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Chapter 1









"
H

ush little baby don't say a word, Charity's going to buy you a mocking bird," she sang softly. Her hand slowly stroked Jett's little back. Light snores were the reply to her song.

Charity smiled and placed a kiss to his forehead. Her little charge loved when she sang him lullabies at bedtime.

Jett Blackson was an eighteen month old, with the chubbiest of cheeks, a smile to melt one's heart and the curliest thick blond hair she'd ever seen.

And she was the lucky one to help raise him.

Her official title was the nanny.

Charity Jean was hired by billionaire couple, Tyson and Cindy Blackson, to care for their child.

Jett was the perfect little angel making her job easy.

Being hired as the nanny for this little boy was the best job she'd ever had. Charity was extremely doubtful she would have been the one they'd choose in the hiring process.

Tyson was a billionaire business tycoon, while his wife was an influential lawyer.

Charity, a high school drop out with no other experience, had worked as a babysitter for plenty of families. Never once in her mind had she thought she would be good enough to work for a wealthy couple.

She applied for the position and got it.

It had meant her moving from the bayous of Louisiana to New York City. Manhattan, to be exact. Charity had never seen such expensive and luxurious living until she moved in with the Blackson's.

She had never been north before until she moved to New York, and Charity had already vowed she wouldn't be going back.

Ever.

She had gotten used to her new lifestyle, and the job certainly had its perks. As the live-in nanny, her job was to care for Jett around the clock.

The family traveled abroad, she went with them.

There was never a hesitation in spending money with the family.

They were loaded.

Charity was not only paid a hefty salary, but she was also able to enjoy anything she wanted on the family's dime.

It was definitely a change from the poor conditions she'd left behind.

She was willing to do whatever was necessary to keep her comfortable job.

Charity paused the rocker she sat in. Jett's eyes remained closed. She smiled, taking in his little features. He was such a happy baby, and even in his sleep, he smiled.

Careful to not wake him, she stood from the chair and walked over to his crib. They hadn't transitioned him yet to a toddler boy bed, but it was coming soon.

Charity had been with him since he was two months old.

She was attached to the little man as if he were her own. She laid him down on the mattress and covered him with his favorite blanket. He rolled to his side, letting loose a sigh.

Charity backed away quietly. She didn't want to chance his awakening. She walked over to the dresser where his monitor was and turned it on before she exited his room.

Her bedroom was located next to him to enable her to get to him as quick as possible.

She entered her bedroom and closed the door.

"Time for a shower," she muttered. It had been a long day. The little boy was fussy today, not understanding why they were stuck inside of the home. It had been three weeks since the entire country had been shut down.

A novel virus had begun to spread, and everyone was ordered to stay inside.

Charity tried as best as she could to keep the little one entertained. Today would have been a great day to travel over to Central Park and spend some time.

There were so many activities that went on over there. Charity loved the Mommy and Me group she participated in with Jett. Even though it was for mothers, she wasn't the only nanny who belonged to the group.

Charity walked into her private en suite bathroom, stripping her clothes from her body. She flipped the water on in the shower and waited for it to heat up.

She would have to make some plans for them tomorrow. Already, the little bugger was showing signs of cabin fever. Charity was too, but at least she was old enough to understand that the world was currently in chaos.

She stepped into the shower and shivered. The water felt divine. The hot stream of water massaged her back and relaxed her muscles.

Thirty minutes later she was squeaky clean, hair was blown dry to lie on her shoulders in dark waves. She didn't want to go to bed with wet hair. She never could get good sleep with 
damp hair sticking to her scalp and pillow.

"Now I feel human," she mumbled. She stared at herself in the mirror feeling satisfaction fill her. Her skin was flawless thanks to good genes. She was twenty-six years old and didn't look a day over eighteen.

During her free time, she worked out religiously, and she ensured she ate healthily. That was easy since the Blackson's employed a personal chef who cooked for the family.

The private line in her bedroom rung. Charity paused and glanced at the hone on her nightstand. A small smile spread on her lips. She walked over to it and picked up the receiver.

"Hello?" she answered.

"Charity, it's Tyson." The billionaire's deep baritone voice filled her ears. "How are you?"

"I'm well, sir. Thank you for asking." She tightened her robe's ties before taking a seat on her bed. "Did you make it back home, sir?"

The man of the house had been away on business in Seattle when the announcement came down from the president. All forms of travel had been halted. Washington state was the first hot zone in the United States.

"Unfortunately not. A few people in my office that was traveling with me has symptoms right now and they have us quarantined. I will be unable to travel for fourteen days," he sighed.

"I'm so sorry to hear that."

"I'll be fine. I'm calling on behalf of my wife since I just got off the phone with her. She is requesting you tonight."

A shiver slid along Charity's spine at his words.

She was being summoned.

"Yes, sir. I'll be right there. You stay safe." She gently hung up the phone with her smile growing.

She, the live-in nanny, not only took care of her young charge but his mother as well.

Only the way she cared for Cindy was much different than the way she took care of Jett.

Charity ensured every and all of Cindy Blackson's sexual needs was fulfilled. Tyson didn't care and even encouraged his wife's relationship with Charity.

He had his own affair with his assistant, Jeff, who kept him busy.

Charity made her way to her closet. She took off the terry cloth robe and hung it up on the hook on the back of the door. Her hand skimmed the lingerie before her. She picked out a sheer lace robe and put it on. She tied it closed and exited from her closet.

Her heart raced in anticipation of her late-night assignment.

This was the best part of her job.





Chapter 2









"
C

ome in," a muffled voice called out. Charity gripped the handle and turned. She stepped inside the master bedroom of the massive apartment, closing the door behind her. 

The room was lavishly decorated with all of the more beautiful things that money could buy. Charity's gaze roamed the room and landed on Cindy standing near the french doors that lead to the balcony. 

Cindy Blackson was a beautiful woman, and Charity was a lucky girl. The older woman turned and smiled at her. 

Cindy was dressed in a long silk robe that brushed the floor. Her curvaceous body was outlined by the thin material. Her long hair fell past her shoulders in waves, and her face was freshly washed and practically glowed. 

"Come here, Charity." She motioned for Charity to come to her. 

Charity's feet carried her across the room. Her heart raced with anticipation of what was to come. 

She was in love with Cindy and knew that the billionaire had strong feelings for her as well. 

Charity stopped in front of Cindy, who immediately pulled her forward into a warm embrace. 

"Did my young man go to bed easily?" Cindy asked. Charity 
relaxed in her arms and breathed in her scent. 

"He was a little fussy but finally gave in to his dreams," she replied. 

Charity tilted her head back slightly and pulled Cindy's face to hers. Their lips merged together in a soft kiss that soon turned hard and passionate. Charity opened her mouth to allow Cindy's bold tongue to sweep inside. 

Their tongues dueled together while moans escaped them. 

Cindy pulled back and reached up, brushing Charity's hair from her face. 

"Good. I've missed you today." She pressed a chaste kiss to Charity's lips. "Working from home hasn't been as fun as it would seem. I feel more alone than ever," she sighed. 

Cindy entwined their fingers and pulled Charity out onto the balcony. The sky was dark and littered with twinkling stars. 

They had a privacy fence that surrounded the area, but there was an opening for them to see out onto the city. 

The street below was usually bustling with people, but now under this mandatory lockdown, there were only a few people. 

Charity loved coming to look down on the people. They were high up, and their apartment was one of the few in the building to have one.

"You are never alone here as long as I'm home," Charity said. She leaned into Cindy's embrace as they took in Manhattan. She slid her arm around Cindy and rested her hand on the billionaire's plump ass. The silk material allowed her hand to slid freely around the globes of Cindy's ass. She gave the firm muscle a squeeze. 

"Is that so?" Cindy pulled Charity in front of her and leaned down and nuzzled her face into the crook of Charity's neck. “Well, then tomorrow between meetings, I want your pussy on 
my desk, so I can eat it for lunch."

"Yes, ma'am," Charity giggled. She reached down and untied Cindy's robe. It fell open, revealing Cindy's enormous breasts and full hips. 

"I'm serious. It would make a great lunch," Cindy chuckled. She untied Charity's robe and pushed it off her shoulders. It slid down to the floor, forgotten. The chilled air had Charity's nipples tightening into hard buds. 

Cindy slid her hands along Charity's body. She cupped Charity's perky tits in her hands and massaged them. 

Charity let loose a moan. She rested her elbows on the balcony to allow her boss to have her way with her body. 

"What would I do without you?" Cindy murmured. She pressed hot kisses along Charity's collarbone and made her way to the first breast.

"If not for the virus, your husband would be here." Charity tried to hold back a laugh, but couldn't contain it. Cindy's husband did not satisfy her in the way she needed and the same for him. He was into men, and currently, Charity was Cindy's main interest. 

"Tyson may have a dick, but it did nothing for me. Only gave me my son," Cindy sighed. She bathed Charity tit with her tongue before moving on to the other one. Her hand slid down in between Charity's legs. Her fingers parted Charity's folds and immediately found her clit. 

"Do I satisfy you?" Charity whispered. 

Cindy cupped Charity's pussy and pulled back from her tit. Her dark gaze lingered on Charity's body before it met her gaze. 

"You know you do. That's why I can't get enough of you." She crushed her mouth to Charity's in a hard kiss. Charity wrapped her arms around Cindy's neck and returned the kiss. 

Cindy's finger flicked Charity's clit sending a tremor through her body. 

Cindy tore her mouth from Charity's. "Let's take this over to the chaise."

Charity nodded, unable to form words. Her body was strung tight. Any time Cindy was near her, she became aroused. 

Cindy guided her over to the lounging chair. She adjusted the chair to lay flat. She settled back on it with Cindy joining her. Their bodies were pressed against each other. 

"Yes," Charity moaned. She rubbed her tits against Cindy's loving the feeling of their mounds on one another. Cindy rose above Charity and began trailing kisses along her body. She continued south, stopping at Charity's navel. 

Charity entwined her fingers in Cindy's thick hair waiting for her to arrive at her final designation. 

Her pussy was soaking wet already and begging for Cindy's tongue. 

Charity didn't have too long of a wait. Cindy pushed her legs wide open, revealing Charity's soaked pussy. 

Cindy ran a finger along Charity's labia and chuckled. 

"Your pussy is always so wet." She dipped a finger inside Charity's core. "Look at all of this cream." 

She pulled her finger out and reveal the white stickiness coating it. 

"It's all for you," Charity cooed. Cindy slid two fingers inside Charity's tight channel. 

"It better be. No one else gets to taste this pussy but me."

Charity threw her head back with a shout once Cindy's lips closed around her swollen clit. Her nub ached and was sensitive. A cry erupted from her lips as Cindy began to suckle her bundle of nerves. 

She spread her legs as wide as she could to allow the billionaire to eat her out. 

It was one of Cindy's favorite pass times. She'd even ate Charity out while her husband was in the room. It didn't matter to the rich woman. When she wanted a taste of Charity, she got it. 

Anytime.

"Oh!" Charity gasped. She didn't care who heard them while having sex on the balcony. It was a turn on for her to think that someone would see them or be even masturbating to Cindy fucking her. 

Cindy thrust her fingers inside of Charity hard, pounding her wet core. Her tongue swirled around Charity's clit, teasing her. 

Charity's body trembled from the sensations coursing through her body.

The sounds of Cindy slurping up her juices made her even more turned on. 

She cried out when Cindy withdrew her fingers from her pussy. 

"Get these legs in the air," Cindy commanded. 

Charity immediately gripped her legs and pulled them back. Thankfully she was extremely flexible and used her elbows to hold her legs up. Now her complete pussy and ass were being presented for Cindy. 

All she ever wanted to do now was ensure her boss was satisfied. 

With the virus and being in quarantine, that was her top mission. 

Keep Cindy Blackson happy.

"Look at this perfect ass and pussy." Cindy ran her tongue through Charity's folds and landed at her ass. She was never 
one to shy around with anything. Cindy continued on and licked Charity's dark rim. She took her time kissing and licking Charity's dark hole. 

She returned back to Charity's pussy and lapped up the juices. The billionaire's moans joined Charity's. 

She finally made her way back to Charity's clit and began flicking it with her tongue. Her two fingers sunk back inside of Charity. 

She set a steady rhythm while rotating between sucking and flicking Charity clit. 

Charity's gripped Cindy's hair in her hand, holding the woman in the place. She was close to reaching her orgasm and wanted to do so while her pussy was in Cindy's mouth.

"I'm so close," Charity whimpered. 

Cindy sucked harder on her clit and began purpling Charity's pussy with her fingers. Her juices gushed from her as she reached her climax. 

Charity threw her head back and released a cry. Her warm fluids sprayed out of her. 

She wasn't sure when she became a squirter, but it wasn't until after she began fucking Cindy. 

The woman knew how to work Charity's body. When it first happened, Charity had been mortified, but Cindy sat back with an accomplished look on her face. 

"When a woman squirts, that means she was fucked just right," Cindy laughed. 

Over a year later, Charity had come to the conclusion that Cindy was right. 

She had been fucked well over the past year and was no longer embarrassed by her body's reaction. 

"Damn, your pussy is so good." Cindy swung around and sat on the side of the chaise while she licked her fingers clean. 

"I want to lick your pussy now." Charity pouted. She released her legs and rested them on the cushion. It was only fair. Her boss was a very giving lover and always wanted to make sure that Charity reached her orgasm. 

"You will, but right now, I want my pussy on yours." Cindy smiled and stood. 

Charity grinned. It was one of her favorite positions. They had all night, and before the sun came up, her tongue would be buried inside of Cindy's delicious cunt.





Chapter 3









"
C

ome back here, you little bugger," Charity called out after Jett. He had just learned to walk not that long ago, and now it would seem he had mastered running. His giggles filled the hallway as she chased him.

It was time for his bottle and a nap.

Cindy had been enclosed in her office all morning on business calls and virtual court. As a partner in her law firm, she still had to work even though the virus was keeping everyone apart.

Charity had never thought she'd had to socially distance herself from society.

Now, they had no choice.

"Got you." She caught Jett and swung him up in her arms. His laughter was infectious.

"Bear?" he asked. His vocabulary was developing every day. He had a favorite stuffed animal that he slept with every day. Without it, no one would get any sleep.

"Let's go get Mister Bear from the dryer." She propped Jett on her hip and proceeded to walk to the laundry room. Mister Bear had been stinking to the high heavens this morning, so Charity had decided to wash the animal with a small load of Jett's blankets.

They arrived at the laundry room and secured Mister Bear.

Jett wrapped his arms around the brown stuffed animal and held it in his arms.

"Let's go give mommy a kiss," she said. She slammed the dryer shut and left the other items in there. She'd grab them later. Hopefully, Cindy wasn't on a call, so Jett could give his mother a kiss before his nap. Charity was secretly wanting to get a kiss herself.

With the stay at home order, she was finding herself falling more in love with Cindy. Their sex life was out of this world, and because of the current isolation rules, they got to have sex more.

Last night had been fantastic. They had sex on the balcony twice before moving to Cindy's bedroom, where they had fucked until the wee hours of the morning.

Jett held on to Charity as they walked through the apartment. They finally arrived at Cindy's office door.

Charity gently knocked, not wanting to interrupt her if she was on a business call.

"Come in!" Cindy called out.

Charity pushed the door opened and peeked in. "Busy?"

Jett squealed at the sight of his mother. Her office was that of an established attorney. There were many bookcases filled with leatherbound books. It still held the touch of a woman with plush carpet and expensive paintings on the wall. It fit Cindy perfectly. The wall behind her desk was glass windows showcasing the city's skyline.

"Of course not." Cindy stood from her chair. She was partially dressed in a white button-down shirt and a pair of silk shorts. It was her new work attire for virtual meetings.

"Nice outfit," Charity chuckled, watching Cindy walk to her. Her tanned legs looked gorgeous.

"Thanks. How's my baby?" she cooed to Jett, who flew into her arms the second she was close enough.

Charity laughed, thankful he didn't hit the floor.

"Mommy,” Jett chanted. Cindy placed kisses all over his face.

"You want more kisses?" she asked her son, who pointed to Charity. Their eyes met, and Charity smiled. "You want me to give Charity a kiss too?" Jett nodded and laughed.

"I guess we have to do what he says," Charity murmured.

"That we do." Cindy rested Jett on her hips. Charity slid her arm around Cindy and offered up her lips. Cindy covered her mouth with hers in a sweet kiss. Charity parted her lips, and Cindy took full advantage and slipped her tongue inside. Cindy's free hand slid down to Charity ass and gave her a tight squeeze.

They broke apart panting.

"I guess I should go lay him down." Charity swallowed. The kiss had aroused her. She could feel the moisture collecting at the apex of her thighs. It was amazing how quickly she could get turned on by this woman.

"Come back and see me when you do." Cindy winked at her. She handed Jett back to Charity.

Charity nodded, unable to speak. Emotions filled her chest as she cradled the baby to her.

She left out of the office and rushed to Jett's room. Thankfully he didn't fight her about nap time. She had kept him busy all morning. The second his head hit the pillow, he pulled his bear to him and rolled on his side.

"Tired, huh?" she chuckled. Jett didn't even ask for his bottle. She covered him up with his blanket. Before leaving the room, she turned on the baby monitor so she would hear him if he woke up.

She had other work to do, but Cindy had requested her to come back to her office. The ordering of their groceries could wait. Since the quarantine began, Cindy allowed the chef and maid to remain home. She was fully paying them their salaries, but let them stay home with their families.

Charity didn't mind helping out with the little things around the apartment. She was paid handsomely to live in the life of luxury, help raise a beautiful young boy, and fuck a sexy woman worth billions.

Her life couldn't get any better.

Charity made her way back to Cindy's office and let herself in. Cindy was on her phone. She offered a smile and waved Charity in.

She closed the door behind her and shimmied out of her cotton shorts. Cindy froze in place with her eyes locked on Charity.

Charity pulled her cami off and tossed it over her shoulders, revealing her naked body.

"Yes. The judge moved everything virtually. We will be able to appear before him on Monday," Cindy said to whoever she was speaking with.

She pushed her chair back when Charity arrived at her side.

Charity would allow her to continue her phone call, she had other things on her mind. She knelt on the floor before Cindy.

Charity winked at her and reached for the soft silk shorts that were driving her crazy. Cindy lifted up slightly to allow the shorts to be dragged off her.

"Yes, Charles. I have the app downloaded on my computer. I'll be able to call in for the case." Her eyes grew wide when Charity gripped her hips and forced her slid down in the chair.

Charity grinned. She pushed Cindy's legs up to where they were propped up on the armrests. Her core was completely 
open and exposed.

Charity placed a finger to her lips. "Don't make a noise. I'm here to have my lunch."

Charity glanced down at the perfect pink pussy before her. She licked her lips and used her fingers to spread the labia open. Cindy's little clit was rosy pink. Charity rubbed it with her fingers.

Cindy gave a cough. "Yes, I'm listening."

Charity focused on heaven before her. She leaned forward and ran her tongue along the perfect slit. Cindy's taste exploded on her tongue.

She ran her tongue up to the bundle of nerves and suckled it gently. Cindy threaded her fingers into Charity's hair and held her in place.

Charity wasn't going anywhere.

What she said was the truth.

She was there to eat lunch.

Cindy's pussy.

Using her finger, she kept Cindy's labia spread apart so she could dip her tongue into Cindy's core. Her juices began to gradually seep out. Charity lapped up the sweet nectar like a starving woman.

Cindy's cunt was juicy and sweet, with a hint of tanginess that kept Charity coming back for more.

"That meeting got moved." Cindy's voice was strained. Charity smiled enjoying having her tongue buried in between the folds of the woman she was in love with. She sat back and glanced up at Cindy. Her lips were coated with Cindy's honey, and she was proud to display it.

Charity pushed a finger inside of Cindy's click core.

Cindy's slight gasp was barely audible, but she heard it. She maintained eye contact with her lover as she introduced 
another finger inside of her pussy.

"The president gave an order. We can not open the office back until people stop dying, Frank," Cindy snapped. She covered her mouth, apparently to hold back a moan.

Charity's fingers were buried inside of her. She rotated then around and pulled back before sinking them back into Cindy.

The muscles surrounding her tightened briefly. She pulled her fingers out and licked them clean with a slight moan. The taste of Cindy was so good, and she couldn't get enough.

Spreading Cindy's labia apart, she dove face first back into the pussy. Her legs were coated with her own juices as they slid down her thighs. Eating Cindy out turned her own, but first, she wanted her boss to cum on her tongue.

"I'm fine. I just have a, um, headache," Cindy bit out. The fingers in Charity's hair tightened. "When we get off the phone, I'll go take something for it and lie down."

Charity focused on Cindy's clit and began to suck on it while slowly thrusting her two fingers back and forth inside of her slick channel.

Her boss was an exceptional liar.

Headache.

Charity giggled. She latched on to Cindy's clit and shook her head back and forth.

"Talk to you later. Goodbye." A thud sounded. "You are such a bad girl."





Chapter 4









C

harity released Cindy’s clit and sat back with her fingers still buried inside of her. She leaned forward with a smile.

“You like it too.” She murmured.

“You’re damn right, I do. Come here.” Cindy pulled her face forward and slammed her mouth on Charity’s. The kiss was hard, passionate, and full of tongue. Charity rotated her fingers inside of Cindy and continued to pump them.

Cindy moaned into Charity’s mouth.

She moved her fingers faster as the kiss deepened.

Cindy tore her lips from Charity and threw her head back with a cry.

Charity dropped back to Cindy’s pussy and latched on to her clit. She sucked it as far into her mouth as she could. She reached up with her free hand and grabbed onto Cindy’s shirt and pulled with all her might. The buttons flew everywhere. The material fell open, revealing Cindy was braless underneath the article. Charity took one of Cindy’s tits in her hand while she continued to eat her pussy.

“Yes,” Cindy hissed. She slid down farther in the chair and opened her legs wide. The juices were flowing freely, and Charity was trying her best to lap up every drop. “Fuck! I love it when you eat my pussy!”

Charity removed her fingers and pushed Cindy’s legs up in the air. She ran her tongue from clit to ass. She ran her tongue along Cindy’s rim. She pushed her tongue against it feeling it give slightly.

“The drawer,” Cindy gasped while she writhed in the chair.

Charity had forgotten they had stashed a few toys in her desk. She sat back on her heels and opened up the middle drawer and pulled out a case that held a dildo.

Charity pulley’s it out of the black velvet cloth and brandished it for Cindy to see.

“You know where I want you to fuck me with that.” Cindy wagged her eyebrows.

“Yes, ma’am.” Charity reached back in the drawer and pulled out some lube. She coated the thick cock with it and returned to Cindy.

Cindy lifted her legs back in the air and spread her ass cheeks apart.

“Push that cock in my ass, love,” Cindy murmured.

Charity lined up the tip of the cock with Cindy’s dark rim. She pushed slightly and watched as the edge accepted the head. Cindy moaned, closing her eyes as she took the cock in the ass.

Charity pushed until it was balls deep inside of Cindy.

“This is so sexy,” Charity muttered. The sight before her was absolutely beautiful. Cindy’s ass held onto the dildo while her pussy lips glistened.

“Feels so good. Now suck on my clit,” Cindy whimpered.

Charity claimed Cindy’s clit with her mouth. She maneuvered the dildo and slowly fucked Cindy’s ass with it.

“God, yes, Harder. Fuck my ass harder,” Cindy cried out.

Charity did as she was commanded and increased the pace of the dildo. She suckled harder on Cindy’s clit, wanting her to 
cum hard.

“I’m almost there!” Cindy shouted.

Wanting to help her reach her climax, Charity slammed the fake cock in Cindy’s ass. She released Cindy’s clit and began rubbing it with her free hand.

Cindy writhed in the chair, her cries echoing through the air. Charity couldn’t take her eyes off of her lover. Her torn shirt fell open, showcasing off her big, beautiful tits which bounced with her movements.

Charity’s body stiffened, and a scream erupted from her lips. Charity continued rubbing Cindy’s clit during her orgasm.

Cindy fell back in the chair, out of breath. Her chest was rising and falling swiftly.

Charity sat back on her heels and smiled. She had accomplished her mission today. Cindy had the look of a woman thoroughly fucked.

Charity slid the dildo from Cindy. It glistened with the wetness from the lube. She sat it on the desk and proceeded to lick Cindy’s pussy. She never wanted to waste her lover’s honey. She always made sure it was licked clean.

“Stand up, woman,” Cindy ordered. Charity’s gaze flew to Cindy’s. “Now.”

Charity stood up and placed her hands on the desk. Cindy stood up and came up behind Charity. She wrapped her arms around Charity’s waist.

“I hope you enjoyed your orgasm,” Charity joked. She always wanted feedback on her lovemaking skills. Charity took her job seriously. Not only was she the nanny, but she was the lover of the woman of the house. She needed to make sure she was doing a fabulous job.

“You should know by the way you just had me screaming,” Cindy murmured. She slid her hands up to cup Charity’s tits.

“I just want to make sure you are pleased.” Her head rolled back and rested on Cindy’s shoulder. A moan slipped from her while Cindy continued to massage her breasts. Cindy’s breasts pressed against her back.

“I wouldn’t want to be trapped inside this apartment with no one but you,” Cindy chuckled. She pressed a kiss to Charity’s shoulder. “The only good thing about this damn quarantine is that I get to fuck you as much as I want.”

Cindy pushed her forward. Charity rested her elbows on the desk and spread her legs apart.

“Why don’t you take the rest of the day off,” Charity suggested. She could think of things they could do the rest of the day that would keep their minds off the pandemic. “I’ll stay naked for the rest of the day.”

“You make an offer I can’t refuse.” Cindy pressed kisses along Charity’s lower back. “Consider it done.”

She spread Charity’s ass cheeks wide. A moan slipped from Charity’s lips the second Cindy’s tongue connected with her dark rim.

Her tongue traveled down to Charity’s pussy.

She gasped from the pleasure Cindy was bringing her. Charity closed her eyes and relaxed on the desk. Her chest pressed against the cold surface, sending a chill through her body.

Cindy took her time exploring Charity’s pussy. Cindy’s tongue toyed with her swollen clit.

“So good,” Cindy murmured. She nipped Charity’s ass. A second later, Charity felt a cold drop of lube coat her anus. She smiled, waiting for the thick invasion. Cindy massaged her ass. “This fat ass drives me crazy. It is a shame to cover it up.”

“When Jett wakes up, I promise I’ll only have my lace robe on,” she moaned. The sheer robe barely covered her, but they 
could find toys to keep him entertained while she finished taking care of his mother.

“I love that. Remind me to buy you another one. That red one we saw was cute.” Cindy rubbed a finger along Charity’s rim.

She tensed slightly at the feeling of the hard cock pressing against her back door. Cindy’s hand slid along her back to comfort her.

“Hmm…” she moaned.

“Hold on, baby. I’m going to take care of you,” Cindy murmured. She slowly inserted the dildo inside of Charity’s ass. Her hole stretched around the shaft.

Charity moaned.

“Hold still, my love. Almost all the way in.” Charity pressed a kiss to her back.

“It’s so thick,” Charity gasped. The stretching and burning of her anal rim felt so good. She wiggled her hips, trying to wait for her body to adjust.

“Thick is good, honey.” Cindy chuckled. The cock retreated from Charity with only the tip remaining in. Cindy pushed it back in, eliciting a groan from Charity. “Seeing your ass take this cock is making my pussy ache for you.”

“Fuck me,” Charity cried out. She rested her head on the desk, arching her back. A slap on her ass cheek had her clenching her pussy muscles tight.

“You like that, huh?” Cindy laughed.

Charity’s ass cheek stung slightly from Cindy’s hand. She had never been spanked during sex before until Cindy. They didn’t go farther than a few slaps to keep their lovemaking fresh.

“Yes,” Charity gasped.

Another slap.

Her skin stung, but it didn’t take away from the feeling of the fake cock pounding her ass.

“I wish you could see what I could see,” Cindy said. “This ass of yours is beautiful.”

Charity pushed back, meeting Cindy’s thrusts.

Cindy gripped Charity’s hair and pulled on it, bringing Charity’s head up from the desk.

“I want to hear you scream,” Cindy said. “Play with your clit.”

Charity cried out from the sensation of the cock thrusting harder. She slipped a hand underneath her and connected with her clit. Her bundle of nerves was slick with her juices. Her fingers flew across her flesh.

Her knees grew weak.

“Oh!” she cried. She rubbed her clit harder. She closed her eyes, unable to handle the sensation racing through her body. “I’m about to cum!”

A scream poured from her lips as her orgasm slammed into her. Cindy pushed the cock in and held it still as she coasted through her climax.

She slumped on the desk, spent.





Chapter 5









“
T

he count of people positive with the virus continues to rise,” the news anchor reported.

It was early Saturday morning, and Charity and Cindy were snuggled together in bed watching the news. The week had flown by. Being stuck inside an apartment wasn’t that hard. At least here, they had the life of luxury.

Charity didn’t even want to think what she would have done had she still been in Louisiana. She didn’t really have skills and would have either been a babysitter or worked at a bar. Both jobs would have been eliminated due to the virus. She would have been one of the thousands applying for unemployment.

But look how things turned out.

She was in quarantine with a beautiful, rich woman who she got to live comfortably in the life of luxury with no worries.

They just had to wait for this virus out and pray they didn’t get it.

“This is unbelievable,” Charity whispered. Cindy’s arms tightened around her. So many people in New York were suffering from this virus. So many people dying. She shook her head, glad that she, Cindy, and Jett were safe and healthy.

“I know. We all have to just stay away from each other, and we should get through this.” Cindy laid a kiss on her forehead. It provided Charity some comfort. She didn’t know what she 
would do if Cindy were to get sick. Thankfully, Cindy was able to transition to working from home.

Not that she had to work. Her and Tyson’s families were worth billions. Cindy worked because she had wanted to, and Charity was always in awe of how powerful her lover was.

Charity pressed her naked body closer to Cindy’s. She breathed in the familiar scent and didn’t want to be anywhere else but with this woman.

“Have you heard from your husband?” Charity asked.

“Yes. He said everyone is fine and riding out their symptoms. He said he had a slight fever but nothing else.”

Charity’s eyes widened at the news. She knew that Cindy and Tyson had an unusual open marriage. He fully supported the relationship between Cindy and Charity, just as Cindy supported him with his assistant.

“I hope he doesn’t have it. I’m sure the little guy misses his dad.”

“Yeah. You should have seen Jett trying to talk to Tyson on FaceTime last night.” Cindy laughed.

“When was this?” Charity rested her head in her hand so she could look at Cindy.

“Last night, when you got in the shower. It was so cute. He just babbled on and even said, daddy—

Jett chose that moment to announce he was up. They both laughed at his yell.

“I’ll go get him,” Charity volunteered. She pushed up, but Cindy grabbed her arm.

“Just wait a second. Let’s see if he settles down. It’s only six-thirty in the morning. He might doze back off.” She pulled Charity over to her leaving no room between them.

“Okay,” Charity chuckled.

“I’m not ready to share you quite yet.” Cindy pouted. She 
ran her hand along Charity’s back and settled on her ass.

Charity giggle and moved to straddle Cindy’s waist.

“How’s this?” she asked, offering up her breasts. She held them up and rubbed her one nipple along Cindy’s lips.

“Much better.” Cindy opened her mouth and sucked as much of Charity’s tit in her mouth as possible.

Charity released a moan. She held on to Cindy’s shoulders while basking in the feel of her sucking on her tits. She rocked her hips, teasing Cindy.

Cindy’s eyes met hers, and she knew her lover caught on to what she was doing.

“You are such a fucking tease,” Cindy’s lips brushed against her boob. She grabbed Charity’s leg and shifted them in the bed to where they were in the perfect scissoring position. Cindy had put herself on top where she could have full control as she always loved to be.

Jett could be heard laughing and talking in his baby language. Cindy was right. He was pacifying himself.

Charity pushed forward, pressing her clit against Cindy’s.

“Fuck, this feels good,” Cindy whispered. She thrust her hips forward, allowing their two nubs to rub up against each other.

Charity grew more aroused at the sensation of their two pussies bumping up against each other.

“Harder,” Charity moaned. She reached out and took Cindy’s tit in her hand. She massaged and squeezed it, marveling how the large mound filled her hand. Cindy’s rosy areolas were beautiful and deserved to be worshiped.

Needing to taste them, she pulled Cindy down to where she could capture the dangling tit.

Her tongue circled the soft bead before she sucked it into her mouth. The soft flesh was a treat to have.

They began moving faster in sync with each other. Their slickness from their pussies allowed them to slide back and forth easier.

“Your pussy feels so good against mine,” Cindy sighed. Her hand gripped Charity’s hip tight as her motions quickened. “I could just fuck you all day long.”

“Not sure about all day, but at least a few more hours,” Charity breathed. The baby monitor had gone quiet. Jett must have gone back to sleep. He was just a good baby. He was probably playing with his bear.

“I’ll take what I can get.” Cindy continued thrusting her pussy against Charity’s. She cried out and rested her hands on the bed.

Charity rocked her hips, gasping at the sensation she was experiencing. She held Cindy’s gaze and felt her orgasm coming for her.

She reached up and gripped Cindy’s ass, coaxing her on.

“Yes,” Charity hissed. Their pace quickened while the writhed together on the bed.

Charity’s body denoted. Her muscles tensed, and she allowed the waves of her orgasm to wash over her. Cindy followed her, releasing a cry before collapsing onto Charity.

She held Cindy in her arms while they both attempted to catch their breaths. It felt so good to hold the woman she loved in her arms.

She just kept hope alive that they would make it through this craziness with no sickness.

Cindy rolled them onto their side. She brushed Charity’s hair from her face and pressed a kiss to her lips.

Charity immediately sighed and leaned into the kiss.

Jett chose that moment to announce he was still awake. Charity tore her mouth from Cindy with a laugh.

“I’ll go get him.,” Charity offered. Cindy pouted, but Charity ignored it. “He’s up early now, which will mean he will go down early for a nap. I promise.”

“Okay, but I want your pussy on my face the second he goes down for his nap.”

“Promise.” Charity pressed a kiss to Cindy’s lips before sliding out of bed. She snatched her robe from the floor from where it had been tossed the night before. She put it on and gave Cindy a wink before leaving out the room.

She made it to Jett’s room and found him standing in his bed.

“What are you doing here?” she asked. She grinned wide at Jett. He had the kind of smile that just melted a person’s heart. She could never stay mad at him for anything.

Jett grinned and reached for her. “Momma.”

“Hold on. I’m going to take you to your momma in just a second. Let’s get this diaper changed first.” She picked him up and gave him a big hug. She settled him down on the changing table and had a new diaper on him in record time. “Let’s go, little boy.”

She propped him on her hip and carried him back into Cindy’s room.

“Mommy,” Jett pointed and arched for Cindy. Charity knelt on the bed and allowed Jett to hop out of her arms. He crawled over to Cindy and snuggled into her arms.

Charity sat on the bed and rested back onto the plush pillows.

“Did my big boy sleep well?” Cindy asked Jett. She placed kisses along his cheeks. He nodded and pointed to Charity.

“Momma,” he said. He grinned and crawled over to her.

Charity’s gaze met Cindy.

He always called Cindy mommy. Was he calling her 
momma?

“Who is your mommy?” Charity asked. She had to fight back the tears. Jett turned and pointed at Charity. “Who is momma?”

He grinned and pointed to her.

She scooped him up in her arms in a tight hug. She loved this little boy as if he were her own. She’d been his caregiver since he was two months old. She never would have thought she could love a child who wasn’t hers, but Jett had found his way into her heart.

Cindy slid across the bed and pulled them into her arms.

“I would say he knows what’s he’s talking about,” she murmured. Charity turned to her, blinking back her tears. “Jett is the luckiest boy in the world. He has a father and two mothers who love him.”

“Kiss!” Jett said. He reached up and pushed their faces together. “Mommy. Momma. Kiss.”

Charity burst out laughing. It looked her charge knew what was best for them.

“Come here, momma,” Cindy murmured. “Looks like our son wants us to kiss.”

“With pleasure, mommy.” Charity leaned forward and offered Cindy her lips.
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Friendly Neighbor (The Lesbian Next Door 1)

SNEAK PEEK







Harlow Thomas realized she needed to get out of her apartment more. At the age of twenty-six, she should have a life of late night partying, drinking, and just having a grand time--like her new neighbor who recently moved in across the hall.

She’d watched the girl move in and immediately grew irritated.

Chana Morton was her name.

She didn’t have any concept of time.

There were multiple nights the woman had come home drunk and singing in the middle of the night.

Harlow was a light sleeper and was woken up on each occasion to her neighbor drunkenly making her way into her apartment.

However, there was one thing about the neighbor.

She was beautiful.

Gorgeous.

Hot.

Her thick blonde hair and curves had captured Harlow’s attention.

She was a knockout.

Harlow leaned back on her couch and let loose a sigh. It 
was late, and she had just finished up a few jobs. She was a graphic designer who had the luxury to own her own business and work from home.

“Stop thinking about her,” Harlow murmured.

She ran a shaky hand through her dark locks. They were still damp from her recent shower. She tightened the ties on her robe and picked up the remote. Settling back on her couch, she tried to think of anything else but her neighbor.

After a minute of flipping through channels, she came upon one of her favorite shows about a group of nerds.

She loved watching that show.

It reminded her of herself.

Socially awkward.

Brilliant.

Tossing the remote to the coffee table, she leaned back and tried to get comfortable on her couch.

As much as she tried, she couldn’t get Chana out of her mind. Just earlier that day when Harlow returned from grabbing her mail from the mailbox, Chana had walked through the front door with a broad smile showing off her gleaming white teeth.

Harlow had froze in place while her neighbor grabbed her mail and bound up the stairs.

They had spoken a few times since she’d moved in and Chana had even invited her over to chill.

However, Harlow didn’t think she and Chana had anything in common with each other.

What would they talk about?

Harlow closed her eyes and imagined Chana. She bit her lip feeling herself grow aroused with the thought of her neighbor.

Just because she could be irritating didn’t mean Harlow didn’t fantasize about her.

Her hand slid along the edge of her robe. A sigh escaped her lips at the thought of Chana’s smile.

Her plumps lips would look amazing surrounding Harlow’s clit.

Harlow’s fingers pulled her robe aside and exposed her tits. They were naked and full. Her nipples erected into little buds. Pinching them had her head rolling back against at the couch.

How she wished someone was here to lick her pussy.

Chana.

Her core clenched with the thought of her neighbor kneeling on the floor before her.

Harlow’s legs spread open. Her robe fell apart, revealing her naked body. The cold air kissed her skin and set her body on fire.

Her hand trailed along her torso. Her fingers spread her pussy open. Her clit, swollen and sensitive, was begging for someone to suck on it.

“Hmmm…” she moaned. Her fingers slid across her nub and dove inside of her slick core. She pushed them deep inside of herself before withdrawing them.

They were sticky and wet.

She let loose a chuckle knowing that if anyone were to see her now, they would be shocked.

Little Harlow masturbating?

While fantasizing about a woman?

She giggled while focusing on the sight of Chana walking up the stairs. Her toned legs showed off that she worked out. Her ass was curvy, and Harlow would do anything to lick it.

Harlow’s body writhed on the couch while she pushed her fingers deep inside her wet pussy. She began thrusting them back and forth, fucking herself.

Her walls closed around her fingers tight. She widened her legs so that she could reach every part of her pussy.

She used her free hand to massage her tits, finding them heavy and sensitive. She tugged on her nipples, eliciting a moan.

Harlow quickened the motion of her fingers thrusting inside her pussy. Her breath caught in her through as she imagined them to be Chana’s fingers.

“Yes,” she hissed. Her fingers slid along her slit and made their way to her clit. Her drenched fingers slid along her engorged nub easily.

In slow, steady motions, she rubbed her sensitive flesh.

Her orgasm was going to be fast and hard tonight.

The image of Chana spread out before her, came to mind.

She liked that.

Chana’s pussy would be pink and slick just for her.

Harlow ached to run her tongue through Chana’s slick folds.

Chana was a woman who would gladly spread her legs.

As many men and women left her apartment at all times of night, Harlow was sure their visits were more than just friendly.

Her fingers began rubbing harder on her clit.

Her hand on her tit tugged harder.

Harlow lived alone, so there was no one to worry about hearing her cry out in ecstasy.

Her whimpers were growing louder.

Now in her fantasy, she had a mouth full of Chana’s pussy. Her juices would be flowing out, and Harlow wouldn’t waste a drop. She’d lick and slurp up every single drop.

“Oh, God,” Harlow cried out. Her body arched off the couch as her orgasm slammed into her. She let loose a silent scream all the while still rubbing her clit hard and fast.

Her cream flooded her hand, and the orgasm was as hard as she knew it would be.

Her body trembled falling back against her couch.

Harlow lay there, gasping for breath. A smile crossed her face as she slowly slid her fingers along her pussy.

It was drenched.

Her juices slid along the crack of her ass, and a giggle escaped her.

“Wow,” she murmured. Her fingers were met with the evidence of her release. She slipped them back into her wet pussy, feeling her muscles contract around them. She loved the feeling of coming down off an orgasm.

It was as if she’d traveled to Heaven and slowly made her way back down to Earth.

She withdrew her fingers from her pussy and brought them to her lips.

Licking every one of them, she ensured they were clean.

The taste of her pussy was embedded on her tongue.

She just wished it had been Chana’s.
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Love this little snippet? Download Friendly Neighbor right now! Click HERE.
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