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Samantha Jones knows that her husband Leo attracts attention, and at half her age he could be forgiven for looking elsewhere, but the new intern Riley isn’t just interested in Leo.

Samantha invites her round to their house for drinks with one simple rule: Samantha watches everything.

Read as Riley is urged to get adventurous, taking Leo inside her along with everything he has to offer her.
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​“Put him inside you,” hushed Samantha, leaning forward on her seat.

Riley rose high on her knees and grabbed Leo’s cock.  She worked it in a downturned fist and then turned it underneath her.  For the moment she didn’t let her body drop.  Instead, she swashed the tip of Leo’s cock along her sex, coating him in the excitement that was desperate to burst out of her.

Eventually Riley set him at her sex, taking control.  She dropped slowly, closing her eyes and swallowing over Leo’s cock.

Leo closed his eyes, and Samantha watched his fists clench.  He was clearly trying to stave it off.  Samantha wondered if Riley felt tighter than her, but she wasn’t brave enough to ask.

“Good girl,” Samantha said.

That excited Riley.  It was the plaudits and recognition that she yearned for.  Since day one, she wanted to please Mrs. Jones and make her happy, she just never anticipated it being like this.

“All of him,” urged Samantha, nodding.

She got to the floor again so she could look up and under at the action.  She saw the way Riley’s immaculate pussy held Leo inside it and watched as he became coated in Riley’s cream.

“Oh, fuck,” Samantha whined, reaching under to rub at Leo’s balls.

Leo was looking up at Riley with an expression of pleasured anguish.  The ecstasy on his face was clear to see.  Riley took his hands and put them on her tits.

“Squeeze,” she said.

Leo did just that.  He felt her supple breasts and noted how much firmer they were than Samantha’s.  When he ran his hands down to her butt, he noticed the difference there too.

“Pound her, honey,” Samantha demanded, and Leo started to buck up off the sofa.

“That’s it,” urged Samantha.  “Like that.”

Leo gripped Riley’s butt and started to take charge.  Soon, Riley was a passenger.  She sat atop Leo and let his thickness burst up through her core, stabbing deep and pumping up her excitement until it threatened to burst free.

“Don’t stop!” gasped Riley, and Samantha knew that plea anywhere.

“She’s going to come for us,” Samantha told her husband, and she started to caress Riley’s bouncing ass.

She watched the shockwaves ripple over it as Leo struck her deep over and over and listened to the clapping flesh.  Riley’s ass swung open and slapped shut around Leo, but Samantha wanted to see it clearer.

She held it open with her hands and watched Leo’s cock driving inside.  Above him, the vacant muscle twitched.  It was smattered in the white cream that leaked from Riley’s sex.

“Come for us,” Samantha said, and she pressed her tongue against Riley’s ass.

Riley let out a joyous whimper as she felt it.  No-one had ever done that to her before, and the last person that she imagined would, was Samantha Jones.  It was Riley’s idol, and her tongue was trying to force its way into her butt in a crazy transition of power.

“Mrs. Jones!” gasped Riley, begging her body to give up its climax.

Samantha pointed her tongue at the knot and then slid it down over the tight band of skin until she was licking at the underside of her husband’s cock.

“I’m coming!” cried Riley, and she started to shiver and shake in Leo’s grasp.
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Samantha Jones’s marketing firm had become a behemoth.  She now presided over almost a hundred employees, from interns to janitors, to management and even her own husband, Leo.

Leo was twenty-two years old, and at half Samantha’s age, their relationship often drew quiet criticism.

No-one would ever say it if they wanted to keep their job, but people often found it jarring that a woman Samantha’s age should be married to someone like Leo, but their relationship worked.  It made sense that Samantha’s success and youthful body should attract a man like Leo, and it made sense too that Leo’s infectious energy and boyish good looks should attract anyone he got close to.

Riley Summer came to Samantha as an intern, hoping to absorb some of Samantha’s business acumen.  She decided that the experience and opportunities were worth the sacrifice in wages if she ever hoped to make it in the industry, and it wasn’t like the job didn’t come with benefits.

One of those benefits was Leo.  Riley worked underneath Leo, and she flirted with him outrageously.  She knew that he was Samantha’s husband, but that didn’t stop her.

Samantha Jones didn’t miss a beat.  She knew everything about the company she ran, right down to the tiny details.  That’s what made the difference.  Samantha’s trusted staff had alerted her to Riley early on, and Samantha sat now, watching the CCTV.

“Would you like a copy of anything, Mrs. Jones?” asked Chuck, her loyal head of security.

“No, no,” Samantha said, watching Riley as she swung her shoulders at the water-cooler opposite Leo.  “Nothing for now.”

Samantha was good at reading people, but she didn’t have to be to figure out what Riley was doing.  She was flirting outrageously, and even the normally oblivious Leo had picked up on it.  He enjoyed being the focus of someone’s attention.

Samantha watched as Leo looked up at the camera and gave it a wink.  It made her melt for him all over again, just like the first time.

“That’s all I need,” Samantha said, moving away from the camera.  “Things good, Chuck?”

“Can’t complain,” he said, folding his arms as he sat in the chair.  “I could complain about the money, I guess.”

Samantha laughed and looked down at the desk.  She spotted the tattered corners of a magazine hidden beneath a folder and pulled it out.

“Interesting reading material,” she said, raising her eyebrows as she spied the big-breasted woman on the front-cover.  “I guess this job has its perks after all, huh, Chuck?”

“Sorry, Mrs. Jones,” Chuck said, sitting forward.  “I don’t know how that got there.”

“The head of security doesn’t know how something arrived in his own office?” teased Samantha.  “Still got something to complain about?”

“I love my job,” Chuck said with a wry grin.

“Keep out of trouble,” Samantha said, and she left Chuck with his magazine.

Samantha kept her eye on Riley for the next couple of weeks.  She told her husband not to change a thing, just to get the measure of the new intern, and in the meantime, she got closer herself.

Samantha could understand it if her husband was interested in Riley.  You didn’t get a job for Samantha Jones, intern or otherwise, without standing out from the rest.  Riley did that in spades.  She was switched on, intelligent, witty, and charismatic, all in one fun bundle of blonde joy.

Samantha didn’t do jealousy, but she had everything to be envious of with Riley.  She was slim, attractive, and young, and they were all things that no amount of money could buy.

It wasn’t until Riley’s fourth week at the company that she met Samantha and Leo together.  Samantha wanted to feel her out some more, so she’d invited the duo up to her office.

Riley and Leo had chatted in the elevator about dumb TikTok videos and memes, but as they drew closer to Samantha’s office, Riley became nervous.

“She’s not letting me go, is she?” she asked Leo.

He laughed and then shrugged.  “I don’t know, she doesn’t tell me that kind of stuff.”

“You’re married to her, aren’t you?”

“I’m married, but I’m not on the board.  She doesn’t need me to make decisions.”

“So, I could be getting fired?” Riley asked again.

Leo started laughing again.  “I’m sure it’s fine.  I think she likes you.”

“She does?”

Leo nodded.  “I can tell.”

Riley breathed deep through her nostrils and then knocked on the large door that had Samantha’s name on it.

“Come in,” she said on the other side of it, and she watched from behind her desk as the door opened and Riley walked in with Leo in tow.

“You wanted to see us?” Riley said.

Riley was awestruck by the view and didn’t wait for Samantha to reply.  “Wow,” she gasped, unable to contain her excitement.  “You can see the whole city.”

Samantha looked back at it.  “Yes ... I suppose I should face the other way, really.”

“I much prefer seeing the front of you when I walk in, rather than the back,” Riley answered.  She realized how awkward that sounded and stood with her hands behind her back.  “What can I do for you, Mrs. Jones.”

Leo stood beside her in his suit-pants and pressed shirt.  He wore a smile that he kept just for Samantha.  There was a twinkle in his eye that she didn’t see when he smiled at anyone else, even Riley.

“You two have been getting on well, haven’t you?” asked Samantha.

“Yes, your husband—umm, Mr. Jones, is—”

“Peters,” corrected Samantha.  “His surname is Peters.”

“I—uh ... oh.  Mr. Peters has been—I thought you two were married?”

Samantha smiled.  “We are.”

“Oh ...” she looked at the floor, trying to make sense of it.  “He’s been incredible,” she answered finally.  “He’s given me a brilliant introduction to your business, Mrs. Jones.  I hope I can sit in that chair one day.”

“You can try it now, if you like?” Samantha said, and she stood up and offered it to Riley.

“Oh, no, I couldn’t,” Riley said, looking at Leo.

Leo urged her on.  “Go on.  Try it.”

Samantha walked around her desk and took Riley by the shoulder gently.  She led the younger blonde to the business-side of the huge slab of bespoke wood and sat her in the chair.

“Feel good?” asked Samantha, walking back to join her husband.  She put a hand on the small of his back.  “She looks good, doesn’t she?”

Leo nodded.  “I can imagine her in the hot seat one day.”

Riley beamed a smile.  She swiveled in the chair playfully.  “You must feel good sat here, Mrs. Jones.”

“Why is that?”

“It’s like, you’ve made it, you know?  You run a great company, you have a great husband, you look great, you even smell great.  You’ve got everything!”

“People with everything always want more,” Samantha said.

“I’d be happy with that,” nodded the younger woman.

“Riley, I’d like to invite you to dinner,” said Samantha.

Leo and Riley wore equal expressions of shock.

“Leo and I are doing something special this weekend, and I’d like to make you part of it.”

Riley was
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