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Chapter One
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I feel nervous as I step from my car. My heart is pounding in my chest, hands trembling with anticipation. I look up, my gaze following the winding path as it curls its way past the lake and up the hill. A little cabin stands perched at the top, its wood panels and shingles glowing in the late afternoon sun. I’ve never been to the cabin before, but I’ve heard stories about it—stories of long summer nights and secret encounters between Maria, my husband’s boss and her many female admirers. 

Now, I’m about to have my own secret encounter with Maria—an encounter that will betray Jim, my husband, and change our already strained marriage forever. But I’m prepared to take the risk. I know that my husband has been unfaithful to me more than once in the short time that we’ve been married. He doesn’t even seem to hide his illicit affairs—he seems to enjoy hurting me. I was very naive when I met Jim and sadly, I know I’ve married the wrong person. My husband hasn’t slept with me in months. It’s not sex that he doesn’t like as I know he has been sleeping around behind my back—so that leaves me to come to one conclusion—he just doesn’t want to have sex with me. Why did he ever marry me?

So, taking a deep breath to steady my nerves, I begin my climb up the hill. The sun is warm on my skin, and my light summer dress clings to my voluptuous curves in the breeze. Despite the warmth of the sun, I feel a chill as thoughts of what is to come creeps into my mind. 

Am I really doing this? Am I really about to break my wedding vows? Why not? Jim has broken them more times than I care to remember. So, I push the doubts and fears away and focus on my destination at the top of the hill. Its not like my visit is unexpected. Maria invited me. 

When I reach the top, I pause to catch my breath. The cabin stands before me, its windows and doors shut tight, as if protecting its secrets from the outside world. The cabin will soon have secrets of my own to keep hidden. I move closer, heart racing as I peer through a gap in one of the windows. The cabin looks empty, save for a few pieces of furniture and a large bed with an ornately carved headboard. I shiver at the sight of it, an image of me and my husband’s boss, Maria, on that bed together filling my mind.

I take another deep breath and step up onto the porch, my trembling hand reaching for the door handle. I hesitate for a moment before finally turning it and stepping inside. I’m met with silence. I wait, listening for a sound, but all I can hear is the racing thump-thump of my heart. 

Finally, I hear footsteps coming closer, and my heart jumps into my throat. Maria appears in the doorway behind me, and I turn around, her gaze meeting mine. She is tall, curvy, and pretty for a woman in her mid-forties. Her hair is still dark, her eyes still bright, and her skin still smooth. She is a force to be reckoned with—a woman who seems to know what she wants and how to get it. She seems to have an air about her that both intimidates and attracts me. I’ve been secretly drawn to her from the moment I first met her, but this secret meeting is about to change my life to a whole new level—one I’m not sure I should encourage.

But before I have the chance to change my mind and back out of the cabin, Maria steps closer, her gaze never leaving mine as she moves across the cabin towards me. She stops in front of me and reaches out, her fingers lightly brushing my cheek. She says nothing and her touch makes me shiver as my mind spins with confusion and guilt. I know what I’m about to do is wrong, but at the same time I can’t deny how much I want it too. I’ve never been with a woman before – never thought about having a relationship with a woman – until I met Maria.

Maria gently cups my face in her slender hands and looks deeply into my eyes. She leans in close and kisses me softly on the lips. I feel as if all the air has been sucked from the room as we kiss—a passionate kiss that seems to go on forever as our tongues explore each other's mouths hungrily. 

When my husband’s boss finally pulls away, I feel weak at the knees and breathless with desire. I look up at Maria with a new understanding—I know that I can’t back out now and that whatever happens between us, nothing will ever be the same again. 

Maria looks down at me, her gaze intense. “What are you thinking?” she asks.

I take a deep breath before responding. “I'm thinking about how much I want this,” I confess, my voice sounding breathless.

Maria nods slowly, understanding in her eyes. She reaches out and gently runs her thumb over the back of my hand. “Me too,” she says. “And I want you to know that no matter what happens between us, it won't change anything else in our lives—you can go back to Jim, and we can still be friends—there won't be any awkwardness or drama.” 

I nod, feeling relieved by Maria's words. I feel safe with her—safe enough to take this risk even though it’s outside of my comfort zone. I smile up at her before leaning in for another kiss, one that is slower and more passionate than the first. 

With each passing second, I feel myself melting further into the moment. All my fears and worries seem to fade away into nothingness as I’m slowly but surely overwhelmed by the sensation of Maria's lips against mine. She kisses me with an intensity that I’ve never experienced before—not even with my husband—an intensity that makes my senses come alive and my body tremble with pleasure.

Maria's hands move from caressing my face to exploring my body. Her touch is gentle, yet firm as she explores every inch of my body beneath my dress with her smooth hands. Everywhere she touches leaves a trail of fire in its wake, making me feel like I’m burning up from the inside out.

Finally, when we can no longer deny our need and desire for each other, Maria takes my hand and leads me to the bed. 
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Chapter Two
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My husband’s boss moves her hands slowly over my body, igniting sparks of pleasure wherever she touches, sending shivers of delight up my spine. Her lips find mine again, kissing me deeply and hungrily as we explore each other more passionately than before.

“Stephanie,” Maria whispers against my lips. “I’ve wanted you from the moment I saw you.” 

Her voice is low and sensual, and as it echoes in the silence of the cabin, I feel an almost overwhelming rush of longing race through my veins. 

“I want you too,” I groan out. “I've wanted this too...even if it’s wrong...forbidden.” 

Maria looks into my eyes and whispers, “It doesn't matter if it's wrong or forbidden. I want you, and I'll do anything to have you...make you mine just for one night. Do you understand?" 

I nod my head in agreement, secretly wishing for more, and then without another word, her hands continue to roam across my body—caressing, exploring, claiming—and I feel myself drowning in a sea of sensations that I’ve never felt before. I gasp as waves of pleasure crash over me in time with Maria’s roaming hands as they slide beneath my dress.

She moves in to kiss my neck softly while her hands work their way between my legs. Her touch is gentle yet firm as she teases her way closer and closer up my inner thighs to my trembling pussy. I feel an almost unbearable pressure building
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