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I had planned to have a day like any other day at work.  My wife, though, appears to have other plans.  “Dude, is that your wife Hannah?” Branson nods his head toward the large window that sits along the side of the office toward the stacking floor.  Getting up from my seat, I walk over and look at the petite woman making her way up the steps toward the office.  

“Holy shit,” I say as I shake my head.  “What the hell is she doing here?”

Hannah walks in through the office door and smiles at me.  “Happy Birthday, Jason!”  She focuses her hazel eyes on me as she walks over to where I am standing.  Just five-two and a little more than a hundred pounds, my wife is a visual masterpiece of flesh.  She works out three or four days each week, sculpting her body to keep in near-perfect shape.  I am amazed at the way Hannah looks in the small, tight blue cocktail dress she is wearing this afternoon.  My amazement, though, is nearly equaled by the visual admiration she has attracted from the men on the stacking floor.

“Honey, we could have done this at home,” I say as I feel my face turning bright red.  “I’m at work right now.”

“Oh, be quiet, Jason,” she laughs.  “I asked Mr. Carlton if it would be alright to come over and surprise you.”  Jack Carlton is the owner of the lumber company where I work as the accounts manager.  He has been a great guy to work for over the last few years and I know of very few other men as kind as he happens to be.  

“I have a lot to do today, Hannah.  It’s the end of the month and I need to get the books in order before we turn the calendar.”

“I know that you are busy, sweetheart.  Still, I think you can give me a few minutes of your time.”

“And that’s my cue,” Branson chuckles as he takes his coffee cup and walks toward the office door.  “You kids don’t do anything I wouldn’t do,”  he jokes before walking out of the office.  I smile.  The fact is, the young man is more than a year younger than me.  Just thirty-two years old, I am in what I consider to be the perfect job.  There are very few other men who could claim such a thing. 

“A birthday hat?” I say as I shake my head while looking at the cone-shaped paper party favor on top of Hannah’s head.  “Did you wear that the entire way over here?”

My wife giggles.  “No, I didn’t.  I  put it on when I got here.”  She reaches up and takes a moment to straighten it.  “Do you like it?”

“Well, of course I do.  Anything would look good on you, though.”  

“You are such a flirt, aren’t you, Jason?”

“A flirt?”  I feel my face flood with blood once again.  “Geez, you’re one to talk.  That dress?  Through all those men on the floor?”

“And a cake,” Hannah says as she hands the small cardboard box to me.  I open it up to see a small chocolate cake with chocolate frosting.  My name is on top in glittery letters.  “I have your birthday present too.”

“My present?”  I raise an eyebrow.  “Please tell me that you got me that Fitbit that I asked for, Hannah.”  Knowing my wife the way that I do, goosebumps grow along the back of my neck.  “You know that the other present can’t be given to me here, right?”

“Who says I can’t give you my special present, Jason?  Mr. Carlton doesn’t mind.”

“Fuck, please tell me that you didn’t ask him if you could give me that here, Hannah.”  Seeing a wicked smile begin to draw across her face, I add, “Dammit, please; you didn’t do that, right?”

Hannah laughs.  “No, I didn’t tell him.  Still...”  My wife goes down to her knees in front of me as I hold the cake in my hands.  

“Honey, don’t,” I plead with her.  She ignores me as she unzips my pants and fishes around for my hardening manhood.  It takes only seconds for Hannah to find my pecker and to pull it out into the cool air of the office.  She puts her lips around the head of it and then slides them slowly toward my ballsack, hitting it with her chin.  “Fuck, Hannah.”  I put the small cake down on the desk nearby as my wife’s head bobs along as she sucks on my cock.  

Looking out the window nearby, I can see that several workers are on the stacking floor looking up at the office.  Do they know what is happening right now?  They can see me, but Hannah is no longer visible to them.  Did they see her kneel in front of me?  “Shit,” I moan as I shake my head and look back down at my wife’s moving head.  Her light brown hair is soft as I move my fingers along the top of it to the back of her head where she has formed a long ponytail.  Hannah came prepared to give me head and I would be a fool to say that I do not enjoy the attention she is giving my little man right now.  But why here?

“Holy fuck, Hannah,” I groan as I feel my balls ache.  I am getting closer to releasing my seed into her tight, moist mouth.  “Honey, you don’t have to do this.  I don’t want someone to walk in on us.”  She does not stop as I begin to breathe hard.  “Hannah...ohhhh...”  I begin to come inside my wife’s mouth as she sucks on me.  Hannah at first almost gags on what must be a large volume of my spunk, but she soon gets into the rhythm of getting each spurt down as I release into her mouth.  “Nahh...ohhh...”  Trying to keep from being too loud, I act as if I am laughing at something being said to me out of view of the window.  Maybe the men on the stacking floor will think that Hannah is just out of eyesight and talking to me from there.  Fuck it.  They will never believe that and I don’t give a shit as she masterfully swallows my semen.  “Shit...”  

I finally stop spurting and Hannah pulls her mouth off my johnson.  She tucks it back into my pants before she carefully moves back and then stands up.  It appears that she might have had the same thoughts on how she could reduce the chance the guys downstairs would know that I was getting head from her.  Smiling, Hannah asks, “Are you surprised?”

Smiling nervously, I reply, “Yeah, I would have to say that I am very surprised.”  My wife walks toward me and suddenly I shake my head as I look at her shoulder.  “Oh, shit.  Wipe that off.”

Hannah turns her head and looks at a large dollop of my white man sauce on the left side of her dress.  “Woops.”  She giggles as she reaches for a Kleenex box on my desk.  My wife then works to remove the jism from her dress.

“They will all see that,” I tell her as I feel my face turning red for the second time
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