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Jason sat alone in his office, the low hum of the building’s air conditioning the only sound around him. His laptop screen glowed with unread emails, but his mind wasn’t on work. Not really. He hadn’t been able to focus on anything since installing the spyware.

It wasn’t just the cameras now. He had her messages too, thanks to the spy app he had discreetly installed on her phone while she was showering a few days ago. Every filthy text. Every emoji. Every heart she sent to the man who wasn’t him.

And now he knew: it hadn’t started last week. Or the week before. The flirting had been going on for months.

Jason swallowed hard, reading through the thread again, his cock already half-hard despite the pit of nausea in his stomach.

Mateo: “Tightest little ass I’ve ever fucked. Bet you’re still sore, baby.”

Lexie: “A little 😉 but I liked it. You’re... dangerous.”

Mateo: “I could ruin you for good if you let me.”

Jason’s breathing turned shallow. His hand drifted to his belt without him even realizing it.

Lexie: “He doesn’t know. It’s thrilling.”

Mateo: “He doesn’t have to. We can keep playing.”

The words made his stomach twist. His throat tightened. But his cock throbbed with heat. He hated himself. He hated *her*. He needed her more than his next breath.

Hours later, the office had emptied out for lunch. Only Jason remained—him and Sarah, his new young secretary. She was polite, efficient, barely twenty-three. He barely registered her presence. His mind was already somewhere else.

His phone buzzed.

The camera feed.

Jason’s pulse leapt to his throat as he tapped it open. There they were—Lexie and Mateo—laughing together, standing near the foot of *his* bed like it belonged to them now.

His cock twitched instantly.

He turned the sound up.

“I wasn’t expecting you today,” Lexie murmured, her voice soft, breathy.

Mateo grinned. “I couldn’t stay away. Not after last time. Bet you’re still wet for me.”

Lexie giggled. “You’re terrible...”

Jason’s mouth went dry. His hand unbuckled his belt slowly, his heart racing.

Then her words cut through the haze like a slap:

OEBPS/d2d_images/cover.jpg
Watching my wife crossed the line — Bfmk%

JADE LAREAU





