
    
      
        
          
        
      

    



    
        
          After Hours Affair

        

        
        
          x x and Alfred Stone

        

        
          Published by Alfred Stone, 2025.

        

    



  
    
    
      This is a work of fiction. Similarities to real people, places, or events are entirely coincidental.

    
    

    
      AFTER HOURS AFFAIR

    

    
      First edition. September 20, 2025.

      Copyright © 2025 x x and Alfred Stone.

    

    
    
      Written by x x and Alfred Stone.

    

    
      10 9 8 7 6 5 4 3 2 1

    

  


At my company, there’s a married colleague named Emma, 31 years old, standing at 5’7” and undeniably one of the most striking women in our office. Among all the women here, she’s the one who’s always caught my eye. One day, in the office, I found a moment when no one else was around. I approached her and said, “Hey, Emma, thanks for helping me out last time.” She gave me a warm smile, nodded, and we started chatting casually.

Emma was wearing a crisp white blouse that hugged her figure perfectly, accentuating her curves without being too revealing. Her full chest was poised elegantly, and she paired the top with a sleek black skirt. She wasn’t wearing stockings, and her fair skin practically glowed under the office lights.

Just then, my phone rang. I was tempted to ignore it, but it was a work-related call, so I stepped aside to answer. Truth be told, my mind wasn’t on the conversation at all—it was entirely on Emma.

From the corner of my eye, I saw Sophia, who was sitting nearby, strike up a conversation with Emma. “Your husband still hasn’t come back?” Sophia asked.

Emma sighed softly. “Nope. He’s been away on a business trip for over two months now. He called yesterday and said he won’t be back until the end of the year.” There was a hint of melancholy in her voice.

“That’s tough,” Sophia said sympathetically. “But it’s the nature of sales, right? A few more years, and once he’s got some seniority, he’ll get promoted and won’t have to travel so much.”

Emma gave a faint smile. “Yeah, not much we can do about it.” She turned to her computer and started working.
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