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Author’s note

Hello friends, Thanks for giving positive feedback to my books. Due to your love and support, I have come with a new book which you are reading right now. It’s book 3 in the series, Stretched. Please read other two books first to enjoy this book fully.

Please note, this is a work of fiction. Names, characters, businesses, places, events, locales, and incidents are either the products of the author’s imagination or used in a fictitious manner. Any resemblance to actual persons, living or dead, or actual events is purely coincidental. All the Characters in the story are over 18 years of age. Further, the model used in the cover for the book is for illustration purpose only. She has nothing to do with the story. So no connection should be made with cover art. 

Thanks for understanding. 

Enjoy the story!

Ember Jones
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SITTING ON THE PASSENGER side seat, I was eying Derek with wide eyes. I was hoping it to be a bad dream, but it wasn’t. Standing still in the bushes, Derek was indeed looking at me, his expression sad and serious. Suddenly, he turned away and started walking. 

I swallowed. “Phillip, never try to contact me again,” I said without looking at him and stepped out of the car. 

“I’m sorry for everything. I didn’t know he’d follow us here.”

“I don’t want to talk to you,” I shouted and slammed the door, running urgently after Derek. 

By the time I reached him, he had stepped out of the woods, walking briskly toward his car. 

“Derek...” I said, my voice shaking. 

He ignored me and got into the car. I rushed to the other side, opened the door, and sneaked inside, my stomach twisting.

“I’m sorry Derek, I...” I couldn’t say anything else. He wasn’t in the mood to listen to anything. He was very upset with me, which was understandable. I decided to stay mum. 

Reaching home, Derek rushed out from the car as soon as he pulled it into the driveway, ignoring me completely. I had the feeling that our marriage was over. He wouldn’t forgive me. 

Taking a sigh, I stepped out of the car slowly, cursing myself for visiting the woods. I shouldn’t have gone there. It was a risky place. But it was too late now. The damage had been done.

When I stepped into the house, Derek was sitting on the sofa, staring blankly at the floor. I went to him and sat down beside him. He didn’t acknowledge my presence and kept staring at the floor.

I cleared my throat. “I’m sorry Derek.”

“I can’t believe that you’re cheating me.”

“I’m sorry. It won’t happen again.”

“When did it start?”

His question made me shiver, but I was a little relieved that he was talking with me. 

“It had started recently, at the beginning of this month. I have met him twice only during this period.”

“Only twice?” he said. There was shock in his voice. 

“Yes, only twice.”

“Where had you met him first time?”

“In a dark alley...”

“Alley?”

“Yes.”

“Tell me in detail. I want to know how it had started.”

“Do you really want to know in detail?”

“Yes.”

I looked away from him, wondering how to start. It wasn’t easy for me to convey to him how I had started cheating on him. But staying silent on the issue wasn’t an option. So, taking a deep breath, I started speaking. “Do you remember that day when I was trying to seduce you? You had just come from the office and I wanted to grab your attention before something else took it away.”

“You do that pretty often.”

“I’m talking about this month. I had stormed out of the house that day when I had failed in my attempt.”

“Oh yeah, I remember. I had gone after you that day but you were nowhere to be seen.”

“I was walking very fast. I wanted to go away from you as far as possible.”

“Hmm... what happened next? Come to the point.”

“As I was walking, I encountered Phillip....” I said. I narrated in detail how Phillip had seduced me, how he had pulled out his cock when we were walking down the path, how he had taken me into the dark alley and how he had stretched me wide there. I was feeling very awkward as I conveyed these uncomfortable details, but I didn’t keep anything hidden. I told him everything. 
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