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I don’t know where to start. This is not like me, not at all. I always think things through. I have never been one to act on impulse or on my feelings.

I want to tell someone, but there is no one in my life that I can tell this to; everyone knows everyone, and if this got out, it would ruin not only me but also so many people, including my husband.

Searching online, I found this website, and what a name, Dumpster. It fits, and I believe the name fits my situation very well.

I want to say one thing before I get started, and, reading other stories on here, it needs to be said, I am not using any real names, locations, or anything that can lead back to me.

~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~
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My name is Eva, and I have something to get off my chest.

I am a professional woman; I work in pharmaceutical medicine. I am what most people picture when they think of someone mixing medicines in a lab; that would be me.

I often wore a lab coat everywhere, even when I was walking out of the building to my car.

I had always loved science, and mixing medicines and working with dangerous chemicals had started in college, and from there it blossomed into a career.

It’s where I met David, my husband. We were perfect for each other; he was a chemist just like me, and we immediately hit it off from the first day we were paired up with each other on a project.

David was the tall man in a lab coat with rimmed glasses that everyone went to for answers. He was the head of our department, and even though it was against most companies for a couple to work in the same department, it worked for both of us.

I knew in the lab and inside the building David was the boss, and I didn’t question him or bring up anything that wasn’t related to work. At home, we left work in the lab. It was hard at first, but we got used to it and now it has become routine.

“See you at home,” David smiled at me as we left work.

“Okay,” I smiled.

It was our anniversary, and I knew David had something planned; he always planned things for our anniversary. The last time was a very expensive night out on the town.

I headed home quickly and prepared to get dressed up and be out on the town for the night. Luckily, it was the weekend because the last time we had danced for most of the night, and my feet had been sore for days afterwards.

I waited for the door to open for hours; finally, David walked in with a large box. “What’s that?” I asked.

“You will have to see for yourself,” David grinned.

He gently put the box down, and it moved.

“No!” I shouted as I looked at him.

I quickly opened the box and saw two golden retriever puppies.

My heart instantly melted, feeling their soft fur and their wet noses. “My god!” I pulled out one, then the other.

We had talked about getting pets, and I told him that when I was growing up, we had golden retrievers.

“I love you!” I told David as the puppies attacked me with their licks and their tiny bodies.

David always knew what to get me, and I knew what he wanted, and I smiled as I looked back at the kitchen.

I slowly got to my feet and followed him into the kitchen. “How?” David asked.

I had bought all new appliances for the kitchen. David was the cook in our house. I couldn’t cook very well, but David loved cooking.

“I gave the house keys to my sister, and she stayed here until they finished,” I smiled, seeing the huge grin on David’s face.

We were the perfect couple. We hardly argued, and when we did, we were smart enough to talk it out and respect each other’s boundaries.

In the bedroom, we were in sync; it took a few months at first, but now that we had been together for ten years, things were perfect.

“Fuck,” David rolled off me afterwards.

His breathing was rapid and sweat covered our naked bodies.

I smiled as I turned to face him. “Thank you again,” I looked at him as his blue eyes met mine.

“I should be saying that,” David grinned. He came closer and kissed my forehead.

I loved him more each day, and I knew he loved me.

“Want to go again?” I smiled as I put my hand on his chest.

“Again?” David smirked. “Didn’t you get enough the last two times?”

“I can never get enough,” I grinned.

I moved my hand down his chest and across his stomach.

“What am I going to do with you?” he asked as my hand reached his dick.

“Hmm,” I thought. “Seems like you already know the answer to that,” I giggled as he pounced on top of me.

~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~~ ~ ~~~ ~
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“Hi Eva,” David came into my lab.

“David,” I replied.

“This is Daniel, he will be your apprentice until he can get his feet on the ground,” David said, standing by a tall, dark, dark-skinned man.

“Daniel,” I greeted the young man.

“Take care of him and show him the ropes,” David smiled as he exited my lap.

“Well,” I turned to face Daniel. “Let me show you around.”

Daniel was two years out of college and had experience at another lab in another city, but had recently moved here.

He took to the work easily, much better than my last apprentice, who kept asking a million questions that they should have known already.

At first, when David told me I would be getting a new apprentice or assistant, as some liked to be called, I thought I would have to drop everything I was working on to teach them the ropes. Daniel was proving me wrong; he was well ahead of some of the other lab leads.

“So, it’s not difficult at all?” Daniel asked as we sat down in the cafeteria downstairs.

“Not at all,” I answered. “We have set boundaries, work is for work stuff, and home is home.”

“Don’t know if I could work in the same setting as my girlfriend or wife,” Daniel admitted.

“Are you married?” I asked.

“No, single,” Daniel responded.

I was caught off guard by his quick response. Daniel was an attractive man. I had never been attracted to black men, but I found his demeanor and his ability to catch on quick with some of the terms I used in the lab as an attractive quality.

“By choice?” I asked.

Daniel looked up at me, and I realized I must have said that pretty quickly. “I am just asking because I see a lot of women looking at you, so you are an attractive man.

“Ah,” Daniel nodded. “Yes, by choice at the moment. I just moved here and haven’t got my own place. I have a roommate and it’s not the ideal situation.”

“That makes sense,” I smiled. “I am sorry to pry in to your privacy.”

“It’s quite okay,” Daniel grinned.

The rest of the workday went smoothly. I was fascinated by Daniel’s need to learn all he could and then some. He was a sponge that was taking everything in and holding it; he even retained it and helped me on one of my projects.

~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~~ ~ ~ ~
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I wanted to talk about Daniel more when I got home, but the rule was suffocating me. No work talk at home. David and I had agreed on that rule. As much as I wanted to talk about Daniel and my plans for the next few weeks, I couldn’t tell David about them.

“You’re still up?” David yawned, entering my study.

“I didn’t know it was that late,” I rubbed my eyes under my glasses. “I will be right up.”

I had been working on a schedule for the upcoming weeks, something I had been putting off for months. Daniel had helped me catch up on some things at work that had freed up some time. I wanted to get a running start on some other things.

As soon as my head hit the pillow, I was out. I hadn’t slept that fast in months.

~ ~ ~ ~~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~~
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“Good morning!” Daniel greeted me as I entered the lab.

He was already getting started before me.

‘I’m impressed!’ I thought as I looked over his work.

“Great work,” I commented as I went to my station.

I showed Daniel my schedule for the upcoming weeks and prepared him for things to come.

As usual, he got right down to work, no talking, no stalling.

“Hi,” David came into the lab later that day. “Just came in to check on everything.”

“Doing well,” I replied.

Daniel was hard at work on a project. He didn’t even look away from the microscope. ‘How is he doing?’ David whispered.

‘Very well,’ I replied. ‘Better than I thought. He catches on quickly and is eager to learn.’

“He also has very good hearing!” Daniel stated.

“Sorry,” I grinned.

Daniel didn’t look our way.

David smiled and left the lab.

“Thank you for putting in a good word for me,” Daniel noted as I returned to my station.

“You are doing the good work yourself,” I told him. “Soon you will have your own lab with your own projects.”

“I hope so,” Daniel smiled.

~ ~ ~ ~ ~~~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~
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Over the course of the next three weeks, I found myself staring at Daniel a bit longer. I always found ways for him to work close to me. Even pushing myself closer to him.

“Yeah, but,” I leaned close to him.

‘Shit!’ I cursed myself as I found my chest poking his back. I hadn’t meant to be so forward.

‘Did he just move his arm so his elbow would poke my breast?’ I thought.

Sure enough, his elbow was pushing its way into my right breast.

I smiled. ‘Cheeky bastard!’

I leaned in further now, and both my breasts were pushing against him. I looked down at his crotch and saw that he was getting hard.

‘No way!’ I shook my head, seeing the tanned fabric of his pants expanding as his cock grew bigger.

“Let me in there for a second,” I pulled on the back of his chair, and it rolled away from the desk.

I moved myself in between Daniel and the microscope; the room between us was very narrow, and I was pressing back against him as I bent over.

I heard the chair roll away, and then Daniel was standing right behind me. I couldn’t help but hold my breath as I felt him push against me.

His crotch was level with my ass as I bent over. He was pushing his hard cock against me. I shouldn’t be allowing him to do this; I was a married woman.

The thoughts inside my head were betraying me. I kept wanting to push my ass back against him, feel how hard he really was. I wanted his hands on my waist so that they could pull me back onto him. There was no way I could do that, not with the glass windows that showed any passerby in the hallway what was going on in the lab.

I coughed and brought myself back to reality. “Looks good, you were right,” I quickly got away from him.

Daniel was smiling at me.

I felt like I had cheated on my husband, even though nothing had happened; it had felt like I had cheated.

~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~~
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“Are you okay?” David asked while I was putting away the dishes.

“Yeah, why?” I turned to look at him.

“You haven’t said a word since you came home,” David said, looking at me.

There was concern in his voice, and I wanted to tell him what happened in the lab, even though it was nothing big, and what would I say?

No, I wouldn’t tell him anything, and tomorrow I would keep my distance. I was married to David, and I was a faithful and trustworthy wife.

“Nothing, just a little tired,” I faked a yawn. “I shouldn’t have stayed up late last night.”

“Go to bed,” David reached for me and hugged me closely.

I didn’t feel the tingles on my skin like I usually did when he hugged me. There was something different in his touch. Or was it me?

“I think I will,” I kissed him, and it felt cold.

It was definitely me. I had to end this thing with Daniel; whatever it was, it had to end.

~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~~ ~ ~ ~ ~
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I knew it was me. Daniel had not approached me or done anything to elicit my feelings or my need to be near him.

As soon as I got into the lab, I kept my distance, not allowing myself to get near him, to smell his cologne, to feel this strong body next to mine.

“Can I see you for a moment?” Daniel asked.

“Sure,” I responded.

It was my job to oversee his results on anything he came up with or found.

He moved out of the way this time, allowing me into his space without him being
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