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My wife’s legs rest on my shoulders as I thrust through the thick forest between her legs. Tight and wet, Clara’s quim is by far the most wonderful thing my cock has ever encountered. The only thing that has come anywhere close to such a wonderful feeling is her mouth, equipped with soft lips and a tongue. Coming inside her either way is a given whenever we share our passions. 

“My dear,” I say as my bollocks become strained with the need to seed her soft womb. “Clara...uuuuuuhhhhh...” My cock directs a large quantity of my manly gravy into my wife’s tight quim, her legs locked around my neck as it does. “Oooohhh...aaaaahhhh...oooohhhh...” She looks up at me and smiles while biting her lower lip. Clara is beautiful, an enticing woman who is craved after by many men. 

“My lover. My husband...naaaaaahhhhh...” Her quim tightens around my long shaft and her passion is made plain by the way it treats my cock. “Jonathan! JONATHAN!!!” Her fingers wrap into the sheets on the bed as together we enjoy the sweet release between us. Only after we have both finished do we finally come back to Earth and lie back on the bed together. 

“You are so much more than a man deserves,” I tell her. 

She smiles and turns to face me, her hand on my chest. “You deserve me, Jonathan. And I deserve you. We are paired incredibly well, don’t you think?” Clara kisses my chest before taking my nipple into her mouth.

“Dear wife,” I moan as I push her away. “Your hunger is far greater sometimes than my own. If only you can allow me some time to regain my strength before you tear at me again.”

Clara laughs. “Surely you can stand me again, husband. You have a healthy appetite, do you not?” 

“Not this morning, I’m afraid. There is much for me to attend to at the bank and I am already late.” Sitting up in bed, I turn to find my bed clothes on the floor. “You have duties today as well, do you not?”

“Of course I do,” she replies with another giggle. “However, I find it invigorating that you would hold yourself back from your duties simply to make certain that you make me happy.”

I turn to look at her. “Clara, I will do all that is within my power to see that you are attended to well. As I have already said, I do not deserve you.”

“Then fly away to work, my dear, but do not forget that we must discuss our current state of affairs. We have very few options for new lovers.”

A chill rises along my back and up my neck as I put on my clothes. “You have not found another man to bring here as of yet?” Clara shakes her head. “I have other friends, but most are married and would not make good lovers for you.”

“Then we must move on to what would be most prudent, Jonathan. We must consider finding couples who are willing to bed us both.”

My eyebrows lift at the suggestion. “That would not be a prudent venture, my love. You have admitted to me that you feel some jealousy toward the idea of me having a lover in bed.”

“True, but I believe I will be able to move beyond that concern should we both have lovers at the same time.”

“In the same bed?” I chuckle. 

“Certainly, that could be an option, Jonathan. We love each other, so there would be no fear on either part that we would be drawn away from each other.”

“Clara...”

“We must discuss this, husband. We have promised to do so for some time now and I tire of the way you continue to put me off. Please do not force me to do something drastic to get what I want.” My wife’s blue eyes fasten steadily onto me and I feel the weight of her threat upon my entire being. There is no doubt within me that she would be quite willing to do as she has proposed. If I am to have any say in how things will happen, I will have to willingly engage in this discussion. 

“There have already been whispers,” I remind her. “If we allow things to become calm, it would be safer to bring others here.”

Clara shakes her head. “We do not live in fear, sir. Why are you so difficult to convince that having dual lovers would be a wonderful thing?” She reaches out and runs a finger along my lower back after I sit back down on the bed. “You deserve to taste the pussy of another woman, Jonathan.”

“Pussy?” I look back at her. “That is a vulgar term, my dear.”

“And quim is much purer?” She smiles. “No, I will call it what I wish to call it. This kitty is mine. This pussy.”

I sigh. “We will discuss this more when I arrive home this evening, Clara. There is much that I must do today, so I will probably be very late coming home.”

She frowns. “Again? Have they turned you into a servant there, Mr. Barton?”

“No, my sweet wife.” I reach back and run my hand over her soft cheek. “I am the master of that bank and I will do whatever must be done to keep it profitable for my family. That is my purpose there.”

“Yet, you cannot demand that others lighten the load for you?”

“I cannot.” 

“Then you are a fool.” Clara gets out of bed, her naked frame dancing through the early light of the sun as she goes to a nearby cabinet where a pitcher of water and wash basin await. “If you refuse to make those beneath you do their duties, then you will forever be laden with so much more work than you deserve.” She bends down to wash her hands and face while I watch her closely, my cock stiffening momentarily.

“I have those who are helping me, but there are some things that only the head of the bank can attend to. The government has become quite difficult to address lately as they are asking for yet more funding for their war in the States.”

Clara dries her face on a towel before turning to look at me. “The Prince Regent is a ridiculous arse, Jonathan. He should have known better than to have started the war.”

“The Americans started it,” I point out.

“Because our own navy pressed their men into service on the high seas.” Clara’s blue eyes sparkle as I realize she has been kept informed of world events.

“There have been trade battles between our country, the Americans, and the French,” I tell her. “I suppose there is quite the blame to go around.”

She grimaces. “Stay with me today, Jonathan. Tell the wicked government agents to stay away. Tell them to fuck off.”

“Such vulgar language!” I laugh. “My dear, should your own father hear such things from your mouth he might find cause to strike you!”

“And I will apply an equal force to his nose should he do as much,” she laughs. I go to her and we kiss for a moment before I pull away and tell her, “I truly must go, Clara. Please do not be angry with me. It is my duty to answer the calls of the government agents and direct their queries as appropriate.”

Though she dislikes that I keep such long hours, my wife understands the importance of my position in the bank. I have been the head of the institution since the departure of my father, though he still wields authority as the chairman of the board of directors. Clara does not know that it is my father who I fear more than the government agents, and there is no reason that she should know. My father and I have learned to coexist in our roles with the bank, and that coexistence relies upon my ability to do my job. Anything short of this is simply not acceptable.

“Remember me today as you do your work, Jonathan,” she tells me before kissing my lips. “Remember that I love you and that I cannot wait to taste your cock again.” Her hand moves to the bulge at the front of my trousers. She gently squeezes it before I back away from her and reach for my necktie. 

“Dear lady, you cannot be forgotten by anyone for even one second of the day. That especially includes the man who dreams only of you.” Offering a wink, I turn to the door and leave to make my way to the dining room where our cook has probably already set out breakfast. This will be a busy day and I must be ready for whatever comes. It is my responsibility, and one that I take
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