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About This Book

I go to visit my husband Trent at his office, but I’m not there for legal advice.  The three of us are all in on it and that just makes it hotter when Trent walks out from his office and starts undressing for the receptionist.  I watch from my seat submissively, hoping that he might let me join the fun!  Fill her up while I stare, honey, and let me clean up!
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I breathed deep through flared nostrils.  So, this was what it was like to watch your husband with another woman.  He held Lana’s cheek, moving his cock into her mouth.  She couldn’t keep her eyes locked on his anymore.  She closed them and swallowed him down almost to the hilt.  I watched her throat bulge.  I could never do that.

Trent let out a long, satisfied sigh.  I’m sure it had been a tough day.  His days often were.  I wondered if this was something regular that I was only being allowed to watch now, but I trusted Trent.  It might sound strange to anyone reading, but I was sure he’d never done anything like this before.  We had an honest relationship that was becoming increasingly open, just like Lana’s throat.

Trent pulled back slowly, and I watched him slip out of her.  His cock was soaked in her saliva instantly.  She put a delicate, manicured hand around him and started to jerk him slow, smothering the crown of Trent’s cock in wet kisses.

I swallowed and watched.  I could feel the heat between my legs, but I wasn’t sure if I had permission to explore it.  Instead, I sat there, bound by invisible restraints.

The two of them ignored me and it felt glorious.  I was like a voyeur, only Trent and Lana were aware of me watching.  Trent got off on it.  I couldn’t speak for Lana, but I knew that he felt that joyous rush of adrenaline whenever he imagined me watching him with another woman.  We’d spoken about it often enough.

She jerked him steadily, working along his length.  Connor’s heavy balls got tugged forwards as Lana hissed a breath through her clenched teeth.

“That’s a beautiful cock, Mr. Boss-man,” she hushed, then she put it back in her throat.

She made sure I could see her swallowing that sword from the perfect angle.  When she was all the way to the hilt, she stuck out her tongue and tried to tease at his balls.  She’d got too much on her plate for sure, but she wasn’t about to share.

She unsheathed Trent from her neck and then dropped her face under him.  She tongued at his balls and giggled as his wet cock lay across her face.

“Good girl,” Trent said, stroking her blonde hair away so he could see her on him.  “Much better than my wife.”
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