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Aurora Gold

Lexi Mercer ran for the back door to Aurora Gold, jacket held over her head like an umbrella. Rain on Black Friday. That was crazy and kind of delightful. She’d always loved the rain and it would make for such a cozy day if it kept up, which it was supposed to.

The only other car in the parking lot was her boss Austin’s Lincoln SUV. No sign of his girlfriend and other employee Maisy. Usually they didn’t ride together since Austin generally stayed later, so not seeing her car in the lot was interesting, especially since the pair seemed to be so on edge with each other lately. Maybe they’d finally broken up. Lexi didn’t dare get her hopes up but… hm.

Now if only she could work up the nerve to actually make a move on the guy. Austin was ten years older than her, with some serious family money. She didn’t really care about that though, or at least, not much. Sure, it was great he was stable, but it was his heart and charm that made him number one on her fantasy list.

And it really didn’t hurt that Austin had a spectacular butt. And dimples. And eyes that could melt steel.

That butt, though…

She reached the back door and punched in her code quickly. The rain might be nice but there was a definite chill to it, especially without her jacket on. The door buzzed, and she darted inside to the rich smell of Austin’s preferred dark roast coffee. That early in the morning, it was nirvana.

The short hallway led past a storage room and Austin’s office. He was in the main part of the store, standing at the coffee station, pouring himself a cup. Next to him were packaged platters of cookies and pastries for the holiday shoppers.

“Oh thank God it’s done,” Lexi said. “I need alllll the caffeine today.”

Austin chuckled. “Thanks for coming in so early. I really appreciate this.”

“Hey, with what you’re paying me, it’s me that should be thanking you.”

He turned to her, offering her a cup, and she involuntarily slowed, her heart skipping a beat or two. Austin was so damned handsome, a boyish glint to his eyes and smile, but the rest of him like a star quarterback, tall, broad-shouldered, a square jaw that would look spectacular between her thighs. His was a face that made her think of both playful adventures if he was smiling, and a delicious threat to never let her leave his bed if he was serious. When Lexi first started at the store her junior year of college, he kept his hair much shorter, but over the years, he’d added some length to his natural dark brown curls and it suited him so well.

If he’d asked her to in that moment, she would have dropped her panties. Hell, in any moment.

But Austin wasn’t the only one flustered. He took in her red dress trimmed in white snowflakes and her black stockings and clearly straightened. His reaction delighted Lexi. It was exactly what she was going for, knowing how it emphasized her long legs and big breasts.

“Thanks,” she mumbled, blushing hard as he turned up his smile to its maximum wattage. While she added a dash of dry creamer to hers and Austin poured his own cup, Lexi asked, “No Maisy?”

“No,” he said. “It is going to be just you and me until I can find more help. She won’t be working here any longer.”

“Oh no. You two…?”

“Yes.”

She reached out to rub his shoulder. That day he was wearing a reindeer-adorned Hawaiian shirt open over a white tee, with black slacks and loafers. Usually he dressed far more professionally, but it was a cute look on him and perfect for the day’s holiday shoppers.

“I’m sorry, Austin.”

“Thanks. But don’t be. Things have been heading that way for a while now. I think it’s good we finally had it out. I just wish it didn’t happen right before our busiest weekend of the year. And speaking of, I have an early Christmas present for you, if you’re interested.”

“No way,” she said, standing straighter and grinning.

“Yup. Want to work for me full time?”

“Yes!” Lexi shouted. This was what she’d been waiting for. No more stupid second job at the bar getting groped and hit on by assholes every five minutes. She set down her coffee mug and grabbed Austin in a tight hug. “Thank you, thank you thank you thank you.”

“Hey, I just wish I could have done it sooner,” he said, putting down his own mug and hugging her back.

“You and me both. I love this place, Austin. I love working for you.”

“That means the world to me,” he said, his voice a soft caress. She realized they were still hugging, and she pulled away, blushing hard. He noticed, and smiled faintly.

“I’m sorry it had to happen this way, though. I liked Maisy, even if she didn’t really like me.”

“Forgive her for that. She…” He hesitated.

“What?”

“She’s a little, ah, jealous of you.”

“Of me? Why?”

“She thinks you are a very attractive young woman.”

“Wait. Was I the reason you two broke up?”

“No. Not at all. Maisy’s insecurities are not your fault.”

“She thought you were attracted to me.”

“Yes.” He turned to look at a clock on the wall. “We need to finish opening up before six.”

“Wait-”

“We’ll get your paperwork done up soon. You’ll get your raise effective today.”

“Raise?”

“Oh yeah. Five dollars an hour.” He gave her a cocky grin. Those dimples should be classified as deadly weapons. “Did I not mention that?”

“You are the best.”

“And health insurance.”

“Oh my God, stop before I come.”

He laughed at that, his eyes flashing back to hers. She held them, wondering, wanting it to be true.

Did he really want her?

* * *

While Austin got the register going and turned on the tasteful strings of colored Christmas lights, Lexi touched up her rain-kissed hair in the bathroom. It was mostly an excuse to compose her thoughts and stop herself from trying to drag her boss down to the lightly carpeted floor.

She knew Maisy didn’t like her and suspected it was because of her Nordic blonde good looks, but she never expected to be the wedge driven between Maisy and Austin. Lexi started at Aurora Gold her junior year of college, needing part-time work and figuring it beat her last crappy job as a waitress. She’d even thought about doing some online modeling, since it would almost certainly be great money, but that was a bell she couldn’t un-ring and she decided to see how the job situation went for a while before she made up her mind.

As it turned out, Aurora Gold was the best decision of her life. Even though she was part-time, Austin paid her well both hourly and by commission for sales, and even gave her an advance once when she had a roommate who couldn’t make rent. At first she was nervous, and it took her a while to learn sales pitches from Austin, but she was naturally bright and vivacious, and her good looks made her a hit with the male customers. She even had a few guys try to buy her some of the pieces they carried, which was flattering but also so very much not happening.

Maisy was part of the picture from the start, a short, pleasantly plump French-Canadian brunette who was just as beautiful as Lexi, at least in the blonde’s opinion, though not always Maisy’s. For the first year or so they got on well, but as time went on, Maisy became more and more morose around Lexi, complaining loud and hard to Austin about anything and everything she did. She forgot to empty a trash can? Complain. She was late to work by ten minutes because she was stuck in traffic? Complain. Her perfume was too strong? Complain. It would have probably come to a confrontation at some point. Lexi was patient and generally good-natured but there came a time when enough was enough. Now it looked like that wouldn’t be necessary, or so she hoped.

When Lexi graduated, she hoped to make Aurora Gold a full-time gig. She had a degree in marketing but nowhere was really looking to hire, and she was happy with the store, if not the hours and lack of full-time benefits. Now that had changed, and it was all she could do not to cry with happiness. She could do this work. She loved this work. And maybe she held out a smidgen of hope that the underlying truth to Maisy and Austin breaking up was that he wanted Lexi as more than an employee.

She sniffed and smiled at the mirror, her clear blue eyes sparkling with the tears she was trying not to shed, her lips drawn up in her brightest smile, her makeup as flawless as she could make it at four in the morning. Yeaaaah, she’d probably need to touch that up sometime if they had a break. Not likely that day, but oh well.

“Alread got a few people outside,” Austin said when she remerged. She looked, and sure enough, there were two women and a guy standing around the front windows in a loose group, talking under a pair of umbrellas. “Should we let them in early? It’s only five minutes.”

“I’m ready if you are, boss,” Lexi said, giving him the same smile she gave herself in the mirror. He smiled back, dimples and all, and held her gaze for a long moment. Oh, her heart was not going to survive a day of this, let alone years.

* * *

Austin tried to keep his jewelry sourced as ethically as possible. There were snobs who didn’t like his lab-grown gemstones but his customer base liked and appreciated the fact that they were buying jewelry that didn’t support brutal greed. He also had a good eye for beauty and class, and this, people appreciated even more. If a customer bought their wife, girlfriend, or mistress an Aurora Gold necklace or bracelet, they were having a very good night that night.

None of that came cheap, so the yearly Black Friday sales were always well-attended by the upper middle class in the know about Aurora Gold. The first through the door were the ones hunting for that big heart-melting present, and they tended to know what they wanted, going right for the jugular before anyone else could swoop in. This crowd didn’t need the personal touch, which was the other thing Austin specialized in.

That crowd was the second wave, the one that came and went all day. And it was here Austin shined.

“I’m looking for something for my wife,” a nervous man in glasses said. He was blushing for some reason that Lexi couldn’t figure out, not right away.

“Hey, you’ve come to the right place,” Austin said. “We are the wife pleasers extraordinaire. Got anything in mind for her?”

“Um, no. I was thinking a necklace and a nice set of earrings?”

“A great combination. How long have you two been married?”

“Two years, as of a month ago,” the man said, and this time his smile was much more natural and proud. “We bought a house last year so we didn’t really go big on the Christmas presents. This year, I’d like to get her something nice.”

“Aw, that’s terrific. First time buying a house?”

“Yes sir.”

“Austin, call me Austin.” He held out his hand to shake, and the customer did so, looking more and more relaxed by the second. Lexi watched this out of the corner of her eye as she rang up another customer. Her boss was so personable, and he could spin a sale out of just about anyone he wanted to. Already she knew this guy wasn’t leaving without a purchase.

“Chase. Nice to meet you.”

“You too, Chase. So we can go the birthstone route, but I like a more personal touch when I help my male customers pick something out for their significant others. Give me some details about her.”

“Oh, uh, well, she’s beautiful. Too beautiful for a guy like me.” Austin chuckled politely at that and waited the man out while he thought. “She’s blonde and tall. As tall as I am. I can show you a picture.”

Austin waved him down. “I always think this works better if the customer tells me about their significant other. Imagination is more powerful than a picture. Is she slim, medium, a little extra to love? An odd question, I know, but it helps me to visualize, especially when it comes to necklaces.”

“A little extra, yes. But she carries it well.”

“Tell me about her personality,” Austin said.

“A reader. A big reader. And she loves her dogs.”

“Elegant, or more down to earth?”

“Huh. Um. Elegant. Or she’d like to be.”

“Okay. I think I can work with that. What color are her eyes?”

The man’s smile was one of the most beautiful things Lexi would see that day, dreamy and wistful. “Brown. Soft and brown. When she smiles, it’s like… like big pillows at the end of a hard day. That’s not a good analogy, but she makes you feel… comfortable.”

“My man, that’s a beautiful description,” Austin said. “I think we have just the right thing for you.”

He showed Chase to a display case and to a pair of sapphire drop earrings set in white gold, and the man nodded almost immediately. “Yes, that’s perfect, just the right kind of elegant. Do you have a necklace that would go with it?”

They did, although Chase turned down the offer of free gift wrapping. He wanted to do that himself, to make it at least a little personalized. It endeared him to Lexi, and she hoped his wife loved her presents.

Austin walked the man to the door and again shook his hand. “You come by sometime and let us know what she says. That’s not any attempt to get you back for another sale. We always like to hear the stories,” he said. This was something he told a lot of their friendliest customers, and surprisingly, a lot of them did. And despite his genuine words about them loving to hear the stories of happy customers, they did tend to get a lot of repeat business from those same individuals. Lexi was willing to bet Chase was going to be one of those.

Austin hustled back as Lexi began gift-wrapping a mother’s present to her college-aged daughter. “Amazing work, Austin.”

“He made it easy,” her boss said. “You can tell he’s going to be faithful to her the rest of his life.”

Lexi privately hoped the man’s wife would be too. A kind, honest guy like that deserved only the best.

Then again, so did Austin.

Not everybody got the personal touch like that, though. Austin was generally a good judge of character. One sleazeball in a designer leather jacket said he was there to pick up something for his wife, with a deliberate pause before the word “wife” and a little knowing smirk, The implication was clear – he was there to buy something for his mistress, not his wife. Austin showed him to some of their most expensive pieces from a special display case kept apart from the others. This was, as Austin told Lexi once, the asshole case, the one with pieces worth a fifth of what he was selling them for. And now his charm carried with it a dark delight and barely concealed contempt for the cheating asshole.

He was sexy when he was charming. When he was irritated, he was dangerously sexy. Lexi idly wondered what it would be like to play the brat to him and have that irritation turned on her in the most delicious of ways. Mm. He could bend her over and spank her anytime.

Austin sold the man on a watch and offered to gift wrap it. The customer turned to look straight at Lexi, a lazy wolf’s grin on his face. “I was hoping maybe she’d be the one to help me with the gift wrap. Maybe talk her into putting a bow on it.”

“Lexi outshines all the jewelry in this place,” Austin said, “but I’ll be the one to deal with your gift-wrapping.”

“Another twenty bucks change your mind about that?”

“No.”

“That’s too bad.”

After he’d gone, Lexi came to Austin. He glared at the door after the man until Lexi put a hand on his. She’d noticed before how big his hands were, especially when he was helping customers out with antique watch repair, a specialty of his. But she’d never before known how warm they were. It was pleasant, the vitality of him radiating outward.

“I outshine all the jewelry in the place, huh?” Lexi asked, her voice maybe going a little throatier than she aimed for but not regretting it in the slightest.

Her boss looked at her hand on his, and she slowly retracted it. “I shouldn’t have said that.”

“I don’t mind. Not one bit.”

He turned to her, his expression dark and contemplative. “Then I’m going to push boundaries a bit further. There’s never been a piece of jewelry in existence that could stand up to the depth of your eyes.”

Her lips parted. “Austin…”

The bells above the door jangled, and a middle-aged portly man in a suit walked in. They both looked at him, and the moment burst.

But now she knew he was interested too, and this job just got a whole lot better.

* * *

Even before that day, Lexi worked partly on commissions, and while she wasn’t as natural a salesman as Austin or even Maisy, who could act the bimbo on demand, a terrific skill when trying to get men to buy jewelry, she could make excellent money on the right days. But that Black Friday morning, in just three or four hours, she made more than she’d ever made in an entire month of working at Aurora Gold. Maybe even a lot more than that. Without having to split sales with Maisy, she was raking it in. Austin made sticking around that day to the late closing time voluntary – though still paid – and Lexi agreed to it even before she knew he and Maisy were done. Now she was doubly grateful she said yes. The money was going to be spectacular, and she got to spend a few more hours with the man she now knew was crushing on her too.

When they finally caught a few minutes, they grabbed cups of coffee and some of the last of the pastries Austin brought in that morning from a bakery down the street. “This is incredible,” Lexi said. “I’ll finally be able to afford a deposit on an apartment without roommates. Thank you, Austin.”

“Thank you for your hard work,” he said. “But you could have come to me for a loan, you know that.”

“Can I get you to cosign on a Porsche?” she asked hopefully.

“Keep it up with the customers and you’ll be driving one in a few years.”

“Seriously. Thank you.”

“No. Thank you. You’ve always been a joy to work with.”

“Austin?”

“Hm?” he asked around a bite of blueberry cream cheese Danish.

“Was she right?”

“Was who right?”

“Maisy. Was she right you’re… attracted to me?”

“You know the answer to that,” he said softly. “You must.”

Lexi reached out and traced a crumb from his lips with her thumb. He stared into her eyes while she brought it back to her own lips and sucked the tip. “Missed a spot.”

“Fuck.” That made her giggle softly. He turned and topped off his coffee. “She caught me looking at you a few times. I never would have cheated on her. That’s not a thing I could make her believe, but it’s true. You are gorgeous, and to look is natural. But eventually she started to think there was something more between us.”

“Oh no.”

“It was my fault. I’d talk about you when I came home. I tried not to for her sake, and it mostly worked, but this last fight, she told me I was always happier when I worked with you rather than her and… well, yeah, she was right. I didn’t mean to hurt her. I know I should have ended things sooner, but…”

Lexi stepped in. They both had their hands full so as far as first kisses went, it didn’t exactly start the way she dreamed of. But her lips pressed to his, to Austin, the man of her dreams, her boss, her friend, and he kissed her back, setting aside his coffee blindly and cupping the side of her face.

“Lexi…” he breathed.

“I’ve wanted you since you interviewed me,” she said.

His hand dipped to her side, then around her back, pulling her tighter to him. Their tongues met in a sweet hello, her eyes locked on his, and oh, she could fall backwards with him, right to the thin carper, and he could take her right there if he wanted it. Let the customers come in and watch. They could wait.

The thought made her giggle, and he pulled back, a corner of his lips ticking upward. “What?”

“Thinking about you giddy-upping on me like a cowboy right in the middle of the store during the busiest shopping day of the year.”

“Tempting.”

“Right?”

They both wanted more, but right about then, a pair of men walked through the door. Austin turned his head towards them. “Be with you guys in a second. Just need to do this properly one more time.”

He turned back to Lexi, pulling her tight again, making her moan when he kissed her good and deep, leaving her breathless, leaving her wanting, leaving her so happy she could dance.

“Did I just make this too complicated?” Austin asked.

“No,” she said, and she did dance in place, bouncing from foot to foot. “I just don’t know how we’re going to make it through the rest of the day without me jumping you.”

* * *

They managed, somehow. Things slowed down in the mid-morning, then picked back up again for a brief flurry around noon and again after five. Austin promised a nice dinner out for both Lexi and Maisy when they agreed to work Black Friday and well before Lexi knew they broke up, and she and Austin called out potential restaurants to each other during the lulls between customers, finally settling on a Greek restaurant they’d both been meaning to try.

There was only one problem with that plan. When Austin called the place, they were told it was packed, and the wait time would be probably north of an hour and a half. While Austin was on the phone, Lexi snuck in behind him, roping her arms around his waist and enjoying the feel of his muscles. He looked over his shoulder at her, surprised and pleased, and she kissed him again, listening to the faint voice on the line.

“Thanks,” Ausitn said to the phone, and ended the call before turning and kissing Lexi properly, her hands going to his butt and squeezing.

“I have been wanting to touch this butt forever.”

“It is yours to touch, pinch, or smack whenever you like,” he said, and she gave him all three. “Idea.”

“What?” she asked, now openly groping his butt and giving it some very measured squeezes, analyzing just how firm and bouncy it was. It really was a spectacular butt.

“My place. I make you dinner.”

“Mm. Promise me there’ll be lots of fooling around too?”

“I solemnly swear to provide all the fooling around you can handle.”

“But I am starving.”

He chuckled. “Food first. Then fun.”

When they closed up for the night, Lexi felt strangely wistful. Despite the long hours, it had been such a good day, easily the best day she ever spent at Aurora Gold. She hoped there would be many more to come like it. No job had ever changed her life like this one had. She was on the precipice of something, ready to fall or to fly, but it left her worried, too, because there would never be a place like this again, if things with Austin didn’t work out. And she felt bad in that moment for Maisy too, who might have been a catty jealous bitch at times but she had been right to worry about her boyfriend’s attraction to Lexi.

She voiced all this to him as they walked through a supermarket, picking up the things to make an apple cider chicken skillet meal he told her might be the best thing he knew how to cook. Austin listened calmly, saying nothing, then stopped her in the middle of the aisle they were in and kissed her gently.

“I don’t know the words that would make me seem like any less of a villain in all this,” he said. “I really should have broken up with her sooner. I know that and I own that. And if this is all going too fast, if you want time…”

“No,” Lexi said, and stroked his face. “But I want us to be right so badly that it scares me.”

He kissed her then, a quiet assurance with his body and his heart. His hands went to hers and held them tight. “All I’m asking for is a chance to help you see you have nothing to be afraid of. But whatever you need, I’d give you.”

She nodded, biting her lip, and kissed him again.

They picked up all the ingredients for the meal along with a couple bottles of wine, good stuff that she’d never tried before. She confessed to being something of a neophyte when it came to wine. He chuckled and promised to teach her everything he knew.

She had only ever been to his condo twice, for a small friends and family holiday party and a larger birthday party Maisy threw for him. The building was understated and elegant, in a gentrified part of New Bainbridge not all that far from Aurora Gold. With bags of groceries in hand, they rode up the elevator, Austin necking with Lexi in the brief seconds before the doors opened again.

His condo was a spacious single bedroom meant more for entertaining than anything else, an aspect he liked when he was younger, but he’d like to upgrade into something with more bedrooms if he ever had a family, he told her.

“So… you want a family?” she asked with all the subtlety of a brick to the chin. He only grinned at her, and led her inside.

The open floor plan was a bit funky to her. The kitchen was right there when they walked in, which in turn fed into the formal dining space and living room, separated only by a thin partition. The dining area was elegant, with a table big enough to entertain eight or so people and padded chairs that were more comfortable than her couch at her apartment. The living room was meant for lazy days watching football and baseball, with a plush L-shaped couch almost too big for the space. It spoke of a bachelor pad, but a well-kept one, one meant for more than video game sessions with the boys.

As Austin prepared the chicken thighs and dug out everything for a salad, they talked about their Thanksgivings. She spent hers at an aunt’s, a lawyer with a big sprawl in the suburbs who hosted most every holiday party for their family.

“What about you?” she asked. Now that she thought about it, she hadn’t seen any Thanksgiving leftovers in his fridge. Her own was stuffed with them.

“The plan was for me to go with Maisy to her parents’ place, but things being what they were…”

“No family of your own in the area?” Lexi asked.

“No. My mother lives in Connecticut. I might have gone to see her, but she’s on her retirement grand tour.”

“Grand tour?”

He chuckled. “She’s on a trip to Europe with her girlfriends. Taking in the touristy things, manhunting in every city. She’s more of a playboy at heart than I am.”

“And your father?”

“He passed. About eight years ago.”

“Oh. I’m sorry, I didn’t know.”

“Don’t be. He had a degenerative lung disease, scar tissue that kept building up.” He shook his head. “Sorry. Too much information.”

“It’s okay. Tell me about him,” she said, leaning against the counter. He’d ditched the Hawaiian shirt, and his tight white undershirt rippled across his muscles. She’d always thought of him as lean but she realized now his muscles were pretty thick, just always well concealed under his usual suits.

“He was an engineer and a programmer,” Austin said, flipping the chicken thighs in the pan with skillful quick flicks. “Incredibly smart.”

“Like his son.”

He smiled at that. “Ah, thanks, but I mean, he was a verifiable genius. He worked for a big car company helping design a lot of the dashboard monitor stuff we use today.”

“That’s really cool.”

“Yeah, I think so too. Without him, Aurora Gold wouldn’t be possible. One of the last things he did was set me up there. Keeping the shop open, it feels like I’m honoring his memory.”

Lexi came to him and wrapped an arm around him. He kissed the top of her head. “Then we’ll do it together,” she said.

“Hell yes we will.”

Dinner was excellent, flavorful but not nearly as heavy as Thanksgiving, and the wine flowed. While he cleared the dishes, Lexi went to freshen up. She stared at herself in the mirror, sure she would see her heart actually fluttering in her chest. Austin was hers, and she was his. The moment to fly or fall had come, and as she slipped out of her clothing, she decided to fly.

This was her boss. This was crazy. And she loved it.

Austin turned on music, a woman’s soft, soulful voice filling the condo, a breathy love song, and she came to him as he was just turning on the dishwasher, the cool air pebbling her skin and stiffening her sensitive nipples. “Austin,” she said, and he turned.

Surprise turned to hunger, and he moved to her, his big hands going first to her waist, then to her face. He kissed her, his lips still tasting of the citrusy wine and the tang of the apple cider chicken. She loved it, loved the way he seemed to lose control of his hands as they roamed everywhere, touched everything. Her neck he clutched tight as he kissed her cheek, her chin. Then they went to her shoulders, and she parted her lips as he brushed the side of her neck with his lips, murmuring, “Gorgeous, so fucking gorgeous.” And her back, tracing her spine with one finger all the way down to the cleft of her ass, then back up, making her shiver, making her head twist towards his to kiss him properly again, their tongues playing.

Her own hands were not idle, getting his belt undone as fast as she could manage. It was tricky though, and he helped her, their foreheads bopping together when they both looked down. It made her laugh, a breathless, relieved thing that ended with her head against his chest, her delicate hands on his shoulders. He held her like that, kissing her forehead, the top of her head. They swayed together to the music, Lexi breathing deep the last traces of his aftershave, woodsy and rich.

“I’m going to fall very hard for you,” she whispered.

“I believe I’ll do the same,” he said.

They were a long time like that, the song changed into another, just as breathy, just as beautiful. Lexi looked up and they kissed again as tears slipped down her cheeks, tears of joy, of nervousness, of anticipation. A thousand emotions crowded her heart as he held her close, hands now at her lower back. She finished with his belt and worked the button and the zipper on his slacks, still staring up at him as her fingers brushed his length for the first time. “Oh,” she whispered, a smile spreading wide across her face. “Hello.”

“It says hello too. Give it a minute and it’ll even wave at you.”

His pants dropped but before she got him out of his boxers, Lexi worked his shirt up and over his head, those muscles finally on full display. A thin streak of dark chest hair ran down to his groin, and he had a tattoo on his chest of a monster with the body of a lion and the head of an eagle.

“What’s this?” she asked, trailing her fingers across it. It was less scary than noble, the creature rising up on its rear paws, its taloned front ones raised.

“It’s a gryphon. That was my father’s name. Griffin. I had this done when he passed. I wanted him to be close forever.”

“Aw.” She leaned in and kissed the tattoo. “I hope I’m always here to take care of him, Griffin.”

And with that, she knelt. Austin’s moan of her name sent a thrill through her like she’d never experienced before. He stared down at her as she hooked her fingers into the waistband of his boxers and tugged them down, his cock springing free. He was breathtakingly big, and she couldn’t help tracing her tongue immediately along a thick, prominent vein all the way to his clean-shaven balls. “Fuck!” he said, surprised at the immediacy of Lexi’s play, but if he knew how badly she wanted this and for how long, he’d understand. She needed his pleasure, needed to show him her gratitude and adoration, the love she could feel building inside her.

And so Lexi ran her tongue along Austin’s base and side and roped her fingers around him, jacking him slowly as she teased his balls with little flicks of her tongue, winking up at him when he moaned. He swept a hand through her long blonde hair and held it away from her face, murmuring, “Goddamn, Lexi, you’re beautiful, you’re so beautiful.”

His cock made more precome than she’d ever seen. Not that she had a whole lot of experience but she’d still never seen a man nearly drip precome before. It was enticing, and she decided she needed a taste, bringing her lips first to the underside of his tip, giving him a few delicate kisses before she tongued his tip, his slit. Then she devoured him, his width making the job a challenge, but a fun one, one she looked forward to overcoming with practice. For now, she took what she could, an inch, two inches, three. Her cheeks hollowed as she sucked, savoring the taste of him, mildly sweaty, a faint hint of his pleasant soap.

Her hands moved up and down his shaft slowly, meeting her lips as she took a little more, his tip tapping the back of her throat. She thought with practice she might be able to deepthroat him but as it was, the lack of oxygen was already making her eyes water. He saw, and pulled back, but she chased him right back down again, bobbing her head up and down his length, jacking him faster now, lubing her fingers with her own spittle.

“That’s it, fuck, just like that, baby,” he moaned. The look in his eyes was dazed and rapturous. It was such a turn-on, seeing him lose his usual calm self-control, giving in to the sensations.

She came off him with a gasp and pinned his cock against his stomach. “Do you like that, Austin?” she asked throatily, her lips right against the base of his shaft.

“I love it, I fucking love it.”

“Am I your dirty girl for loving this big dick in my mouth?”

“Oh fuck, yes, my dirty girl, so fucking naughty.”

She guided him back towards her mouth, going for broke, bobbing up and down his first couple inches fast, her tongue working the base of him. He arched up on his toes, groaning, then came back down again, his hips tensing and relaxing, tensing and relaxing.

“Fuuuck, Lexi.”

“Come for me,” she mewled, “come in my mouth.”

“Ah God, shit, keep doing that, keep fucking doing that.” His free hand went to the back of her head and she thought he was going to push her down his cock, which kind of scared her, given the size of him, but no, he was simply holding her, tensing, flexing, his eyes manic and wild. “Fuck, fuck, Lexi, close, baby, oh goddamn, oh… shit!”

She pulled back as he came, creamy ropes hitting her tonsils, her tongue. She swallowed him down, salty and bitter but such a lovely taste nonetheless, because it was his, her Austin’s come, and she’d do this for him every day if he wanted it. When she pulled back off him, she kissed the base of his tip and all down his shaft, ending with a big, “Mwah!” that left him chuckling breathlessly.

Austin helped her up and didn’t hesitate to kiss her, a pleasant surprise. “Bathroom,” Lexi said, and he gripped her by the ass and hoisted her up. She giggled and kissed his face tenderly, his cheeks, his chin, his lips. He carried her in there, and deposited her at the sink. She turned towards it to gargle and wash her mouth out, and he knelt behind her.

“My turn.”

Lexi kept her body nice and tight with regular workouts and Pilates, and she was damn proud of her fit butt. Austin seemed to appreciate it too, because he took his time kneading each cheek and kissing them, licking them, exploring them. She moaned when he spread her cheeks apart with his thumbs, exposing her bud to him, and jumped when he slid his tongue around it.

“Mm, Austin.”

“Every inch of you drives me wild,” he said, and slid his tongue down, down to her pussy, her delicate little folds so wet for him already, so hot for him, a heat like she’d never felt for anyone else, roaring inside her. She stared at herself in the mirror as he dragged his tongue through her depths, the wanton look of desire on her face only adding fuel to the fire.

His tongue moved with a deftness and assuredness she’d never felt before. His fingers joined in the fun, sliding into her wet, tight core and making her gasp his name, a slow roll off her tongue. “Auuuustin.”

“My Lexi, mine.”

“Yours, yes, I’m yours, please don’t stop, please…”

He didn’t. The fire consumed her and she stared at that beautiful woman reflected back at her as she came, her eyes unfocusing, her lips forming his name again silently, cheeks ablaze. And there was the pleasure, oh God, the pleasure he brought her, making it rise and fall and rise again, his tongue back against her ass, exploring, tasting, taking her deep in a way no other man had ever done back there, and she cried out, a wild wail of release that nearly made her buckle until he was there, fingers pulling free of her to hold her upright, hold her to him, to kiss her neck and whisper in her ear that he had her.

“I need you,” Lexi said, her voice strained, more tears flowing, the best tears, and he lifted her from behind, arms around her waist, and she wanted to laugh but he was going to make love to her and it was everything she wanted, everything was hers, and it made her so happy and so scared.

Austin took her to bed, laying her gently on her stomach and guiding her onto her back. He ran his fingers through her tears, whispering to her, “None of this now, you’re with me, you’re okay.”

She nodded vigorously. “Please, Austin. I need you here.” She brought his hand to her pussy, so wet for him, ready for this.

He was gentle as he filled her, letting her get used to a fullness like she’d never experienced. She clutched to him, gasping as he neared what she could take, but he felt so good, so incredibly right within her, and she vined her legs around him, that magnificent butt making her giggle.

“What’s got you giggling, baby?” he asked, giving her a lopsided smile.

“Your bouncy muscly butt again.”

“It’s a pretty great butt, right? Kinda fond of yours too.” He ran a finger under her chin and kissed her gently. “You okay?”

“A lot of emotions. Good ones only, I promise. Hold me just like this the first time, okay?”

“Anything you want. Always.”

He kept his promise, rocking within her gently, his lips doing most the exploring, teasing her neck, her collar, her breasts, and most often of all, her lips. His hands moved between her back and her sides, and where they went, warmth followed. She cried no more tears that night, her eyes sparkling, her smile growing. This was real. Before the lovemaking, Lexi held out a tiny sliver of fear it might not be, that he was using her, but in his arms, she saw the truth in his eyes, in his gentle form. He was falling for her too and the knowledge set her free.

When it was time, Lexi whispered in Austin’s ear she was safe, on the pill, and he clutched her tighter, moving a little faster, a little harder. And when he came, he whispered her name and it hung between them like a pendant dangling from a necklace, equally as beautiful and capturing her attention.

Her boss. Her lover. She was his. He was hers.

His hands took hers and held them to the mattress. They shared one last kiss, and he came.

* * *

“It’s the loveliest ring there ever was,” Lexi said.

“I knew you’d love it,” Austin said.

She gave the candy ring on her finger a long suck, loving the hungry look it evoked from him. Married. They were going to be married.

Of course, the candy ring wasn’t the real thing. She wore that just above the candy one, the sapphire like a tranquil pool, the diamonds glittering. He’d picked the Greek restaurant where they had their first real date, the night after they first hooked up, and it was the perfect setup, the waiter offering them dessert and Austin saying he’d like some of the white carrot cake. She should have picked up on that, the obvious play on carat, but she was too absorbed by the mood that night, too in love with the man she was with. Out came the waiter with a covered dish, and when she opened it, there was the candy ring, making Lexi laugh so hard she nearly peed.

But then her man was on his knee beside her, solemn, his eyes serious. Scared, she realized. Austin was afraid she’d say no, like she ever could to him. He asked the question, the most important question, and she said yes, squeaked it out, waterfalls coursing down her cheeks as all around them cheers and clapping broke out.

And now they were home, sated on each other after a long, long bout of lovemaking, and Austin held her, forever loving her.

* * * * *

Thanks for reading! Follow me all over the Internet here!
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