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CHAPTER 1

“Uh, babe, I’m sorry? What? Your boss asked you to be his date?” Finn asked his wife. It was a sunny morning and they were both sitting on a wooden bench in Coastal Park, drinking bottled water while enjoying the beautiful view of West Harbor. It was a warm Saturday morning and they had just finished their ten-kilometer run.

“Um, yes. That’s what he said,” Aya answered. She was slightly blushing, perhaps from the heat and the effort of the run. There were cute beads of sweat on her forehead and neck and shoulders. Aya was wearing a white sports bra that teased her cute cleavage and a high-waisted, form-fitting, gray leggings that highlighted her alluring curves and long legs. Her gorgeous hair was tied cutely in a long ponytail.

Coastal Park was already lively with people doing their morning jogs, cycling, walking their pets, or just sitting on the benches and enjoying the sun while looking at the scenic view of the sea. Male joggers glanced appreciatively at Aya as they passed. Finn knew that the brave ones would try to approach her and start a conversation if she was alone and if she wasn’t wearing her wedding ring.

“Alright,” Finn said with an interested smile. “Tell me again what happened?”

Aya brushed a strand of hair behind her ear. She finished drinking her water before answering. She shifted in her seat, placing her hands on her thighs, and faced her husband. Oh, Aya thought, he has that look on his face again. Aya knows her husband well enough now to know the direction of his thoughts.

“So, it was about three in the afternoon. I was in my office and replying to some emails,” Aya said softly. “My boss, Hunter, chatted and requested me to come to his office…”

“Hunter?” Finn interrupted. “Hunter King?” What a ridiculous name, Finn thought. “I remember him. I’ve met him once. You introduced him to me during White Rock’s Christmas party two years ago, right?”

Aya nodded. “Yes, babe. That’s him,” she said, quickly, almost excitedly, even though she was trying her best to hide it.

“But Hunter’s not your boss, right? It’s Marcus Shaw.”

“I have three bosses, actually. Marcus gives me most of my tasks and I generally report to him, but there are two other guys. Hunter is from operations and then there’s Beck Smith from the legal team. You haven’t met Beck yet. His office is in Edenton City. You’ll like Beck. He’s like you, babe. He’s into gaming and fantasy books.”

“Eh, right,” Finn said. Three bosses, and Hunter King is one of them. He remembered meeting him. Tall, black guy. Ruggedly good-looking. Thick beard and thick hair. He looked like an endurance athlete. Huge shoulders, big arms. Smart, confident, and a smooth talker. Aya introduced him at their office party. Was Hunter already her boss during that time? Finn wondered. Aya didn’t say.

Ah, finally. Well met, Finley, Hunter said when he shook Finn’s hands. The luckiest husband in the world, Hunter said with a big grin. They had several minutes of small talk. Finn remembered Aya looking adorably at Hunter, hanging on to his every word. She likes him; that was obvious. Finn saw it in her eyes. He didn’t give much thought about it then. Maybe he should have. Oh, well, Finn thought. Let’s hear the rest of the story.

“Uh, so, yesterday Hunter asked to see you in his office…”

“Yeah. He chatted me on my computer that he wanted to discuss something. I thought it was about the logistics for the company charity event we are having next month. I’m the one leading it. So, yeah. I thought it was that.”

“Did he say in the chat that it was urgent?”

“Um, no. But Hunter said to come see him as soon as possible.”

“Uh, alright.”

“So, I rode the elevator up to his office on the twentieth floor. He has a beautiful corner office beside one of the vice presidents. I knocked on his door and…”

“Wait,” Finn said. “What were you wearing?”

Aya grinned cutely. “You know what I was wearing, babe. It was a fitted white top and short black skirt and black heels. I had a light gray blazer on.”

“Hot,” Finn said, smiling. It was getting even warmer now and he could feel his back sweating. It was good that they were sitting under the wide canopy of a California sycamore tree. “That was a sexy outfit you had on. I remember your black skirt had a very short hemline. I’m sure that Hunter loved the sight of your amazing legs.”

“Um, yeah…” Aya continued. “I knocked on his door. It was half-open. Hunter was in the middle of a video call. He smiled at me and motioned for me to enter. He ended the call. I didn’t know who he was talking to. He told me to close the door. I was thinking that maybe what Hunter wanted to discuss was something very important or confidential.”

“Eh, I’m sure your boss is keeping the conversation that happened there in his office very, uh, confidential, babe,” Finn said. It also goes without saying that inviting your direct report to be your date breaks several HR policies. “No doubt about that. So, what did Hunter say?”

“Well, we talked about work first,” Aya said, brushing her ponytail with her hand and then flipping it back. She crossed her legs and placed her hands on top of her knees. A jogger slowed down to check her out better. The jogger licked his lips and then resumed running. Aya continued. “Hunter asked for quick updates about some ongoing projects that I’m handling. He was pleased with my progress. He asked me to sit down. He told me he had a small favor to ask.”

A small favor, huh? Finn thought, slightly shaking his head, a small grin on his lips, picturing in his mind what had happened.

“Hunter told me that one of his closest friends is going to get married two weeks from now. Hunter received an invitation. The wedding is in Paledre.”

“Alright?”

“Um, yeah, Hunter is encouraged to bring a plus one. That’s what he said. So, um, he invited me to be his date for the wedding.” Aya paused and took a moment to study her husband’s face. He wasn’t mad or annoyed. He wasn’t offended that another man proposed something like this to his wife. He was thinking. His face seemed to light up. He’s very handsome when he’s like this, Aya thought.

Aya’s mind returned to Hunter’s office and their conversation. She was surprised when he invited her to be his date. She was sitting down while Hunter was standing and leaning on his desk. Aya remembered the moment crystal clear. She didn’t answer immediately. She crossed her legs and the short hemline of her tight skirt inched teasingly upward, gifting her boss a better view of her legs. Hunter groaned softly. Her legs interrupted his thoughts. He's so very handsome, Aya thought at that moment. Manly and tall and it feels like he has his own gravitational pull. She blushed guiltily.

Finn coughed. “Okay,” he took a deep breath. “So, your boss invited you to be his date at his friend’s wedding in Paledre. That’s quite far. That’s a two-hour drive from here. Is it in Santella Valley? Where the country’s biggest vineyards are grown? That’s a beautiful place. I’ve only been there once, several years ago. The hotels there are expensive. So, yeah. So, uh, what did you say to your boss? What answer did you give him? Did you say yes? He knows you’re married, right?”

“Yeah, of course, Hunter knows. I always wear my wedding ring in the office,” Aya said.

“What did you say to him?” Finn asked.

Aya stretched her arms and then untied her ponytail. Her gorgeous hair cascaded on her shoulders and back. She brushed it with her hand. “I said that I will think about it and that I have to ask you first.”

“But do you want to go, babe?” Finn asked. His palm was starting to sweat, but he knew it wasn’t because of the sun or the warm air gently blowing from the salty sea.

Aya smiled. “Well, I haven’t been to Santella Valley. I heard that the vineyards and olive groves there are beautiful this time of the year.”

“Oh, yeah?” Finn grinned. “Is that the only reason?”

Aya returned her husband’s grin. She was blushing again. She tucked a strand of hair behind her ear. He can see through me, she thought. She bit her lower lip.

“You like Hunter, right?” Finn teased. “You told me before that you have a huge crush on him.”

Aya slapped Finn’s shoulder playfully. She has a habit of covering her mouth with her hand when laughing. “I never said that. I never said I have a crush on him. For god’s sake, he’s my boss!” She was blushing more intensely now. Finn wrapped his arm around her waist. Guys who were jogging near them looked with envy.

“So, let’s, uh, say it’s okay with me if you become Hunter’s date for that wedding in Paledre…”

“Is it okay with you?” Aya asked rather quickly, her heart jumping.

Finn laughed at his wife’s cute reaction. “I’m still thinking about it. So, yeah, let’s say you go with your boss as his date to that wedding, how would it work exactly?”

“Um, if I’m going there as his date, I have to pretend that I’m not anyone’s wife,” Aya said thoughtfully. She was thrilled with the idea. It was wrong, but it was exciting, like playing a game. She felt guilty thinking this. Her cheeks were red. “I can’t tell anyone there that I’m married, of course. I can only pray that no one there would recognize me. I would have to…”

“Yeah?” Finn urged his gorgeous wife, his heart thumping faster, excited, a tent forming at the front of his running shorts.

“I have to pretend that I’m Hunter’s girlfriend,” Aya admitted. She felt delicious sparks all over her body when she said that.

“That,” Finn said, “sounds so fucking hot.”


CHAPTER 2

“So, it’s a yes, then?” Hunter King said. He leaned closer to Aya and whispered in her ear. They were coming out of the meeting room with several other project managers. Hunter waited for Aya and walked beside her. They walked slowly, letting their colleagues pass them.

“How did you figure that?” Aya asked sweetly.

“Because you haven’t said no yet,” Hunter grinned.

“Hmmm,” Aya said, glancing around to see if anyone was standing close to them that could overhear what they were talking about. Going on a date with your boss breaks several HR rules. She had to be careful.

“So, Finley approves? Yeah? I owe him one. Fucking great guy, your husband. The best.”

“Lower your voice, please,” Aya said to Hunter.

“Oh.” Hunter stopped and leaned on the wall of the hallway. “It’s not right to tell your boss what to do,” he said, smiling, but there was seriousness in his tone. I will tell you what to do.”

“Sorry, sir,” Aya said, teasing. She had her hands clasped in front of her, holding her laptop. She leaned forward, looking up at Hunter’s face. He was a lot taller than she was. She pouted cutely.

“I like it when you call me sir,” Hunter said.

Aya presented the plan for the charity event during the meeting earlier. There were a dozen people in that room, managers and some marketing staff, more than half of them were married men, and everyone’s eyes were focused on Aya. Nobody interrupted her while she was presenting. Everyone was busy admiring her and thinking hot thoughts about her.

Aya was wearing a sleek, light-blue, professional dress with a square neckline and wide straps. Her hair was down. The dress clung to her sexy waist, flaring out, the hemline reaching mid-thigh, giving just enough view of her amazing legs and teasing her soft, inner thighs. Aya’s proposal was approved on the spot.

Hunter could feel his cock getting hard just by looking at Aya. He remembered the first time he saw her. She is gorgeous and smart and kind. White Rock is her first job. Aya started as an associate. The guys and some girls immediately began crushing on her. Some guys even tried to ask her out even after learning she was already engaged.

Hunter was patient, though. He takes his time before making a move. He likes Aya a damn lot. He might even be in love with her. Or maybe that’s just lust. Probably. Aya’s genuine and smoking hot. She actually got even hotter after she got married. Hunter’s strict with her, but they trade a lot of playful banter. Aya is friendly she is very easy to get along with.

She’s a people pleaser, Hunter discovered. Under all that poise and beneath all that professional appearance, she likes pleasing people. I wonder what she would do, Hunter asked himself, if I suddenly order her to go to my office, remove her panties, kneel on the floor and wait for me. That was too much, of course, but Hunter felt that it wasn’t beyond the realm of what was possible. It may even be probable. I would find out soon enough, Hunter thought. He has a good sense for these things.

The elevator door opened. Hunter motioned for Aya to enter first, even bowing a little and extending his hand. Aya rolled her eyes, smiling. She could feel her boss’s eyes on her butt. She quivered deliciously. They were the only ones in the elevator when it closed.

“You were awesome in that meeting,” Hunter said, leaning down, his voice low, his lips near her ear.

“Um, thank you, Hunter,” Aya said, “but you don’t have to whisper. We’re the only ones here.”

I’m getting turned on just by standing this close to him, Aya thought. She looked down at her hand, at her wedding ring. She looked sideways at her boss. He’s very handsome and manly. He’s taller than Finn. He’s actually the tallest guy here in the office. Aya knows about Hunter’s reputation. There are rumors that he’s a womanizer. But gossip, true or not, is quite plentiful in any office.

Here’s one thing that’s true, though, Aya thought, internally giggling. If I wasn’t married, there would be a really big chance that Hunter and I would be having a full-blown office affair right now.

“What are you smiling about?” Hunter asked.

“Oh, nothing. I’m just thinking about something.”

“About me?” Hunter grinned.

“Maybe,” Aya said in a cute, flirty voice.

“Do you know what I’m thinking about?”

She looked at her boss’s face, saw the combination of charm and mischief in his eyes. Very few men can pull off such undeniable charisma. This wasn’t slow-burn anymore. Hunter already crossed a line when he asked her to be his date at his friend’s wedding. She faced him. “What are you thinking about?” Aya asked softly, their bodies only a millimeter apart, almost touching now.

Hunter grinned and leaned down and whispered into her ear, placing his big hand on her butt. Aya’s heartbeat skipped at his words. She embraced the laptop in front of her breasts. Her knees buckled beneath her. She wanted to kiss him.

“Do you want me to say it again?”

“Um, Hunter, I…”

The elevator door opened.

** ** **

“What did your boss say again?” Finn asked his wife, gritting his teeth, his face and neck and chest sweaty. It was almost midnight. They were on the bed. Aya was bent over, her back arched, hair messy, beautiful face pressed on the bed. Finn gripped her slender hips, repeatedly pounding her soaked pussy hard from behind, making her moan and beg and squirt.

“He said, oh god, he said… ahhh!” Aya orgasmed hard, her pussy clenched tight around her husband’s cock. Her whole body trembled. Her eyes turned white, pupils rolling back. Hunter’s face flashed in her mind while she was coming.

“You didn’t answer me,” Finn said. He continued thrusting, increasing his pace, making sure he was reaching all her deepest and most delicious spots. He slapped Aya’s luscious butt. Once. Twice. Five times. “What did Hunter say to you when you, ugh, when you two were in the elevator?”

“He said…” Aya brushed her damp hair with her hand and looked seductively back at her husband, “My boss said that he wants to fuck me like I’m his slut and then blast his come on my face!” Aya squirted when she finished the sentence.

“Fucking bastard!” Finn said, clenching his jaw, his blood boiling. But he wasn’t mad. He was jealous. It felt like a hand squeezed his heart, but knowing that another man bravely said that to his wife only made him hornier, making him fuck her deeper and harder. He already came twice tonight, but his balls were still hot, and he knew he was going to come again. “Ugh, fuck, he called you a slut, babe!”

“Yes! Oh my god, yes, yes! Don’t stop, babe!” Aya begged, sobbing. Her husband was doing extremely well tonight. “His slut,” she corrected him. “Hunter called me his slut!”

“Oh, goddamn!” Finn groaned loudly, tilting his head up, and squeezing out the sweat from the corners of his eyes. “I’m coming!” He grabbed Aya’s shoulders with both hands and impaled her pussy as deep as he could, cursing and then unloading gobs of thick come far deep inside her. Finn ejaculated for almost a minute, groaning and shaking and jerking. He continued fucking his gorgeous wife until his balls were empty.

Finn pulled out from Aya’s tight pussy with a lewd popping sound. His cock was sticky and slick. He fell back on the bed, sweaty and breathing hard. His cock was still semi-hard. “Your boss should be fired for saying that to you,” Finn said.

Aya’s hot pussy was dripping with the sticky mix of her juices and her husband’s jizz. She faced her husband, still on her knees, and ran two fingers on her quivering pussy. She sighed, moaning. She rubbed her slick clit. She looked into Finn’s eyes. Aya slid two fingers deep inside her pussy. She shivered. She pulled them out and put them in her mouth and sucked them while looking at her husband. “Yes,” she said.

“If you go to that wedding in Paledre as his date, he’s going to fuck you,” Finn said. “That’s for sure.”

“Maybe,” Aya said, blushing. “Hmmm, you’re still so hard, babe, even though you already came three times. That’s so amazing.” She wrapped her hand around her husband’s dick. I wonder if Hunter’s cock is bigger, she thought shyly. I mean, he’s the bigger guy. Oh, god, Aya, your husband just fucked you and you’re here thinking about another guy. You’re being such a slut. But isn’t that what Hunter wants? For me to be his personal slut? Aya felt a delicious shiver running through her back.

She stroked Finn’s cock. He moaned, his head falling back on the pillow. I want to hear Hunter’s moans, too. Aya thought. She took her husband’s balls in her mouth. She sucked them while she stroked his cock. She imagined that Hunter was behind her, pounding her while she was worshiping her husband’s cock. God, that would be heaven. Mmmm.

Aya started servicing Finn’s dick, wrapping her hot mouth around his girth, sucking it, her lips gliding up and down, the fat head of his cock hitting the back of her throat. Her eyes watered. She sucked him harder, loving his taste, the feeling of his warm cock throbbing in her mouth.

Finn groaned with pleasure. He grabbed Aya’s hair. My wife’s a goddess, he thought. He slapped her cheeks. She didn’t even slow down. Her head continued moving up and down with flirty determination, her mouth a hot vacuum of pleasure. Does Hunter know what kind of woman she is? Finn asked himself, grunting. She looks cute and demure, but she has an insatiable sex drive. Does Hunter know that? Did he figure it out? How?

Finn groaned heavily and tightened his grip on Aya’s hair. She looked so hot and gorgeous with a big cock in her mouth. My beautiful wife is going to suck the soul out of me, he thought.

“Oh, fuck,” Finn grunted, his face red and sweaty. “I’m gonna come again, babe.”

“On my face, please!” Aya said, begging, half-sobbing. It’s what Hunter wants to do to me… to blast his come on my face! Aya thought as she stroked Finn’s dick faster. She kissed the tip of his cock while cutely looking at his face.

“Goddamn,” Finn heaved, gasping. His hips flexed, ejaculating hard, his gaze turning white. Aya closed her eyes and opened her mouth and put out her tongue to receive her husband’s jizz. There was still a lot and they shot out across her pretty face and landed on her forehead and cheeks and hair. She swallowed the ones that went into her mouth, rolling them in her tongue first, loving their taste.

“Mmmm,” she moaned while licking her lips.

“I think I’m done,” Finn said, gasping for air. He placed his arm on his forehead, his chest rising and falling. “You’re just too much, babe.” He smiled as he watched Aya clean his balls and cock with her tongue. She’s a thorough woman. Aya isn’t the kind who wastes a single drop.


CHAPTER 3

It was Friday afternoon and Finn was mowing the lawn when he received a call from an unknown number. He turned off the lawn mower and looked at his phone and wondered who it was before answering it.

“Hello?” he asked.

“Hey, Finley. It’s Hunter King.”

“Hey,” Finn said to the man who told his beautiful wife that he wanted to fuck her and come on her face. “What’s up?”

“Good. Good. Hey, listen. I just wanna thank you for being cool with Aya coming with me as my date to the wedding.”

“Eh, sure,” Finn said.

“Really cool of you to do that, man. I’ll be the envy of every man there, you know.”

“Er, yeah. Aya told me that she would have to pretend that she’s your, uh, girlfriend?”

“Yeah, of course,” Hunter chuckled. “The people there would ask about her. I’ll tell them we’re in a relationship. Simpler that way. No big deal. It’ll be pretty awesome. We look good together, too. Aya and I. We’ll look like a true couple. No one will know the truth. I’m pretty sure no one there knows her. No one would recognize her. Paledre’s pretty far from here.”

“Paledre’s only a two-hour drive from here.”

“Still pretty far. Relax, buddy. It’ll be okay.”

“So, you’ll pick her up here in our house tomorrow morning and you’ll be back by evening? Around eight or nine, right? That’s what Aya told me.” Finn said to Hunter, putting some steel in his voice.

“Ah, yeah, about that,” Hunter said coolly. “There’s been a change of plan. We’ll be back the next day. Instead of returning Friday evening, we’ll travel back to New Coast City on Saturday evening.”

“Uh, I’m sorry. What? Saturday evening? You’ll spend the night there? Together? I didn’t agree to that.” Yes, you did, Finn thought. You agreed to that when you told Aya it was okay to go with her boss. A day. An evening. A few nights. They are all the same. You agreed to a lot of things, man. You may not have worded them, but you agreed to them.

“Aya’s okay with it, Finley. We already talked about it,” Hunter said in a relaxed voice. “She’s actually very excited.  She’s never been to Santella Valley. It’ll be her first time there. Let’s give her more time to enjoy the place, huh? Does that make sense? Yeah? You agree?”

“Eh, I don’t know, man. I have to…”

“Yeah. And here’s one more thing.”

“Uh, what?” Finn wiped a drop of sweat from his eyebrow.

“You know, I was thinking about this. I think it would be better if you come with us.”

“Come with you?” Like some sort of third wheel? Is that it?

“Yeah. It’s the weekend. It’ll be fun. What do you think? I already booked a nice hotel. Come on, dude. Awesome idea, right?”

“Eh, I don’t know. Aya said you’re only allowed to bring one other person to that wedding. A plus one.”

“That’s for the other guests. But the groom owes me. I helped him out of some trouble he got himself into three years ago. Oh, yeah, he owes me big time. I told him that I’m planning to bring another person and he told me I can bring anyone I want. Fucking accommodating, that guy. So, yeah. You can come with us, man. Me and you with your gorgeous wife in the middle. It’s just fair, right? I don’t want you to be jealous or anything.”

“I’m not jealous,” Finn said calmly, lying.

Hunter laughed. “Of course, you’re not.”

“Is Aya there with you?” Finn said.

“Oh, yeah. She’s under my desk right now, sucking my dick.”

“What?” Finn suddenly got dizzy. His knees shook. He was off-balanced. He almost fell, but he steadied himself at the last moment. “What did you say?” he repeated to his wife’s boss.

Hunter chuckled. He was having fun. “I’m kidding, Finley. Just kidding. Come on, buddy. Lighten up a little. She’s outside my office, talking to one of my staff. So, all is settled, right? I’ll pick you two up tomorrow, around seven in the morning. Let’s just use my car. More efficient that way. Deal? Alright. Nice talk!” Hunter ended the call.

The hell just happened? Finn asked himself. He was done mowing the lawn. His heart and feet felt heavy. He sat on the stairs of the porch. Of course, he was going to go with them. He would be third-wheeling, watching with jealousy as Aya and Hunter pretend they were a couple. It’s crazy, Finn thought. His face was sweaty from the sun and the mowing. He pictured Hunter introducing Aya to his friends while his hand rested at the small of her back or around her slender waist, showing them all that she was his. This is crazy… but so fucking hot.

** ** **

Hunter King arrived at Aya and Finn’s house in Cameron Park at exactly seven in the morning the following day. Finn was already dressed and sitting on the porch while scrolling through his phone and waiting for Hunter. Aya was in the living room, sitting on the couch, looking at the small mirror in her hand while putting the finishing touches of her nude-pink lipstick.

Aside from the lipstick, Aya wore very little makeup. Her heart fluttered when she heard Hunter’s car park in the driveway. She placed her compact mirror in her handbag. She heard Finn talking to Hunter on the porch. She was feeling a mix of excitement and nervousness. She felt delicious sparks of heat forming all over her body. God, this is crazy, she thought.

Aya stood up from the couch and smoothed down her dress. She tucked a loose strand of hair behind her ear. Finn was inviting Hunter inside their house. Mmmm, the sound of my boss’s voice is making my knees weak. Why? I see him every day at the office. Yes, that’s true. But this is oh so different. Sooo different.

Hunter and Finn entered the house. The faces of both men lit up when they saw Aya. Hunter licked his lips. He stood there in the living room with Finn, shoulder to shoulder, both mesmerized. Fuck, Hunter muttered in admiration while leering at Aya.

“Hey,” Aya greeted Hunter sweetly, hugging him. “Close your mouth, please,” she teased shyly, smiling. She glanced at her husband.

Finn looked uncomfortable in his beige suit. He was slightly sweating. It was early, but it was already hot. They live in a coastal city. It is hot and humid most months of the year. Finley was breathing faster than normal. He was watching closely as Aya and Hunter hugged, noting Hunter’s big palm on her wife’s back, near the round curve of her ass. Finn was jealous, of course. He hid it well. His cock, however, was already hard in his pants.

“Damn, you look amazing,” Hunter said. He took a single step back, gaze sweeping over Aya, devouring her with his eyes, a big tent forming in front of his pants.

“Oh, thank you,” Aya said. “Um, you guys like it?” she asked them. She was wearing a sun-kissed, sleeveless, pastel-colored dress with thin shoulder straps and a square neckline, which gave an elegant tease of her perky tits. She did a cute twirl.

“Babe, I love you forever,” Finn said breathlessly, mesmerized.

“You know,” Hunter started. “I live my whole life fully confident of myself and my abilities. I live without worry or a single doubt. In my own world, I’m my own king, no one else. I never envied anyone. Except you, Finley.” Hunter placed a hand on Finn’s shoulder and then continued leering at Aya. “And you, love, are giving me a hard on right now.”

“Uhhh,” Finley said, scratching his head. “That seems like an inappropriate thing to say, man.”

Aya smiled at Finn. She wasn’t offended. She is already familiar with the way Hunter flirts. It was a compliment he gave her. She was in a good mood. She felt pretty and sexy in her outfit. What she was wearing was comfortable and elegant, yet hot. She stepped forward and held Finn’s hand and they kissed. With her heels on, she was as tall as her husband.

“Wait, I’m her boyfriend today,” Hunter said with a big smile, watching as Aya and Finn French-kissed.

It took a full minute before the kiss ended. Aya could feel her panties getting soaked, her pink nipples getting hard underneath her cute bra. Mmmm, I’m feeling way hornier than usual. I’m so horny it’s getting hard to think straight. She faced Hunter and placed a hand on his arm. “So, um, shall we go now?” Aya asked her boss who was focused on her face and tits.

“Well, if we’re going to pretend that we’re a couple,” Hunter said, grinning, arms open, “then I deserve a kiss, too.”

“Oh,” Aya gasped, happily surprised. She looked at her husband.

Finn took a deep breath. Alright, what should I do here? She wants to kiss him. That much is obvious. Should I tell her that it’s okay for them to kiss? Finn asked himself. We’ll be crossing uncharted territory if that happens. There will be no going back from it. We all know it. Sure, I love it when Aya flirts with other men. But that is the key word there, right? Other men. Hunter is not just another man. She’s her boss. She works with him, sees him daily, reports to him.

Aya was blushing, still looking at Finn, waiting for his signal to proceed. In the end, Finn’s urges won. The desire to watch his beautiful wife make out with Hunter was just too much. Finn steadied himself, felt an invisible hand clutching his heart. He nodded at them. Aya bit her lower lip and smiled. Hunter grinned and nodded back.

Aya and Hunter kissed torridly while Finn watched. His cock was iron hard now, his breathing erratic. Hunter slid his long tongue inside Aya’s mouth and she moaned as she sucked it hungrily, her eyes closed, savoring his taste. Hunter’s hands moved down from Aya’s waist and grabbed her lush butt and squeezed them, pulling her hot slender body against his huge and muscular one. Aya moaned hotly. Hunter groaned. Finn continued watching them, his palms beginning to sweat.

Hunter sat on the couch. Aya got on top of him. Hunter fondled Aya’s firm tits from outside her dress. He started planting wet kisses on her neck and cleavage while he continued squeezing her tits.

“Mmmm, Hunter…” Aya exhaled, breathing his name. God, we’re finally doing it! I’m making out with my boss. And in front of my husband! What a slutty thing to do!

Aya shivered deliciously when she felt Hunter’s thick bulge pressing against her panty-covered pussy. She let out a pleasant sigh as her panties got soaked. Her pink nipples were aching hard, desperate for his lips to suck them. More, please. I want more, Hunter. Her hand moved between her open legs, reaching for Hunter’s cock. He’s massive! Aya gasped.

“Guys, uh, we’ll be late for the wedding,” Finn said.

“Then we’ll have to hurry,” Hunter exhaled. “Let’s take your panties off,” he said to Aya.

“Let me stand and…” Aya was panting.

“Just stay where you are,” Hunter ordered her. He slid both hands inside Aya’s skirt and then ripped her panties off. He did it so easily like Aya’s lacy panties were made of paper. Aya gasped, trembling, her pussy now desperate and sopping wet for her boss’s dick.

Aya unbuckled Hunter’s leather belt and pulled down his boxers. You look amazing in your suit, Hunter, she whispered to him. She kissed his lips deeply. She was breathing fast and in a lusty rush. Her hands were shaking from sweet arousal. She glanced at her husband, who was now sitting on the couch just a few feet from them, watching them closely, leaning forward with elbows on his thighs, horny as hell. Aya could see it so obviously on his face and it turned her on so much.

Aya freed Hunter’s cock out from his boxers with her right hand while she was on top of him. He was enormous, thick and long and veiny. “You’re going to ruin me,” Aya said sweetly and softly in her boss’s ear. Finn didn’t hear what she said. Aya sounded deeply infatuated, maybe even in love. “You’re so big, Hunter,” she breathed nervously and excitedly.

“Sit on my cock, Aya,” Hunter told her. She looked at her husband. There were droplets of perspiration on Finn’s forehead. His throat moved. His mouth was dry. His cock was hard as steel inside his pants. He wanted to see this, needed to see this desperately. It felt like he was having a fever. Not just him but all three of them, feverish burning with now uncontained lust.

I’m going to sit on my boss’s cock! Aya thought. God, he’s really massive, she exhaled while aiming the head of Hunter’s cock at the soaked and throbbing entrance of her desperate pussy. She used both hands. His whole cock was sticky with a thick gush of precum.

“My god…” Aya moaned blissfully as she slowly glided down around Hunter’s enormous manhood. It stretched her deliciously, filling her whole world, making her crazy. Hunter grabbed her slim hips.

“Oh, yeah, babe, that’s right. Fuck, Aya, you’re so tight!” Hunter groaned. He squeezed her butt. He looked at Finn. “You’re the luckiest man in the world, Finley.”

Finn wordlessly gave Hunter a thumbs-up. His hand was slightly shaking. Aya looked like she was in heaven. Only half of her boss’s thick dick so far was inside her and she already looked very close to orgasm. “I want you all inside me, sir,” Aya teased her boss with a seductive smile. Hunter grinned and nodded. He gripped her waist tighter and pulled her down, helping her until he was fully inside her, until her soft pussy lips were lovingly pressed against the base of his cock. Aya let out a deep, satisfied moan. She was coming, her hot pussy gushing. Her body shivered. She looked at Finn with fluttering eyes. “Babe, he’s, oh god, he’s so deep inside me!” Aya exclaimed to her husband, half-sobbing in undeniable pleasure.

Hunter grabbed Aya’s slender hips tight with both of his big hands and started moving her up and down on his dick. He did it fast and deep and hard, slamming her again and again, making sure his thick cock was hitting Aya’s deepest and most delicious spots repeatedly.

Aya went crazy at that, moaning and sobbing and asking for more, her words incoherent. This was her fantasy and now it was happening while her husband watched. Hunter’s cock is everything she dreamed of. Her pussy was clenching and gushing around him. The couch squeaked beneath them.

“Yes! Oh, yes. God, fuck me, oh, Hunter, please,” Aya chanted, throwing her head back while hugging her boss’s thick neck. She forgot about the wedding. Her world now revolved around Hunter’s massive cock, which was fucking her again and again. In the middle of her orgasmic frenzy, she glanced at Finn. He was still on the couch, but his cock was out and he was stroking it hard and fast. He was breathing through his mouth and he was watching them with intense focus.

Fuck, this is so hot! Aya thought deliriously as her eyes rolled back, coming hard. Her whole body trembled, her toes curling. Happy tears rolled down her cheeks. She squirted sweet juices, coating Hunter’s veiny dick, creaming his huge balls. Finn cursed and stroked his dick faster. He was close to nutting.

“I wanna come on your face,” Hunter grunted, but he knew that they needed to get going, and he didn’t want to mess up Aya’s makeup and pretty dress. There will be plenty of time for that later! Hunter thought.

“Then come in my mouth, please, Hunter,” Aya pleaded. She stood up on shaky legs and then got on her knees. She cutely looked up at her boss and brushed her hair out of her face. Hunter slapped her gorgeous face with his big dick and then he grabbed her hair and began mouthfucking her with urgency.

Oh, mmmm, he’s fucking my mouth the way he fucked my pussy! Aya thought deliriously. She grabbed his hips and then relaxed her throat and let her boss do what he wanted.

“Coming! Argh!” Hunter growled deeply, his legs jerking, his stomach clenching. He came hard and he came a lot, unloading his thick cream in Aya’s mouth, filling her cheeks and coating her tongue. She greedily swallowed all of his come. She sucked Hunter’s cock while he was ejaculating. She closed her eyes, moaning, savoring his taste, loving the volume of thick sperm in her mouth and throat. She shivered with lust at the thought of giving Hunter a blowjob every morning in his office. Mmmm, I'll be his office slut.

Hunter settled heavily on the couch. He lovingly patted Aya’s cheeks. “Ah, I came a fucking lot,” Hunter said. “You’re amazing, Aya.”

She giggled, her pussy trembling deliciously. Oh, I love it when he praises me and tells me I did a good job. Hmmm, I’m so hot and dripping wet. Tell me that I’m amazing again, oh please.

Aya was still kneeling on the floor in her elegant dress and heels when she felt something pressing on her cheeks. It was the head of Finn’s cock, dripping with thick precum. He was standing close to her, stroking his veiny dick, looking down at her and groaning. Oh, hello, Aya smiled at her husband.

“I’m close, babe,” Finn said to Aya, gritting his teeth, pumping his fist furiously around his cock. Aya licked her lips and shuffled on her knees to face Finn. She opened her mouth and put her tongue out while looking at her husband’s face. Finn placed his cock on her tongue and then he immediately spurted, jerking and grunting, unloading in her mouth for several seconds. Hunter squeezed Aya’s tits while Finn was coming in her mouth. She swallowed every single drop of her husband’s thick sperm.

“Mmmm,” Aya moaned.

“Ahhh,” Finn groaned.

“Awesome,” Hunter said and he and Finn fist-bumped.


CHAPTER 4

Hunter was driving and Aya and Finley were in the backseat. They were making out and whispering sweet words to one another. Another hour on the road and they would reach Santella Valley. He looked at the rearview mirror and met Aya’s eyes. She smiled shyly at him. Hunter grinned at her. This is great, isn’t it? I’m damn glad I asked you to be my date, Aya, Hunter thought. Finley was planting kisses on Aya’s neck. His left hand was inside her skirt. Aya threw her head back and moaned.

“You two are having fun back there?” Hunter asked the obvious.

“Hmmm,” Aya moaned, her eyes were closed. She was creaming on Finn’s fingers. Two of them pumping deeply in and out of her. Her husband’s finger-fucking skill is out of this world. Aya cleaned herself up at their house, but she didn’t put any panties back on.

“Eyes on the road, man,” Finn said to Hunter. He pulled his creamy fingers out of Aya’s pussy and then he put it in her mouth. She sucked them hungrily, tasting herself while looking lovingly into her husband’s eyes.

Hunter smiled and focused on the road. His cock was still hard. He was feeling a bit jealous of Finn at the moment, but he decided to just let them have their fun in the backseat. He got what he wanted back at the house. He got to fuck his hot colleague and then he came in her mouth. Dream come true, Hunter thought, grinning at his amazing luck. He squeezed his dick.

Hunter wanted more, of course, and he would get more. He would score again with Aya here at this wedding, that’s for sure. Their affair would continue when they return to New Coast City. It would be a hot office affair like Hunter had never done before. There would be lots of fucking in his office and in his condo. Hunter was getting excited. He looked at the rearview mirror again. Finn had pulled down the straps of Aya’s dress and now he was sucking her pink nipples. Hunter met Aya’s eyes and he winked at her. She smiled back, blushing intensely. We’re gonna have lots of fun, babe. Aya nodded shyly at him like she could read his mind. They were thinking about the same thing. Such insatiable woman, Hunter thought. I wonder what would have happened if I met her first before Finley. Maybe she would be my wife now.

Hunter turned the car’s music off and rolled down the window and enjoyed the wind on his face. They were nearing Santella Valley. They were gradually climbing. The air is fresher here. New Coast City and its tall buildings and corporate industries were a hundred kilometers behind them. They were now in Paledre – the state of hills and valleys, orchards and wineries, blue skies and green trees. In the backseat, Aya was giving Finn a handjob while he was caressing her round tits.

The wedding ceremony was starting when they arrived after checking-in and leaving some of their things in the Suncrest Hotel. There were about eighty guests at the wedding. Aya marveled at the beauty of the venue. It was a garden wedding outside an old stone church above a hill overlooking the olives and apples and grapes orchards. The walls of the church were covered by flowering ivy. Pink roses and blue chrysanthemums and lavenders bloom around the church and the stone steps leading up to the hill.

Guests glanced appreciatively at Aya, scanning her long legs and slender hips and perky tits. She looked absolutely gorgeous in her pastel-colored dress. She wasn’t wearing her wedding ring. She also wasn’t wearing any panties.

Hunter held her hand. They looked like a perfect match. Hunter is tall and ruggedly good-looking and Aya is pretty and petite. She gave her husband a sweet smile and Finn grinned at her. This is fun, Finn thought, feeling jealous of Hunter. They sat down. Aya was in the middle. Hunter on her left and her husband on her right side. Hunter placed his hand on Aya’s thigh. Finn looked at it, but he couldn’t really do anything. Right now, his gorgeous wife was Hunter’s girlfriend.

Aya noticed the look on her husband’s face. She leaned closer to him and whispered in his ear. “My thighs are still shaking from the orgasm you gave me in the car, babe.” Finn smiled at that. Hunter squeezed Aya’s legs.

“You’re mine today,” Hunter said to Aya in a low voice.

Aya blushed. “Yes, sir,” she said. God, I’m so turned on, Aya thought with a small shy smile on her lips, watching the heartfelt exchanged of vows between the pretty bride and the handsome groom. I’m here in this beautiful place, sitting between my husband and my boss. The day is only just starting and I know that they both have a hot evening planned for me. I can’t wait. My heart is beating fast. I want to get in bed with them soon. Oh, I’m being such a silly slut right now, Aya thought guiltily. I can’t stop smiling. Hunter’s hand moved up her thigh. Too bad they were sitting near the front. If they were sitting in the back, her boss would be caressing her pussy right now. Aya giggled at that thought. She took a deep breath and composed herself and concentrated on the wedding.

“She’s so hot, man,” the groom whispered to Hunter during the reception. He sounded envious. He was talking about Aya. Hunter had his arm possessively around her slender waist. Every guy was looking with apparent envy. Aya congratulated the beautiful couple on their amazing wedding. The groom couldn’t take his eyes off Aya’s long legs. Finn was sitting at one of the tables, looking all alone. He was not one for social gathering and parties.

“Who is that?” Finn overheard a group of guys talking. They were sitting at a table in front of him. He took a quick sip of lemon juice while listening to them.

“I don’t know,” the man’s friend answered. “A friend of the bride, maybe? She’s the hottest here.” They were talking about Aya. Finn stirred in his seat. The men looked like locals.

“I’ll get her number later,” one of the guys said.

“She’s got a man,” his friend told him.

“Didn’t see no wedding ring, mate.”

“That guy with her is Hunter King,” a man with a neck tattoo said. “We went to the same university in Everford.”

“Hunter King? What a ridiculous name,” his friend said and then thought about it for bit, “but, yeah. It’s also a damn cool name.”

“My girlfriend told me that Isabella had a brief affair with Hunter,” neck-tattoo guy said. “She told me that Isabella told her that she and Hunter had sex a couple of times behind some big citrus trees in Marshall’s orchard.”

“My orchard?” the guy sitting across from him asked in surprise. Finn inched closer and leaned forward so that he could hear better. “Why didn’t anyone tell me about it?”

“Well, I’m telling you now.”

“When did this affair happen?”

“Maybe six or seven months ago.”

“What?” The guys at the table huddled together. “Seven months ago? Isabella was already engaged with Malcolm during that time, right? They already had a plan to get married. And you’re saying that she did it with this Hunter guy? Hot damn!”

Yeah, hot damn, you’re correct there, buddy, Finn thought. I bet you’ll be even more surprised to learn that the hot woman Hunter’s dancing with right now is already happily married. To me. Finn finished his lemon juice and continued watching his wife and her boss as they danced sweetly. Finn's cock was rock hard under the table. Hunter’s big hands were around Aya’s hips. Her hands were on his shoulders. They were looking into each other’s eyes. They looked like a couple in love.

Aya was blushing, Finn could see. They were talking to each other with sweet smiles on their faces. What are they talking about? Finn wondered. Confessing their love for each other, maybe? Planning the details of the affair they will have in their office after this, perhaps. That would so wrong and so risky and so… hot.

“Hey, buddy, you okay there?” one of the guys from the table in front of Finn asked.

“Eh, I’m good,” Finn answered.

“Where are you from?”

“New Coast City,” Finn answered.

“You came here alone?” the man asked suspiciously. “You’re friends with the bride or the groom? Did they invite you?”

“Uh, I came with friends,” Finn said.

“Cool,” the man said. “You’re staying at the Suncrest Hotel? Yeah? That’s a nice place but the food there is mediocre. Try the restaurant in Silverleaf if you want to taste the best food in Paledre. It’s one of our best-kept secrets. We rarely tell outsiders about it, but I’m telling you because you have a kind face, man. Got it? Yeah? Good.”

“Uh, thanks, man,” Finn said, but the man was now back to talking to his friends and seemed to completely forgot about him. Well, I guess that’s Santella Valley hospitality for you, Finn thought. He lived in the city all his life, yet he finds the culture here in the valleys truly refreshing. Aya and I should vacation here more often.

Finn noticed that Aya and Hunter were not in the dance floor anymore. What? Wait? Where did they go? He looked around, but he couldn’t see them. He stood up from his chair and circled the reception area. It was a bit dark because they dimmed the lights, setting the right mood for couples dancing to slow and sweet music. Finn put his glasses on so he could see better, but he still couldn’t spot them. Maybe they decided to go back to the hotel to, uh, fuck. But Aya would tell me if they decided to do that. Maybe they are in Hunter’s car and making out. Maybe Aya is giving her boss a blowjob right now.

Finn received a text from Aya as he was rushing to the parking lot. “Babe, we’re in the cellar,” Aya messaged. Finn didn’t know where it was, so he asked one the local guests, who pointed him to the right direction. The stone cellar was located just before the entrance to the courtyard, a few steps downhill from the reception area. The door was not locked and Finn carefully opened it, his heart thumping hard in his chest, his cock stiff and aching. The smell of wood and sweet grapes filled the small storage area, dozens of round barrels organized cleanly on top of each other. Warm light illuminated the stone-walled room.

Finn immediately saw Hunter and Aya. They were hotly making out.


CHAPTER 5

Hunter and Aya noticed Finn as he was approaching, but they didn’t stop or pause what they were doing. They were kissing torridly, their tongues dancing. Hunter caressed Aya’s luscious butt, pressing her petite body against his big and solid one. Aya moaned as they kissed, her eyes closed, her arms around Hunter’s neck, loving his hardness, his eager warmth, his thick muscles.

Mmmm, I need my boss’s dick inside me again, Aya said to herself. She could feel his cock pressing against her body. Hunter was iron hard, ready to pound her to countless orgasms. It made her knees weak. She felt like she would fall if she wasn’t hugging his neck and holding onto him for support.

Finn was standing on her right side. She turned to face him. She was blushing hard. Finn smiled at her. He grabbed her waist and pulled her to him. Aya hugged her husband and looked into his eyes. She could almost hear the loud beating of his heart. “You left me there alone,” Finn said to Aya. He was smiling.

“You were having a conversation with the locals. I thought you were watching me, but you were busy.” Aya pouted.

“We decided not to bother you, man,” Hunter said. “It seemed like you were making friends.”

“I’m sorry, babe,” Aya said. “Are you mad?”

“A little,” Finn said, not seriously.

“Hmmm,” Aya purred, hugging Finn tight, pressing her firm tits against his chest. “Don’t worry. I’ll make it up to you.”

Aya kissed her husband even more passionately than she did with Hunter. She parted her lips and Finn’s tongue slid inside her. She sucked it while she moaned. Behind, she felt Hunter squeezing her ass with his big, rough hands. Mmmm, Aya giggled. She leaned forward and spread her legs and arched her back. I look like such a slut in this position, she thought, in my heels and short dress with my legs spread open and my butt up French-kissing my husband while my boss is massaging my pussy from behind. Can Hunter tell that I’m already sooo wet? Oh, of course, he can. I’m practically dripping… and I’m not wearing any panties. Gosh, I attended a wedding without any underwear on!

Aya pulled back from the kiss to catch her breath. She smiled at Finn and then she grabbed the front of his pants. Her husband grinned at her. He’s so turned-on, Aya thought. She turned her head to look over her shoulder back at Hunter. He was unbuckling his leather belt. Aya bit her lower lip and took a deep breath. Hunter unzipped his pants and pushed his blue boxers down. His huge cock sprang out, thick and black and veiny. Oh, sir, Aya shivered in excitement.

Hunter stroked his massive dick. He lifted Aya’s skirt and bundled it around her waist. “You’re so wet, Aya,” Hunter said, cupping her delicious pussy from behind, making her even wetter. He caressed her butt and then slapped it. Aya was dripping at this point. She was half-panting. “Your wife needs to get fucked, buddy,” Hunter said to Finn, who grunted and nodded in agreement.

Finn grabbed Aya’s hair and turned her face to him and they kissed torridly again. Finn caressed her tits while they were deeply French-kissing. Aya moaned when she felt Hunter rubbing the fat, precum-soaked head of his thick cock on the hot entrance of her pussy. Her legs quivered. Oh, I’m gonna get fucked here in this underground cellar. Oh! Hunter’s sliding it now! Ah! He’s so big! He’s stretching me! It feels sooo good! Yes, babe, deeper, please. Put it all in! Yes! There! Right, there! Oh, Hunter, you’re massive! I’m going crazy for your cock! Ahhh!

Aya couldn’t concentrate on the kiss anymore. She steadied herself by holding onto Finn’s shoulders while she was bent forward, her long legs spread apart, back arched sexily, her high heels making her amazing ass looked even more spectacular. Hunter groaned as he began pounding Aya’s pussy with his huge cock, moving in and out deeply, balls-deep with every forward thrust, making her eyes roll back with pleasure.

“Ah, you have the best pussy of all, Aya!” Hunter groaned as he continued pounding her while his huge hands encircled her slim waist. “Finley, your wife has the best pussy of them all.”

The praise that Aya received from Hunter made her orgasm. She groaned, sobbing from pleasure, pussy squirting, her knees wobbling.  Getting praised is such a turn-on! Aya discovered. She kissed Finn again. While they were kissing, she unzipped his pants and pulled his cock out. “You’re so hard, babe,” she panted.

“You like it?”

“I love your dick, babe. Always,” Aya said. She began stroking her husband’s hard cock while Hunter’s dick continued pumping in and out of her, his big balls slapping her clit. Hunter grabbed her long hair and wrapped it inside his fist and pulled it. Aya could feel that her boss was close. She loves it so much every time they grab her hair while they pound her pussy hard. Yes! Yes! You’re fucking me so hard! Uhhh! Ummm!

Finn fondled Aya’s tits. It was cool inside the cellar, but droplets of sweat formed on his forehead and neck. The front of his dress shirt was soaked with perspiration. His cock was aching hard while holding Aya, watching his beautiful wife as she was being pounded hard. Finn’s cock was sticky and dripping with precum. Aya hugged him tighter when she came again like a rocket, moaning Hunter’s name, her whole body shaking, her eyes rolling back. Uh, I need to come, too! Finn thought.

Hunter was close to coming. He leaned forward and hugged Aya and kissed the back of her neck while squeezing her tits. This was his fantasy, and it was happening right now. Aya is everything he had ever dreamed of. Hot and insatiable with the most fantastic pussy. And that’s the truth. He had sex with lots of women, but none of them equaled Aya. Hunter’s face was shiny with sweat. He continued thrusting. Aya’s moans were music in his ears. “Coming, ugh,” Hunter growled, veins forming on his neck, thick semen pumping from his balls to his cock, ready to burst.

“Yes, babe, ah, come inside me, please!” Aya pleaded with Hunter, sobbing with desire, mind clouded with lust. She looked up at her husband’s face, placed a hand behind his neck, pulled him to her, and they kissed deeply and hungrily. She shivered when she felt Hunter unloading deep inside her. His cock felt like it was getting even bigger, eagerly throbbing as it shot jets of thick come. Ah, there’s so much! Aya thought, trembling happily. My boss filled my pussy with his come!

Hunter pulled out and leaned against the stone wall, breathing raggedly. Aya kissed her husband again and fixed her hair and pushed down her skirt, smoothing it with her palms. Her knees were still shaking. Finn wrapped his arm around her waist to support her. His cock was still out. Aya licked her lips. She bent down and sucked all the precum from the tip of his cock. “I’ll take care of you later,” she sweetly said to her husband’s dick.

“Um, should we get back to the party?” Aya asked the two men. She tucked a loose strand of hair behind her ear.

“Yeah,” Hunter answered as he was fastening his belt. “People there would be wondering where you went.”

"Me?" Aya asked, brushing her hair back and arranging the shoulder straps of her dress.

“Yeah,” Finn agreed. His cock was still raging hard, so it took him a while to slide it back in his boxers. “Every guy at this wedding is looking at you, babe.”

“Um, I didn’t really notice,” Aya said softly.

“You go back first, man,” Hunter said to Finn. “It’d be suspicious if the three of us went back together. We’ll follow you after three minutes. Good?”

“Uh, alright,” Finn said, looking at Aya. She reached and squeezed his hand. Hunter’s left hand was on her butt, gently caressing it. Her cheeks were pink. She had that gorgeous after-sex glow. The guest would see her and then immediately realize that she just got fucked, and fucked well.

“We’ll be right after you, babe,” Aya said sweetly, letting go of Finn’s hand.

“Alright, but don’t take too long,” Finn said, zipping up his pants and wiping the sweat on his neck with a handkerchief. He checked if there was anybody outside. He looked back at Aya and Hunter while he was closing the door of the underground cellar. They were kissing and Hunter’s hand was inside Aya’s skirt.

Finn walked back to his table. His feet felt heavy. His heart was still beating fast. He sat on his chair and finished a tall glass of water. He looked at his watch. Ten minutes had already passed. He tried to calm himself. His cock was still hard.

Hunter came inside Aya again, Finn told himself. That’s already twice today. And Hunter gave her orgasms after orgasms. I’m really getting jealous now. Aya’s fulfilling my fantasy, but this isn’t easy. It’s making me so damn hard and yet making me envious of her boss. And I have no one to blame but myself here. Aya asked me if it was okay for her to be her boss’s date and pretend to be his girlfriend. I know that is so wrong on many levels and yet I agreed, even encouraged her. It’s been fifteen minutes. Where are they? Fuck! Are they still in the cellar? Maybe they are doing it again… without me this time.

The DJ was now playing party music and almost everyone was on the dance floor and having fun. A pretty woman with flaming red hair wearing a beige dress was eyeing Finn. He smiled at her, but his mind was on what his wife and her boss could be doing right now. He ate a small bar of chocolate from the plate in front of him. He checked his watch. It had been forty minutes and Aya and Hunter weren’t yet at the reception area.

They returned almost an hour later. Hunter had a big grin on his face and his hair was damp with sweat. Aya’s arm was around his. Her hair was up in a cute bun and she was blushing. She sat down beside Finn.

“What took you guys so long?” Finn asked. This was a stupid question, of course. The answer was so obvious. Finn wasn’t mad, but he was a bit annoyed because he had waited alone for an hour.

“I asked Aya for another round and, well, you know what happened,” Hunter said, smiling and unapologetic. “I’m thirsty.”

Aya placed a hand on top of Finn’s and gave him a sweet smile and then suddenly everything was okay. Finn’s annoyance went to zero. He grinned at his wife. Who could really resist my wife, though? Finn asked himself. No one. And I couldn’t really blame Hunter for wanting another solo time with her.

“Please, don’t be mad, babe,” Aya said softly.

“Ah, I’m not mad at all,” Finn said.

“If you want me to, I’ll get under this table and give you a blowjob,” Aya offered, blushing hard.

“Uh, that’s a dream come true, but it’s too risky, babe. There are a lot of people here.”

Hunter wrapped his arm around Aya’s shoulders and kissed her lips. “I’d take that offer,” he said with a proud smile.

Aya pouted cutely at her boss. “Well, sir, that offer is only for my husband.”

Hunter grinned and then kissed her neck. Aya giggled. “I can be your husband, too. Your second husband. Sounds like a good idea. Right?”

“Um, well…” Aya shyly looked at Finn.

“So, what do you say, Finley, my man?” Hunter asked Finn.

“Eh, sure,” Finley answered, his hand slightly trembling. What an agreeable guy you are, Finley Brooks, formally sharing your beautiful wife with her boss just like that, he thought.

Hunter placed his hand on Aya’s thigh. “Did you hear what your husband said?” Hunter asked. Aya nodded shyly, blushing, her cheeks pink, her pussy deliciously throbbing. She faced her boss and they kissed. It was a short kiss, but there was some tongue action. Some of the male guests looked with envy, like they were heartbroken.

“I’m your husband now, too,” Hunter said, rubbing her exposed thigh, his hand close to her pussy.

“Um, yes, you’re my work husband,” Aya said, smiling sweetly at her boss, noticing the bulging tent in front of his pants, same as Finn, feeling their lust and desire for her radiating from their bodies.

“Well, a work husband is still a husband,” Hunter said. “This means you are mine now, too. And I can fuck you anytime I want. Right?”

“Mmmm,” Aya bit her lower lip and nodded. It sounded like she was moaning. Her pussy was wet. “Yes, sir,” she said, smiling and whispering seductively into his ear. “You can fuck me anytime you want.”

“Ah,” Hunter grinned. He stood up from his chair. “Then let’s go back to the hotel, because I want to fuck you again, and I plan on fucking you the whole night, until you can’t walk properly.”

Aya squeezed Finn’s hand while looking up at her boss, her mouth slightly open, heart beating fast. She looked so cute while also looking so horny out of her wits. She pressed her thighs together. What her boss said almost made her orgasm. My true husband and my work husband, she thought, giggling.


CHAPTER 6

Hunter and Finn’s hands were all over Aya before they even closed the door of their room in Suncrest Hotel. She moaned as Hunter planted hot kisses on the back of her neck and behind her ears while he caressed her tits. Finn French-kissed her with urgency while his hand was inside her skirt, two of his fingers going in and out of her soaked pussy. By the time they reached the sofa, Aya was fully naked except for her silver heels and hoop earrings.

Finn told Aya to bend over, her knees on the seat and her hands on the back of the sofa. She was soaking wet, her pussy juices dripping down her thighs. Aya was so horny that it was hard to form coherent thoughts. It felt like her delicious pussy was the one doing the thinking at the moment.

“You’re so hot, babe,” Finn groaned, unbuckling his belt. He pulled down his pants and boxers. His veiny cock was hard as steel and pointed at the throbbing entrance of Aya’s beautiful pussy. He was dripping with precum. She gave him blue balls down there in the cellar. Finn was half-panting. He was close to exploding.

“Go ahead, Finley,” Hunter said, as if Finn needed his permission. Well, Hunter’s my wife’s husband now, too, right? So, maybe I do need his permission, Finn thought. Ah, this is ridiculous!

Aya looked back at her husband over her shoulder. She arched her back sexily, lowering her waist and lifting her luscious butt. Aya plays volleyball and she attends pilates sessions twice a week, so she’s very flexible. “Babe, I need your cock inside me now. Please?” she asked her husband in an alluring voice, batting her eyelashes at him.

“Fuck,” Finn groaned as he slid his vigorous cock inside Aya’s tight pussy. She shivered, moaning softly.

“Oh, yesss…” Aya sighed contentedly. Hmmm, finally.

Finn held Aya’s slim waist with both hands as he started thrusting. He started slowly at first. Aya’s velvet warmth clenched around him, bringing him so dangerously close to coming. Finn tried to think of something else as he continued pounding his wife’s amazing pussy. The stock market. The interest rates. The average temperature this summer. These distractions were ineffective. Aya was just too sexy, her pussy too good. She was squirting and her moans were too hot and every thrust brought Finn closer and closer to coming.

“God, I’m gonna come,” Finn growled, clenching his jaw.

“Yes! Oh, yes!” Aya chanted, pumping back, meeting her husband’s deep thrusts, her full breasts swaying, her beautiful, long hair swinging. Hunter has the thicker dick, yes, that is true, but nothing can really compare to what her husband’s amazing cock does to her. Oh, I love this man! Aya thought while she was orgasming hard.

“I wanna come on your tits, babe,” Finn grunted, his forehead perspiring.

“Hmmm, you can come wherever you want, love,” Aya said, her sweet voice still trembling from the after-effect of her orgasm. She lay on her back on the couch and squeezed her lovely breasts while looking at her husband’s face. Her pink nipples were hard and aching.

Finn cursed and ejaculated on Aya’s perfect tits. He came a lot. His whole body jerked, his knees shaking. Ropes of hot, thick cream rained on Aya’s sweet nakedness, landing on her breasts and neck and face. She moaned while she was being cum-showered.

Aya licked the sperm that fell on her lips. She scooped the gobs that landed on her tits and nipples with her fingers and put them all in her mouth and tasted and swallowed them. She smiled sweetly at her husband. Finn slumped on the couch across from the sofa where Aya was lying.

“My turn,” Hunter said. He was fully naked and his massive cock was out and he was stroking it while grinning down at Aya.

“Hmmm, yes,” Aya said. The sight of her boss’s enormous dick continues to surprise her. It always excites her, making her legs weak and her mouth water.

“Open your mouth, babe,” Hunter said. “Yeah, yeah. That’s right. Wider. Yes. Now put out your tongue.”

Aya loves being told what to do. She opened her mouth and put her tongue out and Hunter slapped her tongue with his dick, coating it with his precum. Aya happily swallowed them all. Hunter then slid his big cock in her mouth until the head reached the back of her throat. He began moving up and down, mouth-fucking her. Aya half-gagged. Her eyes watered. She placed her hands on Hunter’s butt and relaxed her throat and took him all in, sucking him and letting him enjoy her throat.

“Ah, Aya, ugh, damn,” Hunter moaned, grabbing the back of the couch while using Aya’s hot mouth like a pussy. It is impossible for any man to last long with her. Aya looked so cute and gorgeous with her mouth full of cock, her lips around his veiny length. Hunter continued pumping. He was close. He grabbed Aya’s hair. She nodded, urging him to go faster and deeper.

“Fuck!” Hunter groaned loudly and then unloaded his jizz in Aya’s throat, filling her cheeks with his thick sperm. Aya closed her eyes and moaned as she swallowed them all. Yes, please, more…

“Hey, guys, I have an idea,” Hunter said while the three of them were resting. Finn was slumped on the couch. Aya was lying down on the sofa, cleaning the droplets of sperm on her tits and cheeks with her fingers and swallowing them. Hunter was on his back on the carpeted floor.

“Yeah, man?” Finn asked. “What is it?”

“Let’s try the pool,” Hunter suggested.

“The pool?” Aya asked curiously. “Is that, um, a new sex position? Yeah? I mean, I’m down with anything you guys want…”

Hunter laughed. He’s falling in love with Aya. “I mean the swimming pool, babe,” he said. “The hotel pool.”

“Oh,” Aya said, blushing hard.

“Hmmm, would you like to do some night swimming, babe?” Finn asked Aya.

“Oh, sure! Of course!” Aya sat up and clapped cutely, a big smile on her pretty face, messy hair with little drops of sperm on it and all. “I brought a few cute swimsuits!”

Hunter grinned at her, his eyes enjoying her perky tits and smooth legs. “Of course, you did, love.”

** ** **

The hotel has three pools. The biggest was located on the ground floor. The other two are on the rooftop, one on the east wing and the other on the west wing. Hunter paid the pool attendant of the east wing a hundred bucks to give them several hours of privacy. The pool attendant happily agreed. He handed Hunter the key to the door that led to the pool. Hunter gave him another twenty bucks to turn off the security cameras. Now, Hunter, Aya, and Finn could enjoy the heated pool under the full moonlight of Santella Valley with no guests to bother them.

The pool attendant regretted agreeing to turn off the cameras when he saw Aya enter the pool area. But still, a deal is a deal. Aya was wearing an orange two-piece. Her bikini was the perfect mix of slutty and classy. Aya, as always, was smoking hot. The bright orange swimsuit left little to the imagination, clinging to Aya’s perky tits and slim waist and luscious butt, its high-waisted design emphasizing her glorious, long legs. Her hair was down, billowing in the light, summer wind, and she had her silver hoop earrings on. Hunter and Finn’s cocks stiffened in attention. Their jaws dropped, speechless.

“Um, guys,” Aya said shyly, blushing, tucking a loose strand of hair behind her ear. “Compose yourselves, please. And, um, let’s go swimming.”

They dived and swam and played in the warm water, but they spent almost an hour making out first. Hunter and Finn couldn’t keep their hands off Aya. It was impossible. She moaned and whimpered as they caressed her tits and squeezed her ass and slipped their hands between her thighs, running their fingers on her slick pussy. They didn’t take off her swimsuit.

Hunter fucked Aya in the pool as Finn stood beside her, watching with his hand gripping his cock, stroking it hard. Hunter stood beside Aya. He told her to rest her arms on the edge of the pool. They kissed first. Hunter caressed Aya’s tits, and then he slid her bikini to the side. He pounded her hard while half of their bodies were underwater.

“Ah, yes! Ummm! Yes!” Aya chanted as her boss’s thick cock rammed into her delicious pussy like a well-oiled drilling machine.

“Fucking slut,” Hunter grunted before nutting inside her, his pupils turning white, his eyes rolling to the top of his head. He pulled out and was immediately replaced by Finn.

“My turn,” Finn said, panting hotly while stroking his dick.

“Yes, babe,” Aya said, bending forward and arching her back sexily. “Fuck me hard, please.”

Finn squeezed Aya’s marvelous butt and gave it a loud slap and then caressed her firm tits. He pulled her hair and then slid his cock deep inside her pussy. He pounded her fast and hard, the water splashing around them. I have to outperform her boss, Finn thought, grunting and pounding away with all his strength and stamina.

So good, ahhh! Yes! Ummm! Aya was in-love with her husband’s competitive vigor. She loves that he could fuck her several times in a span of a few hours. She turned around and pulled him to her and kissed his mouth hard, her heart full of love for him. She gave him a teasing smile and then knelt on the pool and gave him an underwater blowjob. She made her husband come in her mouth in less than a minute. She swallowed all of his sperm, fondling his balls while he was coming to make sure he nutted every single drop. Aya came up the water gasping for air and wanting more.

Hunter wrapped Aya in a big, white towel and swept her into his arms and princess-carried her back to their hotel room. Finn walked behind them, his legs unsteady. His sperm tank was low, but he was still revved up for some more action.

They looked like husband and wife, Finn thought, slightly jealous as he watched Hunter carry his beautiful wife like she was his bride.

Hunter is carrying me like I weigh nothing, Aya thought. He’s really impressive and sweet. She hugged Hunter’s massive neck, loving the way his muscular body felt, solid and safe. She looked at her husband who was walking slowly and unsteadily behind them. She gave him a loving smile and mouthed, “I love you, babe.” Finn grinned back at her.

When they got back to their hotel room, Finn opened the fridge and devoured two large protein bars and chugged a full liter of energy drink. I have to keep up, he decided, wiping his sweaty face with a towel. Hunter is Aya’s boss, but I’m her husband. I have zero intention of being in second place. Finn glanced at the clock. It was nearing midnight, and yet the energy levels of Hunter and Aya were still very high. Both were desperately craving each other, their burning desires obvious in their faces. They couldn’t get enough of each other’s bodies.

Hunter tossed Aya on the soft bed, making her giggle. This is crazy hot and silly! Aya thought, still clad in her orange two-piece. Hunter grinned and then got on top of her. She glanced at Finn, who was sitting on the couch beside the bed, aroused and watching every single move.

Hunter slid Aya’s bikini to the side and then slid his huge cock inside her sopping wet pussy. God, oh, he’s just so big! Aya gasped as she was being stretched again. He’s hitting every spot! She spread her legs wider and tried to wrap them around Hunter’s waist as he began moving up and down, slamming into her hard and deep with all his weight. Aya looked so petite under him, and she liked it that way. The hotel bed swayed and creaked.

Hunter flipped her over. Aya was now on her elbows and knees. Finn was ready and he positioned himself behind Aya. Hunter lay on his back, his enormous cock near Aya’s face and it was gleaming from his sperm and her pussy juice. She looked back at Finn and smiled invitingly at him. She brushed her damp hair back and lifted her luscious ass, so her husband could fuck her deeper.

“So hot,” Finn muttered. He plunged his hard cock inside Aya’s dripping pussy.

Ahhh, yes! Aya purred, her eyes rolling back. Hunter grabbed her hair. She licked her lips. She knows what to do. Yes! I’m here to please you, sir! She wrapped her lips around her boss’s veiny cock and took him all in her mouth until her lips were touching the base of his dick. Hunter flexed his hips and he grunted and it sounded like music to Aya’s ears.

Oh, this is heaven! Aya thought, squirting and creaming. My dear husband is fucking me from behind while I’m servicing my boss’s big cock!

“Goddamn,” Hunter growled, slapping Aya’s cheeks. She sucked his dick harder, her pretty eyes smiling at him.

“Gonna, uh, gonna come!” Finn groaned, his voice unsteady and his face sweaty.

Yes! Ahh! Uhhh! Come inside me, guys, oh, please! Aya begged while she was on the brink of another eye-rolling, world-shattering orgasm. She deepthroated her boss and moved her sexy hips back and forth in sync with her husband’s pounding.

I’m coming! Ahhh! Uhhh! I’m coming! Aya came hard and Finn and Hunter came with her, grunting and cursing and jerking, growling her name. Their big cocks erupted inside her, filling her pussy and cheeks with their thick cream. She swallowed all of Hunter’s load while Finn’s jizz leaked out of her pussy, dripping hotly down her thighs.

Oh, more, please, Aya thought, blushing.

** ** **

Hunter kept his promise to Aya. He and Finn fucked her until early in the morning. They pounded her on the bed, double-teamed her in the shower, did it again on the balcony, and sandwiched her on the living room floor, filling both of her holes. She was sore and sweaty and she sobbed from how good it was. She pleaded with them to do it again after an hour.

The sun was rising when they finished. They were tired, but they were not sleepy. Hunter suggested that they get coffee and watch the sunrise. Aya kissed his lips and said that it was a good idea. Finn squeezed her tits and pressed her cock against her butt.

Aya took a quick shower and put on a form-fitting pastel top with thin straps that teased her yummy cleavage. She matched it with a high-waisted flowy shorts that showcased her long legs. Hunter instantly got a hard-on. He French-kissed her and slid two fingers inside her pussy. He made her orgasm twice before they left their hotel room.

They bought three cups of coffee and then walked up the hill where the wedding had happened yesterday. They sat under the canopy of a large olive tree and watched the warm, morning sunlight gently embrace the endless rows of grape vines and apple trees, painting the horizon with brilliant orange. Aya squeezed Finn’s hand and they looked at each other and smiled. Hunter placed his hand on Aya’s smooth thigh.

“I have a meeting this Monday morning at the office,” Hunter said with a mischievous smile.

“Hmmm?” Aya looked at her boss.

“Yeah. I’m quite stressed about it,” Hunter said to Aya. “Before the meeting, why don’t you come to my office and give me a nice blowjob to calm my nerves? Is that okay?”

Aya blushed. She looked at her husband. Finn smiled and nodded. Aya smiled back and kissed her husband. She turned to Hunter.

“Yes, sir,” Aya said sweetly.

END

Want More Stories Like This?

Click To See the Author’s Other Works At:

Duke Kent’s Author Page

cover.jpeg





