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With a sly grin, Sue sauntered towards the door, her body adorned in a bikini that left little to the imagination. The bright fabric clung to her skin, accentuating every curve and dip of her figure. She couldn't wait to see the look on her husband's face as she greeted him with this surprise outfit.

As she opened the door, the sultry evening air wrapped around her like a lover’s embrace, intensifying the thrill that danced within her. Sue’s heart raced at the thought of his reaction, her excitement bubbling just beneath the surface.

But to her disappointment, she found her husband slumped over, barely conscious from too much alcohol. And to make matters worse, he was being propped up by his super-sized boss, who also seemed to be struggling to maintain his balance.

Sue’s heart sank momentarily, the anticipation of a playful evening deflating like a balloon. But as she surveyed the scene—a disheveled husband and a raucous boss—something ignited within her, a flicker of mischief intertwining with her disappointment.

[image: image]

"Well, well, well," she purred, adopting a sultry tone that cut through the fog of intoxication. Her body showcased the micro bikini, the vibrant colors of which seemed to pulse and shimmer under the dim light of the hallway lamps. "Looks like you boys have had quite the party without me."

“Urm, good evening, Mrs. Richards, you look... stunning,” the boss managed to stammer, his eyes widening and lingering on her alluring form with an unmistakable hunger that ignited a spark in Sue’s core. She could feel the tension in the air shift, and it was intoxicating.

“Thank you,” she replied, stepping forward ever so slightly, letting the fabric of her bikini outline her every curve as she leaned against the doorframe, exuding confidence. “Can you help me putting my husband on the bed?” 

The boss hesitated, caught between his surprise at Sue's breathtaking appearance and the awkwardness of the situation. He glanced nervously at her husband, whose head lolled back as he struggled to stay upright. 

“Uh, sure... of course,” he finally managed, stepping forward with unsteady determination. As they maneuvered around her husband, Sue couldn't help but revel in the power she felt in this moment—the way their eyes flickered over her, the unspoken tension weaving a web of possibilities.

With each step toward the bedroom, Sue leaned lightly against her husband, whispering sweet reassurances to him even as her fingers brushed against the fabric of her bikini, reveling in the attention of another man. “Just a little further, sweetheart. You're almost there.” 
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