
    
      
        
          
        
      

    



    
        
          Banging Hubby's Boss: Collected Cuckold Stories

        

        
        
          Laura Steam

        

        
          Published by Laura Steam, 2025.

        

    



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

    
    

    
      BANGING HUBBY'S BOSS: COLLECTED CUCKOLD STORIES

    

    
      First edition. November 5, 2025.

      Copyright © 2025 Laura Steam.

    

    
    
      Written by Laura Steam.

    

    
      10 9 8 7 6 5 4 3 2 1

    

  



	[image: ]

	 
	[image: ]





[image: ]


Bent Over for My Husband’s Boss
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IT’S AN OPEN SECRET between me and my husband. I flirt with his boss and my husband gets the benefits: a bigger bonus at Christmas. A nicer office. A better parking spot. It works out very well for him. At least, that’s what he thinks.

But the real secret is that I do more than flirt with his boss. A lot more. Like today, when I ended up on my knees in the boardroom, sucking his boss’s cock until it was sloppy wet and ready to shove deep inside me. Like I said, it’s a secret.

My husband’s nice enough, I guess. He’s a good listener. A good provider. Just not great in the sack. But Will Sutton, his boss? Damn. The guy just oozes sex. He’s good-looking, and he knows it. He’s confident. Charismatic. He’s probably had a thousand girls before, and from the moment I met him I wanted to be number 1001.

I still remember the first time I slept with him, in fact. My husband had just gotten hired and we were at a cocktail party at his boss’s house. My husband got into a deep conversation with his colleagues about spreadsheets or some stupid shit like that. He was eager to please. I went wandering around the house, and when I found his boss alone in the den, I realized that I was eager to be pleased.

“Enjoying the party?”

“I guess,” I said. “My husband’s talking shop with some people. I didn’t mean to bother you.”

“No bother,” he said, and he didn’t try to hide it as he looked me all up and down. “But if you were my wife, I sure as hell wouldn’t be talking business. Not with you dressed like that.”

I felt my cheeks turn pink. At least he noticed what I was wearing. It was a low-cut red dress I’d picked out to make an impression, and Will was apparently impressed. “That’s sweet of you,” I said.

“Not half as sweet as you are, I bet,” he said. He got up then and came to the doorway. “You want to come in and...talk for a while?”

I felt a thrill then like I hadn’t felt in a long, long time. A thrill that started in my chest and went south through my tummy. And then further south again. I knew whatever we were going to be doing wasn’t talking. So did Will. I stepped in and closed the door behind me.
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