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Warning


This book is pure lesbian erotica. Hot, steamy sex will fill the following pages. If you are looking for characters with much depth and a full length novel—this isn’t the book for you. Enjoy and make sure to leave a review after reading!

—Honey Chanel


Chapter One


The office was exactly the way Tess Irwin liked it.

Every detail was deliberate: the dark walnut desk stretching across the center, the floor-to-ceiling windows overlooking downtown, the glass reflecting a gray sky and glittering traffic far below. From here, the city seemed smaller.

Her office exuded money and authority. Framed marketing awards lined one wall, a large abstract painting—sharp gold and black streaks—hung on another. A low leather sofa faced her desk, flanked by two sleek armchairs meant for convincing clients.

Most people felt intimidated the moment they stepped inside.

That’s just what Tess wanted.

Behind her desk, Tess leaned back in her chair, arms crossed, as she listened to her lawyer’s voice filling the silence of the room.

“The house will almost certainly be considered marital property,” he was saying carefully. “But given the circumstances, the court will likely lean in your favor regarding the financial split.”

Tess’s gaze drifted toward the city skyline.

“Lean in my favor,” she repeated coolly. “That sounds vague. I need something more definite.”

“Divorce settlements always involve negotiation.”

“I’m not interested in negotiation,” Tess said. She crossed her legs and repositioned herself in her plush leather chair. “I’m interested in fairness.”

There was a pause on the line.

Both of them understood what she meant. Her lawyer, Oliver Richmond, had been on retainer for her for years. She paid him damn good money to ensure fairness meant that she got what she wanted.

Fairness, to Tess Irwin, also meant consequences.

Her husband had cheated on her. Multiple times. He obviously couldn’t keep his dick in his pants. In his hospital office, with a nurse, a medical student, a resident, a medical sales rep on a trip—the list went on. She’d suspected as much and hired a private investigator who confirmed it.

A trauma surgeon with poor judgment.

She supposed the irony wasn’t lost on anyone.

“What I want,” Tess continued calmly, “is to make sure David walks away from this marriage understanding exactly what it cost him.”

Mr. Richmond cleared his throat. Tess’s intention was obvious. David would pay for making a mockery of their marriage—and of her.

“Well… we can certainly pursue an aggressive approach.”

Tess smiled faintly.

Aggressive.

The word felt almost polite.

Savage was the word that best described how she was feeling at the moment.

The call ended a few minutes later after final discussions about financial disclosures and timelines. Tess folded her hands together and stared out the ceiling-to-floor windows of her office.

Anger lived in her chest like a steady flame.

Not the kind that burned out quickly. Tess had never been the type for explosive emotion. Inside her was a controlled burn that was starting to grow.

Her gaze shifted to the framed photograph in the corner of her desk. She wasn’t sure why she hadn’t removed it.

It showed three people standing in front of their house the previous summer.

David stood on one side, tall and broad-shouldered in his pressed shirt, his arm around Tess’s waist. She remembered the photographer telling them to lean closer together.

They had looked like a perfectly polished couple.

On the other side stood Kamen.

David’s daughter from his first marriage.

Tess’s stepdaughter.

Even in the photograph, Kamen’s beauty stood out effortlessly. Her skin was a deep, warm brown that seemed to glow in the sunlight. Long black hair spilled down her back in soft waves, framing a face that balanced sweetness with quiet confidence.

Her eyes had always been the thing Tess noticed most.

Large.

Dark.

Curious.

Looking at Tess.

Always looking at her.

The cellphone on Tess’s desk vibrated. David’s name flashed across the screen. Tess stared at it for several seconds before answering.

“Hello, David,” she answered. Her voice was cool, calm, and collected. She wasn’t a person to yell or throw things. That might have been better. Instead, she was a calculating schemer. Most have used the term 'calculating bitch,' and right now, that felt appropriate.

“Did your lawyer actually send my lawyer that proposal?” David’s voice was tense and irritable.

Tess smirked. Mr. Richardson worked fast, sending everything over right after their call. She bit back a chuckle.

“Yes.”

“This is ridiculous, Tess,” David snapped.

“You cheated on me,” she said evenly. Her fingers tapped once against the desk. “I’m not sure what part of this situation you find surprising.”

“You’re trying to take half of everything,” he growled.

“Half?” Tess let out a soft laugh. It was funny to her how he thought he would do what he did without consequences. If he was going to go around fucking all those women, why did he practically beg her to marry him all those years ago? She had been living life to the fullest. Her bed was never cold—men, women--oh, god, the women she was able to pull. “That’s generous.”

“You’re punishing me.”

"Correct." Now he was starting to understand. Tess placed her cell phone down on the desk, pressed the speakerphone button, and straightened in her chair as she typed briskly to wake up her computer.

Silence filled the air.

“Tess, this isn’t like you,” David exhaled harshly.

Tess leaned back in her chair, her smirk returning to her lips.

“Are you sure?”

She ended the call before he could say anything else. The office fell quiet again. For a moment, she simply stared at her computer screen. There was work that needed to be done. She had a business to run, and she shouldn’t just sit here and stare off into space.

There was a knock at the door.

She frowned. Her secretary usually called in to announce who was coming in. She didn’t think she had any appointments this morning.

“Come in,” she called out.

The door opened slowly.

Kamen stepped inside.

Tess felt the subtle shift inside of her immediately.

It had always been that way with her stepdaughter.

Kamen hesitated just inside the doorway. She wore a fitted cream blouse tucked into high-waisted slacks, the professional outfit doing little to disguise the natural curves of her body.

Her hair was pulled back today, though several loose strands had escaped to frame her face.

And those eyes⁠—

Those big brown eyes settled on Tess with unmistakable concern.

“I’m sorry,” Kamen said softly. “I didn’t know you were on the phone until right before I knocked. I could hear dad’s voice, so I figured I shouldn’t come in.”

Tess watched her for a moment before responding.

“He received some bad news from my lawyer.”

Kamen stepped farther into the office and closed the door behind her. She paused, as if unsure of what she wanted to say. Tess noticed the small details about the young woman automatically.

The way Kamen clasped her hands together. The slight bite of her lower lip. That pouty mouth had always drawn attention.

What did those lips taste like? That was a question that led to a slippery slope she shouldn’t go down. She’d pondered the question a hundred times.

What did she look like naked?

How would she look spread before Tess?

“You okay?” Kamen asked softly. The question broke through Tess’s carnal thoughts. The tone of her voice caught Tess off guard.

Most people approached Tess with caution or professional politeness. Few addressed her with genuine concern.

Kamen did.

She made her way toward the desk and paused in front of it. Up close, Kamen’s beauty was even more striking. Her skin looked smooth and luminous under the office lighting. Her eyelashes were thick and dark against those wide eyes.

There was nothing calculating in the way she looked at Tess.

Only worry.

“You heard what your father was saying,” Tess said dryly. She probably shouldn’t have put him on speakerphone, but she did hate holding her phone up to her ear.

“It’s hard not to.” Kamen nodded slowly. “The whole office knows something’s going on.”

Rumors were inevitable. It was natural for people to be nosy and want to know what was going on. As the CEO of this firm, Tess was sure the gossip around the water coolers was smoking hot.

Kamen took another step closer to the desk and propped her hip on it.

“I’m really sorry,” she said.

“For what?” Tess brushed her dark hair from her face and tucked it behind her ear. She offered Kamen a small smile. She shouldn’t be coming in here apologizing for anything except being so damn breathtakingly beautiful.

“For my dad.” The words came out quickly, almost breathlessly. Tess blinked. Kamen hurriedly finished her thought. “ He shouldn’t have done what he’s done. You didn’t deserve it. Not from him or anyone.”

Something in Tess’s chest shifted unexpectedly. She had received dozens of sympathetic comments in the past week.

Friends.

Colleagues.

Even David’s relatives.

But none of them had landed the way Kamen’s words did. Maybe because of the way she said it.

“There is no reason you need to apologize for your father’s actions. He’s a grown man and made his own decisions,” Tess said. Her gaze slid down along Kamen and landed on her full breasts and how they looked underneath that cream blouse. There were tiny pearl buttons that stopped midway.

Tess wondered what she would find if she unbuttoned them.

A sheer black bra.

No bra?

She bit her lip and had to tear her gaze from Kamen’s chest. Kamen had a bra on. There was no way that she’d walk around the office without one on. She was a professional who wanted to be taken seriously. She didn’t want to be known as the CEO’s stepdaughter, but her own woman, which Tess respected.

“He was stupid. Anyone can see that,” Kamen said.

“That’s a bold statement about your father, Kamen,” Tess murmured. She had to admit that she and Kamen had always gotten along. She’d married David when Tess was twenty. They had gotten along fine, and this wasn’t the first time Kamen had stuck up for Tess.

“It’s true.” Kamen shrugged. Her gaze softened as she looked at Tess. “You’re…you’re amazing, Tess. Everyone knows that.”

Tess was floored. She honestly didn’t know what to say. She knew plenty of people admired her for her work ethic, her hard business skills, and her intelligence.

But no one had ever described her as amazing.

“You’re strong. You built this entire company yourself. You’re—” she paused and glanced away with a sheepish look. She shrugged again, clearly embarrassed. “Anyway, what I’m saying is that he messed up big.”

Tess watched her carefully. The realization came slowly but unmistakably. Kamen had always looked at her this way. Her eyes had always been bright, lingering, assessing…

Even before the divorce.

Before she found out David had been cheating. Before everything fell apart. Tess remembered moments now that she had once dismissed. Kamen lingered around after meetings. There was a quiet brightness in her eyes whenever Tess praised her work.

At the time, Tess had interpreted it as simple admiration.

Now she wasn’t so sure.

Had there been something that she’d missed? Something more than admiration for a stepmother?

Kamen shifted slightly under Tess’s steady gaze.

“What?” Kamen chuckled softly.

“You’re very loyal to me,” Tess said. She leaned back in her chair.

“Well, someone should be,” Kamen said.

The remark made Tess’s lips curve faintly. David had thrown away a good marriage.

He had humiliated her.

Embarrassed her.

Betrayed her.

And yet here stood his daughter—defending Tess like she had been personally wronged.

Tess studied the young woman standing across from her desk.

Twenty-four years old, smart, and beautiful. Those curves that were always impossible not to notice. That soft mouth…those eyes…

An unsettling thought slipped quietly into Tess’s mind. She had noticed. She had just chosen to ignore it because she had rules.

She had dignity.

She had been married.

Kamen was her stepdaughter.

Those things had mattered, but now? David had shattered the illusion of loyalty himself. Kamen glanced toward the door.

“I should probably get back to work,” she said, sliding off the desk.

Kamen made her way to the door but paused with her hand on the door handle. She looked back once more. She bit her lip as she stared across the room at Tess.

“If you need me, call for me,” she said again quietly.

Then she left.

The office fell silent.

Tess remained in her chair, staring at the closed door. Kamen’s words echoed in her head. Was that her way of making an offer? Putting herself out there for Tess?

David had betrayed her.

He had made his choices.

And Tess Irwin was not the kind of woman who accepted humiliation without response.

Her gaze drifted again to the photograph on her desk. David smiled from the image, unaware of the storm already building in Tess’s mind. Beside him stood Kamen.

Beautiful.

Loyal.

Looking at Tess with unmistakable admiration in the photo.

A faint smile touched Tess’s lips. If David wanted to betray her…

Then he had no right to complain about what she took in return.

And suddenly, Tess knew exactly what she wanted.


Chapter Two


By seven in the evening, the office had emptied.

The open floor of Irwin Marketing—usually buzzing with conversations, phone calls, and the steady rhythm of keyboards—had settled into a low, comfortable quiet. The overhead lights were dimmed in most departments, leaving only the soft glow of desk lamps scattered through the workspace.

Tess preferred it this way.

Late hours had built her career. When the world went home, she worked.

Inside her office, the city stretched beyond the glass walls in ribbons of gold and red traffic lights, the skyline glowing beneath a deepening blue sky.

Tess stood near the large screen mounted across from her desk, a tablet in one hand as a spreadsheet projection glowed in large print on the screen.

Numbers.

Graphs.

Forecasts.

The investor presentation needed to be perfect. She hated this type of meeting. She’d rather get a tooth pulled than have to show how well their company is doing. The investors should know what returns they get.

Behind her, the soft click of heels echoed across the floor.

“Updated projections.” Kamen approached Tess, carrying two printed reports.

Tess turned.

And all at once, her scattered anxieties vanished, replaced by a pulse of sharp, unsteady anticipation.

Kamen looked… different tonight.

Her long black hair hung loose over her shoulders, the silky waves catching the warm office lighting. She wore a lavender blouse tucked neatly into a dark pencil skirt that hugged her hips and thighs before falling just above the knee. The skirt moved smoothly when she walked, the slit at the back allowing just enough motion to reveal toned legs above a pair of sleek black heels.

She looked professional, elegant, and devastatingly beautiful.

A nervous flutter twisted low in her chest. Tess had always noticed Kamen’s beauty, but lately, that awareness grew sharper, leaving her breath short whenever Kamen was near.

Her own responses betrayed her—each glance, each accidental touch, felt loaded, dangerous.

She wanted her.

That decision had been made days ago when Kamen had defended her against her father. Tess hadn’t been able to stop thinking of her stepdaughter in ways she shouldn’t, but now, she couldn't care less.

Tess walked over to the desk where Kamen was laying the papers down for them to review. Tess reached out a hand to straighten one of them, and their fingers brushed briefly. Kamen looked away quickly, but not before Tess saw the way she bit her bottom lip with her teeth.

Interesting.

Tess took in the numbers and scowled.

“Let’s go over the revenue growth slide again,” she said. “Investors are going to challenge the projection.”

Kamen moved beside her, leaning slightly toward the display as she studied the numbers. The faint scent of her perfume drifted toward Tess. It was soft, warm, and floral. Tess inhaled without meaning to.

That was a mistake.

Now it pressed against her senses, distracting, pulling her focus to each tiny detail: warmth, scent, movement, the air charged around Kamen.

“Your market expansion numbers are right,” Kamen said, pointing toward the chart. “But the competitor analysis might come up during questions.”

Tess stepped closer to the screen.

Closer to Kamen.

She could see the gentle curve of Kamen’s mouth from the corner of her eye. The rise and fall of her chest beneath the soft fabric of the blouse as she breathed.

Kamen shifted away slightly.

“I’m sorry,” Tess said, but they didn’t move away.

“It’s okay.” Kamen gave a small, nervous laugh. “I’ll start inputting things into the presentation—at least the basics we should open with.”

She scurried over to Tess’s desk, where her laptop was resting. Tess watched her walk away. Her gaze was locked on the ample bottom and the way her hips swayed. If she didn’t know any better, she would swear that Kamen was throwing a little extra sway in her walk.

Tess turned back to her tablet and began messing around with numbers. Presentations could be make or break. It was all about how one decided to show the information. Tess had a few ideas and went over and took a seat in her plush chair. Kamen  refused a chair because she said she worked best by standing up. So she stood next to the desk and leaned over, typing out on her computer while referring to the papers she’d brought in.

They worked in silence. But with every second, tension coiled tighter between them, something unspoken shimmering in the quiet.

Charged.

Tess couldn’t stop taking little peeks over at Kamen. It wasn’t like they hadn’t spent time alone together. Before the divorce proceedings, they lived in the same house with David.

At least when Kamen was home from college.

Kamen tucked a strand of her hair behind her ear while she studied something on her laptop. Tess was noticing everything. The delicate movement of her fingers, the smooth line of her neck, the soft fullness of her lips.

Something dangerous stirred inside Tess.

"You’re nervous," Tess said suddenly. Kamen was clearly acting out of character; Tess finally understood why.

"What?" Kamen blinked and looked at her.

“You’re nervous around me now.”

“No, I’m not.” Kamen looked down at her papers. "I think you’re imagining things."

Tess just stared. Kamen rolled her eyes, her plump lips curving into a small smile.

"Okay, maybe a little," she admitted with a hesitant smile.

“Why?” Tess tilted her head to the side and studied her. She pushed back from the desk and gave a little stretch. It had been a long day, and she had barely left this room today.

“Well, for one, you are letting me help you on this project. I’m an entry-level employee. A glorified coffee retriever, yet you are letting me help you get prepared for an investor’s meeting,” she said.

“Well, how else would you learn? I know I didn’t have anyone to show me the ropes.” Tess frowned.

"Yes, but you also didn’t work for your stepmother," Kamen replied. "I know I get special treatment because of that."Is that truly why you’re nervous? Because of the work? Or how do I give you an advantage in the office that others don’t get?” Tess had a hard time believing that. Most would be ecstatic to receive special treatment.  

"I... always thought you were incredible." Her voice trembled. "The way you run this company. The way people listen when you speak. You’re powerful. Confident. Beautiful."Kamen’s eyes widened at her words.

But Tess didn’t look surprised. Instead, she stepped closer, and she was pleased that Kamen didn’t move away.

“You think I’m beautiful,” Tess repeated quietly.

“Yes.” Kamen nodded.

The tension between them snapped.

Tess reached out slowly and brushed a loose strand of hair from Kamen’s shoulder.

Kamen’s breath caught, and her body trembled, a shiver running visibly through her as Tess’s fingers brushed her skin.

“You’ve been wanting me,” Tess said. It was obvious now that it was more than admiration. Tess wished she had recognized this earlier.

Kamen closed her eyes for a moment. She inhaled sharply, then blew out a deep breath. She opened them again.

“Yes.”

The word barely left her lips before she stepped forward and kissed Tess. It was sudden, almost desperate.

Warm.

Hungry.

The surprise that filled Tess didn’t last long before instinct took over. Her hands moved to Kamen’s waist and tugged her closer. She tilted her head and deepened the kiss.

Kamen’s fingers dug into Tess’s blouse, her gaze searching Tess’s face. She broke the kiss, lips parted, breath catching, eyes dark with want and a flash of uncertainty.

“My dad…” she paused.

Tess frowned. She didn’t want to think of David at this moment. She rubbed her thumb along Kamen’s swollen bottom lip. Kissing Kamen was just like she had imagined it would be.

“Your father lost his right⁠—

“He didn’t deserve you,” Kamen continued. She searched Tess’s face for a moment before she dropped her gaze to the base of Tess’s neck. Her words were quiet, but full of conviction. She slipped closer to Tess and slid her hand along her arm. “It’s what I always thought. That he wasn’t good enough for you.”

This time, it was Tess who initiated the kiss. She reached up and cupped the back of Kamen’s head and brought her forward. She covered her lips and kissed her slowly and deeply. Kamen’s arms lifted and wrapped around Tess’s neck.

Tess turned them and placed Kamen against the desk. She reached up and unbuttoned the first button of Kamen’s shirt.

Her heart was racing at the thought of unwrapping a present she’d never thought she’d have.

Her marriage might have ended in betrayal.

But Tess Irwin had never been a woman who walked away empty-handed.

Tess pauses as she moves to the second button.

“Can I?” Tess asked, tearing her mouth from Kamen’s.

“Please do,” she replied breathlessly.

Tess quickly finished unbuttoning the blouse and spread it open. She pushed it down Kamen’s arms, where it floated to the floor. She wore a black lace bra, leaving Tess wondering if her panties matched.

She needed to find out.

“Look at how beautiful you are,” Tess murmured. Kamen’s dark areolas were noticeable through the lace. Her nipples were taut little buds pushing against the material, begging to be released.

Tess leaned forward and nuzzled Kamen’s neck while she reached behind her and unclasped the contraption. She nipped and licked Kamen’s neck while she pushed the bra onto the floor to join her blouse. Tess lifted her head so that she could see Kamen’s mounds.

She froze at the sight of them.

Large, plump brown mounds with pebbled nipples that begged to be in her mouth. She palmed one of them and ran her thumb along the nipple.

“I need to see all of you,” Tess breathed. She pinched one of Kamen’s nipples and pulled her forward. She pressed a hard kiss to Kamen’s mouth. “Skirt needs to come off now.”

Kamen nodded and reached behind her and undid the clasp. The sound of the zipper ripped through the air. Tess couldn’t resist and bent her head down and catered to one of her heavy mounds. Her lips closed around the nipple, and a sigh escaped her. Kamen’s tit tasted sweet just like she knew it would be.

A half-moan, half-whimper escaped Kamen. Her body trembled slightly as she pushed her skirt down to the floor. She stepped out of it and kicked it off.

Her panties matched the bra.

Tess licked her nipple one last time before she motioned to the small scrap of panties.

“Off.” Tess was not a patient woman at times, and this was one of those moments where she wanted what she wanted—now.

Kamen slid them off and stood before her completely naked. She was absolutely gorgeous with her smooth brown skin that practically glowed, her large breasts, dark areolas, wide hips that flared out, and a small patch of hair above her pussy.

“You’re so demanding,” Kamen whispered.

“Are you surprised?” Tess arched an eyebrow at her. She rested her hands on Kamen’s waist and helped her up onto her desk. She lowered her head and took her lips again in a hard, bruising kiss.

Tess tore her lips from Kamen’s and blazed a hot trail of kisses along her jawline, down her neck, and went back to her breasts. She pushed her young lover down on the desk. This angle gave her a better position to get to everything she wanted to taste.

She took her time licking and sucking the large tits. They were one of her favorite body parts on a woman, and Kamen had ample.

Kamen’s moans echoed through the air. Her fingers entwined in Tess’s dark locks as she held on. Her back arched from the desk as Tess continued to feast on her mounds. She nipped at one nipple, which elicited a cry from Kamen. Tess smoothed her hands along Kamen’s soft stomach and her thighs. Her skin was silky smooth.

Tess lifted her head and spread Kamen’s legs wide. She wanted to look at the sweet little pussy waiting for her.

Her gaze landed on Kamen’s core, finding her labia slick with her honey. Her clit was swollen and peeked out from between her fat lips. Tess slid her hand along her entire core. Kamen moaned and widened her legs.

“Tess. Please.”

Her whimper was all that she needed. Tess bent down and kissed the inside of Kamen’s thigh at first. She wanted to make sure this lasted.

She wanted to take her time.

There was nothing else for her to do tonight.

The slickness from Kamen’s pussy coated her hands. The scent of her arousal greeted her and had her mouth watering. It had been a long time since she had a juicy pussy in her mouth. Excitement filled her as she pressed kisses along Kamen’s thigh until she arrived at her center.

Tess parted Kamen’s labia open and sent her tongue through her entire slit and landed at her clit. She closed her mouth around it, and Kamen’s body jerked upwards. Her cry pierced through the air. Tess pressed her back down onto the desk and spread her legs wider. She circled Kamen’s clit with her tongue before suckling it back into her mouth.

Kamen’s taste was addictive.

Tangy.

Sweet.

Perfect.

Her honey flowed from her channel as Tess focused on her bundle of nerves. Kamen’s body shook as Tess applied more pressure with her mouth. She wanted to savor the moment and the taste of Kamen.

Tess released one of Kamen’s legs and pushed one finger inside of her hot channel. Her muscles immediately clenched around Tess.

“Yes,” Kamen hissed. She cupped her own tits and began tugging on her nipples. Tess could barely look away. The young woman was so damn sexy, she wanted all of her. Kamen’s hips thrust forward. “More. Give me more. Please.”

Tess withdrew her finger and thrust two of them inside her wet opening. Her slickness coated Tess’s fingers. She began to slowly fuck her hard with her fingers. She drove circles on Kamen’s clit while setting a rhythm that kept her cries floating through the air.

Tess moved her tongue faster, her fingers deeper, then she twisted her fingers around and curled them slightly.

Kamen detonated.

Her scream echoed through the office. Tess didn’t care if anyone else was working late. She took pride in knowing that she’d made Kamen cum that hard. Her thighs clamped around her head tightly. Tess pushed them away and wasn’t going to let up. She shook her head and hummed while still latched on to her clit.

“Tess. Please. Oh, god!” Kamen cried out. More of her slickness poured out of her. Tess’s entire hand was coated in her juices. She could even feel it on her face. She didn’t care. She loved the taste of Kamen on her. She wanted to drown in Kamen’s wetness.

Kamen’s body finally stopped trembling. Tess licked her entire pussy clean. She didn’t want to miss one drop. She withdrew her fingers and reached for Kamen. She pulled her to a sitting position and held her against her. Kamen was barely able to hold herself upright.

A small smile appeared on her lips. Tess covered her mouth and kissed her deeply. She then pulled back.

“Open. Taste yourself.”

Kamen didn’t hesitate. Her mouth opened wide for Tess. She placed her fingers into Kamen’s waiting mouth. She slowly licked each of Tess’s fingers clean. She suckled them, and Tess could feel a tingling sensation all the way down to her pussy.

Once she had cleaned them completely, Tess cupped her face with both of her hands. She took in this beautiful woman before her and knew she was not done with her.

“You’re coming home with me. I’m nowhere near done fucking you.”


Chapter Three


By the end of the week, their affair had become routine.

They left the office together most nights. Kamen had been helping Tess more with work, and she didn’t mind showing her the ropes. Maybe one day Kamen would be in her position—CEO of her own company. Working underneath a powerful woman would help her out in the long run.

It would help mold her.

Give her the perfect business sense.

But Tess had to admit that this was a great benefit in having a sexy younger woman underneath her.

Not just in the physical sense, but also in the business sense. If she had had someone who took her under their wing, she probably would not have made as many mistakes as she had along the way.

Tess lay in her bed, silk sheets cool against her naked skin. The faint scent of Kamen’s perfume still clung to her collarbone. The house was quiet—too quiet for a place that had once held a small family.

The divorce papers were stacked neatly on the dresser across the room. She hadn’t looked at them in two days. This was the counteroffer that David’s attorney had sent over.

They were no longer consuming her thoughts.

Now her thoughts were filled with a young, curvy, brown-skinned woman.

She breathed in deeply and recounted the events from yesterday in her office.

Kamen’s back pressed against the wall beside the window. Tess’s hand was gripping her hip as her other hand was buried in between thick thighs and sweet honey dripping all over her fingers as she pushed them deep inside of Kamen’s wet pussy.

Kamen whispered her name in the sexy, breathless way she did when they were in the office.

The thrill had been intoxicating.

Risky, of course. Her secretary could have walked in at any time, but Kamen had been too damn tempting in the little dress she’d worn.

Tess had always been composed, controlled, and precise while in the office.

But with Kamen—she felt unrestrained.

The bathroom door opened and snagged her attention. Steam drifted into the bedroom first, then Kamen appeared in the doorway. Her long black hair was pinned up on top of her head.  She wore nothing but one of Tess’s oversized sleeping shirts with the hem brushing high against her thighs.

The sight made something tighten in Tess’s chest.

Kamen paused where she stood, a slow smile curving her pouty mouth.

“What?” she asked softly.

Tess’s gaze moved hungrily over the younger woman. She pushed up on her elbow and motioned to Kamen.

“Come here,” she said.

Kamen didn’t hesitate. She padded across the hardwood floors. When she reached the bed, she knelt onto the mattress. Her smile widened as she reached for the hem of the shirt. She tugged it over her head and tossed it onto the floor.

Tess gave an approval grunt as her lover’s perfect body came into view. Kamen slid beneath the sheets and curled into her side. Tess loved the feeling of her soft body. She was warm, soft, and all hers.

“What were you thinking about?” Kamen murmured. Her wide brown eyes were locked on Tess. Her small hand came to settle on Tess’s stomach while her legs became tangled with Tess’s.

“You and me in my office yesterday,” Tess admitted. She had loved the way Kamen had reached her climax, how her juices had flowed out of her and onto Tess’s hand, and the way her brown eyes had remained connected with Tess’s. She ran a hand along the curve of Kamen’s back. “I just can’t seem to keep my hands off you.”

Kamen laughed softly.

It is true.

For a full week now, Tess had barely been able to stop touching her.

In the elevator.

In her office.

In the back seat of her chauffeured car.

The restraint Tess exercised in boardrooms evaporated the moment she and Kamen were alone.

It was addictive, and she loved the way Kamen responded to her. She practically melted in Tess’s hands.  

Now it was Saturday morning, and they had the full day to do what they wanted. Usually, Tess would be working from home. By now, she’d be on her third cup of coffee, have held three meetings, and would have responded to countless emails, but today she was making time for Kamen.

Tess’s hand came to settle on the curve of Kamen’s nice, full ass. She loved how round it was, how it jiggled when she moved, how she could spread it and run her tongue from Kamen’s pussy to her tiny, puckered rim.

“You left something unfinished this morning,” Tess murmured. She gave a hard squeeze to Kamen’s ass.

“Oh?” Kamen arched an eyebrow. Her fingers slowly caressed Tess’s stomach.

“Good mornings should be memorable,” she said.

Kamen’s eyes darkened immediately. Her pouty lips curved up into a smirk.

“Yes, ma’am,” she replied. She turned over and reached for the nightstand’s drawer handle. She opened it and pulled out a thick dildo. They frequently used toys in the bedroom. They both enjoyed Tess’s toy stash immensely.

Kamen faced Tess and licked the thick cock she held. Tess watched her slide it into her mouth. Kamen suck the cock with a teasing glint in her eyes. She took it deep before withdrawing it from her talented mouth. She tossed Tess a wink before she slid lower beneath the sheets, her fingers skimming lightly over Tess’s thighs, and disappeared from view. Soft hands parted her thighs wide. Tess needed to see Kamen, so she pushed the sheets back to reveal her lover settling in between her thighs, where she was eye level with Tess’s center.

Tess had never been with someone who wanted to please her so much. Who would do anything she asked or commanded, she asked or commanded.

Not David.

He had always been confident. Skilled. Assured. But the man had always been predictable. That’s why she should have known their marriage wouldn’t have lasted.

But Kamen—his daughter—she was something else.

This woman was hungry. She was willing to explore whatever Tess suggested without hesitation.

Kamen lowered her head and sent her tongue through Tess’s slit. A moan escaped her. She lay back and closed her eyes briefly, allowing herself to feel everything.

Kamen wasted no time latching on to Tess’s swollen clit. Her slow suckling drove Tess wild. She trailed the cock along her slit and paused it at her opening. Tess inhaled sharply as a sensation rippled through her body. Heat pooled low in her stomach. She widened her legs to ensure Kamen had full access to her.

A soft sound escaped her as the head of the cock breached her. Kamen rolled her clit with her tongue while pushing the cock inside of her. She paused it halfway to give Tess a moment to acclimate to the wide girth and long length.

Tess remembered how much she had laughed when she’d purchased the twelve-inch monster. She had been newly single after David had moved out, and she had wanted a new toy to keep her company.

Her new toy was fucking magical.

Tess arched her hips. Her pussy was being greedy. She wanted more of the monster cock in her.

Kamen glanced up at her.

“More?” she whispered.

“Fuck yes, baby. Give it all to me,” Tess groaned. Kamen grinned and licked her clit. She suckled it in between her lips with a hard pressure which elicited a cry from Tess. Kamen pushed the cock in deep, snatching what little air was left from her lungs.

Kamen set a brutal rhythm as she fucked her with the cock. Between the cock and Kamen sucking her clit, she was skyrocketing to the heavens quickly.

She gripped the sheets in her fists as her pussy took a beating from the dick. Her cries grew louder, her breath turned into pants. Her body trembled as she lost herself to the pleasure. An electric current zipped through her body, and she knew she had lost the battle of trying not to cum so damn fast.

She threw her head back just as a scream erupted from her lips. Her climax rolled over her hard. Kamen hummed and shook her head while not letting her clit go. She pushed the cock in and left it in place. Tess’s pussy clamped down on it as she rode the waves of her orgasm. Tears escaped her eyelids as she coasted down from the ecstasy that had consumed her body. She flopped down on the mattress, still stuffed with the fake cock.

Kamen lifted her head, a wide grin on her lips.

“How’s that for a good morning?” she quipped.

Tess opened her eyes and gazed down at her. Her lips curled up in the corner as she took her in. Her stepdaughter was a fast learner when it came to pleasing her.

“That’s the best way to start the day,” Tess breathed. She reached down and pulled the cock out of her pussy. She offered it to Kamen, who immediately opened her mouth and took it. She suckled and licked all of Tess’s juices from it while moaning. Tess’s smile disappeared as she watched her suck the huge cock. Her mouth was wide and wrapped around it perfectly. “I want you on your knees.”

Kamen’s eyes locked on hers. She gave a nod before slipping the cock from her mouth. Tess pushed up on the bed and reached into the same drawer and grabbed her lube. Kamen positioned herself perfectly on her knees with her head resting on the mattress. Her arms were stretched out over her head.

It was fucking perfection.

Her ample ass was presented to Tess. Her knees were slightly parted. Tess came to kneel behind Kamen. She dropped the lube and cock down on the bed. She reached for Kamen and ran her hands along the large slopes of her ass. She parted the heavy globes, exposing her pretty brown rim.

Kamen’s gasp was the only sound in the room. Tess ignored the birds' songs and the world outside the window. The only thing that held her attention was this gorgeous woman before her.

“I think my ass is your favorite part of me,” Kamen giggled.

“How can I not like it?” Tess murmured. She bent down and gently bit the left side. She massaged it, then dropped a kiss where she’d bitten her. Kamen moaned slightly, which drove Tess wild. She leaned over and bit the other side, repeating her massage and kiss to the spot. She spread Kamen open and ran her tongue along Kamen’s dark hole.

A moan escaped her. She slid her tongue from the edge of her ass crack all the way down to Kamen’s delicious wet pussy. She pushed her face fully in between Kamen’s cheeks while she licked at her pussy.

“Yes,” Kamen hissed. She spread her legs wider, which gave Tess more access to her. She took her time slurping up the juices that spilled from Kamen’s pussy. Her body was always responsive, and her pussy was always wet and ready for Tess.

She enclosed her lips around Kamen’s clit and sucked it hard. She tugged and pulled at it, eliciting a cry from Kamen. She released it and sent her tongue through her sloppy wet pussy again. She felt the wetness coat her face, and she loved it. She loved having Kamen’s juices all over her.

Tess arrived back at Kamen’s rim. She pressed her tongue against it. She loved playing with Kamen’s ass. She lifted her face from it and pressed a hard kiss to a cheek before she reached for the lube. She squirted a generous amount of the cool gel onto the dark rim. She dropped the tube on the bed and rubbed it in on Kamen. She pushed her finger inside. The little bud tried to resist, but it relented and allowed Tess’s finger to enter.

“Tess,” Kamen moaned. She wiggled her butt, allowing it to jiggle just as Tess liked. She pushed her finger in as deep as she could. Kamen’s muscles clenched around her.

“You like this, don’t you? Me taking you in the ass?” Tess asked.

“I love when you fuck me however you like.” Kamen turned her head and met Tess’s gaze with a heated look of her own.

“I do love fucking you,” Tess murmured. She withdrew her finger and reached for the cock. She ran the head through the gel to coat it. Once it was fully coated, she pushed the head against Kamen’s rim. “Relax, baby. Let momma fuck this ass.”

“Can I?” Kamen asked. Her words were cut off due to a low moan. Her rim opened nicely as her ass took the first few inches of the monster cock.

“Can you what?” Tess paused her hand. She wanted to allow her lover to feel the pleasure. She moved slightly to where she could slip her free hand in between Kamen’s legs. She found her swollen clit and began to rub it.

“Call you mommy?” Kamen’s head went back down and rested on the bed as more of the cock was pushed inside of her ass. She rocked her hips slowly. Her breaths were coming in pants. Tess’s fingers flicked her clit in slow, easy strokes.

Tess watched as Kamen’s hands gripped the sheets. Her body trembled. A fine sheen of sweat coated her body. Her breasts swayed in the air with her movements.

She was fucking perfect.

Just hearing her ask if she could call her Mommy had Tess’s pussy growing slick again. The sight of her ass taking the wide cock already had Tess aroused again, but to know she wanted to call her Mommy—it had her pussy dripping.

“Yes, baby. Call me mommy.” Tess pushed the cock fully inside of her. Kamen cried out. Tess paused before she withdrew the cock a little. She then thrust it inside, and it slipped in with no resistance. “Look at how you’re taking mommy’s cock.”

It was an amazing sight to see Kamen’s ass opening wide and taking the monster. She increased her pace. Kamen began to rock back against her with cries spilling from her lips.

“Mommy. It. Feels. So. Good.” Her words came out in short pants.

“That’s right, baby. Take it hard.” Tess removed her other hand from Kamen’s pussy. It was drenched with juices. She brought it to her lips and licked all of the cream from them. “Now play with your pussy.”

Kamen slipped her hand between her legs and began rubbing herself hard and fast. Tess used her free hand to ensure her ass cheeks were spread wide. She wanted to see Kamen take this cock.

Harder and harder.

Kamen’s cries turned into grunts and screams.

Tess sent the full twelve inches into her. She was so damn proud of how well Kamen was taking this fucking.

Kamen’s body trembled and shook hard. She gasped and cried out.

“Mommy! I’m cumming!” she screamed. Her release sprayed out of her pussy as she reached her climax. Tess grinned and continued to pound her ass hard until she fell forward with her face buried into the mattress.

Only then did she stop.

But she left the cock buried fully inside of her. Tess leaned down and peppered kisses along her ass cheeks. This was an ass that was meant to be fucked hard.

It was big and just as juicy as Kamen’s pussy. Tess withdrew the cock and dropped it on the bed. She was so fucking turned on, she could feel her own juices running down her legs. She leaned down and licked Kamen’s ass hole. It was still partially open. She pushed her tongue inside, needing to get a taste of her woman.

A moan escaped her as she sent her tongue through Kamen’s slit. It was coated in her release. She cleaned and licked it up fully until she was satisfied she had it all. She lifted her head and gave Kamen’s ass a slap.

“You did so well, baby,” she said. She moved to kneel next to Kamen, who slowly flipped over onto her back. Her face was flushed, and her hair was no longer contained in her bun as she lay there trying to catch her breath.

Tess lay down next to her and gathered her in her arms. Kamen immediately lowered her head and captured her nipple in her mouth. She took her time and slowly suckled it. Tess pushed her hair from her face as she closed her eyes.

She glanced down at her lover and felt something tug at her heart while her pussy clenched.

This woman right here satisfied something deep in her. They lay together for a while until Kamen finally settled down and her breathing returned to normal. She finally released Tess’s tit from her lips. She tilted her head back and studied Tess.

“What is it, baby?” Tess asked. She pressed a soft kiss to Kamen’s plump lips. Their bodies were pressed together, their legs tangled. It was the perfect way to lie after fucking each other.

“I heard people talking yesterday,” Kamen said after a moment.

“About?” Tess stilled.

“Us.”

“What did they say?” Tess isn’t too surprised. The office loved to gossip about anything and everything.

“That we’ve been spending a lot of time together.” Kamen hesitated. “That I’ve been in your office more than usual.”

“People are going to talk.” Tess exhaled slowly. “Apparently, they don’t have enough work to do.”

“Does it bother you? That they are whispering about us?” Kamen asked.

“No.”

It didn’t. Not really. She couldn't care less about what people think of her. If she hadn't, she wouldn’t be the successful woman she is today.

“Good.”

Tess chuckled and kissed her again.

“Why is that good?” she asked after lifting her head. They were both slightly out of breath. Tess’s hands came to settle on Kamen’s tit. She just couldn’t stop touching her. She could still feel her wetness between her legs. She would soon have Kamen address it. She needed another good orgasm. She was close, and it wouldn’t take long. Her lover would ensure she was completely satisfied.

“I like a good midday orgasm,” Kamen said.

Tess barked a hefty laugh at her response. She lowered her head and claimed Kamen’s mouth again. This time, it was a deep kiss that caused her pussy to clench. Kamen’s tongue immediately welcomed hers inside her mouth.

She tilted slightly to where she was partially lying on top of Kamen. Their bodies fit together perfectly.

Kamen was reminding Tess how to feel again.

The divorce, the court dates, and David—all a distant issue now.

The next hearing was scheduled for the following week, but Tess found she didn’t care about it as much as she had before.

Revenge had once fueled her.

Now something else did.

Possession.

Connection.

Satisfaction.

A week ago, she had been furious.

Humiliated.

Determined to make David pay.

Now?

She felt powerful again.

Tess tore her lips from Kamen’s. She stared down into big brown eyes and smiled.

“Mommy needs to cum again.” She pushed up while Kamen turned fully on her bag. Tess threw her leg over and straddled Kamen’s face. Her lover’s lips latched onto her clit.

This was all she wanted.

She was taking something from him, and she felt no remorse.


Chapter Four


By Friday evening, the whispers had spread throughout the entire building.

Not loud enough to be confrontational. Not bold enough to reach Tess directly. No one would dare question her about her relationship with her stepdaughter—and still have a job.

Lingering looks in conference rooms. Conversations that stopped a half-second too late when she stepped into a hallway. Assistants glancing between her and Kamen just a little too knowingly.

Tess noticed everything.

And she did not care.

She exited her office, her heels echoing along the marble floor with steady authority. The tailored navy business suit she wore had been custom-made in Milan. The tailor had done well with the structured shoulders, nipped waist, and a skirt that fell mid-thigh, allowing her to show off her expensive stilettos. Underneath the jacket, she wore a silk ivory blouse to soften the appearance of her outfit.

Her dark hair was sleek and straight, parted precisely. Diamond studs in her ears. A thin gold watch at her wrist.

She felt Kamen before she saw her.

Kamen stood from her cubicle, where all of the interns worked.  Tonight, she wore a fitted emerald dress that skimmed her curves, hugged her waist, and flowed softly over her hips. It stopped mid-thigh and had driven Tess crazy all day. Her long hair had been swept into a smooth bun at the nape of her neck, exposing the graceful line of her neck and shoulders.

The heels she wore elongated her already-toned legs, and when she walked toward Tess, her posture was straight, calm, and assured.

“Are you ready?” Tess asked quietly as she arrived at her side.

“Yes. I’m famished,” Kamen said. She hefted her messenger bag higher on her shoulder. She smiled at Tess and fell into a steady pace at Tess’s side.

Eyes followed them as they approached the elevator.

Tess pressed the button without hesitation.

She didn’t touch Kamen. She never did when they were at risk of being seen by anyone. It didn’t take long for the elevator to arrive. It opened and was empty. Tess waved for Kamen to enter first. Tess followed behind her, unable to take her eyes off the swell of her ass.

The doors closed, and the mirrored walls reflected only the two of them.

Tess stepped closer, forcing her back against the wall. She reached out and brushed her fingertips lightly over Kamen’s waist. She felt the warmth of her body beneath the thin fabric of the dress.

She leaned in and kissed her softly. It was a quick kiss. Kamen blinked when she pulled back.

“You don’t care that someone may have seen what you just did?” She arched her eyebrow and nodded to the camera.

“If they want to keep their job, they will ignore what they just saw,” Tess spoke loudly and clearly. She knew there were cameras in the elevator that also included sound. She paid the most to ensure their building remained secure.

“Everyone has already been looking at us,” Kamen said. Tess stepped back from her with a smirk. She reached up and brushed her bottom lip with her thumb.

“Let them.”

“You don’t care then?” Kamen asked.

“No.”

The elevator descended smoothly. When the doors opened to the underground garage, Tess’s chauffeur was already waiting beside the long black limousine with the back door open.

The car gleamed under the overhead lights. It paid to be rich and successful. If she didn’t want to drive, then she didn’t have to.

Tess placed a hand at the small of Kamen’s back as they approached. The touch was subtle but possessive.

Kamen stepped inside first.

Tess followed.

The door closed behind them with a solid, final sound.

And then the partition slid up.

Privacy.

The limousine's interior was bathed in soft amber light. Leather seats, chilled champagne waiting in a silver holder, polished wood accents reflecting the city lights streaking past the tinted windows.

Kamen shifted toward Tess almost immediately.

“Why do you use a limousine? I know you can drive.” Kamen giggled. Tess smiled softly at the way her lover was looking at her. She shrugged and traced her fingers along Kamen’s knee, slow and deliberate.

“Because I like to keep both of my hands free when around you,” she replied. Kamen’s giggles turned into a full-blown laugh. Tess loved to see her smile and laugh.

The emerald dress rode up slightly beneath her touch.

Kamen inhaled sharply, her smile disappearing.

The drive downtown wouldn’t take more than fifteen minutes.

Tess leaned in, her mouth brushing against Kamen’s jaw before finding her lips. The kiss was slower than the ones stolen earlier that day. This one was less frantic, more controlled, and deeper.

Kamen melted into her with one hand gripping Tess’s lapel.

“I love this dress,” Tess murmured against her mouth.

“I knew you would.” Kamen’s eyes darkened. She parted her legs, giving Tess free rein.

Tess slipped her hand between her legs and was greeted by her warm, slick pussy. Her lips captured Kamen’s again as she rubbed the little bundle of nerves that was swollen. She had taken Kamen’s panties earlier that day. She hated to have any barrier between her and this pussy.

It belonged to her.

She needed access to it whenever she wanted.

And she wanted it now.

She pushed two fingers deep within Kamen’s pussy. Her lover slid down lower on the seat and opened herself fully. Her dress was bunched up around her waist. Tess tore her lips from hers and watched as Kamen’s pussy took her fingers.

“You look so fucking good like this,” Tess rasped.

Kamen whimpered and rocked her hips against Tess’s hand. Tess used her thumb to rub Kamen’s clit as she thrust her fingers.

The city lights flickered across the tinted windows as the limo made its way to their destination.

“Mommy,” Kamen breathed.

The sound of her using her new name for Tess had her pussy growing wet. She loved it. She kissed her again, deeper now. Her hand tightened at Kamen’s waist, and she tugged her fully onto her lap. She withdrew her fingers and kept flicking Kamen’s clit. The emerald fabric was bunched around Kamen’s waist as she rode Tess’s fingers.

Kamen’s arms wrapped around her shoulders. For a brief moment, Tess let herself forget everything outside the car.

Nothing mattered but the way Kamen responded to her touch. The way she trembled slightly. The way she whispered…mommy.

Kamen’s lips crashed down onto Tess’s. Their tongues dueled as Kamen rocked her lips. Her breaths were coming fast.

Their ride was going to be short.

But Tess wouldn’t need much time to give her lover pleasure.

“Oh…” Kamen cried out.

“That’s right. Cum for me. Now.” Tess ground out. She couldn’t tear her eyes away from Kamen as she threw her head back. Her body shook as she was lost to the orgasm that claimed her.

Kamen shattered.

A scream erupted from her.

Tess didn’t care if the driver heard her. He was paid not to hear or see anything.

Kamen slowly came down from her climax. Her head came forward to rest on Tess’s. Her breathing was rapid and shallow.

“Mommy, that felt so good,” she breathed.

“Good girl, for cumming when I tell you,” Tess murmured. She brought Kamen’s lips to hers and claimed them in a hard, bruising kiss. She withdrew her fingers from Kamen’s pussy. She brought them up. Kamen turned and licked all of the cream from them. She held Tess’s gaze as she pushed them inside her mouth. “That’s right. Clean off mommy’s fingers.”

Kamen moaned. Tess removed her fingers and gripped Kamen’s bare ass in her hands. She wanted to bury her face between Kamen’s legs, but that would have to wait until later.

Lately, Kamen has been staying at her house. It was pointless for her to go home to her little apartment. Having her stay with her allowed them to spend all the time together, away from prying eyes and whispers.

The car slowed.

Kamen slipped from her lap. She adjusted her dress quickly. Her lips were swollen, and her skin appeared flushed. They both looked perfectly composed by the time the driver opened the door. Tess slipped from the car and held her hand out for Kamen. She slipped hers into Tess’s and allowed her to help her from the vehicle.

Tess refused to release her. She entwined their fingers together as she guided her to the building. It had no sign on it. No visible indication of what it housed.

Just a sleek black door and a discreet brass handle.

“This is some place.” Kamen’s eyes were wide as she took it in. She moved closer to Tess as they approached the door.

“You’ll like it. I promise.”

Inside, low lighting cast golden shadows across velvet walls. The air smelled faintly of expensive perfume and aged whiskey.

The hostess, a woman dressed in a low-cut blouse and a pencil skirt, greeted Tess by name.

“Ms. Irwin. Your table is ready.”

Tess inclined her head slightly. Kamen eyed her but remained quiet. She gave a slight squeeze to Tess’s hand. They followed the hostess into the restaurant.

The dining room was dim and intimate. Large booths lined the walls, separated by heavy curtains. Conversations were quiet, private. Well-dressed couples occupied most tables—men in tailored suits, women draped in silk and diamonds.

No one stared—or cared.

Tess knew the owner personally—a sharp, observant woman who valued discretion above all else. This was where wealthy men brought their lovers without fear of scandal.

And tonight⁠—

Tess brought hers.

They were seated immediately in a large, semi-private booth upholstered in deep burgundy velvet. The table was set with crystal glasses and polished silverware.

Kamen slid in beside Tess instead of across from her. She was exactly where Tess wanted her. Close enough to where her thigh pressed lightly against Tess’s.

“I’ve never been somewhere like this,” Kamen admitted softly. Her wide eyes took in the room.

Tess poured a glass of wine once the bottle arrived—an expensive Bordeaux.  She hadn’t even glanced at the price because she didn’t need to. Tess was worth close to half a billion dollars. Money was never an option. Why did she want to make David pay? She didn’t need his money, but he had to pay for the embarrassment he had caused them.

“You belong here,” Tess said calmly.

Kamen turned to look at her. She studied her for a brief moment.

“I belong with you,” she corrected.

The words struck something deeper than Tess expected. She handed Kamen a glass before taking her own. They held them, touching each other.

“You belong to me,” Tess said. Kamen smiled and touched her glass to Tess.

“I belong to you,” she said. They took sips of the Bordeaux. Kamen pulled back and looked at her glass. “This is really good. I don’t even think I want to know how much it cost.”

“You don’t need to know.” Tess took another hefty sip and winked at her. Kamen giggled and shook her head. She sipped at it again and sighed. Tess placed her glass down and rested her hand on Kamen’s exposed thigh. “Does our relationship bother you? Or the fact that we are keeping it discreet?”

Tess wanted to know. Did it bother Kamen that she was Tess’s hidden lover? Most women didn’t want to be hidden away. They would want everyone to know they were involved with their lover. Kamen had never once complained about their hiding their affair.

“No.” Kamen rested her glass on the table and turned to Tess.

“What about your father?” Tess asked. Their court date was fast approaching. Next week would be here before she knew it. Her attorney had spoken with her a few times to get her ready for the day she’d have to face David in court.

Kamen’s jaw tightened slightly. She reached down and covered Tess’s hand with hers.

“He lost the right to have opinions about my life when he disrespected you.” There was no hesitation in her voice. Her gaze was steady as she held Tess’s. “I’m not doing this to hurt him. I’m doing this because I want you. I always have. Since the first day we met.”

This admission stole Tess’s breath for a moment. She believed her. She thought of the first time they’d met. Kamen had been young, but she had been an adult. Tess remembered how she’d thought how beautiful she was. Her smile. The way they had hugged that day. Their hug had lasted a few more seconds than it should have.

But Tess had figured Kamen was just being friendly.

The waiter approached discreetly. Tess ordered for both of them—filet mignon for Kamen, sea bass for herself, and sides to share. Another bottle of wine.

Kamen watched her silently. She bit her lip and waited until the waiter was gone.

“What is that look for?” Tess asked.

“I like it when you take charge.” Her eyes dropped down to her hands. Tess used her finger to tilt her chin up so she could look into her eyes.

“Is that so?”

“Yes,” she breathed. Tess leaned in and nipped her ear with her teeth gently.

“And I like how wet your pussy is every single damn time I touch it,” Tess whispered in her ear. Since they were confessing things, she might as well share one.

“Like right now?” Kamen whispered. Her legs parted. The little hussy raised the hem of her dress out of the way. Tess slipped her hands between her thighs and found that indeed her pussy was wet. She trailed her fingers through her slickness.

“Fuck,” Tess groaned. Kamen leaned into her and offered up her lips. Tess captured them. Their kiss was deep. Their tongues slid along one another. Tess pushed her fingers inside Kamen. Her channel was warm and enclosed around her fingers. She slowly thrust in and out of Kamen.

The waiter returned, interrupting them. They separated, but Tess left her fingers buried where they were. The waiters didn’t so much as bat an eye as she set down their plates. She gave a nod, then left them alone.

“This food looks amazing,” Kamen said breathlessly. Tess kissed her cheek, then buried her face in the crook of her neck. Kamen’s muscles clenched around her tightly. She nipped and sucked on her skin. The scent of her perfume invaded her nostrils. She breathed it in deeply and sighed. She withdrew her fingers and dropped another kiss on Kamen’s neck.

“I need to let you eat,” she chuckled. She slipped her fingers into her mouth so she could clean them off.

“I mean, you did bring me to a fancy restaurant. It would be a shame to let the food go to waste. Kamen grinned at her. She propped her one leg onto Tess’s thigh to leave herself open for her. Tess smiled at her. She’d read her mind. She still wanted to feel Kamen’s wetness, her warmth, taste her sweetness.

The food was exquisite, but Tess barely tasted it.

Her hand remained on Kamen’s thigh through most of the meal.

Occasionally squeezing.

Occasionally, she would slide higher and dip back into her pussy so she could sneak another taste of her juices.

Kamen leaned into her constantly. Her moans when Tess played with her clit weren’t hushed. Tess liked to know that others could hear what she was doing to Kamen. They shared kisses, caresses, and each other’s food.

To tell, this felt right.

Tonight, they were a couple.

Something unfamiliar unfurled inside of her. When dessert arrived, a dark chocolate mousse with a gold leaf, Kamen dipped her spoon in it and held it out to Tess.

Tess accepted it without breaking eye contact. It was sweet, rich, and decadent.

Just like the woman beside her.

When they finally left the restaurant, the cool downtown air wrapped around them. The city lights glittered overhead.

Kamen slipped her hand into Tess’s without hesitation.

Tess looked down at their joined fingers, then back up at the skyline.

Because for the first time in months, she wasn’t thinking about what she’d lost but what she had taken.

And how very much she intended to keep it—her.


Chapter Five


The morning after the court hearing, the office felt unusually bright.

Sunlight poured through the towering glass windows of Tess’s office, painting long golden rectangles across the polished hardwood floor. Outside, the city hummed with weekday energy—cars moving steadily along the streets far below, pedestrians weaving between buildings, the distant blur of movement that never seemed to stop.

Inside, Tess sat behind her desk, composed as always.

The hearing had gone exactly as her lawyers predicted.

In her favor.

Every motion David’s legal team had attempted to push forward had been dismissed or delayed. Financial disclosures had leaned heavily toward Tess’s advantage. The judge had shown little patience for David’s arguments. Their state didn’t take too kindly to open adultery. David had gotten cocky with her cheating, even sloppy. He was pictured multiple times with his side women. Her attorney had enough evidence to prove that David hadn’t cared about the vows they had taken.

By the end of the session, it had become painfully clear which direction things were heading.

David was losing.

Badly.

Tess had expected to feel satisfaction, but at the moment, she didn’t feel anything when she thought of her ruined relationship with her husband.

She did feel calm, because her real victory was currently sitting mere inches from her.

Kamen perched comfortably on the edge of Tess’s desk, facing her. One leg crossed loosely over the other, clipboard balanced on her knee as she reviewed numbers from the investor presentation.

Her hair was down today, long black waves cascading over her shoulders and brushing against the soft gray blouse she wore. The fabric stretched lightly across her curves as she leaned forward, studying the notes.

A fitted skirt hugged her hips. It rode up midway up her thighs, exposing her soft, creamy skin. Tess immediately thought of this morning and how hard Kamen had climaxed on her tongue. If she concentrated hard enough, she could still taste Kamen’s cream.

Kamen glanced up and caught her staring.

“What?” she asked, her lips curling up into her beautiful smile. Tess smirked at her and couldn’t help remembering what she’d looked like this morning, spread out on her bed, naked and writhing against the sheets as Tess had feasted on her pussy.

“Nothing.” Tess leaned back in her plush leather chair. She’d taken her suit jacket off and had tossed it on the back of the sofa when she’d left her meeting earlier. It was a little warm in the office. She was left in a sleeveless blouse and slacks. She’d kicked off her heels once she and Kamen had started working. “But you are distracting me from my work.”

“That’s rich coming from you.” Kamen giggled. She reached up and tucked a thick strand of hair behind her ears.

“Oh?” Tess raised an eyebrow. She jerked her chin toward Kamen’s clipboard. “ You’ve looked at the same spreadsheet three times.”

“And? Maybe I have a good reason to be distracted,” Kamen said softly.

The door to the office burst open. The sound cracked through the room like a gunshot. Kamen straightened instantly and glanced behind her.

Tess didn’t move.

David stood in the doorway.

Tall, broad-shouldered, with smooth dark skin, his hair was always kept cut low and a nice, clean cut beard.  He was still dressed in the expensive navy suit he’d worn to court the day before. His tie was loosened slightly, his expression tight with frustration.

Behind him stood Lisa, Tess’s secretary, looking horrified.

“I’m so sorry, Ms. Irwin,” she said quickly. “He just walked right past⁠—”

“It’s fine, Lisa,” Tess said calmly and held up a hand. Her secretary had worked for her for years. She was damn good and loyal to Tess. “I’ll see him.”

Her voice carried the same cool authority she was known for. David had no business just waltzing into her office unannounced. He knew that. His lawyers had already warned him about it after the last time he’d done it.

Lisa hesitated before stepping back. She glanced between them and motioned behind her.

“Should I call security?” she asked. Tess bit back a smirk and shook her head.

“That won’t be necessary. We will be fine,” Tess said. Lisa gave a nod, backed out of the office, and closed the door.

Silence settled over the room.

David’s eyes moved immediately between Tess and Kamen.

Kamen was still sitting on the desk.

Clipboard in hand.

“Hello, Kamen,” he said. His expression softened when it landed on her. She was his only daughter, and Tess knew he adored her.  

“Hey, Dad,” Kamen replied. She remained where she was and held her clipboard to her chest. She looked a little nervous. Tess wished she could reach out and soothe her, but now was not the time.

He narrowed his eyes on Tess, then glanced between her and Kamen.

“I see you’re working late as usual,” he said.

“It’s not that late if my secretary is still here,” Tess replied dryly. It was a little after four in the afternoon. Most of the staff left at five.

“You had a good day in court yesterday.”

Tess didn’t flinch. She certainly had. She knew that. He knew that.

“Yes, I did.”

David laughed, but it was easy to see he was not amused. He walked across the room and came to stand a few feet from her desk.

“Your lawyers are very thorough,” he said.

“They are expensive,” she countered.

“Ruthless even,” he shot back.

“I am too. Or had you forgotten that while you were out having sex with any female who would part her legs for you?” She almost regretted the words since Kamen was in the room, but his daughter was grown, and she knew of her father’s adulterous ways.

He’d even cheated on her mother before she passed away when Kamen was ten years old.

Obviously, the man never changed.

David began to pace across the office. He glanced out the windows before turning back toward her.

“You’re going to bankrupt me.”

“Am I?” Tess tilted her head slightly. He should have thought about that before the first time he sank his dick into another woman.

“Do you really want to drag this through months of hearings?” His voice carried an edge now.

“I can afford to. Can you?” Tess leaned back in her chair.

“You know I can’t, Tess.” He ground out between clenched teeth. He rubbed his jaw and stalked away from her. He went over to the window and stared out of it before he turned back to her. “Tess, what do you really want?”

She didn’t say anything. She felt Kamen uncross her legs. It took everything she had not to look at the one thing she wanted.

His daughter.

Tess tilted her head and watched him carefully. He slowly ambled toward her.

“You can’t need money. You’ve always had more than me. You built this empire before we got married.” He came to stand in front of her desk. He rested his hands on the dark wood and held her gaze. “We can settle this quietly.”

“You want a settlement?” she asked.

“Yes.”

“So you want me to tell my attorneys to back off?”

“Yes.” He swallowed hard and glanced at Kamen again. She slipped from Tess’s desk and turned around, holding the clipboard against her chest. His dark eyes landed on Tess. “Because if this keeps going the way it is, Tess… I’m ruined.”

The words came out quieter than before. Not angry. Just honest. For the first time since he entered the office, Tess saw something else in his face.

Fear.

Tess could see the man she once knew. The one who courted her. Talked her into a relationship she hadn’t been seeking.

“We had something real once,” he continued. He motioned to Kamen. “You and my daughter are close. I’ve always loved that. “

Kamen remained perfectly still at Tess’s side.

“We are,” Tess admitted. Little did he know how close they had grown the past few weeks.

“I was happy that you helped her by hiring her here. Supporting her career. Gave her opportunities she probably would have never gotten the chance anywhere else.”

He had no idea how close they were.

Not yet.

He would soon.

“So tell me, Tess. What do you want?” He dropped his voice lower. He shook his head. “Because if it’s not money, then what is it?”

Tess held his gaze.

For a moment, she almost told him.

Almost.

But the timing wasn’t right.

Not yet.

Instead, she exhaled slowly.

“I’ll think about calling my attorneys off and a possible settlement,” she said. He frowned at her.

“Why can’t you just say yes?” he asked.

“You’re lucky I said I would think about it,” she snapped.

He stood to his full height. He jerked his head in a nod. He slipped his hands into his pants pockets. He turned his attention to Kamen.

“I stopped by your apartment last night. You weren’t home,” he said.

“Oh, I was out,” Kamen said. Her eyes widened slightly. She gave a nervous chuckle. “I had gone out with a few friends for drinks after work. You know how Tess works us here.”

Tess bit back a smirk. She certainly had been working Tess hard. Her little lover loved everything that Tess did to her and for her.

“I heard you and Tess were spending a lot of time together,” he said.

Tess kept her expression neutral. She wasn’t surprised that word had reached him. She was actually curious exactly what he’d heard, but she wasn’t going to ask him.

Also, she was curious about who had slipped him the information. That someone would need to be dealt with.

“Dad, you know Tess, and I always spent time together. Is that really new?” Kamen rolled her eyes. He relaxed slightly.

“I know. I just want to make sure she’s not taking advantage of you during this divorce.” He narrowed his gaze on her.

Tess held his gaze with a frosty one of her own.

“You know I would never take advantage of Kamen. She’s my stepdaughter. I’ll always take care of her. No matter what happens between you and me,” Tess murmured. That was the truth. She folded her arms in front of her chest. She dared him to challenge that admission.

He seemed to accept it.

“Just think about my request. We can meet to discuss,” he said.

“I’ll let you know,” she said.

“I’ll talk to you later, baby,” he said to Kamen.

“Okay, Dad,” Kamen said softly. David walked through the door and paused briefly before leaving.

His hand rested on the handle.

For a moment, Tess thought he might say something else.

But he didn’t.

Instead, he opened and exited the room and shut the door behind him.

Silence returned to the office.

“Well.” Kamen exhaled slowly.

Tess stood and walked toward the window, watching the city below. Kamen’s heels echoed across the floor. She went over to the door and locked it. Tess smirked, knowing she probably didn’t want to risk her father coming back into the office. She arrived at Tess’s side.

“When are we telling him?” Kamen asked quietly.

Tess didn’t look away from the skyline. The sight of the busy streets below captured her attention. Did she want to settle with David? She could. There was no reason to bankrupt the man. He’d worked hard for his career. As a talented surgeon, he was still human.

So was she.

“Soon,” she said. She turned to Kamen and cupped her cheek with her hand. She leaned down and covered her mouth with hers. Kamen immediately leaned into her and opened her mouth. Her tongue welcomed Tess’s with a slow stroke.

Tess turned them and walked them toward her desk. Kamen gasped when her hips hit the desk.

“Get up here,” Tess ordered. Kamen slid backward until she was propped on the desk. She gripped the edge of her skirt and wiggled until she had pulled it up to her waist, exposing her nakedness underneath it. “You know what I want.”

“I thought you said I was a distraction?” Kamen smiled softly. She positioned herself on the large desk. The papers on it were scattered onto the floor. They both ignored them. She spread her legs wide, revealing her delectable pussy.

Tess rested her hands on Kamen’s thighs and grinned.

“You are. Now that your father’s gone, I can do what I’ve been wanting since you sat that fat ass on my desk.”

The moment her tongue slipped along Kamen’s slick slit, she was lost. Kamen’s taste exploded on her tongue.

She no longer could think of anything else except making her ex-husband’s daughter cum on her tongue.

Again.


Chapter Six


Tess had ignored his last nine messages.

Three calls.

Two voicemails.

Four texts that grew progressively less composed and more desperate.

She read them all.

She didn’t answer.

It was almost ten when the knock came.

She wasn’t surprised. The banging on the door echoed through the house.

Her house was quiet, lights dimmed, reflecting off hardwood floors and the white walls she’d insisted on during renovations two years ago. Floor-to-ceiling windows framed the dark backyard, the pool water shimmering in the patio lights.

She walked toward the door slowly. Her bare feet padded across the floor silently. She was dressed for bed in a silk cami and short set. She was fresh from her shower and was about to turn in for the night.

When she opened it, David stood on the porch, jaw tight, coat half-buttoned, fury barely restrained behind his eyes.

"You’re not answering your phone," David said through gritted teeth.

“I know,” she replied. He pushed past her without waiting for an invitation into her home. Tess closed the door behind him calmly. She followed him to the living room. He stopped in the center of the room and looked around as if expecting to find someone hiding in the shadows. She went over to the lamp near the couch and turned it on.

"Who is he?" David demanded.

Tess loosely crossed her arms and glared at him, head tilted.

“He who?” she replied calmly.

"The person you are seeing," David snapped.

“Why do you want to know?” she asked.

"So you are seeing someone?" His nostrils flared.

She might as well end his misery. He had barged into her home late at night.

“Yes.”

“How long?” he began to pace. At one time, long ago, they all used to relax in this very room, watching movies and television and playing games. Now, everything changed because of him.

But she’d say it turned out for the better.

“That’s not your concern.”

“It is if you’re trying to bleed me dry in court because of him.”

She laughed. Did he really think she acted because of a lover, or that anyone could control her?

He truly did not know her.

“You clearly do not know me,” she chuckled.

“Oh, come on, Tess. You don’t suddenly become vindictive for no reason.”

“I had a reason.”

"And I have apologized for everything I did!" he shouted. "What more do you want? To break me?"

“You should have thought about that before humiliating me,” she said.

“Is that all this is? A pride thing? Because I know you don’t need money,” he snapped.

“Correct.”

"Then what do you want?" he growled.

There it was.

The question again.

Tess studied him for a long moment.

She could end this quietly.

Deny.

Deflect.

Let him leave still uncertain.

But she was tired of this game.

“You know her,” Tess said calmly. She folded her arms in front of her chest. He frowned.

“Know who?”

“The woman I’m seeing,” she said. His expression shifted to confusion. She smirked. “She works for me.”

“You’re sleeping with one of your employees?” He blinked.

Tess didn’t correct him immediately.

David’s jaw tightened.

“Who? The redhead from analytics? The brunette in marketing?” he rattled off. He had attended quite a few company functions with her. She had even caught him eyeing a few of the women. Now she wondered if he’d snuck and slept with any of them.

It didn’t even matter now. His world was about to change.

“Your daughter.”

The room went completely silent.

Even the hum of the refrigerator in the distant kitchen seemed to fade.

David stared at her.

The words didn’t register at first.

Then they did.

“Kamen?” he gasped. His eyes went wide. He took a step back as if someone had shoved him. She calmly stared at him. She didn’t look away from him.

“Yes.”

“There’s no fucking way.” He barked a harsh laugh and stood by the glass doors, looking out at the pool. He glanced over his shoulder at her. “That isn’t funny, Tess.”

“I’m not joking.”

He stared at her and shook his head slowly. He swallowed a few times.

“You’re lying,” he snapped.

“I am not, David.”

“How could you even say something like this!” His voice rose. He still didn’t believe her. He began to pace the floor. “This is some kind of sick attempt to hurt me.”

“You asked me what I wanted,” she said.

“You are not with Kamen.”

“David, I am.”

He paused his pacing and stared at her. Disbelief was on his face while horror dawned in his eyes.

“That’s my fucking daughter, Tess.”

“And she’s grown and able to make her own decisions, David.” She smirked as she watched him.

"You think I believe that she would—" He cut himself off.

“She would.” Tess folded her arms.

Right on cue, soft footsteps echoed from the hallway.

David turned.

Kamen stood at the edge of the living room.

Barefoot.

Hair down, cascading over her shoulders in loose waves.

She wore nothing but one of Tess’s oversized t-shirts, the hem brushing mid-thigh. The neckline was wide, revealing a smooth brown shoulder.

She looked calm.

Unapologetic.

“Hi, Dad,” she said quietly.

David’s face shifted from rage to something deeper.

Hurt.

Disbelief.

“You’re here,” he said. He swallowed hard and ran a hand along his head.

“Yes,” Kamen answered softly.

"Tell me she’s lying." His eyes moved slowly between them.

“She’s not.” Kamen didn’t hesitate. The words landed harder than anything Tess had said.

“How long?” David stared at his daughter.

“A month.”

His jaw clenched as he stared at his daughter. She stepped fully into the room and moved toward Tess. Fury burned in David's glare as he watched her.

“Is this how you want to hurt me?” he demanded. “By sleeping with my daughter?”

“I didn’t pursue this to hurt you.” Tess’s voice was steady.

“That’s exactly what this is.”

“No,” Kamen cut in. David looked at her sharply. He ran another hand along his face as he focused on her. If steam could come out of his ears, it would right now. “You cheated on her, multiple times.”

“That was between my wife and me,” he snapped.

“You threw her away!” Kamen said. Her voice was strong and loud. She was not backing down from her father. “Why shouldn’t someone else get to love her?”

David stared at his daughter as if he didn’t recognize her.

“You’re doing this to spite me.”

“No,” Kamen said firmly. “I’m doing this because I want her. I always have.”

David looked back at Tess. The man was angry and was barely able to contain his rage. Tess wasn’t afraid of him.

"You encouraged this," he accused.

“I didn’t force anything,” Tess said.

“She’s my fucking daughter, Tess,” he growled.

“She’s a grown woman,” Tess reminded him. Kamen moved closer, prompting Tess to wrap an arm around Kamen’s waist and press her gently closer. Kamen let her hand rest softly on Tess’s chest.

Kamen leaned into her naturally. She glanced at Tess and smiled. Tess leaned down and kissed her.

Not long.

Not performative.

Just enough.

David cursed under his breath.

“You are fucking unbelievable,” he snapped. “Do you have any idea what people will say? You think they talked before? This will be worse.”

“I have never been one to care what people think of me,” she said. She tightened her hold on Kamen. If she could get through the storm that had blown over her when it was discovered her husband had cheated on her, she could survive what was to come when those same gossipers found out she had taken his daughter.

In more ways than one.

"You’re making a mistake," he warned.

“Maybe,” Tess said calmly. “But it’s mine to make.”

"This is insane." He stormed out of the living room toward the front door. It slammed behind him, echoing through the house. Instantly, the air felt lighter.

“That was easier than I thought,” Kamen said. She blew out a deep breath.

“You did well.” Tess dropped a kiss on her lips. Kamen smiled and turned fully to her. She lifted her arms and wrapped them around Tess’s shoulders.

“I’ve been rehearsing that in my head for days,” Kamen admitted. “I’m glad he knows now.”

Tess brushed her fingers along Kamen’s jaw. She was impressed by how well she had handled herself.

“He needed to.”

“He’ll get over it,” Kamen said quietly. “He got over you.”

The truth of it didn’t sting the way it once would have.

Tess brushed her fingers along Kamen’s jaw, impressed by her composure.

Her beautiful stepdaughter was naked underneath. Her skin glowed in the low light. Her nipples were beaded, her waist narrow, and her hips wide.

Kamen reached up, slid her thin cami straps down, and helped Tess out of her jammies. Once they were both naked, Tess claimed her mouth again.

This time, the kiss was possessive.

This was her woman. She desired her. Needed her.

She walked them back until they reached the couch. She gently pushed Kamen down on the oversized sofa and followed her down. Kamen parted her legs to allow Tess to settle in between them.

Tess lifted her head and stared down at the beautiful woman underneath her.

“He asked me what I wanted,” she murmured.

“And?” Kamen entwined her fingers in Tess’s dark tresses. She brought her head back down to where their lips brushed each other.

“Now he knows.”


Epilogue


The ballroom shimmered with light.

Crystal chandeliers hung from the vaulted ceiling, each one scattering soft gold reflections across the polished marble floor below. Tables draped in ivory linen stretched across the enormous space, decorated with towering floral arrangements and flickering candlelight. The quiet hum of conversation mixed with the gentle swell of the string quartet playing near the stage.

It was one of the city’s most prestigious charity events of the year.

Every person in the room had money, influence, or both.

And many of them were watching.

Tess was accustomed to attention.

Tonight was no different.

She stood near the center of the ballroom, a glass of champagne balanced effortlessly between her fingers. Her black evening gown was sleek and powerful—long, and elegant in the way only something custom-made could be. The fabric clung perfectly to her figure before falling in a clean, dramatic line to the floor.

But her attention wasn’t on the crowd.

It was on the woman standing beside her.

Kamen.

Even after months, Tess still found herself staring.

Tonight, Kamen wore deep red silk that flowed over her curves like liquid light. The gown hugged her waist before spilling into a soft, graceful skirt that moved with every shift. A long split allowed her leg to peek through. It was waist-high, allowing Tess to see her entire leg as she walked. The color made her skin glow warmly beneath the ballroom lights.

Her long black hair had been styled in loose waves, falling over one shoulder.

A simple diamond pendant rested against her collarbone. It had been a gift from Tess. She’d given it to her the night before. She had placed it around Kamen’s neck when she’d been naked and had just cum all over Tess’s face. She’d been absolutely breathtaking gorgeous with it on and nothing else.

Now, as Tess stared at her, she couldn’t shake those memories of the night before.

“You’re staring,” Kamen murmured. She leaned into Tess slightly. A small smile appeared on her ruby red lips.

“I can’t help it. You are the most beautiful woman here,” she murmured.

“I am not,” Kamen laughed.

Across the room, someone lifted a glass in Tess’s direction.

She nodded politely.

The whispers had begun months ago.

They had spread quickly once Tess and Kamen no longer hid their relationship.

Tess, the powerful, rich businesswoman, and her stepdaughter.

The scandal had practically written itself.

For weeks, their names had floated through social circles and quiet conversations behind raised glasses of wine.

Tess had expected it.

Prepared for it.

And survived it.

No one had actually stopped doing business with her.

No investors had pulled their money.

No board members had stepped down.

Whispers existed, but power spoke louder.

Kamen glanced around the ballroom, clearly aware of the occasional curious glance sent their way. Tess didn’t care. They could look all they wanted.

Kamen was hers.

Tess’s hand slid down to rest on the curve of Kamen’s ass.

“You know people are watching,” Kamen chuckled.

“You should ask me if I care.” Tess dropped a quick kiss on her lips. “Come. We need to work the room.”

They moved slowly through the room, greeting donors and acquaintances. Tess introduced Kamen calmly and confidently.

“This is my partner.”

No one batted an eye.

They eventually stopped near one of the tall windows overlooking the city skyline. The lights stretched endlessly into the distance, a glittering reminder of the empire Tess had built long before any of this drama had begun.

“I want to go out there,” Kamen said.

Tess guided her through the doors and onto the veranda. It was a warm fall evening, and the dark sky was painted with just the right number of twinkling stars.

When the divorce had finally been finalized two months earlier, her legal team had expected her to pursue every financial advantage the court had offered.

Instead, she had chosen to settle.

Fairly.

Her attorney had stared at her across the conference table as she had suddenly lost her mind.

But Tess hadn’t explained.

Because the truth was simple.

She had already taken what she wanted from her marriage.

Kamen walked over to the stone handrail. Tess stood behind her, pressing softly against her. She sighed at the feeling of Kamen against her. She rested her arms around Kamen’s waist to hold her against her. She leaned in and pressed a soft kiss to Kamen’s neck.

“Having fun tonight?” she asked.

“I am.” Her hand came to rest on the diamond sitting at the base of her neck. She glanced over at Tess with a small smile on her lips. “You certainly know how to spoil me.”

“You deserve it.” She pressed another open-mouth kiss to Kamen’s neck. Kamen turned back to gaze out at the view of the city. For a moment, the ballroom disappeared, leaving it only the two of them. The music played off in the distance. The scent of Kamen drove her crazy, and the feel of her ample ass pressing against her groin had her pussy growing slick.

Tess reached down and slid her finger along Kamen’s exposed thigh.

“Tess,” Kamen whispered.

“What?” Tess pushed the gown aside. The slit had been deliberately designed. When she spoke to the designer, she had requested it specifically for this. She had no shame, and the designer didn’t question. Tess had paid her well for a dress to give her full access to her woman’s body.

Tess’s finger slipped between Kamen’s folds and found her clit.

“We can’t,” Kamen breathed. She widened her stance to allow Tess to dip her finger into her wet slit. Her mouth said one thing, but her body said something else.

As always, Kamen’s pussy was wet and ready.

“We can,” Tess breathed. She didn’t care where they were, and that it was a chance someone else could come out there. They could watch for all she cared.  She nipped at Kamen’s neck. Kamen rolled her head to the side as Tess began to rub her clit. Her breaths started coming in fast little pants, which Tess found so damn sexy. The material of the gown was stretchy and allowed Tess to reach up and free her sexy tits.

She looked so damn sexy in the moonlight with her breasts exposed and Tess’s fingers buried in her pussy.

“Mommy,” Kamen moaned. Hearing her still call mommy just set Tess’s blood on fire. She loved it and wanted to hear her scream it.

“What is it you want mommy to do for you?” Tess rasped. Her fingers were rubbing Kamen’s swollen clit faster. She latched on to Kamen’s neck and began to suck while her free hand tugged on Kamen’s nipple.

“Make me cum,” Kamen cried softly.

“Don’t worry, baby. Mommy will.”
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She used to call her stepmother. Now she calls her wife.

Josie Hansen built her reputation on control. As one of the most ruthless attorneys in the city, she doesn’t lose cases—and she doesn’t lose face.

But her very public divorce from Lola Dixon has conservative clients whispering and board members nervous. To protect her firm, Josie needs stability. A strategic marriage.

She never expects the offer to come from Danna Dixon.

Her former stepdaughter.

The temptation she’s spent years refusing to name.

Danna doesn’t want money.

She doesn’t want power.

She wants Josie.

A marriage of convenience should be simple: sign the papers, silence the scandal, keep their hands to themselves.

But once the doors close and the rings are on their fingers, Danna makes a vow that has nothing to do with the contract.

She’ll give her wife anything she asks.

And Josie is about to discover just how dangerous that promise can be.

Because the only thing more scandalous than marrying her former stepdaughter…

Is wanting her.
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