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Disclaimer

This book, “Whispers in the Dark : My Wife's Secret Fantasy (Second 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 Whispers in the Dark : My Wife's Secret Fantasy (Second 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.


Summary of "When She Moaned Another Man's Name : My Wife's Secret Fantasy" (First Part)

Vince, a 27-year-old project manager, had long harbored a deep, secret fantasy: watching his wife be intimate with another man while remaining hidden. This desire shaped his search for a wife. After years of dating and rejection, he finally met Anna, an innocent, shy 19-year-old from a nearby village. Her quiet demeanor, gentle voice, and untouched purity immediately captivated him. They married quickly, and Anna became the perfect canvas for Vince’s hidden desires. For the first ten months, they lived in Vince’s father’s house with his sister Lena, elder brother James, and younger brother Derek. Anna adapted beautifully, forming close bonds with the family, especially Lena. Vince secretly observed how other men in the house looked at Anna — her cleavage when she served milk or bent over, the sway of her hips, and the way she smiled shyly. These moments fueled his fantasies during their nightly intimacy. Though he never shared his thoughts, he began gently molding Anna, teaching her to kiss passionately, explore his body, and enjoy physical pleasure. After moving into their own apartment, their sex life intensified. Free from family, Vince introduced revealing nightdresses and began planting seeds of fantasy. One transformative night, during passionate lovemaking, Vince urged Anna to imagine another man touching her. Though initially hesitant, Anna eventually surrendered to the game. She became highly aroused, moaning and participating actively. That night marked a turning point — Anna experienced her first intense orgasm while imagining someone else, leaving both of them deeply satisfied and craving more. The next day, Vince began a secret phone game. Using a disguised voice and unregistered SIM, he called Anna as “Henry,” complimenting her body and teasing her. Anna was startled but intrigued. She played along cautiously, feeling a strange thrill. Vince, watching from afar with binoculars, observed her reactions. Anna started getting wet from these conversations and even touched herself for the first time, feeling guilty yet excited.

That evening, Vince instructed Anna to wait on the terrace in a revealing outfit (sleeveless top, no bra) for “Henry.” While she waited, the real security guard, Oliver, flirted with her from below. Anna, suspecting he might be Henry, engaged playfully. Oliver boldly asked her to lift her leg onto the railing so he could see between her thighs. Anna teasingly complied for a few seconds before laughing and retreating inside. This small act marked her growing comfort with being desired by other men.

Vince then brought his senior colleague Adrian home for coffee. He secretly hoped Anna would flirt or show some skin. Though Anna remained mostly modest, Adrian clearly admired her figure. When Adrian touched her waist briefly during goodbye, Anna didn’t protest. Later that night, Vince role-played as Adrian. Anna fully immersed herself, calling him “Adrian ji,” moaning his name, and reaching climax rapidly while imagining his friend taking her. She even messaged “Henry” afterward, confessing how much she enjoyed it. The story shows Anna’s gradual transformation. Once shy and reserved, she now finds herself aroused by the attention of other men — Henry (the fantasy caller), Adrian (Vince’s friend), and Oliver (the security guard). She begins hiding things from Vince, enjoys the thrill of secrecy, and questions her own desires. Vince, meanwhile, grows increasingly excited seeing his innocent wife slowly embracing the fantasy world he created, wondering how far she will go.

The narrative builds tension through detailed erotic scenes, psychological manipulation, and slow corruption. It explores themes of cuckold fantasy, female awakening, role-play, and the blurred line between fantasy and reality. By the end of this part, Anna is no longer the same innocent girl Vince married — she is becoming the passionate, curious woman who moans another man’s name in pleasure, setting the stage for deeper exploration in future parts.


Whispers in the Dark : My Wife's Secret Fantasy (Second Edition)


Oliver tried his luck once again and said to Anna, “Please... put your foot back up on that metal bar again, Miss... I really enjoyed it during the day. Just do it one more time, Miss. Make my eyes happy, Anna . I wish you were close to me right now. Please, lift your leg up...”

Anna replied, “Is this some kind of game for you? That’s why I keep telling you that you should get married now. Why should I make your eyes happy? After marriage, ask your wife to do the same thing. She will keep you satisfied,” Anna said all this with a light laugh, not out of anger, but with a playful tease in her voice.

Oliver said, “Ohh... looks like Miss is upset now. But you did the same thing during the day...”

Anna responded, “I don’t know why I did that during the day. Maybe I felt like teasing you a little. But that was enough. Now you need to behave yourself, or I won’t talk to you anymore. Bye, my husband is coming home now...” With that, Anna ended the call.

Oliver felt disappointed and thought to himself, “What’s the problem with these women? Sometimes they entice you, and sometimes they pretend to be so innocent and pure. Damn it.”

When Vince’s car approached the main gate, Oliver opened it to let the vehicle inside. Glancing up, he saw Anna waving to Vince from above. Anna was looking at Oliver’s face, wondering if her last words had hurt him.

Vince, curious about who Anna had been talking to, hurried inside to read her expressions. As soon as he reached upstairs, Anna pulled him into her arms and kissed him passionately, pressing her entire body against his. She looked incredibly happy, cheerful, and glowing with warmth, as if she was trying to seduce him right then. Vince loved the attention, though a small part of him still wondered who she had been speaking with earlier. He decided not to ask until she told him herself. The couple walked inside arm in arm, looking like the perfect married pair, with their hands gently around each other’s waists.

They chatted as husband and wife, and Vince noticed that Anna seemed unusually passionate that evening, as if she was eager for intimacy. The memories of the previous night’s passionate session were still fresh and alive in both their minds. Their desires matched perfectly at that moment. It felt like both of them wanted to head straight to bed.

When Vince went to take a shower, his body was already aroused, and he felt tempted to relieve himself, but he held back, saving everything for Anna.

At dinner time, Anna moved between the kitchen and the lounge while preparing the meal. Meanwhile, Vince sat in front of the TV, watching her closely. Anna looked incredibly playful, sexy, and hot, as if she was ready to be loved right away. In truth, she was deliberately enticing him with her movements, showing glimpses of her thighs and cleavage. Every time she sat beside him on the sofa, she would intentionally let her skirt ride up a little for him to see. She would also lean over his shoulders, brushing her soft breasts against him.

Vince was waiting for Anna to mention the phone call, but she said nothing. Even though he had tried to bring up the topic earlier, she had avoided it.

Anna served dinner, and they talked casually while eating. She still appeared very flirty, laughing a lot, being bubbly, and looking genuinely joyful. Vince sensed that something was up and wanted to know the truth. He was eager to find out who had called her, but he didn’t know how to ask directly. He hoped she would tell him on her own.

After dinner, while Anna was washing dishes at the sink, Vince approached her from behind. He pressed his body against her back and gently licked the sensitive area at the back of her neck.

Anna smiled and playfully elbowed him, saying, “Be patient, there’s still time...”

Vince whispered in her ear, “You look so incredibly sexy today...” He lightly nibbled on her neck and gave her a gentle pat on her backside before moving away, while Anna splashed some water at him in return.

Vince sat on the sofa with a magazine in hand, waiting for Anna to join him for her favorite serial. He was still hoping she would open up about the phone call.

When Anna finally came and sat beside him, she snuggled against his chest. She traced her fingers over his hairy chest and asked, “So, how much did you miss me today?”

Vince kissed her forehead and replied, “Oh God... you didn’t leave my mind even for a single moment today. You know, I kept thinking about you and our session from last night the entire day. Did you think about it too? I’m sure you did. Don’t lie...”

Biting her lower lip, Anna said, “It was so strange, wasn’t it? The way we both reached climax last night. Were you happy with how everything unfolded?”

Vince smiled happily and answered, “Absolutely... yes, I was very, very happy, my love. You were perfect, and I loved every second of it, honey. But tell me honestly, did you enjoy it just as much?”

Anna laughed and hid her face in his chest, saying, “It was strange, but I really liked everything that happened. I enjoyed it a lot...”

At that moment, Vince thought, “This means Anna really enjoyed thinking about that pleasure. If she enjoyed everything so much, it seems my Anna is slowly getting colored in my shades...”

Meanwhile, Anna was thinking about how Oliver had asked to look between her thighs. She slightly adjusted her skirt and watched Vince’s eyes to see if he was looking at her legs. Yes, he noticed and slipped his hand between her thighs, gently caressing them.

Anna asked, “Do you know Oliver, the security guard of the compound?”

Vince removed his hand from her thighs, sat up straight, and replied, “Of course I know him. How did you come to know his name?”

Anna laughed at his sudden alertness and said, “Hehehe... Why did you sit up like a soldier? Yesterday, I went to the mall for a while, and he met me there. He told me he also does plumbing and electrical work. He said if anything breaks in the house, I should call him. He gave me his number and took mine too...”

Vince said, “Ohh... now I understand. But why didn’t you tell me yesterday that you went to the mall?”

Anna replied, “When did I get the chance to tell you? Your friend had come over, and you know what happened at night. Did we even have time to talk about anything else besides playing that game?”

Vince felt relieved that Anna had shared this much. However, he still wanted her to mention the phone call from today. Anna was still in his arms, her fingers tracing patterns on his chest, while her breasts pressed firmly against him.

Feeling that Anna was in the mood, Vince asked, “Will your pleasure-giver come to your bed again tonight to make you feel good?”

Anna laughed loudly and ran her tongue over his chest, saying, “I don’t know... It depends on what you want...”

Vince said, “Okay, then let’s do something different tonight...”

Anna looked into his eyes and asked, “What different thing?”

Vince replied, “Tonight, you decide and tell me who you want with you. Choose the one you like more, and I’ll become that for you tonight...”

Anna said in a cute, slightly shy voice while lightly punching his chest, “No, not me. You tell me...”

And then suddenly, Anna said, “You know, Oliver called me today?”

Vince felt relieved and asked, “Really? And why did he call?”

Anna answered, “He reminded me about the work he does and checked if the numbers we exchanged were correct. That’s all.” But she didn’t mention the more personal things Oliver had said.

Vince thought to himself, “So she was talking to Oliver during the day when I was watching through the binoculars. That’s why she was looking down. Now I understand. Hmm... but she didn’t mention the lunch time call...”

Then Vince asked, “What time did Oliver call you?”

Anna said, “During lunch time.”

Vince realized she wasn’t telling him about the evening call. By now, he was fully aroused. He pressed himself against her thighs and gently rubbed against them, asking, “Tell me, darling, whose touch is this on your thighs right now? Who loves your legs so much?”

The evening continued with building desire and unspoken secrets, emotions swirling between them—love, curiosity, passion, and a hint of hidden excitement that made their connection feel even more intense and alive.


Anna was about to mention Oliver’s name because he had asked to look between her thighs, but she stopped herself and let out soft, playful sighs with a hint of coy reluctance.

Vince continued to rub against her gently, licking her cheeks and neck before reaching her lips. Their mouths met in a deep, passionate kiss, and for several long moments, they lost themselves completely in it. Anna responded with the hunger of a woman filled with desire, her hands beginning to explore his body with growing need.

While unbuttoning her Fitted top, Vince whispered, “Tell me, my love, who is doing all this to you right now? Oliver or Adrian?”

Anna’s breathing grew heavier. Panting softly, she replied, “I don’t know, darling… whoever you think is right. And now please take me to the bed… ohhh…”

By then, both of them were burning with passion and fully ready for each other. Vince lifted her half-dressed form into his strong arms and carried her toward the bed while still kissing her. Soon, Anna was laid gently on the bed. Vince quickly removed his own clothes, then slipped off her bra and pulled down her skirt. He lowered his head between her thighs, kissing her through her panties before slowly removing them with his teeth.

Anna was already losing herself in pleasure, moaning softly on the bed. Her body moved like a wave, her fingers gripping his hair tightly as waves of sensation washed over her. She had become completely wet with desire, and Vince began to taste her sweetness. Anna was losing control, her body trembling with need, desperately ready to feel him inside her.

Vince slipped a finger gently into her warmth and moved it slowly, then looked up at her flushed face. She cried out in pleasure and begged him breathlessly to take her. Holding both his hands tightly in hers, she urged him on. Vince moved over her and whispered hotly into her ear, “Who is it, Adrian or Oliver? Who is kissing your breasts right now? Whose hardness is ready to enter you? Tell me quickly, my love. Who are you feeling? Who would make you lose yourself faster? Say it…”

Anna was overwhelmed with desire and moaned loudly, “Adrian … ohhh… Adrian … Yes, it’s Adrian . Make me happy, Adrian . Please hurry… I can’t wait any longer. I enjoyed so much with you last night… Adrian , please make me feel that pleasure again… ohhh… ahhh… ufff…”

Hearing her words and seeing her desperate state, Vince could no longer hold back. He entered her slowly at first, then began moving with deep, powerful strokes. Anna trembled and moaned with every thrust, her soft, breathless sounds doubling his pleasure. Soon, she was filled with wild passion, as if completely taken over by the moment. She moved her body against him, her nails digging into his shoulders while she bit and sucked on his neck and chest with intense hunger.

Just like the previous night, it didn’t take long for both of them to reach the peak. Their breathing became heavy and ragged. Anna cried out in ecstasy, “Ahhh… yes… yes, Adrian … I like it… oh my God… it’s so good… I love you… love me, dear Adrian … please, baby… do it harder… harder… oh my God… I’m coming… ahhh…” She pressed her breasts tightly against his chest and kissed him deeply, their hearts beating wildly together.

In the next moment, Vince groaned loudly, “Ahhh… ohhh… ohhh…” and released himself, his warmth spreading over her thighs, stomach, and breasts. For a while afterward, they lay in each other’s arms, lost in a dreamy world of satisfaction and closeness.

This kind of playful role-playing became a regular part of their nights. Whenever they were intimate, they would slip into different characters, and Anna had grown to love it. She now looked forward to it every evening because the fantasies made her feel far more excited and alive. Her body responded with stronger passion during these games, and the pleasure felt deeper than ever before. Even though they spoke very little about it outside the bedroom, these secret scenarios brought new fire into their relationship. If Vince ever tried to bring it up during the day, Anna would quickly change the subject, feeling shy.

But when she was alone, her mind would often drift back to those heated moments. She would feel a warm rush of desire and find herself longing for more. Day by day, her hunger for intimacy grew stronger than it had ever been in the past. Vince had awakened something beautiful and powerful within her through his loving encouragement and creative fantasies.

On weekends when they went out, Vince loved dressing Anna in sexy outfits. He would watch carefully how other men looked at her, noticing their admiring and longing glances. Later that night, they would choose one of those men as the main character for their role-play. Vince would become that stranger who had stared at her with the most intense desire.

Normally, Anna’s clothes were quite decent and elegant. Yet she owned some sarees (Silk wrap) that were stylish and modern, sleeveless and backless, beautifully revealing her flawless back, waist, and navel. Slowly, Vince began buying her shorter skirts and tighter dresses that gracefully highlighted her curves. When she wore them, the soft, fair skin of her upper thighs would peek out, glowing even whiter against the fabric. Those hidden areas, usually covered for years, now looked incredibly tempting when revealed.

Seeing her like that stirred strong desire in anyone who glanced her way, and even Vince found it hard to control himself. He also chose dresses that tastefully showed more of her cleavage, making her look irresistibly attractive. Sexy t-shirts with delicate straps were part of her new collection too, sometimes allowing a hint of her bra straps to show, adding to the charm.

Vince always told Anna how much he loved seeing her look hot and confident. He enjoyed showing off his beautiful wife, and she felt happy making him proud. To her, it seemed natural that a husband would want his wife to feel desirable.

Adrian and Henry often became part of their role-play fantasies, adding extra spark to their nights. One evening, Vince said to her, “Why don’t you start a role-play yourself this time…”

He encouraged her gently, “Anna, pick any man you would like to be with tonight. I won’t say anything in the middle. You take full control…”

But Anna felt very shy and hesitant. She would start but then stop, laughing nervously, and ask Vince to continue. Almost every night followed the same pattern. Vince would begin the scenario with men who lived nearby or had been seen around the compound. The fantasy usually started with Anna alone at home and one of those men coming over for some work.

That’s how their games often began. Sometimes Anna would try to start, cracking jokes and laughing, only to pause again. Vince would then pick up the story, guiding them deeper until both were fully immersed. Their role-plays always ended in passionate lovemaking. Even though Anna sometimes broke character by giggling, she participated beautifully once the scene progressed, acting as if it were truly happening.

Then came Vince’s birthday. The day before, Anna asked him not to go to the office on his birthday because she wanted to take him out somewhere special to celebrate.

But Vince replied, “I can’t take the day off, sweetheart. There’s too much work pressure right now.” Still, he promised, “I’ll try my best to come home by 4 or 5 PM on my birthday.”

That’s when Anna said something that made Vince pause and think differently, planting a new seed of curiosity and excitement in his mind.


Anna said, “Why don’t we invite a few friends and throw a small party?”

Vince’s dirty mind immediately started thinking in another direction. He thought inviting Adrian over for drinks that day would be incredibly exciting. Still, he casually asked Anna, “So, whom should we invite?”

Anna replied, “Your brothers, your dad, and your sister could come, right? It’s only going to be a small gathering for two or three hours.”

But Vince shook his head and said, “They live too far away. It wouldn’t be right to disturb them for such a small party…”

Anna looked at Vince’s face. Her cheeks turned red, and she shyly looked away before saying softly, “Then your friend Adrian can come with his wife and kids, right?”

But the moment Anna took Adrian’s name, she became intensely shy. Somewhere deep inside, it felt to her as if Adrian already spent every night beside her, holding her close in their fantasies. Every night, during their role-play games, Adrian remained in her thoughts.

At that moment, Vince was carefully observing Anna’s expression while she talked about Adrian. Teasing her, he smirked and said, “Hmmmm… so you want Adrian to come here, huh?”

Anna lightly punched Vince on the chest. She knew he was joking and deliberately teasing her.

Meanwhile, Vince had already started forming a much bigger plan in his mind. And on the other side, Anna too had begun thinking about something else entirely. For both of them, Adrian had slowly become an important part of their intimate fantasies. Without him, even their role-play no longer felt complete. Through those games, Vince had planted something inside Anna’s mind regarding Adrian — exactly what he had wanted from the beginning.

At that moment, Vince felt the time had come to try something new. He did not want to invite Adrian’s wife. He only wanted Adrian to come alone. So, at the office, Vince personally invited Adrian for the next evening.

The only issue was transportation. If the party continued till ten or eleven at night and Adrian drank alcohol, he would not be able to drive back safely. So Vince even arranged for a taxi to drop Adrian home afterward.

The next day, Vince took permission from the office to leave early at four in the evening. Before leaving, he reminded Adrian not to forget to come over after work.

The moment he reached home, Vince helped Anna prepare snacks, arrange the drinks, and decorate everything properly for the evening.

Now it was time for Anna to wear her special dress. Vince wanted her to look stunning and irresistibly attractive. What surprised him the most was that Anna did not refuse to wear the dress he had chosen — even though she knew Adrian was coming. Vince had honestly expected her to reject it because the dress revealed a lot of her body. But despite knowing Adrian would soon be sitting between them, Anna still agreed to wear it.

Vince became extremely happy when she agreed. He kept wondering why and how Anna had agreed to wear such a revealing dress while knowing Adrian would be there. It’s all because of the role-play, he thought proudly.

The dress only reached her knees, and whenever she sat down, the upper part of her thighs would easily become visible. Thin straps rested on her shoulders, making even her bra straps noticeable. And the deep neckline displayed enough cleavage to make anyone stare helplessly.

Once Anna changed into the dress, Vince could hardly control his excitement while waiting for Adrian to arrive. Together, they walked up to the terrace to wait for him.

Vince felt thrilled imagining Adrian’s reaction when he would see Anna in that dress. He kept thinking about how, during the four or five hours Adrian would spend there, Anna would naturally move around, bend slightly, sit casually — and in those moments, glimpses of her body would surely become visible. Adrian would secretly enjoy every second of it while staring at her, and Vince himself would enjoy watching everything unfold.

Both of them leaned forward against the metal railing on the terrace, looking down toward the gate while waiting for Adrian.

Down below, Oliver noticed Anna standing there in that dress and almost lost his senses. Anyone would go crazy after seeing her dressed like that.

Even though she stood beside her husband, Oliver couldn’t stop staring at her from below. Bowing his head slightly, he greeted her with a salute-like gesture.

Leaning closer to Anna’s ear, Vince whispered mischievously, “Look… your new boyfriend is staring at you from down there…”

Anna hit Vince lightly on the back with her hand.

Then, after noticing Oliver below, a playful thought entered her mind. Deliberately, she lifted one leg and rested it on the railing. That was exactly what Oliver had secretly wished to see the previous day.

The dress already ended above her knees, so the moment Anna raised her leg over the railing, the view from below became dangerously tempting.

Vince had absolutely no idea what Anna was doing. At that moment, Anna behaved like any affectionate wife would. Sometimes she rested her head on Vince’s shoulder while holding his arm. Sometimes she played with his hair lovingly. Sometimes she wrapped her arms around him.

But throughout all of this, one of her legs remained lifted over the railing.

Oliver could not move his eyes away. He kept staring upward between Anna’s thighs. And it wasn’t only her smooth legs that became visible — even the outline of her panties could clearly be seen beneath the dress.

Oliver became wildly aroused and did not know how to manage himself. After all, he was standing outside in public. He could not keep staring continuously because Vince was there too. Embarrassed and overwhelmed, Oliver stepped into his small gate cabin for a moment, trying to calm himself down.

But within seconds, he came back outside again, unable to resist another look at Anna’s soft fair thighs and the glimpse of her panties pressed between them.

While staring upward between her legs, Oliver finally looked into Anna’s eyes.

And Anna, with a wicked little smile, winked at him.

Oliver felt like he was losing his mind, but there was nothing he could do.

Vince wanted to ask Anna how she had agreed to wear such a revealing dress even though she knew Adrian was coming. But then he stopped himself. What if she changed clothes before Adrian arrived? He did not want to risk that. He wanted Adrian to see her exactly like this.

A strange thought crossed Vince’s mind.

Maybe Anna has started developing desires like mine too. Maybe she wants to make me happy by seducing Adrian in her own way. I feel like telling her how she should talk to him… how she should behave around him. I want to tell her to let the dress slide a little higher while sitting near him… maybe let the shoulder straps slip slightly down her arms while serving him drinks. But no… I won’t say anything. I want to see how far she goes on her own today. I want to see how deeply our role-play has affected her.

After a while, Vince said, “Adrian should’ve arrived by now. He’s late…”

Still looking toward Oliver below, Anna replied, “Why don’t you call him and ask where he is?”

Vince said, “He must be driving. Why don’t we go downstairs near the gate? He’ll have to park there anyway. We can welcome him properly.”

The moment Anna looked down and noticed Oliver again, she excitedly said, “Yes! That’s a really good idea. Let’s go downstairs near the gate…”

But just then, they saw Adrian’s car entering through the gate. Anna had wanted to go downstairs partly because she wanted to make Oliver jealous.

Before walking back inside, she secretly waved once at Oliver.

Oliver smiled happily after seeing her gesture.

Now Vince stood near the elevator waiting for Adrian, while Anna waited near the doorway a little farther away. From where they stood, both of them could still see each other clearly.

Anna’s eyes remained fixed on the elevator doors, waiting eagerly for Adrian to step out.

Meanwhile, Vince kept watching Anna instead.

Looking at her cheerful excitement, he thought to himself:

She looks so happy waiting for Adrian. The prince of her fantasies. It was Anna herself who suggested inviting him today. She mentioned bringing his wife along, but she must’ve already known I would invite him alone. That’s why she looks so excited now. I should stand back and watch carefully — how she greets him, whether she hugs him, whether Adrian touches her waist again while greeting her like last time. Today I want to notice everything. Even if I have to secretly watch from somewhere, I will. Oh my God… I’m already getting excited just thinking about it.

All these thoughts made Vince intensely aroused. He felt thrilled at the idea of seeing his wife in the company of another man.

But nothing had truly happened yet. Nobody had crossed any line. Everything still appeared completely normal on the outside. The only storm existed inside Vince’s imagination.

But who could know what was happening inside Anna’s mind at that moment?

Why had she agreed to wear that dress? Did she not realize how attractive she looked in it? Did she not understand how much of her thighs would become visible while sitting in front of Adrian? Did she not know how the neckline would reveal her curves whenever she bent forward to serve snacks or drinks? Did she really not realize how tempting her cleavage looked in that dress?


Anna knew everything very well, yet she still agreed to wear that dress. Last time, she hesitated even when only her Saree Drape had slipped slightly. So has anything changed in Anna since then? And if yes, why? Was it because of their daily role-play fantasies? Or had Anna started developing some special feelings for Adrian that she kept hidden from Vince? Who could ever truly know the answer to that?

The elevator stopped, and Adrian stepped out. Vince opened his arms, and the two friends warmly hugged each other while Anna stood at the doorway, smiling as she watched them. Vince intentionally slowed his steps slightly and let Adrian walk ahead toward Anna. As Adrian moved closer to her, his eyes traveled happily from her head to toe before he briefly turned back toward Vince.

Just then Anna softly said, “Hello.”

The moment Adrian heard her voice, he quickened his steps toward her. Anna looked over Adrian’s shoulder toward Vince, while Vince’s eyes remained fixed on Adrian — especially on his hands, wondering where exactly they would touch his wife.

As soon as Adrian reached near the doorway, Anna stepped backward into the house, and Adrian followed her inside. Raising both his arms, Adrian warmly embraced her.

Vince had to walk faster to reach them. He had never expected the two of them to move inside. He had imagined they would hug and greet each other right at the doorway where he could watch everything clearly. But things were unfolding differently.

By the time Vince reached the entrance, it was already too late. A hug and a kiss on the cheek only took a few seconds. Adrian lowered his head slightly while Anna lifted her face upward and kissed him gently on the cheek. One of Adrian’s hands rested on Anna’s bare shoulder, brushing lightly against her bra strap, while his other hand settled at her waist.

The moment Adrian’s fingers touched her exposed shoulder and the delicate strap, Anna felt something stir inside her. Even she could not explain what exactly that feeling was. But one thing was certain — it felt as though the man who existed every night in her fantasies was finally touching her for real.

Adrian too felt deeply thrilled while feeling the softness of Anna’s skin beneath his fingertips. By the time Vince finally reached them, Adrian’s hand had slowly moved from her shoulder down along her arm until his fingers reached her wrist. Anna gently held his hand and invited him further inside.

Turning back toward Vince with a smile, Anna said, “Close the door, Vince...”

Vince immediately understood that Adrian had slowly caressed Anna from her shoulder all the way down her arm before holding her wrist.

All three of them walked inside. Vince shut the door, and by then Anna was still standing near the sofa holding Adrian’s hand. Looking into his face with a warm smile, she invited him to sit down. Then she looked toward Vince and pointed toward the sofa opposite Adrian — the same sofa where she herself planned to sit.

Adrian sat down and handed a small gift to Vince.

“This is for the birthday boy. Happy Birthday, Vince...”

Anna laughed softly and immediately urged Vince to open the gift.

But Vince casually placed it on the table and said, “I’ll open it later...”

Then Adrian pulled out something else and held it toward Anna.

“And this is for you, dear...”

For a second, he either forgot her name or simply didn’t know it properly.

Vince smiled and corrected him, “Anna. Her name is Anna, Adrian...”

Adrian nodded and repeated warmly, “This is for you, Anna.”

Anna’s cheeks turned red. Looking into Adrian’s eyes shyly, she asked, “But why for me? It’s Vince’s birthday, not mine...”

Adrian smiled and replied, “You’re the host, so I thought I should bring something for you too.”

It was a box of imported chocolates.

Adrian’s eyes simply refused to move away from Anna’s legs. She was sitting directly in front of him on a low sofa, and the dress already revealed much of the area above her knees. To Adrian, Anna looked incredibly beautiful, attractive, and irresistible.

On top of that, the way she spoke openly and comfortably with him created a feeling of closeness, as if she had known him for years. Her sweet voice, her expressions, her graceful movements — everything about her tempted Adrian to keep staring at her and praising her beauty.

But she was his friend’s wife.

So Adrian kept trying to control himself and behave properly.

So much of Anna’s body was visible — the soft blend of fair and pinkish skin tones, her smooth legs, her shoulders, her thighs, her delicate arms, even part of her upper back. Everything about her appearance looked so alluring that Adrian constantly felt tempted to pull her into his arms.

Meanwhile, Vince carefully watched Adrian’s expressions. He could easily tell that Adrian was admiring his wife’s body.

After a while, Vince asked Anna to bring champagne and glasses.

Anna stood up, tossed her hair back with a graceful movement of her head, then raised both arms to tie her hair into a band behind her head.

As Adrian noticed her freshly shaved underarms, desire flashed through his mind. Vince noticed Adrian’s gaze and instinctively followed it, realizing exactly what Adrian was staring at.

Anna then walked past them through the corridor toward the kitchen.

Now both friends were alone in the lounge.

Lowering his voice slightly, Vince asked Adrian, “So... how does she look today?”

Looking at Vince with a smile, Adrian replied, “She looks absolutely gorgeous, dude. You’re truly lucky to have such a lovely and beautiful wife. Don’t take this the wrong way, but honestly... your Anna looks incredibly attractive tonight.”

Vince felt very good hearing Anna's praise from Adrian's mouth and he became immensely happy. Then he said to Adrian— "Tell me one thing, buddy Adrian, what you had said about that office woman earlier, will you think exactly the same way about Anna?"

Adrian's face turned completely red upon hearing this, and he just could not understand what reply he should give to him. Seeing Vince looking back at him, he said in a highly hesitating manner— "Buddy, you are my close friend, so how can I ever think that way about your wife? Yes, if Anna were not your legally wedded wife, then I would have definitely thought that way and I would have openly said it too. It is a matter of regret that Anna happens to be my friend's wife, hehehehe..."

Vince smiled subtly and asked him— "What if this friend of yours explicitly gives you the permission to flirt with her?"

Adrian smiled just a little bit and was right on the verge of giving his reply when the sound of Anna's approaching footsteps was heard in the corridor, so both of them suddenly became quiet.

When Anna bent down over the middle table to place the glasses, Vince looked straight at her cleavage, and of course, he also followed the direction of Adrian's eyes, whose gaze was fixed entirely on Anna's hanging breasts. Her breasts at that moment were slightly covered by Anna's hair, which happened to be left open at that time, and therefore Adrian could only see half of her cleavage. Adrian could fully see one cup of Anna's bra, and even her nipple was slightly visible out of it, and Adrian simply could not control himself anymore. Shifting and squirming on his seat, he had to awkwardly manage his penis inside his pants. Because, without a doubt, his penis had become fully erect.

Anna came and sat down right next to Vince, and Vince started opening the bottle of champagne. While Vince was completely busy opening the bottle, Adrian, with highly lustful and horny eyes, was staring at Anna's body from bottom to top, and Anna was looking sometimes at him and sometimes at Vince's face. Anna was fully aware of the fact that Adrian was intensely staring at her body. She kept a beautiful smile decorated across her face, and every now and then, she would peek back at Adrian.

Adrian began to think deep within himself— "Why was Vince speaking to me like that about his own wife? Why has Anna worn this kind of revealing clothes today, even though she knew perfectly well beforehand that I was going to come over? Why did Vince ask me what I would do if he allowed me to flirt freely with his wife? What do both of these people actually want to do? What is their real intention behind this? What response should I give to Vince? Is he by any chance trying to test me right now? Does he want to see whether I will try to hit on his wife or drop lines on her? And if I give him an answer in the affirmative, what will happen then? What if he throws me out of his house in a completely humiliating way while hurling curses and abuses at me? If that happens, then tomorrow in the office, he will tell absolutely everyone that I keep an evil, lustful eye on his wife. Oh... no. No way, I have so much respect and reputation built up in the office. I must find a way to escape from this situation immediately. I do not want to lose my self-respect and honor at any cost..."

Vince was pouring the champagne into the glasses, and Anna was holding her glass firmly in her hand. That glass was meant for her just to take a single sip, because she does not like drinking alcohol at all. She had explicitly told Vince that since it was Vince's birthday today, she would drink just a tiny bit of champagne solely to make him happy.

And then, two more glasses were filled up to the top. All three of them clinked their glasses together, cheered, and began drinking the champagne while wishing Vince a very happy birthday. Adrian's eyes did not leave Anna even for a single fleeting moment, and Vince kept looking back at him from time to time.

Anna too, while looking at Adrian repeatedly, was fantasizing and thinking about how during the night she would say— "Adrian-, Adrian-, don't do this, don't do that, my husband will arrive. Yes, push it deeper inside me, it feels so good, Adrian-..." Thinking about all of this wild scenario, Anna suddenly laughed out loud once.

Adrian and Vince both instantly questioned her— "What is the matter, why did you laugh like that?"

Anna dismissed them and told them to just ignore it— "Because I was just thinking about a random joke at that moment..."

After a little while, Anna had to bring some more items from the kitchen, so as soon as she went inside, Adrian and Vince were left completely alone.

Vince said— "I give you full permission to talk about absolutely anything with her, sexual or whatever, just do not do it right in front of my face. I am going to go up to the terrace to smoke a cigarette, then you can do it; do whatever your heart desires. She will not say a single word of objection. You can talk about anything with her. Trust me on this, just don't say any inappropriate things directly in front of me. You can even touch her physically. I am absolutely certain she won't say anything to stop you. I know her much better than anyone else. But remember, this must happen only in my absence. Okay, Adrian?"

Hearing all of this, Adrian simply could not believe his own ears, so he questioned— "Vince, is she really your wife or someone else altogether, buddy? Tell me the truth, please do not play jokes on me..."

Vince replied— "Do you want to see our wedding photographs? Hold on..." Then he called out loudly to Anna, saying— "Anna, please bring our wedding photo album over here, Adrian wants to see the pictures..."

Anna replied back from inside the kitchen— "Alright, I am bringing it, let me just finish up this task here first..."

Adrian said— "If she is truly your wife, then why are you letting me......." and before Adrian could even finish his sentence, Vince cut him off right in the middle—

Vince said— "Buddy, you just do exactly what I am telling you to do. I will explain everything clearly to you tomorrow. But for right now, just do what I am asking you to do, man."

Adrian asked— "Are you absolutely sure about this, Vince?"

Vince asserted— "I am damn sure. Buddy, go ahead, just go ahead and do it. Forget completely about the fact that she is my wife. Just imagine that she is that very same office woman whom you were lusting after and staring at, and start right here by treating Anna as that woman. When I am not physically present between the two of you, you should completely forget about me. Whenever I step outside, you try something different and bold with Anna. Compliment her beauty open-heartedly, tell her directly that she is looking incredibly sexy and hot. Tell her that she is extremely attractive and appealing, and actively try to touch her. Then watch what her reaction and response will be. You will see that she will not get angry at all and she won't say anything negative to you. I know her inside out. Now, because I am present right around here at the moment, she might get a little nervous or hesitant. But she will have absolutely no objection to your physical touch, I am completely sure of it. Get close to her, and try to get even closer to her. Do you understand me now, my friend Adrian?"

Adrian agreed to the plan, and deep down inside his heart, he was feeling extremely thrilled and happy that he was getting such a golden opportunity where a husband himself was telling him to touch his own wife. This felt like winning a massive lottery to him, and Adrian began waiting eagerly for the perfect opportunity to present itself.

When Anna came back carrying the wedding photo album, she handed it over directly to Adrian so he could look through it.

Vince announced— "I am heading up to the terrace to smoke a cigarette now."

Adrian took the album into his hands, and while looking at the pictures, he asked— "Is this man your father?"


Anna stood up from her seat and walked over to Adrian. She leaned forward, showing him the photos in the album and explaining who each person was. From outside, Vince watched them secretly, hidden from view. Anna was bent over the album, giving Adrian a clear view. His eyes were not on the pictures but fixed on her deep cleavage. Her full breasts hung beautifully in her bra, very close to him. He started with open hunger and desire.

Vince observed everything from his hiding spot.

Adrian gently took Anna’s hand, pulling her closer, and said in a relaxed voice, “Come sit here beside me and tell me about your parents. Which ones are they in these photos?”

Anna sat down on the sofa next to him. She quickly glanced toward the ceiling to check if Vince was watching, but she couldn’t see him. She then pointed at the pictures with her finger and began explaining them to Adrian.

Without any hesitation, Adrian placed one arm around her shoulders and whispered softly in her ear, “You look incredibly beautiful, Anna. Vince is really lucky to have you. I feel jealous of him...”

Anna’s face flushed red. A cool shiver ran through her body. She turned slightly and felt Adrian slowly caressing her shoulder with his hand. In her sweet, shy voice, she replied, “Thanks for the compliment, Adrian ...”

The moment she said “Adrian ,” it felt like she was back in their nightly role-play. Her heart began beating faster. Anna started slipping into that fantasy world. The thought of intimacy made her body warm with excitement, and she imagined herself in his arms soon.

For a brief moment, it all felt like one of their role-plays coming to life. This was the same man she thought about every night during their passionate moments, the one who made her moan in her fantasies, the one she imagined while being with Vince. Now his hand was actually touching her shoulder. Anna felt lost between reality and fantasy, no longer fully in control of herself.

Seeing her suddenly quiet, Adrian placed his other hand on her knee. He slowly moved it upward under her dress. Anna let out a soft, trembling “Hmmmm...” In response, Adrian leaned in, brushing his lips against her cheek before sliding his tongue gently along it and reaching her lips.

Vince watched every detail, his own body reacting strongly. He pressed himself firmly, feeling intense arousal at seeing his wife in this situation with his friend.

Adrian traced his moist tongue over Anna’s lips, trying to slip it inside her mouth. At the same time, his hand had moved high between her thighs, dangerously close to her most intimate area. Anna pressed her legs together, feeling the heat of his touch. Her heartbeat quickened, and she began taking long, heavy breaths.

Suddenly, as if waking from a dream, Anna said, “No… no, Vince will be back soon...”

She quickly stood up and moved to the opposite sofa. Once seated, she glanced nervously at the ceiling again to see if Vince was coming. She wiped her lips, which were now wet from Adrian’s kiss. Then she looked at him with a shy smile, biting her lower lip and lowering her eyes. It felt like she had just emerged from a beautiful but dangerous dream.

Adrian was fully aroused. Sitting there, he adjusted himself inside his pants. Anna noticed it clearly, though she pretended to look at the floor. Still, she couldn’t help but steal a glance at what he was doing.

Adrian said from his seat, “Anna, you are truly amazing. I want to be with you. I want to lie with you on your bed. Give me one chance, my dear. I want to taste every inch of your body. Don’t tell Vince anything. This will be our little secret...”

Anna shook her head silently in refusal, still looking down at the floor. She held her breath and placed one hand over her chest, trying to calm herself.

Just then, Vince opened the terrace door and walked in, acting as if he knew nothing. He called out loudly, “Adrian, are you enjoying the champagne?”

Adrian had felt the softness of Anna’s thighs clearly. When his hand had moved upward, his fingers had lightly brushed against her most sensitive spot just as she stood up. She had stayed silent, pressing her thighs together, yet she had allowed his hand to explore. Thinking about all this, Adrian wondered why Anna had let him go so far.

Vince had seen everything. He had watched Adrian’s hand disappear between her thighs and noticed how the other hand played with the strap of her bra on her shoulder. Yet Anna had not stopped him. She had allowed it all. Vince had been right when he told Adrian that she wouldn’t resist. Through months of loving guidance and exciting role-plays, Vince had awakened hidden desires in his once-innocent wife. He had transformed her into a confident, passionate woman, and now he felt proud of what he had created.

A deep sense of happiness and satisfaction filled Vince. His long-held fantasy was finally coming closer to reality. He would soon see his Anna in the arms of another man, hear her soft moans and sighs of pleasure. For so long, he had wondered how she would react, how her body would move, and what sounds she would make with someone else. Would her passion be the same, or even more intense? He was eager to witness every detail. And now, he felt excited knowing that the moment he had been waiting for was finally approaching.

Vince walked over and sat down right next to Anna. He glanced at Adrian and gave him a quick, knowing wink. Anna, meanwhile, kept her eyes lowered, her heart still pounding rapidly in her chest. Adrian remained visibly excited, his gaze fixed on her smooth thighs and the soft curve of her cleavage. Since she was sitting directly in front of him, he couldn’t look away, his desire clearly showing as he stared at the alluring parts of her body.

Anna suddenly stood up and said, “I need to wash some dishes. I’ll come back in a little while...”

Left alone, the two men started talking in low voices. Vince asked, “So, tell me, how was it? You enjoyed touching her a little, right?”

Although Vince had secretly seen everything, he didn’t reveal it to Adrian. He wanted to know if his friend would be honest with him. Vince was surprised when Adrian’s answer was not what he expected.

Adrian replied, “No, nothing special happened. She seems hesitant, maybe. I need more time with her. I couldn’t touch her the way you told me to. She stayed sitting on that sofa even when I asked her to come closer for the photos...”

Vince wondered why Adrian was not telling the full truth. He then said, “She’s washing dishes at the sink right now. Go to her quickly. Stand behind her, wrap your arms around her, and press your body against hers. See if she resists or not. Go on...”

Adrian got up immediately, looking thrilled and eager. Meanwhile, Vince slipped out through the terrace door, quietly climbed around from the back, and positioned himself at the kitchen window to watch them secretly. What he saw made his pulse race with excitement. He gripped himself tightly, feeling a strong wave of arousal.

Adrian had approached Anna from behind and wrapped his arms around her. His hands moved under her arms, gently caressing her stomach, while he pressed his hardness firmly against her soft curves. He slowly rocked his hips, rubbing against her through his clothes. Since Anna was bent forward over the sink, Adrian leaned in and brushed his lips and tongue along the sensitive back of her neck.

Anna’s face turned a deep shade of pink. She made small, half-hearted attempts to push him away, whispering something that Vince couldn’t hear. In truth, she was softly pleading, “Please… don’t do this. Vince might come back any moment. Let me go, please, Adrian … You should leave...”

Deep inside, Anna felt as if her secret nighttime fantasies were coming alive. A part of her wanted to stop resisting and truly surrender to the moment. She longed to melt completely into Adrian’s embrace. Controlling her growing emotions and desires was becoming very difficult for her.

Adrian was thoroughly enjoying the feeling of his thick length pressing and rubbing against her softness. His hands moved upward to gently caress her breasts while his tongue traced warm paths along her bare back. The sight of her flawless, fair skin would tempt any man beyond reason. When such beauty is right there in your arms, how can anyone hold back? Adrian felt the same powerful pull.

Anna remained bent over the sink, unknowingly offering herself. It almost looked as if she was willingly presenting her beautiful curves to him. Adrian continued to move against her with growing need, feeling as though he might lose control without going further.

At one point, he bent lower, lifted the hem of her dress, and slipped his hand between her thighs, his fingers gently brushing over her most intimate area while his mouth continued exploring her back. But this time, Anna shifted her position, softly protesting and asking him to stop.

Lost in passion, Adrian dropped to his knees on the floor. He wrapped his strong arms tightly around her thighs, raising her dress higher, and began kissing and licking the smooth, creamy skin of her inner thighs with intense hunger. Her thighs were so beautiful and flawless that he felt an overwhelming urge to taste every inch. He buried his face between them, licking with wild desire, like a man who had lost all control.

Anna eventually sat down on the floor to stop him. While she was standing, it had been easier for him, but now it became more difficult. She begged softly, her voice full of mixed emotions, “No, Adrian , please stop. Vince could come back anytime. He’s still in the lounge. He didn’t go out for a smoke...”

Adrian was breathing heavily from the struggle. He had no choice but to let her go. Both of them quickly composed themselves and walked back toward the lounge through the corridor. They were surprised to find that Vince was not there.

Anna looked worried and asked Adrian, “Where is he?”

Adrian replied with a smile, “See, my dear… we could have continued in the kitchen. He’s not even inside. You stopped me for no reason, you hot young woman...”

But Anna looked around nervously and said, “But where is Vince? He had come back after smoking, right?” She started moving toward the terrace door.

Just then, Vince opened the door from outside and stepped in, casually saying he had left his cigarette pack out there. Anna felt a wave of relief wash over her. Adrian tried to steady his breathing, still slightly out of breath.

Fifteen minutes later, all three were sitting together in the lounge. The two men were enjoying another glass of champagne while Anna sipped on juice. Anna kept stealing shy glances at Adrian, and he continued watching her with intense eyes. Vince noticed everything but pretended not to see, hiding his knowing smile.

Anna realized she had become quite wet with excitement. She excused herself and went to her room to freshen up. Once inside, she looked at herself and smiled softly, thinking how much Adrian wanted to reach that part of her. She returned to the lounge with a secret, warm glow on her face.

She sat in front of Adrian again, letting her eyes linger on him for a moment before quickly looking away from Vince’s watchful gaze. She knew her husband was observing her closely.

They continued chatting casually. Vince turned on the TV. By now, evening had fully set in and darkness had fallen outside.

Adrian asked Anna to serve some special snacks before dinner. He stood up and told Vince, “You keep watching TV. I’ll help Anna bring the plates and things from the kitchen...”

Anna looked at Vince’s face and said to Adrian, “No, please don’t worry. I’ll bring everything myself...”

But Adrian insisted on helping. Anna kept looking at Vince, who finally said, “Let him help if he wants to. Give him some things to carry from the kitchen...”

Anna started walking toward the kitchen, and Adrian quickly followed her. He hurried his steps and caught her in the corridor, pulling her into his arms and pressing her against the wall as he tried to kiss her. The sound of their playful struggle was drowned out by the loud volume of the TV, so Vince didn’t hear anything. Even Vince hadn’t expected Adrian to be so impatient that he would pin Anna against the wall right there in the corridor.

From his seat, Vince said loudly, “I’m going to the terrace for another cigarette. You two can serve the snacks till then...”

The moment they heard Vince’s voice, Adrian quickly let go of Anna. She rushed into the kitchen. As soon as Adrian heard the terrace door close, he followed her inside. Now that they were alone again, he said, “Look, we have at least ten minutes before he comes back. Let’s make the most of this time, my dear.”

He pulled her into his arms once more, licking and kissing her neck while his hand lifted her dress higher. This time, he boldly moved his fingers straight to her panties and tried to pull them down. But Anna placed her hand on his and whispered, “No, please Adrian , not this. We can’t do that right now. We don’t have enough time...”

Adrian growled softly, biting and licking her shoulder as he said, “Darling, you’re so incredibly hot. I’m so turned on that I might finish in a moment. Just let me… I’ll only need one or two thrusts. I’ll pull out and finish on your beautiful thighs. Just let me enter once, please.”

Anna kept pushing him away gently, turning her face to avoid his kisses as he tried to open his zipper. She pleaded, “No, listen to me, Adrian … this isn’t the right time. Not now. I promise I’ll tell you myself when the right moment comes, okay? I’m requesting you, please understand… listen to me.” She continued struggling in his arms, sometimes pushing his hand away from her breasts, sometimes from between her thighs, and again from her panties.

Adrian pressed her against the kitchen wall and stood directly in front of her, their bodies tightly pressed together. He said, “Alright, fine. Just give me your tongue. Let me taste the sweetness of your mouth at least once. Come on, give me a deep, passionate kiss. It can last five minutes if you want. Okay? Now open your mouth and let your tongue melt into mine...”

Anna had no other choice. She saw the burning thirst in his eyes and once again felt like she was slipping into one of her secret role-plays.

Vince had already gone up to the terrace. Since it was dark outside, they couldn’t see him, but he could clearly watch everything happening inside because the lights were on.

Anna’s back was pressed against the wall, trapped between Adrian’s arms. She finally surrendered to the kiss.

Adrian gently held her face in his hands and whispered, “You are such a fiery spice, my dear, yet sweeter than honey. Let me taste you… let me get drunk on your sweetness. I’m sure I’ve never experienced a kiss like this before, and neither have you. Now open your mouth...”

Anna closed her eyes and slowly parted her lips. She felt Adrian’s mouth meet hers. Both of them were breathing heavily, their warm breaths mingling together.

Slowly, Adrian’s tongue slipped into her mouth. Anna responded by offering her own tongue. Their tongues met and danced together. She felt his warm tongue exploring her mouth. What followed was a deep, passionate kiss. Adrian sucked gently on her tongue while Anna’s arms rose on their own and wrapped around his shoulders.

She pulled him closer, pressing her chest firmly against his. Anna began to lose herself completely in the kiss, surrendering to the moment with growing pleasure. Adrian, while keeping her lost in the kiss, slowly moved his hand behind her, lifting her dress and sliding his fingers under her panties. He gently shifted the fabric aside.

At the same time, he continued rubbing himself against her through his pants while tasting her deeply. His other hand pulled the front of her dress lower, freeing one of her soft breasts. He stared at her hardened nipple for a moment before breaking the kiss and taking it into his mouth, sucking with hungry passion.

Anna ran her fingers through his hair, letting out soft, trembling moans. Suddenly, she opened her eyes as if waking from a trance. She quickly pulled her dress back into place, pushed his hand away, adjusted her panties, and covered herself. Breathing heavily, she said, “That’s enough. You got what you wanted for the first time. This is more than enough for now. Be happy with what you received. I’m taking these plates to the lounge.”

Adrian sat down on the kitchen floor, panting, watching her with intense, hungry eyes as she walked away with the plates.

Vince soon returned inside. The food was served, and a bottle of liquor was placed on the table. Both men were beginning to feel the effects of the alcohol, their words starting to slur slightly. Anna kept moving between the kitchen and the lounge, bringing things and clearing plates. Every time she went to the kitchen, Vince would quietly talk to Adrian about her, asking if he enjoyed the last moment. As the drinks took effect, both men spoke more freely without hesitation. Adrian openly told him how incredibly sexy and attractive Anna was.

Adrian was secretly hoping Vince would get completely drunk so he could have his chance with Anna. He believed that even fifteen minutes alone would be enough for him. But he knew Anna wouldn’t allow anything while Vince was around.

Dinner was finished. Both men’s speech was now noticeably slurred. The alcohol was doing its work. Anna laughed while listening to them and lightly scolded Vince for drinking too much.

She kept glancing at Adrian again and again. Since Vince was quite drunk, Anna spoke more closely and warmly with Adrian, knowing her husband wasn’t fully aware of what was happening. Whenever she served food or cleared the table, Vince would run his hand over her curves or touch her body, forgetting for a moment that Adrian was right there. Each time Vince did that, it only fueled Adrian’s desire more, like adding oil to fire. Watching Anna being touched by her husband right in front of him made his excitement grow even stronger.

Anna, perhaps unknowingly, was teasing Adrian further. She let Vince caress her openly, sometimes sitting in his lap and pressing herself against him, or lightly kissing Vince on the lips while looking toward Adrian. A few times, Vince’s hand wandered to her thighs, lifting her dress high enough that a glimpse of her panties became visible.

Anna kept stealing glances at Adrian with the corner of her eye every time her dress rode up her smooth thighs. She knew she was teasing him, igniting a fire in him, but she had no idea she was only making a lion’s hunger grow even stronger with her playful actions.

At one point, while Anna was standing at the sink washing the plates, Adrian went to the washroom. The washroom was on the other side of the kitchen, and to return to the corridor, he had to pass through the kitchen again. The moment he stepped out and saw Anna bent slightly over the sink, he couldn’t resist. He quickly approached her from behind, wrapping his arms around her tightly. His hands roamed passionately over her body wherever they could reach, pressing and caressing with growing urgency as he rubbed himself against her curves through their clothes.

Anna resisted, struggling softly in his embrace and trying to sit down to escape his hold. But Adrian kept her trapped in his arms, attempting to reach her breasts with his mouth while his tongue traced warm lines along her neck. With eager fingers, he pulled down one strap of her bra from her shoulder and began kissing the soft skin near her underarm.

A shiver ran through Anna’s entire body, raising goosebumps on her skin. In a trembling voice, she whispered, “Please stop… stop now. You’re drunk right now. This isn’t right. I don’t like it like this. Please stop, or I’ll have to shout…”

As often happens with men under the influence, Adrian’s mood turned aggressive. He snapped back in frustration, “What did you say? You’ll shout? Why would you shout? I want to be with you, and deep down you want the same thing. Come on, let’s go to your bed right now. I can’t wait any longer. I need to feel you completely before I leave. And I’m sure your husband wants this too — he wants me to make you happy...”

Saying this, Adrian staggered and his back hit the wall.

Anna pushed him away with more force this time, her voice filled with anger. “I am not some toy that you can take to bed whenever you feel like it. That’s enough now. If you try to touch me again, I’ll push you out of the house myself. Do you understand?”

With that, Anna left the plates in the sink and hurried back to the lounge.

Adrian sat down on the kitchen floor and muttered to himself, “Damn, I think I said too much. Looks like the alcohol got to me. Why did I speak to her like that? Now I’ll have to apologize...”

Anna had settled back on the sofa, resting her head on Vince’s chest. At that moment, Vince’s eyes were glued to the TV, assuming Adrian was still in the washroom. When Adrian returned, he gathered his courage and sat on the same sofa, placing Anna between himself and Vince. As soon as he sat down, Anna tried to stand up, but Adrian gently caught her hand and asked her to stay.

Vince laughed and asked, “What happened?” Anna was still upset, giving Adrian angry sideways glances. Vince told her to sit down comfortably.

Adrian said, “Vince, your wife is angry with me, brother. I think I said something I shouldn’t have. Please tell her to forgive me.”

Vince looked at Anna with a smile and said, “Don’t worry about her anger, Adrian. She’s just like all wives. Talk to her nicely. I’ll go have another cigarette on the terrace...”

As Vince stood up, he staggered slightly. Anna quickly rose to support him and said, “Vince, I’m scared you might fall. Don’t go outside. Smoke here itself. Just open a window and let the smoke out...”

But Vince insisted stubbornly, “Don’t worry. I’m fine...” and went out anyway.

Anna stood near the terrace door, watching Vince. He gestured with his hand for her to go back inside. Holding the curtain lightly in her fingers, Anna turned around and looked at Adrian. Through the frame of her long lashes, she gave him a deep look, took a long breath, and said directly to his face, “I’m not coming near you...”

She said it exactly like a sulking child refusing someone. While she had been watching Vince, Adrian had been admiring the graceful curve of her backside. When Anna turned and spoke, Adrian joined both his hands together and bowed his head in front of her, just like one does in a temple before God.

Adrian said sincerely, “I am truly sorry for the things I said in the kitchen. Please forgive me… It was the effect of the alcohol. A beautiful girl like you doesn’t look good when she’s angry. You look so much more lovely when you smile. So please let go of your anger and forgive me… darling.”

Hearing his sweet words, a small smile appeared on Anna’s lips. She walked closer to him and gently tapped his head, saying, “Then you shouldn’t drink so much when you’re around a woman, you stupid man...”

Adrian quickly pulled her into his lap. As she landed on his thighs, her dress rode up even higher, once again revealing the soft, fair skin of her beautiful thighs. Without wasting a moment, his hands began caressing them tenderly. At the same time, his lips met hers in a deep kiss. Anna kept turning her head toward the terrace, checking if Vince was watching.

Anna whispered between kisses, “No, not here. Vince might see everything. Not here… please stop…” She stood up again, glanced once more toward the terrace, and walked through the corridor toward the kitchen.

Adrian smiled to himself and thought, “Hmm… she’s going to the kitchen so her husband won’t see. And when she said ‘not here,’ it probably means not here, but in the kitchen. Alright then, let’s go enjoy this moment.”

This time, Anna stood waiting with her back against the wall, as if she had been expecting him. The moment Adrian reached her, he pressed his chest against hers, gently squeezing her softness. Anna tilted her head back, closed her eyes, and waited with parted lips.

Vince, while moving near the terrace window, nearly slipped because of the alcohol. The fear of falling onto the hard concrete floor sobered him a little. He decided to stay back on the terrace, realizing he wasn’t in full control and might lose his balance. Though he desperately wanted to watch them, he couldn’t make it to the window.

Adrian cupped Anna’s cheeks and gently asked her to open her mouth. When she did, he slipped his tongue inside, encouraging her to respond just like before. Anna took his tongue passionately into her mouth and began kissing him with rising heat, letting out soft, muffled sounds — “Mmmmm… mmmmm… mmmmm…” — as their lips remained locked.

Meanwhile, Adrian’s hands worked skillfully below. He lifted her dress and reached for her panties. This time, Anna didn’t stop him. She was lost in the kiss, enjoying every moment. Adrian slowly pulled her panties down to mid-thigh and paused. His fingers gently explored her most sensitive area while continuing the deep kiss.

Anna rose onto her toes, her body trembling with waves of pleasure. She kissed him with even more passion, her hands moving restlessly over his broad back.

Adrian felt a surge of happiness seeing that her panties were now halfway down. He quickly opened his zipper. Both of them were standing. He had to bend his knees slightly to position himself. As soon as he brushed against her warmth, Anna suddenly broke the kiss and quickly pulled her panties back up with both hands.

Adrian begged like a man desperate for mercy, his voice full of need, “Listen, my love, please… please pull them down again. Just give me two minutes. I promise it will feel amazing for both of us when I’m inside you...”


Anna remained silent, only shaking her head slowly in refusal. Her hands rested on Adrian’s shoulders. When her eyes fell on his exposed hardness, Adrian gently took one of her hands and guided it toward himself. For a brief moment, Anna allowed her fingers to brush against him, feeling the heat and firmness, before she quickly pulled her hand back with a deep, shaky breath.

Adrian then placed his hand on the back of her head and gently pushed her downward, encouraging her to kneel. Though Anna resisted at first, the desperate plea in his voice seemed to overpower her hesitation. Soon, her face was inches away from his throbbing desire. Seeing him so close, she turned her face toward the wall, breathing heavily, her chest rising and falling rapidly. Her heart was racing wildly.

Adrian held himself in his hand and gently rubbed the warm length against her soft cheeks, her lips, and her chin, begging her to take him into her mouth.

“Take it, my love… please take it. Vince won’t take long. Before he comes back, please, darling. Just once, taste me… I’m aching so badly. I can’t wait any longer. Please, my love…” he whispered urgently.

Panting softly, Anna kept shaking her head. In a trembling, conflicted voice, she said, “No, Adrian … we shouldn’t do this. It isn’t right. I’ve already kissed you so much — that’s more than enough. Please let me go now…”

The moment those words left her lips, Anna slipped once again into that familiar fantasy world of her role-plays. It felt as if she was playing her secret game with Vince, bringing her hidden desires to life.

But Adrian was too far gone to listen. In one swift movement, he stood up, gently pushed her back against the wall, and dropped to his knees before her. With urgent passion, he lifted her dress high and pulled her panties down in one strong tug. Everything happened so quickly that Anna didn’t even get a chance to stop him.

She stood frozen against the wall like a statue, her body tense. When Adrian’s warm tongue traced along her most intimate folds, she closed her eyes tightly and let out broken, deep breaths, her body twisting with overwhelming sensations. Adrian was filled with wild excitement. He licked and tasted her eagerly, using one hand to gently part her thighs for better access. Anna didn’t resist this time. She gave in, spreading her legs slightly while looking up at the ceiling, then closing her eyes again in surrender.

The moment his tongue slipped between her delicate petals, where she had grown warm and wet, Anna gasped sharply, letting out a soft, trembling moan, “Ohh… mmmmm… uhhh…”

Adrian slowly circled a finger around her entrance, feeling how slick and ready she had become. He thought to himself, “She’s completely wet… so warm and prepared, yet she keeps refusing…”

His tongue moved with skilled hunger, pushing inside her as deeply as he could. He savored her sweet, intimate taste, which only made his desire burn hotter. His hardness stood rigid like a rod, impatient to claim her. Anna trembled uncontrollably, rising onto her toes, her fingers gripping his hair tightly as waves of pleasure coursed through her.

Her body twisted like a snake, quivering with need. In a breathless, desperate voice, she pleaded, “Enough now, Adrian … Please stop. I can’t take it anymore… stop, Adrian …”

Her words came out in heavy pants, her breathing ragged, her voice changing with emotion, her heartbeat completely out of control.

Still trembling, she continued, “Please stop… not now. This isn’t the right time. Stop, Adrian … Oh God, what should I do now?”

Suddenly, Anna dropped to her knees, took Adrian into her mouth, and began sucking him with passionate intensity. At the same time, she wrapped her hand around his length, stroking him gently while her lips and tongue moved with growing hunger.

Just then, they heard the terrace door close — Vince was coming back inside. Both of them quickly stood up. Anna hurriedly pulled her panties back into place while Adrian zipped himself up.

Soon, all three were sitting together again in the lounge.

An idea struck Adrian, and he said cheerfully, “Hey Vince… it’s your birthday, dude. Why don’t you dance with Anna?”

Vince liked the suggestion immediately, knowing he could later pass her on to Adrian. They turned on the music system and played a slow, romantic track. Vince pulled Anna up from the sofa. They cleared some space in the lounge by moving the furniture aside.

Adrian suggested, “We should dim the lights or turn a few off. It’ll make the dance much more enjoyable...”

Vince agreed and used the remote to dim the lights significantly. In the soft, intimate glow, Vince and Anna began dancing slowly, wrapped in each other’s arms.

Adrian sat on the sofa in one corner, watching the husband and wife sway together. His eyes were locked only on Anna, his hand occasionally pressing against his arousal as he admired her beautiful form. Their fingers were intertwined, the other hand resting on each other’s back. Their bodies pressed close, moving gently like two lovers lost in a sweet lullaby, swaying slowly, sensually to the music.

Every time Vince turned, bringing Anna face-to-face with Adrian, she would look directly at him. She knew his eyes were fixed only on her.

Because Vince had drunk quite a lot, he was struggling to dance properly. He staggered a few times, and Anna had to hold him steady. Once, his shoe accidentally stepped on her toes, making her cry out in pain. Vince then suggested she dance with Adrian instead. Though Anna didn’t want to, she couldn’t refuse without seeming rude.

Adrian extended his hand toward her. Soon, Anna was in his arms, dancing gracefully. Vince watched them carefully, though he tried not to make it obvious. The lights on their side of the room had already been dimmed, but Vince lowered them even more, creating a deeply romantic and sensual atmosphere. He turned off the lights completely on his own side so they couldn’t see exactly where he was looking.

Adrian pulled Anna tightly against his body, placing her hands on his shoulders.

Though reluctant, Anna glanced toward Vince before resting her hands on Adrian’s shoulders. She leaned in and whispered softly in his ear, “He has turned off the lights on that side. He must be watching us right now, even if we can’t see him clearly.”

Adrian slowly ran his hand over her bare shoulder, moving down toward her underarm, then gently brushing against the curve of her breasts as he replied, “He’s completely drunk. Even if he’s watching, he won’t be able to see properly from that distance in this low light. And with so much alcohol, he probably won’t remember anything tomorrow morning. Don’t worry...”

His hand soon moved lower, firmly cupping her soft backside and pulling her even closer. Her front pressed tightly against him, and she could clearly feel his hardness rubbing against her most sensitive area through their clothes. He was fully aroused. From above, Adrian brushed his lips along her neck and near her ear, letting his warm breath tease her skin and send shivers through her body.

The slow dance continued, filled with hidden tension, forbidden touches, and swirling emotions. Anna’s heart beat with a mix of fear, excitement, guilt, and undeniable desire. Every gentle sway brought her closer to losing control, while Adrian’s hands explored with confident hunger. In the dim, romantic lighting, the three of them danced on the edge of something dangerous and thrilling — a secret game that was slowly becoming more real with every passing second.

Anna felt caught between two worlds: the safe love of her husband and the wild, tempting fantasy standing right in front of her, holding her close. The night was still young, and the air was thick with unspoken promises and rising passion.


The dance was growing more intimate and sensual with every passing moment. Vince watched everything from his hidden spot, thoroughly enjoying the scene. He loved seeing his wife in another man’s arms, and the way Anna was trembling and squirming in Adrian’s embrace gave him a twisted, thrilling pleasure. Adrian continued to caress and pamper Anna as they swayed together.

Both sides of Anna’s neck were now wet from Adrian’s warm kisses and tongue. Their bodies were pressed tightly against each other, almost inseparable. Anna had wrapped her arms around him with surprising strength, giving Adrian immense satisfaction. For a few blissful minutes, she seemed to forget Vince completely, losing herself in Adrian’s arms as if he were the only man in her world.

The sweet melody of the music, the soft dim lighting, the heat of Adrian’s strong arms, and his tender yet passionate touch were intoxicating Anna. It was truly a romantic and highly charged moment for all three of them. The dance felt sensual, their bodies warm with desire, and the opportunity felt golden. Adrian could barely hold himself back any longer.

Deep in her heart, Anna thought about how her husband was right there in the same room, yet she was clinging so passionately to another man — and her husband didn’t seem to mind at all. This forbidden thought sent a fresh wave of heat through her body. She allowed herself to flow with the moment, surrendering to the current of emotions.

Adrian’s joy knew no bounds. He was dancing with a beautiful young woman in his arms, right in front of her husband, and there was nothing the husband could do about it.

Meanwhile, Vince observed them with growing satisfaction, feeling certain that his long-cherished fantasy was finally close to becoming reality — the fantasy of watching Anna being taken by another man. All three of them had their own positive thoughts running through their minds, each lost in their private world of excitement and anticipation.

Adrian’s thick, hard length kept rubbing rhythmically between Anna’s thighs, right against her most sensitive area. Anna could feel everything clearly, yet she continued dancing, holding him tightly. From above, Adrian kept brushing her hair aside to kiss and gently suck on her neck. Anna was losing all sense of control, behaving as if they were completely alone, as if Vince didn’t even exist for her at that moment.

Every time Adrian moved her hair away from her neck, Anna felt his hot breath on her skin. Then came the warm, moist touch of his tongue, sending electric shivers through her entire body. Goosebumps rose all over her skin and a trembling wave of sensation ran down her spine. She knew exactly what Adrian wanted right then. And for a few fleeting seconds, she wanted the same thing too. But every time she felt ready to completely surrender to him, the thought of Vince stopped her.

Anna quickly turned her head, trying to search for Vince in the darkness, but he had hidden himself well.

Adrian’s hand slowly traveled down under her dress until it reached her panties. He squeezed her soft curves firmly in his palm. At the same time, his mouth searched for hers. Anna, driven by intense thirst, parted her lips eagerly and met him in a deep kiss. Her arms tightened around him as their bodies pressed together. They kissed with raw hunger, tasting each other’s lips, tongues, and cheeks as if they couldn’t get enough. The music continued playing while they swayed in each other’s arms, completely lost in the passionate kiss.

From his corner, Vince watched the two of them with hungry eyes.

During the kiss, Adrian tried to slide his finger inside her. He almost succeeded, but couldn’t go fully because their bodies were pressed so tightly together, making the angle difficult. He glanced toward where Vince should have been sitting. Not seeing him clearly, Adrian grew bolder. He quickly opened his zipper, freed himself, lifted Anna’s dress, and pulled her panties down to her knees. With heavy, excited breaths, he bent his knees slightly and positioned himself to enter her.

Just as he was about to push forward, the music system suddenly skipped. A loud, jarring noise burst through the speakers, completely shattering the moment between them.

Both of them had to pull apart instantly. They rushed to the music system to change the CD. At the same time, the lights were turned up slightly to fix the issue. The magical atmosphere that had been building so beautifully was suddenly broken. The mood shifted, and everything felt different. If the CD hadn’t skipped at that exact second, Adrian would have been inside Anna.

Anna had been waiting for it at that moment — her panties were already down to her knees, yet she hadn’t said a word. She continued kissing him passionately. Adrian felt furious at the interruption because he had been so close.

His patience was now wearing thin. He thought to himself, “She was letting me do it. I pulled her panties down to her knees and she didn’t stop me. When my finger entered her, she still didn’t resist. When I took myself out, she didn’t say anything. She kept kissing me and holding me tight. That means she wanted me to take her this time. Damn my luck today...”


The perfect moment had finally arrived, only for everything to fall apart. My mood is completely ruined now...”

Adrian walked over to the corner where Vince was pretending to sleep. Anna turned on the lights and gently shook her husband, saying, “Vince… Vince, wake up… come on, wake up…”

Adrian came close to Anna and whispered softly in her ear, “Don’t wake him up. If he’s sleeping, just let him rest. This is such a good opportunity. Come on, let’s go to your bedroom right now. We may never get a chance like this again. Come on, baby, let’s go…”

But by then, Anna’s mood had also turned sour. She refused. Adrian tried to convince her several times, but she didn’t agree. Just then, Adrian became even more disappointed as his phone rang. The taxi driver who was supposed to take him home had arrived downstairs and was waiting. With regret in his eyes, he looked at Anna sadly.

Anna laughed playfully and teased him, “Serves you right. Now what will you do? You won’t be able to do anything. Go home and do everything with your wife… hehehe…”

Adrian replied, “You’re making fun of me? I tried so hard to be with you, and just when everything was about to happen, it all got spoiled. How unlucky I am. But I can still fix everything even now. You’re laughing at me? Do you want to see me send the taxi back and stay here the whole night? Then tell me, how will you escape from me?”

Anna said, “Okay, fine… but you should go back now. We’ll get another chance. There’s no hurry…”

She shook Vince again to wake him. Vince pretended to wake up from deep sleep and asked, “What happened?”

Anna told him, “Adrian’s taxi has arrived. He’s leaving now…”

Adrian said goodbye and left. Once he was gone, the husband and wife went to their bedroom.

This was the first time Anna said, “Alright, tonight I’ll do the role-play, okay darling?”

Vince was obviously very happy. He knew exactly which role-play Anna wanted to play.

Anna explained, “Okay, you are Adrian , and I am alone at home. You have come to be with me. Now I’ve become close to you, we’ve become good friends, and you often touch my body whenever you get the chance. I know exactly why you’ve come…”

Vince was getting excited, but he had drunk so much that he could barely respond properly. Anna wore a sexy nightdress without a bra underneath. She climbed on top of Vince and began rubbing her most intimate area against his hardness while kissing and licking his chest and neck. At that moment, Anna was like a hungry lioness. The truth was that Adrian had made her extremely aroused earlier. He had lit the fire, and now Vince was being used to put it out. That night, Anna was taking full control.

Vince lay on his back while Anna straddled him, placing her legs on either side of his waist. She moved her hips, grinding against him sensually. Then she removed his clothes one by one. Finally, she pulled off his underwear and threw it aside. Vince was heavily drunk, his words slurring whenever he tried to speak. When Anna took him in her hand, she found him completely soft, like a lifeless snake.

Anna looked at his face with a childish pout and said in a cute voice, “What is this, darling? It’s completely dead today. I need it so badly right now, and it’s useless. I want it thick and hard. Make it stand up quickly…”

Vince replied in a slurred voice, “We won’t do it tonight. Let’s just sleep. I’m feeling very sleepy…”

Anna had never expected such a reply. She was burning with need, fully aroused and ready. She tried to continue anyway. She stroked him gently, took him in her mouth, and did everything she could to bring him back to life. But he remained soft like a rubber toy. Soon, Vince’s loud snoring filled the room. Anna didn’t know what to do.

She punched his chest lightly and said, “You are so bad, Vince. When I need it the most, you drank so much that you can’t do anything now. What should I do? How do I satisfy myself?”

Anna rubbed her wet warmth against his knee while licking his chest and neck, trying again and again. But it wasn’t giving her any pleasure. She felt like screaming in frustration and anger. She tried to sleep but couldn’t. Finally, she got out of bed, put on a robe over her nightdress, and went to the terrace. She stood there gazing at the night sky. Then she looked down toward the gate and suddenly remembered Oliver. A thought crossed her mind. She turned, looked back at her room, and took a long, deep, cold breath. When she returned to the bedroom, Vince was fast asleep, snoring heavily.

Suddenly, Anna stepped out of the apartment and walked toward the lift. She looked incredibly hot in her sexy nightdress. Although she had the robe on top, the thin straps of her nightdress were clearly visible, and the soft curves of her breasts without a bra were half-exposed through the delicate fabric. Her open hair and dreamy, intoxicated eyes seemed to call out to any man who might see her.

When a woman’s desire reaches its peak, especially after being aroused for so long without release, she can go to any extent to satisfy her thirst. Anna, once a shy and innocent girl who barely knew about physical pleasure, was now so hot and restless that she didn’t even realize what she was doing. She took the lift and went down to the ground floor. Then she walked toward the security guard’s small cabin at the gate. She slightly opened the front of her robe, revealing her deep cleavage, the straps of her nightdress, her bare shoulders, and smooth arms.

Anna had come to meet Oliver, but she received a shock when she found a man over fifty years old sitting there. The middle-aged man looked at her with surprise and asked in a deep voice, “Is there any problem, Miss? Can I help you with anything?”

Seeing the older man, Anna felt a strong jolt. She hadn’t realized before coming down that Oliver worked the day shift and someone else handled the night duty. The man looked her up and down. After all, he was a man too. Any man seeing such a beautiful woman in front of him at this late hour in such revealing clothes would find it hard to control himself. Yet, he took his duty seriously and asked carefully, “I think you live upstairs, right? Is there any problem? Can I help you with something?”

Anna felt deeply embarrassed standing almost exposed in front of a stranger outside. Pretending to be drunk, she slurred her words, “My husband’s birthday party just ended… I came out looking for a cigarette…”

Then she acted beautifully, pretending to lose balance and nearly falling. The watchman quickly held her and said, “It’s okay. I’ll give you a cigarette. But I’ll have to escort you back upstairs. You’re drunk and might fall and hurt yourself. Wait, I’ll come with you…”

Anna’s heart was beating wildly with a mixture of shame, excitement, and desperate need. The cool night air brushed against her skin, making her feel both vulnerable and strangely alive. Every step she had taken downstairs had been driven by the fire Adrian had lit inside her — a fire that Vince had failed to extinguish. Now, standing here in the dim light of the guard cabin, she felt like a completely different woman. The innocent, reserved Anna seemed far away, replaced by someone bold, restless, and hungry for touch.

The older watchman’s eyes lingered on her a moment longer than necessary, though he tried to remain professional. Anna could feel the weight of his gaze on her exposed cleavage and bare shoulders. A strange thrill mixed with her embarrassment. Part of her wanted to run back upstairs, but another part — the part burning with unmet desire — kept her standing there, waiting, wondering what might happen next.

The night felt full of possibilities, tension, and hidden emotions. Anna’s body still tingled from the earlier encounters, her mind swirling between guilt toward Vince and the intoxicating pull of forbidden temptation. She took a slow breath, trying to steady herself as the watchman looked for the cigarettes, unaware that her simple search for relief had led her into a moment far more dangerous and exciting than she had imagined.


The watchman held Anna steady and began walking with her toward the lift. Inside the elevator, the man’s hand rested on her shoulder while Anna leaned her head against his chest for support, pretending to be completely drunk. Her soft breasts pressed gently against him. The man began to feel a stir of desire, finding himself alone at midnight with such a beautiful young woman in his arms. When his eyes drifted to her deep cleavage, it became difficult for him to control himself.

Still, the watchman tried to stay composed and asked, “So your husband doesn’t have any cigarettes at all?”

Anna made her eyes look even more intoxicated and replied, “No, he doesn’t smoke. A friend had come over and left, and now I suddenly feel like having a cigarette. My husband is sleeping, but I can’t fall asleep...”

The watchman thought to himself, “Her husband is asleep and this young, beautiful woman is out here alone so late at night. This is how good women end up going wild when their husbands don’t take care of them. I could take her right now if I wanted. Let me try my luck. I’ll escort her all the way inside. If her husband is passed out drunk, I might just push her onto the bed and enjoy this gorgeous woman...”

They stepped out of the lift and reached Anna’s apartment door. She stood outside, thanking him and trying to say goodbye. The watchman whispered for her to speak softly because everyone was asleep at that hour. But Anna continued acting drunk, raising her voice on purpose. The watchman suggested she open the door and said, “I’ll drop you off in your bedroom...”

Anna replied loudly, “What? My bedroom? You want to come into my bedroom?”

The watchman quickly placed his hand over her mouth and said, “Don’t say it like that… someone might hear...”

At that exact moment, a young boy from the neighboring apartment, who had been browsing the internet, heard the voices and stepped outside. He saw Anna standing at her door with the watchman. As soon as the watchman noticed the boy, he quickly let go of Anna and headed back toward the lift.

The boy, who was eighteen years old, walked up to Anna, who was still holding onto the door frame while watching the watchman leave. He asked politely, “Is there any problem, Miss?”

Still pretending to be drunk, Anna slurred, “Who are you?”

The boy replied, “I’m James, your neighbor. I heard your voice and thought something might be wrong so late at night, so I came to check...”

Anna said, “There’s no problem...”

James looked her up and down, and his body immediately reacted with excitement. Anna closed her door while wishing him goodnight. By then, the watchman had already left. James went back to his room and started looking at pictures of sexy women who resembled Anna. He kept thinking about going back to her door. Eventually, he stepped out again and knocked on Anna’s door.

Anna answered from inside, “I’m not opening the door, James.”

James said, “Miss, you look like you’re alone. I just want to give you some company. Please open the door for a minute. We can talk for a bit...”

Anna felt strange about her own behavior and wondered why she was even talking to a boy. She replied from inside, “James, your parents will scold you. You should be sleeping at this hour. Go and sleep...”

But James, after seeing those kinds of women on adult websites, felt a strong urge to touch Anna after seeing her in that sexy nightdress. He thought that since she seemed drunk, he might be able to get close to her, and if she allowed it, he could go further. He felt disappointed when she didn’t open the door. Before sleeping, James relieved himself while thinking about Anna, then finally went to bed.

Meanwhile, Anna spent a very restless and difficult night. It was already five in the morning, but she still hadn’t slept and felt extremely uneasy. Around six o’clock, she went to the bathroom and waited for Vince to wake up. Vince finally woke up at six-thirty, by which time Anna had fallen into a deep sleep.

Vince didn’t disturb her. He himself was suffering from a bad hangover from the previous night. He made tea, took a quick shower, and got ready for work. Before leaving, he leaned over the bed and kissed Anna, reminding her that Adrian would come to pick up his car from the underground parking. Anna heard it faintly as if in a dream because she was in a very deep sleep. Vince left for the office, and Anna continued sleeping.

Adrian arrived to collect his car right after Vince had left for work. Of course, he first went upstairs to meet Anna. For fifteen minutes, Adrian knocked on the door and rang the doorbell repeatedly. But Anna was sleeping so deeply after staying awake the entire night that she heard nothing.

In her dream, Anna saw someone ringing the bell and knocking on the door, but her legs wouldn’t move to get up and open it. That’s how dreams often are. James noticed Adrian knocking on Anna’s door. He watched the entire time Adrian stood there. James wondered who this man was who had come so early in the morning to knock on Anna’s door when she wasn’t opening it.

James thought to himself, “Maybe this man also wants the same thing from Anna that I want. I wanted to be with her, so she didn’t open up to me. Does he also want to sleep with her? Who is he anyway?” James kept wondering.

Adrian couldn’t wait any longer because he was getting late for office, so he left. While driving to the office, Adrian remembered Anna’s words: “This isn’t the right time. I’ll tell you myself when the right time comes...” Those words meant Anna was ready to be with him, but she would choose the moment. This thought brought a smile and fresh hope to Adrian.

Every man who desired Anna was just one step away, yet none of them were succeeding.

James, who was a student, left the apartment at eight o’clock, but his eyes kept drifting back to Anna’s door. He even pressed his ear against it, hoping to hear some movement inside. When he heard nothing, he left for college. There, he told his friends about Anna, and they all encouraged him to make a move on her.

At two in the afternoon, Anna finally woke up with a headache. She vaguely remembered Vince mentioning that Adrian would come for the car, but she had no idea he had actually knocked on the door. After taking a hot shower, she drank some warm tea and began recalling everything that had happened the previous night. She wanted to forget it all, but she couldn’t. She kept feeling Adrian’s hot breath on her neck, his touches, his rubbing, and his kisses. She could still hear his desperate pleas in her mind. Anna remembered how Adrian had licked her most intimate area, making her completely wet and desperate for more, yet she had stopped him.

She also remembered how badly she had needed physical release last night, but Vince couldn’t satisfy her. All the events of the night flashed through her mind like scenes from a movie, making her restless again. She went to the terrace to get some fresh air and saw Oliver down below. Anna began arguing with herself. She thought about teasing Oliver, then scolded herself for even considering it. She returned to her room, feeling completely restless and out of control. She lay down on the bed, and sleep soon overtook her once again.

Vince gently woke her up when he returned from work in the evening. As soon as Anna opened her eyes, she sat up and burst into tears. Vince quickly pulled her into his arms, holding her lovingly, and asked in a soft, caring voice, “Why are you crying, my love?”

Anna sobbed, “I didn’t cook anything all day… I just kept sleeping.”

Vince smiled tenderly and decided they would go out for dinner at a restaurant that evening. Anna agreed but placed one firm condition — Vince would not drink any alcohol. He happily accepted her condition. She took her time choosing a beautiful outfit, did her makeup carefully, and by eight o’clock at night, the couple stepped out of the house. They drove to the most luxurious restaurant in the area.

James saw them leaving. Anna looked incredibly hot in a sleek black dress with a low neckline that beautifully revealed her deep cleavage. Her hair was styled elegantly, and her makeup was flawless. The dress highlighted the soft curves of her upper thighs and the tempting view of her cleavage. James watched them intently as they left, his eyes drinking in every detail.

There is no need to describe how other men in the restaurant stared at Anna in that stunning black dress. The elegant outfit not only showed her cleavage but also revealed the thin straps of her bra and a generous glimpse of her smooth thighs. When she sat down at the table, the dress rode up slightly, giving the waiter a tempting view. Vince noticed the waiter’s lingering gaze, and it secretly excited him. This was exactly the kind of reaction Vince loved. He had deliberately transformed his wife into a modern, hot, and seductive woman. How could other men not stare at her?

Dinner passed quickly and pleasantly. Before heading home, the couple decided to take a romantic walk through the dimly lit streets nearby. In those dark lanes, they looked like passionate lovers, walking arm in arm, lost in each other. The moment they reached home, both of them were eager for intimacy. They had missed their connection the previous night.

Vince’s mind was already brewing a new, daring role-play. While holding Anna in his arms on the bed and caressing her gently, he was deep in thought. Anna was wearing a thin, sexy nightdress without a bra. Her soft breasts pressed and rubbed against his chest as her arms wrapped tightly around his shoulders. Her entire body was pressed against him, completely surrendered in his embrace.

Vince traced his tongue lightly below her ear and whispered, “Mmm… last night Adrian had a lot of fun with you…”

Anna was happy to be back in Vince’s arms. His sweet, naughty words were melting her. At that moment, her mind had only one desire — to feel Vince’s thick, hard length deep inside her as soon as possible. She didn’t mind him talking about Adrian. That name had now become a thrilling part of their sex life. For her, it was simply about pleasure and reaching climax.

Anna laughed softly, acting playful and bubbly, continuously kissing Vince — on his lips, then his neck, while her hands roamed all over his body.

Vince continued, “So tell me… did you and Adrian have fun last night after I fell asleep? You both enjoyed a lot, didn’t you?”

Anna bit his shoulder playfully, then gently nibbled below his ear and replied in a husky voice, “So this is the role-play you want tonight? That Adrian threw me on the bed while you were drunk and sleeping? Hmm?” Saying this, she climbed on top of Vince, slipped her fingers inside his underwear, grabbed his hardness, and pulled it out.

Vince said, “No, my love. Tonight I want to play something different. Will you play along with the man whose name I’m about to tell you? Say yes…”

Anna squeezed him gently in her hand, looked into his eyes, then straddled him properly. She kissed his stomach and chest while asking curiously, “Who is this new man?” She ran her tongue over his chest and lightly bit his lower lip, making Vince moan softly in pleasure and pain.

Vince replied, “Yes, tonight we’ll role-play with someone we’ve never done before. I want you to respond exactly the way you do when we play with Adrian. Okay?”

Anna asked, still stroking him, “But tell me first — who is he? Do I know him?”

Vince said, “Yes, you know him very well. He’s your relative.”

Anna stopped touching him and looked at his face with surprise. “What… my relative? Who? What are you talking about?”

Vince whispered, “Darling, tonight my father will be with you. I’ve been thinking about this since the days we lived with him after our marriage… It excites me so much. I’m dying to play this role. I’ll be your father-in-law… and you’ll be my Daughter-in-law. Wow… it’s going to be so much fun tonight…”

As he spoke, Vince pulled Anna tightly into his arms and rubbed his hardness firmly between her thighs. Anna pulled away slightly, sitting up with a pout, biting her finger nervously. Vince gently stroked her back to calm her.

Anna pushed his hand away and said, “I don’t like it. I never thought you would go this far. I really don’t like this idea. You’re crossing the line now…”

Vince coaxed her lovingly, “Come on, darling. It’s just a fantasy. It’s only a game to make our sex life more exciting and spicy. You know how much fun these role-plays make our lovemaking. So why the hesitation?”

But Anna still seemed unwilling. “I don’t think I’ll be able to act properly in this role-play…”

Vince reassured her, “Once we start, everything will feel natural… You just have to act a little shy and reluctant. I’ll play your father-in-law, and you’ll be my beautiful Daughter-in-law Anna.”

Vince kept persuading her gently. Slowly, Anna softened and became quiet. Vince began talking about the eight months they had spent at his father’s house after marriage. Anna rested her head on his chest, remembering those days. They talked about Vince’s brother and sister. Vince cleverly steered the conversation in the direction he wanted.

Vince asked softly, “Father-in-law liked you a lot, didn’t he?”

Anna replied, “Yes…”

Vince continued, “And you liked him too. I know that…”

Anna said, “He always treated me very well. He never made any difference between me and your sister. Yes, he was very fond of me. Did you feel jealous back then?”

Vince said, “I used to think about many things during those days.”

Anna asked curiously, “What kind of things?”

Vince replied, “You already know what I mean.”

Anna smiled shyly, “Yes… you and your dirty mind, Vince…”

Vince continued, “One day I saw Father-in-law standing very close to you in the kitchen. You were cooking, wearing a saree (Silk wrap) with your Saree Drape tucked inside your waist. Your waist and navel were clearly visible. Father-in-law’s hand was very close to your waist…”

Anna said, “Liar. You just made that up, didn’t you?”

Vince insisted, “No, it’s true. Remember that day when you were making something sweet and your hand got slightly burnt? Father-in-law applied cream on your hand…”

Anna recalled, “Ohh… that day? It was just a small accident. Father-in-law was just taking care of me…”

Vince said, “You used to spend a lot of time with him, more than with me. He used to come home early in the evening while I was working long hours…”

Anna replied, “That was normal. You used to spend more than fifteen hours at work. He would return by two or three in the afternoon, so naturally I spent more time with him. James and Lena were also at home then…”

Vince asked, “You also became very good friends with James and Derek. How did you manage to get so close to everyone?”

Anna replied softly, “When you live in the same house, friendships develop naturally...”

Vince continued, “Tell me one thing honestly — Father-in-law never touched you, right? I’m sure he must have. But you never told me...”

Anna punched his chest lightly with her fist and said, “Stop being so naughty...”

Vince persisted, “I know my father very well. I know how perverted he can be. Having a beautiful daughter-in-law like you living in the same house, alone for long hours, I’m certain he must have tried something. But you kept it all to yourself, didn’t you? Tell me the truth today, please, my love...”

Anna said, “How could he touch me when Lena and the others were always around the house?”

Vince smiled knowingly, “Lena used to go for her stitching classes three days a week. Weren’t you alone with Father-in-law during those times, darling? Hmm?”

Anna warned him, “Stop it now, or I won’t play this game at all.”

But Vince had no intention of stopping. He wanted to know if Anna had hidden anything from him during those days, so he kept asking questions.

Vince said gently, “Listen, my love, you know very well how much these games excite both of us and how incredibly intense our lovemaking becomes because of them, right? So think about how much pleasure our bodies will feel. You’ve experienced it yourself many times now. So answer my questions truthfully. Okay? Tell me, darling — did Father-in-law ever touch you? Or at least try to touch you? I’m sure he must have. Tell me...”

Anna stayed silent for a few moments, lost in thought, while Vince watched her face closely. She used to call his father “Father-in-law,” and Vince called him “Dad.” Seeing her quiet, Vince asked again.

Vince whispered, “Yes, tell me. You’ve gone back to those memories in that house, haven’t you? You’re remembering some moments from back then. Am I right, my love? Tell me...”

Anna replied slowly, “No… I was just thinking how well Father-in-law used to take care of me. He would always ask if I needed anything. He helped me a lot in the kitchen whenever Lena wasn’t around. I really liked him...”

Vince said, “I don’t want to hear all that. Tell me how many times he came close to you in the way I’m asking. How many times did his hands or body touch yours? Tell me, darling… Look, just talking about this has made me so hard. See...”

Anna fell silent again for a while. A blush crept across her face. Then she punched him lightly with her fist in a childish voice and said, “Why do you want me to say things that never happened? Why are you like this, Vince?”

Vince sensed that something must have happened, but Anna didn’t want to reveal it. Maybe nothing major, but enough for her to feel hesitant. He remembered that when he had wanted to move to this apartment, Anna had been reluctant to leave his father’s house. She used to insist they stay there despite the long commute. This made him wonder if she wanted to stay close to his father… or if his father wanted to stay close to her. Something was definitely there, and Vince’s mind began spinning with new thoughts.

Vince rubbed his lips gently against her cheek and asked, “Come on, my love. Tell me something I don’t know. Something that will make me very happy. Tell me, Anna… please...”

Anna placed her head on his chest, scrunching her nose cutely, and said, “Nothing. Absolutely nothing ever happened with Father-in-law...” Then she punched him again playfully and draped one of her smooth thighs over his.

Vince’s restlessness kept growing. He was convinced something had occurred, but Anna was either too shy or scared to admit it. He decided to give her time. Maybe she would open up slowly, even if it took many days. He also thought that playing this new role-play might help her loosen up and share more. He tried hard to read her expressions, but they were different from her usual ones. As well as he knew Anna, this reaction was new.

Anna seemed nervous and kept drifting into deep thought every time Vince mentioned his father. She never behaved like this normally, and her face would turn red whenever the topic of her father-in-law came up. Vince noticed everything carefully. He also remembered how, during those days, he would worry the whole day at work whether any of the men in the house were flirting with Anna. Right now, he wondered why he hadn’t started this kind of role-play back then — he could have learned everything while they were still living there.

Vince spoke to her again with great love and affection, “Anna, my love, there were three men in that house, and I used to leave you alone for more than fifteen hours every day because of work. I was extremely busy, and the long commute took so much time — you know that. I wanted to ask you all this back then, but I didn’t have the courage. Remember that night I came home very late? It was around ten o’clock. You were in James’s room. You said he was looking for a blanket that Lena had kept somewhere, and you went to give it to him. That night, a cold shiver ran through my body. That same night, I imagined myself as James and made love to you. You were very close to both him and Derek too, weren’t you? So now tell me something about them. How did you become so close to both of them during those eight months?”

As Vince spoke, Anna’s nails dug into his chest. Her face looked slightly pale, and it was hard to tell whether she was nervous or simply disliked hearing these things. Vince could clearly feel her heart beating fast against his chest because she was lying on top of him. He kept looking at her face, trying in vain to read her expressions.

Anna composed herself, forced a small smile, and said, “So tonight you’ve decided to talk about your family, hmm? Are you missing them? Do you miss all of them, darling? Have you ever asked if anyone from there calls? Or have you called them yourself? It’s your duty. But since we moved here, you haven’t done it even once. Why?”

Vince’s face was worth watching after hearing her answer.

He asked in surprise, “Do they call you? I never get time, my love. So they talk to you on the phone and you never thought it was important to tell me? Okay, never mind. Tell me now — who calls?”

Anna ran her fingers through the hair on his chest and replied, “Everyone calls. All of them. Sometimes every day, sometimes three or four times a week. Lena talks a lot. She keeps gossiping about the men in the house, complaining about them… hehehe. She loves you a lot and wants to talk to you, but you’re never home. I’ve told her many times to call in the evening, but she’s usually busy in the kitchen serving food to everyone...”


Anna said, while twisting Vince's chest hair with her finger and getting lost in her thoughts— "Father-in-law also asks about you, and asks whether you like the apartment and if everything is fine here or not? And he also asks about your work..."

Vince asked, feeling a bit annoyed— "Do those people call so much just to ask all this, Dad? And tell me everything else they say, tell me, and what do James and Derek say, tell me everything?"

Anna— "Oh my God... is it so necessary to remember and tell everything they say at this moment? Just stop it now, why are you being so stubborn?"

Vince did not know what to think or say now. Various kinds of thoughts were coming to his mind regarding the three men of his house. Thinking about Anna, sometimes he would get aroused and sometimes he would worry whether any of those men had touched Anna or done something more?

Then he said to himself— "Is this possible? How? Anna was so reserved, closed within herself, shy, and innocent, so how could anyone get so close to her in those days? No, no, I am crazy to think like this. This is all just in my mind, I should throw this out of my dirty mind."

By then, Vince was on top of Anna while she was lying on her back. Vince's lips, moving over her neck, reached her ear and he said softly— "Okay darling... suppose I am Dad and you are alone at home, knowing that I will come late from the office like before. He comes to your room to ask for something and sees you in this short nightdress without a bra, just like the one you are wearing right now. Your nipples were erect in this thin nightdress and were visible to him.

You look towards him with a shy smile and ask what he wants at that moment. We will start this role-play this way. Okay darling? Reply properly and call me 'Father-in-law' just like you used to call him.."

Anna, hitting him again with her closed fist, twisting her lips and nose, spoke in her childish voice— "No, I won't be able to do this role-play, please don't play this..."

Vince was getting very aroused thinking about those days and imagining his Dad with Anna. Growling, he said— "Darling, you will also like it, I am absolutely sure. Just go back to those days and live those moments once again. Play it exactly the way you played while thinking of Adrian, just think of Dad now. Let's start, I am getting up to go outside and open the door. You go in front of the mirror and comb your hair, later I will tell you how to proceed. Okay go, I am heading out."

Anna could not say anything and Vince, wearing a pair of pants without a shirt, went outside to come back inside acting as his Dad.

Opening the door, Vince said— "I will be shocked to see you in this nightdress, and placing your hands over your breasts, you will think that I will say sorry and close the door, but I won't do that. Instead, I will come inside, and you won't understand what to do when you see me advancing towards you. Okay darling? I will open the door after two minutes, and be ready..."

Staying outside for a while, Vince started thinking how Anna would perform this role-play? What would she go through? What would she think of his Dad? He wanted to see if Anna would call him "Father-in-law" just like she calls his Dad, and whether she would play this role-play the same way she did by saying "Adrian-" or not? Anna used to be extremely happy while playing Adrian's role-play, and would get very aroused. Will she be equally happy while playing the role-play involving her father-in-law? She was showing some hesitation right now, but who knows, she might get completely into it during the game, and Vince knew exactly how to make Anna absorb that mood.

Anna was standing in front of the mirror with a comb in her hand, and she felt a chill and a strange wave in her body that had never happened before. She was thinking about what she would go through during this role-play? How will it be, what will she do? She had enjoyed playing the Adrian role-play a lot. But what Vince was asking her to play now, was it a bit too much, or was this also a casual thing for Anna? Time would tell. She was looking at her own body in the mirror and was waiting for Vince to open the door, thinking what she would reply and how she would react?

Suddenly, Vince opened the door and looked at her while staring. Anna looked at him, and placing her hands on her chest, a redness appeared on her face, as if she was really looking at someone else instead of Vince.

Vince said— "Beta, I am unable to sleep, so I thought I would have a word or two with you. But it seems I have disturbed you, have I?"

Anna let out a playful laugh because Vince had called her "Beta," exactly how her Dad used to call Anna.

Vince said, expressing a bit of disapproval— "Oh fo... why did you laugh? Don't spoil the game, man. Would you laugh like this if Dad were standing in front of you, seeing you in this situation?"

Anna, laughing even louder, said— "I didn't know you would call me 'Beta' exactly like Father-in-law used to call me. You hadn't told me this before starting. It feels so funny to hear you call me 'Beta' from your mouth, it gives you the appearance of an old man.." And Anna gave a mischievous smile, teasing Vince.

Vince left the room again, saying that he would repeat the same line and Anna should give the reply that she felt was right for this occasion. So Vince did exactly that, opened the door again, came inside, and repeated the same line.

Anna, covering her chest with her hand in the same way and controlling her laughter, replied— "But Father-in-law, it is time to sleep now, isn't it?"

Vince started advancing towards her while Anna moved back a step or two. But there was no space to go further back, so she bumped into the mirror and stopped, looking into Vince's face. Vince came close to her and, gently placing his hand on her shoulder, spoke.

Vince— "Beta, I have very rarely got the chance to see you in this dress. You are looking amazing, wow... my son is truly very lucky."

Without saying anything, Anna bowed her head down. Placing the comb on the table, her heart started beating fast, as if her father-in-law was really standing in front of her, touching her soft, bare shoulder.

Then Vince, running his hand from her shoulder down her entire arm, locked his fingers into her fingers and gently pulled Anna towards his body. At that moment, Anna did not understand what she should do, so she remained silent. And Vince, placing his hand over her shoulder again, slowly moved his hand towards her breasts, and when Anna did not respond, Vince said impatiently— "So, will you let Dad touch your breasts like this?"

Anna, keeping her head bowed down, said— "I have absolutely no idea what to say or do."

Vince spoke anxiously— "Oh fo... darling, just imagine that he is really in front of you at this moment, and do exactly what you would do or say if he were doing this with you in your bedroom right now. Why are you spoiling the game, man?"

Vince said, “You became really good friends with James and Derek too. How did you manage to get so close to everyone?”

Anna replied softly, “When you live under the same roof, friendships develop naturally...”

Vince continued, his voice laced with teasing curiosity, “Tell me one thing honestly — Father-in-law never touched you, right? I’m absolutely sure he must have at some point, but you never told me...”

Anna punched his chest lightly with her closed fist, her cheeks flushing with a mix of embarrassment and playful protest, and said, “Stop it now… enough with your naughty talk...”

Vince persisted, refusing to let the topic drop, “I know my father very well. I know how much of a pervert he can be deep down. Having a beautiful young daughter-in-law like you living in the same house, alone for so many hours, I’m certain he must have tried something. But you kept it all locked inside yourself, didn’t you? Please tell me the truth today, my love...”

Anna shifted slightly in his arms, her voice carrying a hint of defensiveness, “How could he touch me when Lena and the others were always around the house?”

Vince smiled knowingly, his hand gently stroking her back as he whispered, “Lena used to go for her stitching classes three days a week. Weren’t you alone with Father-in-law during those times, darling? Hmm?”

Anna’s tone turned firmer, a touch of warning in her voice, “Stop it now, or I won’t play this game at all.”

But Vince had no intention of backing down. He was desperate to uncover if Anna had hidden anything from him during those days, so he kept pushing with his questions, his excitement growing with every word.

Vince said gently but insistently, “Listen, my love, you know very well how much these role-plays excite both of us and how incredibly intense and satisfying our lovemaking becomes because of them, right? So imagine how powerful the pleasure will be for our bodies tonight. You’ve experienced it many times now. So answer my questions truthfully. Okay? Tell me, darling — did Father-in-law ever touch you? Or at least try to touch you? I’m sure he must have. Tell me...”

Anna stayed silent for a few long moments, lost in deep thought. Her breathing had grown slightly heavier. Vince watched her face closely, studying every flicker of emotion that crossed her features. She used to call his father “Father-in-law,” and right now, seeing her quiet made Vince’s pulse quicken with anticipation.

Vince whispered softly, “Yes, tell me. You’ve gone back in time to that house in your mind, haven’t you? You’re remembering some moments from back then. Am I right, my love? Tell me...”

Anna finally spoke slowly, her voice soft and thoughtful, “No… I was just thinking how well my father-in-law used to take care of me. He would always ask if I needed anything. Whenever Lena wasn’t around, he helped me a lot in the kitchen. I really liked him...”

Vince said, his tone turning more insistent, “I don’t want to hear all that. Tell me how many times he came close to you the way I’m asking. How many times did his hands or body actually touch yours? Tell me, darling… Look, just talking about this has made me rock hard. See for yourself...”

Anna fell silent again for a while. A deep blush spread across her cheeks, her body shifting uncomfortably yet curiously against him. Then she punched him lightly with her fist in a childish, sulky voice and said, “Why do you want me to say things that never happened? Why are you like this, Vince?”

Vince sensed that something must have happened, even if Anna didn’t want to admit it. Maybe nothing too serious, but enough for her to feel shy and guarded. He remembered how reluctant Anna had been to move out of his father’s house when they shifted to this apartment. She used to insist on staying there despite the long commute. This made him wonder if she enjoyed being close to his father… or if his father enjoyed being close to her. Something was definitely there, and Vince’s mind began racing with new possibilities and quiet excitement.

Vince rubbed his lips softly against her cheek and pleaded lovingly, “Come on, my love. Tell me something I don’t know. Something that will make me very happy. Please, Anna… muahh...”

Anna placed her head back on his chest, scrunching her nose cutely, and said, “Nothing. Absolutely nothing ever happened with Father-in-law...” Then she punched him again playfully and draped one of her smooth, warm thighs over his leg, trying to distract him.

Vince’s restlessness kept growing. He was convinced something had occurred, but Anna was either too shy or scared to reveal it. He decided to give her time — perhaps she would open up slowly on her own, even if it took days. He also believed that playing this new taboo role-play might help her loosen up and share more freely. He kept trying to read her expressions, but they were different from her usual ones. As well as he knew his wife, this reaction surprised him and only fueled his desire further.

Anna seemed nervous. Every time Vince mentioned his father, she would drift into deep thought. She never behaved like this normally, and her face would turn red whenever the topic of her father-in-law came up. Vince noticed every small detail carefully. He also remembered how, during those days, he would spend the entire workday worrying whether any of the men in the house were flirting with Anna. Right now, he wondered why he hadn’t started this kind of role-play back then — he might have discovered everything while they were still living there.

Vince spoke to her again with great love and tenderness, “Anna, my love, there were three men in that house, and I used to leave you alone for more than fifteen hours every single day because of work. I was extremely busy, and the long commute took up so much time — you know that better than anyone. I wanted to ask you all this back then, but I didn’t have the courage. Remember that night I came home very late? It was around ten o’clock. You were in James’s room. You said he was looking for a blanket that Lena had kept somewhere else, and you went to give it to him. That night, a cold shiver ran through my entire body. That same night, I imagined myself as James and made passionate love to you. You were very close to both him and Derek too, weren’t you? So now tell me something about them. How did you become so close to both of them during those eight months?”

As Vince spoke, Anna’s nails dug deeper into his chest. Her face looked slightly pale, and it was difficult to tell whether she was nervous, uncomfortable, or simply didn’t like hearing these things right now. Vince could clearly feel her heart beating fast and hard against his chest because she was lying on top of him. He kept gazing at her face, trying his best to read her thoughts and emotions, his own arousal building with the tension in the air.

Anna composed herself, forced a small, artificial smile onto her lips, and said, “So tonight you’ve decided to talk only about your family, hmm? Are you missing them? Do you miss all of them, darling? Have you ever asked if anyone from there calls? Or have you called them yourself? It’s your responsibility. But since we moved here, you haven’t done it even once. Why?”

Vince’s face showed clear surprise after hearing her answer. He looked at her with raised eyebrows, processing her words.

He asked in astonishment, “Do they call you? I never get time, my love. So they talk to you on the phone and you never thought it was important to tell me? Alright, never mind. Tell me now — who calls?”

Anna ran her fingers gently through the hair on his chest and replied, “Everyone calls. All of them. Sometimes every day, sometimes three or four times a week. Lena talks a lot. She keeps gossiping about the men in the house, complaining and laughing about them… hehehe. She loves you a lot and really wants to talk to you, but you’re never home. I’ve told her many times to call in the evening, but she’s usually busy in the kitchen serving dinner to everyone...”


Vince thrust into her with even more passion, moving in and out with deep, rhythmic strokes as he continued the role-play, his voice thick with desire. “What do you say, Anna my dear? I’m already inside you now, so let me finish what I’ve started. My sweet little bubble, how incredibly hot you are. What a body you have, my child. Why didn’t I get to see this beauty for so many days? Sssshhh… Ahhh… I’m enjoying you so much, Anna. I’m making love to my own daughter-in-law. How lucky I am today. Make your Father-in-law happy, my sweet girl. Make your Father-in-law very happy today… Ahhhghhh…”

Anna was trying her best to play along, responding in a soft, almost childish voice filled with pretended reluctance, “No… no, Father-in-law… this is completely wrong. I’m like your daughter. Please don’t do this… stop, Father-in-law… I beg you…”

Vince kept thrusting harder, his movements growing more intense. He licked and kissed her breasts and neck passionately while whispering hotly, “Oh Anna, my sweet daughter-in-law, you should enjoy it too. Feel the pleasure, my dear. Look how wet you’ve become down there. You’re aroused as well, so don’t hold yourself back, my love… Don’t you like feeling me deep inside you? Can’t you feel how I’m filling you completely? Isn’t mine bigger and better than my son’s? You must know… tell me. Yes, your opening is so tight, it feels amazing around me. Enjoy it too, my sweet girl… Sssshhh… Today I have your young, naked body in my arms. It feels so good, my dear… yes… yes…”

Even though she pretended to resist, Anna was fully immersed in the moment. She could feel every inch of him inside her. At one point, she even moved her hips once or twice on her own, and Vince clearly felt how much she was enjoying it.

Vince brought his mouth close to her ear and whispered seductively, “Come on… now kiss your Father-in-law. Open your sweet mouth and take Father-in-law’s tongue inside. Suck on it while you feel my hardness moving deep within you… You’ll love it, my dear. Come on, do it…”

Anna gave a small, shy smile. She bit her lower lip gently and looked into his eyes. Then, opening her mouth in that same innocent, playful voice, she said, “You are very bad, Father-in-law… doing this to me. I never even dreamed that you would do something like this with me… Hmm… Tell me, Father-in-law, since when have you wanted me like this?”

Vince felt a surge of pleasure hearing her words. He thrust into her even harder, panting heavily as he replied, “I have wanted you for a very long time, my dear. But I was scared to approach you. I was afraid you might reject me. I have touched your body many times before, but I never had the courage to go further. Today, when I saw you sleeping like an angel, I couldn’t control myself. I admired every inch of your beautiful body. Your soft stomach, your navel, your waist, your underarms — I touched and praised everything. You were in deep sleep, but your body was calling me, inviting me. I couldn’t hold back, my sweet girl. Now you should enjoy it too…”

Anna took his tongue into her mouth and began sucking on it passionately. What followed was pure fire. She wrapped her arms tightly around his shoulders and locked both her legs around his waist, moving her body underneath him with growing hunger. Their pace became faster and more intense. Vince’s thrusts grew powerful, and Anna lost herself completely in the moment. Soon, Vince began growling like a wild animal.

Vince groaned loudly, “Yes… yes, my love… I’m going to finish now. Aaahhh… Wow… You are incredible, my dear. You’ve made your Father-in-law so happy today… Aaahhh… Sssshhh… Ahhh…”

Anna responded with equal passion. She dug her nails into his back, moving her hips forcefully to meet his thrusts. She bit down hard on his neck and shoulder, leaving red marks. In a trembling, breathless voice filled with ecstasy, she cried out, “Ahhh… I like it so much, Father-in-law… I never thought it would feel this good with you… Sssshhh… You feel so good, Father-in-law. You are so loving. Hmmmmm… I’m coming too, dear Father-in-law… Uiii Maa…”

Anna lost control, biting and kissing him wildly on his neck and shoulders. She pressed her thighs tightly together around him, wanting to feel him as deep and close as possible inside her body.

For a few moments, a heavy silence filled the room, broken only by their heavy breathing. They held each other tightly in their arms. Anna’s legs were still wrapped around Vince’s waist. His hardness slowly softened inside her wet warmth while their mouths continued to kiss and lick each other, wet with passion.

The question kept echoing in Vince’s mind: What did Anna really feel while imagining her father-in-law? Both of them lay awake, wrapped in each other’s arms, lost in their own thoughts. Neither spoke, but their minds were racing. Vince kept imagining Anna with his father and even with James. Memories of those old days flooded back — how he used to worry at work, imagining the men in the house with his wife.

Vince wondered again whether his father had truly tried to get close to Anna. Had she hidden something from him? He felt almost certain that something must have happened, even if she wouldn’t admit it. He knew his father’s nature very well. His dad was a handsome and charming man, even in his fifties. Women were always drawn to him. Even when Vince’s mother was alive, there had been affairs.

Vince remembered the big fight that had happened when his mother discovered one of those affairs and told the woman’s husband. It had caused a huge storm in the family. Knowing his father’s history made it natural for Vince to imagine such things about Anna and his dad.

Anna lay curled in Vince’s arms, her head resting on his chest, lost in her own thoughts. No one could know what was truly going through her mind at that moment. Was she thinking about her father-in-law? Had she truly imagined it was him while they made love? When she had said those lines, did she actually feel as if she was with her Father-in-law? The way she had spoken them — so sweetly, with such coy reluctance — made it seem like she was enjoying every second of the fantasy.

Vince continued caressing her gently, but his mind kept drifting back to his family. This only made him hard again. He began kissing and touching her with renewed passion.

Anna felt his hardness pressing against her thigh. She looked up at his face with a playful, naughty expression and said in a teasing voice, “What happened again? You want more already?”

Without saying a word, Vince gently flipped her onto her stomach. He climbed on top of her back, kissing and licking the back of her neck and shoulders while his hard length rubbed between her soft buttocks. Anna lay flat on her belly, her breasts pressed into the mattress, bearing his weight on top of her.

Anna murmured softly in her cute, sulky tone, “Hmm… What’s gotten into you? It’s time to sleep now, Vince… hmm…”

Vince growled with desire, “Haahhhh… Tonight I want to take you from behind, my love.”

Anna quickly turned around with force and said seriously, “No, not there. It will hurt a lot. I don’t like it there. Please don’t.”

Ever since they got married, Vince had tried many times to take her from behind, but Anna had always refused. He never wanted to force her, so he always stopped. But he had always desired it deeply. Tonight, it seemed he was determined to try again. He pulled her into his arms and began kissing her deeply, slowly turning her back onto her stomach while still kissing her. Since both of them were completely naked, he could easily reach any part of her body to kiss and lick. He sucked on her breasts and nipples, drowning her in waves of pleasure, until Anna forgot she was lying on her stomach again.

Vince licked his fingers and applied his saliva to her tight rear entrance, then rubbed some on his own hardness. Slowly and carefully, he began pushing himself against her. Anna gave a sudden jerk and cried out in a trembling voice, “No… don’t put it there… it will hurt… take it out, Vince… please take it out...”


Vince pressed Anna down a little more firmly onto the bed, using his weight to hold her gently in place as he coaxed her soothingly until she finally fell quiet. As his hardness slowly pushed deeper inside her from behind, he licked her ear with raw desire and whispered in a husky voice, “My love, this is also a part of sex and lovemaking. It’s an equal part of love. Right now you are still untouched there. Trust me, just like the first time in the front, there will be a little pain in the beginning. But later, you will start enjoying it there too, I promise you. Just bear it for a little while. Once I’m fully inside, everything will feel good. Do it for me, my darling. It will give me so much pleasure because you are so tight there right now. And you’ll see how quickly I finish. Just a little more…”

Anna kept hitting his arm with her fist, protesting in a childish, tearful voice, “No… not there… I’ll scream… no, no…”

By then, Vince had pulled out for a moment, applied more saliva on his length and on her tight entrance, and pushed back in. He lifted her waist higher, spread her legs wider, and thrust forward with steady pressure. First a quarter, then a little more, and with one stronger push, he slid deeper inside.

Anna cried out in pain, “Uffff… Aieee… Nooo…”

But Vince turned her face toward him, kissed her deeply, and pushed a little further. As another inch went in, Anna clenched her fists tightly, gritting her teeth to bear the burning sensation. When yet another inch entered, she couldn’t hold back anymore and began to cry softly. She tried to move her hips to push him out, but Vince held her firmly against the bed.

Seeing her squirm like that, Vince kept himself buried inside and held her waist tightly with one hand. He whispered, “Look, my love, if you keep moving like this, it will come out. And if it comes out, I’ll have to push it back in again, which will hurt even more. So it’s better to keep it inside now. Just relax slowly… take it in little by little. Only a little more is left. See, I’m being very gentle, not rough at all. I’m doing it with so much love so that it doesn’t hurt you too much. Now feel it, my love. Think of Father-in-law again. Just imagine that Father-in-law did this a while ago and now he’s taking you from behind. Think of that and you’ll start enjoying it. You know, older men like doing it from behind more. So Father-in-law would want this from you even more. Wow… Ahhh… It’s all the way in now, baby. Now call me Father-in-law again, my love… Call me Father-in-law, honey. It’s all inside you now… Wow…”

Vince began moving slowly in and out, very gently because she was extremely tight. It wasn’t easy. Anna lay there with her fists clenched, holding her breath, waiting for the discomfort to ease. She took a deep breath and lifted her waist slightly, trying to find a position that hurt less. Lifting her hips gave Vince a better angle, and he started moving a little faster.

Then Vince raised her legs higher, guiding her onto her knees while staying behind her. Holding her waist firmly with both hands, he began thrusting into her from behind. Suddenly, he gave one powerful push, burying himself completely inside her.

Anna let out a loud cry, “Aieee… Oh my God… Ohhh… No… Uffff… Vince, are you trying to kill me? I’m feeling dizzy. Uiii Maa…”

Vince ignored her protests and kept moving at a steady pace, not too hard, careful not to cause her too much pain. He could feel her warmth tightly gripping him. His own hardness had grown even hotter from her inner heat. The room filled with a slight musky scent, but at that moment, they were both lost in pleasure. Vince was thoroughly enjoying himself.

He growled with lust, “Call me Father-in-law… Come on, call me Father-in-law… Tell your father-in-law that he has pushed himself deep into your backside… Come on, baby...”

Anna was still enduring the pain, her breath shaky. To please Vince, she spoke in a trembling voice, “Father-in-law… please stop now. Take it out… it’s hurting a lot. There’s a burning sensation… I can’t bear it anymore. Take it out, Father-in-law… or do it quickly… faster…”

Hearing Anna call him Father-in-law in that helpless, submissive tone drove Vince wild with pleasure. His excitement reached its peak. He increased his pace, thrusting like a beast as he groaned loudly, “Yes, baby… yes… I’m going to come… Aaahhhh… Yes… I’m going to release everything inside you… Ahhh… It’s wonderful… Oh my God… You are fantastic, sweetheart…”

Anna collapsed flat on her stomach on the bed. Tears rolled down from her eyes as she panted heavily. Vince’s hardness slowly softened inside her tight rear entrance.

It was the first time Anna had taken a man there. There had been pain, but after a while, the discomfort faded. Both of them fell into a deep, satisfied sleep, wrapped tightly in each other’s arms.


The next day at the office, Adrian spoke to Vince about arranging another drinking party. He also mentioned the girl Vince had helped him contact earlier. Adrian was trying hard to convince Vince because he wanted to spend more time with Anna again. The truth was that Vince also wanted the same thing. They decided that during lunch, Vince would call Anna and arrange a small party.

During lunch break, Vince called Anna. This conversation happened before Adrian arrived:

Vince: “Hey sexy. How are you? What is my hot wife doing? Are you missing me or thinking about your father-in-law? Hmm?”

Anna replied with a shy laugh, her voice carrying a hint of playfulness, “Yes… I’ve been thinking about old Father-in-law since morning, because he exhausted me completely last night...”

The moment Vince heard this, he became instantly hard. He said, “Oh really… That’s why I called. Adrian wants to come over today for a small drink party. I want you to wear something sexy and tease him just like last time, okay my love?”

Anna: “Again? But listen, I was going to tell you — Father-in-law actually called a while ago. He was talking to me.”

Vince: “Really? Why did he call? Is everything okay there?”

Anna: “Yes, everything is fine. We’ve both been invited for the weekend. Father-in-law has invited us to come on Friday evening for the annual crop planting ceremony. Lena and Derek also spoke to me and insisted we shouldn’t miss it. They said it will be a lot of fun. I remember how much we enjoyed it last year. We all had a great time...”


Vince- “But darling, how can we go there on Friday? I have to go to the office on Saturday...”

Anna- “Why can’t you go to the office from there for just one day? Please do it for me... I want to spend three days there. Say yes, please please...”

Vince’s mischievous mind started working. He thought that on Saturday he would leave Anna alone with all of them and go to the office. His father, James, and Derek would all be at home. And he said- “Alright, fine, let’s see how we manage it. If you want to go on Friday itself, then we will leave when I return from the office. But tell me it’s okay for this evening, right? I’m feeling excited...”

Anna, thinking carefully, said with a little hesitation- “Again? We just met Adrian  two days ago. Why so soon? Why don’t we plan this after returning from the village? I would like that. What do you say, Vince?”

As far as the matter of sex was concerned, Vince did not want to rush Anna into anything. So he agreed with what Anna was saying. Vince thought that if Anna did not want Adrian to come, then there would be no fun. He wanted Anna to happily say yes herself upon hearing the news of Adrian’s arrival. But now that she had said no, Vince was fine with it. Vince said to Anna- “Yes, okay. When we return from the village, then we will call Adrian home...”

Once the conversation ended, Vince started thinking- “Yesterday on the bed she said that Dad often calls her. So why does he call her so often? What do they talk about? Now he has invited by calling. Why is it that when I am around, Dad doesn’t call, but when I am not there, he only talks to Anna? Is there something between the two of them? I know Anna likes Dad a lot. They have a good friendship, but I have never really got a proper chance to see the two of them close, because I am always at work and they get a lot of time together. I will go crazy if I keep thinking about all this...”

When Adrian came to the office, Vince stood up and while going to the toilet told him- “I have spoken to Anna and she would prefer to receive Adrian after returning from the village. Because we are going to the village for the weekend...”

Vince explained everything to Adrian. Adrian said- “Okay, no problem...” And when Vince went to the toilet, Adrian remained seated on the guest chair in Vince’s office and looked at Vince’s mobile on his desk. Adrian picked up the mobile and checked the last dialed number to see who the last call was made to. Vince had called Anna only. And he saw that Vince had saved Anna’s name as “Wife”. That was his last dialed number. Adrian took Anna’s number and saved it in his own mobile.

When Vince returned, Adrian said- “I am going out for a round because there is nothing left to do now...”

Adrian went to the parking, got inside his car, and called Anna.

Anna- “Hello, who is this?”

Adrian- “It’s me, darling, Adrian. I have been thinking only about you since the day I spent those beautiful moments with you. Just thinking about how we both kissed and licked each other makes me hard. You are a wonderful hot and seductive woman, Anna dear, and I want you so much.”

Anna’s body tingled as she heard Adrian’s voice. Her throat went dry and she could not find the words to reply to Adrian. So she asked, stammering- “Where did you get my number from? Is Vince not there? Did Vince give you my number? Does he know that you are talking to me? Right? Tell me the truth...”

Adrian- “No, my love, I stole this number from his mobile when he went outside. He has no idea at all that I am talking to you. Please... don’t tell him...”

Anna- “Are you telling the truth? How can I trust you?”

Adrian- “Oh my dear, why would I lie? I was so desperate to talk to you. That night I made a mistake by not taking your number. I should have taken it that very night. How much I wanted to talk to you. You know, I felt like coming back and taking you in my arms. You are delicious. I have tasted your body, I have tasted your entire body. How salty and tasty it was, ahh. That morning when I came to take the car from the parking, I rang your doorbell so many times, but you didn’t open the door. Were you not at home early in the morning?”

Anna- “Ohh... that day... sorry, I was in deep sleep. I didn’t even know when Vince left for the office that morning. I was sleeping because I hadn’t slept at all that night. You had troubled me so much and Vince was very drunk, and I fell asleep around five-thirty...”

Adrian- “Do you know how much I wanted it that day? Why did you stop me that night, my love? Vince was completely drunk, he wouldn’t have known anything, and we could have enjoyed a lot that night itself. Why did you refuse? You yourself wanted the same thing, didn’t you?”

Anna- “I don’t know, I couldn’t understand anything at that time. I couldn’t understand myself that night. You were very stubborn and came very close to me very quickly. Everything happened too fast, and I hadn’t thought of it like that at all. It seemed like everything was happening in too much hurry and I didn’t like it that way. But tell me, where are you right now? In the office, right? No one is listening to you, are they? Where is Vince? He had spoken to me just a little while ago...”

Adrian- “I am sitting inside my car in the parking lot and no one can hear me, nor can anyone see me. Don’t worry, darling. I feel like meeting you right now. Hey sweetheart, how would it be if I came to your home right this moment? Great idea, I will take a half-day leave and come to meet you immediately...”

Anna- “No, no. Not right now please...”

Adrian- “Why not? It’s a very good opportunity. We will be together till 5:00 in the evening and enjoy it a lot. Vince will leave the office at 5:00 pm. Till then we both will have lots of fun, it will be great pleasure. Even now, the taste of your pussy is on my tongue, my love. You had become so wet... meaning you were completely ready to take me inside you at that time, but because Vince was there you were hesitating. But now he won’t be there, only you and I will be together. I am coming, my love, I am coming. I am so happy...”

Anna now started worrying. She could not understand what to do. Adrian cut the phone and left. Perhaps he was really coming here, Anna thought. She herself did not know yet whether she wanted to be with him or not. Anna felt like calling Vince and telling him that Adrian had called and said he was coming here. Then Anna also thought that maybe it was all Vince’s plan and he was the one sending Adrian to meet her. So if she didn’t tell Vince, what would he think? She started thinking that perhaps Vince was testing her to see if she would tell him or not. She became very confused and could not understand what she should do now. With her heart beating fast, Anna went to the terrace and started looking at the road. She was thinking whether Adrian  was joking or serious. In her heart, she prayed that Adrian  was joking and would not come.

Anna saw Oliver near the gate but he was not looking up. Anna was wearing a black top and short jeans at that time. It was her home wear and she felt comfortable in it at home.

Adrian did not tell Vince anything to Vince and asked the director for half-day leave which was approved and he left the office. Vince did not come to know anything because they were in separate departments. But if Vince needed Adrian or went to meet him, then he would definitely come to know. Otherwise, he would have no idea at all that Adrian was not in the office.
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To be continued…
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