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Disclaimer

This book, “ When She Moaned Another Man's Name : My Wife's Secret Fantasy (First Edition)”, is intended strictly for mature audiences (18+). It explores complex adult themes, including relationships, desire, emotional conflicts, and situations that may not be suitable for all readers. Discretion is strongly advised.

The narrative may include strong language and intimate scenarios that are meant to serve the story’s emotional and dramatic depth.

All characters, events, and situations portrayed in this work are entirely fictional. Any resemblance to real individuals, living or dead, is purely coincidental. This story is a product of imagination and is created solely for entertainment purposes. It is just an imaginary story and has no relation to any religion, any person, any community, or any real-life event. Reader interpretation may vary, and the author does not intend to promote or endorse any specific behavior, lifestyle, or viewpoint depicted within the story.


Reader Reviews & Feedback

Dear Readers,




If you enjoyed reading When She Moaned Another Man's Name : My Wife's Secret Fantasy (First Edition), I would be truly grateful if you could take a moment to share your honest review on Amazon Kindle. Your reviews help other readers discover the book and mean a lot to me as an author.




Please feel free to leave your thoughts about the story, the characters, the emotional journey, or any part that touched you. Whether you loved it, found it intense, or have suggestions – every review is valuable.

You can leave your review by visiting the book’s page on Amazon after finishing the story.


When She Moaned Another Man's Name : My Wife's Secret Fantasy


Vince got married at the age of twenty-seven. He had delayed marriage because he wasn’t sure if he could live a married life with a girl. When he was twenty-three, he had his first physical experience with a call girl. In the depths of his mind, he harbored strange thoughts about his future wife.

For reasons he couldn’t explain, he had always imagined sharing his wife with someone else. Since his youth, he had nurtured this fantasy: when he got married, he would watch his wife being intimate with another man, while she and the man would never know that he was watching them. It was a peculiar kind of fantasy, and Vince had made up his mind to turn this fantasy into reality. This was the main reason he wanted a simple, innocent, delicate, soft-hearted girl whom he could make his wife. He wanted someone he could mold and use according to his wishes, guiding her to fulfill his deepest desires. He dated many girls one after another, searching for that special one in each of them. His dates reached twenty-seven, but he still hadn’t found the girl of his dreams.

Days were passing, and his age was increasing. Yet he continued to enjoy life without thinking that he was growing older and heading toward old age. His mother passed away without seeing her daughter-in-law, and he couldn’t fulfill her last wish of giving her a daughter-in-law. Still, he remained in search of the queen of his dreams. At that time, he was twenty-seven, and there was an eighteen-year-old sister at residence named Leena, an elder brother named James who had sworn never to marry—he was a hardcore bachelor of forty—and a younger brother named Deepak. After their mother’s passing, Leena took care of all the men in the house, handling all the household chores. Vince’s father asked him to get married so that Leena and Deepak could also settle down afterward. Since the elder brother wasn’t going to marry at forty, if Vince didn’t marry either, what would happen to their sister? This was his father’s question to him. He said that since James would never marry, Vince should take the first step. Only then could Leena and Deepak get married too.

Vince worked as a project manager in a big company. He had his own car, earned a good salary, and spent his money lavishly. His father was over fifty and still earned a living, James was a manager in the public sector, Deepak was a college student, and Leena had dropped out of school because she never liked studying and kept failing. Vince had known and been intimate with so many girls that he felt finding the girl of his heart was almost impossible. He feared his dream would remain just a dream. Once, when he was twenty-five, he had gone to be with a girl.

That time, he had told her, “I want to see you being intimate with someone else, but that man should never know I’m watching.”

The girl had slapped him hard and said, “Do you think I’m that kind of woman?”

After that, Vince tried the same thing with many girls. Every time he faced rejection, and often more slaps. Despite everything, he kept this thought alive inside him—that one day he would surely find a wife whom he could watch being intimate with another man. But when and where would he find the kind of girl he desired? After waiting for a long time, when he turned twenty-seven, his father received news from his late wife’s sister that in a nearby village, a woman was looking for a suitable boy for her daughter. Vince’s father quickly arranged a meeting and took him along with his aunt to see the girl.

Vince had never even dreamed that going to see a girl would bring him the one he had been searching for. The girl was so gentle and quiet that Vince was quite surprised. She didn’t speak a single word at that time. Vince wanted to hear her voice, but she remained silent. Her eyes were lowered, with a small, sweet smile playing on her lips. He felt that her real beauty lay more in her character than in her appearance. It was impossible to describe all her qualities in one glance, and Vince was deeply impressed. He wanted to meet her and know her better. Very soon, his aunt spoke with the girl’s family and arranged for the two of them to meet alone. Vince’s first meeting with the girl took place on the terrace while the family waited downstairs in the veranda.

She was wearing a beautiful churidar suit that reached just above her knees, like a short kurti. Vince’s eyes were immediately drawn to the soft curves of her thighs, where the white fabric clung gently to her body. He instantly imagined how fair her skin must be. Her dress was slightly loose around the chest, allowing him a subtle glimpse of her cleavage. Since he was taller than her, he could see the upper part of it. A thin dupatta covered it modestly, yet the hint was visible. The girl’s cheeks had turned red with shyness. She was twisting her dupatta nervously in her fists while her toes looked restless inside her slippers. Vince carefully observed her uneasiness and realized that she was untouched. No man had ever come close to her. His past experiences with women helped him understand her at that moment. He took the first step forward to speak, which made her cheeks flush even more.

Coming closer, Vince said softly, “Hi, my name is Vince. My aunt wanted us to meet and get to know each other before taking things further. Don’t you want to know me?”

The girl shook her head in a soft “no” without looking at him.

Vince kept observing her closely. Noticing that she seemed quite young, he asked, “May I know your age?”

She replied gently, still not meeting his eyes, “Nineteen…”

Vince felt a strange sensation and said, “What? Only nineteen? And do you know my age?”

The girl nodded “yes.”

Vince said, “You know I’m twenty-seven, and you still agreed for me to come see you for marriage?” Then the girl spoke, “Why? Don’t you want to marry a nineteen-year-old girl? Am I too young? Do you want an older wife?”

Vince fell in love with her voice at that very moment. The gentle rise and fall in her tone deeply affected him. There was innocence in her voice, yet her reply was mature and wise, which he liked very much.

Vince asked, “So when you said you don’t want to know me, why was that?”

Looking down at the floor, the girl answered, “It’s pointless. If not you, someone else would have come to see me. And if you don’t say yes now, someone else will come later. My answer will be the same then too. What matters more is whether the boy accepts the girl. Only then can she call herself lucky. Whether I agree or not, I will consider myself fortunate if you accept me…”

Vince was pleased with her answer and tried to touch her hand. She first pulled her hand away, then thought better of it. She extended her hand again. Vince gently took it and lightly pulled her closer, making her take a step toward him. His gaze was fixed on her face. Slowly, he lifted her chin with one finger, making her eyes meet his. The girl closed her eyes, smiled shyly, and bit her lower lip. That innocent gesture drove Vince crazy, and he fell in love with her instantly.


Vince himself smiled gently as he watched her smiling with her eyes still closed. The girl’s chest was rising and falling rapidly because of her quick breaths, and Vince noticed every little movement. Her hand was still in his, and he slowly lifted it toward his lips, placing a soft kiss on her fingers. The touch made her open her eyes at once. Overcome with shyness, she quickly turned her face away.

Vince gently turned her cheek back toward him with his hand. Once again, she closed her eyes. He whispered, asking her to open them and look at him. Slowly, the girl opened her eyes. The moment her gaze met his face, she burst into soft laughter and covered her face with both hands.

Vince asked with a playful smile, “Why are you laughing? Do I look funny to you?”

The girl laughed even harder, her voice bubbly and sweet as she replied, “No, it’s not that. It just felt strange to look at an unknown man’s face like this. I have never done something like this before…”

Vince said softly, “But I am not a stranger anymore, am I?”

The girl shook her head in a shy “no,” lowering her gaze once more.

Vince asked, “Do you have any questions for me?”

The girl replied, “I don’t have anything to ask…”

At that moment, Vince felt that his long search and waiting had finally come to an end. He had found the girl he had been looking for all these years. And now he was in a great hurry to make her his own. Very soon, just two weeks later, their wedding took place. Anna entered his house as the first daughter-in-law. Her name was Anna. She quickly blended in with everyone and became especially close friends with Leena. For the next ten months, they lived in Vince’s father’s house. But then, because of Vince’s job, they had to move out. Anna suggested that he continue living there and commute to work every day, no matter how long the journey. However, Vince refused. He said, “I will get too tired driving such a long distance every day.” So they moved into a new flat that was not too far from his office.

Soon, the two of them settled into their new flat and began a new life, just as husband and wife, without any other family members around. In the beginning, living alone felt a little strange, but slowly they got used to it. Everything was peaceful and quiet, and they found great comfort and relaxation in this new way of living. It was during this time that Vince decided to start planting the seeds of his deepest fantasies in Anna’s heart and mind. Since their marriage, he had not yet shared anything about his secret desires with her. But over these months, he had gently introduced her to physical intimacy and made love to her every single day without missing even once. From their wedding night until now, he had never skipped a night of closeness.

Whenever Anna had her periods, Vince would still hold her lovingly, finding other gentle ways to satisfy his desires while teaching her that he could find pleasure with her body in many beautiful ways. He took his time, patiently guiding Anna into the world of intimacy, helping her discover how natural and important it could be. He taught her how to kiss the way he loved—deeply and passionately.

Vince was delighted that Anna was a quick learner. She soon began doing exactly what he desired. When they kissed, he loved it when she let him explore her mouth fully, and she would respond by doing the same, their tongues dancing together. Many girls he had known before would only offer simple kisses on the lips, but Anna learned everything and even took the lead during passionate moments. She would kiss every inch of his body, sometimes playfully nibbling with her teeth. Vince often found love bites on his neck left by her during their intimate nights. Back at his father’s house during those ten months, Anna always wore traditional clothes like churidar suits or silk wraps (Saree). She had a very attractive figure, a beautiful smile, fair glowing skin, and expressive eyes that could capture anyone’s attention. Her sweet voice added even more charm to her personality. The way she spoke and how easily she had become friends with his entire family deeply pleased Vince.

During those ten months at his father’s house, Vince had tried many times to convince Anna to wear more revealing and sexy outfits—dresses that showed a hint of cleavage, or tightly fitted churidars that highlighted her lovely curves, or shorter ones that revealed the shape of her thighs when she sat. Sometimes, to make him happy, Anna would wear such clothes, but most of the time she refused because there were other men in the house. Yet whenever she wore a fitted Top (blouse) that showed even a little cleavage, she always made sure her saree drape covered it properly and modestly.

Vince would secretly watch her when she served food to the whole family. He carefully observed who among them looked at her cleavage. Whenever Anna spoke to his father, his elder brother James, or his younger brother Deepak, or came close to them while doing household work, Vince would pay special attention, noticing exactly where their eyes wandered on her body. When Vince was at work, he often found himself imagining whether Anna might be with someone at residence—perhaps with his father, or James, or Deepak. And at night, when he made love to her, his mind would fill with vivid images of another man being intimate with her. In his imagination, Vince would sometimes picture himself as his own father or elder brother while being close to Anna, and this secret thought gave him intense pleasure. But he had never shared any of this with Anna. She remained completely unaware during those ten months at his father’s house. Whenever he saw her during the day talking or laughing with his father or James, Vince would use that moment to fuel his imagination. He would create heightened scenes in his mind and then make love to her with even more passion. Once, he had seen his father playfully teasing Anna while they were watching a TV serial. Anna and Leena were sitting on the sofa, and his father was joking with them, making both girls laugh. Vince had stood quietly behind his bedroom door, watching Anna and his father.

He had positioned himself to get a better view. It was the usual time when Anna would serve milk to everyone at night. She was wearing a Silk Wrap (Saree) with a rather tight fitted Top (blouse) that subtly revealed her cleavage. Vince wanted to see how she would hand the glass of milk to his father and whether his father would look at her. He waited with quiet excitement.

After giving milk to his father, Anna moved to serve James. Vince remained hidden behind the door, watching everything. He did this often, both day and night—secretly observing Anna, waiting for any moment when one of the men in the house might glance at her body with interest. Anna had no idea that Vince was always watching her in this way. That night, when Anna came with the milk tray, she bent over the small center table in the lounge to place it down. The first thing Vince noticed was her long, beautiful hair falling forward as she leaned. As her saree drape shifted slightly, he saw his father smiling warmly while looking at her. Vince then glanced at his elder brother James, who was playing on his phone but looked up at Anna for a moment when she placed the tray. Deepak, meanwhile, was busy playing a game on his laptop. Then Anna tilted her neck and tossed her hair back, standing up straight. She raised both her arms upward and began tying her hair behind her head. At that moment, the area under her arms was damp with sweat. Her fitted Top (blouse) was soaked with perspiration, and Vince’s father was staring at that wet fitted Top (blouse), as was James. Vince noticed both of them clearly. Vince’s gaze lingered on his father and elder brother for quite some time. He wanted to check if anything unusual was happening. But nothing did. Now, after tying her hair, when Anna bent forward to hand the glass of milk to his father, her back was turned toward Vince, so he could not see anything. Nor could he observe his father’s eyes to know whether he was looking at Anna’s breast or not.

And when Anna had given the milk and stood up again, there was a soft smile on her face, and her lower lip was gently pressed between her teeth. Then she started walking toward James to give him the milk. Vince felt a deep restlessness because he had missed seeing anything. But now he was ready to watch James.

As Anna began walking toward James, Vince glanced at his father again to see if he was watching her. And yes, he was looking at Anna as she moved away. At that time, Anna’s back was in full view. What caught his father’s eyes was the sway of Anna’s hips, the gentle swing with each step, and her hair moving from side to side in rhythm with her walk. His father held the glass of milk to his lips while gazing at Anna’s rounded curves. Vince saw this clearly. Now Vince began wondering why Anna had been smiling when she handed the milk to his father, and why she had bitten her lip shyly. Had his father said something to her? Had he touched Anna somewhere? Had he complimented her? Had he said something after noticing her cleavage? Thinking this, Vince felt himself growing aroused, and images flashed in his mind of what he would do with Anna that night. He imagined taking her with passion, fueled by these thoughts. When Anna leaned forward to give the glass to James, she kept one hand modestly over her chest to cover her neckline. But Vince noticed that James’s eyes were fixed right there.  That night, when Vince was intimate with Anna, he did so while imagining his father and James in the scene. He pictured that his father had lightly brushed against her neckline while she served the milk, which is why she had smiled shyly and bitten her lip. And when she served James, she had not covered herself, so he had seen everything and had even caught her hand, pulling her closer. Thinking such things, Vince was intimate with Anna that night, as if his father and brother were sharing her. These fantasies gave him intense pleasure, and his arousal remained strong even after their passionate encounter. Anna had no idea about any of this. She simply thought it was a normal, loving moment between them. She had no clue what thoughts ran through Vince’s mind.

In the beginning, Anna was quite innocent and shy when it came to intimacy. She kept to herself, found it difficult to open up, and would not easily allow touch. But slowly, after a couple of months, she truly surrendered herself. Only then did she begin to enjoy their moments together. In the first two months after marriage, Vince had been intimate mainly to satisfy himself, and Anna had not experienced any real pleasure. She did not even know what true intimacy felt like.  Gradually, Vince guided her, explaining that during their time together, she too should feel the joy, that a warm fire should ignite within her body, and so on. Vince became Anna’s gentle teacher on those nights in bed, and this was exactly what he had desired.

When the third month of their marriage arrived, one night during their intimate moment, Anna suddenly dug her nails firmly into Vince’s shoulders. With soft, trembling sighs, she let out little sounds—“Ohh… mmm… aaah…”

Vince understood that this was Anna’s first peak of pleasure. He kept himself deeply connected with her and gently moved his fingers over the sensitive upper part of her core. As Anna was swept up in the waves of joy, she bit down on his shoulder, leaving red marks with her teeth. Her body began to move like a graceful serpent, and panting heavily, she gasped, “Aah… uff… ohh maa…”

It was the first night Anna truly discovered the deep pleasure her body could feel, and she realized that this sweet joy was what made such closeness so desired.


Then Anna tilted her neck and tossed her hair back, standing up straight. She raised both her arms upward and began tying her hair behind her head. At that moment, the area under her arms was damp with sweat. Her fitted Top (blouse) was soaked with perspiration, and Vince’s father was staring at that wet fitted Top (blouse), as was James. Vince noticed both of them clearly. In the previous story, Vince started preparing Anna for their new residence. There was no fear of anyone hearing their passionate sounds during their hot nights of intimacy. So their love life became even more exciting and enjoyable. This was the perfect time for Vince to slowly shape Anna according to his desires. He wanted her to blend completely into his world. He was in no hurry and planned to prepare her gradually so that one day she could fulfill all his wishes. Vince had already thought of everything — how and when he would do each step to color Anna in his shades.

To begin with, Vince bought some special nightwear for Anna. They were thin, short sleepwears with delicate straps, made of such sheer fabric that they revealed every curve underneath. He made her remove her bra and then teased her gently with his fingers, pressing her sensitive peaks through the thin material of the sleepwear.

Now, imagine how difficult it was for Vince to convince Anna to wear such a revealing sleepwear and tiny delicate panties. She turned red and pale by turns, looking as if all the blood had drained from her face. She trembled, broke into a sweat, and refused to wear them. The panties were so small and sheer that Anna did not even like to look at them. Vince got angry and walked out to the balcony to smoke a cigarette, leaving Anna alone in the bedroom. Anna sat huddled in one corner of the bed, while the clothes lay in the other corner. She could not even bear to look at them because of her deep shyness. After some time, Vince returned and stood at the doorway. He said, “Every wife in the world wears such things to make her husband happy. If you really want to make me happy, then I will come back in five minutes, and you should be wearing that dress. And if you don’t wear it, then tonight I will not sleep on this bed. I will go straight to the sofa…”

Saying this, Vince turned his back on her and started walking down the corridor. Anna ran after him and hugged him tightly from behind. Wrapping her arms around his chest, she said in a childish, pleading voice, “I feel very strange wearing such clothes. Those are for fair foreign ladies. Why do you want me to wear them? You are so naughty…” Then Vince took her to the lounge and began explaining things to her like one teaches a small child the alphabet. He made her sit on his lap so she could understand better. While explaining, his hands slowly roamed over her body. Anna started losing herself at that moment. She was wearing a salwar kameez at that time, and Vince’s hand moved from her thighs upward. He gently pulled down the elastic of her lower garment, removing her underclothes. Anna became bare below, and Vince continued caressing the soft skin between her thighs while talking to her in a deep gaze.

Vince explained to Anna, “Look, my love, we are modern people. We have to live according to the modern ways and customs here. You are young, you have just turned nineteen, and all young women wear such clothes, especially at night in bed with their partner. You are my wife, so it should be even easier for you to wear them for me, right? I am going to buy more. This one is black, and I have seen red and pink ones too. I will bring those as well, and you will have to wear them. You will look so hot and beautiful in them, my darling. Just try it on once and show me. You will drive me crazy. Look, your thighs are bare right now… and I am touching them. In the same way, when you wear that outfit, I will touch you like this. What is wrong with that? Then both of us will enjoy it even more, we will feel more passionate, and your pleasure will last longer and feel even better. Just try it, baby. Go and wear it for my sake. Go on, my love, go.”

Vince coaxed her so much that Anna finally agreed. Giving him a shy smile, she walked toward the bedroom to wear the lingerie. The truth was that his touches had made her warm and excited. At that moment, only one thought filled her mind — to be close to him intimately. Because the way Vince had caressed between her thighs and spoken those sweet words had made her body respond with wetness. After wearing the lingerie, when Anna saw herself in the mirror, she felt even hotter. It was as if fire had wrapped around her. She looked so attractive and alluring, as if those clothes were made only for such passionate moments. The sleepwear barely reached the top of her thighs. From behind, it revealed the beginning of her curves because it was so short. Her fair, smooth thighs were clearly visible, and above, the outline of her sensitive peaks pressed against the soft fabric in a very noticeable way. Anna sighed softly while looking at her own body. She felt a new love for her own form. Closing her eyes, she took a deep breath and looked at herself in the mirror once more, admiring her reflection. By then, Vince had entered the room. Seeing Anna in that sleepwear, he was completely stunned, as if a beautiful doll was standing before him. He quickly removed his clothes and climbed onto the bed, calling Anna to come closer. Vince was on his knees on the bed, his aroused length pointing straight toward Anna. As she climbed onto the bed from the front, looking at him, she placed one knee on the bed and was about to place the other when she quickly wrapped her arms around Vince’s shoulders. Then she slid her hand directly to his hardness, gripping and stroking it firmly while kissing him passionately. Meanwhile, Vince lifted her up, wrapping both her thighs around his body. He positioned one of her legs to the left and the other to the right. They both began exploring each other’s mouths with their tongues. Vince’s hardness rubbed against her soft curves. Anna moved her hips herself, feeling him against her, sometimes at her core and sometimes behind. It was as if she was sitting on a ride, rocking her waist to enjoy the sensations while kissing. Soon Anna broke the kiss, took a deep breath, and panted, her eyes looking completely dreamy and intoxicated. Vince started licking her bare shoulders along with the thin straps of the sleepwear. Anna had completely lost herself. Her body’s thirst had increased tremendously, like a raging fire. At that moment, she only wanted to feel him deep inside. She needed Vince’s hardness inside her very badly right then. Vince knew this very well. In the past ten months, he had come to understand Anna’s desires completely. He had been waiting for exactly this moment to start his game. This was the right opportunity to color Anna in his own shades. Vince slipped a finger between her thighs and found that her tiny panties were completely soaked. He realized Anna was fully aroused and eager to take him in. But deliberately, he held back, teasing her. Because he wanted something more at that time. Then Vince spoke. Yes, at such a delicate moment, he said words that Anna had never expected. His voice came out in a husky, heavy tone between deep breaths, full of passion.

Vince pressed her peaks with two fingers, ran his tongue along her neck, and growled into her ear, “My love, let’s play a game today…”

Anna stretched languidly and said, “Hmm… what game now? Let me have it please… I want it so much right now…” But Vince was in no hurry. He was lying over her body, his hardness between her thighs, his chest near her neck. He had pulled down the straps from her shoulders. Her soft peaks stood proudly, pointing toward the ceiling like two beautiful hills. Anna’s body writhed like a serpent beneath Vince’s, trying to find a position to take him inside. But Vince cleverly kept lowering his waist, not letting her have it yet.

Warming her ear with his hot breath, Vince said, “Anna, imagine that it is not me but someone else, another man, doing all this with you… Just think of something like that in your mind…” Anna’s eyes, which were closed, suddenly opened wide. She kissed him and said in a dreamy, intoxicated voice, “Why, my love? Why should I think of anyone else when you are here in my arms, darling? Come on now, do it. I need it, please…” Vince said, “No, my love. Just think of someone else. Don’t tell me who you are thinking about, but imagine another man in your mind.” Is there anyone whom you have ever looked at with such eyes, anyone who has ever impressed you, think of any other man, plead with him to do it with you, tell him to do it, tell him that you have a desperate need for this. Do it, darling, think like that. We both will enjoy it a lot and it will add four moons to our beautiful moment, just see what a strange kind of pleasure it will bring. You will enjoy it yourself, listen to me darling, do what I am saying. At least think about it for my sake like that…

Anna looked into Vince's face, pressing her heated, burning body against him, rubbing her breasts on his chest. While lightly biting the area below his ear with her teeth, she said, “I only want to do all this with you, with no one else, darling..”

Vince did not look happy at all and said, “No, no, not like this. Do not look at me, keep your eyes completely closed. Feel some other man, this is just a fantasy baby. It is make-believe, but it will make our intimate life even more exciting, and you yourself will like it a lot. Listen to what I say and see. Think like that man is on top of your body right now, and you are feeling his manhood between your thighs and you want him to enter inside you, think of him deeply. That man is on top of your body at this moment, it is not Vince right now. That man is lying on you and doing all this, and you also want him to continue doing it. Hurry up now, before Vince comes, do everything quickly, you both. Tell him to do it with you quickly before Vince arrives. Tell him Anna, tell him to do it, he has made you so hot and you need his manhood. Now say it darling, say it to him to do it. Tell him to take you, get it done from him...”

Every single word Vince said while panting heavily and speaking very quickly.

On the other side, Anna's breathing had also become very fast while listening to everything and Vince's manhood had released a little moisture too, during all this action and talking. Vince was waiting impatiently for Anna to say yes there is someone else and that he should do it with her.

Vince himself had thought that at that time he would imagine himself as his own father and Anna as his daughter-in-law and the daughter-in-law herself would ask him to take her. He had not told Anna what he was thinking. He had only said that she should imagine some other man in her mind and get intimate with him. Vince was preparing her and creating a desire for adultery within Anna. So that one day he could actually make her do something like this. This was just the beginning of the preparations.

Anna was overwhelmed. At that time she was in a state of unconsciousness. As she continued to suck and lick Vince's chest and shoulders, sometimes biting with her teeth, she was completely passionate and also digging her nails into Vince's body here and there. And spreading both her legs to the sides, with closed eyes only, she asked Vince, “Why darling... why do you want me to do something like this?” And she hit Vince's chest several times slowly with her fists like a child does while being naughty. Vince said, “Say it darling say it, I am waiting, that man is waiting for you to say then he will put his manhood inside your most private place and take you, then you will also enjoy it a lot. Tell him you have a desperate need for this. Come on now just say it... Look, this is his manhood rubbing on your most private place. You are feeling it but you are not saying anything. Tell him to put it inside..” Vince started rubbing his manhood on her wet most private place. But he was not entering inside on purpose. Vince's manhood started sliding on her wet most private place and Anna took Vince in her arms with a strong moan and while sucking his shoulders said, “Yes yes put it inside, put it in now..” And Anna kept adjusting her hips in every way to take the manhood inside but Vince was not putting it in.

Vince asked, “Who? Who are you telling to put it in? Who is he? Say it quickly say it then he will put it na..”

Anna could not hold back and with sobs she shouted while taking Vince in her arms, “To that same man whom you are telling me to do it with. Tell him to push it inside. I need it very much. Tell him to put it deep inside with force. Tell him to do it na, tell him to take me na. Please... I need this now I cannot bear it...”

Then Vince pushed his manhood inside her wet most private place.

With a strange pull and happiness, right after the manhood entered, Anna let out a strong sound “Aaahhh- issssss..."

Then Vince started giving one push after another with full strength, and with great speed. While Anna had gripped him tightly and was herself rubbing her waist under Vince and in excitement she shouted “Uiii maa... esssss... aaahhh... isssss... do it quickly quickly and faster, more faster keep going, it is feeling so good yes yes keep doing it... aaahhh..."

Then Vince also growled and started releasing his essence, “Aghhhhh... uffff... aghhh... yes baby... oh my god essss... ouuuvv...”

Then both of them, panting and covered in sweat, started looking at each other and both felt as if they had made love for the first time today. Both of them got a completely different kind of pleasure from this intimate union.

This experience brought a new level of closeness between them, heightening their connection in ways they had not anticipated before. The air around them was thick with emotions, a mix of passion, curiosity, and deep affection that seemed to wrap them in a warm embrace. Every touch, every whispered word added layers to their shared moment, making it feel more intense and meaningful. Anna's heart raced as she surrendered to the sensations, her body responding with a natural warmth that surprised even her. Vince guided her gently yet firmly, his voice encouraging her to explore these new feelings without hesitation.

As they moved together in rhythm, the room filled with soft sounds of their breathing and occasional murmurs of pleasure. Anna kept her eyes closed as instructed, letting her imagination paint vivid pictures that blended with the physical reality. This playful fantasy element added an exciting twist, allowing them to discover fresh sparks in their relationship. Vince's words continued to flow, painting scenarios that made everything feel electric and alive. He wanted her to fully immerse herself, to let go of any inhibitions and enjoy the thrill. The way their bodies intertwined created a beautiful harmony, each movement building upon the last. Anna felt waves of delight washing over her, making her cling to him even more tightly. Her hands roamed across his back, feeling the strength there, while her legs wrapped around him, drawing him closer. The pleasure mounted gradually, like a rising tide that neither wanted to end too soon. They savored each second, letting the sensations linger and grow.

In this private world they had created, time seemed to slow down. Every caress carried tenderness mixed with desire, every kiss on the skin ignited little fires of joy. Anna's moans grew softer yet more heartfelt, showing how deeply she was affected. Vince responded with equal enthusiasm, his own enjoyment clear in the way he held her. Their shared climax left them both glowing, bodies relaxed yet buzzing with leftover energy. Afterward, as they lay together catching their breath, a sense of wonder filled the space between them. It was as if this encounter had opened a new chapter, full of possibilities for more such beautiful moments. They looked at each other with loving eyes, knowing they had shared something special that strengthened their bond. The experience was not just physical but also emotional, bringing them closer in trust and understanding. This was their intimate journey, filled with passion and care, one that they would remember fondly for a long time. The warmth of their connection lingered, promising more adventures in the future where they could explore and enjoy each other fully.


Vince called from his office after that hot and spicy session. While looking at Anna's face and gently running his fingers over her cheeks, Vince thought to himself, “Which man did she imagine in her mind just now?”

Anna felt shy and like a child, she lightly hit Vince on his chest and hid her face. But Vince pulled her into his arms, slipped his tongue into her mouth, and kissed her deeply. After the kiss, Anna looked at him with shy eyes and said, “You are very naughty. You have made me feel so embarrassed in front of myself..”

Then Vince patted her back gently, held her in his arms, placed her head on his chest, and both of them drifted into a deep sleep.

The next morning, Vince was in a hurry as usual. He quickly took a shower, got ready, and was about to leave for the office when he noticed Anna looking at him with strange eyes. While tying his tie around his neck, Vince asked, “What happened, darling? Why are you looking at me like this?”

Anna just smiled, wrinkled her nose playfully, and went to get his lunch box. As he was about to leave, Anna, as always, walked him to the doorstep. Vince pulled her into his arms and gave her a goodbye kiss. Anna said, “I wish you could stay with me today...” Vince looked at her with surprise and said, “No darling. That cannot happen. You know the project I am working on is very important, and the team I am working with needs me. Even if I were sick, I would not stop. I have to go with all my heart...” And Vince left. Anna kept watching him until Vince reversed his car from the parking and came onto the main road. As soon as he went out of the gate, Vince, like every day, put his hand out and waved at Anna before driving away. Anna also waved back and went inside the flat. She lay down on her bed. She was feeling strange at that moment. Lying on the bed, Anna started remembering the hot session from the previous night. She liked the things that happened last night very much. That is why she wanted Vince to stay at the residence so she could spend the whole day with him on the bed. She was feeling like a newlywed bride, as if last night was the first time they had been intimate. In all these months, Anna had never felt as much pleasure as she did last night. Last night, it felt to her like it was her first night, like a honeymoon night.

In the first ten months at Vince's father's house, she had never felt such pleasure during their intimate moments as she did last night. Earlier, she used to just lie there and give her body for Vince to enjoy, but now Anna was also starting to feel the need to participate actively, something she had never felt before. Anna began thinking deeply about how last night Vince was touching those special parts of her body while forcing her to think about some other man. And how much she was trembling at that time. Even now, her body shivered at the thought of some other man touching those parts of her body in the same way. And while thinking all this, her panties became wet again. This had never happened to her before.

Something like this had never happened with Anna, but it is happening now. She wondered why just remembering last night's events made her panties wet. And for the first time, Anna did something she had never done before. She slipped her finger inside her panties and moved it over the wet area. Then she took her finger out, brought it in front of her eyes, and looked at the moisture between her fingers, playing with it. It was thick, like honey on her fingers.

Then, without thinking, she brought those fingers to her mouth, licked them with her tongue, and sucked her finger, something she had never done before today. Sucking her own finger gave her a feeling of excitement, and she suddenly felt a strong desire to be intimate right away. She became restless. There was only one way to get out of this state. She immediately got up from the bed and went to the bathroom to take a cold shower.

Anna started considering herself guilty and said to herself, “What is happening to me? Why did I do this today? I have never done anything like this before. Maybe I am going crazy. I should not think about last night's things at all. It is completely wrong..” And she felt ashamed of herself. On the other side, Vince was thinking while at work and said to himself, “Which man did Anna imagine in her mind last night? She had become so hot. I am absolutely sure because in the last eleven months, she had never reached such a state during our intimate moments. I was always the one leading, and she would just offer her body for me to enjoy. But last night, she behaved just like me. She was really eager last night, craving intimacy so much that she wanted me to take her. What was that? Was it the effect of the lingering thoughts or the game I played? Her climax came very quickly last night. She was trembling, waiting for me to enter inside her. Whether it was my manhood or the imagined man's, the one she was thinking about in her fantasies. As soon as my manhood entered her, after just four or five pushes, she dug her nails into my shoulders, which told me she had reached her peak. She had never finished so quickly before. And while reaching that peak, she wrapped both her legs around my waist, something she had never done before. So now what should I think?

Was that game so effective? Did the game excite her so much? I will have to create more such games for her now. Yes, perhaps she is also starting to get colored in my colors. I think my dream will come true now. Okay, I will create more games for her. I will call her during lunch time and heat things up with my words. Now let's see what effect it has on her?”

Vince had better ideas to entice Anna. During his lunch time, he called Anna. In his closed office, he was completely free and could say whatever he wanted.

Anna picked up the phone, “Hello..”

Vince said, “Hi baby, thinking hot about you sweetheart...”

Anna said, “Who is it? Who are you?”

Vince was surprised that Anna did not recognize his voice. And suddenly a wonderful idea came to his naughty mind. He put his handkerchief over the phone, changed his voice a little, pretended to be a stranger, and said, “You know what? On this earth, you are the only one who has such a lovely body, my dear...”

Anna was startled. Who could talk to her like this? And she replied, “Look, if you do not tell me who you are, I am going to hang up, okay?”

Vince said, “Listen darling, I really like watching you. I admire you, but you do not know that I see you every day..”

Anna asked, “Where do you see me? Tell me, where do I live?”

Vince said, “Now think for yourself, my dear. According to you, where could I be seeing you every day?”

Anna said, “I never go anywhere. I stay inside my residence. So how can you see me? You are lying. Tell me, who are you?”

Vince said, “Do you think I am joking? Then listen, this morning when you were waving to your husband, I was admiring you. You looked so sexy in the early morning, my dear. You have completely captured my heart.”

Anna started feeling scared and looked around her room to check if anyone was inside. Then she replied, “Do you live in this same apartment? What is your name? How old are you? You see me every day?”

Vince said, “Yes... My dear, every day I wait for when you will see off your hubby, and in the evening when you wait for your hubby on the terrace, I watch you from top to bottom. How beautiful you are, what a wonderful thing you are, wow...”

Anna said, “I will tell everything to my husband. Let him come back this evening...”

Vince said, “No, no, please do not do that... Your husband is my friend. Please do not tell him anything...”

Anna said, “Then if I am your sister-in-law, why are you talking such dirty things to me? Is this the right thing to do?”

The conversation lingered in the air, creating a mix of tension and unexpected warmth that made Anna's heart beat faster. She felt a strange pull of emotions she could not fully understand, a blend of nervousness and a hidden spark of curiosity that surprised her. Vince, on the other end, smiled to himself, knowing he was slowly building something new in their relationship, step by step, with care and excitement. The day continued with these thoughts swirling in both their minds, promising more intimate moments ahead filled with affection, playfulness, and deep connection. Their bond felt refreshed, like a gentle flame growing warmer with each passing hour, inviting them to explore new ways of closeness while staying true to the love they shared. Every word, every memory from the night before added layers of sweetness and passion, making their ordinary day feel special and full of potential for more beautiful experiences together.


Vince said, “Okay sister-in-law, you are extremely beautiful and the hottest and most attractive lady I have ever seen and known, so how can I stop myself from praising you? Tell me. Your smile, your eyes, your fingers, your hair, your body, I like everything about you and I keep looking at you. What is my fault in this? God has given us eyes to see, right? Now that God has made you with so much care and beauty, we should appreciate His creation by admiring you. What is wrong with that, tell me?”

Anna said, “Shut up... otherwise I will tell everything to Vince, yes..” And Anna hung up the phone.

Vince laughed a lot and decided that now he would play this double role with Anna. He had got a very good opportunity to test Anna now. He did not even have to make any plan; everything happened on its own.

But Vince called Anna again, this time as himself, and said, “Hi Anna darling, how are you? What are you doing? Ever since I left residence today, I have been thinking only about you and about last night’s session...”

When Anna heard Vince’s voice, she was about to tell him immediately that someone was calling and teasing her, but the moment Vince mentioned the intimate night, she forgot about the current matter and started remembering last night’s events. Blushing a little, she spoke in a smiling voice, “Hmm... okay, you liar..”

Vince said, “No darling... really, the whole day I have been thinking only about you and about last night. It was so enjoyable. Wasn’t it, darling?”

Anna felt shy and, twirling her hair around her finger, said, “If that is the case, then come residence early today. Ever since you left, I have been waiting for you.”

Vince said, “Really darling? Okay, tell me which part of last night’s session gave you more pleasure?”

Anna said in a childlike voice, “Hmm... now you are being naughty even on the phone. I will not tell you...”

A tent started forming in Vince’s pants. The way Anna had answered, pausing between her breaths, made him say, “Look darling, you saw how quickly both of us reached the peak last night. Didn’t you feel that our intimate life had become even more exciting? Yes or no? Tell me?”

Anna was biting her lips while Vince was saying all this, and in a slightly nervous voice she said, “Hmm... you are right, last night was very strange..”

Then Vince said happily, “So listen darling, I have prepared something more for tonight. You just have to do exactly as I say. And then see, there will be another very enjoyable session tonight too. Just say that you will do exactly as I want?”

A little hesitantly, Anna said, “Again? Ohh... no? Just do it the way you did last night. Please do not ask me to do anything...”

Vince said, “Listen darling, first listen to what I have to say and then decide?”

Anna said, “Okay fine. Tell me what it is? But if I cannot do it, do not blame me. I am telling you in advance...”

Vince said, “Listen, for tonight think of one man and tell me his name. I will become that man. You just have to tell me that man’s name and during our session tonight I will become that man. I will call you the way he would call you. For example, if he is a teacher, I will become the teacher. If he is a neighbor, I will become that neighbor. So think of someone and that same person will come residence this evening, not me. Meaning your Vince will not come, the man you thought of will come. Understood?”

Anna took a long breath and replied, “I cannot do it. Never expect such things from me, I will not be able to do that..”

Vince said, “Okay, then tell me who did it with you last night?”

Anna said while laughing, “What? It was you, only you and who else?”

Vince said, “No. I had asked you to imagine some other man in your mind, and you had said that I should tell him to do it with you. So why are you saying it was me?”

Anna said, “But in reality it was you, right darling?”

Vince said, “I am not talking about reality. Who was in your imagination, who was in your thoughts at that time? You had become very hot and you had a strong need for intimacy at that moment. So there must have been someone you were thinking about, right? Look baby, you know very well that last night our intimate time was the best, and how exciting and warm it was. If we had not played like that, it would not have been like that at all. So please... answer and cooperate with me, support me. We can make our intimate life even more exciting, darling...”

Anna said, “What, now are we going to fight over that matter?”

Then Vince felt that the matter could really get worse, so he had to handle it carefully and move the game forward. Otherwise he would not succeed. So he said, “Okay, fine, no fights. You will not support me, I will have to do everything myself. Fine, I will do it. I will create the game myself and move it forward while telling you...”

Anna said, “Yes, do it like that. I will do whatever you say. I want to keep you happy but not like this on the phone, darling. When you come to the residence, then do whatever is in your mind. I will not refuse...”

Vince said, “Okay, so listen baby – I want something like this to happen this evening. Today you will not wait for me. This evening you will wait for one of your ex-boyfriends. Today at 6:00 pm Vince will not return, Vince will work overtime today and will come residence after midnight. So you will wait for your ex-boyfriend. He is from your father’s city. And tonight he is coming to enjoy time with you and both of you will enjoy a lot, and before midnight he will leave after enjoying with you. Understood now?”

On hearing these words, every pore of Anna’s body stood up with a strange sensation and she just replied with a soft “Hmmmmm” to Vince.

Vince said, “Now at least give a name to that boyfriend?”

Anna thought for a few moments and said in a playful voice, “Henry...”

Vince became very happy and said, “That’s more like it. Now one last thing darling, you wait for me on the terrace almost every evening around 5:45. Right? So today evening at 5:30 be on the terrace and wait for Henry, look for him on the road to see if he is coming. And the most important thing – wear that grey skirt and sleeveless t-shirt without a bra. Do this much for me, darling, okay?”

When Vince told Anna to wait for him on the terrace at 5:30, the mention of the terrace reminded her that a while ago someone had said on the phone that he saw her on the terrace every day. She was about to tell Vince again. But then she heard about wearing the sleeveless t-shirt without a bra and her body tingled. She rubbed her arms strongly with her hands and forgot what she was going to say.

Anna said, “Without a bra, but why? Everything will be visible if someone sees?”

Vince replied, “Darling, forget about other people. Will you make your love happy or will you keep thinking about other people now?”

Anna said, “Okay okay, fine. I will wear it for you, do not worry...”

Vince became very happy and hung up the phone, reminding Anna to come to the terrace at 5:30 in the evening.

Vince left work a little early that day and bought an unregistered SIM card and a pair of binoculars. He stopped his car at a place from where his apartment building was visible, especially the terrace of his flat. From there he would be able to see everything through the binoculars, but Anna would not be able to see him where his car was parked. Anna was about to change her clothes and then she remembered that man who had said he saw her every day. And she said to herself, “If he sees me in the t-shirt without a bra, he will know that I am not wearing one. My nipples will show through the t-shirt, and my breasts will be clearly visible. Oh God... why does Vince get such wild ideas...”

The entire day felt charged with a new kind of energy for both of them. Anna moved around the house with a mix of nervousness and an unfamiliar warmth building inside her. She kept glancing at the clock, her mind replaying the conversation again and again. The thought of waiting on the terrace in that particular outfit made her heart race faster. She tried to distract herself with household chores, but every few minutes her thoughts drifted back to the previous night and the promises for the evening. A gentle flush colored her cheeks as she imagined the scenario Vince had described. Even though she felt shy and a little hesitant, a part of her was curious about how this new game would unfold and how it might bring them closer in their married life.

Meanwhile, Vince could hardly focus on his remaining work. He kept smiling to himself, excited about the plan he had set in motion. The idea of watching from a distance added an extra layer of thrill to the evening. He wanted to make their intimate moments more passionate and memorable, creating experiences that would strengthen their bond. Every detail he had planned carefully, hoping it would bring joy and excitement to Anna as well. The sun slowly moved across the sky, and the hours passed with anticipation building on both sides. Their relationship was entering a new phase of exploration, filled with love, trust, and a shared desire to keep the spark alive in their daily life. As evening approached, the air seemed to carry a special warmth, promising a night they would both remember for its unique blend of affection and playful intimacy.


A wave ran through Anna's body as she thought about all these things. A strange feeling came over her mind and body. The fire of desire surrounded her and her mind raced towards intimacy again. Taking a deep breath, she thought that before wearing the t-shirt, she should go to the terrace once and check if anyone was visible outside. By then it was almost 5:30, and Vince was already there at that spot with his binoculars, looking at the terrace.

Anna went to the terrace and looked at the other terraces in the apartment to see if anyone was there. On one distant terrace, a husband and wife were standing, and on another terrace, an old man was sitting on a comfortable chair. And on one terrace, two women were looking at the road, perhaps waiting for someone to return from work. But none of them were looking in her direction. The building was in a semi-circular shape and everyone could see each other's terraces if they wanted to.

From there, Vince saw Anna and noticed that she had not changed her dress yet. He called on the landline from that unregistered SIM first, so that Anna would go inside to take the call.

Hearing the phone ring, Anna quickly went back inside. Vince changed his voice, put the handkerchief on the mobile, and said, “My dear, today you came out very early to the terrace to see your hubby. What is the matter?”

Anna was shocked and asked, “Where are you seeing me from? Tell me who you are, otherwise I will tell my husband that you are troubling me and a police case can also be filed against you for this...”

Vince said, “What dear... what does the police have to do with this? When my heart has fallen for you, do not be so heartless, my dear...”

Anna said, “Shut up...”

Vince said, “Look sweetheart, a hot, young and beautiful woman like you can have many admirers, and I am one of them. What is wrong in that? Enjoy it, dude. You should be happy that apart from your husband, there is someone else who desires you...”

Anna said, “I am not that kind of woman. Look somewhere else and stop calling me. Otherwise you will face a lot of problems. I am warning you.”

Vince said, “What kind of woman... what kind are you not? Hey sister-in-law, I am calling you sister-in-law, so what kind of woman are you talking about, tell me?”

Anna said, “Okay, you said you saw me just now, right? Then tell me what I am wearing right now?”

Vince said, “You are in a very beautiful and attractive salwar kameez right now, dear sister-in-law, muuahhhh..”

Anna now started thinking that when she wore the sleeveless t-shirt without a bra, that man would see her, and she became very worried. She did not know what to do and said, “You shut up and get lost, I am going...”

Vince said, “Wait, wait sister-in-law, give me your cell phone number... I will talk to you when you come to the terrace...”

There was no caller ID on Anna's landline, so she thought that if she gave him her cell number, his number would appear on her cell, and then she would be able to find out whose number was calling her.

Thinking this, Anna gave him her cell number and quickly went to change. Because it was already 5:30. While changing, as soon as she removed her bra, her cell phone started ringing. Covering her breasts with one hand, she picked up the cell to reply. But no number was visible on the cell. Vince had blocked the outgoing call number setting and it was an unregistered SIM, so no number showed for Anna. Anna was putting on the t-shirt after keeping the bra aside and talking to that stranger at the same time.

Vince said, “What are you doing now, sweet sister-in-law? Come to the terrace so I can see you, my sexy sister-in-law..”

Anna went to the terrace wearing the sleeveless t-shirt without a bra, without replying to him, with the cell phone held to her ear.

As soon as Vince saw Anna in the sleeveless t-shirt without a bra through the binoculars, he whistled on the mobile and said, “Pheeeewww... ouuuvv... sister-in-law, this dress is deadly. Did you change for me to impress me? You were in salwar kameez earlier?”

Anna looked around searching for someone talking on the cell phone and replied, “Will you keep quiet? I wore this for my husband. He is about to come now and I am hanging up. You just shut up. Ill-mannered man...”

Vince was enjoying seeing Anna in that state. So he said, “Listen sister-in-law, your husband comes at 6:00 and there are still 20 minutes left. Let me make proper use of these moments... If not for 20 minutes, we can at least chat for 15 minutes...”

Anna said, “How do you know so much about my husband? Are you really not his friend?”

Vince said, “Darling, tell me one thing. You are not wearing a bra, am I right?”

Anna's face turned red and she placed one hand on her chest, looking around carefully to spot the caller. She had to take a deep breath after hearing that last comment from the stranger that she was not wearing a bra, and she muttered to herself, “Oh God... he can see everything. Who is he, where is he seeing me from? He saw my breasts, I wish I could see him once...”

Then Anna said to him, “Tell me where you are, I want to see you..”

Vince said, “Why so impatient, sweet sister-in-law? I am your admirer, you are not my admirer, so why do you want to see me? Let me praise you. The day I feel I should come in front of you, I will come. By the way sister-in-law, your legs are very beautiful and attractive, your skirt stops just above the knees and the beginning of your attractive thighs is visible. Wow... how you look, dear sexy sister-in-law. Muuahhhh....”

Anna felt drops of sweat on her forehead while listening to that man's words. She bent and looked at her own thighs and felt strange all over her body. She did not understand why looking at her own thighs gave her a sexy feeling. She liked it thinking it was a compliment from the stranger, and Anna was even more surprised when she realized she was enjoying listening to that stranger's words. She felt like he should keep talking like this. No one had ever spoken to her like this in her life. For the first time in her life someone was talking to her like this, so Anna did not know what to say, what to do, and what to reply to that stranger.

Anna asked hesitantly, “W-where are you speaking from? Please tell me. Who are you?”

Vince said, “That is not important, darling. What is important is our conversation, what is important is that our voices reach each other and we are enjoying. Right sister-in-law? You know sister-in-law, I feel like being close to you right now, getting on my knees in front of you and putting my arms on both sides of your thighs and kissing them, running my tongue there between those soft, soft thighs. How much fun it would be for me and for you too. Isn't it, lovely sister-in-law?”

Anna said in a trembling voice, “Shut up... I am hanging up now...”

Vince said, “Bhabhiji listen, do one thing, tonight when your husband makes love to you...” saying that Vince did not complete the sentence and was watching her reaction through the binoculars.

Anna was listening and said, “Hello, hello what did you say? Say it again, what were you saying... hello..”

Vince was watching her impatience and was waiting for her to plead and ask him to speak.

Anna continued, “Come on, speak. Why did you stop now? What did you want to say, will you speak or not?”

When Vince saw her restlessness and impatience, he said, “Lovely sexy sister-in-law, tonight when your husband makes love to you, when your bare body will be on his body, when your bare chest will be on his warm chest, then...” and Vince stopped again and watched the color of her face, observing her restlessness.

Anna said, “Then what? What after that? Why are you not completing your sentence? Damn it, when my husband makes love to me, then what?”

Vince was enjoying her impatience a lot, so he said, “At that time, think about me, doing all that with you. Think that I am doing all that with you, not your husband. Think that my body is taking the warmth of your body, think that the owner of this voice is doing with you all that he will do with you. Tonight I will make love with you sister-in-law and enjoy a lot, and you will also enjoy equally, surely... Bye sweet sister-in-law and have a lot of fun with me tonight, muuahhhh..” And Vince cut the call.

On the other side, Anna trembled and pressed both her thighs tightly together. She felt that she had become wet down there.

Sweat broke out on Anna and she trembled while listening to that stranger's words. She started looking at the road to see if Vince was coming. Then she began thinking about that stranger's words and said to herself, “Are all men like this? He talks exactly like Vince, and he also tells her to imagine him at night, just like Vince had asked her to think of someone else. What happens to these men?”

But one thing was certain for Anna that the stranger's words had excited her a lot. She had become wet down there and his words had affected her deeply.

Vince drove inside the gate and looked up, seeing Anna. He waved his hand. Anna did the same to him. The other people who were on their balconies at that time all turned to look at Anna. When they saw Vince waving towards someone upstairs, Anna felt a little disturbed seeing their eyes on her.

It was a six-story building and Vince's apartment was on the second floor. There was underground parking for the apartment residents below. But in the yard, there was parking space for about thirty more cars. So sometimes Vince parked in the underground and sometimes left the car in the yard. From the terrace he could always see the car. The yard parking was for visitors and the underground one was for residents.

Since Anna was now on the terrace, Vince parked the car in the yard. As soon as he got out of the car, he looked at Anna and blew her a flying kiss. While other people were watching and laughing, Anna shyly looked at the people sometimes and pressed one finger between her teeth while looking at Vince.

Two old ladies saw Vince blowing the flying kiss. And perhaps talking in Bengali, one said to the other, “How cute the boy is, hee hee hee... sending a flying kiss to his wife from down to up. She did not even catch it, hee hee hee...”

Anna saw and heard everything and smiled from the opposite terrace. Down below, as Vince walked towards the lift, Anna gestured with her fingers asking if he was coming up by lift or by stairs. Since they lived on the second floor, Vince often came up the stairs, saying it gave him a little exercise. But when he felt too tired, he took the lift. That is why Anna was asking him. He replied with a finger gesture indicating he would come up the stairs.

As soon as Vince started climbing the stairs below, Anna quickly went to the washroom to clean herself. Because that stranger's words had made her wet. She put a tissue inside her panties because it was wet there, and she started thinking why that stranger's words had made her so wet. This had never happened to Anna before. She kept thinking about that stranger's words for a long time.

Meanwhile, while climbing the stairs, Vince said to himself, “Let me see if Anna tells me that some stranger called her and talked to her in that way. If she does not tell me, it means I have succeeded and she is starting to get colored in my colors. If she tells me, then I will have to work much harder to get what I want from her...”

As soon as Vince entered the house, Anna ran into his arms and hid her face in his chest, holding him tightly. Her heart was beating very fast and Vince could feel her heartbeats on his chest. Vince pretended to be innocent and asked, “What happened, darling? Why are you so warm and sweating? Do you have a fever?” But without giving any answer, Anna remained silent in his arms for some time. She was thinking whether to tell Vince about the stranger or not. Her heartbeats were increasing while thinking about the stranger. Then Anna thought that maybe that stranger was really a friend of Vince, and if she told him, there would be trouble between friends. Thinking this, she decided that she would not tell Vince anything yet, until she found out exactly who that stranger was.

After kissing him, she spoke to Vince and asked him to freshen up. After some time, Vince took a towel and went to the bathroom to take a shower. But he also took that mobile with the unregistered SIM with him. He wrapped it in the towel and went inside the bathroom to bathe.

From inside, Vince sent an SMS to Anna which read, “I hope that tonight on the bed you will think only of me.”

As soon as she read that SMS, sweat broke out on Anna. She quickly looked towards the bathroom to check if Vince had seen or heard anything and became very nervous. She typed a reply to the SMS, “Are you crazy? Please do not send me SMS. My husband is at residence. Thank God he is in the bathroom otherwise he would have seen this SMS just now. You will get me in trouble, please do not send SMS.

By the way, what is your name? Tell me quickly right now, before Vince comes out of the bathroom..”

From inside the bathroom, Vince laughed and replied, “Darling, put your mobile on silent and do not let it be near your husband. We will be able to send more SMS. He will not know that I am sending SMS when the ringtone does not ring, understood? Okay fine, when he comes out I will not send an SMS. Tell me how long does he take to come out of the bathroom? Do we have about 15 minutes for SMS chat?

And why do you want to know my name, darling? Hmm... first tell me your name then I will tell you mine? What is your name, my heartthrob?”

Anna typed a very quick reply, “My name is Anna, and okay do not tell your name but I am giving you a name. For me you are Henry okay? And yes tonight you will be with me when Vince makes love to me, then I will think of Henry now happy? Yes he takes 15 minutes for a shower. Now if I do not reply then understand that he is near me. And please... please... do not send me any more SMS and tell me are you my husband's friend and do you live in this same apartment?”

So, the game Vince had thought of for tonight and the name Anna had told Vince for her lover, she gave that same name to the stranger. This meant that Anna was now completely getting colored in Vince's colors. Vince became extremely happy after reading that SMS and understood that Anna was now fully joining in his game, and now his dream would surely come true.

Vince-Henry replied to the SMS, “I am very happy that I am getting such a nice name, Anna ji, thanks a lot, and I will not tell you right now whether I live in this same apartment and whether I am your husband's friend or not? But one thing is that you are looking very hot today, you are too hot. Your breasts are very beautiful, I saw their shape, they are not too big and not too small, exactly the way I like them. Your nipples were completely erect, right? Yes or no? You got excited by my words, didn't you Anna? I could see your nipples through your t-shirt. I got very excited that you wore the t-shirt without a bra. Your thighs are also extremely beautiful. I felt like coming and kissing them, tasting them. I feel like meeting you, darling. I wish I could really come to your bed with you tonight. While writing all this, I have become a hard darling...”

After reading his SMS, Anna again pressed both her thighs tightly together. Her wetness was flowing after reading that SMS. Then in the same position she quickly typed a reply, “You will be on my bed tonight, but the sad thing is that you know me, and I do not know you. You will only remain in my thoughts. But it is not the same for you, you will feel me, you will feel my face, you have seen my body so you will feel it but what about me? I only know you in my thoughts. Anyway, now stop texting. I am deleting all your messages, you do the same, bye..”

But Vince sent one more SMS which Anna read, “My dear please... do one thing. Tonight after doing it with your husband while thinking of me, take your mobile and go to the toilet and message me whether you enjoyed it with me? Did you enjoy it a lot? I will be eagerly waiting to know whether you enjoyed the session with me or not? Please... do this much for me tonight, okay? I will wait. Fine, I will not message you anymore now, but tonight after your session I will be impatiently waiting for your SMS..”

Anna kept looking towards the bathroom again and again, listening carefully to check if the shower water was still running. She was also glancing at the SMS on her mobile.

After reading the last message, she typed a reply, “This is my last SMS for now. Okay, I will message tonight after everything is done, maybe between 10 to 11 at night, happy? Now bye please, do not send any more SMS after this, thanks...”

Vince was extremely happy. Reading his wife’s message made him fully aroused while showering. Holding his manhood in his hand, he felt like stroking himself. The innocent, simple wife whom he had been guiding for so many days was now walking the path exactly as he wanted. He had never thought she would agree so quickly. Still, Vince had a lot more to do so that his dreams and fantasies could be completely fulfilled the way he imagined and desired. For now, Vince was very happy that the beginning was going wonderfully well.

Later that night, as soon as Anna came to the bed near him, Vince started running his tongue over her shoulders, slipping down the straps of her sleepwear. That night Anna seemed hungry and wanted to devour Vince completely. She looked like a hungry lioness. Anna also bit Vince’s shoulder with her teeth and placed her hand directly on his manhood which was still inside his underwear. She pressed it firmly with her hand. Then Anna climbed on top of Vince while he lay on his back.

This was the first time in the last eleven months that Anna had climbed on top of Vince, spreading both her legs on either side. Her most intimate place was rubbing against Vince’s manhood, which was still inside his underwear. She moved her waist, grinding against him, and like a hungry animal, she bit and sucked on his cheeks, neck, ears, and shoulders. She seemed to be in a state of intoxication.

Then it was Vince’s turn to speak, and he said, “Who are you trying to eat like a hungry lioness, darling? I am not Vince right now, right? So who are you with? Tell me now?”

Anna’s mind was completely filled with thoughts of Henry at that moment. In a moaning voice she said, “You are my love Henry, remember?”

There was no limit to Vince’s happiness after hearing her answer. He pulled her into his arms and slowly ran his tongue along her neck, moving gradually down towards her breasts. Anna looked into Vince’s eyes while breathing heavily. With her mouth slightly open, she looked like a hungry wolf at that moment. She was highly aroused, and it was clearly visible to Vince.

To ignite the fire even more, Vince said, “Alright, keep kissing your lover like this, and slowly lick down from the chest towards the stomach. Gradually pull down his underwear with your fingers, and as soon as his manhood appears, start running your tongue over it slowly. Make your lover happy...”

Anna started doing exactly as Vince had said. She bent down, licking Vince’s chest and moving lower. Her breasts were hanging inside her sleepwear, and one strap had slipped down her arm. Her hair was open and scattered beautifully.

When she reached Vince’s underwear, she did not remove it the way he had told her. Vince himself was surprised when Anna took his manhood into her mouth along with the underwear and sucked on it as if she wanted to devour it. Vince growled at her action and trembled with pleasure.

Holding Anna’s head with his hand, Vince said, “Yesss... ahhh... wow, what are you doing, darling? You are doing it so well...”

Anna looked up at Vince’s face. Then with her soft hands, she slowly started pulling his underwear downwards. She did it very gradually while looking into Vince’s eyes with intoxicated, seductive eyes. When a little bit of the underwear came down, the upper part of his manhood became visible. Immediately Anna ran her tongue over it, licking it. As more became visible, Anna quickly took that much into her mouth. Slowly, as the underwear went lower, more of the manhood appeared, and Anna took more and more into her mouth until the entire erect manhood was fully inside her warm mouth.

Vince was going crazy. His heart was jumping with joy.

After throwing the underwear aside, Anna shook her head to move her hair back. She looked at Vince with passionate eyes, took his manhood in her soft, delicate hands, and before taking it back into her mouth...

Vince said in a groaning voice, “Where is your husband, baby? I am your lover Henry. What if your husband comes now?”

Anna replied in a desperate, trembling voice, “He is doing overtime today. He will return only after midnight. Take full advantage of this opportunity. Now stop talking and feel this. I cannot wait anymore...”

Vince felt immense happiness that Anna was participating fully in the game exactly as he had imagined. He became so happy and aroused that he could not control himself. As soon as Anna touched her tongue to his manhood, some pre-cum came out. Anna licked it with her tongue while looking into his eyes and enjoyed the slightly salty taste thoroughly.

Anna looked at Vince and said, “Hmm... it tastes salty. Why did it come out so quickly today? I hope you do not finish before me. I need this badly today. Control yourself, darling. You have to make me finish today...”

Vince gripped the bedsheet with his toes and growled, biting his teeth, trying to push his manhood deeper into Anna’s mouth.

What was going on in Anna’s mind at that time? Was she really feeling Henry or her own Vince? No one can read a woman’s mind completely. Vince tried to guess her thoughts but remained unsuccessful.

Soon Anna left his manhood, came up, pushed her tongue into Vince’s mouth, and got lost in a very hot, sensual kiss. Down below, she took his manhood in her own hand, guided it to her most intimate place, and started moving her waist as if she was taking him inside her. She moved her waist in circles, sometimes left to right, sometimes up and down. She was in full passion, biting Vince’s chest and shoulders while feeling his manhood deep inside her. She was doing it with great speed as if a train had gained full momentum.

Soon Anna took a long breath and shouted loudly, “Uffff... uiii maa...” She kept moving her waist while breathing heavily.

Vince was lifting her hips with his hands, helping her move up and down.

Anna had become so hot that within just two minutes she trembled, moaned with sobs, and shouted, “Uhh... sssss... oh my god... I am finishing... I am finishing... Yes, push your manhood deeper... ahhh... ahhh... ahhh... aahhh... it feels so good darling, wow... aaahhh... isssss... uiiii...”

While Anna was trembling and shouting in pleasure, Vince held her tightly in his arms and whispered softly in her ear, “Call me Henry...” Say it, “Henry, push it deeper inside me... say it darling, say it...”

Anna was completely in a state of intoxication at that moment. Following Vince’s words, she said loudly, “Yes Henry, yes, push your manhood deeper and deeper inside me, Henry... yes, love you baby...”

Both of them reached their peak together. Anna lay on top of Vince’s body with her eyes closed, sucking gently on his chest.

The entire night felt magical and charged with new emotions for both of them. Every touch, every movement carried a deeper meaning and a fresh spark that made their connection feel stronger than before. Anna’s passionate responses surprised even herself, as waves of pleasure washed over her body again and again. She moved with a natural rhythm that showed her growing comfort and desire. Vince felt immense satisfaction seeing her so involved, knowing his plan was slowly bringing them closer in ways he had long imagined. Their breathing synchronized as they held each other, bodies glistening with sweat, hearts beating fast in the afterglow of their intimate moment.

Vince thought to himself, “Did she really feel as if she was being intimate with someone else today?”

A few moments later, Anna said, “I need to go to the washroom.” She hid her mobile and went to the toilet, then sent a message to Henry, “You are amazing, Henry. I enjoyed it so much with you tonight, really a lot of pleasure. You went so deep inside me today and now I feel I will need this even more. Bye, good night, sleep tight, hot kiss to you baby...” As soon as the message was sent, Anna switched off her mobile.

Vince read the message on the bed and was stunned. He said to himself, “Did my Anna really write this? She became so happy with someone else today, with a man she doesn’t even know?”

That night, sleep did not come easily to Anna. She kept thinking about how she had imagined an unknown man and been intimate with him in her mind, a man whose voice was the only thing she recognized. She had never felt such pleasure during intimate moments as she did that night. She kept tossing and turning the whole night, feeling as if she had truly been with Henry and not with Vince. Vince was sleeping deeply and snoring, but Anna could not fall asleep. Sometimes she smiled to herself, and sometimes she laughed remembering Henry’s words. In the middle of the night, she got up and went to the kitchen to drink water, then read Henry’s messages again. She felt like calling him but hesitated. Still, she dialed his number. But the mobile was switched off. Anna felt warm again and desired intimacy once more. Somehow she managed to sleep and in her dreams she saw herself being intimate with Henry. In the dream, she was standing on the terrace and Henry came flying like Superman to the balcony, pulling her to the bed while she was wearing a very thin sleepwear. He licked her entire body while Anna kept moaning and sighing under his warm body.

Anna woke up in the morning feeling thankful that she was feeling good. The hot fever from the night had left her, and when Vince was leaving for the office, Anna held him in her arms and gave him long, sensual kisses. Then during the day, Anna got busy with her household chores and almost forgot about Henry.

But in the office, Vince started thinking, “How has Anna started enjoying intimacy like this now, and will he ever be able to fulfill his dreams? Especially, will he ever be able to see her being intimate with other men, the ones he wanted to watch her with? Vince wanted to see Anna in another man’s arms. He wanted to see her licking another man’s chest with passion. He wanted to see how Anna would react when another man touched her body. He wanted to see if Anna would kiss another man the same passionate way she kissed him. Would she show the same intense desire and passion when she was in another man’s arms? Vince wanted to see Anna running her hands over another man’s body the way she did with him. Vince wanted to see the expression on Anna’s face at the moment when another man’s manhood entered her most intimate place. He wanted to see how desperately she would crave it if another man’s manhood went inside her. How would Anna’s face look when an unknown man took her? Vince wanted to know if Anna would be happy doing it, if she would do it with love or only to make Vince happy if she had to. Would she do it willingly or hesitate? Would she reach her peak with another man or would she just do it for the sake of it?”

While thinking all this, Vince became aroused and decided to message Anna as Henry...

Vince sent this message, “Hi darling, thank you so much for last night. I enjoyed it a lot and it was the best intimate time, my dear. Tell me, when are we going to do all this for real now?”

Anna got annoyed after reading the message and replied, “Do you really want that? It was only a fantasy, and let it remain that way otherwise I will neither message you nor talk to you, understood?”

After reading Anna’s reply, Vince was confused about what to do next. Was he happy that his wife did not want another man? Or was he unhappy because his dream might not come true now?

After reading Henry’s message, Anna went to the terrace and started looking outside, down at the yard, the parking area, and the road, as if searching for someone with her eyes. Then Anna noticed that the security guard downstairs was looking up at her. Anna was wearing a Silk Wrap (Saree) and looked very beautiful as always, and the guard was watching her. That security guard was a young man, unmarried, and he always looked at girls and women. Whenever he got a chance, he flirted with anyone. Now when Anna was looking down towards him, the guard said to himself, “Wow, what a beautiful woman. What a firecracker she looks like. What a sexy sister-in-law, how hot she appears. Wow, what a body, what a figure, such a slim waist, and those lovely breasts. If only she would bend over that metal bar, I could get a nice view. Aahh... she has made it completely hard. What a waist and what curves she has... Oh God, how do you create such attractive women?”

This guard was Oliver. Yes, his name was Oliver. He was the only security guard, watchman, and gatekeeper of the apartment.

When Anna saw the guard looking up at her, she thought maybe he was the same Henry. How would she find out? Anna thought it was very easy to know. She just had to call him, and if she saw the guard picking up the phone, she would know. Anna dialed Henry’s number.

Meanwhile, Vince in the office could not pick up the mobile because it was on silent and he did not notice. Here, Anna started wondering why he was not picking up. At that moment, she thought the guard was Henry. Anna thought he was deliberately not picking up the phone because he knew she would recognize him from here.

Anna wanted to be sure, so she went inside, got ready, and came down from her apartment on the pretext of going to the market. Dressed elegantly in a light blue Silk Wrap (Saree), a tight fitted Top (blouse), with makeup and perfume, her hair open, she truly looked stunning. As soon as Oliver saw Anna coming down, he gazed at her from head to toe. Wow, what a walk she had. With every step, her waist swayed gracefully, and the Silk Wrap (Saree) fabric clung to her body before moving away. A few steps made the shape of her thighs clearly visible. Oliver slowly moved his eyes from Anna’s thighs up to her waist, then looked at the lower part of her fitted Top (blouse) in such a way that it seemed his eyes might fall out. Just by watching Anna walking towards him, Oliver’s manhood was throbbing inside his pants.

Anna, mistaking him for Henry, was coming towards him while looking at his face, and to herself, Anna said, "He is looking right at me like that, with those lustful eyes. It seems he is the one who keeps calling me. Look how he is looking at me from head to toe, as if undressing me with his eyes. It must be him because he knows everything about me. Every day he sees Vince going and waves at him, so he knows everything. That's why he knew what dress I was wearing; he saw everything from here. Oh my God... And last night I told him he was with me in bed. Oh... no. This must be Henry, I am sure. I will catch him now."

When Anna reached near the gate, Oliver said, "Hello sister-in-law, I am Oliver, the gatekeeper here, watchman and everything. If you have any problem, just tell me..."

Anna stopped and looked at him. Meanwhile, Oliver looked at her cleavage and then at her waist and stomach. The straps on Anna's back holding her fitted Top (blouse) were beautiful and sexy. Oliver was also looking at that because Anna's bare back was visible—fair and curvy.

Anna asked him, "Your name is Oliver, are you telling the truth or is your name Henry?"

Oliver immediately said, "Who is Henry? I am Oliver, Miss. Ask anyone here, everyone knows me. You are new, that's why you don't know me..."

Anna said, "Okay, does anyone call you 'Henry' like that?"

Oliver said, "No, sister-in-law, why would anyone call me Henry when my name is Oliver?"

Anna asked, "Are you telling the truth or making an excuse?"

Oliver said, "Look, sister-in-law, you seem confused. I am Oliver, just Oliver. No one calls me Henry. By the way, sister-in-law, what perfume do you use? It smells really nice, wow..."

Anna smiled and thanked him for the compliment and said, "Okay, then... I thought you were Henry, the one who talked to me yesterday..."

Oliver said, "Who is Henry, sister-in-law? Mr. Romi's son's name is Henry, but he is still a kid..."

"I will come back in an hour."

Anna said, "Okay, never mind. Keep an eye on my apartment, thanks..."

Oliver said, "Wait, wait, sister-in-law, please give me your cell number and landline too. Everyone has given me their numbers. It's very important; it can be useful anytime. And you know, sister-in-law, if you ever have any kind of problem, call me. I am also a plumber, electrician, and I fix fridges and washing machines. If you have any problem, you can call me. I do a lot of work in all the apartments besides being a watchman..."

Anna said, "Really? Then you are very useful. If that's the case, I should take your number, not you mine..."

Oliver said, "It's the same, sister-in-law. Like if someone comes to meet you, I can call you and tell you if you want to meet them or not. If not, then make an excuse and send them away. Got it? Now tell me your name, sister-in-law, so I can add you to my contacts."

Anna laughed and said, "Okay, give me your number. I will miss-call you, then save my number under Anna."

Oliver said, "Okay, Anna sister-in-law..."

They exchanged numbers, and after seeing his number, Anna realized he was not Henry.

Anna started walking away from the gate, and Oliver kept looking at her flawless back because it was completely bare and so sexy that Oliver felt like touching her back. Oliver kept watching Anna and saw how her hips swayed while walking.

Oliver thought about her for a long time and said to himself, "You are very sexy and hot, Anna sister-in-law. I have probably never seen such a beautiful and sexy young lady in this apartment. Your husband is very lucky, Anna's sister-in-law. It must be so much fun for him in bed with you. Your nights must be very enjoyable, Anna sister-in-law. Hmm... Wow... When will I get a chance to come to your apartment, Anna sister-in-law..." And Oliver started dreaming about Anna.

Wherever Anna passed in the mall, all the men’s eyes were on her. Many young and old men straightened themselves in their pants seeing her pass by. Her walk, her slim, curvy body wrapped perfectly in a Silk Wrap (Saree), she walked like a model on a ramp. Sometimes when Anna had to bend a little to look at an item she liked to buy, men's eyes fell on her cleavage. In short, Anna made many men crazy that day.

After an hour, Anna returned to the apartment. Oliver reminded her not to forget to call him if she ever needed anything.

Anna clearly saw that Oliver was trying to flirt with her. She smiled and nodded and went inside. But Anna thought that he really was a useful man and she might need Oliver someday. She also thought Oliver could help her find Henry. So she decided to definitely contact him sometime.

Vince was going to the toilet at the office when he saw a colleague looking at a female clerk passing by in the corridor with some files.

That man winked at Vince and said, "What an ass, man. She is very sexy..."

Vince said to that man, "Why do you like looking at married women?"

The friend said, "Man, since I got married, I have become even more lustful and want to be with other wives more than my own. It's strange, why? They say outside food tastes better than residence food."

Vince smiled without replying and went to the toilet. While walking, Vince had a strange idea. He wanted to make his friend Henry. Suddenly he thought of involving his friend in his game. Judging by how his friend talked about women, it was clear he would enjoy this game. But how would he tell him that Anna was his wife? Vince thought he should plan something. He thought Anna would definitely like this friend because he was smart and handsome. Vince's mischievous mind started working again, and he decided to do something.

On the way back, Vince met that friend and asked him to come to his office because he had very important work. That friend was five years older than Vince and held a higher position in the office. Vince worked under him, so to speak. His name was Adrian, married with two children.

During lunch, Adrian met Vince in his office, and Vince told him he was playing a game with a married woman through SMS and calls. Vince did not tell Adrian that Anna was his wife. He said Anna was someone else's wife and that he was pretending to be Henry to have fun with her. Now he wanted Adrian to become Henry.

Vince told Adrian, "Right now, call Anna pretending to be Henry, put the phone on speaker so I can hear her response." Vince explained everything in detail to Adrian, including that last night he had fantasized about sleeping with her while she was with her husband, and showed Adrian the SMS.

Adrian understood everything and was very interested in joining the game. Vince told him to call her 'Bhabhiji' and talk like a lover. The game began. Adrian called Anna from Vince’s unregistered SIM and put the phone on speaker so Vince could hear everything.

Anna answered, "Hi, how are you, Henry?"

Adrian replied, "I am doing great, Bhabhiji. Because last night you made me very happy; I had a lot of fun..."

Anna laughed playfully and said, "Really? You had fun? How is that possible? We were not together; you were not with me. My husband was with me..."

For a moment, Vince got nervous that Anna might mention his name, and Adrian would realize he was talking to his wife. But Anna said "my husband," not Vince’s name, so Vince felt relieved. But he thought about how playfully Anna was talking to a stranger as if they had known each other for years.

Adrian replied, “Bhabhiji, I was in your thoughts when your husband was doing all those things with you, touching your beautiful body, kissing you, running his hands all over your body. And you were feeling that it was me doing all that. So why wouldn’t I enjoy it that such a beautiful sister-in-law was imagining me and doing all this? I really enjoyed it a lot, sister-in-law. I wish I was on the bed with you at that time...”

Anna said hesitantly, “O-okay, hmm... and it was just a game...”

Vince quickly typed something on his computer and turned the monitor towards Adrian. He had typed the question that Adrian was supposed to ask Anna, so Adrian asked exactly what Vince had typed.

Adrian said, “Bhabhiji, tell me what you are wearing right now? I want to imagine you in the same dress you are wearing at this moment. Have you worn a Silk Wrap (Saree), a salwar suit (Traditional Outfit), or that t-shirt without a bra?”

Adrian read these lines from Vince’s computer screen. Anna found it enjoyable, and Adrian also started having a lot of fun talking like this to an unknown young woman. Adrian felt that her voice was so youthful and beautiful that while talking, he became fully aroused.

Anna gave this reply, “I had gone out to look for you today, so right now I am wearing a Silk Wrap (Saree). Its fitted Top (blouse) is backless. If you want to see how I am looking, come out, I am coming to the balcony. I will show you my back. See how I am looking in this Silk Wrap (Saree)?”

Hearing this, Adrian did not know what to reply. He looked at Vince’s face, and Vince quickly typed an answer for him.

Vince had typed this for Adrian, “No, I will not be able to see you today because I am in the office right now..”

Now Vince started thinking where Anna had gone today that she was wearing a Silk Wrap (Saree), and that too a backless one. Vince asked himself, “Did she really go somewhere? But she had not told me that she would go out today...”

Adrian continued talking to Anna and said, “Bhabhiji, can we be together again tonight as well? Please... say yes, sister-in-law, we will enjoy a lot...”

Anna said, “No, that was just a game and the game is over. Bye bye..” And with a playful laugh, she cut the call.

Vince said to Adrian, “Do not call now. This was enough for today..”

Adrian had become very excited and said to Vince, “dude, you can have her, dude. She will definitely give herself to you. If a young woman is thinking about you while sleeping with her husband, it is clear that she will let you take her. dude, go ahead and take her. dude, you are very lucky, wow.”

Vince said to Adrian, “Come to my apartment this evening for a cup of coffee. If she is visible, I will show you how she looks? She also lives in my apartment...”

Adrian agreed, and Vince had planned this so he could see how Anna reacted after seeing an unknown man in the house. And at night they would play the game that Adrian was with her on the bed and see whether Anna responded or not.

When Vince left the office in the evening, he called Anna and told her, “My senior colleague is coming residence for a cup of coffee..” and asked Anna to wear a beautiful dress.

Anna asked, “What should I wear? You tell me, Vish?”

Vince wanted her to look sexy and for her cleavage to be visible, so he asked her to wear a black Silk Wrap (Saree) with a deep ‘V’ cut neck.

But Anna said, “I will not wear that one because my cleavage shows a lot in it.”

But Vince told her, “If you love me, you will wear only that. No arguments on this.”

Anna had no choice now. Before 6:00, Anna took a shower and wore that black Silk Wrap (Saree). Its fitted Top (blouse) was sleeveless with a deep ‘V’ cut and thin strings tied at the back. Anna was looking at her body in the mirror and started thinking who was coming with Vince to their place today?

From the balcony, Anna was watching Vince’s car entering the gate, and at the same time she was also looking to see if she could spot Henry somewhere. Because Anna was thinking that Henry’s call would come.

But where was he going to show up. Now that Vince had returned, was Anna upset that Henry had not called? She was asking this to herself. Anna was trying to see the face of the new guest sitting inside the car from above, the one Vince was bringing today. But she could only see Vince’s hand waving, and the car went into the underground parking. Then Anna quickly went inside to wait for them and welcome the new guest.

Anna was standing at the doorstep with a smile, waiting for both of them, but for some unknown reason her heart was beating fast, as if she was going to give an exam. Her eyes were fixed on the lift, and as soon as the lift stopped, Adrian and Vince came out. Anna smiled looking at Vince, and Vince pointed his finger towards Anna and told Adrian that she was his wife standing at the doorstep.

Adrian greeted her by bowing his head slightly while looking at Anna from there, and Anna kept smiling at the doorstep while waiting for them to reach. When Vince came near his door, he was about to say something to Anna, but Anna stepped back two steps so that both could enter the house. As soon as Vince stepped inside, he placed his hand on Anna’s shoulder and hugged her while Adrian stood behind at the doorstep, watching both of them with a smile.

After hugging Anna and kissing her on the cheek, Vince pointed towards Adrian with his hand and said to Anna, “This is my friend, a senior colleague, and Adrian, this is my wife Anna..”

Both looked into each other’s eyes with a smile, and Anna was confused whether to offer her cheek to Adrian or greet him with folded hands. She took one step forward, then stopped and looked at Vince’s face. Vince said, “Ohh... come on, hug my friend, he is not a stranger.”

Then with a big smile, Anna moved towards Adrian. Adrian himself bent a little and offered his cheek, which Anna kissed on both sides. Adrian’s arm went around Anna’s shoulders in a formal way, but at that time Vince was checking Anna’s reaction while looking at her face.

Anna welcomed Adrian and asked him to sit in the lounge, saying, “I will make coffee and bring it in a minute..” and she started walking towards the kitchen through the corridor.

As soon as Anna left, Adrian quietly asked Vince, “Where does that woman live whom we called on the phone?”

Vince said “Sssshh” to Adrian and told him, “Do not talk about that woman here at all, dude. My wife is right here..” And Vince said, “You will have to go to the balcony to see that woman, and if there is a chance, you might see her. But her husband must have returned from work, so she may not be visible today...” Vince took permission from Adrian and went to the kitchen to meet Anna.

While making coffee, Anna said, “You never told me about this friend. Who is he?”

Vince slipped his arms under Anna’s arms, placed his hand on her navel, and pressed his hardness from inside his pants against her hips. He said, “Darling, tonight he will be with you on the bed in our game. What do you say, it will be fun, darling...”

For a moment Anna was startled, then she remembered that he was talking about role-play and said, “Keep quiet. He is your friend and you should not think like that about anyone..”

Vince’s erect manhood was rubbing against Anna’s full hips at that time. He said, “Darling, think how much fun it will be. It will be a very hot session tonight if we play the game with him. And listen, when you go to serve him coffee, bend down properly and let your saree drape slip while serving. I want to see Adrian’s face when he looks at your cleavage. Please... do this much for me. Tonight this moment will make us very hot, darling..”

Anna got a little angry and said, “Are you crazy? You want me to let my saree drape slip in this deep-cut fitted Top (blouse)? My bra straps are already fully visible like this, and my nipples are showing through this fitted Top (blouse). If I bend, everything might come out. I will feel very shy. I cannot do all this. All...”

Vince tried very hard to coax Anna, gently caressing her cheeks, kissing her, showering her with affection, and even telling her to sit on the sofa opposite Adrian and let her waist and navel remain visible, acting as if she had no idea that everything could be seen, while talking to him normally with a smile on her face.

.Anna replied, “I don’t even know him. I’ve never spoken to him before. I’m seeing him for the first time today. How can I do all this in front of a complete stranger? If he had been someone I already knew, then it would’ve been different, and maybe I would’ve done what you wanted. But he’s absolutely a stranger to me, so don’t expect this from me. I’m not going to do all that...”

Anna looked upset, and Vince felt disappointed. He couldn’t understand what to do now. At that moment, Anna was still in his arms with her back against him, and Vince kissed her neck, about to say something more. But Anna got irritated and jabbed her elbow into his stomach, telling him to let her go.

Anna picked up the coffee tray and told Vince to take the snacks, saying, “You’ve left your friend alone in the lounge. Go and serve him these snacks. I’ll bring the coffee.”

But Vince stopped her and said, “Fine, alright… but tonight he’ll be on the bed with you in the role-play. Observe him carefully, okay? At least say yes to that now...”

Anna had become annoyed and quickly replied, “Okay, okay… fine for tonight. But don’t ask me to do anything right now.” Then she started walking down the corridor with the coffee tray.

Vince followed behind her carrying the snacks. He quickly placed the snacks on the center table while Anna came closer with the coffee. Vince sat on the seat opposite Adrian because he wanted to observe both of them carefully—his wife Anna as well as Adrian’s eyes.

Anna bent down to place the tray on the table, but very carefully, keeping one hand over her chest so that nothing would accidentally be visible to the stranger. Then, smiling softly, she said to Adrian, “Please have some snacks…”

Vince kept his eyes fixed on Adrian’s face, and yes, he noticed that ever since Anna had entered the lounge, Adrian’s eyes had remained on her. Until Anna invited him to take snacks, Adrian had been looking her up and down from head to toe, and Vince silently kept watching everything. Anna glanced once at Vince because she knew exactly what he was checking for. Then she went and sat beside Vince, directly across from Adrian.

As she sat down, her waist and navel were slightly visible, and Adrian’s gaze drifted there several times, which Vince clearly noticed. Vince still wasn’t satisfied because things hadn’t happened the way he had imagined. That was because Anna had refused to cooperate fully. Anna spoke formally with Adrian, asking about his wife and children. While talking, she remained cheerful and lively, which was simply her natural habit. After some time, Vince deliberately excused himself and went out to the balcony under the pretense of smoking a cigarette, intentionally leaving Adrian and Anna alone together. Adrian didn’t smoke, so he stayed inside, continuing to talk with Anna. Anna understood perfectly well why Vince was going outside, and she gave him a sharp sideways glance while he closed the terrace door behind him. From the terrace, Vince kept watching both of them constantly. They were talking normally, and at one point Anna had to raise both her hands up while gathering her hair together. When she did that, her stomach, navel, and waist became visible, and beneath her fitted Top (blouse), the soft curves of her chest pressed against the fabric.

At that exact moment, Vince immediately looked toward Adrian’s face to see whether he was watching Anna or not. And yes—Adrian first glanced toward the terrace as if checking whether Vince was around, and then his eyes settled on Anna’s chest for quite some time. After that, his gaze moved slowly toward her waist and stomach, admiring her silently. Vince observed all of this very carefully. Anna herself didn’t realize anything at that moment because women often do such things casually while tying up their hair with both hands raised. But women rarely realize that men often wait for moments like these just to look at them. Vince wondered to himself, “Did Anna do that naturally… or was she trying to tempt Adrian?”


As it was time for Adrian to leave, Anna walked with him all the way to the doorway outside. Adrian lowered his head slightly toward her for a goodbye kiss. But at that moment, Vince noticed something important — by then Adrian and Anna already seemed to have become comfortable with each other, much closer than before, almost as if they had known one another for years.

What Vince noticed was that while Anna was kissing Adrian lightly on the cheeks goodbye, one of Adrian’s hands rested on Anna’s bare waist, right on the exposed skin, while his other hand stayed on her shoulder. Vince observed that as long as Anna was kissing him, Adrian’s fingers gently brushed against her waist for a brief moment. It lasted only two or three seconds before he quickly removed both hands. Immediately, Vince tried to check Anna’s reaction, wondering whether she had felt Adrian’s fingers moving across her waist or not. But Anna looked completely normal, as if nothing at all had happened.

Vince thought to himself, “Maybe Anna didn’t even notice Adrian’s fingers touching her waist for that moment, because her attention was on giving him the goodbye kiss.”

Adrian then said to Anna, “Thank you so much for the coffee. I’d definitely like to come again and have such sweet coffee made by your hands… though I hope Vince invites me again.”

Anna smiled warmly and replied, “The pleasure was mine…” and told him that he and his wife were welcome anytime.

While driving Adrian back to the residence, Vince asked casually, “So tell me, brother… how did you like my wife?”

Adrian clearly hadn’t expected such a question. He looked at Vince’s face and asked, “What? What do you mean?”

Vince laughed softly and repeated, “Come on, I’m asking what you think of her. Did you like her? How did she seem to you? Is she beautiful or not?”

Adrian finally replied, “Ohh… yeah. You have a lovely wife, dude. She’s very sweet and very nice. And yes, she’s really beautiful too. As you probably already know, she looks very young… almost like a college girl.” He chuckled lightly.

Vince smirked and said, “She’s very passionate in bed too, dude…”

Both friends laughed together. Then Adrian admitted, “My wife has gained some weight after our second child, and honestly I’m not into the big sagging figure and heavy stomach anymore.”

Wanting to understand Adrian’s preferences better, Vince asked, “So what kind of women do you actually like?”

Adrian answered honestly, “Don’t mind this, please… but I’ll use your wife as an example. Her figure is exactly my type. My wife used to look like that during our early married days too. I like a flat stomach and a fit figure. I prefer women who look youthful and energetic. That’s just my personal taste, Vince.”

Hearing this made Vince strangely happy. He enjoyed the fact that Adrian had openly talked about Anna’s appearance. To him, it meant Adrian had definitely been paying close attention to Anna’s body all evening. And in Vince’s mind, the idea he had been secretly nurturing suddenly felt possible — maybe slowly, over time, it could actually become real.

Suddenly Adrian remembered something and said, “But wait, dude… you took me to your house saying I’d get to see that woman I spoke to on the phone. But she never showed up. What does she look like? Is she anything like your Anna?”

Vince immediately felt excited and replied, “Yeah, she’s really hot. You’d definitely want to take her to bed yourself. Actually… why don’t we call her right now?”

Adrian grinned. “Why not? Park the car somewhere, and we’ll talk to her like we did earlier. Now I know exactly what to say. But won’t her husband be residence at this hour?”

Vince replied, “Hmm… maybe, maybe not. Sometimes he works overtime too, right? Let’s just try once. If she answers comfortably, it means she’s free and her husband isn’t around.”

Vince then called Anna using that unregistered SIM card and handed the phone to Adrian after turning the speaker on discreetly.

Anna answered in an annoyed tone, “Are you out of your mind? Why are you calling so late at night? Don’t you know my husband is in residence right now?”

Adrian lowered his voice playfully and replied, “Darling, I really want to be close to you tonight. I wish I could be beside you in bed right now. Tell me, when will you finally give me a chance?”

Anna whispered sharply, “Quiet… My husband's about to come out of the bathroom. I’m hanging up…”

But Adrian quickly said, “Wait, sweetheart… I want to be with you tonight too. Please do the same thing tonight that you did yesterday…”

And the reply Anna gave next made Vince feel so thrilled that he almost wanted to shout in excitement.

Anna said softly, “No, you won’t be with me tonight… but someone else will be on my bed tonight. Someone I met only today…”

Vince instantly understood that she was referring to Adrian himself. Adrian looked suspiciously toward Vince, but Vince only shrugged and shook his head as if he didn’t know anything.

Adrian asked curiously, “Ohh… really? Lucky man. Can I at least know who this fortunate person is?”

Anna replied teasingly, “No, you don’t need to know. Tonight isn’t your turn. When your turn comes, I’ll tell you…”

And then she disconnected the call.

Vince was unbelievably happy.

But Adrian laughed and said, “dude, this woman is dangerous. You really need to introduce me to her someday. I’d love to meet someone this fiery.”

Vince quickly dropped Adrian residence and returned back in an excited mood. By then Anna had changed into a simple two-piece outfit — a skirt and fitted Top (blouse). Vince hurried through a shower, and the two of them finished dinner quickly before soon ending up together on the bed.

After some kissing and playful affection, Vince ran his tongue behind Anna’s ear and whispered, “You didn’t really make me happy earlier when Adrian was here. So now, during this game, participate properly and make me happy, okay?”

Anna answered in a playful, almost childish tone, “I already told you everything would happen later… not at that time.”

Vince sat up on the bed and looked directly into her eyes. “So now you’ll do whatever I say?”

Anna bit her lower lip gently and smiled in a seductive way before whispering, “Yesss…” She lightly brushed her tongue against his chest while pressing herself close to him.

Vince grew even more excited. “Then good. Wear that Silk Wrap (Saree) again and come to the lounge. I’ll pretend to be Adrian. You come and serve me coffee. Let your saree drape slip a little… let me admire your neckline… act as if you’re feeling shy and excited. Come on, quickly. Play it so naturally that it feels real — like I’m actually Adrian and you’re really Anna. Respond naturally, sweetheart. Make it feel real.”

Anna giggled mischievously and said, “Hmmm… now you’re becoming naughty…”

Vince quickly jumped off the bed, handed her the black Silk Wrap (Saree) and fitted Top (blouse), and went to wait for her in the lounge.

A little while later, Anna came toward him, lightly biting her fingernail as she asked shyly, “Now what should I do?”

Vince replied eagerly, “Oh come on, stay in character. I’m Adrian. Come serve me coffee. Let your saree drape slip slightly so I can admire you for a moment before you fix it. Smile at me softly while adjusting it. Look into my eyes with that sexy smile… and I’ll stare at you like a man completely drawn toward you. Tease me a little…”

Anna smiled bashfully and asked, “And where are you in all this? I mean… where’s Vince right now?”

Hearing that made Vince even more excited. He answered immediately, “Just imagine I’m not a resident. Pretend this is another day when I’m away. Okay?”

Anna burst into a playful laugh. “Hehehe… alright then. Let me come again properly this time. I’ll walk slowly into the room while serving you… wait for me now.”

Vince nodded eagerly. “Okay. I’ll count till ten, and then the action starts. Let everything feel natural, sweetheart. You’re Anna and I’m Adrian. Forget Vince completely right now. Just feel like Adrian is really here. Enjoy the moment. Trust me, it’ll be exciting for both of us. Just respond naturally as Anna would. Okay… counting starts now — one… two… three… four… five…”

With flushed cheeks, Anna slowly walked through the corridor carrying the tray. And just as Vince reached, “Nine… ten…” she placed the tray down on the center table, allowing the edge of her Silk Wrap (Saree) to slip slightly from her shoulder. She was bent slightly toward the table, and the curves beneath her fitted Top (blouse) pressed visibly against the fabric, while one strap had slipped delicately across her shoulder.

Vince looked at her breasts with lustful eyes, placed his hand near his manhood over his pants, cleared his throat and said, “Stay like this for a while, Anna...”

Smiling, Anna asked, “Why, Adrian ji?”

Vince’s happiness knew no bounds when he saw how naturally Anna was responding and participating in the game. He then said, “I have been craving to see these hidden parts of your beautiful body, Anna. Now let my eyes be happy today, darling...”

With the same smile, Anna replied while slightly bent, “You should not say such things to your friend’s wife, Adrian ji. You are very naughty..”

Vince said, “How can I control myself, Anna, when your beautiful breasts are eager to come into my mouth? Come closer to me, Anna..” And Vince stood up and pulled Anna towards him on the sofa.

Now Anna was in his arms and Vince’s fingers started opening the buttons of Anna’s fitted Top (blouse). And Anna kept murmuring in a playful, bubbly voice, “Adrian ji, what are you doing? This is not right. Vince can come anytime. Let me go...”

But by then Vince had started sucking one of her breasts and was massaging the other with his hand. Meanwhile, Anna’s eyes had become intoxicated, and tilting her head upwards, she started drowning in ecstasy. Slowly, Vince laid her down on the sofa and ran his tongue from her stomach to her navel. Vince’s action made Anna straighten her body on the sofa while moaning and sighing.

Anna complained in a trembling voice, “Adrian ji, it is not right to do this with someone else’s wife. I do not want to betray my husband. Please stop... otherwise I will not be able to control myself. Please stop, Adrian ji...”

But by then Vince was circling his tongue around her navel, which lit a fire in Anna’s body. She grabbed Vince’s hair in her fist and pulled it hard while saying, “Sssss... no, Adrian jiii... this is not right...”

Vince was meanwhile removing her petticoat and his tongue was moving downwards from the navel while licking. Then his tongue moved towards her most intimate place which was still covered by her panties. Everything was happening very fast, extremely fast. Vince was like a hungry wolf at that moment. He had become highly aroused because Anna was calling him “Adrian ji” and it felt to him as if he really was Adrian and was about to take his friend’s wife. This thought had made Vince extremely hot and now he was not going to stop.

When Vince removed Anna’s panties and brought his mouth near her most intimate place, he slightly opened the petals and saw that Anna was completely wet. Vince licked it and tasted that salty moisture, then pushed his tongue into the opening of her most intimate place. This made Anna let out a sound that echoed throughout the lounge. Anna was starting to lose herself and could not wait any longer. Now she wanted it as soon as possible, so she quickly brought her hand to Vince’s manhood and started opening his pants.

Vince said, “Yes Anna. Take Adrian ji’s manhood in your mouth, taste it, lick it, suck it... hurry up darling, I cannot hold back anymore. Make Adrian ji even happier...”

Anna did not waste any time at all and immediately took Vince’s manhood in her mouth. She kissed it well, licked it and sucked it properly while holding it in her hands. Then Anna took Vince’s balls in her fingers, licked them too and sucked one ball into her mouth. Vince’s head was between Anna’s thighs and Anna’s head was between Vince’s thighs. In a 69 position, both were lying on the sofa, licking and sucking each other. Suddenly Vince stood up, lifted Anna in his arms and brought his mouth to hers, while Anna in her intoxicated state pushed her tongue into Vince’s mouth herself.

Vince started carrying her towards the bedroom and asked, “Where is your bedroom? Anna, guide me now..” At that time he was carrying naked Anna in his arms through the corridor while kissing her, and Anna pointed towards the bedroom with her finger. When they reached near the bedroom, Anna herself opened the bedroom door because she was in Vince’s arms.

Anna said, “I am taking you to my bedroom, Adrian ji, that too when my husband is not at residence. I am a bad woman. And I am naked in your arms, Adrian ji, and you are taking your friend’s wife to the bed, Adrian ji... oh my god...”

Anna’s such replies were igniting flames in Vince’s body. The way Anna was calling him Adrian ji was giving Vince immense pleasure, as if Anna was really with Adrian. And Vince wanted exactly such responses from Anna.

As soon as Vince laid Anna on the bed, she spread both her legs wide. Without wasting time, Vince quickly climbed on top of Anna and immediately pushed his manhood into her wet most intimate place. And Anna let out a long breath with moans and sighs.

Anna said, “Sssss... aaahhh... uffff... ohh... yes... Adrian ji, you have put your manhood inside me. You have put it inside your friend’s wife... uffff... aaahhh... isssss...”

Vince could not hold himself back and went very fast. After just seven or eight thrusts, Anna started reaching her peak. With her trembling body and sobbing breaths, she gripped Vince tightly in her arms and shouted. And along with her, Vince growled like a lion and let out the sound, “Aghhhh... sssss... isssss... wow, you are delicious honey wow... Vince is a very lucky man to have a hot and spicy wife like you, Anna... wow... I have enjoyed it today... ouuuvv aghh..”

And soon Vince had to pull his manhood out. He released all his essence on Anna’s stomach and up to her breasts, making them wet. Then he immediately lay down on top of Anna’s naked body and both got lost in a wild kiss. All this happened very quickly and no one had thought that everything would happen so fast. Both kept panting on top of each other’s bodies for a long time. Anna was kissing his shoulder and neck while thinking about something. Did she also feel what Vince felt? Did Anna feel that Adrian was taking her? Why did she reach her peak so quickly? Was Anna thinking about Adrian who had come to her house a while ago? Who would know what was going on in Anna’s mind at that time? Did Vince know?

The next day was difficult for both of them. When Anna woke up in the morning, she felt shy thinking about how she had been intimate with Vince the previous night while calling him Adrian ji. She was avoiding eye contact with Vince and could not look directly at his face.

Vince, on the other hand, was extremely happy because of the previous night’s session. He kept remembering how Anna had responded by calling him “Adrian ji,” which had aroused him intensely. He felt like repeating the same role-play with her before leaving for work. But Anna refused.

Before leaving the house, Vince, as always, pulled Anna into his arms and gave her a deep, passionate kiss. His manhood was already hard, and he pressed it against her lower body while requesting once more, “Come on, let’s do it quickly on the bed. See how fast I will finish. Please come...

Anna continued the kiss, melting her tongue into Vince’s mouth. Then she pulled her tongue back, ran it along his neck and cheeks, and said, “Save it for tonight. It will feel much better at night...”

As Vince was leaving the house and closing the door at the doorstep, he said, “You were like a firecracker last night, darling... I want you to always be like that with me during our intimate moments. I enjoyed it so much, and I am sure you enjoyed it equally last night. Right, darling?”

Anna shyly pushed him out gently and nodded her head with a bashful smile. From the balcony, Anna waved goodbye to Vince as he drove out of the gate.

Oliver was there near the gate, and after Vince left, Oliver waved his hand towards Anna who was looking down. Anna did not wave back but only smiled at him. She did not go inside immediately and stayed there for a while. She looked around at the other balconies. Undoubtedly, she was searching for Henry. Oliver muttered while looking at her, “How hot this one is, Dude. She is a complete firecracker. Look at her body right in front of my eyes, and she must know that I am looking at her body, yet she is still standing there. Damn, my manhood gets hard just by seeing her.”

Then, as Oliver adjusted his hardness inside his pants, Anna was watching him at that exact moment. She saw clearly what he did and went back inside her apartment with a smile.

Meanwhile, Oliver said to himself, “Anna miss smiled after seeing me adjust my hardness? Hey, I should try to get her now, dude. She seems like someone within reach. Should I try my luck with her?” Oliver’s manhood became even harder while thinking about Anna.

In the office, Vince was unable to focus on his work, constantly thinking about the previous night’s session. In his ears, only Anna’s voice kept echoing with those words — “Adrian ji, I am your friend’s wife. You are doing this with your friend’s wife. This is not right, Adrian ji...” Anna’s voice was very melodious.

Just hearing Anna’s voice saying those lines could arouse anyone intensely. Vince kept replaying Anna saying those words in his mind, and it was affecting his work.

On the other side, Anna was also remembering the enjoyable part of her experience — how imagining Adrian ji had given her much more pleasure and how quickly she had reached her peak.

Anna said to herself, “Why and how did I reach my peak so quickly last night? Was I really feeling that Adrian ji was with me? Maybe I was truly thinking about him when I was calling Vince by his name. Oh God... why does Vince make me do such things? I really felt that man on my bed last night. But why and for what reason did I reach my peak so quickly while thinking about him? The same thing had happened when I thought about Henry too. So why does intimacy feel so much better when imagining someone else? After marriage, I was so dry and uninterested in these matters. I did not even know what reaching the peak meant. Vince used to do everything only for himself back then. But now I enjoy it a lot and feel like doing it more. Am I changing? Are all women like this after marriage? I don’t know if there is something wrong with me or not. What should I do?”

Both Vince and Anna remained lost in such questions throughout the day.

Vince also kept thinking, “Did Anna really feel Adrian last night on the bed? Did it feel to her as if Adrian’s manhood was entering her? Is that why she reached her peak so quickly? That means the dream I have been seeing for years can now come true. Will Anna be willing to be with Adrian if I ask her? Will I get the chance to see both of them being intimate? But after that, how will our relationship be? But isn’t this what I want? But what if Anna’s behavior towards me changes after being with someone else? I don’t want that. I want her to remain the same even after being with someone else. She would do it with someone else only to make me happy. Will she agree to do it with Adrian if I say so? Or should I arrange something so that she is with someone else and I watch secretly without her knowing? What should I do? How should I arrange it?” Thinking all this, Vince started scratching his head.

All these thoughts were troubling Vince. Still, while thinking about them, his manhood became intensely hard.

In the end, he thought he should let everything proceed normally and wait patiently for the right time when something happens or there is a possibility of it happening.

On her side, Anna thought, “I will tell Vince to stop this kind of game.” But then she realized that this game was making their intimate life more exciting. So she also decided to let it continue as it was and enjoy it the way Vince wanted. She only understood that she was following her husband’s wish and getting more pleasure in her intimate life, so she should let things go as they were.

During lunch time in the office, Adrian came to Vince’s office without invitation and wanted to talk to that girl whom they had called earlier.

But something very strange happened at that moment. Exactly when Vince had called Anna from the unregistered number, at the same time Oliver had also called Anna from downstairs. Actually, at that time Anna was also waiting for Henry’s call. But when the phone rang and she picked it up, she saw Oliver’s name on the mobile.

Anna answered the call, “Yes Oliver, why did you have to call me today? What happened?”

Oliver said, “Hello lady, I just felt like talking to you today...”

Anna said, “Okay, just like that? But why?”

Oliver said, “Madam ji, your voice is extremely beautiful and I feel very good listening to you while talking...”

Anna said, “Do you want to flirt with me, Oliver?” And Anna laughed cheerfully. Hearing her laugh, Oliver’s confidence increased and he said,

Oliver said, “And your laughter adds honey to your voice, lady...”

Anna said, “Enough, enough, stop your flattery and do your work.”

Oliver said, “That is exactly what I am doing, Anna Miss. I am keeping watch so that no thief enters your house...” And Oliver laughed while saying this.

Anna said, “Do not worry. If any thief comes, I will call only you to catch him...”

Oliver said, “Madam, please come to the balcony. I want to see you.”

Anna laughed loudly again and said in her mind, “Why should I listen to his talks?”

But Oliver persistently asked, “Okay, tell me this — are you wearing a Silk Wrap (Saree) or a salwar suit (traditional outfit) right now?”

Anna laughed again and said with some surprise, “Oliver, but why do you need to know this? Don’t you think you are crossing the limit by asking me such questions?” Then Anna moved the curtain of her lounge slightly and looked down at Oliver without him knowing that she was watching him. She saw that Oliver was looking towards her terrace while talking on the mobile.

The entire day passed with a mix of hidden excitement and quiet confusion for both Anna and Vince. Their thoughts kept circling around the new experiences and the changing dynamics in their relationship. Anna felt a strange blend of shyness and curiosity about her own responses, wondering how these fantasies were affecting her so deeply. She moved through her household tasks with a gentle warmth still lingering from the previous night, her mind occasionally drifting to the voices and names that had brought her unexpected pleasure. Vince, meanwhile, struggled to concentrate on his professional responsibilities, his imagination replaying every moment and word from their intimate time together. The way Anna had fully immersed herself in the role-play had opened new doors in his mind, making him question how far they could explore this path while keeping their love and trust intact.

As the sun moved across the sky, both of them carried these private reflections, balancing their daily routines with the growing spark of passion and fantasy in their married life. The connection between them felt richer yet more complicated, filled with affection, desire, and a shared willingness to discover new dimensions of closeness. Their story was slowly unfolding into something deeper, where love, playfulness, and curiosity walked hand in hand, promising more beautiful and exciting moments ahead.

Anna thought—

"So he is waiting for me on the terrace?"

Meanwhile, in the office, Vince called Anna several times and he was very surprised that Anna's phone was coming up busy.

Who could she be talking to for so long? Vince thought.

Adrian said to Vince— "It is possible that her husband might have called her and he would also be at lunch time right now..."

Vince could not tell Adrian now that he himself was her husband.

Oliver said— "Tell me Madam, what are you wearing, I am waiting. Shall I guess?"

Anna— "Okay. You guess and I'll see how correct you can be. If you guess correctly, I will come to the terrace..."

Oliver— "Hmm... a beautiful Silk Wrap (Saree), with a tight fitted Top (blouse), and I can see your waist..."

Biting her lip with her teeth, Anna teased him— "No, you lost. Okay, try one more time..."

Oliver— "Then you must be in a two-piece, a skirt and a t-shirt or a fitted Top (blouse) that has buttons on the front..."

Anna was shocked and asked— "How did you find out? And how do you know about my clothes? Are you keeping an eye on me? When did you see me in this, when did you come upstairs?"

Oliver— "No Madam... I just guessed, I don't even know what color the clothes are. Now you come to the terrace, I guessed correctly, didn't I..."

Anna then went to the terrace with the phone pressed to her ear, and smiled at Oliver while looking down near the gate.

Looking at him, Anna said— "Here you go, I have come to the terrace, happy now? Now you do your work, naughty boy, I am going back..."

But Oliver requested— "No wait, please wait Anna Ji. Please let me look at you for a bit... Wow, your skirt is exactly how I thought, up to your knees. Anna Ji, can you come down so that I can see you from up close?"

Anna— "No, absolutely not. You do your work, I am going back, naughty boy..."

Oliver pleaded— "No Anna Ji, please stay... do one thing before going, please stop..."

Anna— "What is it now, Oliver?"

Oliver— "Please... place one of your legs on the terrace railing..."

From below, Oliver could see between Anna's thighs if Anna placed one leg on that metal bar, which is why he made this demand.

And knowing what Oliver wanted to see, Anna kept her one leg exactly where Oliver had asked, and biting her lip with her teeth while teasing Oliver, she quickly went back laughing. This happened in just 5-6 seconds, very quickly.

Oliver became extremely happy and adjusted his dick straight in his pants again, and Anna mimicked him by wrinkling her nose, ended the call, and went back into her apartment.

Thinking about Oliver's words, Anna began to ponder what was it in her that other men had now started taking an interest in her. She was laughing thinking about what Oliver had asked her to do, and she was wondering

whether her thighs could really be seen from such a distance. Then Anna went in front of the mirror, lifted her skirt up, and started admiring her own thighs, and stroked them a little, which made the hair on her body stand on end. Because, for some unknown reason, Adrian's face appeared before her, and she felt as if it was Adrian's hand that was brushing against her beautiful, spotless, plump thighs.

Anna talked to herself— "What is happening to me? Why did Adrian Ji come into my thoughts? Is this the effect of last night's session? Was I immersed a bit too much in that role-play? Or did I get a bit too carried away while doing the role-play?" Anna admired her body in the mirror for a long time, she even lifted her fitted Top (blouse) to look at her breasts held inside the bra, and putting her finger inside the strap, she massaged her chest a little bit too.

Standing right in front of the mirror, Anna thought— "And did Adrian Ji also think of me while doing it with his wife? While kissing me goodbye, he rubbed his fingers on my waist, hopefully Vince did not notice it. Otherwise, if he had seen it, he would have talked about it, so he must not have seen it. But why didn't I tell Vince about this? I should have told Vince that his friend had rubbed his fingers on my waist. Why am I hiding it? Oh my God... I am not able to understand myself anymore as to what is going on in my mind these days."

On the other side, Vince kept thinking about who Anna was talking to on the phone for so long? And he was also thinking

about how last night Anna was giving hot responses while doing it, and just by thinking about it, he would get an erection every time. He kept running his mind for a long time about how he could stimulate Anna even more so that one day Anna would become ready to go with another man.

That evening when Vince was returning residence, Anna was waiting on the balcony and Oliver was looking at her from below. Anna was also making some faces with her nose and lips, giving playful smiles to Oliver. Oliver gestured to Anna to take her phone, because he wanted to call her. Then, through gestures alone, Anna made him understand that it was time for her husband to return, but Oliver insisted, and Anna's cell phone started ringing from inside, so Anna quickly went inside to answer him.

Anna— "I told you my husband is about to arrive, don't you understand?"

Oliver— "Madam Ji please come to the terrace, I want to talk while looking at you."

Anna went to the terrace with her cell phone and looking towards Oliver, answered on the cell— "What is it now?"

Oliver— "Do that same thing once again which you did during the day, please... Anna Ji..."

Anna— "Do you think of me as your girlfriend? Hmm... you will be disappointed, I talk to you only because you work here, and we see each other every day, otherwise I do not talk to any stranger, understand?"

Oliver— "Ohh... Madam Ji doesn't say that, I am not really a stranger, we know each other and we are even more than friends. Right?"

Anna— "Yes, but why and how have you started talking such personal things with me? Do I seem like the kind of girl to you who would just fall into anyone's arms? Yes? I am absolutely not that type of girl. And tell me this, do you talk to all the women in this building in this manner?"

Oliver— "No, no Anna Ji, absolutely not. How can I talk about such things with just anyone? Not everyone here is beautiful and hot like you. And not all women here are young like you. There are mostly aunties in this building, only 3 or 4 are young like you. And Madam Ji, the rest of the young women go to work, you are the only one who stays at residence. You are a young and beautiful housewife. The other young wives who go to work, their husbands are here. But their boyfriends come to drop them back here from work in the evening, I see everything Madam Ji."

Hearing this, a pang arose in Anna's heart. A pang of sexual excitement. The thought came to her mind about having a boyfriend on the outside despite having a husband. Anna immediately thought that if Vince found out, he would play another new role-play at night, the boyfriend one. It seemed that Anna was now getting molded into Vince's colors, because now she had started thinking like Vince too. Doing role-play every night was probably having its effect on Anna now, and thinking about sex at every turn was working positively on Anna's mind for Vince. But Vince did not know this, otherwise he would have been very happy.

Vince was driving back residence from work and suddenly thought of taking one more look at Anna through the binoculars. But he was surprised to see that Anna was standing out on the balcony, talking to someone on her mobile phone. Vince immediately started wondering who she could be talking to, especially while standing outside on the terrace balcony. She had been talking to someone during lunchtime too, and now again in the evening. Vince became deeply curious. His thoughts immediately drifted toward Adrian. Could Adrian be talking to Anna? he wondered. Maybe Adrian had somehow managed to get her number from that unregistered SIM card, since he had spoken to Anna twice from that phone already.

Just the thought of Anna having intimate conversations with Adrian was enough to excite Vince intensely. Merely imagining it made his pulse race.

Vince continued watching through the binoculars and noticed that while speaking, Anna kept looking downward, as if the person she was talking to was standing near the gate below.

He thought to himself, “Did Adrian already reach here before me? Or maybe he secretly gave Anna his phone number and I never found out? Could that happen? Yes… anything is possible. If a wife wants to hide something from her husband, she definitely can…”

Vince decided right then that tonight’s role-play with Anna would revolve around Adrian secretly giving her his phone number and having flirtatious chats with her. He wanted to see what kind of words Anna would use in such a conversation. Would she respond passionately the way she had the previous night?

From where Vince stood, he could only see the upper section of the apartment building and most of the balconies, but not the lower area where the gate and parking lot were located. He decided he wouldn’t ask Anna directly about the phone call. Instead, he wanted to see whether she would mention it on her own or keep it hidden from him.

Meanwhile, Anna replied to Oliver with a teasing tone, “And you expect me to believe that you don’t flirt with all those young women whose boyfriends come to meet them here? It must be pretty easy to charm them, right Oliver?”

Oliver laughed softly and answered, “Oh no, Miss. I don’t even talk to those girls. They think too highly of themselves and look down on me. I’m just a simple watchman here. They treat me like some servant while acting as if they own the whole place. But you’re not like that. You’re very kind, and I enjoy talking to you…”

Anna smiled and replied, “Hmm… so you’re taking advantage of me being nice by talking to me freely?”

Oliver immediately became nervous. “No, Miss, please don’t misunderstand me…”

Anna laughed lightly and asked, “How old are you, Oliver? You look young. You should get married and have a wife of your own. Then you’ll stay happy, enjoy your life, and won’t need to flirt with other men’s wives anymore…”

After saying that, Anna burst into cheerful laughter.

Oliver sounded completely enchanted by her laughter. “Ohh… Miss, I really love hearing you laugh like that. It sounds so beautiful. Honestly, your smile suits you so much. When you laugh like this, your whole personality becomes even more charming. I’m twenty-three years old, Miss, and I still haven’t found the queen of my dreams to marry. Do you have a younger sister by any chance? Someone like you would be the perfect wife for me. Why didn’t I meet you before you got married, Anna ji? Truly my bad luck…”

Hearing that, Anna laughed even louder and told him that she didn’t have any sister.

Watching all this left Vince even more shocked. In his mind, Anna laughed this openly only with him. He had assumed she must be talking to someone extremely close to her because she never spoke so freely with strangers. Seeing her laugh and tease someone else this comfortably started driving him restless with curiosity and excitement at the same time.

Unable to control his thoughts anymore, Vince quickly started driving toward residence, desperate to find out exactly who Anna had been talking to…..
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To be continued….
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