
  
    [image: Cheating Husbands: Sneaking Around With My Coworker]
  


  
    
      CHEATING HUSBANDS: SNEAKING AROUND WITH MY COWORKER

      
        CHEATING HUSBANDS

        BOOK TEN

      

      
        
          [image: ]
        

      

    

    
      
        SKYLAR QUINN

      

    

    
      
        
          [image: CRUSH Publications]
        

      

    

  


  
    
      This is a work of fiction. Similarities to real people, places, or events are entirely coincidental. No reproduction of this work is allowed without the express written consent from the author, with exceptions for review purpose only.

      Any resemblance to real life character names and/or personalities is purely coincidence.

      CHEATING HUSBANDS: SNEAKING AROUND WITH MY COWORKER

      First edition. May 10, 2024

      Copyright © 2024 Skylar Quinn.

      Cover photo source/license: Deposit Photo Image: 230157892 Copyright @ IgorVetushko

      Written by Skylar Quinn

      CRUSH Publications

      www.crushpublications.com

      
        
          [image: CRUSH]
        

      

    

  


  
    
      
        
          
          

          
            CONTENTS

          

        

      

    

    
    
      
        Chapter 1

      

      
        Chapter 2

      

      
        Chapter 3

      

    

    
      
        Check out …  Hide & Seek With My Coworker

      

      
        About Skylar

      

      
        Kindle Unlimited Stories by Skylar Quinn

      

      
        Also by Skylar Quinn

      

    

    

  


  
    
      
        
          
          

          
            CHAPTER 1

          

          
            
              [image: ]
            

          

        

      

    

    
      Rain came down hard along my entire drive to work today. The weatherman said that a tropical storm was coming in later in the week; he didn’t say that the outer bands would hit us two days early. But I should have known that was a possibility. Living in the South, we are all well versed in the whole rain and ocean issues. When I pulled into the parking space, I always smiled when I saw my name on the building, Dr. Turner’s Chiropractic Care.

      I darted out of my car and made a mad dash to the front entrance. The door was locked; Kathy must not be inside. I fumbled for my keys, and when I finally got it open, I was drenched, head to toe. “Damnit,” I said under my breath as I crossed the threshold and walked into my office waiting room. Luckily, I kept spare clothes in my closet for just this kind of situation.

      My body shivered as the cold air hit my wet clothing, but I knew it was only momentary. I pulled out a new outfit from the closet in my private office and changed. I was struggling to pull my pants up when I heard the laugh from behind me.

      I realized I forgot to lock the front door. Slowly, turning around, I see Kathy grinning at me.

      “Doctor,” she smirked.

      “Can I help you with something?” I tried to act as if I meant for her to see me like this, in my green boxers, pants at my knees and my shirt on the desk.

      She grinned, “I think you’re already helping me; I’m getting quite the show right now, boss.”

      The way she said boss made my spine tingle, something about her tone, I wasn’t quite sure what it was. “You know what I mean, Kathy.”

      Giggles kept coming from her lips, and I looked down to hide my head when I noticed my cock had risen to the occasion. I quickly turned, hoping she didn’t see my protruding head. “You’re good to carry on your day, Kathy. I can get dressed alone.”

      “Part of me wants to sit here and watch you struggle; the other part wants to help.”

      “How can you help? I am perfectly capable of pulling my own pants up.”

      She walked into my office and tossed a towel on my desk, “This may make it go a little easier for you, boss.”

      When I looked over at the town, I smirked, “Thanks,” as I reached for the towel with my left hand, my pants dropped on that side, and I was confident she had seen my dick poking out of the boxers. Luckily, she was a professional and ignored it.

      “Anytime,” she grinned and winked at me, then turned and left the office.

      What a weird encounter and not what I expected at seven in the morning. I took the towel, dried off, and then got dressed. When I came back out of my office, I noticed Kathy was cleaning out the two patient rooms we had used the day before. I went in there and handed her the towel, “You were right; this made it a lot easier.”

      “You know I am normally right,” she teased.

      “Careful, don’t get too cocky.”

      She grinned, “From the looks of it, you were the only one getting too cocky, Dr. Turner.”

      It was like my dick was being paged; suddenly, he twitched at the sound of my last name coming off her lips. First, it was the boss. Now, it was Dr. Turner. I wasn’t sure if I was just horny or if she was doing this on purpose to me. Either way, I hadn’t had sex in a month, and Kathy was teasing me now.

      “Careful what you poke fun at; you may not be able to handle what comes with that.”

      “I’m pretty sure I can handle you; I mean, look at everything so far.” The smirk on her lips seemed seductive and tempting. I tried to shake this encounter off. I turned and walked out of the room, trying to regain focus on the job at hand.

      When eight o’clock hit and the first patient walked into the office, I felt some relief. Now, I couldn’t focus on Kathy and her comments; I had to focus on the paying client.

      “Kathy, can you bring me Mr. Oman’s chart?”

      I was sitting at my desk, and when Kathy walked in, she sauntered over to me and handed me the customer chart. “You know, Dr. Turner, I can be more help to you in ways that aren’t just patient-related.”

      My cock moved, I knew what she meant, and I wanted to say yes. But I was married. “Thank you, Kathy.” I tried putting this out of my mind. I watched her lips move, her tongue trailing along them. I was lost in the trance she was putting me in when I heard her chuckle.

      “You really are in need of some help, Dr. Turner.”

      “You’re doing this on purpose, aren’t you?”

      She grinned, “Well, you are the hot doctor; why wouldn’t I offer my work husband a little help if he so needed it?”

      I know I let out an audible gulp. I was really screwed. She was making this torture for me, and she knew it.

      “Kathy, we can’t cross that line, can we?”

      Her lips parted, and her tongue darted out, “You won’t hear any objections coming from me, Dr. Turner.”

      I watched her turn around and leave the office. Today really was such an odd day.
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      Little did I know that all day long, Kathy would tease me. I wasn’t sure what had gotten into her, but I was enjoying the attention and the thoughts of her sweet mouth wrapped around my cock. Our last morning client just left, and I heard her lock the front door. It was lunchtime, and we now had an hour's break alone.

      “Dr. Turner, would you like me to warm anything up for you?”

      I was pretty sure she wasn’t talking about the leftover spaghetti my wife sent me to work with.

      “Kathy, we need to talk,” I said. She walked into my office, sat on my desk, and spread her legs. I could see up her skirt; she wasn’t wearing any panties, and she had taken her shoes off. “Kathy,” …

      “Yes, Dr. Turner, sir?” Her legs swung back and forth on my desk; she looked hot; I wanted to fuck her so badly right then and there. She was giving off the young college girl vibe, and all I wanted to do was grab her ponytail and fuck her mouth. I was hard as a rock, and it was very uncomfortable.

      “We need to talk about this,” I pointed between the two of us when her foot moved and rubbed against my cock.

      “Yes, sir. What do you want to talk about?” She rubbed my cock with the inside of her foot; her mouth was slightly open, and I could see her tongue. Her fingers were popping the buttons open on her shirt.

      I winced; her foot on my dick made me ache to be inside her, any part of her. I had lost my train of thought, and all I was focusing on was the idea of her tending to my cock. Her shirt was now open, her pink laced bra covering her tits. I wanted to touch them and set them free from their jailer. "Fuck,” I signed out.

      “Are you giving me an order or making a request?” she smirked.

      “Neither, both, I don’t know,” I responded with.

      She chuckled and brought my lunch container up and rummaged through it. “Here, let me help you with your lunch.” She pulled out my banana and the container of honey my wife always sent with me. “Would you like some?” she asked.

      I shook my head; I wasn’t sure how to speak anymore. My eyes were glued to her. She opened the container of honey and then peeled the banana. I watched her dip the tip of the banana into the honey in slow motion and bring it to her mouth. She traced the honey-soaked tip on her lips, her tongue teasing the gooey nectar. She took the banana in her mouth. I felt my mouth water as I observed her slipping the large banana down her throat. She slowly brought it back out and re-dipped it in the honey.

      Kathy did this over and over until there was only half of the banana left. My cock hurt, I needed release; I needed to cum. The pressure of her in front of me was too overwhelming. I reached down and fumbled with my button and zipper until I had my pants and boxers pushed all the way to the ground.

      The smile that Kathy gave me radiated from her face, which only made my cock harder. She dipped her finger in the honey and brought the sticky substance to her breasts. She smeared it across the uncovered part of her supple globes, and I couldn’t resist anymore. I moved my chair and closed the gap between us. My head quickly moved to her breasts, my tongue out, lapping up the honey. I kissed her skin, cleaned up the sticky sweetness, and, most importantly, removed her shirt so I could free her breasts.

      My hands cupped one in each palm, and I squeezed them. My thumb and finger found her nipples, and while I was kissing and lapping away the honey draped on her skin, my hands were working her over. She had teased me for the better part of the morning, and it was my turn to punish her for that behavior.

      “Kathy, you’ve been a very bad assistant today,” I murmured into her breasts.

      “Shall I bend over so you can spank me?” her hand teased my hair while the other one played with her nipple, right along with my fingers.

      “Yes,” the statement came out before I could even
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