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Jessica wakes up and rolls over to kiss me after her phone alarm rings. We both need to get up and get ready for work, and I often rely on her hearing her own alarm over me hearing mine.

“Hey, gorgeous,” I say as I put my arm around her and kiss her. “How did you sleep?”

She smiles, her beautiful blue-green eyes looking down at me as she does. “I slept pretty well, actually? And you, my sweet prince?”

“Very well.” We kiss for a moment before my wife turns and rolls out of the bed. I watch as she walks toward the bathroom and disappears inside, closing the door behind her.

Jessica and I married almost ten years ago. We were fresh out of college and both ready to take on the world together. For the last several of those years, I have worked with a large corporation headquartered in Reno while Jessica has taught elementary students reading, writing, and math. She’s a wonderful woman who has added so much to my life and I adore her more every day. I think she would probably say something similar about me, but she can never be as grateful as I am to share my life with her. My wife is everything to me.

It takes only minutes for her to finish up in the bathroom and come back into the bedroom, her bra and panties already on. My cock stiffens a little as I watch her go to the dresser and brush her shoulder-length blonde hair. Every morning I want her, and she knows it. I honestly believe that’s why she stands in front of me in her underwear in this way while brushing her hair every morning.

“You’re sexy,” I tell Jessica with a wicked grin on my face. “You should come over here and let me dive face-first into your twat.”

Jessica turns and laughs. “Geez, Andy. You’re a horny boy this morning, aren’t you?”

“Every morning, baby.” I pull back the covers to reveal my hard cock. “Don’t you want it?”

My wife giggles as she looks at my hardness through the reflection in the mirror. “You know we will both be late for work if we screw around right now. Don’t forget, you told me you have an early meeting this morning.”

“Oh, shit.” I quickly get up out of bed and walk quickly to the dresser to retrieve a pair of briefs. “I forgot all about that.”

“You were talking about it late last night. It’s a good thing you mentioned it or I wouldn’t have known about it and I couldn’t have reminded you.” She smiles at me as I put on the underwear and then turn to go to my closet.

“Fuck, my mind was somewhere else. Dammit.”

“Your mind was in your penis,” Jessica muses while reaching for her jeans and t-shirt. My wife is allowed to wear such dress-down clothing as these due to the nature of her job working with six-year-olds. Unfortunately, the corporate world of which I am a part would never allow such a thing.

“It’s always there when you’re around,” I laugh.

We continue to get dressed and eventually move to the kitchen for our morning ritual of toast and coffee. Thankfully, my wife is skilled in making coffee much faster than I can, so I work on getting the toast and jam on the table. Sitting down for a few minutes, we enjoy our morning together as we talk about our day and the rest of the week.

“So, you are going to be gone Friday night?” Jessica asks.

“Yeah, until Saturday morning. I have that company brainstorming session out of town for some new products.”

“Well, that sucks,” she tells me with a wink. “I guess I’ll have to get together with a couple of my friends from school to go have a drink or something.”

“At least you have that option,” I reply. “Sorry that it’s such short notice and all that, but it really can’t be avoided.”

I’m lying to my dear wife, and I hate myself a little for it. The fact is, I will be attending a bachelor party for one of my friends from work, Sean. He’s getting married on Saturday morning and there are some of us from the office who are putting together the party. It’s the real reason for the early morning meeting I have today. If Jessica found out that I will be attending a party with strippers and other shenanigans, she might not be too happy with me. So, I’ve decided to disguise the event as an out of town thing for work.

“You have to do what you have to do for your job,” she says with understanding. “At least they finally gave you that VP spot.”

I smile. “It’s been great, honey. The pay is three times as much and the bonuses will be coming in soon. I’m glad the board decided to hire me for the position last month.”

“You’ve been doing a lot for them over the last few years, Andy. You deserved that promotion a long time ago.” She reaches over and takes my hand into hers, clasping it tightly. “You are such a wonderful man, do you know that? I’m so thankful to be married to you.” 

We kiss for a moment, our lips sliding across each other before I pull back and look into her eyes. “I’m thankful you said yes to me more than nine years ago, Jess. For a while I thought you might turn me down.”

She giggles and winks. “Well, I did think about saying no to you the first time just to see what you would do. Of course, you might have gone back to that one girl you were with before we started dating.”

“Rachel? No way. She was not a very nice person. There were days when she would intentionally do things to piss me off just because she wasn’t having a great day herself.”

“Some people can be like that,” Jessica says while nodding her head. “I hope I don’t do that to you.”

“You never have, honey. Not one time have you taken things out on me, and I really do appreciate that.”

She sighs. “We do make a pretty good couple, don’t we?”

“We do,” I agree. “From the very first moment I saw you I knew you were the one for me, Jess. Every day that I wake up beside you I am so happy to know you’re in bed with me. I don’t know what I would do without you.”

“Aw.” My wife bends toward me and we kiss again, this time more passionately than before, our hearts beating hard and our hands moving around on each other’s necks and shoulders. For a while it seems we might end up going to work a little late, but then we pull back as reality comes back to our minds.

“We have to go,” I say with a frown on my face.

“Yeah, but I’ll see you this afternoon when you get home, okay? Don’t stay late today, Andy. I plan on having something special for you at dinner.”

I know what this typically means, so I smile and wink at her. “Maybe you’ll let me have dessert before dinner, then?”

“Maybe, sweet man. Just come home ready for me, okay?”

“Okay.” 

Jessica stands up from her chair and turns to put her cup of coffee down on the countertop nearby. She then goes to the table near the door where her purse is sitting. 

“Have a good day, baby.” My wife smiles at me.

“You too, my sweet lady.” She turns and opens the door before leaving. I continue sitting at the table as I watch her close the door behind her. 

I have a few more minutes before I need to hop into my car and head to the office. Our meeting is a half-hour before the work day officially begins for us, so I take a moment looking at the messages that have come to my phone overnight from some of the same guys I will be meeting with.

“We can hire some hot babes,” one of them says with a devilish emoji following the message. “Maybe even get a hooker or two.”

Another responds to the first message with his own. “Not hookers, dude. A nice high-class escort.”

The conversation has apparently gone back and forth all night between some of the men I will meet with today concerning the bachelor party for Sean this weekend. He doesn’t know exactly what we have planned for him, but he is aware that we will be taking him somewhere on the other side of town for the party. I’m sure
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