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Chapter One

​


THE CUTE BLONDE sitting with me at the small table
in the hotel restaurant’s bar was exactly my romantic type. Maybe
she was a few pounds overweight, but that was okay because it only
enhanced her curves and gave a boost to her bust line; I could see
more than just a hint of cleavage at the top of her white blouse.
With her bright blue eyes, pale skin, and hair that fell in waves
down to her shoulders, she was perfect. But none of this really
mattered to me because I don’t have a physical type I seek out. No,
what made her my romantic type was given away by the ring on her
left hand. She was married and I couldn’t resist that.

“How long have you been married?” I asked her. We
had run out of topics from the presentation I had given during the
conference. Neither of us really cared about the business reasons
we were at the hotel. We had other things in mind.

“A little over two years,” she admitted with a
nervous laugh.

“And already you’re considering cheating on your
husband?” I pressed on, a knowing smile on my face.

“I’m not—” she started to protest, and then her
nervous laugh reappeared. “Oh god, I am, aren’t I?”

I circled around to the source of the problem. She
was a little drunk, but not stupid drunk. “Two years is too long
for some people,” I said.

“I’ve been with him for almost ten,” she said
quickly. “And this is the first time…” She trailed off an quickly
finished the contents of the glass in front of her.

“Ten years is a long time to be with the same
person,” I said. I carefully placed my hand on her knee under the
table. She didn’t move away. “This will be a one-time thing,” I
assured her. “Neither of us want a long-term romantic thing,
right?”

“Right,” she agreed immediately, happy that we had
settled that issue.

“Do you want to walk up to your room together or do
you want to go up first and I’ll follow a few minutes later?” I let
my eyes pass over those in attendance at the bar; most of the
patrons were attendees at the day’s earlier conference. She took my
meaning.

“I’ll go first,” she said, standing up. I grabbed
her wrist before she could get any further.

“What’s your room number?” I asked her.

She blinked once and then said, almost uncertainly,
“Three twenty seven.”

I let go of her wrist. “I’ll be there in five
minutes.”

She nodded and left. I slowly finished my drink,
glanced carefully at my cell phone to check the time, and wandered
out of the bar.

Knocking on her door was the moment of truth. She
had several options. She could have lied to me about her room
number, she could have slipped away and left the hotel for an hour
to avoid me, she could even just turn out the lights and pretend
she was asleep.

The door opened and I grinned at Ginny. She
nervously looked back at me, but she wasn’t that nervous. Already
she had kicked off her shoes, removed the jacket she had been
wearing to reveal her white blouse underneath. Already she hand
opened up two more buttons to reveal even more cleavage and the
edge of her black bra underneath. “Hello, Ginny.”

“Hi.” She was uncertain what to do so I just stepped
inside and closed the door behind me. “What should we—” she started
to say, but I grabbed her and pressed my lips to her. That quieted
and relaxed her. “I’m not sure we should do this,” she said when we
broke the kiss.

I shook my head. “Don’t think about it. Just go with
it.” She didn’t resist when I reached for her again and kissed her.
I knew she could feel my hard cock through my pants. She didn’t
resist when I started unbuttoning her blouse to expose more skin. I
didn’t know everything about Ginny, but I knew enough. She was
uncertain about cheating on her husband, but not so uncertain that
she wasn’t going to go through with it. I had to more carefully,
but she had already made her decision.

In short order she was down to her matching black
bra and panties. No woman wore a black bra under a white shirt
unless she already had an agenda. No woman wore matching lingerie
unless she wanted to show it off to someone. No respectable woman
wore the type of panties that really didn’t cover her ass unless
she was planning on having sex. Lucky for me, Ginny wasn’t a
respectable woman.

“What do you want me to do?” she breathed in my ear.
She needed me to take the lead because she was still uncertain,
still a little afraid at what she was going to do.

I gently pressed on her shoulders—she was only a few
inches shorter than me—and she slowly sank to her knees. “I want
you to suck my cock.” There wasn’t any need for her to do so. I was
already hard and judging by the scent of sex in the air, she was
wet enough to take me without any foreplay. But I wanted her to go
down on me to prove that I was in charge and to make her relax. If
she saw me as controlling her, the then she loss some amount of
control over her life, and it was okay to cheat on her husband. It
was a bit of complicated psychology I had learned over the
years.

Fellatio was a skill that Ginny had definitely had
acquired. She didn’t go after me like a porn star, making weird
noises and all but abusing my cock, but with great precision
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