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"Hi," the man said standing before me said.

"Hi," I replied.

"Tate," he said as he looked behind him. "Julia's husband."

'So, you're the whiney mama's boy,' I thought as the muscular man shook my hand.

He wasn't tall but broad and very muscular; he could easily play for the NFL or be a bodybuilder.

"I am Josh," I introduced myself.

"Ah, you're the guy!" Tate said with a broad smile. "Julia's been talking about you!"

'I bet she hasn't told you everything,' I thought as he patted me on the shoulder.

"She said you've done good, lost weight, built muscle," Tate said as he looked at me. "Good work."

Julie walked over and smiled as we stood outside the gym. "I see you met my husband," Julia said, putting her arm through his and smiling.

"Yes," I nodded. "He was saying you've been talking about me."

"Only good things," Julia replied.

"Uh huh," I responded.

"I will see you later," Julia said as she looked at her husband. "Thanks for bringing my coat."

"She forgets things, you know how it is," Tate smiled.

"Life of a busy professional woman," I teased.

He immediately stopped smiling and then nodded. "See you later," he said as he kissed his wife.

We walked inside, and Julia slapped my arm. "You know he is going to bring that up later," she said as we walked through the doors and into the back offices.

"I couldn't help it," I shrugged.

"It's fine," Julia said as she opened her office door.

I walked inside, and she closed the door behind us and launched herself at me.

"What is this?" I asked as she knelt on the floor.

"What do you think?" Julia responded as she unbuckled my belt and pulled my pants down.

"I am sure your husband's car hasn't left the parking lot yet," I smiled as I watched Julia's mouth open, then felt her mouth on my cock.

"Truck," Julia said as she licked around the head. "He drives a truck."

"Of course, he does," I said, looking down at her.

"Would you rather think about what he drives or fuck his wife's mouth?" Julia asked as she got up and got onto the desk.

"Stupid question," I said as Julia let her head fall off the side of the desk.

I pushed my cock into her mouth and started to fuck it. I loved the feel of her mouth and throat wrapped around my cock, I loved that Julia liked to be throat fucked, but most of all, I liked looking at her throat swell as my cock went back and forth in it.

"Love that, don't you?" Julia said as I gave her a breather.

"Absolutely," I replied.

"I know what you love even better, and since it's your birthday, I know you will like it," Julia unbuttoned her shirt, and I saw a purple bra holding her big tits.

"I love it," I said as I looked at her purple bra.

I loved purple. It was my favorite color.

"Now," Julia said as she pulled the cups off her breasts. "What are you going to do with these?" she asked as her hands moved over her large breasts and squeezed her nipples.

I took no time to get onto the desk and push my cock between her breasts. "Thought so," Julia smiled, pushing her breasts tighter together as I fucked her big breasts.

"Come on, do it," Julia said, smiling up at me as my dick went back and forth between her tits.

I loved a good tit fuck, and Julia loved giving me one. "Come on birthday boy, cream my tits!"

The dirty talk Julia did made my dick throb even harder.

"He doesn't get to fuck my tits anymore," Julia said, her hands on the sides of her breasts as she looked at me and goaded me to cum on her tits. "I took that privilege away from him."

"Oh yeah?" I asked, watching the head of my cock poke in and out of her cleavage. Julia brought her head down to lick it.

"Yup, they are yours to fuck now," Julia said.

That was it that brought me to the edge. I took my cock from Julia's tits and shot my over them and her neck.

"See, I knew it was in you," Julia smiled as I climbed down from her desk.

"You always bring it out," I smiled.

Julia put back on her bra and buttoned up her shirt.

"You're not going to clean that up?" I asked.

"It's a half day for me," Julia said, reaching behind her and grabbing a jacket. "I am meeting Tate for lunch then going to therapy," Julia smiled, "and the whole time we are talking about our marriage and how much I am not like his mother, this mess will be under all these layers!"
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