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We were at business function when it first happened, Jonathan my husband of two years was being presented with a large bonus cheque at the Grosvenor Hotel in London. He works as an insurance investigator for stolen yachts and travels a lot. I had never met his boss before and when Jonathan introduced me, I could tell by the way he was looking at me that he fancied me. He was with his wife but she was busy chatting to someone next to her as he was undressing me with his eyes.

"Did you see how he was looking at me...?" I said to Jonathan nervously.
"Don't worry Jas, he's always like that," Jonathan replied, casually smiling as if it was nothing.

We were soon ushered into the ballroom which was full of big round tables seating ten people to a table and were allocated a table at the front but near the wall with Jonathan's boss Gregg Calder, his wife and a few other employees that were also being presented with bonus cheques. Gregg was very successful and flew around the world in his private jet and Jonathan said he even had a motor yacht and several houses around the world. In his late fifties, he reminded me of a younger version of Robert Redford, like he was in the movie Indecent Proposal with Demi Moore. 

Gregg Calder was up on stage handing out the bonus cheques and I was wondering why Jonathan hadn't been called up yet. Everyone else at the table had been up to collect their cheques which were between £5000 and £25,000. Then Gregg announced that the number one position with a £50,000 cheque and an all expenses paid holiday to the Seychelles was awarded to Jonathan Sedgwick. Jonathan was visibly shocked as got up and walked up onto the stage, he knew he was going to get a cheque but we never thought he was going to be number one and the star of the show.

After the presentation was over, Rod Stewart came bouncing on stage and entertained us all with several of his hits. Gregg had returned to the table and was sitting right next to me on my right, so Jonathan was on my left and Gregg's wife was on his other side. The lights went down as Rod Stewart did his thing, prancing around in his tight trousers and singing Maggie May. Then I felt Jonathan's boss, pressing his leg against mine under the table. At first, I just thought it was an accident but then he did it again and this time didn't move it away. Staring straight ahead at the stage, I casually looked out of the corner of my eye to see him holding his wife's hand and also watching the show. Jonathan was also staring at the stage, so moving my leg away I acted normally. 

A few minutes later he did it again, only this time he was moving his leg up and down so he was rubbing his leg against my knee. I felt like a deer trapped in the headlights and didn't know what to do, because he had just presented Jonathan with a huge £50,000 pounds check. Then still holding his wife's hand, I felt his other hand under the table on my thigh, slowly squeezing and caressing me, sending shivers up and down my spine. I couldn't believe what he was doing but then remembered the look in his eyes when we were first introduced. I wanted to get up and make an excuse to go to the ladies restroom but it was at the back and I'd have to walk through all the guests and miss Rod Stewart's performance.

I was wearing a long, light blue evening dress with a split up the side and he had forced his hand between my stockinged legs, even though I'd clamped them together. Leaning forward so nobody could see what he was doing, I grabbed his hand and tried to pull it away but he wouldn't move. Still staring directly ahead nobody could see what he was doing under the table, so turning my head I stared at him directly. He casually turned his head slightly and gave me a smile as I raised my eyebrows at him and gave him a, What the hell are you doing look! He responded by winking at me and saying,

"Are you enjoying the entertainment Jasmine...?" 
It was obviously a double meaning question and I knew he wasn't talking about Rod Stewart. 

Jonathan turned and looked at me so I replied,

"Yes, it's a real surprise and I can't believe this is happening!"
"Wait till you see the bungalows on the water resort in the Seychelles," Gregg replied, now squeezing and caressing my inner thigh just above my stocking top.
He was also leaning forward so his wife was totally unaware but then Rod Stewart started singing, "You wear it well" and he eased his hand out saying to Jonathan,
"I must say Jonathan, your wife is looking absolutely stunning this evening, isn't she darling?" he then said to his wife.

Glancing over at me, she gave me a cursory smile before looking back at Rod Stewart singing his heart out. Jonathan was more into the performance than respond and was soon also staring at Rod Steward prancing around. I wanted to tell him but knew he wouldn't believe me and I didn't want to cause any problems between him and his boss. So hugging his arm, I turned away from his boss and pretended to be enjoying the performance. However, my mind was racing and I wanted to get out of there. A few songs later and he was doing it again, I'd sat back in my chair and was kind of relaxed but then Rod Stewart finished singing and called Jonathan up on the stage.

Looking at Gregg, Jonathan was in shock but Gregg just said, 

"Go for it Jonathan, just give them a little speech and don't worry, we'll look after Jasmine."

As Jonathan walked away, I felt his hand slide under my dress again and this time, delved down between my legs and was rubbing me over my knickers. I almost slapped him but held my cool and tried to pull his hand away but he was too strong and I was wondering what the hell he was playing at. Then leaning over, he whispered in my ear,

"Jonathan has a great future ahead of him and I'm thinking of making him the Florida Area Manager, have you ever been to Florida...?"

Looking at him in amazement as he was still rubbing my knickers and squeezing my inner thighs I replied, 

"No, so what does he have to do to be promoted then...?"
"He doesn't have to do anything Jasmine, it's almost a done deal and I was going to surprise him next week. However, I'd like you to go to my room 202 on the 2nd floor at exactly 9.30, don't worry about Jonathan, I'll have my wife keep him occupied for a while, it won't take long."

I was speechless and just staring at him as he withdrew his hand and acted like he was enjoying the show. Jonathan did his speech and got a huge applause as Gregg and his wife got up and walked away, mingling and talking to all the guests at the other tables. Me just sitting there in shock as the other employees at our table were also excitedly talking to each other but I was in panic mode. Jonathan returned but so many people were coming up to congratulate him and I couldn't spoil his special day. 

Looking at my watch, it was 9.15 p.m. and knew if I didn't do what his boss said, no way would Jonathan be promoted. I'd never been to the USA before and moving to Florida sounded like a dream come true but I needed some time to think. It was clearly a well planned seduction but what about his wife! Did she know what was going on I was thinking. I had so many questions whizzing around in my head and then Gregg's wife came up to Jonathan and pulled him away, saying she needed to introduce him to someone. Giving her a smile, I let her lead him away as I headed towards the exit of the ballroom. Gregg was nowhere in sight so I made my way past reception to the elevators and pressed the button for the second floor. Trying to keep from trembling in fear, the doors opened and I walked along the corridor looking for room 202.
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