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If there is one thing I always look forward to, it’s hearing from my beautiful wife Kristin during my lunch break every day. Though I still find myself stuck inside my office while eating my sandwich and apple, I am happy to enjoy the privacy it offers as I check up on the events of her day at the university on the other side of the city.

“So, what have you been doing?” I ask after taking a drink of water. 

“Mostly the research work I’ve been tasked to do,” my wife answers before adding, “I don’t even have any classes assigned to me this semester so that I can focus completely on that work.”

“It must be really important for them to let you off of that responsibility,” I reply. “And what is it you’re doing again?”

Kristin chuckles. “Oh, no you don’t. I’m not falling for that one, Theo.” We both laugh as it has become sort of a prodding point between us every day as I talk to her on the phone and even on occasion after she gets home from work. My wife works long hours many days to keep up with whatever it is they are working in the secure research laboratory on the campus of the university. 

“You don’t want to give me just a hint of what is happening there? I mean, it’s not like I’m going to run all over the city and yell out the deep dark secrets of...what is it again?”

She laughs again before replying, “You never stop, do you?” 

“Well, I’m curious, that’s all. Baby, I think you know me well enough to know that I’ll never tell anyone what you’re up to there. It’s not as if I have that many buddies to talk to, anyway.”

“And what about that guy at work you sometimes mention?”

“Mark?” I laugh. “We don’t talk all the time, and I doubt he would even be interested in what you’re up to, honey. It’s not as if you’re working on a huge government contract on the next smartbomb, right?”

“Oh, geez, Theo.” We both laugh as I make another attempt to figure out what’s going on over there. My wife is the consummate professional, though, and would never share with me any information about the work going on within the walls of the lab. 

For the last year, we have gone back and forth like this as Kristin was made part of the research team on whatever it is they are doing at the university. I’m not certain she was supposed to tell me she was on the team in the first place, but my wife was so excited about being chosen for the position that she couldn’t contain herself. Since then, she has refused to share so much as a morsel of information with me. Dr. Kristin Long has sworn an oath, I’m certain, to keep such things to herself. Though I playfully prod at her every day during lunch, I don’t really expect her to give up any vital secrets. 

“You know, you should really put that new bikini on for me sometime.”

“Wow. From one thing to another so quickly, sweetie?” she giggles. “Your brain works in mysterious ways, Theo.”

“Of course it does, my love. That’s the beauty of my big head. And my brain.”

She laughs again. “You’re horny, huh?”

“A little,” I admit. “Maybe you can do something about it for me?” I reach down and feel the growing bulge behind the zipper of my pants. “It’s been a while for us, you know?”

“I’m sorry. I know I’ve been a little distracted recently, but we are so close to getting the data we need for our project, baby. When we do, things will become much less hectic for me.”

“And that data will be about...?”

“Fuck, Theo. You are a broken record, do you know that?” We laugh together once again before she tells me, “I’ll put the bikini on for you after I get home later tonight, okay?”

“Later tonight?” I reply. “How late are we talking, Kris?”

She doesn’t answer immediately, but soon comes back with the response, “It could be ten o’clock or so. Like I said, we are so close to what we need in this project and I hate to be gone if something happens.”

“So, do others bother to stay, or is it just you having to pull that sort of duty?” I ask.

“It’s me, Chad Davis, and a couple of assistants most of the time, Theo. We’re all pretty heavily invested into this thing and want to see a good outcome.”

Sighing, I ask, “How is old Dr. Davis doing?”

“Old?” Kristin chuckles. “He’s only five years older than me, baby. He’s not old.”

“Well, he acts old,” I reply with a smirk. I enjoy poking at my wife’s supervisor occasionally. It’s more than likely at his request she works so late, which causes some consternation toward him on my part. Though it’s probably not something I should hold against him, I’m not a huge fan of his. He’s handsome and charming, which are the two things that threaten me most as I consider that my wife works very closely with him. 

“He’s not old,” she tells me again. “I’ll be home as soon as I can get home, Theo. I promise.”

“And you’ll wear the bikini?” I ask with some excitement.

She laughs. “Fuck’s sake, Theo. Yes, I will put it on, alright? If that makes you happy then I will gladly do it for you.”

“Oh, it will make me very happy. And horny.”

“You naughty boy,” Kristin replies before giggling on the other end of the phone call. “Don’t you ever stop being to horny?”

Smiling wickedly to myself, I reply, “When I’m asleep; most of the time.”

“We’ll see what we can do about that tonight, alright?” I hear a voice on Kristin’s end of the call before she tells me, “I have to go. We are going to do something really important and I need to be there while it’s done.”

“Okay, honey. I hope you get the answers you want in that secret government research for the military or CIA. Which one is it, again?”

She laughs. “You are such a shit sometimes, Theo. I love you.”

“I love you, too,” I say as we hang up. After placing my phone down on the desk in front of me, I smile. With ten minutes still left in my lunch, I finish eating and then open up an internet search on my desk computer. Searching for Chad Davis at her university, I soon find him and look at the dozens of pictures online. He appears to be the lead researcher in the department at the university where Kristin works, which I have known the entire time since meeting him. It’s not as if I’m at all confused about what he does there, except as it has to do with the secret project that has caused the university to move so many researchers to work on it. There has to be a large sum of money coming in for the project, which causes me to believe it must be a government thing happening there. No matter how often I ask, though, my wife will never tell me what it’s all about. That’s fine, as I never share important information from my work with her, either. It’s just a part of our jobs.

An email comes into my inbox and I open it up. It’s from Kristin and I smile as I look it over. She enjoys sending me provocative memes and other things through my work email so that someone might see it. I’ve complained playfully to her about this sort of thing, as others in the company might see them, but it’s not all that much of a problem for me. This meme includes a scantily clad woman on the hood of a car, her legs working as if they are the wipers on the expensive Lamborghini. Kristin knows such imagery arouses me as I have often spoken on how much I would love to see her pose for some risque pictures for me. 

“He would like to fucking screw her,” I say to myself as my mind goes back to Dr. Chad Davis and how closely he’s working with my wife. “His cock is probably hard while working around her.”

My mind goes back to a young woman I was dating while in college. Her name was Sara, and she was a gorgeous, sexual creature. One weekend while I was supposed




d2d_images/chapter_title_above.png





d2d_images/chapter_title_corner_decoration_left.png





d2d_images/cover.jpg





d2d_images/chapter_title_corner_decoration_right.png





d2d_images/image000.jpg





d2d_images/chapter_title_below.png





d2d_images/image006.png





d2d_images/image004.png
oMM

—1CON
REAWNEKEN |






d2d_images/image008.png





