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      “Are you sure?” I asked.

      I was driving my wife to my office. It was almost midnight here, but ten in the morning in Athens, that was important.

      “We’ve been over this, sweetheart,” my wife answered. “It’ll be great for your career.”

      “I wish I didn’t need you to do this.”

      “Don’t think that way, Brett.”

      “But do you really want to do this, Clarissa? Not for me, not for my career, but for yourself?”

      My wife put her hand on my knee. “Don’t get mad.” She took a slight pause. I knew what was coming. “I do. I really do.”

      And that worried me.

      We arrived at Montgomery and Smith, LLC and pulled into a reserved parking spot. The lot was mostly empty, save for the Beamer and two Porsches that belonged to my bosses. The only other employee at work tonight was the security guard. He looked up briefly from his Stephen King novel to wave us through. He knew.

      I looked at my watch. We had about twenty minutes until the meeting started.

      I rushed my wife up to the staff lounge. She sat on the couch against the far wall.

      I poured Clarissa a glass of chardonnay. “You remember the word, right?” I asked as I handed my wife her glass.

      “Avocado.” She took a sip.

      I shivered at the word. Neither of us liked the fruit, so it made the perfect safe word. “If you feel uncomfortable at all, for any reason, just say 'avocado' and we’ll end this.”

      “Honey, I know how a safe word works.”

      Our conversation was cut short when Alex, my immediate supervisor, came in. My boss is a few years older than us, maybe 39. He’s tall, white, and has an athletic body. He’s got dark black hair with just a hint of silver streaks to give him an air of maturity. He’s a junior partner but rising fast.

      “Good she’s here,” he said as he walked over to my wife. “Good choice, Brett.” Without another word, he unbuckled his pants and pulled out his cock.

      Here’s where I need to explain what my wife and I were doing in the office that night. The top execs of Montgomery and Smith were negotiating an important merger between two Greek companies. A key part of their process was to have someone there to help relieve stress when things got too intense. Most companies would hire a masseuse; my bosses gave me money to hire a hooker.

      Well…

      The woman I hired called in sick at the last minute and, to my astonishment, my wife eagerly volunteered to take her place. We needed this merger to go through, and the bosses needed their stress relief. They wouldn’t care why the hooker wasn’t there, they’d just blame me if she wasn’t. My wife was literally saving my job. And making a five-thousand-dollar bonus on top of it all, for about three hours of work.

      So, anyway…

      Alex was approaching my wife with his cock in hand. She set down her wine glass and was about to stand up.

      “Don’t bother,” Alex said. He pushed her back down on the couch and stepped in front of her, rubbing his cock against her cheeks. “The techs are getting the video link up now, so I only got a couple minutes.” My boss gripped my wife’s chin and tilted her head up to look him in the eye. “You know what to do?”

      My wife nodded and opened her mouth. I had been anticipating and dreading this moment all night, ever since Clarissa volunteered for the job. Now I could only watch as my boss shoved his eight-inch erection into my wife’s mouth. “Oh, god, that feels nice.”

      I hoped my boss didn’t notice how hard I was. He didn’t know the woman who was sucking him off was my wife, but it would still be weird if he thought I was aroused watching him get a blow job. I could have left the room, and I sometimes had done thart in the past, but I didn’t really want to leave my wife alone with Alex. Not that I didn’t trust him, but I promised my wife I’d be there for her, in case they asked her to do something she wasn't comfortable with.

      “Okay, I’d love to have you suck me for an hour, but I got a deal to work on.” My boss grabbed my wife’s face and started forcing his cock deep into her throat. “Shit,” Alex moaned.

      I felt an urge to pull him off, but she didn’t seem to be in any distress and I’d watched him be rough with several of the other women and never stopped him, so I let him continue.

      “Guh, guh, guh.” I knew what was coming. Clarissa never let me come in her mouth and Alex was about to do just that. And he never pulled out. My wife grabbed his legs and steadied herself. I watched my boss push his cock deep into my wife’s throat and hold it. His ass cheeks clenched and he let out a deep low groan as he came.

      “God, you’re a good slut,” Alex said as he pulled his cock out of my wife’s mouth. A string of saliva and semen hung between the two of them. My boss collected the mixture with his finger and rubbed it across my wife's lips. She started sucking on his finger as she swallowed his load. “You’re gonna get a huge tip tonight, I think.”

      Alex zipped up his pants and turned to leave. “I don’t know where you found this one, Brett," he said as he reached out to shake my hand, “But good job.”

      I was shocked at what I had witnessed, but also very proud to know my wife was such a good cocksucker. Alex grabbed a bottle of water and left.

      “Well, I guess we got that out of the way,” my wife said. She downed her wine with a gulp and offered her glass to me. “Can I have a top off?”

      “That wasn’t too much, was it?” I asked as I refilled her glass.

      “Well — I wouldn’t want it every night, but it wasn’t too bad.”

      Hearing my wife say that got me so hard. She looked absolutely stunning in her black dress and black pumps. Her lipstick was smudged, her mascara was running, and a dollop of white cum was caked on the left corner of her lips.

      I leaned over and whispered to my wife, “I really want to fuck you right now.”

      She reached up and grabbed my erection through my pants. “Oh, I see you do.” She leaned in and kissed my clothed cock. “But you can’t right now. I don’t think your bosses would like that.”

      I sighed in agreement. Her denial may have been appropriate, but it hurt a little, nonetheless.

      
      Beside the couch where my wife was sitting, the staff lounge had a table and four chairs. Against the wall to the right were a sink, cupboard, and small refrigerator which was more of a wine and beer cooler than anything. I wanted to grab a craft brew, but I pulled out a bottle of water instead. Seeing my wife blow my boss had me longing for alcohol, but I knew I needed to remain sober to keep up our charade.

      I sat at the table and looked over at Clarissa. She was nursing her second glass of chardonnay. “So, what do you usually talk about with the other hookers you bring here for these negotiations?”

      This was the fourth time I had to play pimp for my bosses.

      “Uhm. We don’t talk much. I keep their drinks full. Mostly I watch them tap away at their phones, checking their socials and playing Candy Crush.”

      My wife snickered. “You ever — ”

      “Oh, no, no, no.”

      “Don’t hyperventilate.” My wife started laughing. “I was only joking.”

      We sat in silence for about half an hour, she had her head down, looking at her phone, her face lit by the screen's stark pallid glow. So, pretty much like any other time. Only this time I couldn’t help but picture my boss with his cock buried in my wife’s throat. I couldn’t shake it, and it kept me hard. I was just about to get up and excuse myself to use the restroom to jerk off when Carl, the company’s COO, came in.

      “God, fuck these guys.” Carl was a short man, muscular. Sweat was dripping off his ebony skin. He set his phone on the table next to me and walked right over to my wife who was looking up at him and smiling. “Why do you still have
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