted. “Look at my bed behind me. It’s empty.” 
 
    Well, your boss is there with you, I thought of saying, but I stopped myself. Jevon told me that they fucked the first night. The night she arrived. But they did it in Jevon’s room. They haven’t fucked yet on her hotel room bed. 
 
    “I want to, babe. You know that. But I still have work until Friday. I promised Brandon that I’d submit the final revision of the quarterly report this week,” I said to her gently. 
 
    She put an elbow on the table and put her chin on her palm. “Belmont is amazing, babe. And this hotel is beautiful too,” Ana said.  
 
    “I know,” I said with a smile. 
 
    “What did you have for dinner?” she asked me. 
 
    “Uhhh. I just reheated the pizza on the fridge. I think I’ll die due to lack of nutrition before Friday. I miss your cooking,” I said, then continued with a grin, “I miss your tits too.” 
 
    “Well, I’m sure you do, babe,” Ana answered seductively. She sat straighter. The material of the white T-shirt she was wearing was quite thin. I could see her nipples starting to harden. Out of all the girls I had in my life, Ana was the easiest to turn on.  
 
    “Want to see them?” she teased me. I simply nodded like a puppy. She smiled sweetly at me. Then she began pulling her shirt up. That was when we heard the knock on her door. She immediately pulled down her shirt and looked in the direction of the door.  
 
    “Who is it?” I asked her. My breath had stopped for a second when I heard the knock. We both knew who it was. Still, I needed to ask that question. 
 
    “Maybe room service. Let me just check for a second, babe,” Ana said and then stood up. When she turned her back to the camera, I noticed that the T-shirt she was wearing was very short. I saw that she was wearing a tiny pink cotton panty. It displayed the firm and round shape of her asscheeks. 
 
    The camera's angle of her laptop showed a good view of her hotel room with the bed at its center. But it didn’t show the door. Ana disappeared from my view when she walked to check who was knocking. 
 
    It was taking her a long time. I knew it wasn’t room service. It was Jevon. I was sure of that. I could hear some whispering, but it was impossible to understand what they were saying. My cock was hard while imagining what they were doing.  
 
    I pictured Ana opening the door and telling her boss to come in. Jevon would look around the hallway first before entering her room. He would be making sure that no one would see him and discover their delicious secret. 
 
    I could hear them talking in hush words, but they were still not in my view. I rubbed my cock while waiting for them to appear. I moved my chair closer to my laptop.  
 
    Jevon was probably already inside the room. I imagined Jevon grabbing her waist and pulling Ana to him, pressing her against his massive body. She wouldn’t have time to explain that she was in the middle of a video call with me before he kissed her torridly.  
 
    I still couldn’t see them. They were probably sucking each other’s tongues. Ana’s hand hungrily stroking Jevon’s dick outside his shorts. I could picture Jevon sliding his big hand inside my wife’s cotton panties, making her gasp. Jevon would grin maliciously when he found out she was already soaking wet. 
 
    Where are they? 
 
    Ana and Jevon appeared after five minutes. I noticed that she was a bit red in the face, and her hair was slightly messy. She brushed it with her hands. Jevon was wearing blue shorts and a white T-shirt. My wife sat back down on the chair. 
 
    “Babe, ummm, Jevon is here,” Ana said. 
 
    “Ahh. All right. Hey, man,” I said. 
 
    “Hey, buddy,” Jevon was standing beside my wife. He leaned down. His grinning face appeared on the screen.  
 
    “Hey, Martin. How’s it going?” He asked me that question like we hadn’t talked just a few minutes ago. 
 
    “All good, man. I’m just, you know, talking to my wife,” I said. “What are you doing there? I mean, in her room.”  
 
    Jevon straightened, and now I couldn’t see his face. “Well, I want to take a shower, and I like Ana’s bathroom better,” Jevon said. 
 
    “Uhhh. I think the showers in your room and her are exactly the same,” I said. Ana looked up at Jevon. She gave him an admiring smile.  
 
    “Maybe,” Jevon said. “You really are brilliant, Martin. But hey, you guys do your thing. Don’t mind me,” he said. He leaned back down and gave my wife a quick kiss on the lips. Then he flopped over to the bed like it was his room and lay there. He started scrolling at his phone.  
 
    Don’t mind me, Jevon said. How could I not mind you, man? You are in a room alone with my wife. 
 
    Ana looked at me curiously. “I love you, babe,” she said softly.  
 
    “I love you more,” I said. 
 
    I wanted to ask her more about how her day went and her work. But it felt a little awkward with Jevon on the bed behind her and listening to us. He was fucking her, sure, but he was still her boss. Discussing her work and her opinions about it while her boss was lying on the bed and listening didn’t feel right. Ana nodded. She understood. She simply batted her eyelashes at me.  
 
    We talked about other things. I told Ana what had happened in my office that day. There was nothing special, and it was a little boring. I told her that her mom had called me and told me that she and Ana’s dad were planning to visit the following weekend. Ana already knew that.  
 
    “I think it would be better if we take them somewhere for dinner,” Ana suggested.  
 
    “Why? Why not just cook for them? I mean, your cooking is the best, babe,” I said to her, and that was the truth.  
 
    “Ummm. My mom’s a food critic, Martin, you know that. Literally. She writes articles for magazines about food. She would just comment that I put too much salt or the texture or the food presentation is not up to her high standard,” Ana said kindly. 
 
    “Hey, Ana,” Jevon said with a grin. He stood up from the bed and removed his shirt. “Why don’t you visit my house sometime and cook for me. I have tasted your pussy, but I have never tasted your cooking yet. I’m sure your husband over there wouldn’t mind. Right, Martin?” 
 
    What? “Well, to be honest . . .” I started saying. 
 
    “You know, thinking about that makes me hot,” Jevon cut me off. He continued talking to my wife. “I’ll let you wear an apron but nothing else. I’ll drink beer and watch your bare butt as you cook, Ana,” he said, pleased at his idea. “Then when I got hot while watching, I’d just walk over to you and fuck you from behind. I made up my mind. Ana, you’ll come to my house next Saturday and cook lunch for me. That’s an order from your boss.” 
 
    “Yes, sir,” my wife said. 
 
    “But enough talk,” Jevon said. He was now standing beside Ana while she was still sitting on her chair. She looked up at him. He played with her hair using his right hand. Jevon ran his thumb and fingers on her cheek. Ana opened her mouth slightly. She was looking at him with admiration in her eyes. 
 
    The only part of Jevon’s body that was visible was his stomach, his waist, and his upper thighs. His face and chest were hidden from the view of the camera. “Hey, Martin, you still there?” he asked me. 
 
    “Uhhh. Yeah. I’m still here,” I said. Where else would I be? I was the one talking to her until you entered her room. 
 
    “That’s good, buddy. Ana likes it better when you are watching,” Jevon said. “Right, baby?” he asked her. He lifted her chin using one thick finger. She nodded. 
 
    “I really wish you were here, Martin,” Ana was talking to me, but she was looking up at Jevon’s face. 
 
    “Fucking hell, newly-married couples are the sweetest,” Jevon said. He let go of my wife’s chin. Ana wasn’t facing the laptop anymore. She was sitting sideways on the wooden chair. Her cheeks had a rosy flush. She was staring at the big bulge on Jevon’s shorts. She swallowed.  
 
    “Do you want my big black cock, Ana?” Jevon asked her. She nodded shyly. “Say it loud so your husband can hear.” 
 
    “Yes, sir. I want your big black cock. I want to suck it and taste it. I want it on my mouth and my pussy and between my tits,” Ana said. “I love it when you come all over me.” 
 
    I almost came when I heard those words from my wife. 
 
    “What a good girl. Your wife is such a slut, buddy,” Jevon said smugly. He pulled down his shorts, and his massive dick sprung out angrily. Ana let it hit her cheek.  
 
    She held it and then rubbed it on her face, savoring its weight and feel. I was stroking my own cock under the table. 
 
    Ana sucked his cock while I watched from my laptop. She sucked Jevon hungrily. I knew that my wife had given him a blowjob many times already. But she still nearly choked every time Jevon’s giant cockhead hit her throat. My wife was moaning as her head moved back and forth. I could hear the slurping sounds of her wet mouth clearly. Drool fell from her chin and small tears formed on her eyes. Still, she didn’t stop or slow down.  
 
    “Your wife really turned into an excellent cocksucker, Martin,” Jevon said. His fingers were tightly wrapped around Ana’s lustrous hair. “Yes. Just like that, baby,” he told her. “Look into my eyes as you suck my cock. I could come just looking at your pretty face.” 
 
    He didn’t come from my wife’s blowjob, though. He stopped her. Ana pulled back. There was a thin strand of drool from her lips to his cock. She looked at me, and then she licked her lips.  
 
    Jevon lifted my wife using both arms and then threw her at the bed. I was stroking furiously now. I was near climax, but I held on. I wanted to see Jevon fuck my wife again. A bead of sweat dripped down from the side of my face. 
 
    “Fucking slut,” Jevon said.  
 
    “Mmmm . . .” Ana moaned. 
 
    Jevon ripped her thin cotton panties and threw them on the floor. Ana removed the T-shirt she was wearing. Jevon smiled as he spread my wife’s long legs and went on top of her.  
 
    “Oh god,” Ana cried when Jevon filled her tight pussy again with his huge cock. She held onto his massive arms as he buried his dick into her.  
 
    “Tight,” Jevon grunted. “So fucking tight.” 
 
    The queen-sized bed creaked and swayed when Jevon began plowing my wife. Ana wrapped her legs around his wide and heavy body. Jevon was like a machine. His body black and glistening with sweat. He kneeled on the bed and tightly grabbed Ana’s waist, and pounded her hard. He was like a jackhammer. All my wife could do was moan and squirm while taking the onslaught of Jevon’s powerful cock. 
 
    “Oh, baby, I’m coming,” Ana sobbed. I didn’t know who she was calling baby at that point. Maybe she was talking to Jevon. Does she know that I am still here? Watching them from her laptop? 
 
    “I’m coming!” Ana yelled. Her body arched upwards, writhing and shaking as an intense orgasm hit her.  
 
    “Hey, Martin, did you see that?” Jevon said to me. His face was sweaty. He looked at the camera. My wife was still below him. “I made your wife come. I made her come hard. But that’s just the beginning. The night’s still young. More of that to come,” he growled. He never stopped fucking Ana while he was saying these things.  
 
    He increased his pace. Pounding my wife faster and harder. Her perfect breasts bounced perkily with every deep thrust. She wrapped her arms around his neck when she came a second time.  
 
    This man’s stamina is monstrous, I thought. Ana had come twice already, and he hadn’t slowed down yet. His body was so big and wide. While my wife was still shaking from her orgasm, he grabbed her hair and kissed her. His tongue played furiously inside her mouth. His humungous cock was still going in and out of her soaked pussy as he was sucking the air from her lungs.  
 
    Ana came a third time. I saw her whole body shake. But since Jevon’s mouth was on her, she couldn’t moan or cry loudly in pleasure. Jevon licked her neck.  
 
    “God, Ana,” Jevon grunted. “Your body is just so goddamn glorious.” 
 
    Jevon bent her over. Ana was on all fours. He moved behind her. Ana’s face was facing her laptop where I was watching her. I could see that her eyes were unfocused. Her damp hair was messy and fell down on her back and shoulders. She had already come thrice. Her arms were still slightly shaking, and her nipples were hard as pebbles.  
 
    “I’m gonna fill you with my cum, Ana,” Jevon promised her.  
 
    “Yes, please,” she pleaded.  
 
    Jevon put one hand on her hip and one on her right shoulder. Ana looked at me. She bit her lower lip as Jevon’s thick cock entered her from behind.  
 
    With my left hand, I wiped the sweat on my forehead. This was like watching porn, only that my beautiful wife was the gorgeous pornstar.  
 
    Jevon fucked Ana like there was no tomorrow. Her hotel room was filled with the loud sounds of his hips hitting my wife’s round butt repeatedly. Jevon reached out and grabbed a fistful of my wife’s beautiful hair, and pulled her head back. Ana’s mouth was slightly open. Her eyes were hazy, and she was making incoherent sounds.  
 
    She came again. She came while Jevon was fucking her. He let go of her hair. Then he held her arms and pulled them back. He never stopped or slowed down, even when she was in the middle of an orgasm.  
 
    “Absolutely perfect pussy!” Jevon grunted. “Ana, you really are the best,” he said. He looked at me. “Martin, thank you for letting me fuck your wife. Goddamn, I am almost there. I’m fucking coming, Ana,” Jevon growled. 
 
    “Inside me, please, Jevon,” my wife begged. 
 
    “Call me sir.” 
 
    “Please, come inside me, sir,” Ana said obediently. 
 
    Jevon came with a strong jolt. He gritted his teeth as he blasted ropes of hot, thick sperm inside of my wife’s drenched pussy. Ana came at the same moment. Jevon reached out and pulled her hair back again, harder this time. I watched my wife’s pretty face. She screamed in delight, her whole body shuddering. 
 
    Jevon gave her ass a loud slap when he was done. Ana fell on the bed, her face pressed against the sheet with her ass still up. Jevon smacked her round butt again. My wife’s body was still shaking. The last orgasm hit her hard. She looked wrecked. 
 
    Jevon stood on the bed, grabbed Ana’s pretty hair again, and made her face his semi-hard cock. She was kneeling on the bed. 
 
    “You know what to do. Clean my cock with your mouth, baby,” he ordered her.  
 
    I already came. My right hand was covered with my come, yet my cock was still erect. I could feel a vein pulsing at the side of my head. I continued watching. 
 
    Ana looked at the camera and gave me a sweet and shy smile. She then looked straight at Jevon’s cock. Ana started stroking it with both hands. She let out a happy sigh. Ana licked her boss’ thighs first, then she sucked his balls. After that, she began sucking the head of his cock, ensuring there were no drops of cum left. She tasted the body of his cock, running her tongue all through its veiny length.  
 
    Jevon was just standing there on the bed, relaxed, looking down at my wife. He was clearly enjoying the cock-cleaning he was receiving from her. “Ahhh. Your mouth’s the best, Ana,” Jevon said. He looked at the laptop’s camera and gave me a thumbs up. When he was satisfied, he slapped my wife’s cheek with his dick a couple of times for good measure.  
 
    “I’ve worked out a real sweat from that,” Jevon said. He carried Ana, and they went down the bed. “Time for a shower.” My wife looked at me and wrapped her arms around Jevon’s neck.  
 
    “Goodnight, babe,” she said to me softly.  
 
    “Uhhh. Babe. . .” I started saying.  
 
    While still carrying my wife, Jevon walked to the table where the laptop was. “Talk to you tomorrow, buddy,” Jevon said happily and closed the lid of the computer. 
 
    I kept staring at the screen of my own laptop a full minute after the call was canceled. 
 
    

  

 
   
    Chapter 3 
 
    I woke up at six in the morning. Thin light was already passing through the curtain of our bedroom window. I looked at my phone again. I didn’t know if Ana was already awake. I had no idea what time she and Jevon had finished. I was assuming that they tired each other up. 
 
    Did they fuck again in the shower? Did Jevon caress her luscious breasts and suck on her hard nipples? Had he told my wife to get on her hands and knees on the cold floor of the bathroom and pounded her again from behind? I was still lying on our bed, imagining my wife. I felt no rush to stand up and shower and prepare for work. My cock was hard. 
 
    I clicked on my wife’s name on my phone and called her. Her phone was ringing, but she wasn’t answering it yet. Maybe her phone was silent. Perhaps she and Jevon were on her bed and still sleeping. I imagined them both naked on the bed, and I felt something squeeze my heart. I pictured Ana lying on her side with her eyes closed and one arm on top of Jevon’s massive chest.  
 
    “Hey, baby. Mmmm. Good morning,” Ana said to me sweetly when she answered my call. 
 
    “Hey, good morning, gorgeous,” I said. “Did you sleep well?” I asked her.  
 
    “Yes. I had a good sleep. How about you?” Ana asked me. 
 
    “Could be better. It’s not easy to sleep when you are not beside me,” I said, speaking the truth. I touched the empty side of her bed. 
 
    “I miss you, too, love. You are just, mmmm, just the sweetest.”  
 
    “So, is your boss still there?” I asked her slowly, the phone pressed tightly to my ear. 
 
    “Ummm,” Ana said. “Yes, he is here. He’s beside me. . .” 
 
    “Really? He slept there in your room? He didn’t get back to his?” 
 
    “No, babe, he, ohhh god, he spent the night here. We slept together. Ohhh,” Ana moaned. “He wants to talk to you. I’ll give him the phone. I cannot concentrate,” Ana said. 
 
    “Hey, buddy,” Jevon said happily. “How’s everything there? Time to rise up and get to work?” 
 
    “Yes. Need to prepare in a few minutes. I want to talk to my wife, man,” I said. 
 
    “Right, buddy. Of course. You can talk to her later. It’s just that, you know, right now, she is a little busy,” Jevon said. 
 
    “Yeah?” I sat on the bed, fully awake now. “What is she doing?” I asked him.  
 
    “Oh, not much. She is currently on top of me. Just riding my cock. This needy slut. I think she is already addicted to my dick,” Jevon said. “Ana, are you addicted to my dick?” 
 
    “Oh my god,” I heard my wife whimper. “Yes, sir. Yes! I love your dick. Why do you always, nnghhh, ask me that?” 
 
    “I like hearing you say it. It makes me harder. Yes! Just bounce. Keep bouncing on my cock,” Jevon said to my wife. Then he spoke to me. “Did you hear that, Martin?” 
 
    “Yeah. I heard what she said,” I said. 
 
    “I wish you could see this, buddy,” Jevon continued. “Damn. Look at the way her juicy tits bounce. They are phenomenal. She already came twice, you know. Her legs are shaking, but she just keeps on riding.” 
 
    “Ohhh, ahhh, ahhh, nnnghhh, sir, oh god, your cock is so good,” I heard my wife say. The sound of slapping flesh continued.  
 
    “Ah, fuck,” Jevon said. “I need to squeeze her tits. I’m gonna put her phone on the bed. You can just listen to us, buddy. Fucking hell, this is such a good morning,” Jevon said.  
 
    “Your wife is dripping wet, Martin. Her pussy is soaked,” I heard Jevon say. I started stroking my morning wood. I’d be late for work if this continues. But at that moment, I didn’t care.  
 
    “Tell your husband again how much you love my dick, Ana,” Jevon ordered her. 
 
    My wife paused first. “Baby, are you there? Oh. I love my boss’ cock. He is huge. His, oh my, his big cock is dragging the inside of my pussy. It’s making me crazy. I am coming again!” Ana exclaimed. “I’m coming! I’m coming! Ahhhh!” 
 
    I closed my eyes, imagining my wife trembling while Jevon’s thick cock was deeply buried in her, stretching her pussy to its delicious limit. 
 
    “Tell your husband what happened, Ana,” Jevon said. 
 
    “Yes, sir. Baby, ummm, I came on his big cock. And he is still hard. He hadn’t come yet. I need to make him come.” 
 
    “Babe, you’ll be late for your seminar today if you guys continued,” I said, but Ana and Jevon didn’t reply. I realized that Jevon hadn’t put me on speaker before placing the phone on the bed. I could listen to them, but they couldn’t hear me. 
 
    “Yes. Just like that,” Jevon grunted. I heard slurping and gagging sounds. I pictured Jevon lying on the bed. He had his hands on Ana’s head while she was giving him a blowjob.  
 
    I was here in our bed alone with a hard-on while my pretty wife was hundreds of miles from me, sucking the come out of her boss’ balls. 
 
    It took ten minutes before Jevon came. I heard more gagging and slobbering sounds from my wife. I felt that she was trying to impress her boss with her head skills. She succeeded. 
 
    “Uggh. Yes, Ana. That’s right. Swallow all of it,” Jevon grunted. Ana spent another five minutes cleaning his cock and balls with her tongue. 
 
    “Baby, are you still there?” Ana asked me softly. She picked up the phone from the bed and put it on her ear. She sounded like she was licking her lips. 
 
    “Yeah, baby. I’m still here. I was, errr, I was listening.” 
 
    “I know. Did you like it?” 
 
    “Yes. You sound so hot,” I answered honestly. 
 
    “I love it when you like it,” my wife said in a quiet, teasing voice. “Jevon’s in the shower now. I will follow him in a few minutes. I wish I was there with you,” she said, a little sad. 
 
    “Yeah, me too. So you could suck my cock like you did your boss. I’m still hard, you know.” 
 
    “I miss your cock,” she said lovingly. I pictured Ana smiling and lying naked on the bed, phone in her ear. Perhaps there were still tiny drops of Jevon’s come in her chin and chest. She still had that hot sex afterglow. 
 
    “I couldn’t wait for Friday,” I said to her. 
 
    “Me too, babe,” she said. “You know, Jevon is just so huge that I can still feel his cock inside of me. My pussy is still trembling a little. It is hard to focus on anything once his dick is in me. Hmmm. My nipples are getting hard, and I am getting wet again. I’m going to the shower. Talk to you later, babe. I love you,” Ana said, and then our call ended. 
 
    I was late for work. 
 
    At around ten in the morning, while I was at the office, Jevon sent me another picture. I was having a conversation with some of my workmates when I received the message. I excused myself, went back to my office, and locked the door. 
 
    I looked outside the glass window of my office first before looking at my phone. What is it this time? I thought. My hand was shaking a little when I unlocked my phone. Perhaps it was another blowjob picture or one where Ana was deepthroating Jevon. Maybe it was another selfie, but my wife was topless, and Jevon was squeezing her tits.  
 
    The thing about sharing your wife with other men is that the possibilities are endless. I jerked off in the bathroom earlier, but I was hard again. 
 
    It wasn’t any of those things. It was a wholesome picture. It was a picture of Ana talking with two of her colleagues. There were a lot of people in the background. This was taken inside the conference room during a break.  
 
    Ana was wearing a figure-hugging, light blue sleeveless dress. The hem of the dress reached a few inches above her knees. The tight dress highlighted Ana’s mouthwatering hourglass curves. Her thick and wavy hair was down and cascaded beautifully past her shoulders. She was wearing diamond-colored teardrop earrings and fashionable high heels. She looked very conservative and professional. None of her colleagues knew that she was slurping Jevon Horton’s thick cum just a few hours ago. 
 
    In this photo, she was talking to two men. She was in the middle, and they were listening to her. The three of them were smiling. Maybe someone cracked a light joke. Perhaps they were talking about a funny video they saw on the internet. Maybe they were planning a threesome. Foursome, if you include Jevon, who took this picture. I did not recognize the two men who were with her.  
 
    They were older men, possibly managers like Jevon too. The one on her right was looking straight at her eyes, and the one on the left was staring at her tits. I sat on my chair while still holding the phone and looking at the photo. I pictured Ana kneeling on the floor of her hotel room, stroking the cocks of these two men, one on each hand, while Jevon was fucking her mouth. I pictured those three men fucking her all at the same time and then showering her hot body with their cum after. 
 
    But the reason Jevon sent me this was because he wanted to make a statement. Something that says hey, Martin. Look at Ana. Look at your stunning wife. Look how beautiful she looked at that dress, how prim and proper. Those two men standing beside her have no idea she is my slut. They have no idea that I fucked her mouth last night and that she rode my cock hard this morning. She is probably feeling sore on her thighs. Her ass is still pink because I slapped them many times. Look at your wife’s angelic face. Not just your wife now. Our wife.  
 
    

  

 
   
    Chapter 4 
 
    “Baby, Jevon and I will be on the same flight back,” Ana said when she called me. It was Friday afternoon. I was still in the office. Once she landed in Saint Michael, I would pick her up at the airport. We would have dinner, and we’d have sex. “It was the office that arranged it.” 
 
    “That’s all right,” I said.  
 
    She paused. “Ummm. Jevon told me that there really is no need for you to pick me up at the airport,” Ana said slowly. Her background was silent. Maybe she was in the restroom or in a car. 
 
    I rubbed the bridge of my nose and looked outside the window of my office. “Well, how would you get home?” 
 
    “Jevon said that he left his car in a parking slot in the airport, so he will just drive me home,” she said gently.  
 
    “Uhhh. I really wanted to see you immediately after you landed, babe,” I said. “I mean, the airport is not really that far, and I’m not too busy today at the office.” 
 
    “God, you are really adorable. I want to kiss and hug you now,” Ana said.  
 
    “And also give me a blowjob?” I said. 
 
    “And also give you the best blowjob,” Ana whispered on her phone. I knew that she was smiling. “But seriously, baby. Jevon will just drive me. You don’t have to pick me up at the airport. I don’t want you to get too tired. Just wait for me at our house. We’ll be there before seven,” my wife said lovingly.  
 
    I sighed and said, “All right. But if you are not at our house by seven, I will get in the car and drive as fast as possible to wherever you are.” 
 
    “Hmmm,” Ana said in a sultry voice. I imagined her playing with her hair. “That sounds hot.” 
 
    I returned to my work when our call ended. My wife would ride with Jevon. Scenarios played in my head. I imagined Jevon rubbing Ana’s legs while she was sitting beside him. I pictured my wife wearing a short light-colored dress. She would smile at her boss and just let him caress her thighs with his right hand while holding the steering wheel with his left. Jevon’s hand would move up until it reached her pussy. He would rub the front of her panties. Jevon would grin once he felt that she was already wet in his fingers. Ana gets wet so very quickly. 
 
    Ana would gasp once Jevon’s fingers touched her clit. His eyes would still be on the road, but he would be smiling. Jevon could make my wife come like that. He could make her orgasm by simply rubbing his fingers on her clit. I pictured Ana closing her eyes and moaning as her orgasm hit her like lightning, her legs shaking. 
 
    And then Jevon would point at his cock. My beautiful wife, blushing, would understand what he wanted to happen. She’d nod obediently, and then she’d bend at the waist and unzip his pants. She’d reach and free his cock. She would sigh in excitement once she saw his massive dick. I imagined Jevon pushing her head down. Ana would open her mouth and begin sucking. There is a very high probability that would happen. Jevon would grunt and push Ana’s face lower. My wife would be gagging as his dick hit her throat.  
 
    Ana promised that she’d be home by seven that night, and she kept it. 
 
    I was in the living room when I saw Jevon’s car parking in front of our house. I opened the door and went out. Ana got out of the vehicle first. I walked over to her and hugged her tightly, and kissed her deeply. She was wearing a casual white T-shirt and tight jeans. Her hair was tied in a neat ponytail. We kissed again. 
 
    “God, I miss you,” I whispered to her ear. We were still standing beside Jevon’s car. Her hands were on my shoulder, and my hands were on her waist. She was blushing. Perhaps they really did something inside Jevon’s car. Martin, do not overthink about that, I told myself. You are holding your wife now, and she is blushing because she is happy to be with you again. A five-day separation almost felt like a month for a newly-married couple like us. 
 
    “Me too. You say that to me every day while I was still in Belmont,” Ana said sweetly to me and looked me straight in the eyes. “Come, kiss me again, please.” 
 
    “Get a room, you guys,” Jevon said, grinning. He was out of the car. 
 
    “Hey, man,” I said to him. I kept my left arm around my wife’s waist. Ana was looking at his car. “Thanks for driving my wife.” 
 
    Jevon looked at me and then at Ana. He was still smiling. He stretched. “Ah. Its nothing. It’s no bother at all. I will drive your wife anywhere. Anytime.” 
 
    Ana was blushing and was looking at the nearest tree. 
 
    He opened the door of the backseat and took out my wife’s luggage. Jevon locked his car, and the three of us walked to the door of our house. The three of us didn’t immediately enter the house. We stood there. I looked at my wife and then at Jevon. Now that he was already here, it was simply prudent to invite him in. Ana squeezed my hand. 
 
    “Would you like to come in, man?” I asked Jevon. 
 
    “Sure, Martin,” He raised his massive arms and stretched. “I got tired from that drive from the airport to here. It will be good to rest for a minute before driving home,” he said. 
 
    Tired? I had driven to the airport several times. It always only takes less than thirty minutes. 
 
    The three of us went inside the house. Ana entered first, followed by me, then her boss. 
 
    We had a beige sofa in our bedroom with a four-person seating capacity. Jevon sat on that and rested his left arm on its back cushion. He left my wife’s luggage beside the wall near the door. The TV was on, and he took the remote control and surfed the channels. “The Kickers played against the Braves this morning. Maybe there’s a replay,” he muttered. 
 
    “I wasn’t able to prepare anything,” I said to them. “If you guys are hungry, we can order some food.” 
 
    “No, it’s fine, babe,” Ana said to me. She was smiling and wrapped her arms around my waist again. “We had some snacks at the airport.” 
 
    “Same here. I am not really that hungry,” Jevon said. “I ate something delicious earlier,” he said and then gave my wife a grin. Ana didn’t say anything but simply smiled back at him. 
 
    My wife put her hands on my shoulders, and we kissed again. I grabbed her butt and pulled her closer to me. “I think I’m going to hit the shower and get changed,” she said to me.  
 
    “All right, babe,” I said and gave her neck a quick kiss. 
 
    “Martin and I will watch the game while we wait for you to finish showering,” Jevon said.  
 
    I let my wife go. She started walking towards our bedroom, but then Jevon called her. “Hey, Ana, before you go, give me a quick kiss first,” he said.  
 
    Ana stopped walking and turned to me. I looked at Jevon, who was looking at us. My wife walked past me, and she stood before him. Jevon stood up from the sofa and grabbed her round butt as I did earlier. Jevon pulled her to him and pressed her body against him. He looked huge compared to Ana. I was standing just two meters from them. Jevon put his palm at the back of her neck. Ana gave me a loving look first before kissing her boss.  
 
    Jevon asked for a quick kiss, but it took minutes. My wife grinded her lower body against him as they kissed. She ran her fingers through his hair. Their lips and tongues danced with each other. I watched as Jevon stole the air from my wife’s lungs as he palmed her ass. There was a thin line of drool between their lips when they were finished.  
 
    “I . . . I think I’m going to go in the shower now,” Ana said, red in the face and panting. 
 
    I sat down on the sofa and watched the match.  
 
    “Your wife is such a good kisser,” Jevon said. He took his shoes off and rested his feet on the small table. I felt like I was the guest in my own house.  
 
    “Right,” I said. “So how was Belmont,” I asked him. 
 
    Jevon put his hands behind his head. He grinned and looked at me. “Belmont was good, and Ana was even better. But you already know all that, man. I sent you regular updates,” he said. 
 
    “Yeah. Updates. Right,” I said. “I mean, how was the conference,” I asked him. 
 
    “It was all right. A little boring, to be honest. Managers like us already knew what would be discussed. The company trajectory remains smooth if that is what you are asking. If your wife wasn’t there to suck my dick and ride my cock every night and every morning, I would have died of boredom,” Jevon said happily. 
 
    “Jeez, man,” I said. I almost wish I didn’t ask. 
 
    “Your wife and I barely got enough sleep these last few nights,” Jevon said proudly. “We usually start after dinner and then fuck each other’s brains out until early in the morning. We fucked in our rooms during lunch breaks too. I also spent the time of the snack breaks squeezing Ana’s tits and sucking her nipples. She was great.” 
 
    Ana came out of our bedroom after thirty minutes.  
 
    Jevon and I Iooked at her at the same time. She smiled shyly at us. My wife stood there, letting us admire her. She was wearing a sexy red nightie. It was a v-neck lingerie sleepwear that showed a lot of her lush cleavage. Ana looked at us seductively, and then she did a little spin. Her lingerie was so short that it barely covered her round and enticing buttcheeks. 
 
    “Damn, babe,” I said to her. 
 
    “Goddamn indeed,” Jevon said. “Come here, Ana, sit between us,” he told her.  
 
    Ana nodded and walked towards us. She touched my shoulder first and then kissed my cheek before settling herself between her boss and me. I started moving towards her. I started raising my arm to put it around her shoulders, but Jevon beat me to it. He had his left arm around her now. Ana looked at me and then looked at the TV. She crossed her legs at the knee, and the very short hem of her red lingerie inched further upwards. We could see that my wife was wearing pink panties. She rested her hand on my thigh. 
 
    “What are you guys watching?” she asked. 
 
    “Oh, it's soccer, baby,” I said. 
 
    She smiled back at me, “I know that, silly. But who is playing?”  
 
    Jevon started caressing her neck while he was still looking at the TV screen. 
 
    “It’s the Belmont Braves against the Garnett Kickers,” I said.  
 
    “It’s a boring game,” Jevon said. Now that Ana was sitting beside us in sexy red lingerie, I saw that he had lost all interest in the match.  
 
    “Hmmm? Then how about we watch some movies?” Ana said. 
 
    “What do you suggest?” Jevon asked her. He pulled her closer to him. His hand was still on her shoulder. They looked like husband and wife. 
 
    “A romantic comedy would be nice,” Ana said sweetly. I held her hand, which was on my thigh. She squeezed it, but she kept on looking at Jevon’s face. 
 
    “Yeah, sure, Ana. Why not?” Jevon said. 
 
    Ana took the remote. We shifted from regular TV to a streaming platform. Jevon stared at Ana’s luscious cleavage while she was looking for a movie to watch. 
 
    Ana found a movie about a single woman who opened a bakery in a small town where she found her love interest. She had already watched this movie several times. Jevon and I were not interested in watching this romantic comedy, but we still watched it for Ana.  
 
    The movie turned out to be good. It was funny with a mix of some ridiculous action. The main antagonist was a man called “The Inbread Thief.” Jevon and I laughed out loud at that absurd name. The main conflict of the movie, it seemed, was resolved halfway through. I lost interest after that.  
 
    I looked at my wife and her boss. I wanted to have some alone time with Ana. They had already been together for almost a whole week. It was my time now. I could ask Jevon to leave. But then I remembered that he was still her boss. Maybe Jevon would leave after this movie was finished.  
 
    “Hmmm . . .” Ana moaned to my right. Her hand wasn’t on my thigh, and I wasn’t holding it anymore. I turned to see what was happening, and I saw Jevon squeezing my wife’s tits outside the thin cloth of the lingerie that she was wearing. 
 
    “Your wife has the loveliest tits,” Jevon said to me. His left arm was still around her shoulders, and he was using his right to caress her breasts. I breathed deeply and tilted my body to my right to properly see what they were doing. Ana wasn’t wearing a bra, and her nipples were already hard. She looked at me. Her cheeks had that adorable rosy flush. She bit her lip and then looked at Jevon’s hand on her breasts. Her mouth was slightly open.  
 
    “Loveliest tits,” Jevon repeated. He pulled down her lingerie's thin strap, which exposed her full breasts. Her nipples were pointy and hard. Ana smiled when she saw that I was hard, and she stared at me with beckoning eyes, a naughty and inviting smile at the corner of her lips.  
 
    “Loveliest tits,” Jevon repeated. “Perfect and yummy.” He started playing with my wife’s nipples.  
 
    “Babe, kiss me, please,” Ana said to me. She didn’t have to ask me twice. I moved closer to her, pulled her closer to me, and tasted her lips. There was a certain urgency and hunger in the way that we kissed. We loved each other, and we missed each other terribly during the last five days. Ana wrapped her arms around my neck and ran her fingers through my hair. She said “I love you” to me through her moans. 
 
    While we were kissing, Jevon began sucking her nipples. Ana’s moans on my mouth grew louder. She uncrossed her legs and spread them a little. Jevon nibbled hungrily on her hard nipples while Ana and I were torridly kissing and necking.  
 
    “I miss you,” Ana whispered to me while I was kissing her neck. 
 
    I was going to say I missed her too, but Jevon stopped sucking her breasts, put his hand on her chin, and turned her face towards him. He kissed my wife hungrily, licking her mouth and sucking her tongue.  
 
    “Hmmmph . . .” Ana whimpered as Jevon’s mouth attacked hers. She let go of me and put her hands on her boss’ shoulder this time. It was now my turn to play with her luscious tits. I fondled her breasts and rolled her stiffened nipples on my excited fingers.  
 
    While they were greedily French-kissing, Jevon reached for the remote and turned the TV off. Now, only my wife’s sweet moans and our deep breaths could be heard in the living room.  
 
    Jevon ripped her pink panties using only one hand, and then he threw it without looking. It landed on top of the TV. While I was squeezing my wife’s left breasts, Jevon fondled her right. After Jevon was done kissing her, she turned to me, and we kissed again.  
 
    “Ummmm,” Ana moaned in my mouth.  
 
    Jevon knelt on the floor, lifted Ana’s legs, and placed her feet on the sofa. Ana looked down at his face with dreamy eyes. 
 
    “Time for my dessert,” Jevon grinned. 
 
    Ana came several times while Jevon feasted on her pussy. She let my lips go because she couldn't concentrate on kissing me while she was coming. Ana sobbed and trembled. Using both hands, she pressed Jevon’s head to her wet pussy. I was rock-hard as I watched my wife scream in delicious delight. I continued fondling her breasts. Jevon’s long and wide tongue plundered her wetness. Jevon’s tongue slithered and licked her clit, and his hungry mouth slurped at her pussy. Ana’s juices dripped on the insides of her thighs and on the sofa.  
 
    Jevon slid a finger inside her, which made Ana squirm and gush. And then he slid another one, further stretching her. Ana put her hand on my shoulder and pulled me to her. I sucked her nipples and feasted on her perfect tits while Jevon was fucking her with his two thick fingers. 
 
    “Hey, buddy, watch this,” Jevon said with a mischievous grin. 
 
    He then inserted another finger inside my wife’s dripping and trembling pussy. Three slick fingers were now pumping in and out of her. 
 
    “Oh my god!” Ana screamed as she came like a rocket. She threw her head back. Her whole body shuddered, and she squirted on Jevon’s face. My mouth was open. I had never seen her come that hard before. She came so hard that tears fell from her eyes. Jevon nodded at me as if to say, “See that?” 
 
    Jevon pulled his big fingers inside of her. They were slick with her juices. My wife’s eyes were unfocused, and she was still trembling.  
 
    “Suck my fingers,” Jevon ordered my wife. 
 
    “Ummm. Yes. Oh yes, sir,” Ana answered. She took Jevon’s right hand with both hands and opened her mouth. Ana licked his fingers, tasting herself on him. She sucked all of his fingers, even the ones that he didn’t slide inside her pussy.  
 
    Jevon gave her right cheek a slap when she was finished. I looked at my wife’s face. Her cheek started to turn pink. She looked at Jevon’s eyes, licked her lips, and nodded. Jevon slapped her again. 
 
    “Move over, buddy,” Jevon said to me. His pants were on the floor, and he removed the shirt that he was wearing. His gigantic cock was out, and Ana looked at it with her mouth open. Jevon held her thighs, spread it wider, and aimed his cockhead at the wet and waiting entrance of my wife’s pussy. He was already dripping with precum. “Move over a little,” Jevon said to me again with a deep breath. “I am going to fuck your wife.” 
 
    

  

 
   
    Chapter 5 
 
    And Jevon did fuck my wife. Over and over that night while I watched. 
 
    My wife looked at me and squeezed my right arm as Jevon was preparing to penetrate her. Ana and I kissed quickly, and then I moved away a few inches from them. Far enough to give Jevon space but near enough so I could see every detail of what was going to happen. I didn’t leave the sofa. 
 
    Ana bit her lower lip and supported herself on Jevon’s massive arms as he slid inside her pussy, stretching her again. He didn’t start pounding my wife immediately. He took several seconds to first marinate his dick inside her, letting Ana feel his thick size again. Jevon stared at Ana’s eyes. He was smiling while standing there buried deep inside of her. His cock fit snugly. Ana could feel every vein snaking in his dick. 
 
    “Fuck me now, please,” Ana begged her boss. 
 
    “You forgot something,”  
 
    “Fuck me now, please, sir?” my pretty wife pleaded to him. 
 
    “You really love my big dick, don’t you, you fucking slut,” Jevon said with a grin. 
 
    “Oh. Yes. I do. I love your big black cock so much. I love it so much, sir. Please fuck me now.” 
 
    And then Jevon began hammering away. He pounded her pussy like there was no tomorrow while I watched. The hard slaps of their wet and eager flesh made obscene music that filled the living room of our house. The house which Ana and I built together after we got married. 
 
    “I’m gonna fuck your beautiful wife all night, Martin,” Jevon said to me as he thrust with endless energy. “I’m gonna fuck her all night, and I’m going to come deep inside her. I’m gonna fill her up with my cum.”  
 
    My cock was already out, and I was furiously stroking it.  
 
    Jevon grabbed Ana’s hair and then kissed her deeply again. They moaned in each other’s mouths, their tongues dancing. After they kissed, Jevon pushed her towards me. Ana understood what her boss wanted her to do. She looked at me first with a naughty smile, and then she bent over the sofa and took my hard dick in her mouth. Jevon positioned himself behind her. He gripped her waist. Ana moaned with a mouth full of my cock as Jevon entered her again.  
 
    “Hmmm . . . hmmm . . . mmmm . . .” 
 
    Ana came again. I watched as her body shuddered through another intense climax. Jevon pounded her even harder while she was coming. My hands gripped her hair tightly, keeping my cock deep into her mouth. Our favorite sofa creaked and protested because of the lewd activity on top of it. 
 
    Jevon and I switched positions. I stood up and got behind Ana while Jevon sat down on the sofa. My wife whimpered when I entered her sensitive and drenched pussy. I slapped her ass several times before I began fucking her. She didn’t immediately put Jevon’s enormous cock in her mouth, unlike what she did to me a little earlier. She stroked it first, looking at it with deep admiration and lust. While I had my hands on her sexy waist pounding her, Ana licked and sucked his balls and ran her tongue on the long and veiny body of his cock. She could taste her juices on him.  
 
    “Yes, that’s right, Ana. Suck my cock. Suck it deep,” Jevon said to my wife while lazily playing with her hair. 
 
    Jevon and I switched positions four more times. My wife’s juices were dripping down the insides of her thighs, and her cheeks and chin were wet with her drool, juices, and our precum. I looked at Ana. Her face was flushed, and her hair was a mess. She looked like a sex goddess. Our bodies were glistening with sweat. 
 
    “Hey, baby,” Jevon asked my wife. He brushed her hair and ran his fingers on her cheek. She looked up at him with innocent eyes. “Do you wanna take a break?” he asked her. 
 
    Ana shook her head. “No, sir,” she said while Jevon’s cock was buried to the hilt inside her. She just recently came. Her voice and legs were still shaking. “I want more. Please don’t stop,” she pleaded with us. Jevon smiled wider.  
 
    “Goodness,” Jevon said to me. He put his thumb in her mouth, and Ana greedily sucked it. He looked at me. “Your wife is perfect. Just perfect. Pretty and smart and fucking gorgeous, and she can come multiple times, almost endless times. Martin, buddy, it is like you won the lottery over and over,” Jevon said. I nodded with pride. Ana’s eyes smiled at me while she was sucking her boss’ thick thumb.  
 
    Jevon lifted her up and asked me where our bedroom was. I took a moment before answering. There was a difference between fucking my wife on the sofa and fucking her in our marriage bed. Ana wasn’t looking at me. This decision would be up to me. I breathed deeply, and Jevon raised his eyebrows.  
 
    “Upstairs,” I said to him. 
 
    Jevon carried my wife. But he stopped when we reached the middle of the stairs. He told Ana to give him a blowjob. I stood there and watched as she gave her boss another head. The blowjob turned into a furious mouthfuck. Jevon grabbed her head and began fucking her mouth. Small tears formed in Ana’s eyes. All she could do was support herself on her boss’ massive thighs.  
 
    Once the mouthfuck was done, which left my wife panting, Jevon bent her over and fucked her right there on the stairs. He gripped her hair in his fist and pulled her head back. I sat on the steps above them and stroked my cock as I stared at my wife’s angelic face while she received another hard pounding. 
 
    “Talk to your husband, Ana,” Jevon ordered my wife. “Tell him how it feels to get pounded by my giant black cock.” 
 
    “Ohmygod,” my wife’s eyelids were fluttering. She was on lovemaking high. Her long hair was hanging over her shoulders. “I can't . . . can’t focus. Oh god, babe,” my wife said to me. “He is just so huge. I’ve never felt this full before. His cock makes me come again and again and again, and ohhhh, I’m coming!” Ana mewled happily as her eyes rolled back into her head. 
 
    When we finally reached our bed, Jevon and I fucked Ana at the same time. I was lying on the bed, and she was on top of me, my cock impaled deep inside her. She was bobbing up and down, huffing and groaning sexily as she rode me. Sweat was dripping from her neck to her chest. She was looking at me with genuine love and longing. She gave me a smile, the type that a wife only gives her husband. Jevon stood beside us, grabbed her hair, and made her look up at him. He then began slapping her pretty face with his cock. He smiled as he slapped her cheeks, forehead, lips, and tongue with his heavy dick. Jevon told her not to pause riding me while he was doing that. 
 
    “Are you ready?” Jevon asked Ana smugly.  
 
    “Yes, sir,” my wife said obediently. 
 
    Jevon moved behind my wife and entered her from behind. I saw Ana’s eyes widen as she took his full girth and massive length. Her pussy clenched tightly into me. 
 
    “Tight. So goddamn tight,” Jevon gritted his teeth. Veins were popping out from his neck and arms. “But you can take it all, baby.” He grabbed her left shoulder with one hand and pulled her hair back with the other as he sank into her.  
 
    “Ahhhh . . .” Ana panted. “Two cocks, oh god. Two big cocks inside me. I am . . . I am going crazy!” And then she came hard. And while my wife was coming deliriously and her eyes were rolling into her head, mouth open, Jevon and I began fucking her. 
 
    Ana came again and again. Jevon was like a machine on top of her, pulling her hair back and licking her neck, and never stopped pumping.  I focused on squeezing her tits and pulling her nipples, making them as hard as possible. I pulled her to me and pushed the sweaty hair out of her face, and then kissed her while Jevon kept pounding. She came again while we kissed, and she moaned in my mouth. Then Jevon grabbed her hair again, and he pulled her to him. He turned her head and then slid his tongue into her mouth. 
 
    “I’m goddamn coming,” Jevon growled. 
 
    “Ohhhh, baby . . .” Ana said, and I knew that she was on the brink too. 
 
    “Fuck,” I muttered. I was on the edge too, and it was now impossible to stop. 
 
    “Fucking hell!” Jevon came first, grunting, and shot his load inside her. Ana’s pussy gushed and spasmed as she came immediately after him. And her tight, clenching pussy pushed me over the edge, making me come long and hard. Ana continued moving her body back and forth, riding the sensation of her orgasm. 
 
    “I will never get tired of your wife, man,” Jevon said boldly to me when he pulled out of her. I nodded at him, but I didn’t answer. My wife was lying on my chest, her body still experiencing delicious tremors. She looked wrecked and disheveled. Still, she remains the most beautiful woman I have ever seen. She looked up at me with loving eyes and put her palm on my cheek.  
 
    “I love you,” she said weakly with a sweet smile. I said the same and put my hand on the back of her head and brushed her hair. Jevon said he was going to shower, and he entered our bathroom. 
 
    Ana and I smiled while looking at each other’s eyes. Her chin was on my chest, and she was looking up at me. We could hear each other’s heartbeats. “So,” I asked her with a grin, “how was the conference?”  
 
    Ana grinned back and hit me lightly on my chest. She moved her body up, and we kissed each other for a long time. 
 
    It was already very late at that point, and we told Jevon that he could sleep in the guest bedroom. 
 
    I woke up at two in the morning, realizing that the bed was moving. I opened my eyes. I looked at Ana, who was lying on her side beside me. She was trying to stifle her moans by biting her lower lip. She was blushing. 
 
    “Baby . . .” she said to me. I was fully awake now, and I realized that Jevon was lying beside her, fucking her pussy from behind. His right hand was caressing her tits.  
 
    Jevon lifted his face up from behind my wife. “Hey, buddy, sorry about that. Ana told me to fuck her quietly, but it was hard to do that with a pussy as magnificent as this,” he said. And to emphasize his point, Jevon gave her a strong, deep, sudden thrust with his cock, which made Ana whimper in delight. 
 
    Ana looked invitingly into my eyes, and then I moved closer to her and kissed her. I caressed her tits. Her nipples were already hard. They were fucking while I was sleeping for quite some time now. Ana probably came a few times already. 
 
    It was four in the morning when the three of us finished. We started on our bed, and we ended up in the shower. Jevon asked my wife to wear her heels and hoop earrings.  
 
    “I like her when she looks like a slut,” Jevon said to me. 
 
    So that was what happened. Ana knelt on the floor of the bathroom while wearing her red heels. We were standing, and she gave us blowjobs one at a time. Her large gold hoop earrings swayed back and forth. She sucked Jevon’s cock while stroking mine. After a minute, she turned her attention to me. She licked the precum in my cock while playing with Jevon’s balls. 
 
    “Hmmm,” Ana moaned as she slobbered on the two hard dicks on her left and on her right. 
 
    I came first, and Ana made sure that she swallowed all of my thick load. She looked straight into my eyes as I emptied my balls inside her mouth. Ana continued sucking after it was over, ensuring that she got every drop. She opened her mouth and showed me the sperm I gave her, and then she swallowed them in three quick gulps. 
 
    “Good girl,” I said, panting.  
 
    Ana was still swallowing when Jevon grabbed her hair with his hand and made her face his cock. He stroked it and aimed it on her face. My wife knew what was coming. She opened her mouth and put out her tongue, excitedly waiting for his sticky, sweet cream. 
 
    “Here we go!” Jevon groaned, clenched his teeth, and then came. Rope after rope of his semen coated my wife’s face, neck, and tits. He showered her with it. Some went to her hair, and some fell to the floor. It was a messy eruption of cum. Ana scooped all of Jevon’s cum in her face and tits with her fingers and swallowed all of it while seductively looking at us.  
 
    

  

 
   
    Chapter 6 
 
    It was ten in the morning when I woke up. When I opened my eyes, Ana was not beside me. I quickly stood up and went out of our room. I looked at the guestroom door, the one where Jevon slept last night, and it was partly opened. My heart’s beating increased.  
 
    Ana and Jevon were probably fucking again. I walked slowly towards the door, imagining what they were doing inside. My cock was already hard. Is Ana currently giving him a morning blowjob? Then why didn’t she do that with me? There is a small bathroom inside the guestroom. Are they showering together? Or are they on the bed, and Ana is riding her boss’ hard dick again, her desperate and sopping pussy gripping Jevon’s cock, her perfect tits bouncing? 
 
    But there was no one inside the guestroom when I opened the door completely. The bed was made, and the room was clean. I closed the door. I looked at my watch again. Perhaps Jevon went home already. 
 
    I walked down the stairs and smelled coffee and delicious breakfast coming from the kitchen. Last night was really something, I thought. But I wonder how long will this last. A few weeks? A month? Two years? I guess this would last as long as the three of us enjoy it. And Ana must be the one that wants it the most. She certainly enjoyed last night. She came countless times. I smiled at that. I remembered Jevon’s cum dripping from her chin to her tits. 
 
    I’ll take her out on a date today. Maybe to visit her favorite bookstore or we can spend some time in a coffee shop or an amusement park. Jevon is a part of our lives now, but it is important to take a break from him from time to time, or my wife would get fully addicted to his dick. There is a newly-opened coffee shop on Tower Boulevard. I’ll take her there, and then I’ll take her shopping. Ana would love that. I’ll buy her flowers. Red roses and Stargazer lilies are her favorites. 
 
    “Oh. Yes, sir,” Ana moaned from the kitchen. “Harder, please.” 
 
    I ran down the stairs when I heard that. 
 
    Ana was bent on the kitchen's worktop, and Jevon was fucking her from behind. Jevon was fully naked and sweaty. Ana was wearing nothing except her short white apron. She looked blissful, her big expressive eyes half-closed. Her hair was tied in a ponytail. She probably came multiple times already based on the dreamy look on her face. Obscene sounds of smacking flesh filled our kitchen.  
 
    “Babe . . . good morning,” she said softly and sweetly to me. I swallowed, took off my shirt and shorts, and joined them. 
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