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Chapter 1: Arrival & First Night
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Sofia stepped out of the chartered shuttle into knee-deep snow, the cold biting through her thin wool coat. The lodge loomed ahead  dark timber beams, massive stone chimney already smoking, windows glowing gold against the whiteout. The blizzard had started an hour ago; the forecast said it would last three days.

Her husband’s last text was still open on her phone:

Have fun, babe. Love you.

She typed quickly:

Just arrived. Snow is insane. Love you too.

She hit send, watched the little spinning circle, then shoved the phone in her pocket.

Inside the lobby smelled of cedar and woodsmoke. The rest of the team was already there  ten people total, mostly men, all from sales and marketing. Her boss, David, the new regional director, stood by the fireplace in a charcoal sweater and dark jeans, looking more like he owned the place than worked for the company.

He turned when she entered.

“Sofia. Glad you made it before the roads closed.”

His voice was calm, low, always a little too controlled. Forty-eight, silver at the temples, divorced (rumor said), and the reason half the women in the office suddenly started wearing tighter blouses.

She smiled professionally. “Barely.”

He gestured toward the check-in desk. “They’re doing room assignments. You’re on the second floor. Same wing as me.”

She felt a small, stupid flutter in her stomach. Ignored it.

Dinner was served family-style in the dining room venison stew, red wine, laughter that felt forced because everyone was tired and the storm was loud outside. Sofia sat across from David. He asked her about her kids, her husband, her weekend plans. Normal small talk.

After dessert he stood.

“Team, get some rest. Tomorrow’s a full day of strategy sessions. No phones after 10 p.m. we’re off the grid.”

People groaned good-naturedly. Sofia excused herself early, blaming jet lag even though there was no flight.

Her room was beautiful king bed, floor-to-ceiling windows overlooking the black forest, gas fireplace already lit. She changed into soft leggings and an oversized sweater, no bra, hair loose. Poured a glass of complimentary wine and sat by the window watching snow fall sideways.

At 10:15 her phone buzzed David’s name.

David: Everything okay up there?

Sofia: Yes, thank you. Room is gorgeous.

David: Good. If you need anything, I’m just down the hall. Room 204.

She stared at the message.

Typed, deleted, typed again.

Sofia: Thanks. Night.

She turned off her phone, crawled under the covers, and tried to sleep.

At 1:07 a.m. the power flickered once, then died.

The room went black except for the dying embers in the fireplace.

She heard footsteps in the hall heavy, deliberate.

A soft knock on her door.

“Sofia?”

David’s voice.

She pulled on a robe, opened the door a crack.

He stood there with a flashlight, wearing a black hoodie and sweatpants, hair slightly messy.

“Generator’s down. Maintenance says it could be hours. I’m checking on everyone.”

She stepped back. “I’m okay. Just... dark.”

He looked past her into the room. “Fire’s low. Want me to build it up?”

She hesitated.

“Sure.”

He stepped inside. Closed the door behind him.

The lock clicked.

He crouched by the fireplace, added logs, poked the embers until flames caught again. The room warmed quickly.

She sat on the edge of the bed, robe pulled tight.

He straightened, turned to her.

“You’re shivering.”

“It’s cold.”

He stepped closer. “Mind if I sit?”

She shook her head.

He sat beside her  not touching, but close enough she could smell his cologne mixed with woodsmoke.

Silence stretched.

Then, softly: “Your husband okay with you being stuck here with me?”

She laughed nervously. “He trusts me.”

David looked at her really looked.

“Does he know how beautiful you are when you’re nervous?”

Her breath caught.

He didn’t move.

She didn’t move away.

The fire crackled.

His hand lifted  slow  brushed a strand of hair behind her ear.

“Tell me to leave.”

She didn’t.

His fingers lingered on her cheek.

“Tell me you want me to stay.”

Her voice was barely a whisper.

“Stay.”

He leaned in.

The first kiss was slow testing.

She kissed back.

The second kiss was deeper and hungry.

His hand slid inside her robe, cupped her bare breast.

She gasped into his mouth.

He broke the kiss. “Tell me to stop.”

She shook her head.

His thumb circled her nipple.

“Say it out loud.”

“Don’t stop.”

He kissed her again harder pushed her back onto the bed.

Robe fell open.

He kissed down her throat, her chest, took a nipple in his mouth.

She arched.

His hand slid between her thighs found her soaked through the leggings.

“Jesus,” he muttered against her skin. “You’re dripping.”

She whimpered.

He rubbed her through the fabric slow circles.

“Tell me you’ve thought about this.”

“I have.”

“When?”

“Every time you looked at me in meetings.”

He pushed the leggings down her thighs.

No panties.

He groaned.

“Look at you. Married pussy already wet for me.”

He slid two fingers inside her slow, deep.

She moaned.

He pumped curled found that spot.

“Tell me your husband doesn’t touch you like this.”

“He doesn’t.”

“Tell me you want my cock.”

“I want your cock.”

He withdrew his fingers.

Stood.

Lowered his sweatpants.

Cock thick, hard, leaking.

He stroked himself once.

“Beg.”

“Please, David... fuck me.”

He climbed over her.

Rubbed the head along her slit.

“Last chance.”

She wrapped her legs around him.

“Inside me. Now.”

He thrust slow at first, then deep filling her completely.

She cried out.

He stilled. Let her adjust.

“Tell me how it feels.”

“Full... so full. Better than him.”

He started moving long, deliberate strokes.

“Look at me.”

She did.

“Tell me you’re mine tonight.”

“I’m yours.”

He fucked her harder deeper hand over her mouth to muffle her moans.

“Quiet. Your team is down the hall.”

She nodded frantically.

He sped up hips snapping bed creaking.

“Gonna come inside you.”

“Do it.”

“Gonna breed this married cunt.”

“Yes.”

He slammed deep groaned low pulsed hot and thick inside her.

She came seconds later  clenching, shaking, tears in her eyes.

He stayed buried. Kissed her forehead.

“Good girl.”

He pulled out slowly and watched his cum leak from her.

“Stay like this tonight. Feel me until morning.”

He covered her with a blanket.

At the door he paused.

“Tomorrow night. My suite. 11 p.m.”

She nodded.

He left.

She lay there  full of him  guilt and hunger twisting together.

The storm raged outside.

She knew the roads would clear eventually.

But she wasn’t sure she wanted them to.
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Chapter 2: Day 2 – The Wine Cellar
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The next morning the blizzard had not let up. Snow piled against the windows like white walls, wind howling loud enough to drown out conversation. The lodge staff announced the roads would stay closed at least another day, maybe two. Groans from the team. Sofia felt a secret thrill low in her belly.

Breakfast was buffet-style in the dining room. David sat at the head of the long table like he owned it, which he practically did; the retreat was his idea, his budget approval. He wore a fitted black sweater today, sleeves pushed up to show strong forearms. When Sofia walked in he looked up, held her gaze for three full seconds longer than necessary, then returned to his coffee.

She sat across from him again. Pretended to focus on her oatmeal.

Under the table his foot brushed hers  once, deliberate.

She almost dropped her spoon.

He didn’t react. Just sipped his coffee and talked about today’s agenda: morning strategy sessions, afternoon “trust-building” exercises, evening wine tasting in the cellar.

Sofia’s phone had no signal. She’d tried texting Ryan good morning. Nothing sent. The little red exclamation mark stared back at her.

She told herself it was fine. He’d understand.

The morning sessions dragged. PowerPoint slides. Market projections. Sofia barely heard them. Every time David spoke calm, authoritative, that low timbre she remembered how his mouth had felt on her breast last night, how his fingers had curled inside her until she shook.

Lunch came and went.

At 4 p.m. the team gathered in the lounge for the “trust exercise.” Blindfolds. Pairing up. Falling backward into waiting arms.

David paired with her.

“Trust me?” he asked quietly, tying the black silk over her eyes.

She swallowed. “Yes.”

He stood behind her. Hands on her shoulders.

“Fall.”

She did slow, trusting and his arms caught her easily, strong and sure. He held her longer than necessary, chest pressed to her back, mouth close to her ear.

“Good girl,” he whispered so only she could hear.

Her knees went weak.

The exercise ended. People laughed, removed blindfolds.

David’s hand lingered on the small of her back as they walked to the next room.

“Dinner at seven,” he said to the group. “Wine tasting in the cellar at nine. Casual dress.”

Sofia went back to her room. Showered. Shaved everything. Chose a deep burgundy dress low neckline, fitted through the waist, hem hitting mid-thigh. No bra. Black lace thong. Heels.

She looked in the mirror and barely recognized the woman staring back.

At nine she walked down to the cellar stairs. The rest of the team was already tipsy from dinner wine. Laughter echoed up from below.

She descended slowly.

The cellar was long and low-ceilinged, stone walls lined with racks of bottles, a long oak table in the center lit by candles. The team sat around it, glasses in hand. David stood at the far end pouring.

He saw her.

His eyes darkened instantly.

“Perfect timing,” he said. “We were just starting the reds.”

He poured her a glass, handed it to her. Fingers brushed hers. Deliberate.

She sat beside him.

The tasting began. Descriptions of oak, tannins, black cherry. Sofia barely tasted anything. Every time David leaned in to explain a vintage to the group, his thigh pressed against hers under the table.

The team got louder. Looser. Someone suggested a game blind taste test with eyes closed.

Blindfolds again.

David volunteered to run it.

He tied the silk over Sofia’s eyes first.

“Trust me?” he asked again same question, same low voice.

“Yes.”

He held a glass to her lips.

“Taste.”

She sipped. Rich. Dark. Spicy.

“Guess the varietal.”

“Cabernet?”

“Close. Malbec.”

He wiped a drop from her lower lip with his thumb. Let it linger.

She shivered.

The game continued. More wine. More laughter.

Eventually the team started drifting upstairs tired, drunk, ready for bed.

David stayed.

So did Sofia.

When the last person left he locked the heavy cellar door from the inside.

The candlelight flickered.

He walked to her slowly.

“Still blindfolded?”

She nodded.

He stepped behind her. Untied the silk. Let it fall.

Then blindfolded her again tighter this time.

“Breathe.”

She did.

His hands slid up her thighs, under the dress hem.

“No panties?”

“I took them off before coming down.”

A low growl in his throat.

“Good girl.”

He lifted her onto the oak table cold wood against her bare ass.

Spread her legs wide.

“Look at you. Already glistening.”

He dropped to his knees.

Licked her once slow, flat tongue from entrance to clit.

She moaned.

“Quiet. Sound carries in stone.”

He ate her like he was starving sucking her clit, tongue-fucking her, fingers spreading her open.

She came hard, biting her own hand, body shaking, pussy pulsing against his mouth.

He stood. Unbuckled.

Cock hard, thick, ready.

He rubbed the head along her slit.

“Tell me you want it raw.”

“I want it raw.”

“Tell me you want me to breed you.”

“Breed me. Please.”

He thrust  deep, sudden, filling her completely.

She cried out.

He clamped a hand over her mouth.

“Shhh. Your team is upstairs.”

He fucked her slow at first long strokes letting her feel every inch.

Then harder.

Faster.

Table creaking.

Candle flames dancing.

“Tell me you’re mine.”

“I’m yours.”

“Tell me your husband doesn’t fuck you like this.”

“He doesn’t.”

“Tell me you’re going to come back to this lodge every time he travels.”

“I will.”

He sped up, his snapping hand still over her mouth.

“Gonna fill this married cunt.”

“Do it.”

He slammed deep groaned low pulsed hot and thick inside her.

She came again clenching, milking him, tears in her eyes.

He stayed buried. Kissed her forehead.

“Stay like this for a minute. Let it settle.”

She nodded.

He pulled out slowly and watched his cum leak from her.

“Beautiful.”

He helped her off the table. Fixed her dress.

“Tomorrow night. My suite. Midnight.”

She nodded.

He kissed her once soft.

“Go back to your room. Keep me inside you.”

She climbed the stairs on trembling legs.

In her room she didn’t shower.

She crawled into bed, thighs sticky, full of him.

Her phone finally one bar had a text from Ryan.

Ryan: Kids miss you. Hope the retreat is going well. Love you.

She stared at it.

Typed:

Sofia: Miss you too. Love you.

Sent.

Then opened her photos.

Took one  legs spread on the bed, his cum visible between her thighs.

Sent it to Roman.

Sofia: Still full of you.

Roman: Good girl. Tomorrow I’m taking your ass.

She turned off the light.

The storm howled outside.

She fell asleep smiling.
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Chapter 3: Day 3 – The Suite
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The blizzard had not relented. By mid-morning the lodge staff announced the roads would stay closed at least another full day, possibly longer. The team groaned, then laughed, cabin fever mixed with an open bar made everything feel surreal.

Sofia spent the morning in the lounge pretending to work on her laptop. David sat across the room, laptop open, but his eyes kept finding hers. Every time she looked up he was watching  calm, patient, predatory.

At lunch he sat beside her. Under the table his hand rested on her knee just a light touch then slid higher, under her skirt, fingers brushing the lace edge of her thong.

She froze. Spoon halfway to her mouth.

He leaned in like he was asking about the agenda.

“Tonight. Midnight. My suite. 304. Wear nothing under the robe.”

His fingers pressed once against her clit through the fabric firm, slow circle then withdrew.

She nodded once. Tiny. Barely visible.

He smiled small, private and went back to his salad.

The afternoon “trust exercises” were torture. More blindfolds. More falling backward. More of his arms catching her, his body pressed against hers for seconds too long. Once, when the group was distracted, he whispered against her ear:

“I can still taste you.”

She almost moaned out loud.

Dinner passed in a haze. She barely ate. Wine helped. Or made it worse.

At 11:45 she slipped out of her room in the hotel robe, barefoot, nothing underneath. Heart hammering.

She walked the hallway like she was invisible.

Room 304.

She knocked once soft.

The door opened immediately.

David stood there in black sweatpants, bare chest, hair damp from a shower.

He didn’t speak. Just stepped aside.

She walked in.

He closed and locked the door.

The suite was larger than hers king bed with crisp white sheets, floor-to-ceiling windows showing nothing but swirling white, gas fireplace roaring.

He turned to her.

“Drop the robe.”

She did. Let it fall.

Stood naked except for the thigh-highs she’d kept on.

His eyes raked over her hungry, possessive.

“On your knees.”

She sank immediately.

He stepped closer. Untied the drawstring of his sweats.

Cock sprang free, already hard, thick, veins standing out.

“Open.”

She did.

He fed himself into her mouth  slow, letting her adjust.

“Take me deep.”

She tried. Gagged once. Pulled back.

He didn’t force, just guided.

“Relax your throat. Breathe through your nose.”

She did. Took him deeper. Tears pricked her eyes.

“Good girl.”

He fucked her mouth gentle at first, then deeper hand in her hair.

“Look up at me.”

She did  eyes watering, lips stretched around him.

“You look so pretty choking on my cock while your husband thinks you’re asleep.”

She moaned around him.

He pulled out. Stroked himself.

“Bed. On your back. Legs wide.”

She crawled onto the bed. Spread herself for him.

He climbed over her.

Rubbed the head along her slit.

“You’re soaked again.”

“Always for you.”

He pushed in slow  inch by inch  until he was buried.

She gasped.

He stilled.

“Tell me whose cock is inside you.”

“Yours.”

“Tell me your husband’s never been this deep.”

“He hasn’t.”

He started moving  long, deliberate strokes.

“Look at the mirror on the ceiling.”

She did  saw it all: her legs wrapped around him, his thick cock sliding in and out, her breasts bouncing, his hand on her throat  not squeezing, just holding.

“Tell me you’re going to come back here every time he travels.”

“I will.”

“Tell me you’re going to let me breed you tonight.”

“Breed me. Please.”

He sped up  harder, tightening slightly on her throat.

“Gonna fill this married cunt again.”

“Do it.”

He slammed deep  groaned low  pulsed hot and thick inside her.

She came seconds later  clenching, shaking, crying his name.

He stayed buried. Kissed her tears.

“Stay like this tonight. Sleep with me inside you.”

She nodded.

He pulled out slowly and watched his cum leak from her.

“Beautiful.”

He wrapped her in his arms. Pulled the covers over them.

“Tomorrow the storm ends. Roads open.”

She swallowed.

“And then?”

He kissed her forehead.

“Then you come back. Alone. Whenever I call.”

She nodded.

He turned off the light.

The storm howled outside.

She fell asleep full of him  guilt, love, hunger twisting together.

When she woke the next morning the power was back. Roads cleared.

She dressed quietly. Kissed him once  soft  before slipping back to her room.

At checkout she smiled at the team. Laughed about the storm. Hugged colleagues.

On the shuttle ride home she texted Ryan:

Sofia: Heading back. Miss you. Love you.

Then opened her photos.

Took one  legs spread in the shuttle bathroom, his cum still visible between her thighs.

Sent it to David.

Sofia: Still full of you.

David: Good girl. Next retreat is in three months. Book it.

She stared out the window at the melting snow.

She knew she would.

She already had the dates saved.
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Chapter 4: Roads Open, Lies Explode
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The storm broke at dawn on the fourth day.

Sofia woke to pale gray light slicing through the curtains and the distant sound of snowplows grinding up the mountain road. The power had returned sometime in the night; the room was warm again, the fireplace now just embers.

David was already up, standing naked at the window, coffee mug in hand, watching the world re-emerge. His back was to her broad, scarred from old fights or old life, she didn’t know which. She lay still, legs tangled in the sheets, his cum still leaking slowly from between her thighs. Three nights of him inside her. Three nights of lies texted to her husband.

She should have felt guilt. Instead she felt... hollow. Hungry. Already aching for the next time.

He turned. Saw her awake.

“Roads are open,” he said. “Shuttle leaves at noon.”

She nodded. Sat up slowly. The sheet fell to her waist. His eyes dropped to her breasts still marked faintly from his teeth and lower, to the mess between her legs.

“Shower first,” he told her. “Then come back here. One last time before you go.”

She obeyed without question.

The shower was hot. She stood under it longer than necessary, letting the water wash away the physical evidence but not the memory. When she stepped out, towel around her body, he was waiting on the bed already hard again.

“Drop it.”

She let the towel fall.

He pulled her onto his lap, facing him, legs straddling his thighs.

“Look at me.”

She did.

“Tell me what you’re going back to.”

“A husband who thinks I’m faithful. Kids who miss me. A life that feels... small now.”

His hands gripped her hips.

“Tell me what you want instead.”

“You. This. Every time he’s gone. Every time I can get away.”

He lifted her slightly, positioned himself at her entrance.

“Tell me you’ll lie to him again.”

“I’ll lie. I’ll fake headaches, work trips, girls’ nights. I’ll let him think I’m at yoga while I’m riding you.”

He sank her down slowly inch by inch until she was full again.

“Good girl.”

He fucked her slow this time deep rolls of his hips, hands on her ass, mouth on her throat.

“Tell me you’re going to let me breed you every time.”

“Every time. Fill me. Make me drip you all day while I cook dinner for him.”

He sped up just enough.

“Tell me you’re going to record it next time. Send it to me while he’s in the next room.”

“Yes.”

He thrust harder.

“Tell me you’re going to make him eat my cum out of you one day.”

She gasped in shock and heat flooding her at once.

“I... I want to.”

He groaned deep, animal.

“Come for me. Now.”

She shattered quiet this time, face buried in his neck, pussy pulsing around him as she milked every drop he gave her.

He held her through it, then lifted her off gently. Cum leaked down her thigh.

“Shower again. Quick. Then pack.”

She did.

When she returned to her room to grab her suitcase, her phone finally full signal had seventeen unread messages from Ryan.

The last one, sent at 6:42 a.m.:

Ryan: Sofia? You haven’t answered since yesterday. Kids are asking for you. Call me when you wake up. Worried.

Her stomach dropped.

She sat on the edge of the bed. Stared at the screen.

Then opened the camera roll.

Photos from the last three nights: one of her on her knees, his cock in her mouth; one of her bent over the table in the cellar, his handprint on her ass; one of her legs spread on his bed, cum leaking from her pussy and ass.

She selected the most explicit one the mirror shot from last night, his cock buried in her ass, her face twisted in pleasure.

She attached it to a new message.

To Ryan.

Her thumb hovered over Send.

She deleted it.

Instead she sent it to David.

Sofia: Proof I’m still yours.

David: Good girl. Send one to him next time. Let him see what he lost.

She stared at the screen.

Then typed to Ryan:

Sofia: Just woke up. Service was awful. On my way home. Love you.

She hit send.

Then blocked her own guilt.

The shuttle ride down the mountain was quiet. Team members chatted about the storm, about work, about going home.

Sofia sat by the window, thighs pressed together, feeling him still inside her.

When the bus reached the city and everyone dispersed, David caught her arm in the parking lot.

“Three months,” he said quietly. “Next retreat. Book it.”

She nodded.

He leaned in. Kissed her once soft, possessive right there in the open, where anyone could see.

Then he walked away.

She drove home.

Ryan was waiting at the door with the kids. Hugs. Kisses. “We missed you.”

She smiled. Kissed him back.

Went upstairs to unpack.

In the bathroom she looked at herself in the mirror.

The crescent moon tattoo on her hip glowed faintly under the light.

She lifted her dress.

Cum still leaked slowly down her inner thigh.

She smiled small, secret, ruined.

Then she took a photo.

Sent it to David.

Sofia: Home. Still dripping you.

David: Good. Next time I’m breeding you in your own bed.

She deleted the thread.

But she didn’t delete him.

She never would.

The End.
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