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My name is Mark. I am 34 years old, and I have been married to my beautiful wife, Claire, for 8 years. Claire is thirty-one with shoulder-length auburn hair, warm brown eyes, and a body that still turns heads. She has full natural breasts, a narrow waist, and hips that sway when she walks. She works as a senior marketing coordinator at a large advertising firm. Her boss is Victor. He is forty-two, tall, broad-shouldered, with salt and pepper hair and a commanding presence that makes people listen when he speaks. Everyone at her company respects him. Some fear him. Claire had mentioned him many times, but I never thought much about it until our anniversary.

We had planned this anniversary weekend for months. A luxury downtown hotel, a romantic dinner, and a full night where we could finally reconnect after months of busy schedules. Claire looked absolutely stunning that evening. She wore a tight black dress that hugged every curve of her body. The neckline plunged low enough to show off her full natural breasts, and the hem stopped high on her thighs, revealing her smooth toned legs. Her shoulder-length auburn hair was styled in soft waves, and her makeup was done perfectly with smoky eyes and red lips.

Dinner at the upscale restaurant was perfect. We had a private booth in the corner with soft candlelight flickering between us. We shared a bottle of expensive red wine and then ordered a second one. Claire was in an extremely playful mood. Under the table her hand kept sliding up my thigh, her fingers teasing dangerously close to my cock. At one point she leaned in close and whispered in my ear, "I cannot wait to get back to the room so you can fuck me properly tonight."

I stayed rock hard the entire meal. We flirted heavily. I told her how beautiful she looked and how lucky I was to have her as my wife. She smiled seductively and said she wanted tonight to be very special. We reminisced about our early years together, the wild passionate sex we used to have, and how we both wanted to bring that fire back tonight.

By the time we finished dessert and paid the bill, we were both tipsy, very horny, and eager to get back to the room. We walked hand in hand through the elegant hotel lobby toward the elevators. The moment the elevator doors closed, the sexual tension exploded. I pressed Claire against the wall and kissed her deeply. My hands roamed over her ass, squeezing it as I pulled her against my hard cock. Claire moaned into my mouth and ground her hips against me.

I cannot wait to get you into the room, I whispered as I kissed down her neck.

I am going to ride you so good tonight baby, she replied breathlessly, her hand rubbing my cock through my pants.

The elevator ride felt like it took forever. We were both breathing heavily and touching each other when the doors finally opened on our floor. We walked down the hallway still laughing and touching, excited for what we thought would be a long passionate night alone together.

We decided to stop at the hotel bar for one last drink to keep the buzz going before heading to our suite.

When we stepped into the dimly lit hotel bar for one last drink before heading up to our room, we ran into him. Victor was sitting alone at the end of the polished mahogany bar in a perfectly tailored charcoal suit that accentuated his broad shoulders. He spotted Claire immediately. His eyes lit up with obvious appreciation as he stood up to greet us.

Claire, what a pleasant surprise, he said in his deep, smooth voice. He leaned in and gave her a quick hug that lingered just a second longer than professional. His hand rested lightly on her lower back. He then turned to me and extended his hand. Firm grip. You must be the lucky husband. Mark, right? I have heard a lot about you.

We ended up taking the two stools next to him. What was supposed to be one quick drink turned into two, then three. Victor was incredibly charming. He ordered us top-shelf cocktails and told funny, self-deprecating stories about the office. He had a way of making Claire the center of attention without ignoring me.

You know Mark, he said while looking directly at Claire, your wife is one of the most talented people on my team. She has this incredible ability to read clients and close deals. I do not know what I would do without her. Claire blushed deeply and smiled. She shifted on her stool and crossed her legs, her tight black dress riding up slightly to show more of her smooth thigh.

Victor noticed. His eyes lingered there for a moment before returning to her face. He complimented her dress, her hair, even the way she laughed. Every word was smooth and subtly dominant. He had this natural authority that made both of us listen closely.

Claire was clearly affected. She laughed at all his jokes, touched her hair frequently, and leaned slightly toward him as they talked. Her cheeks stayed flushed from the wine and the attention. I could see her nipples hardening against the thin fabric of her dress. The sight sent a confusing rush through me. Jealousy burned in my chest, but my cock was rock hard in my pants. The mix of emotions made my head spin.

As the conversation continued, Victor became bolder. He placed his hand on Claire’s knee while making a point about a recent campaign. She did not move it away. Instead she placed her hand on top of his for a brief second. My heart pounded. I was incredibly turned on watching my wife respond so strongly to another man on our anniversary night.

After the third round of drinks, Victor leaned back and smiled confidently. This
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