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My Husband's Boss 3:

I'm So Into You

Rebecca Lee

 

 

 

 

Hi everyone! My Husband's Boss is probably my most popular novel series. This is Book 3 and  Summer is finding herself. But it's a hard path and heartbreak is just this side of love. Honestly she was very difficult to write compared to the leading ladies in my other novels. But she gets as much or more fan comments and discussion than the rest combined. 

 

I hope you enjoy “My Husband's Boss: I'm So Into You”

 

Rebecca

 

Reminder that you can get Twenty Free Books (and counting) by joining my Reader's Club. It's FREE to Join! CLICK HERE! 
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Chapter 1

 

I am pathetic. 

 

Every time I let Jonathan roll room to room on that wheelchair and order me around, I feel like a total loser.

 

It's been weeks since I figured out he is faking it and is not actually paralyzed. But I say nothing. I play along. 

 

It's all because of his huge gift of tuition to SMU.

 

We're two frauds living a phony life. I am not happy at home. But I am fine with not being happy. That's the scary part. It's a comfortable feeling of whatever. 

 

At least I am doing great in school. Nothing lower than a B in any class. My major is the same as the major I had over at North Texas: psychology.  I like the topic and it doesn't require me to take a lot of math classes. In the meantime I have all I could ask for here as far as a nice little house in East Dallas that's  close to everything. Everything is paid for and I have no real money worries. 

 

But that doesn't seem to matter to me much. Because today I am going to sneak across campus, behind the street that passes near the law library. And I am going to spy on Trey Smithfield's place. 

 

I don't know what I am expecting or hoping to see. But I haven't been able to get him out of my mind. Not since I quit answering his texts the night I found out my husband was paralyzed from a gun shot wound.

 

The guy who shot him thought he was shooting Trey. And the guy who shot him was probably my best friend.   

 

Trey never came out and said he wanted me to divorce Jonathan. I have a hard time with that.

 

I am sitting here in my little house just west of White Rock Lake on a ninety-degree day in late October. I am putting red polish on my toe nails and missing the mark every time I think of Trey.

 

With the  passionate man he is in all the other areas of his life, he could never seem to muster the passion or the courage to claim me.

 

Deep down, that's all I really wanted.

 

I heard that he didn't believe in the social customs of marriage or possessing someone against her will.

 

I lay my head back suddenly exhausted from the simple act of doing my nails. This is the pleasure and the hell I bring onto myself whenever I focus on Trey.  I have to know if there is still a chance. So I am going to spy on him. 

 

Last I saw of him, he was arm in arm with my very beautiful but underage sister heading into his place near SMU. I saw them  and turned the corner around those buildings.  Totally determined at that point to forge ahead with my future. 

 

I  get up and walk around the hardwood floors in our mostly empty living room. I am going to get these nails dried, then go get myself dolled up. With this heat it won't last. I”ll be a sweaty mess within a few minutes of being out in this heat.

 

“Babe! Can you come help me? I am ready to get up!”

 

It's Jonathan. It's the same deal every morning. He sleeps until at least ten, then calls me in to the room. Then he tries to give me oral sex. If I don't have class, I'll go along with it.  

 

His cock gets hard every time. I see it and say nothing. Just laughing to myself at what a fool he thinks I am.

 

The TV going in the living room  is mumbling nonsense until it comes to a topic that stops me dead in my tracks.  

 

“Trey Smithfield apparently cared so little about his status with the Texas Bar, he didn't bother to show up for a disciplinary hearing in Austin this week. The hearing was to determine whether or not he was practicing law without a license as has been alleged.”

 

They are starting to close in around him. The man who lived for his privacy and the spotless reputation that privacy bought him, is becoming a public laughingstock. The rumors have been flying for months that he's broke and that he's left the country on the run from authorities. 

 

It's nonsense.  From what everyone said about him before the shooting, he was one of the most ethical men around.

 

I watch the report with great sadness. I care about him more than I can put into words. 

 

Just like always, there is no video of the man. Just those two pictures. The one leaving court with his assistant right behind him and the one where he is in Europe with some sort of gypsy tribe. The only two pictures anyone can find.

 

The mystery is still in tact.

 

He never cared what people thought about him, so I doubt he'll care about all this negative publicity.

 

Hearing his name is like a dream to me. And it makes me lose track of everything.

 

“Hey Babe. Quit daydreaming about your boyfriend. Your husband needs help here!”

 

I feel like I want to choke Jonathan  to death I am so irate.

 

I stomp into the bedroom telling myself to calm down. That I don't need to send my day sideways with a confrontation that will leave me so upset it makes my blood boil. I know from the past, that I'll end up feeling so down after that I'll want to use drugs.

 

I walk past Jonathan's twin bed into our bathroom with my chin held high. I purposely act like I am ignoring him. I get to the mirror and tease my hair and begin to feel my boobs. Slowly I unwrap my bathrobe and let it dangle open. I check myself out from the left with a half turn and then from the right. 

 

I scan back to the bedroom. Jonathan's bed is positioned so he can see everything clearly. He is getting an eye full and it's plain he's into it. He's got both hands under his cover blankets and I can tell his big cock is pushing the linens upward.  I am taking my time enjoying  teasing him. 

 

I am not giving him a full frontal look. As I  turn right and move toward the door, I pull the robe back over.

 

I grin a little but not at him. 

 

“Mmmm,” he says, his face in a contorted half-grin of pleasure.

 

He's masturbating under the blanket.  

 

“You like what you see huh Jonathan?”  

 

I reach for some lip gloss and start to apply it.

 

“You know I do. Come here. You can help me out of bed. I want to get going with my day.”

 

I put the gloss down and secure the robe.

 

I slam my hand into the wheel chair that's a few feet to the left of the bed. I turn away from Jonathan as I bend over to pull the brake loose from the wheel. As I do, I push my ass out and sway it side to side just slightly. He's always loved my ass and I am determined to keep teasing him.

 

“Summer. Your legs. So shapely,” he says admiringly and that mocha skin. “You are the most beautiful woman I've,” he pauses. 

 

“I can't imagine how or what I did to snag such a beautiful woman. I am the luckiest man on earth.”

 

Instead of  turning around, I glance over my shoulder and make eye contact with him. My facial expression is purposely serious. I want him to know I am pissed. I am pissed about his taunting about Trey. I am pissed about his faking his being paralyzed to keep me here. 

 

And I am pissed because those are just excuses for the real reason I am upset. 

 

That is I am weak and live in this situation. I whore myself to this man and this life so I can have things.

 

I situate the cushion on the chair still with my back turned to him.

 

“Let me put my hands on that perfect ass of yours girl. Come closer,” he says, like he's in lust. 

 

He's not getting what he wants though. Not until I say it's OK and not until I fuck with him first. He has it coming.

 

“Hmmph.” 

 

It's all I can say and it gets the point across. He isn't getting this.

 

“Oh come on I was joking about Smithfield. But you were in love with him. While you were married to me,” Jonathan says. “It's hard for a guy like me to let go of. I am so into you. That's what makes your other affairs so hard to take.”

 

“Affairs? There isn't even one affair,” I fire back.  “If there is name of a person I don't know about, why don't you enlighten me. I was never with Trey and you know it. Maybe it's you who are feeling guilt about things and are trying to make me feel bad to cover your ass?”

 

“Ha, that's a laugh. What do I have to feel guilty about?” Jonathan asks. “That I busted my ass so you can live how you want to live? That I support you by putting you through school?”

 

“You know cut the crap. Just cut it Jonathan,” I respond. “I am being honest with you. Just be honest with me. I have no idea why you fucking want me or need me here. Since you think I am in love with another man. You have that little self respect? You aren't going to harm anything by just leveling with me.”

 

He drops his head like he's exhausted.

 

“You are a nutty bitch,” he declares. “Have been from the beginning. Insanely hot to look at, but you are so nutty that the novelty of your pussy wore thin.”

 

“Really?” I answer, trying to stay composed in the face of his insults. “Well the novelty of getting your ass out of bed is wearing thin for me too. I think I'll just go to class and let you fend for yourself today.”

 

Jonathan shakes his head at me like he isn't buying it. His confidence isn't sexy. It's just plain grating. It makes me feel like a bigger loser.

 

I have to get on with my day. I don't have time to mess with all the games.

 

“We can talk about this crap another time Jonathan. Here.”

 

I wheel the chair over to the edge of the bed.  I lean it facing out. I normally position the chair around the right arm and slide him into the seat.

 

This time I grab him around the right arm, slide him to the edge of the bed, but the chair is facing away. As I slide him I loosen my robe with right hand. When he finally sits all the way up, my robe is wide open.  

 

He gazes at my bare front side. His eyes are fixed on my mid-section and below. 

 

I notice he's trying to reach out with his right hand to grab at my pussy. His cock is steadily growing in his pajama bottoms.

 

I swat his hand away with my right hand. 

 

“No. The novelty has worn off. Remember?” I snipe.  “So come on, let's get you out of bed. I have class.”

 

Before I can get another word out, Jonathan lunges off the bed and blocks me with his shoulder. As he makes contact, my robe flies open.  

 

My body flies suddenly backwards into the small night able next to the bed. The lamp falls off and into a soft chair positioned next to the table.

 

“What the fuck was that?” I snap. “I told you, you aren't going to ever do that again. I'll call the authorities. I'll take you for every cent you have.”

 

I am mad. It's no act. He knows it.

 

“You aren't going anywhere,” he says smugly. 

 

I feel like I want to punch him and keep punching him over and over until he's bloodied and in total pain. I feel nothing but total hate. 

 

My fists are clinched. I close my eyes briefly and think about my time back home all those years ago. When Sara was a little baby and I held it in while my mom screamed at me, called me names and tried to physically abuse me.

 

Cope. Cope. It will pass.

 

If you are going to stay, leave it alone. It will pass.

 

I open my eyes and it just comes out. 

 

“You like what you see?” I ask him. “You want this don't you? I did it up just like you like. A fresh waxing.”

 

What the hell? Why did I just try to tempt him? 

 

I can feel it. I am going to end his charade once and for all.

 

“Oh babe. Your pussy looks fantastic. Help me into my chair. Then why don't you sit down with me?” Jonathan says as he fixates on my body.  

 

Now is the time.

 

Then I am out the door. For good. Screw everything. I don't need this. I am going to expose him and I am going leave.

 

“You want me and it's OK,” I say as I shed my robe and grab his right arm with my left hand. I use my right foot and hook the chair so it's facing at him and inviting him to sit down.  

 

I pull and he slides onto the chair, but suddenly he puts his arms around my waist. 

 

“Hey! Fuck! Jonathan.”

 

I push back, but he won't let go. I fall on top of him and the chair slams backwards. His face is buried between my breasts. 

 

Somehow he avoids hitting his head on the hardwood floor.

 

“Mmmm. Your breasts.”

 

His hands are rubbing up and down my ass while he says it. 

 

I start laughing. I push my hand down to his crotch. He's no longer hard. I am really pissed off by this.

 

I run my hand into his pajama bottoms and grab hold of the end of his cock. 

 

“You aren't excited? Doesn't my body excite you?” I ask.  “I saw you hard as a rock when I was in the bathroom and then when I got you out of bed. Your game is up. I know everything. It's all bullshit.”

 

He's truly a gorgeous man. Beautiful soft baby face features topped by blonde brown wavy hair. It's been weeks of me using my sex toys in the bathroom while  I shower. Or when I a feel up to it, letting him eat my pussy. I know he can do more. And I need a man's touch.

 

“I gave up everything for you. I was in love with another man. A great man. I let him go because I thought you were really injured,” I say.

 

He doesn't appear to be paying any attention to me. He's too busy caressing my breasts with his hands and tongue.

 

“So don't listen,” I say before he can speak. “Fuck you. I have class.”

 

As I push myself up hovering above him, his face chases me trying to keep his tongue on my left nipple.

 

“I need a real man. Like Smithfield. A man who can still perform,” I say.

 

I am on my knees straddling Jonathan's legs underneath me. 

 

I can see a passionate anger rise in his face. The mention of Trey and my desire for him is drawing a totally different side out of my husband.

 

For being supposedly handicapped, Jonathan's abs ripple as he rises slowly like he's doing a half sit-up until we're face to face. Suddenly he snaps off  a hard right to my face and flips his body on top of me. His legs pin me and I am on my back. 

 

“Wow it's a miracle. The man is back and walking. Praise the ….”

 

Snap. 

 

He slaps me across the face again. So hard it forces the opposite side of my face to the floor.

 

“You prick. I told you never again,” I say hatefully.  But I am feeling something totally different.

 

I want him to push himself inside me and he knows it. I try to hide it but it's no use.

 

I have to put up some kind of fight or he'll think this is all OK. The truth is this is the most excited I've been about anything happening in this marriage in months. It's all I've got so I am going to embrace it.

 

“Why don't you slide that head down there and eat my pussy?  You have the ability to use those legs, show me if you can use that tongue,” I tease. “Maybe if you're lucky I'll let you move that crank of your's north. I know you've been dying to give it a whirl for quite a while,” I say my eyes fixed on the wall above Jonathan's face.

 

He quickly grabs me around the throat. It's firm but nowhere near choking. 

But I can feel his thumb push back against the middle of my throat. He's so strong and all the workouts he did with Trey in their strange trial preparation made him stronger yet. I can breathe but it's constricting me.  My chest starts to pound and his other hand pushes right onto my clit. As he pushes, it begins to rub.

 

“For someone so upset, you sure feel pretty good to go Summer. This thing feels like it wants to burst,” he says laughing. Like he knew what he was doing would excite me.

 

“But you aren't making the rules here. Not now. I am making them and I am going to be inside you and I am going to drive you wild with my pleasure rod.”

 

“Really, we'll see on that,” I shoot back.

 

“We will huh?” He responds.

 

His hand lets loose of my throat and pulls them down to either knee and begins to rub my inner thighs. He catches me off guard and I relax my hips just enough for him to pull my legsapart. 

 

“No. Not like this. You aren't making any rules. Not anymore,” I declare.

 

My knee rises up and my free hands push under his pajama bottoms. I find and squeeze his steadily hardening cock. As I squeeze the  hardest squeeze I can manage I draw my knee up into his thigh with a quick thrust. He's so muscular I doubt I'll create any pain with the leg.

 

I am wrong. 

 

“Ohhh Ouch shit!” He yelled. “You fucking whore.”

 

I slide my naked body out from under him as he falls over on his back, ending up with half his body under the bed he just occupied.  I can see he is disoriented and wincing. I got him good.

 

I look down at him and notice his cock is even bigger and harder than it was when he was on top of me. I wouldn't mind it inside me. Now that he's back among the walking, it's going to happen. But now is not the time.

 

“Ohhh. My leg,” he whines.

 

I couldn't have hurt him that bad. The greater pain had to be the two hand ball squeeze. Something isn't right. The guy is a convincing actor.

 

I turn and grab my robe off the bedside table and take one last glance at Jonathan. He's still flat on his back with an agonized pain look on his face.

 

I am heading to the bathroom because I have to get ready for class. The fun is over. Unfortunately. But it's been fun for sure.

 

On my second step his large powerful hand reaches out and grabs my ankle. 

 

“I am not ready to let your hot body go,” he says, no longer apparently in any pain. “I am feeling reborn after regaining my ability to walk.”

 

I easily kick my leg loose.

 

“You know that whole bullshit. I gave away everything for you based on that bullshit,” I say, my deep resentment and anger rising as I start to get into it more. “You had no right to lead me on like that. Trey is gone. He's gone and he wanted me. I wanted him. Now it's over. Because I was here nursing a perfectly healthy man.”

 

I walk briskly out of the room. I want to cry I am so frustrated and full of regret.  I just want to forget everything. Any escape short of getting into drugs, I will jump at.

 

I am a step or two away from the bathroom door and I feel Jonathan's bare muscular arms around my body with a full body hug from behind. He drives me easily into the wall near the bathroom entrance, I quickly move my face to the side to avoid going nose first into the wall.

 

I don't know how, but his large cock is rigid and I can feel it teasing the back of my ass and lower back. 

 

He pulls back one of his hands now that he has me pinned into the wall. I don't know what he's doing with that suddenly free hand. I am at his mercy totally. Even though my face is pushed hard against the wall, I don't mind. 

 

For the moment all this has brought me away from thoughts of Trey.  

 

“You have the most luscious ass. I am trying figure out what to do right now. Because I am going to fuck you. It's only a matter of where,” he says.

 

“Pick one and I'll let you know if I approve,” I say in a voice muffled by the pressure of the wall against my cheek.

 

My chest is pushing in and out from the dominance. He's always turned me on when he's nasty.

 

Right when I expect him to push himself inside my pussy or even my butt, he flips me around and pins me in the air with my back against the wall.



My temperature is so high I can feel the sweat on my back sticking me to the smoothness of the wall. 

 

“This pussy needs a workout. A crippled man hasn't been able to satisfy your needs,” he says with a voice making it clear he thinks he is funny.

 

He puts both hands by my face and goes into my neck so hard with his mouth, that it feels like he will eat through it.

 

“Oh my God. Jonathan. Oh my God.  Holy...Ohhhh,” I gasp.

 

He grinds his tight muscled body into mine and I feel the hairs on his chest rub against my erect nipples.

 

“Fucking, put it in me. Please.”

 

My finger nails push into the skin in his back just over his shoulder. I feel my pussy begin to well up with wetness. The tip of Jonathan's cock teases my pussy lips. Up and down. Each time down he teases like he is going to enter me.

 

I don't know how he is keeping me up off the ground. He's so unbelievably strong.

 

Finally he is inside me and begins to grind his hips lightning fast. I feel like I want to come right away.

 

Jonathan pulls his head back and looks into my eyes. I can't hold my gaze. I look over his shoulder than I close my eyes. He's so deep inside me, I feel like he is going to reach my stomach. It's been months, but I don't remember him being anywhere near this big.

 

I feel my body give out. I find the strength to lock my feet behind his back. He cradles his hands behind my back and keeps driving my body up and down on his rigid pole as he carries me away from the wall.

 

He keeps looking into my eyes. The sweat is starting to cascade down my legs and his hair is getting wet. I can't believe how fast and strong he's going. I am avoiding looking him in the eyes. He finally catches on.

 

“Look at me with with those pretty dark eyes of yours Summer,” he commands.

 

He turns me back to the same piece of wall near the bathroom door where this all began. The whole time he keeps dropping my sweat drenched body onto his amazing huge dick. I feel like I am in an out of body experience it's such an escape. 

 

My ass is bouncing up and down.

 

“Whewww. You are fucking me so good here,” I say with a giggle. 

 

My eyes return to his as he turns me around again. I wrap my arms fully around his head and grab onto my elbows. 

 

His pace slows but he's raring back with all his force with his hips and slamming himself inside me. He bends his knees angling up so he's hitting my G spot.

 

“Oh my. Jonathan. This is amazing babe. I want you to come. Please just come. Come anywhere you want but ohhhhh...”

 

I feel my welled up juices flow all over his cock.

 

“I am not done. No way,” he says trying to maintain his breath. “My my your sexy. Now fuck my cock.”

 

“What do you mean?”

 

“I am going to lean you against the wall, put your hands on my shoulders and bounce. Fuck me. Do some work,” he orders.

 

His wish is my command and I push back and forth with greater determination. 

 

“Oh my god that makes me so wet,” I am falling onto his cock slowly and the first drop has me.  “I am coming. I am coming already.”

 

I start laughing. 

 

“You fucking prick. This is. I don't know,” I say as while he devours my breasts.

 

“Your breasts,” he says. “God I am so into you.”

 

I know it's true and at this moment I feel the same while I pump my my ass up and down as hard as I can.

 

“Fuck me. Fuck me. I have nothing left Jonathan.”

 

With that he hitches his hand under my sweat soaked ass  and pushes his cock slowly into my pussy as deep as he can. I don't know how much more he has left. 

 

Amazing. 

 

“This is the best. You are unbelievable today babe,” I whisper into his ear.

 

It feels so amazing to be so wanted by a man. Not just a man but a sexy, hot man with a rock hard body. 

 

As he's sucking my nipples and driving himself inside me, he angles a little left and then a little right, pleasuring me in new places

 

“Ohhhhh. Christ. Girl. Ohhh.” 

 

I feel his hot sperm gushing inside me while he keeps thrusting. With each thrust, he heaves another sizzling hot load inside me.

 

Jonathan slowly lets my tired body fall to the ground. Our bodies are pressed together. He looks down into my eyes like he has to kiss me to thank me for being able to have me and enjoy my body. 

 

But my heart sinks. He doesn't
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