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      "Howard, what on earth are you doing here?" Roger said.

      Roger is my boss and loves to lord over me at the office.  I had hoped to have a nice holiday weekend without having to even think about work, but here he was, sitting down at the bar next to me and my wife, Elizabeth.

      "Having a drink, sir," I said.  I cringed when I called him 'sir', we weren't at the office and I didn't really have to defer to him like this.  It was just a habit I was in.

      My boss smiled and then offered his hand to my wife.

      "You must be the exquisite Elizabeth that Howard is always telling me about," he said.

      My wife blushed and took his hand.  Instead of shaking, he raised her hand to his lips and gave it a light kiss.

      "Enchanté," he said with a hint of an accent.

      "Nice to meet you, too.  Mr. Gale, right?"

      I rarely talked about my boss at home.  I liked to keep my work and family life separate.  My boss had a reputation as a horn dog.  It was rumored he'd bedded more than a few office wives.  I didn't want mine to be among them.  That's why I was so disappointed when he popped up next to us.

      "Only if you work for me.  You can call me Roger, if I can call you Liz."

      My wife smiled and said, "Of course."

      They proceeded to chat away while I tried hard to get a word in edgewise.  While my boss monopolized my wife's attention, I ordered another stout.  When the bartender came back with my beer, Roger asked him for a whiskey sour.

      "And another white wine for this sweet thing," he added, indicating my wife.

      I felt a stirring in my gut as the bartender, a tall white blond man, gave me a crooked smile.  He seemed to notice something I was missing.

      "So, Howard, did you get the Smith documents done like I asked?"

      I was startled to be finally included in the conversation, even if the last thing I wanted to do on my holiday was to talk about work.

      "Mostly," I said.  "I just need to make a few calls and collect some more data from the research division."

      "So, that would be a no."

      Roger snickered and my wife, to my chagrin, joined him.

      "I plan on finishing it up on Monday.  Report's not due 'til Friday."

      "Due upstairs on Friday," my boss said, before taking a sip of his drink the bartender had just placed in front of him.  "I expect it first thing Monday morning, so I can go over it, before passing it along to the bosses."

      So that you can change a few words and take credit for all my work, I wanted to say, but didn't.

      "I could go into the office tomorrow, call in a few favors from R&D and get it done for you," I said.  I hoped he'd tell me he was joking and to have it to him by the end of Monday.

      "That sounds wonderful," he said as he went back to talking to Elizabeth.  I was sure she'd be upset about me having to skip Sunday brunch.  She didn't say anything in front of Roger, but I was sure I'd hear about it when we got back to the room.

      "I need to pee," I told my wife.  I got up and left but neither of the two said anything to me.  It was like I'd become a ghost.

      After taking a much-needed piss, I washed my hands and stared at myself in the mirror.  What the actual hell was going on?  How had my holiday become this nightmare?  It was our last night at this swanky downtown hotel.  I was hoping to make love to my wife that evening, sleeping in Sunday morning, and maybe getting home sometime in the afternoon and watch a few football games.

      That wasn't going to happen.  Maybe I'd get a quickie, if I was lucky.  Then off to bed so we could get up early, check out, then drop my wife off at home, before heading into the office to finish the fucking Smith report.

      I didn't know what to expect as I made my way back to the bar.  I was happy to see my boss had left and my wife was sitting alone, finishing the wine he'd ordered for her.

      "So, that's my boss," I said as I sat back down.

      "He's not such an asshole," she said to me with a smile.

      "We'll, that's because he's sweet on you.  I think he's a dick for making me work on Sunday."

      "Sweetheart, you should have finished the report before the long weekend."

      It felt weird, having my wife take my boss's side in this argument.  But at least she wasn't mad at me for cutting our weekend short.

      I was wishing we'd actually gone out of town for the holiday, instead of just getting a couple nights at a local hotel.

      We finished our drinks and I asked the bartender for our tab.  He told me it had been settled by Mr. Gale.

      "See, he's not such a bad guy," Elizabeth said.  She finished her drink and we stood up to leave.  I left the bartender a nice cash tip.  He chuckled as he pocketed the fifty.

      In the elevator I caressed my wife's arm.  I felt goosebumps run up her skin.  And I swear I could smell her arousal.

      I was feeling good about my chances of getting lucky that night.

      In the room, I took a quick shower and when I came out, Elizabeth was tucked under the covers.  She had her eyes shut and was snoring.

      I thought she was kidding around.  I hoped she was kidding around.

      When I got under the covers, I found she was naked, like I was.  She laughed as she rolled on top of me.

      "You thought I was going to leave you with blue balls, didn't you."  She tickled me as we tossed around in the bed, like teenagers.

      "I was a little worried."

      "Come on sweetheart, you know I wouldn't do that to you.  Plus, I'm horny, too."

      I ran my fingers through her pussy and discovered she was wet as an early morning lawn.

      "Fuck, what's gotten into you."

      "You, I hope," she said, but I could tell there was something missing in her reply.  I didn't press her on it.  Instead, I climbed on top of her and pressed my cock into her slit.  Her fleshy petals opened for me like a fresh flower in the morning.  My cock slid inside her with ease and we enjoyed a wonderful, if quick, fuck.

      Her moans of pleasure filled my ears and it wasn't too long before I erupted, shooting my load deep inside my wife.

      "Was it good for you?" my wife said as I pulled out.

      I reached down and ran my fingers through her lower lips, collecting a little of my cum.  I showed it to her.

      "See?"

      She snatched my hand and licked the small dollop from my fingertips.  "Yeah.  I guess it was."

      I knew she hadn't climaxed, and I offered to go down on her, but she declined my offer.  I was more than willing to eat her pussy, even after I'd fucked her, but she said that was dirty.

      So, after a short bit of cuddling, I rolled over and said good night.

      As I was falling asleep, I felt the mattress vibrate a little on my wife's side of the bed.  She was masturbating.

      I lost consciousness before she came.
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        * * *

      

      We woke up the next morning and after a quick breakfast, we checked out of the hotel.  We didn't talk much on the drive home.  I was still pissed at having to work on a Sunday, and Elizabeth was busy on her phone.

      I parked in the driveway and ran in to grab my briefcase.  My wife gave me a quick kiss on the cheek as I made my way past her on the way out.

      "Love you," I said.

      "Me, too," she replied, her nose still buried in her phone.
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        * * *

      

      My boss called me around noon.

      "You checking up on me, Mr. Gale?" I said when I picked up the phone.

      He laughed.

      "Sorry, 'bout making you finish the report on your day off," my boss said.

      I didn't believe him, but I kept my mouth shut.

      "It's just that this report is very important.  And you're the only one I trust with it."

      It felt good to hear my boss's compliments, but I wished he'd make them in front of my co-workers, instead of always yelling at me.

      "That's nice to hear, " I said.

      "So, how long do you think you'll take?"

      "Well, if I don't get any more phone calls, I should wrap it up by three, if the R&D folks get back to me in the next two hours."

      "Tell you what, I'll call Matt and get him to light a fire under some asses."

      Matt was the Director of Research and Development, and one of Roger's golfing buddies.

      "That would be wonderful," I said.

      Thanks to my boss, I got what I needed a half hour later.  I finished up the report and quickly emailed it to him before heading home.
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        * * *

      

      Elizabeth had just stepped out of the shower when I arrived.

      "That was fast," she said.  "I wasn't expecting you home until later."

      I stepped up and wrapped my arms around my naked wife.

      "Careful, I haven't dried off yet."

      "I like you wet."

      "Silly."

      We kissed.  My wife's breath tasted minty.

      "You feel like spending the rest of the day in bed?" I asked, hopefully.

      "I would love to," Elizabeth replied, "but I don't think your boss would like that."

      "What?"

      "Yeah, he's taking us out for dinner.  A way of saying 'thanks' for all the work you do."

      Fuck, I thought to myself.  "I'd rather he let me spend the day alone with my wife."

      She called me silly, again, before sliding out of my grasp and into our walk-in closet.  She picked out a nice green sundress and a matching set of undies.

      "Are you going to shower?" my wife asked while she got dressed.

      "No," I said.  I'd already showered at the hotel.

      "Well, you should at least change into something nicer.  He's taking us
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