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In the days since the swinger's party, Anna had been masturbating non-stop. She was always horny now. Having found Emily and Ryan brought out a sexuality in her that she had previously repressed.

Anna was never shy when it came to sex, but she wasn't as comfortable as she is now. She was nearly always naked on her balcony. She was sure she could make out a couple of telescopes in the building across from her.

After waking up horny, Anna masturbated before getting out of bed. An orgasm made her feel better. It was still a habit to check her phone at the start of the day. She was shocked to see a new itinerary in her inbox. She smiled with nervous excitement. It had been too long since she had seen Roger. He would enjoy her heightened sex drive.

Anna texted Emily.

Anna: I got a new itinerary!

Emily: Awesome! Where are you going?

Anna: NYC

Emily: Such a great city! When do you leave?

Anna: At noon today

Emily: Damn. No time to send you off with a freshly-tongued pussy.

Anna: No, but I will take you up on that when I come home.

Emily: Deal!

Anna sent out a group text to Emily and Ryan.

Anna: I got called out of town. I’m going to NYC. See you girls in a couple of days.

Emily: Have fun!

Ryan: Safe travels!

Anna: Thanks, guys.

Anna's flight to New York was uneventful. She took a cab to The Plaza. The Plaza was the only hotel in the Big Apple where they stayed. Anna felt herself getting wet thinking about Roger. She had told Emily he wasn't the best lover, but he always made her feel special when they were together. It was true; Roger is a minute man, but his tongue is talented. He always took the time to make her cum before they fucked.

Anna's evening drug on. She was surprised. Roger would generally show up the evening when she arrived, so she started to worry. She went to bed and woke up to someone knocking at the door. Anna opened the door and took an envelope from the porter. She was looking at the envelope and forgot about the porter. She closed the door on his outstretched hand.

She didn’t recognize the name, but she knew the LLP at the end of it meant it was from a lawyer. Anna's hands started to shake as she opened the envelope. She had an 11:00 appointment at the law firm.

The sinking feeling in the pit of Anna’s stomach only got worse as she walked up to the office tower. She checked in with reception and was escorted up to the penthouse level. She waited outside an office for a few minutes.

The lawyer's assistant got up from her desk and escorted Anna into the largest office she had ever seen. The floor-to-ceiling windows formed the outside corner of the office. Anna could see Central Park off in the distance. It was a truly phenomenal view of New York.

The lawyer stood up. He was a tall, broad-shouldered man with salt-and-pepper hair. Anna could tell he must have been a jock when he was younger and still worked out to keep in shape. He walked over to Anna and extended a hand.

“Hello Anna, my name is Terrence Merrill, but you can call me Terry.”

Anna’s voice quivered when she said, “Nice to meet you, Terry.”

Terry looked at his assistant and said, “Thank you, Stacy. That will be all.”

Anna watched Stacy leave before following Terry into the giant office. She barely noticed the overstuffed sofa on the wall beside the door. He led her to his desk, which was made of beautiful glass and was sparsely decorated. He had a few documents and his laptop.

“Thank you for coming this morning. I am sorry to tell you. Roger passed away a few months ago.”

Anna knew it was coming, but the shock still hit her. She felt her eyes well up. A single tear rolled down her cheek. Terry moved from behind the desk and sat in the chair beside her. He held out a linen handkerchief. Anna was surprised by how luxurious it felt. She dabbed her eyes.

Terry leaned forward and spun his laptop around. Anna saw Roger on the screen. Terry cleared his throat, “I’m going to leave you to watch this video. Once I am gone, press the spacebar.”

Anna looked at Terry and nodded. She watched Terry leave the office. Anna reached forward and hit the spacebar.

Anna heard Roger’s voice before it registered that he was moving on the screen.

"Hello Anna, if you are watching this, I have passed away. I am sorry that you had to find out this way. I have never been shy about telling you that I love my wife. What I have been shy about is telling you that I love you."

Anna was shaken by Roger's sincerity. He continued, "I would never have left Trudy, but if she had passed before me, I would have asked you to marry me. I want you to know that for the few years that we knew each other, I cherished every minute we were together. I have set up some financial things that should help you out so that you can get on your feet."

The idea of having to find a job and a new place to live weighed heavily on Anna. 

She listened to Roger discuss their time together and meeting her at the boutique. She started smiling when he spoke about their sex life.

"And you never made me feel bad about being unable to last long with you. I often remember the first time that we were intimate. You looked radiant in that tight red dress. When I asked if you wanted to come up to my room, I was shocked that you said yes. 

I was so nervous when we stepped into the suite. I loved that you took me to the bedroom and started undressing me. You made me feel like a young man again. When you pulled your dress over your head, and you were only wearing that red thong, I nearly came right there. I watched you put your thumbs in the waistband of your underwear and push them down. I couldn't believe how good you looked.

You got on the bed expecting me to climb on top of you. I loved that I surprised you when I went down on you. Hearing you cum was the highlight of the night for me. When I did climb on top of you. You were very gracious when I came so quickly.”

She watched Roger chuckle on the screen, “I guess I shouldn’t be talking like this in this type of video, but I needed you to know how much you meant to me. Listen to Terry. He's a good guy. He will take care of you. Again, I love you, and I am happy that I met you."

When the video ended, Anna smiled while tears ran down her face. She used Terry's handkerchief to dry her face. When she was ready, she walked to the door and opened it. She saw Terry sitting on the chair she had waited on. He looked up from his phone and asked, "How did that go?"

Anna shrugged, “Okay, I guess.”

Anna followed Terry back into his office. They both sat down, and she watched him open a file on his desk.

"As per Roger's will, we are transferring the ownership of the condo into your name."

“What?!?” 

Terry looked confused, "Oh, he didn't tell you he was leaving you the condo?"

“No.”

"Ah, well. I better go over everything then. Roger tried to buy out the lease of your condo. When the owner of the building didn’t want to sell one unit, Roger bought the whole building. He is transferring ownership of the building to you. We will have the paperwork finalized shortly. You will be the sole owner of the condo building. Roger retained the services of the building manager, so you won’t have to do much as far as administration is concerned. You will be receiving rent from the other tenants but keep in mind you any building repairs will also be funded by you. He also has a sum of money for you.”

Anna couldn’t believe what she was hearing. She wouldn’t have to move after all. She was lost in thought when she heard Terry calling her name.

“Anna?”

“Oh, sorry. I missed that last part.”

Smiling, Terry said, "I thought you might have. I said that he left you twenty million dollars."

“He did what now?”

“He wanted to make sure that you would be okay.”

"Wow. I can't believe Roger left me the building and so much money."

Anna was dumbfounded. She didn’t know what to do.

“I don’t know what to do with that kind of money.”

“We can help you with that if you want.” Terry offered.

“How?”

"Well, we work with a financial investment firm. I will make sure that you don't pay too much in taxes, and they can make sure that your money works for you and grows."

Anna quietly nodded. Terry spent the rest of the day going over documents with Anna. As they were finishing up, Terry handed Anna his business card.

"Roger wasn't only my biggest client; he was also one of my dearest friends. I feel his loss daily. If you need anything, my personal cell is also on the card."

Anna shook his hand and put his business card in her purse.

“And remember, the credit card Roger gave you will continue to work. You can treat yourself while you are here. You can go shopping if you want. I’ve heard good things about retail therapy.” 

Anna nodded and smiled at Terry.

When Anna returned to The Plaza, she had room service sent to the room. She ate while the occasional tear rolled down her face. Once she felt like she was composed, she Facetimed Emily.

Emily was excited to see Anna, but when she saw Anna's face, she quickly asked, "What happened?

“Roger passed away.”

“Oh, hunny, I am so sorry.”

“Thanks. I guess I shouldn’t be surprised since I hadn’t heard from him in such a long time.”
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