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    This book and it's cover are 100% the work of a real live human. No robots were involved in the making of this story. In an era where people are feeling more isolated than ever, I believe it's important for art to foster connections. I know this is just a silly (albiet sexy) story and not the Great American Novel, but I hope that as you read it, you'll know that somewhere out there a real live person was thinking of you. Wondering what turns you on, what might make you laugh, and hoping you'll enjoy reading it as much as I enjoyed making it. Thanks for reading my book; wherever you are, know that this human appreciates you.

      

    


Denise eyed herself in the full-length mirror opposite the king sized bed she shared with her husband. She hopped once to ensure her ample breasts wouldn’t spring free of the small halter top that struggled to restrain them. She watched as they bounced within the confines of her flimsy shirt.

“The boys are going to eat me up,” she thought to herself while eying the large bed behind her reflection, hoping that tonight she’d be putting it to good use.

Not that she hadn’t already, put it to good use that is. Richard had only just returned from a  months long business trip; her husband had been sent to California to assist in starting up a new branch, but now that he’d come home the two of them had been making up for lost time. The corners of her mouth crept up into a slight smile as she noted the unkempt state the bed was in, and she felt a flash of heat between her thighs as she thought fondly on how it got that way.

Optimistic about how the night would unfold, she began to tidy up the bed in anticipation of company. Bending over to pick a lace covered pillow off the floor, she glanced back at her reflection to see the mini skirt riding up to expose her creamy white thighs. Her face broke out into a wicked smile as an idea came to her; she reached up beneath the skirt and slid her panties down her hips until gravity took over and brought them to the floor. Gingerly she stepped out of them, picked them up, and tucked them safely into her small leather purse.
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Richard was trying to get caught up to speed on all the things that had been going on around the office in his absence; there were some new projects, fresh faces, and his office was a mess of unread reports and dust. Wishing they had just emailed him instead of leaving six months worth of memos and other assorted papers on his desk, he eyed the clock. 

He’d been watching the slow crawl of the minute hand since the moment he got in. It wasn’t that he wasn’t happy to be back; LA was nice, but he felt like an outsider at the new branch. Everybody knew he was just brought in to get things started, and he tell could the managers there were eager to be rid of him and take control. The new branch was younger, and he felt like a dad trying to be the cool guy at his teenage son’s party. 
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