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Please read before you proceed.

This story contains explicit adult content and is intended for mature audiences only. It features graphic depictions of consensual sexual activity between adults aged 18 and over. All characters and events are entirely fictional and have no basis in real-life individuals or events.

This work does not include prohibited material or any other restricted content. This work is strictly for adults and about adults, without exception. 

The contents of this book do not represent the views of the author or promote their beliefs; this is purely a work of fiction presented for the purpose of entertainment and fantasy. 

By proceeding, you confirm you are of legal age in your jurisdiction to access adult content and acknowledge that this story is intended for entertainment purposes only.
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Chapter 1: Making Plans
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Let me introduce myself: I’m Alina James, 40, blonde, with curves that still turn heads, and the kind of sharp-edged attitude that’s carried me all the way to the status of a high-ranking corporate lawyer. Right now, where my story begins, I’m sitting at my home office desk, the laptop screen glowing as my corporate law team hashes out the final stages of a massive acquisition. At that moment, I was clicking away rather nervously on the keyboard as the virtual meeting dragged on. The team’s voices buzzed through my headset, debating logistics, until my boss’s voice cut through. 

“Alina, you’re our best shot to close this deal. Get to their headquarters by Monday afternoon. This is last minute, I know, but if we don’t get a deal within a week, it’s gonna be bust. I hate to do this on such a short notice, but we’re counting on you.” 

I nodded, pulse quickening with a mix of excitement and guilt. Leaving my family always stings, but the thrill of sealing a deal this big had my blood pumping. I leaned back, chair creaking, already imagining the rush of the trip. 

“Got it,” I said, voice firm despite the deep feeling in my gut. The meeting ended shortly thereafter. I snapped the laptop shut, ready to face the rest of my day. 

I walked downstairs, stepping on the hardwood floor, and found my mother-in-law Diane in the living room, her petite 70-year-old frame bustling as she folded a throw blanket. She glanced at the clock, always on top of the girls’ school pickup. I leaned against the doorway, smoothing my skirt. 

“Diane, I’ve got a week-long business trip starting Monday,” I said, watching her reaction. She nodded, her calm eyes meeting mine, and smiled reassuringly. 

“Don’t you worry about a thing, Alina. I’ve got the girls covered. You focus on nailing that deal.” Her steady voice eased the knot in my chest, though guilt still gnawed at me for leaving Dinah and Mindy. I flashed a grateful smile, grabbing my keys from the counter. 

“Thanks, Diane. You’re a lifesaver.” She waved me off, already turning to tidy the couch cushions as I headed for the door. 

I slid into the car and drove to pick up Dinah and Mindy from school. Their voices spilled out the moment they piled in, backpacks thudding against the seats.

“Mom, did you know we made slime in science today? It was so gooey! Can we make some at home?” Dinah’s eyes sparkled with excitement, her seven-year-old energy infectious. Mindy chimed in, “Yeah, it was green and slimy!” I laughed, glancing at them in the rearview mirror as we pulled into the driveway. 

Matthew’s car sat there, a surprise since his advertising exec job usually kept him late. “We’ll see about the slime, girls,” I teased, parking the car. They scrambled out, still chattering, and I followed, feeling a sense of warmth at their enthusiasm. 

The dinner table hummed with laughter, plates clinking as Matthew, Diane, and the girls dug into spaghetti. I cleared my throat, setting down my fork. 

“Just a quick announcement, everyone. I’m heading out Monday for a business trip. Very short notice, I know and I’m sorry. Could be a few days, maybe a week.” Dinah and Mindy nodded, their brave faces betraying a hint of disappointment. Matthew’s hand found mine under the table, squeezing gently. 

“You’ve got this, sweetheart. We’ll hold down the fort. Right, girls?” he said, grinning at them. 

“Yeah, Daddy! We’ll have fun with Grandma!” Mindy piped up, twirling her fork. I smiled, but my stomach twisted, the pressure of the deal looming large. 

“I love you guys, thank you. It’s a big one, so can’t say no. A lot of money’s on the line,” I admitted, meeting Matthew’s eyes. He nodded, his grip tightening briefly. The girls’ chatter resumed, and I leaned back, masking my anxiety with a sip of wine. 

After dinner, I ushered Dinah and Mindy through their bedtime routine, brushing their hair and reading a quick story. Their small arms wrapped around me as I tucked them in, planting kisses on their foreheads. 

“Mommy, will you bring me back a souvenir? Maybe something sparkly? I love sparkly things,” Dinah murmured, her voice sleepy. I chuckled, smoothing her blanket. 

“I’ll find something perfect, sweetheart.” 

Mindy yawned, already drifting off. I lingered by their beds, my chest aching at the thought of missing these moments. 

But at the same time, another thought crept in, the allure of being just Alina for a few days, not Mom. I had tried to suppress it, but it bubbled up at nighttime. I kissed them again, then slipped out, closing the door softly. The idea of having freedom simmered, tempting me as I headed to my bedroom. 

I slid beneath the sheets as soon as I entered, the mattress dipping as Matthew climbed in beside me, his broad shoulders brushing my arm. His fingers grazed my thigh, familiar but tentative, igniting a faint spark in my core. He leaned closer, his cock already stiffening against my hip, and I parted my legs, guiding him inside with a slow roll of my hips. His thrusts were steady, mechanical, his dick filling me but lacking the wild edge we’d once shared, both of us always so half-lost in thoughts of work now that there was little room left for intimacy.  
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