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      Cady Michaels was running late on her first day of work. She released a curse as she let herself in the front door of the mansion. It was an impressive house that was being used today for a private shoot for her boss, Remi James.

      Cady was hired to be the assistant to Remi who was one of the most sought-after super models. She made her way through the home and entered the kitchen. She tossed her bag onto the monstrous island that was placed in the middle of the kitchen knowing that the shoot was going to be taking place by the pool.

      She rummaged through her bag and found her smartphone. She grabbed it and her small notebook and pen that she found were handy to keep. A deep sigh escaped her when she turned and looked at the large double glass doors that lead out to the backyard.

      Cady really needed this job and didn’t want to blow it. It was paying her well and would definitely help to pay her college loans back.

      I can do this, she breathed.

      She’d met her boss once during the interview process and was just enamored by her. Of course, she knew who Remi James was when she first laid eyes on her. What person on the planet didn’t?

      One look at the supermodel and Cady’s heart had raced, leaving her breathless and bumbling like a fool. There was something about Remi’s golden tan, long dark locks and plump lips that just made her pussy pulse. She remembered the handshake they’d shared and the jolt of electricity that had flown up her arm. She didn’t know if Remi had felt it, but Cady did and so her crush on the supermodel grew.

      She took one look at her outfit and hoped that it would satisfy her employer. Her soft white summer dress helped fight the humidity. Her long blonde hair was plaited in one long braid and it rested on her shoulder.

      “Now or never,” she muttered. Glancing at her watch she literally had two minutes to spare as she pushed through the patio doors and went outside.

      The bright sun was just rising and wasn’t at its peak yet. According to her notes, the shoot needed to be early in the morning before the heat really kicked in.

      She was greeted with a beautiful stone deck that surrounded a small pool that held a water feature and grotto built into the far wall. Three people were milling around, preparing the area.

      “Ah, Cady. Welcome!” Stan, the photographer called out, with a wave.

      “Hi Stan, how are you?” she smiled walking over to the small crew.

      “I’ll be just fine as soon as Remi gets her ass out here so we can start,” he grumbled, running a hand through his already disheveled hair. Their attention was snagged by a door on the other part of the house opened, revealing the star of the shoot.

      Cady’s mouth grew dry watching Remi walk down the stairs. Her long dark hair was dressed in a high bun with strands escaping from it. She had a small robe that stopped mid-thigh on, showcasing her long tan legs.

      Cady’s nerves began to show themselves.

      I’ll get to work closely with her, she thought to herself. Her feet carried her to the other side of the pool. The older woman’s eyes caught hers.

      “Cady, is it?” Remi asked when Cady arrived at her side.

      “Yes, ma’am. Your manager said that they wanted me to start with this shoot to get a feel of what I’d be helping you with.” Evelyn, Remi’s manager had been the one who had searched for the perfect assistant for the model. The point of Cady’s job would be to help Remi in the daily aspects of her job that were things a manager didn’t have time to do.

      “Yeah, she told me. I guess today you can just watch and take notes. When I get a break, we can sit and talk about more things I will need and how you can help me,” Remi said. Her smokey eye makeup made her bright blue eyes shine.

      Cady’s core clenched with the look in Remi’s eyes when they made their way down her body. It took everything she had not to fidget while she stood in place. Her nipples tingled and beaded into tight buds as if Remi had reached out and squeezed them herself.

      “Okay. Anything you need me to do now?” she asked, biting her lip. She knew what she wanted to do, but it would not be deemed appropriate in front of the small crew.

      “Yes, hold my robe for me.” Cady’s eyes dropped down and watched Remi untie her rob and spin in a circle. Cady automatically reached for the robe to catch it as Remi shimmied out of it.

      Cady’s breath caught in her throat at the sight that greeted her. She was glad that her back was facing the other people. Remi’s perfect plump ass was on full display with her thong bikini. Two ties rested on each of her hips and it would only take one tug to free Remi from her suit.

      Cady couldn’t tear her eyes off Remi if someone paid her to. She openly watched Remi turn and faced her. The front of her suit barely covered her large, full breasts. The top’s material stretched over her mounds and only hid her areolas.

      Cady licked her lips and moved her eyes up to Remi who held a smirk on her lips.

      Busted.

      Cady swallowed hard and didn’t care that the model saw her drooling over her.

      Remi was one sexy woman and Cady wanted her.

      “I’ll just go sit over there,” Cady breathed.

      “Enjoy the show,” Remi murmured, walking past Cady.

      Cady headed over to a few chairs that were set up away from the camera’s shot, unable to believe how she reacted to a barely dressed Remi. She took a seat and crossed her legs, praying that her body would calm down. She was aroused beyond belief and needed a release.

      She looked around and wondered if there was a bathroom nearby she could run into. As soaked as her panties were, it would only take a few swipes of her finger or Remi’s tongue and she would explode.

      Hearing Stan call out that he was ready, gained her attention. Cady’s heart raced as she watched Remi’s first pose alongside the pool.

      Her pussy pulsed.

      Yes, she needed a release.

      And soon.
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      Remi thrust her breasts out far as she leaned back and rested her hands on the brick patio. Stan continued to give her direction, but she barely heard a word he’d say. Her attention was focused on her young new assistant. Cady Michaels was a pretty little new graduate that was hired by her manager.

      Remi at the ripe age of thirty was considered a veteran of modeling. She’d been in the business since she was twelve years old, but she wasn’t tired of it yet and the world still demanded her on all of the popular magazines.

      Today’s shoot was a private shoot that she’d sell to the highest bidder. She liked to be able to have magazines bid on her photos. It helped create a demand for her. She chose this particular mansion because it was owned by a good friend of hers, Ginger Wooten, who just happens to be on a three-week cruise and gave Remi permission to use the house. She had fallen in love with the pool area and knew she wanted to be photographed on it.

      “Give me lust filled eyes, Remi,” Stan called out.

      She automatically repositioned herself and let the thoughts of Cady come forward. Just thinking of how the young woman stared at her when she took off her robe made her body tingled.

      She was used to people staring at her and telling her that she was beautiful, but it was Cady’s reaction to her that made her core clench.

      Her eyes had been filled with pure hunger.

      It had been a long time since anyone had looked at her like that. Matter of fact, Remi couldn’t ever remember someone gazing upon her like that.

      “Yes! Now scoot forward and put your feet in the water,” Stan directed. He pulled the camera away from his face while motioning for her with his hands. “Give me sexy.”

      She did as he suggested, sinking her feet into the warm water. Her eyes flickered to Cady and found that same look still burning in her eyes.

      Remi allowed a sensual smile to play on her lips as she spread her legs wide. At the moment she was posing for Cady. The other people on the deck assisting with the shoot was far from her mind as she put her all into her poses.

      Stan wanted sexy, she’d give it to him.

      She focused on the camera and Stan praising her for expressions. Little did he know it was all thanks to her newly hired assistant.

      “It shouldn’t take us too much longer. I don’t want the full sun in this shoot,” Stan announced to his minuscule crew. With them using a private home, they didn’t need the usual twenty man crew it would take to run a photoshoot.

      Today it was the photographer,  Stan’s assistant, her stylist, and Cady.

      That was all they needed.

      An hour later, Stan finally called the shoot complete. Remi breathed a sigh of relief starting to feel the effects of the sun and heat.

      “Here you go,” Cady appeared at her side while she stood from the floor. She reached out and grabbed the water that Cady handed her.

      “Thanks, Cady,” she murmured, before taking a large gulp of water.

      “You’re shoot was amazing, Miss. James,” Cady smiled, turning to see the crew begin to pack up their equipment. “Are we done already?”

      “For today. Since Stan wanted certain light, we’ll come back tomorrow around the same time and try to continue. I will not complain though. It’s starting to heat up,” she replied before taking another gulp of the cool water.

      “And I imagine sweating and makeup running wouldn’t be good for the pictures.”

      “You got that right,” Stan’s assistant chuckled as she walked past, with equipment on her shoulders.

      “Let’s get out of their way. Come sit with me over there under the shade.” Remi pointed to the other side of the patio where two lounge chairs were placed next to each other. “We can chat about your position.”

      Remi leads the way, wanting to get out of Stan’s way. She waved to Maya, her stylist who yelled out she was leaving. She wouldn’t need her to take her makeup off. That was something that Remi was very proficient at by herself.

      “Evelyn told me that I was to be available for you around the clock and fulfill any needs you had,” Cady informed her as they arrived at the chairs. Glad to be out of the sun, Remi settled on her chair with a sigh of relief. Cady followed her and sat down on the chair next to Remi.

      “Is that so,” Remi murmured, images of how Cady could serve her slowly came to mind. She was beginning to like the sound of a personal assistant. “Around the clock and any needs, I may have?” She cocked an eyebrow at Cady.

      Just envisioning the little female with her head buried between Remi’s legs sent a shiver down her spine. By the look in Cady’s eyes, it was something that she might be interested in.

      “Yes, ma’am.” Cady nodded.

      Remi smiled but turned her head away. Stan and his crew had cleaned up their equipment fast. The photographer was currently making his way toward her.

      “Tomorrow at the same time?” he asked. Remi had worked with him quite a few times and knew that he hated the heat and sun.

      “That would be fine. I’ll see you in the morning,” Remi nodded, holding out a hand to him. He gripped for a brief second before nodding to Cady who murmured a goodbye. “Do you need me to see you out?”

      “No, I can find my way out. I’ll see you tomorrow.” With a wave, he strode to the patio doors and disappeared into the house, leaving the two of them alone.

      Remi turned her attention to her assistant. Her eyes dropped down to the thin spaghetti straps and thin summer dress she had on. It was simple but it made Remi want to explore what was underneath it.

      Now how can I get her out of this dress?

      “So tell me about yourself,” Remi encouraged. Cady turned toward Remi, lust brimming in her eyes. Remi could tell that her assistant was having a hard time keeping her gaze from Remi’s breasts.

      I’ll remedy that, she chuckled, casually reaching up and untying her bikini top. Her breast swayed as she leaned over and dropped her top to the ground.

      A sharp intake of breath could be heard from Cady. Remi tried to act innocent as she leaned back in her chair, thrusting her breasts high in the air. She closed her eyes and released a sigh. Her nipples tightened into little buds with the kiss of the air.

      “I’m twenty-two and recently graduated from State College,” Cady’s voice ended on a squeak.

      “Good for you.” She opened her eyes and found Cady’s eyes locked on her breasts. Cady’s chest rose and fell quickly and Remi knew she had her. “What do you like?”

      “Um, pretty much anything.”

      “Have you ever eaten pussy?”
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      Cady could feel her jaw drop open at her boss’s question. Her breaths were coming fast as she watched Remi stand.

      “Come, let’s get in the pool together.” Remi held out her hand.

      Cady had a hard time looking away from Remi’s full mounds as they swayed in front of her. Her dark areolas called for her and she ached to suckle Remi’s teats.

      “But I don’t have a swimsuit,” she replied, taking Remi’s hand and allowed her to pull her up from the chair.

      “You don’t need one. It’s just us here,” Remi murmured, stepping close to her. Their bodies were a hairsbreadth away from each other. Cady was in awe as the model reached down and lifted her dress over her head, leaving her in just her thong. “Gorgeous.”

      Cady’s lungs burned, reminding her that she needed to breath. Remi’s hand reach out and cupped Cady’s breasts, her thumbs brushing Cady’s hardened nipples. Her eyes were captivated by Remi’s clear blue one. She leaned forward and met Remi’s mouth in a hard kiss.

      Remi’s lips were soft, moving over Cady’s in an open, wet kiss. Her tongue pushed forward demanding entrance into Cady’s mouth. Cady let loose a deep moan as she pushed her body closer to Remi, not wanting any space in between them.

      Remi threaded her fingers through Cady’s hair, anchoring them together. She angled her head as the kiss deepened. Cady’s folds were slick with need as her desire grew for Remi. Their breasts were crushed together and with every shift of movement, their beaded nipples teased each other.

      Cady’s hands slid down to Remi’s hips while Remi’s tongue continued to plunder her mouth. Her hands roamed her boss’s soft skin and gripped her ass tight.

      She would have never imagined in her wildest dreams that the first day on the job she would be kissing and getting naked with Remi, but she was sure glad this wasn’t a dream.

      It was much better than anything she could have dreamed up.

      Remi tore her mouth from Cady's. They stared at each other without a word, both breathing heavy. Cady’s hands slid to the ties at Remi’s hips and paused.

      “Take it off,” Remi commanded. Cady pulled on both ties, allowing the material to slid to the ground, leaving Remi naked. “Your turn.”

      Remi tugged on Cady’s thong and pushed it down her legs. Cady kicked them off to the side along with her sandals. She bit her lip while Remi took in her naked form. Remi smiled and tugged her behind her, guiding her into the pool.

      “Wow,” she murmured, stepping down into the warm water. She had expected it to be cold, but it was a lovely temperature probably having been heated from the sun.

      “There is a hot tub built in this little grotto for privacy,” Remi announced. Cady followed her into the private little oasis under the large stone water feature. She carefully made her way into the jacuzzi, completely seeing why the owners had it built. It was a cozy little cove in the outdoors that provided a stone wall of privacy.

      Remi guided her into a seat in the water. The water rested just below her breasts. The cool air kissing her sensitive skin causing her nipples to bead up into tight little buds. Cady’s eyes were locked on Remi as she stood before her. Her body was flawless and Cady wanted to explore all there was to her.

      “You never answered my question,” Remi murmured, tilting Cady’s chin up with her finger. Cady licked her lips and leaned forward.

      “I’ll let you be the judge,” she teased, forcing the model's legs apart where she stood. She leaned forward and thrust her tongue in between Remi’s slick folds, her taste exploding on Cady’s tongue.

      Remi cried out loud, thrusting her pussy against Cady’s tongue. Her hands came up to grip Cady’s head against her pelvis, pushing her face further into Remi’s thighs.

      Her tongue met Remi’s swollen clit, encircling it, teasing her. She smiled against the models pussy lips, feeling the grip in her hair tighten. She pulled back and turned them around. Remi’s back rested against the wall of the jacuzzi.

      “You’re putting that tongue of yours back in my pussy,” Remi growled. “Fuck my pussy with that little tongue of yours.”

      “With pleasure, Miss James,” Cady murmured, crushing her lips to Remi’s. This time it was she who controlled the kiss. their breasts slid along each other. Cady thrust her tongue deep into Remi’s mouth, dueling with her tongue. Needing to taste more, she tore her mouth away and trailed hot kisses along her jawline and down Remi’s neck. Her lips arrived at Remi’s large breasts and she immediately latched onto one breast. Sucking it deep into her mouth, she gripped the other mound in her hand.

      Remi’s cries of passion filled the air. She wasn’t shy in her loving. Cady nipped and flicked her boss’s bud. She loved the taste of her soft skin.

      “Hop up on the edge,” she murmured against Remi’s breast.

      Gasping, Remi sat on the edge of the jacuzzi, putting her pussy at eye level for Cady who didn’t hesitate to thrust Remi’s thighs apart. Using her fingers she spread Remi’s labia wide and ran her tongue along the entire slit.

      Remi’s back arched off the ground as she let loose a wale. Her body shook as Cady continued to feast on her. Her tongue sliding between her folds arriving at Remi’s clitoris. She enclosed her lips around the nub and sucked it deep. She pulled back on the flesh, feeling Remi’s nails dig into the skin on her shoulders.

      “God, don’t you dare stop!” Remi shouted.

      Cady, obsessed with the taste of Remi wouldn’t even think of removing her tongue from Remi’s pussy until she reached her orgasm and Cady could lap up all of her delicious release. She toyed with Remi’s clit and pushed not one, but two fingers deep within Remi’s core. The slickness that coated her face was an indication that Remi was thoroughly aroused and ready for the invasion of Cady’s digits. Her pussy juices covered Cady’s hand as she thrust them deep into Remi.

      She repeated her motions over and over while sucking on Remi’s sensitive flesh. Remi’s body shook as she cursed and moaned. Cady could sense she was near her orgasm when Remi’s leg muscles tightened.

      Hell, she was close to her own climax just by eating Remi’s pussy.

      A bellowing cry erupted from Remi’s lips. Her pussy walls clamped down on Cady’s fingers as her release flowed from her core. Cady happily consumed all of it. She slowly licked Remi’s pussy until it was clean, not wasting one drop of her nectar.
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      Getting in the pool had been a bad idea, Remi chuckled to herself. Her legs were still weak as she led Cady from the pool and back to their chairs. The pool had a security fence along it and she knew that no one would see them. Ginger was all about her privacy when she built the house. It sat on a few acres and the closest neighbor was a few minutes away.

      “So was I any good, Miss James?” Cady asked, pulling back on Remi’s hand. She turned toward her assistant and smiled.

      “Good wasn’t even the word,” she breathed, pulling Cady’s body close to her. Something about the way Cady didn’t use her first name turned her on. It was now her turn to have fun with Cady’s body. She wanted to put her mouth everywhere she could on the little sex kitten. “Now sit back in your chair and relax. It’s time I get a taste of your little pussy.”

      She held back a growl as she watched Cady’s tongue sneak out and lick her bottom lip.

      That tongue was certainly dangerous.

      Remi followed Cady as she settled back on the chair. She covered Cady’s body with hers, their lips meeting in a passionate kiss. She took her time kissing Cady, not wanting to rush anything else. They had all day to pleasure each other. She’d ensure that it was part of Cady’s job description.

      They both released a groan, with the connection of the breasts. Remi’s nipples were sensitive and the feeling of Cady’s soft ones rolling against hers sent a jolt of desire to her core. Her tongue blazed a trail down to Cady’s perky breasts.

      “Hmmm…just the right size,” she murmured, cupping Cady’s titties in her hands. She bathed the nipples with her tongue, ensuring that she had tasted every part of Cady’s breasts before continuing her journey south. Her tongue arrived at Cady’s deep navel. She swirled it around the soft flesh of her abdomen before dipping her tongue into Cady’s navel.

      “That tickles,” Cady gasped.

      “Nice to know, “ Remi murmured continuing to shift her body until she reached her final destination. She hastily spread Cady’s legs wide and her gaze was met with the beautiful aroma of her arousal. Remi spread Cady’s labia wide revealing her dark pink clitoris. “Bingo. I’ve won the fucking lottery,” she murmured. “Delicious pussy to eat on a beautiful day.”

      She dove in, sliding her tongue along Cady’s entire clit hearing the cries of her lover float through the air. The taste of Cady exploded on her tongue as she thrust her tongue into Cady’s slick entrance. Remi pulled Cady’s body down further in the chair to allow her to kneel on the lounge chair with Cady’s body braced against her stomach.

      The new position allowed Cady’s legs to fall open and present her pussy to Remi. She covered Cady’s entire pussy with her mouth and began licking and sucking. She ate her assistant with gusto, gripping Cady’s abdomen tight. She shook her head and hummed her pleasure as Cady continued to cry out and thrust her pussy against Remi’s tongue.

      She ran her tongue from Cady’s clitoris down to her puckered anus, promising that she would later explore the forbidden hole, but for now, she wanted Cady to climax on her tongue. She thrust her tongue as deep as she could into Cady’s core, lapping up all the juices that escaped her opening.

      “Miss James,” Cady cried out, her hands trying to grip something. She grabbed onto the armrests as her body began to tremble. Sensing Cady was close, Remi slid her tongue back up to the swollen nub and latched on stroking it with her tongue before she sucked it deep into her mouth. “I need to come. Please, make me come.”

      “You’re not allowed to come yet,” Remi snapped, pulling back from Cady’s pussy. She flipped the young woman over. She quickly lowered the lounge chair flat before returning to her position behind Cady. Remi lifted Cady’s ass up in the air. “I’m not done with you yet. Not by a long shot.”

      Cady leaned on her elbows presenting her backside to Remi. She delivered a sound slap on the right cheek, before soothing the skin with a firm rub. Her ass was perfect.

      Round.

      Plump.

      Fuckable.

      “Yes, Miss. James,” Cady cried out, rocking on her knees.

      Remi loved how Cady was submitting and allowing her to do what she wanted to her. She gripped Cady’s ass cheeks and spread them apart. Using the flat part of her tongue she drug it in between Cady’s cheeks. She dipped down to Cady’s core and gathered some of her juices with her tongue and licked her way back to Cady’s puckered anus.

      “Do you like this?” she asked, squeezing Cady’s plump cheeks in her hand.

      “Yes, Miss James. Please don’t stop. I want to come,” she cried out, thrusting her ass toward Remi.

      “Oh, you will. I promise,” she murmured. She circled the forbidden hole with her tongue, giving it some lubrication. She added her own saliva to it and gently pressed her finger inside.

      Cady let loose a deep moan as Remi pushed deeper into the tight channel. She pulled back before sliding her finger back inside to loosen her up more.

      “Miss James…please,” Cady’s words were becoming incoherent with every thrust of Remi’s fingers. She added more of her saliva to ensure that Cady didn’t feel anything but pleasure.

      “We have plenty of time for this later, Cady. I promise you if you ever come to my house, then, I will introduce to an entire world of fun we can have with this ass of yours,” she laughed, pulling her fingers out. She again bathed the entrance with her tongue to tease Cady.

      By the sounds of her moans, she was enjoying the play.

      “I hope that you will want me to visit you.” Cady turned her wide eyes to Remi, with hope brimming in her eyes.

      Sliding her fingers deep within Cady’s core,  her lips widened into a wide grin.

      “Never thought you’d ask.”

      Using both hands she quickly worked Cady into a frenzy. One hand, her three fingers was pussy deep while the other hand was used to flicker Cady clit.

      “Oh, my… please…” Cady’s voice grew hoarse as she rocked her body against Remi’s hand. Remi was not going easy on her small assistant. She’d fuck her hard and erase any thought of a past lover.

      “Come for me, Cady.”

      Cady’s body tensed on cue, finally able to reach her release that Remi had been denying her.

      Her scream cut through the air, her juices flowing freely onto Remi’s hands.

      She smiled.

      Her new assistant would work out just fine.
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      Cady walked out of the elevator, reviewing her Remi’s work calendar. One solid week after meeting Remi at the mansion and Cady had determined that she had the best job a girl could ask for.

      She was getting well paid and laid.

      A chuckle escaped her at the awful joke.

      Today, Remi would have a few meetings that were important and Cady would be expected to attend them to take notes. She’d also be responsible for making arrangements for anything that was to come from the meetings.

      The click of her heels echoed down the hallway, announcing her presence. Remi was expanding her modeling business to include an agency where she would also take on molding clients. Cady was impressed that the model was taking her future into her own hands. Even after she quit modeling, she’d still be in the business, helping the next generation of great models.

      “Morning, Cady,” Gia, the office receptionist smiled. Her desk was the only one in the waiting area. Cady was learning quickly that Gia ran the office with a tight fist. They had quickly hit it off and Gia was easy to work with.

      “Hi, Gia. How are you?” Cady asked arriving at Gia’s desk. In the office, Remi and Cady were nothing but professional. The minute they left the office and arrived at Remi’s home, their sexual escapades would begin.

      “I’m well. Remi has a few meetings today. Are you attending? If you are, I can do a few other things instead. I don’t think we both need to be there.”

      “You’re right. I can just go and anything you need to know, I can pass on to you,” Cady offered with a shrug. “I’m sure Miss James wouldn’t mind us splitting up responsibilities.”

      “That would be great,” Gia smiled, relief spreading across her face. “These contracts don’t type themselves up.”

      “I got it. If I need help, I’ll let you know,” Cady said with a smile. She’d be able to handle it and if something did come up, she would just figure it out. She had come to love her new job and it wasn’t just because of the extracurricular activities with the boss.

      “That will work.”

      “Awesome.”

      Cady waved and walked to the door that leads to the back offices.  A few of the agents that worked for Remi’s company had a few people working for them. Their office space was located in the bullpen that was surrounded by the executive offices. It was a common area that was open and shared amongst the assistants.

      She sat down at her desk and booted up her computer. Glancing at her watch, she saw that Remi had a little over an hour until her first meeting.

      The screen flashed and her desktop was displayed. She typed a few commands and pulled up her emails. She worked on responding to emails and taking notes on things that she would need to address with Remi.

      The telephone on her desk rang. The display showed it was Remi’s private line.

      “Hello?” she answered.

      “Hey, kitten,” Remi’s husky voice greeted her. Her core clenched at the nickname that Remi had given her. Her breathes deepened as visions of their many sexual encounters came to mind.

      “Hi,” she whispered, crossing her legs. She brushed an invisible piece of lint from her skirt, trying to fight a wide grin from spreading across her face.

      “Come to me, little kitten,” Remi’s voice grew deep sending Cady’s heart racing.

      “Yes, ma’am.” Cady hung up the phone and glanced around the room, noticing that she was the only one of the assistants in the office. She wiped her hands on her skirt and stood up. Her feet carried her down the hall toward Remi’s office. Of course, being the owner of the company, her office was magnificent. Located at the end of the hallway were a set of double doors.

      She knocked on the door and heard a muffled ‘come in.’” Her hand gripped the doorknob and turned it, letting her into Remi’s office. She stepped into the office and shut the door behind her. Leaning against the doors, she paused, taking in the sight of Remi sitting at her desk. The office was large with floor-length glass windows that allowed the sunlight to pour in and illuminate the room.

      “You needed me?” Cady asked. Her heart was beating a mile a minute. Her gaze was captivated by the slow smirk that appeared on Remi’s lips.

      “Very much so, kitten. I’m strung tight from stressing over the upcoming meetings and need your talented tongue to help relieve this tension.”

      Cady stepped out of her heels and kicked them off to the side. She began the walk toward Remi, her body immediately responding to the woman’s gaze. Her skin tingled as if Remi had touched her already. The heat of her gaze caused Cady’s pussy become slick with need.

      “Well, I’m sure I can help you relax,” Cady murmured.

      Remi held her hand up in the air. She paused, waiting for Remi’s instructions.

      “Come to me like a little kitten, Cady. On your knees.”

      Cady pulled her black pencil skirt up high on her thighs to allow her to kneel on the floor. Being the good little kitten that she was, she gracefully knelt on the floor. The blouse that she wore, was loose enough that she was sure it gapped away from her, giving Remi a little peep show at her breasts.

      She crawled on the floor with a sensual sway of her body. The look in Remi’s eyes heated her skin. She was painfully aroused, feeling the moisture collect at the apex of her thighs.

      She made her way around Remi’s desk, finding that Remi sat in her chair with her legs wide, inviting her in. Her skirt was pulled up around her waist displaying her naked pussy.

      “Come to me, good little kitten. Come lap me up.” She motioned for Cady to come closer with her finger. “I’m ready for you.”

      Cady stopped at Remi’s feet and looked up her boss. This was the first time that they had brought their escapes to the office and she was loving it. It was almost as if it were taboo for them to play a little in Remi’s office.

      “I’ve missed having the taste of you on my lips,” Cady admitted. It had been since yesterday that they’d had sex and her body was already going through withdrawals.

      “Come then.” Remi slid down in her chair and raised her legs in the air, pulling them back to her chest. The vulnerable position opened herself for Cady.

      She leaned forward and covered Remi’s pussy with her mouth.
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      Remi bit back a moan while Cady feasted on her. Her assistant was focused while she ran her tongue along the length of Remi’s slit, Cady latched onto Remi’s swollen bundle of nerves that was vying for her attention.

      “Yes,” Remi hissed, threading her fingers through Cady’s hair. Never before had she brought a lover to her office and fornicated, but with Cady working for her, it was a fantasy come true. Her eyes were captivated by the sight of Cady working her pussy.

      They would have to do this frequently.

      Cady’s head shook from side to side as she sucked and pulled on Remi’s clit. Remi made sure she held onto her legs to keep them out of the way. Cady’s soft hands rested on the back of her thighs while she thrust her tongue deep into Remi’s core.

      Her little kitten certainly loved to lap up all of Remi’s nectar that poured from her.

      From the moment she arrived at her office, her mind had been on summoning her assistant to her office.

      Her body shook from the sensations that coursed through her. The feel of Cady’s tongue sliding along through her slick folds was increasing her arousal. Her breasts were sensitive and demanded to be free. She ached to removed her clothes and offer her breasts to Cady.

      “You taste so fucking good,” Cady murmured. She focused on Remi’s clit, sucking it deep into her mouth.

      “And you’re so fucking dirty, coming into my office to eat my pussy.” Remi licked her lips anticipating her taking her turn at Cady’s deliciously pussy.

      Remi’s eyes slid over to the clock on the wall noting that she had another forty-five minutes until her first meeting. That was plenty of time for them to finish enjoying each other.

      More of her cream escaped her slit at the thought of spreading Cady on her desk. She wanted to bury her tongue deep within Cady’s slick folds.

      Cady pulled back and thrust two fingers deep into Remi’s core. Their eyes met and Remi bit back a curse as Cady expertly finger fucked her almost to completion.

      Not yet. She wasn’t ready for her release. She wanted to draw it out as long as she could.

      “Take your clothes off. Now,” Remi snapped, setting her feet on the floor, displacing Cady’s hand.

      She was losing her control.

      Fast.

      Her body was flushed, close to climax, but she wasn’t ready yet. She wanted them to reach their peak together. Without a word, Cady sat back and began to unbutton her crisp white shirt. She pulled it off, exposing her huge perky tits that were barely covered by her sheer bra. Remi had come to memorize the taste of those titties and her mouth watered wanting them.

      Cady stood from her position on the floor and reached behind her. Unzipping her skirt, it floated to the floor revealing that Remi’s naughty little kitten was walking around the office with no panties on.

      “You little slut,” Remi muttered, her eyes gazing at Cady’s bare mons. Her clean shaven pussy beaconed Remi.

      “I wanted to be ready for you, Miss James,” Cady murmured, standing tall, modeling her sexy body.

      “You’re such the perfect assistant,” Remi replied, standing from her chair. She quickly removed her clothes from her body, leaving her naked as well. She moved forward and pressed her body to Cady's.

      Their breasts were crushed against each other as Remi gripped Cady’s head in her hand. She slammed her lips on Cady’s, thrusting her tongue into her mouth.

      Cady’s hands settled on the curve of Remi’s ass, holding them close. They rubbed their bodies against each other, uncaring that their moans filled their air.

      “Fuck me, Miss James. Fuck me hard,” Cady begged, tearing her mouth from Remi.

      “Lay down on the floor, kitten,” Remi directed. Cady immediately complied, her eyes full of desire and lust. Her legs were spread wide while she waited for Remi. When a woman begs to be fucked and to be fucked hard, then Remi was up for the challenge. “Open those sexy legs of yours.”

      Remi knelt before Cady and straddled her, throwing a leg over Cady’s to put their pussies in direct contact with each other.

      “Yes,” Cady hissed as their slick clits slid effortlessly against each other.

      Remi’s full breasts bounced and swayed as she began to ride Cady. She pressed her swollen clit hard against Cady’s, causing them both to cry out. Her breaths began to come faster as their pace quickened.

      Since meeting Cady, Remi had quite the fantasies of them fucking in her office and this was blowing her dreams out of the water.

      Cady looked up Remi, her hips bucked against Remi’s. They thrust against each other in perfect harmony. Remi’s clit pulsed, sensitive to touch. Cady whimpered as Remi gripped one of her soft mounds in her hand. The sight of her breasts bouncing with every thrust excited Remi even more. Cady’s breasts were meant to be in her mouth and soon they would be.

      “Cady. Do you feel what you do to me? See how wet my pussy is for you?” Remi whispered. The evidence of both their sticky arousals coated both of their thighs. She pressed her pussy harder against Cady’s, doing as she was begged to do.

      Fuck her hard.

      “As is mine for you, Miss James,” Cady groaned, her eyes closing for a brief moment before opening and locking on hers. “When can I come, ma’am? I need to so badly. Please.”

      “Oh, not yet. Not until I savor your fucking pussy with my mouth,” Remi gasped, grinding her hips down on Cady’s. Their clits, drenched in their combined juices moved against each other in a synched rhythm, slipping and sliding against each other. As much as she wanted to continue pounding her pussy against Cady’s, she desired to run her tongue through her sticky nectar even more.

      Remi separated from Cady and lowered her head, taking one of her plump tits into her mouth. She sucked hard, drawing as much of the mound into her mouth as she could. Her tongue swirled the taut nipple, biting and licking it to soothe her. Cady’s body squirmed beneath Remi's while whimpering and begging for her release.

      Remi trailed soft kisses down the soft swell of Cady’s belly ignoring her pleas. A low guttural groan is ripped from Remi's lips as she reached Cady’s thighs. She licked the juices from the inside of Cady’s legs, teasing her, but at the same time not wanting to waste any of her sweet goodness.

      “Miss James.” Cady’s body trembled with need.

      “I love it when you call me that,” Remi muttered, knowing that would be the only way she’d want Cady to address her. She pushed Cady’s legs wide and relished in the sight. “Look at this beautiful fucking pussy. So pink. So wet. So fucking good.”

      She slid her tongue deep into Cady’s core. Her taste exploded on Remi’s tongue.

      She knelt and pushed back Cady’s legs to open her wide for her. Her tongue had a mind of its own as it licked and sucked its way around Cady’s pussy. Her erect clit begged for Remi’s mouth and she had no problem giving it all the attention it wanted.

      Pulling back, she plunged two fingers deep inside of Cady wet pussy.

      “Yes, Miss James. Fuck me, please,” Cady cried out, her hips thrusting forward. Remi continued to finger fuck her good, twisting her finger around to find her G-spot. She piston fucked Cady with her fingers, soon introducing a third finger. Cady rode Remi’s fingers urging her to push them further inside of her.

      Sensing her own climax was near, Remi decided to finally put Cady out of misery. Not wanting to alert the entire office of their escapes in her office, she pulled her fingers from Cady’s pussy knowing the perfect position.

      “Please, don’t stop,” Cady begged, her body shook.

      “Miss James is about to put the kitten out of her misery,” Remi murmured, positioning her body over Cady’s and straddled her face. She lowered her pussy to Cady’s waiting mouth. Remi ground her pussy on Cady’s tongue. She bit back a cry before lowering her mouth to Cady’s wet pussy. She needed to keep her mouth preoccupied to prevent a scream from escaping.

      Remi gripped Cady’s legs tight while feasting on her pussy. Cady licked and sucked her clit while she returned the favor. Cady latched onto her bud with her lips, pulling and sucking it. She pressed harder on Remi’s ass, her tongue diving deeper into Remi’s pussy. Cady’s small finger could be felt sliding along the crack of Remi’s ass. It traced her puckered hole, teasing her.

      “Yes, kitten. Slide that finger of yours in my ass,” she urged. She could have wept, feeling the invasion deep within in ass. She figured that Cady used two fingers by the deep burn that soon disappeared and was replaced with much pleasure. “Fuck yeah, Cady. Push them in deep. Fuck my ass hard with those little fingers of yours.”

      She loved ass play and right now, Cady’s finger deep within her ass along with her tongue deep in her pussy was she need to reach her orgasm.

      Remi sucked Cady’s bud into her mouth, no longer able to hold back her own climax. Cady’s body gives the signal that she was close to release with every hard tremble that snaked its way through her body.

      Remi shuddered as lightening passed through her body. They both reach an intense peak, their cries muffled by each other pussies.

      Remi floated down from her euphoric journey, her mouth still full of Cady’s pussy.

      Did anyone in the office hear them?

      She didn’t fucking care.

      She was the boss and if she wanted to fuck her assistant on the floor of her office, that's what she’d do.

      They were both consenting adults and what they did behind closed doors was their business.

      “Miss James, that was fucking amazing,” Cady murmured, slowly licking Remi’s pussy. “I can’t get enough of you.”

      “I can’t get enough of you, either,” she replied. She used her tongue to lap up the juices that slid from Cady’s slit. “Such a naughty, dirty assistant.”

      “Anything my boss wants. I desire to please you.”

      Remi pulled herself from on top of Cady, knowing that the floor couldn’t be comfortable. Her heart softened at Cady’s words. She pulled Cady from the floor and stood with her. Remi brought Cady's tight little body close to hers, their breasts crushed in between them while she kissed her.

      Remi could taste herself on Cady’s lips. She gripped her assistant’s face in her hands so she could thoroughly kiss her. The kiss was hot, wet and deep. A groan was ripped from Remi’s chest as she pulled back. She glanced at the clock and saw they had ten minutes until their meeting was to begin.

      “Come on, little kitten. We have a meeting to attend in the boardroom,” Remi smiled.  They quickly grabbed their clothes from the floor and walked into Remi’s private bathroom. Remi stood behind Cady and gently pulled her back into her arms. She met Cady’s eyes in the mirror.

      “Well, I hope you are now relaxed enough for this meeting.” Cady smiled at Remi.

      “Oh, I’m relaxed now, little kitten. That tongue of yours is magical. I think that we need to start every morning just like this.”

      “You’re the boss, Miss James. You want my tongue in your pussy while you drink your morning coffee, consider it done.”
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      Kori Wilson walked through her brand new Malibu mansion. The sounds of her heels echoed through the air as she made her way to the kitchen.  Kori's new home littered with boxes from the new move. Only a few rooms were unpacked. Lucky enough for her, she was able to hire an assistant to help her.

      Arriving at her destination, she placed the food she’d ordered down on the large island. She was expecting company and wanted to have a little food to offer the person. According to Fran Boston, the manager of her trust fund, her new assistant would be stopping by tonight.

      “It’s about time I finally get some help,” Kori muttered, pulling the food cartons from the bag. She turned her stove warmer on and arranged the food in a baking dish to keep it warm.

      The list she had started for her future assistant was growing by leaps and bounds.

      “Ruthie Garner better be ready to work,” she said to no one. Malibu was to be her new home, and she couldn’t wait to get to work. Kori was an internet personality with a huge following. It also didn’t hurt that she was the daughter of the oil tycoon, Lance Wilson. Her family was worth a little over a billion dollars. She didn’t have to work, because by being an heir to the Wilson fortune,  meant that she could do and have what she wanted.

      But she wasn’t such the spoiled little rich girl. She chose to take what she was given and make the most out of it. Her fame was an accident. What had started as a few lame jokes and posts on the internet, turned into a cult following of the ‘The Heiress’ as she’d been nicknamed.

      Her cellphone’s ring cut through the air. She turned and grabbed it off the counter.

      “Hello?” she greeted her caller.

      “Hello, Kori,” Fran’s dry voice came across the line. Kori rolled her eyes and leaned her hip against the edge of the island.

      “What’s up?”

      “Ruthie should be there any minute, and I want to make sure that you like her. She comes highly recommended. I think you two should get along fine,” Fran said.

      “Anything I should know?”

      “Not really. Ruthie's twenty-nine, a hard worker. She’s had experience in being an administrative assistant, and she just moved to Malibu also. Be on your best behavior.”

      “I promise to behave. I even ordered food to feed Ruthie.” Kori knew that Fran would be impressed. She always assumed that Kori was just a spoiled little rich girl who couldn’t do anything for herself. But that was where Fran was wrong. She could do fine. Fran may manage her trust fund from her late father’s will, but she was unable to touch the millions she’d made by being an internet sensation.

      “Well, I’m impressed,” Fran murmured.

      Kori pushed off the counter and grabbed the bottle of wine that was resting on the island. She walked it over to her small wine cooler that was in the side of her island. It was one of the perks of her kitchen that she loved. It would chill a bottle of wine within ten minutes.

      “I’ll be fine, and I do appreciate you finding me an assistant. It will help me out a lot,” she admitted.

      The doorbell sounded alerting Kori to the arrival of her new assistant. She glanced down at her watch and found Ruthie to be punctual.

      “Be on your best behavior and don’t do anything that will scare her away. She a sweet girl.”

      “Yes, Fran,” she promised, disconnecting the call. She glanced down and wiped her hands on the front of her summer dress. California, this time of year, was hot and her spaghetti strapped dress that stopped mid-thigh was just the perfect way to stay cool.

      Her feet carried her quickly through her home and arrived at the front door. She gripped the handle and pulled the door opened.

      Her eyes connected with the calm blue eyes of a striking young woman. Kori felt her heart skip a beat as the woman’s gaze drifted down her body. Her nipples beaded, vying for attention.

      “Hello,” she breathed, almost forgetting to speak.

      “Hi. I’m Ruthie.” Kori’s core clenched with the sight of Ruthie’s smile.

      “Please come in.” Kori waved her in, not wanting to seem like a bumbling fool.

      “Thank you. It’s so hot out today,” Ruthie laughed stepping inside. She adjusted the strap of her messenger bag on her shoulder.

      “Well, the wine is on chill, and the food is warming. Let’s eat, and we can chat. We’re going to be working together, and it’s no time like the present to get to know each other.”
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      Ruthie laughed at Kori’s joke. They’d had an excellent meal and now was working on their second bottle of wine.

      “So Fran told me that you had just moved to Malibu also,” Kori said with wide eyes.

      Ruthie’s breath caught in her throat as she took in the beautiful heiress. She didn’t know how luck found her with this job, but she would be forever thankful.

      “I did. The views are beautiful and just captivated me to where I decided to buy a house here.” Kori sat back in her chair and took a healthy sip of her wine. Ruthie could feel the heat of Kori’s gaze as she stared at her. She swallowed hard feeling her body become aroused as the woman took her in.

      “Same here. This move was a fresh start for me so the job offer couldn’t have come at a better time.” She downed the rest of her wine, nervousness filling her.

      “So what did Fran tell you about the job?”

      “Well, she said that you needed an assistant to help with your every day. Anything you need, I’m to be of assistance to you. Also with your fame and the nature of your online celebrity status, I signed a non-disclosure agreement.”

      Kori’s lips tilted up in a sexy grin, making Ruthie’s stomach clench. Kori was downright hot and she knew it. Ruthie watched as the heiress stood from her chair and walked around the table. A glint appeared in her eyes, causing Ruthie’s pussy to grow slick with need.

      “Come with me. Let me show you my favorite part of the house.” Kori held out her hand to Ruthie.

      Ruthie’s hand slipped into Kori’s and allowed Kori to help her from her chair. She stumbled slightly, her body falling into Kori’s.

      “Oh, sorry,” she murmured, feeling Kori’s hand settle on the small curve of her back. Their bodies pressed against each other. Ruthie’s aching pressed rubbed against Kori’s before she tried to pull away.

      Good job. Now she’s going to think I’m a freak, Ruthie thought.

      “No need to apologize. Tonight was for us to get to know each other since we’d be working extremely close with each other,” Kori cooed. Her hand slid down the slope of Ruthie’s ass, gripping it tight and pulling Ruthie flushed against her body.

      A moan slipped out of Ruthie’s mouth as her eyes met Kori’s. Her panties grew damp with the heated gaze that met hers.

      “That would be nice,” Ruthie breathed. Kori’s hand slipped beneath her dressed and slid along the soft skin of her thighs. Kori leaned forward and pressed her lips against Ruthie’s.

      Her heart skipped a beat as a sigh escaped her lips. Kori’s tongue pushed passed Ruthie’s lips and invaded her mouth. Ruthie angled her head, allowing the kiss to deepen. Kori positioned her on the edge of the table. She scooted back on the table, spreading her legs open bringing Kori into the valley.

      Kori tore her lips away from Ruthie. They stared at each other, their breaths coming fast.

      “We can do the tour later. I want to know what is beneath this dress,” Kori murmured, trailing the tips of her fingers along Ruthie’s arms.

      A shiver stole its way through Ruthie’s body. Her nipples strained against her top. She wanted the heiress something fierce, and she was excited that the feelings were mutual. Growing bold, Ruthie smiled at Kori and leaned back on her hands.

      “Well, you can start by taking it off,” she purred. Her pussy was aching to feel Kori’s tongue part her slick folds.

      Kori didn’t waste any time, stripping the dress from Ruthie’s body, leaving her in only her panties.

      “My, my, my. Your breasts are gorgeous. Looks like its time for dessert,” Kori murmured, lowering her head to Ruthie’s breasts.

      “It’s always been known that pussy is always best served as dessert,” Ruthie giggled. Kori captured Ruthie tit in her mouth, erasing her smile from her face. A moan slipped out her lips as she threw her head back. Resting her weight on her hands caused her to thrust her breasts forward, presenting them to Kori.

      The woman’s hands were soft and small, but they were firm in their handling of Ruthie’s large mounds.

      “Hmmm…your skin is delicious,” Kori murmured, bathing a taut nipple with her tongue. She sucked it deep into her hot mouth causing Ruthie to cry out in ecstasy. Ruthie reached for Kori, threading her fingers through her hair. She gripped Kori to her needing more. “Spread your legs wider.”

      Ruthie did as instructed, offering her soaked pussy to Kori. Her body trembled with the soft touch of Kori’s hands sliding along her thighs. Her heart raced with the feeling of Kori sliding her soaked panties to the side.

      Kori plunged two fingers deep into Ruthie’s core. She thrust them hard, eliciting a cry from Ruthie. Her expert fingers twisted their way around until Kori was satisfied with the way Ruthie whimpered and moaned. She didn’t have any problems opening herself to Kori’s plundering.

      She’s so good with her fingers, Ruthie groaned internally.

      Kori released Ruthie’s tit and brought her mouth back to Ruthie’s who immediately opened her mouth. The kiss was deep, hot and wet. Ruthie reached out and gripped Kori’s straps to her dress and pushed them down her shoulders wanting to see her body too. Ruthie tore her mouth from Kori’s so she could take in what as revealed to her. The dress slid its way down to the floor, leaving Kori in nothing but her panties.

      Kori withdrew her fingers from Ruthie’s pussy and presented them to Ruthie. They were slick and covered in Ruthie’s cream. Locking eyes with the heiress, Ruthie leaned forward and sucked the soaked fingers in her mouth. The taste of her pussy was very familiar to her. She had a high sex drive, and there wasn’t a day that she didn’t get herself off.

      “Such a dirty little assistant,” Kori murmured, watching Ruthie lick and suck her fingers clean. “Now lay down on the table and let me have my taste.”
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      Kori pushed her assistant down on the table, uncaring that the dishes went flying onto the floor. She stripped the offending panties off Ruthie and spread the woman’s legs as wide as they could go.

      Her breaths were coming fast as she spread Ruthie’s folds wide with her finger revealing her rosy swollen clit. Kori leaned forward and took one long swipe of Ruthie’s pussy with the flat part of her tongue. The tangy taste of her assistant exploded in her mouth.

      Ruthie’s back arched off the table as Kori latching on her bud, sucking it in between her lips. The warm gush of juices flowing out of Ruthie was a delight to have on her tongue.

      Her little assistant loved getting her pussy ate.

      Kori was only too happy to oblige. Their relationship would indeed be interesting. Just thinking of Ruthie on her knees licking her pussy while she worked, was a complete turn on. Kori tucked that fantasy in the back of her mind while she scored Ruthie’s juicy pussy.

      She tongue fucked Ruthie, leaving her body writhing on the table. Her cries of passion fueled Kori even more. She thrust her two fingers deep inside of Ruthie’s soaked opening. Her walls clamped down on Kori’s digits as they pushed back and forth.

      Kori wanted her little assistant to fall apart on her tongue and give her that cream she so desired. She pressed harder against Ruthie’s sweet slit, licking and sucking every inch of her. She drew her tongue back up to Ruthie’s clit, sucking the swollen nub as hard as she could.

      “Yes,” Ruthie hissed, her fingers threading their way into Kori’s hair. Ruth’s grip was tight causing Kori’s scalp to sting from the force of her hands. Her core clenched with the pain.

      She ran her tongue along Ruthie’s slit, as she continued to pound her fingers deep into to her core, penetrating her deep.

      Ruthie chanted her name while she pulled back her legs, exposing herself more to Kori.

      “Way to start your first day on the job,” Kori murmured, gently nipping Ruthie’s clit.

      “I love it,” Ruthie moaned.

      “Not only will your job be to assist me, but there will be great bonuses if you please me,” Kori growled, wanting her assistant to agree to her demands. She would make it certainly worthwhile for the woman.

      “Yes! Anything you want. Make me come,” Ruthie cried out. She spread her legs while holding them so she could meet the eyes of Kori. Kori grinned, knowing that she’d just cut a deal that they both would enjoy.

      “No one else will touch this pussy while you are employed by me,” Kori stated. She turned her fingers and arched them, searching for Ruthie’s G-spot.

      “No, no one else. You can have it all,” Ruthie gasped.

      “Good girl. Just what I wanted to hear,” Kori chuckled, leaning back down, covering Ruthie’s entire pussy with her mouth. Freeing her hand from Ruthie, Kori pushed the woman’s legs back out.

      God, her pussy was divine, Kori groaned to herself. It had been a long while since she had the chance to fuck a sexy woman.

      Luck was on her side by sending Ruthie to her.

      Kori licked Ruthie from her puckered anus back to her swollen nub. She enclosed her lips around the flesh and sucked hard, drawing it back away from Ruthie. She let it go, before repeating her motions. Ruthie’s body shook, her release was close.

      Kori grinned as she slipped her fingers back in and this time, she found the magical spot.

      Ruthie’s back shot off the table as her orgasm slammed into her. She let loose a bellowing wale as Kori lapped up her flowing release. Her creamy was as tangy as her juices and Kori was ensuring that she cleaned Ruthie thoroughly with her tongue.

      Kori stood back and grabbed Ruthie by the neck pulling her up into a sitting position and slammed her mouth on hers. She forced her tongue into Ruthie’s mouth wanting her to get a taste of her release. Ruthie moaned into her mouth, her tongue no longer shy but meeting Kori’s head on.

      Kori tore her mouth from Ruthie’s. They stared at each other while breathing hard.

      “Come, let me show you where you will please me,” Kori murmured. She helped Ruthie off the table and grabbed her hand. She shimmied out of her panties, leaving her naked as well.

      There would be no need for clothes tonight, or any other day they were alone.

      Kori had big plans for her assistant.

      Ruthie was silent as Kori lead her to her office. Kori pushed open the door and guided her assistant inside the room. She flicked on the light to reveal her office that was full of boxes that held her items.

      “One of the first things I will need you to do as my assistant is to help get my office in order,” Kori murmured, turning to Ruthie. She watched the woman’s eyes roam the room, before settling back on her.

      Her breasts grew sensitive as Ruthie’s eyes took them in. A smile lingered on the woman’s plump lips, swollen from Kori’s kisses.

      “I can already imagine what I will also need to do while in here,” she purred, pushing Kori towards her desk. Kori smirked as Ruthie guided her to her plush leather chair and forced her to sit down. “I’m sure as an internet personality, your days are long and hard, leaving no time for play and relaxation.”

      Kori watched Ruthie kneel before her. Her heart slammed in anticipation of feeling the woman’s mouth on her.

      “I see why Fran hired you. You are very observant,” Kori cooed, sliding down in her chair to rest her ass on edge. She lifted her legs up in the air, offering her pussy to Ruthie.

      Ruthie’s eyes darkened as she came forward. Kori could already feel the juices from her pussy sliding down towards her ass. She was so hot and strung tight from eating Ruthie out.

      Now it was her turn to be on the receiving end.
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      Ruthie groaned at the sight of Kori spread out in her office chair. Office sex had always been a fantasy of Ruthie’s, and she could see that there would be plenty of it in her future. She was already tucking ideas of what she wanted to do to Kori in this room.

      She had no issues agreeing to Kori’s demands. She had just moved to Malibu and hadn’t anticipated any form of sexual relationship shortly.

      Who would have thought that her job would include unlimited sex?

      Her new job was a dream come true.

      Ruthie leaned forward, resting her hands on the back of Kori’s thighs and licked Kori from her puckered anus all the way to her swollen clit.

      She moaned into Kori’s pussy, loving the taste. It would be forever embedded in her mind.

      Kori cried out as Ruthie swirled her tongue around her sensitive bud. Eating pussy was a passion of Ruthie’s. She’d been with women and men, but overall she preferred the soft, supple skin of a woman. There was nothing better than diving face first in a slick pussy.

      Kori’s juices coated Ruthie’s face, and she couldn’t have been any happier.

      Her boss wanted Ruthie to eat her out any day then she would do so. She wouldn’t care where and who saw them. She aimed to please.

      Kneeling before Kori was a turn on. Her pussy gushed just thinking of being dominated this way. Receiving orders to lick a pussy was a dream come true.

      “Yes, fuck me with that tongue of yours,” Kori demanded, gripping Ruthie’s head in her hand. She pushed Ruthie’s face into her pussy forcing everything including her nose. Ruthie continued to suck and lick Kori with a burning fever.

      The desire to please her boss grew in her chest. Ruthie wanted to give Kori as hard of an orgasm that she had given her.

      Ruthie wrapped her arms around Kori’s thighs, gripping her tight to keep her from falling off the chair. She latched on to Kori’s clit and shook her head, humming while her employer wailed her pleasure.

      “Shove your fingers in me. Fuck me hard, Ruthie,” Kori pleaded.

      She eagerly obeyed, thrusting two fingers as far as she could. She began to pound Kori’s opening with her fingers, loving how wet her boss was. She withdrew her fingers finding them soaked. She pulled back and sucked the juice off her fingers, her eyes meeting Kori’s.

      “Your such a dirty assistant. Now get back to work,” Kori growled, grabbing her head and forcing Ruthie’s face back to her soaked slit.

      Ruthie let loose a moan, her pussy pulsating with every moan and cry that Kori released. She wanted her first night on the job to be memorable. Ruthie continued flicking Kori’s clit with her tongue. She slid her fingers in between Kori’s slit, gathering her nectar and trailing it down toward Kori’s puckered anus.

      Her tongue made its journey to Kori’s ass as well. She swirled her tongue around the puckered entrance and gently pushed against the rim.

      “Oh, God. You’re so fucking nasty, Ruthie. I love it,” Kori cried out as Ruthie focused on the rim of her anus. She licked and brought as much lubricant from Kori’s core as she could. She pressed her tongue against the rim, softening the opening. Her fingers joined her tongue and slid in past Kori’s tight hole.

      Her ass was tightly gripping Ruthie’s finger. She thought of her toys at her home and knew that she’d have to bring her bag of toys to work. She’d loosen up Kori good with a few of her thick anal plugs and cocks.

      Ruthie pulled back, adding some of her saliva to ensure Kori’s forbidden hole was lubricated. She then slid two fingers deep into Kori’s ass, forcing her to accept the two fingers.

      “Yes!” Kori shouted from the invasion. Ruthie slowly thrust her fingers setting a good slow rhythm. She leaned forward and captured Kori’s clit as she continued to plunder her ass. Her boss trembled in her chair, all the while balancing on the edge of the chair. “Fran is going to get a fucking bonus for hiring you, you fucking slut!”

      Ruthie smiled against Kori’s flesh. She ran her tongue along the entire slick opening not wanting to miss any of the excellent sweetness that was pouring out of Kori. She wanted her face sloppy wet with the evidence of Kori’s arousal.

      Kori’s anal muscles gripped her fingers tight as she quickened her pace. She buried her face entirely in Kori’s pussy, sucking and licking every facet of it. Kori’s body shook the chair as she let loose a long drawn out cry. Her muscles clamped down on Ruthie’s fingers in a death grip, but Ruthie continued pounding away. She lapped up all of Kori’s release, drinking it all in.

      Her fingers finally stalled as Kori flopped down in her chair, her body soft and spent from her release. Ruthie withdrew her fingers from Kori’s ass and gave one more long swipe of her tongue in between her slit, before sitting back on her heels with her hands collapsed on her lap.

      She waited, wanting for Kori to control her breathing. Her boss sat back in her chair with her eyes closed with her chest rising rapidly.

      Finally, Kori opened her eyes, and they connected with Ruthie. She slowly sat forward in her chair, and gripped Ruthie by the back of her neck, dragging her closer.

      “You are fucking amazing. We are going to have a lot of fun together,” Kori marveled. Her soft hands cupped Ruthie’s titties.

      Ruthie’s clit ached at Kori’s words. She was looking forward to the days ahead.  She nodded, pleased that she had given Kori such pleasure.

      “You want to be my little fuck toy, don’t you?” Kori murmured, gripping Ruthie’s chin in her hand.

      Ruthie’s heart pounded in her chest, knowing that after tonight, she would be anything that Kori wanted her to be.

      “Yes, Kori. Fuck me whenever and however you want.”

    

  


  
    
      
        
          
          

          
            Chapter Five

          

        

      

    

    
      Kori walked through the back door of the busy house that was hers. Ruthie had become a fantastic assistant. She had quickly organized for a company to unpack everything. The once cold house littered with boxes was finally becoming a place that could be a home. Fran made the right decision hiring Ruthie in more ways than one.

      Kori’s little fuck toy was worth it.

      She smiled and nodded at one of the women who was hanging her paintings on the walls of the living room. She continued through the house, in search of the object her desires. She’d had a stress-filled day and needed her employee to help her relax.

      Kori just wished that once her parents wouldn’t have died in that private plane crash. The responsibility that fell to her shoulders were weighing her down. She didn’t need to run the company, but she owned majority shares in the company thanks to her father and had to attend the monthly shareholder's meetings. Those meetings were full of dull, older men that always looked down on her as if she weren’t worth more than them all put together. They were all against her becoming an internet sensation. They would prefer for her to stay out of the limelight and exist quietly.

      She had two more years until she could fully inherit her family’s wealth and she wouldn’t need the advice of Fran or any of the other managers. She’d be able to do what she'd want. Just thinking of the meeting made her muscles tense.

      Kori didn’t care that there was a house full of people right now. She needed her pussy licked, and her clit sucked until she climaxed.

      She passed by the formal dining room, seeing it filled with a few people arranging her oversized dining furniture.

      Where was Ruthie?

      Kori’s heels echoed through the air, her dress swaying against her calves with each step.  She made her way down the hallway toward the back of the house towards the storage and laundry room. She remembered Ruthie speaking of arranging the room herself.

      Kori arrived to find Ruthie in the pantry room alone. Her dark hair was pulled up into a messy bun. She was dressed in a gray cotton jersey dress that stopped mid-calf. It was tight fighting on the top before it flared out at the bottom. Ruthie was taking notes of what was in the pantry and was unaware that Kori was observing her.

      Kori leaned against the doorjamb, wondering if Ruthie was compliant with the rules that she had set. As if sensing another presence in the room, Ruthie turned her head glancing at the door. A smile appeared on her face as their gaze met.

      “Hello, Miss Wilson,” Ruthie murmured, setting her clipboard down on the shelf next to her.

      “Hey, Ruthie,” Kori greeted her, feeling the tingling deep in her core. Her pussy ached and needed relief. She stepped into the small room and shut the door behind her, closing them off from the workers in the house.

      “You looked so stressed, Miss Wilson," Ruthie noted. "Did the meeting not go well?”

      “It was as just as boring as always,” Kori leaned back against the door. “Come here, my little assistant. I need you to relax me.”

      “Of course, Miss Wilson.” Ruthie reached for the edge of her dress and pulled it overhead. Kori’s core clenched at the sight of Ruthie’s form. She watched Ruthie toss her dress over her shoulder.

      She’d followed Kori’s rules.

      No panties.

      No bras.

      Easy access clothing only.

      They’d had extreme fun with this rule.

      Ruthie walked toward Kori and stopped before her. She dropped to her knees and pushed Kori’s dress out of her way. Kori’s heart raced, her pussy growing slick with need at the sight of this beautiful, submissive woman on her knees before her.

      She too wore no panties.

      She’d always hated them, but now she had a specific reason not to wear them. She had her pussy licker that would need to access her pussy whenever she needed.

      She spread her legs wide and shrugged her dress off, leaving her in heels and her bra only. She undid the front clasp of her bra and dropped it to the floor along with her dress.

      Kori was painfully aroused so much that her sensitive bud was peeking out from in between her folds, waiting for Ruthie’s talented tongue.

      Ruthie gripped Kori’s thighs and leaned forward, covering sucking her nub in between her lips. Kori gasped, clutching Ruthie’s head in her hand as the sensation of Ruthie’s tongue parted her slick folds.

      Ruthie’s eyes were closed, with the look of pure bliss on her face. She slowly licked Kori into a frenzy. Her tongue slid deep in between Kori’s folds, tasting everything that slipped out of Kori.

      Kori gripped Ruthie's titties in her hands, needing to touch them. She gripped them tightly and pulled on the taut nipples. Kori wasn’t going to last long at all. Ruthie had a way about her tongue that she knew how to bring Kori to completion quick and right now that’s what she needed.

      “Work my clit,” Kori groaned, feeling Ruthie latch on to her bundle of nerves. She glanced down and found Ruthie’s eyes on her. Her dirty assistant was sucking her clit as a baby would suck on his momma’s tit. The sensation of the constant sucking motion drove Kori wild. She cried out, uncaring that someone would hear them.

      She and Ruthie were in her house, and if she wanted her assistant to eat her pussy till she screamed, then that was her business.

      Kori felt the trail of her juices spread along her thighs and knew that Ruthie’s face would be soaked as well. Ruthie always ate Kori’s pussy with such gusto. She loved rubbing Kori’s cream on her face, and that made Kori’s core clench. She couldn’t wait to see the wetness coat Ruthie’s face when she was done making her come.

      Kori’s body was on fire, and her muscles grew tight as she felt her orgasm rush her. Ruthie’s hands tightened on her legs as she cried out. Her body shook as Ruthie continued to link and drink her release.

      Kori glanced down and gripped Ruthie’s head in her hands as she came down off her euphoric journey. Kori’s breaths came fast as she stared into Ruthie’s wide eyes. Her assistant always went above and beyond on every job and now wouldn’t be any different. She would ensure that she cleaned Kori’s pussy until all her juices were lapped up.

      “Are you relieved, Miss Wilson,” Ruthie inquired, curiosity in brimming in her eyes. She pulled back from Kori. She was utterly sexy as hell with Kori’s juices covering her cheeks, chin, and nose.

      “As always after you fuck me good with your tongue,” Kori growled, pulling Ruthie from the floor and slammed her mouth to her assistant’s.
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      Ruthie was floating on cloud nine. She had to have the best job ever. Ruthie worked for the sexiest woman alive, and she got paid to not only be her assistant but to fuck her. If she closed her eyes, she would be able to taste Kori on her tongue.

      One couldn’t get any better than those benefits!

      She stepped out of her shower and grabbed her towel from the counter. She quickly ran it along her body to pat her soft skin dry. Tonight, she was at home, and she’d had plans that included a thick dildo.

      Kori had to go to Los Angeles today and told her to take the day off. So Ruthie would relax, fuck herself with toy and watch movies the rest of the night. Only adding Kori to the mix would make it a perfect night.

      The past few weeks working for Kori was terrific. She regularly had a smile on her face. Her body was satisfied sexually. Never before had she had sex every day and still craved more. Kori had done something to her. She had turned into a nymphomaniac for her employer. But then again, it didn’t help that Kori had the best tasting pussy around.

      But now, that Kori was out of town, Ruthie was missing her. Her core pulsed with just the thought of Kori.

      Ruthie took her towel and rubbed her hair dry. She stood in front of her mirror and combed her hair deciding just to let it air dry. Her eyes dropped down to her full breasts, and Ruthie could already feel her moisture coat her supple thighs. She hung her towel up and walked into her room. Arriving at her dresser, Ruthie pulled the top drawer opened. It was lined with her dildos and toys that she’d always used on her self.

      She pulled her thick, nine-inch dildo with the suction up on it and smiled. She slid the tip of it into her mouth and let loose a groan, knowing that she was about to fuck herself good. Her pussy was already soaked, so there would be no need for lube. Closing her drawer, she walked over to her wall that was perfect for holding her cock.

      She’d even had a mirror set up against the opposite wall that allowed her to watch her fuck herself. She pushed the suction cups along the wall, and it stuck well. She gave it one tug, sliding her hands along the long length, her pussy clenching in anticipation.

      She dropped down on all fours and slid her fingers through her slick slit. A moan escaped her as she imagined that it was Kori’s tongue encircling her engorged clitoris.

      “Yes,” she hissed, flicking her bean. Her core pulsed as she turned and positioned herself. She lined the cock up to her slick entrance and pushed backward allowing the thick dildo to penetrate her deep. “Fuck.”

      She rocked forward before sending her body back on the dildo. She set a gentle rhythm, her eyes taking in her titties bouncing back and forth. Her pussy clenched down on the dildo as she began to pick up her pace. She continued to slide up and down on the length, ensuring that it pushed deep into her pussy.

      Ruthie cried out, spreading her legs wider and slammed back on the dick. She needed to come hard and right now with Kori out of town, she was on her own to make herself climax.

      She continued to fuck herself hard and deep. Ruthie balanced on one hand while her other hand slid into her folds and rubbed her puckered clit. She didn’t hold back on her cries of ecstasy. Her pussy was greedily accepting the erect cock as it slid into her hard and deep.

      Her body began to shake as she felt herself about to climax. She rocked back harder and harder, sending the cock entirely into her. It filled her, hitting her womb. Her juices ran down her legs. She was so turned on and close to coming.

      She pinched her clit and pulled it eliciting a scream to bubble from her lips. Her cry echoed through the air, her body shaking from the sensations coursing through her body.

      Her body paused, her pussy clenching still on the dildo.

      “That was so fucking hot,” Kori’s voice cut through the air. Ruthie’s gaze flew to the door finding Kori standing there naked. A pile of clothes lay on the floor at her feet. Ruthie had given Kori a key to her apartment, and it looked as if she’d used it tonight.

      “Miss Wilson,” she gasped. She crawled forward, dislodging the cock from her pussy.

      “Stay where you are. Watching you fuck that cock, has me so fucking aroused.” Kori stalked toward her with pure lust in her eyes. “Lay on your back, Ruthie.”

      Ruthie immediately followed directions and watched as Kori straddled her with one leg, bringing their two wet clits in contact with each other.

      “Miss Wilson,” Ruthie groaned as Kori began to fuck her. Their wet flesh slid across each other with ease.

      “All I could think about on my way back home was fucking you and to get here and find you with a thick cock buried deep within in this pussy has me wanting you so fucking bad.”

      “Fuck me, please. Fuck me hard,” Ruthie begged, holding on to Kori’s leg.

      “Shut up and suck my tittie,” Kori growled, leaning forward and offered up her breast. Ruthie immediately opened her mouth and was rewarded with a mouthful of Kori’s soft tittie.

      Kori rode her hard, pressing their clits together. Ruthie’s gaze locked on her boss. She liked the face the heiress wanted rough sex.

      Each time they were with each other, they always tried something different.

      Whatever Kori wanted, Ruthie was willing to give her. It was her job to ensure that Kori was well pleased.

      Ruthie sucked the teat deep into her mouth, nipping it with her tongue. Kori’s body shuddered on hers.

      “Yes,” Kori cried out, her movements becoming jerked as they thrust they pussies against each other. “Oh, god. I’m coming!”

      The warm sensation of Kori’s release covered Ruthie. She released Kori’s breast, amazed that her boss had stopped by her home. Kori glanced down at her and lowered her head. She covered Ruthie’s mouth in a deep hard kiss. Ruthie was overcome with lust for her employer as her tongue forced its way into Ruthie’s mouth.

      Kori broke the kiss and glanced over at the dildo still stuck on the wall.

      “Get back on your hands and knees. That cock ain’t done with you.”
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      Imagine Kori’s surprise at finding her assistant pleasuring herself with such a massive cock. She had used her brand new shine key to let her in the small apartment. She had followed the sounds of moans and cries to Ruthie’s bedroom. The sight that greeted her had her stripping her clothes off fast. Ruthie had been so into that cock, that she didn’t even hear Kori enter the room.

      Kori reached for it and pulled it off the wall. She gripped it tight in her hand, anticipation growing in her chest. Kori wanted to fill it deep within her pussy, but first, she would pleasure her assistant first. Ruthie had been everything she had imagined. There wasn’t a time that Ruthie hadn’t make her climax. Be it in the back of a limo, on her private plane…hell even in the private bathroom of a restaurant one night they’d had dined.

      “Come let me see you deep throat this cock, baby.” She held it in front of Ruthie’s face who in turned opened her mouth and allowed Kori to slowly slid it in between her lips. Kori watched amazed as her little fuck toy took the entire length of the cock in her throat without so much as a gag. “You never cease to amaze me.”

      Her eyes were locked on Ruthie’s as she continued to suck the cock like a professional. She could feel herself becoming aroused again. It was something about Ruthie that always left her in a state of arousal.

      Her entire trip back to Malibu, her thoughts were filled with Ruthie.

      “Okay, baby. Now turn that ass toward me so I can fuck it with your toy,” Kori directed. She loved everything about Ruthie’s ass. It was silky smooth, firm and plump. “Lean down on your elbows. Give me all of this ass.”

      “Yes, Miss Wilson,” Ruthie breathed.

      Kori loved how Ruthie always followed orders and never questioned a thing. Her blatant trust in Kori had her pussy gushing.

      Kori trailed the dildo through Ruthie’s slit, gathering all of her juices. She added her hand to ensure that she lubricated the dildo and Ruthie’s ass.

      “Please hurry. I want to feel that deep in my ass.”

      Kori obliged and pressed the tip of the dildo into the puckered rim. Her ass opened, greedily accepting the full length.

      “Look at this ass of yours taking this thick cock.” Kori pulled it back and introduced more of it. Ruthie’s anus stretched as Kori settled the dildo entirely within her.

      “Yes,” Ruthie hissed. Her body wiggled, causing her ass to jiggle.

      Kori slid her fingers along Ruthie’s slit, coating her fingers in juices. She teased Ruthie, finding the plump nub.

      “I love how dirty you are,” Kori murmured, drawing her fingers back and sliding them deep inside of Ruthie’s core. Her pussy muscles clamped down on Kori’s fingers. She reached with her other hand and began to thrust the dildo deep.

      Ruthie cried out as she began to rock her hips to meet Kori’s thrusts. Kori picked up the pace and started to pound Ruthie’s ass. She could feel the juices flow out of Ruthie’s pussy onto her hands.

      Ruthie’s body shook with a force, signaling she was about to reach her peak.

      “Let go, Ruthie. Come for me,” Kori demanded. Ruthie gave loose a hoarse cry that was long and drawn out. Her body fell to the floor limply. Kori smiled, standing from her position on the floor and sat the dildo on top of the dresser drawer. She walked back to Ruthie and held out a hand. “Come on, honey. Let’s get in the bed.”

      Ruthie took her hand and allowed Kori to put her on the bed. She wrapped her arms around her assistant, loving the feeling of her soft, supple body in her arms. Ruthie rested her head in the crook of Kori’s arms. Her breathing was finally slowing down.

      “I missed you while you were gone,” Ruthie admitted, her fingers gently drawing shapes on Kori’s sensitive nipples.

      “You were all that I could think about during my time in Los Angeles.”

      Ruthie shifted her head down and suckled Kori’s tit in her mouth. Kori glanced down at Ruthie and watched her suck her breast as if she were a babe. Her eyes were closed, and her face was lit up. It was something that Ruthie did when she got the chance. Even if they were just on the couch watching a movie, Ruth would lay across Kori’s lap and pull Kori’s breast out so she could suck them.

      An idea came to mind.

      Kori rolled them to where Ruthie was on her back. She automatically opened her legs to allow Kori to settle in between the valley of her thighs.

      “I have an idea,” Kori murmured. She gripped Ruthie’s hands and pushed them over her head, making her breasts thrust forward.

      “What is that?” Ruthie asked, with curiosity brimming in her eyes.

      Kori unable to resist Ruthie’s sexy tittie, leaned down to capture the dark rose nipple in her mouth. She sucked it deep and hard. Ruthie moaned and wrapped her legs around Kori, locking them at the ankles.

      Kori swirled her tongue around the taut nipple. She pulled back on it with her teeth causing her lover to squirm and writhe beneath her. She released the teat and leaned up, placing a small kiss on Ruthie’s lips.

      “Move in with me,” she suggested. She rubbed her breasts against Ruthies. She loved when they mashed their breasts against each other. Their nipples brushing against each other caused Kori’s core to clench.

      “Really?” Ruthie’s eyes grew round.

      “Yes. I want you in my bed every night. I just can’t get enough of you. These breasts belong with me,” Kori paused and leaned down to capture the other breast in her mouth. She sucked it deep, holding it in place with her hand so she could nip and lick the beaded nipple. “This pussy belongs in my bed.” Her hand slid down and parted Ruthie’s folds. She swiped the swollen bundle of nerves that met her. “I want you at my every beck and call.”

      “Yes, I’ll move in with you,” Ruthie’s grin spread wide across her face. She wrapped her arms around Kori’s neck and pulled her down, for a hot, searing kiss to seal the deal. She broke the kiss, breathing fast. “I’ll be the most attentive, live in assistant ever.”

      Ruthie flipped them over and began trailing kisses down Kori’s sternum and stomach.

      “I know you will be. Your work performance has been excellent,” Kori paused, releasing a deep moan. Ruthie, having made her way to Kori’s pussy, parted the slick folds with her tongue and began feasting on Kori. “I’m certain we can negotiate where you will be sleeping in my home.”

      “Miss Wilson, as your assistant, I feel that I need to be with you every night.” Ruthie gave a long lick to Kori’s slit.

      “You know what, you’re right. Your office will set up in my bedroom. Effective immediately,” Kori laughed. Her smile disappeared, feeling her pending release approaching her. She shoved Ruthie’s face in between her thighs. “Now be the good assistant and make me come.”
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      Willa Fox blew out a deep breath as she sat in her vehicle. Nerves filled her chest. Today was her first day to report to Chestnut Elementary school for her assignment for college. Her professor had arranged for her to work as a teacher’s assistant that would apply to her final studies in education.

      “I can do this,” she murmured, staring into the review mirror. She gave herself a wink to boost her confidence.

      It was two weeks before school would begin for the children. Today Willa was to meet the teacher she’d be working for to help start preparing for the first day of class. She was anxious and excited for the opportunity. But it wasn’t just the thought of teaching the little first graders.

      Oh, no.

      It was the teacher that made Willa’s heart race.

      Ms. Maria Sween was one of the hottest elementary school teachers that Willa had ever seen. She couldn’t ever remember having a teacher as beautiful as Ms. Sween. Willa had met Ms. Sween a week ago at her college when she’d met with her professor. It was a brief meeting to go over what would be expected of Willa. She’d barely heard a word Profession Marks had spoken. Willa had been captivated by Ms. Sween’s beauty and curvaceous body.

      Willa exited her car, knowing that she couldn’t sit in it all day.

      “Focus Willa,” she mumbled to herself. There was no point in daydreaming about someone she’d be working alongside. She was here to complete her internship so that she could graduate.

      Not fuck the elementary teacher.

      She entered the school and was greeted immediately with the same heat that was outside. Ms. Sween had warned her that the school didn’t have central air throughout it and for her to dress light. She was glad that she wore her thin summer dress and sandals. The students weren’t expected for another two weeks, and Willa began making a list of things she’d have to ensure they had.

      Starting with a fan.

      Willa made her way down the hallway, smiling at the few people she passed. Arriving outside of the door marked with Ms. Sween’s name, her heart slammed against her chest. Just the thought of seeing Ms. Sween’s dark brown eyes again made her core pulse.

      Down girl, she snapped to herself.

      Walking through the door,  the sight of a delicious ass in the air greeted her. She paused, watching who could be none other than Ms. Sween tug the carpet on the floor that was in place in front of the smart-board. Willa imagined the little children sitting on the floor while being taught and it brought a small smile to her lips. She grew more excited at the thought of teaching, but being alongside Ms. Sween.

      Her eyes took in the round curves and the tan thighs that were on display.

      “Do you need any help?” Willa asked, clearing her throat. She didn’t want to get caught openly admiring the teacher’s ass.

      Ms. Sween jumped and spun around. Her dark hair was cascading down her back. Her outfit was a pretty sleeveless top and a flowered skirt that swirled around her legs. Her ample chest rose fast as recognition appeared in her eyes.

      “Willa! Oh, my goodness, you startled me,” Ms. Sween laughed, holding her hands to her chest. She smiled and walked toward Willa. Maria Sween was in her early thirties and from what Willa could gather was single.

      Willa stepped forward to meet the beautiful woman’s outstretched hand. Their hands connected and a small jolt of electricity flew up Willa’s hand. She swallowed hard, while still smiling. Her heart did a little dance at the feel of the slightly older woman’s soft hands.

      “I didn’t mean to scare you.” She released her hand and Willa had to beat down the fantasy of feeling those hands on her naked skin. “I’m officially reporting for duty. Use me as you want.”

      Ms. Sween’s eyes darkened at Willa’s words.

      Hell, who was she kidding? She meant every word and refused to try to correct her words. It would only take one word from the teacher for Willa to act on the attraction.

      “Really?” Ms. Sween cocked an eyebrow at Willa. A small smile lingered on her lips as she gazed into Willa’s eyes. “I’ll have to remember that, but for now, let’s get this new carpet in place.”

      She waved for Willa to follow her over to where she had been. They worked to reposition the carpet together while making idle chat about Willa’s studies.

      “So what is the plan for today?” Willa asked, looking around the room. The room filled with boxes, tables, and desks that seemed out of place.

      “We do have a quick meeting with the principal and other teachers tomorrow, but today most of us are starting to get rooms organized. This is my new room, hence the boxes. I’m excited because we may not have central air in this part, but at least we have the row of windows to help with a cross breeze.”

      Willa had to tear her eyes off Ms. Sween as she looked around the room. She didn’t want to present herself as creepy to the teacher she’d be working with during the school year.

      “I can pick up a couple of fans to help,” Willa offered, glancing at the open windows. A small breeze decided to blow through as if confirming Ms. Sween’s thoughts.

      “That would be kind of you. I was going to do the same. We wouldn’t want the kids to suffer.” Ms. Sween smiled at Willa. Her eyes lowered to Willa’s breasts, and she could feel her nipples pushing against the soft material. Willa picked a hell of a day to go without a bra. The dress wouldn’t allow it, and secretly she knew the real reason why she’d chosen this one.

      “While you start unpacking, I can arrange the tables and chairs, if only you tell me how you would prefer them.” Willa needed to keep her hands busy. If not, she couldn’t promise she could keep them off the sexy school teacher.
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      “Don’t stay too long,” Jeff, the third-grade teacher waved to Maria as she passed him in the hallway. She had run to the break room and grabbed a couple of waters from the vending machine for her and Willa. They had made significant progress on unpacking boxes and moving the tables and desks around. Because of the heat, they both were a little parched. Maria had offered to run to grab them drinks. She needed to leave the room for a few to try to get control of herself.

      “We won’t. It shouldn’t be too much longer.”

      “I think you're the last to leave. Mike is up in the office if you need him,” Jeff, hoisted his bag on his shoulder.

      “Okay, great. I’ll let Mike know when I leave so he can lock up.”

      Mike was the school janitor, and she knew that if he were housed up in the school office, he wouldn’t be leaving until she left. It was one of the only parts of the building that had central air, and since the school wasn’t in session, he’d probably be on the internet killing time.

      “See you tomorrow,” Jeff called out, disappearing around the corner.

      Maria gripped the two cold bottles tight in her hand as she thought of her assistant.

      Willa.

      Maria’s pussy had been in a state of arousal since Willa had arrived today. Maria couldn’t help but take notice of Willa’s thin summer dress. If she didn’t know any better, she’d even bet that Willa didn’t have on a bra. Her nipples had been pushing against her dress, calling for Maria.

      She arrived back to the room and pulled the door shut behind her. Willa sat in the chair behind the table they’d reserved for a reading group for the kids. It was a semicircle table where one of them could work with four to five kids at once. They’d already spoke about separating kids in groups to work on different parts of the lesson plans.

      “Here. We were in luck. The vending machines were stocked,” Maria announced, holding the two bottles of water in the air. She walked toward Willa and her breath caught in her throat. Willa’s heated gaze roamed Maria’s body, causing her to grow flushed.

      It had been a while since anyone had looked at her with such passion and desire that she was losing her battle of not touching her assistant.

      “Thank you,” Willa murmured, taking the bottle that Maria handed her.

      They both cracked opened their bottles and took long swigs of the water. The cold liquid hit Maria’s tongue and did nothing to quench the heat that was burning in her stomach for her assistant.

      It was wrong, but she didn’t want to be right.

      She’d always been the type of woman who followed all the rules and did what was expected of her. Her last boyfriend broke up with her because she was boring. She could still hear his words echo in her head. She’d been with women before, but usually, those were flings. Friends who needed to blow off sexual frustrations.

      To say that Maria was sexually frustrated was an understatement.

      Willa barked a laugh having spilled water on herself. She used her hands to try to brush the water off her dress.

      “I’m such a klutz,” Willa chuckled, water running down her bare chest and disappearing under her dress. The few specks of water that landed on the material of her dress confirmed what Maria had suspected.

      No bra.

      Maria replaced the top on her bottle with a giggle. Her fingers immediately went to Willa’s chin. Their smiles disappeared as they gazed into each other's eyes. Her fingers gently wiped the water from Willa’s jaw and followed the trail of wetness that went down her neck. She placed her water bottle down and walked behind Willa.

      She was done fighting it. It was crazy to think that this was the second time that they’d met, but Maria didn’t care.

      She needed spontaneity in her life, and there was nothing more spontaneous than making a sexual advance on a younger woman.

      “I was trying to keep my hands off you. I’ve seen the way you look at me,” Maria admitted, her voice low. Her breath caught in her throat as she pushed down Willa’s thin straps down, revealing her bare perky breasts. They were high, with dark rosy areolas and budding nipples. Willa’s head rolled back, her eyes gazing into Maria’s as she slid her hands along to grip the breasts in her hands. They were the perfect fit. She weighed the soft globes in her hands. “But I don’t want to keep my hands from you.”

      “Please don’t stop,” Willa begged. Her wide eyes pleaded with Maria. Her hands, having a mind of their own massaged and cupped Willa’s tits. She pinched the small hard buds, eliciting a moan from Willa’s mouth. “Please, Ms. Sween. Don’t take your hands off me.”

      Maria felt powerful and cocky at the same time, hearing the younger woman beg for her touch. In all of her previous relationships, she had been the submissive one, thinking that was what she wanted. She would give in to what her former lovers wanted, but this time, Maria would take control. Having a female beg for her touch did something to her.

      She swirled Willa’s chair around, bringing her assistant eye level to her core.

      “You want my hands on you so bad, then show me how much you crave my touch.”

      Willa’s eyes met Maria’s and her gut clenched at the desire that was brimming in the young woman’s eyes. Willa was ten years younger than Maria, and at the moment, Maria could care less. She wanted the assistant.

      She watched Willa’s tongue sneak out and wet her lips. Maria stood still as Willa reached for her skirt. Willa drew the dress down and let it fall to the floor. Maria kicked it to the side, not daring to tear her gaze from Willa then pushed her panties down to join the skirt.

      Maria’s pussy was slick and pulsing, waiting for Willa to make a move.
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      Willa could have screamed her joy as her tongue parted Ms. Sween’s sweet pussy. The teacher’s labia was drenched with her arousal. Willa pushed her tongue as far as she could go, parting the slick folds. She gripped Ms. Sween’s thighs as she feasted on the pussy she had been fantasizing all day.

      Hard work, certainly paid off.

      She hadn’t been subtle in her desires for Ms. Sween, and she knew that it was reciprocated, but she would never have thought that she’d been eating the teacher’s pussy right here in the classroom. Willa could care less if they were interrupted. The principal could walk in, and she’d continued licking Ms. Sween’s pussy without a care in the world.

      The teacher’s pussy was just that good.

      The sweet nectar that poured from Ms. Sween’s core coated Willa’s face. She released a groan, feeling Ms. Sween’s fingers thread their way into her hair, locking her in place. She flicked Ms. Sween’s clit while gazing up at her to watch her reaction.

      “Yes,” Ms. Sween hissed. Her deep moan, excited Willa. There was nothing better than kneeling before Ms. Sween and pleasing her. Willa could feel her pussy grow slick and it ached to have Ms. Sween’s face buried in it.

      Willa guided her tongue up to the budded flesh that was swollen and poking out as if to beg for attention. She enclosed her lips around Ms. Sween’s clitoris and sucked it deep into her mouth.

      “That’s it! Suck my clit.” Ms. Sween’s grip tightened in Willa’s hair, and it drove her wild. She pressed forward, sucking and savoring every drop that slid out of the pussy before her. Her eyes connected with Ms. Sween’s and pleasure filled her chest.

      The teacher loved her eating her pussy.

      Willa's tongue rotated in between flicking to sucking the woman’s clit. Willa moaned as the juices coated her face.

      “Oh, no. I don’t want to come yet. Take off that dress,” Ms. Sween demanded. She tugged Willa’s face away from her delicious pussy. The domineering way that Ms. Sween gripped her hair was a complete turn on to Willa. Her breaths were coming fast as she returned Ms. Sween’s hot gaze. “Look at my pussy juices on your face. You’re such a dirty girl. It looks like you are going to be assisting me in the dirtiest ways.”

      “Yes, Ms. Sween. I said you could use me as you want and I meant it,” Willa replied pushing her dress off. She threw it over her shoulder, leaving her in her thong and sandals. She was proud of her perky breasts and flat stomach. Ms. Sween’s heated gaze roamed her body, and it increased Willa’s arousal. She was strung tight and need a release fast.

      “Is that so?” Ms. Sween cocked an eyebrow at her as she used her thumb to wipe some of her juices from Willa’s lips. Willa took the opportunity to suck the digit into her mouth. Ms. Sween’s eyes darkened as she watched Willa suck her thumb. She pulled her finger from Willa’s mouth and pushed her backward. “Lay of the floor. I want to sit on your face. Let's see how good you are at eating pussy.”

      Willa immediately laid down and watched as Ms. Sween kneel above her and straddle her face. She eagerly opened her mouth and covered the dripping wet pussy. She closed her eyes and basked in the taste of the woman’s cunt. The tanginess of her juices would be forever burned into Willa’s memory.

      She could feel the soft hands of Ms. Sween part her thighs. Her thong didn’t remain a barrier for long. It was pushed off to the side as Ms. Sween buried her tongue deep into Willa’s pussy. She cried out from the sensation of her swollen clitoris being sucked into Ms. Sween’s hot mouth.

      Willa gripped the teacher’s thighs and tried to concentrate. She loved a great sixty-nine especially if her partner was good at licking pussy.

      Ms. Sween was a professional.

      Within seconds of her tongue parting Willa’s folds, the older woman almost had Willa coming.

      Willa focused on the pussy in her mouth and immediately went to work. Her tongue slid between Ms. Sween’s folds, gathering up all her juices so that she would drink them in. She latched onto Ms. Sween’s clit and sucked it deep.

      Ms. Sween’s tongue swirling around Willa’s clit was almost enough to have her release again.

      God, the woman was teaching Willa a thing or two. Willa released a deep moan, unable to shout her pleasure since she currently had a mouth full of pussy.

      She reached up and slid two fingers deep into Ms. Sween’s slick pussy.

      “Yes. Fuck me with your fingers. Push them deep,” Ms. Sween demanded. Willa, not wanting to disappoint the older woman, thrust her fingers hard and as a deep as she could go. Willa felt Ms. Sween push her legs wider. Willa’s pussy pulsed as Ms. Sween's fingers forced their way into her pussy. She groaned as Ms. Sween sucked her clit while finger fucking her.

      She mimicked the older woman’s activities. Willa could feel her release rushing through her. Her muscles tightened, and she could feel Ms. Sween’s body grow rigid. She pulled her fingers out o the woman knowing that when she came, she wanted to catch the release on her tongue. Willa latched onto Ms. Sween’s bundle of nerves and pulled hard.

      They both reached their orgasm together. Willa’s orgasm was hard and fast.  She screamed into Ms. Sween’s pussy, unwilling to let the clit go. She pulled the woman’s pussy further into her mouth, drinking in her release.

      She could feel Ms. Sween slowly continue to lick her pussy, lapping up her release. She returned the favor. Willa didn’t want to miss any of the sweet honey that was for her.

      “I think we’ll work just fine together,” Ms. Sween murmured.
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      It was a beautiful Saturday morning, and Maria smiled. In the past week, she’d fucked her assistant, and she couldn’t be happier. She got a rush just thinking of all the times and places that she took Willa. The classroom was just the beginning. They’d eventually had made their way to Maria’s home. Willa shared an apartment with two roommates who were about to complete college too.

      It was a blatant reminder that her lover was years younger than her, but she’d gotten past their age difference.

      Willa’s tongue was addicting, and Maria wanted it in her pussy frequently.

      She walked into her living room, fresh from her shower. She gripped the robe, planning to lounge around on the couch and watch some television. She paused finding Willa naked and kneeling on the floor as if waiting for her.

      “Someone used the key she was given?” Maria’s heart skipped a beat. She’d given Willa a key to her house so that she could come and go as she pleased. Their relationship outside the classroom would be strictly physical.

      “Yes, Ms. Sween.” Willa’s innocent face caused Maria’s pussy to grow slick with need. “I hope I’m not interrupting you.”

      Maria shook her head. Their budding relationship was a pleasant surprise. Finding her lover naked in her living room was a bonus. She moved to the couch and took a seat. Her plans to watch television was forgotten. She recorded most of her favorite shows and usually binged on them every Saturday morning.

      “I had just planned to be a little lazy today and watch my shows,” she breathed, her eyes taking in Willa’s rosy nipples and her bare mons. She licked her lips, knowing that she wanted to lick Willa’s full pussy.

      “I won’t be in your way at all.” Will climbed on the couch and laid her head in the crook of Maria’s neck. Her warm breath slid across Maria’s neck, causing a shiver to slid down her spine. “I promise.”

      “I’m going to hold you to it,” Maria playfully growled. She reached for the remote and flicked on the television. She had to concentrate to pull up her show on her DVR. Willa had released the ties of her robe and pulled it open.

      “Yes, Ms. Sween.”

      Willa not using her first name was a turn on for Maria. She hadn’t asked for Willa to use it either. Ms. Sween was just fine by her. Her pussy clenched every time ‘Ms. Sween’ came from in between Willa’s lips.

      She found her show and hit play, but knew that she’d be watching it again later. Willa slid down and gripped Maria’s tit in her hand. Her hot mouth closed around her nipple eliciting a moan from Maria. Her assistant was proving to be very helpful in the classroom and the bedroom. Maria couldn’t ever remember having a sexual relationship that was so satisfying.

      One week of fucking Willa and it had Maria wanting more.

      Willa suckled her tit slow. Her tongue drew circles around the beaded nipple before she sucked it deep. Maria shifted their bodies on the large couch to allow Willa to practically lay along her body so that she could continue her activity.

      Maria’s attention was drawn to the television, and she remained quiet as Willa gently licked and sucked her tittie. She raised her hands to the woman’s hair and lightly threaded her fingers in the soft silk strands.

      Her eyes remained on the television, but she didn’t see the show. Her attention was on the soft tongue that teased her nipple, the teeth that gently nipped at the sweet meat of her breasts and the delicate fingers that were making their way down her abdomen.

      “You love sucking my titties, don’t you?” Maria breathed. Her heart rate increased as Willa’s fingers parted her folds.

      “Yes, Ms. Sween,” Willa’s lips brushed against her tight bud. Her eyes glanced up and met Maria’s. They held the gaze as Willa slowly sucked the tit back into her mouth. Her mouth widened as she tried to fit as much of Maria’s large mound in as she could.

      “What else do you like?”

      “The taste of your pussy.”

      “Flip around and have your fill of it. Put that pussy of yours in my face,” Maria instructed, spreading her legs wide. Willa released the breast with a loud pop with a devilish smile. She shifted back against the couch as Willa positioned herself with her head in between Maria’s legs. “I know that’s what you came over here for.”

      The show was long forgotten as the view of Willa’s puckered anus, and cunt was presented to her. She wrapped her arms around Willa’s waist and let loose a groan as Willa immediately slid her tongue deep into Maria’s folds.

      “Yes,” Maria hissed. Her assistant was devouring her pussy, and she loved every lick and sucked that Willa put on her.

      Maria reached up and spread Willa’s ass cheeks wide and slid her tongue deep into her assistant’s pussy. As always, Willa’s folds were slick with her honey.

      What a way to spend a Saturday, she thought to herself. Her tongue went on a journey, sliding in between Willa’s folds before she reached the swollen nub. She covered Willa’s pussy with her mouth, sucking in the juices that flowed from her core.

      Willa was taking her time suckling Maria’s sensitive clit and making good use of her fingers.

      Maria dragged her tongue from deep within Willa’s folds up to her puckered anus. The little entrance was begging for her attention. She spread Willa’s ass wider and trailed her tongue around it. She pushed forward, dipping her tongue slightly in the tight opening.

      Willa released a gasp. “Oh, please Ms. Sween. Play with my ass.”

      “Keep quiet. You know the rules,” Maria snapped. “Eat my pussy and let me do what I want.”

      She nipped Willa’s ass cheek with her teeth hard, leaving a mark. Willa’s body jerked, but a deep moan was the response as she followed Maria’s orders.

      Shut up and eat pussy.
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      Willa whimpered as she watched Ms. Sween kneel on the bed beside her. She had come over to the house because she couldn’t stop thinking of her new lover. The teacher was driving her crazy. She couldn’t stay away. Her roommates had thought she was mad leaving out early on a Saturday. She didn’t tell them where she’d gone.

      They wouldn’t understand her infatuation with Ms. Sween.

      Earlier when she’d arrived, she’d waited for Ms. Sween to get out the shower. She knew that the woman would be pleased to find her waiting naked. The sex on the couch had been out of this world. She’d come hard and fast with her face buried in between Ms. Sween’s legs.

      “Please, Ms. Sween. Fuck me with your thick dildo,” Willa begged. She tugged at her arms, but they were secured to the headboard of the bed with silk ties. They had agreed on a little light bondage and a safeword. Ms. Sween hadn’t gone any further than just securing wrists and legs. Their play was light, but the orgasms were intense.

      Willa was comfortable with her lover and knew that if she ever had to use her word, then Ms. Sween would release her.

      Her eyes took in Ms. Sween moving to the foot of the bed. Her hands itched to touch Ms. Sween’s soft skin, but for the moment she wouldn’t be able to. Willa widened her legs on the bed, offering her pussy to her lover. Her eyes locked on the thick cock that was erect and connected to Ms. Sween.

      “I so love when you beg for me to fuck you, Willa,” Ms. Sween murmured. Willa’s body began to tremble as Ms. Sween ran her hands lightly along her open thighs. She let loose a moan as Ms. Sween’s hands connected with her labia. She spread Willa opened, her eyes taking in the sight of her pussy. “This pussy is always so wet for me and so responsive to me. Why is that?”

      “You make me so fucking wet,” Willa practically shouted as Ms. Sween’s finger ran along her slit. She thrust forward, trying to get the finger to slide into her wet core. “I love fucking you. I love eating your pussy. I love when you eat my pussy.”

      Willa was on the verge of falling apart, and Ms. Sween had barely touched her. Ms. Sween moved forward and lined the cock up with Willa’s entrance.

      “Is that so? And you love when I do this?” Ms. Sween thrust the cock deep within Willa who cried out from the invasion. The cock was thick, and her walls burned as they stretched to accommodate the full girth of Ms. Sween’s dildo.

      “God, yes!”

      Ms. Sween continued pounding her thick dildo deep within Willa’s channel. Her pussy gripped the cock tight. Ms. Sween braced her hands on the bed above Willa putting her swinging breasts directly in front of Willa’s face. She leaned forward and captured one of the beautiful mounds in her mouth.

      “Yes. Suck my tittie while I fuck your pussy good,” Ms. Sween demanded.

      Even without the use of her hands, Willa was determined to please Ms. Sween. She sucked the tit deep into her mouth with a groan. She thrust her hips forward meeting Ms. Sween strokes.

      “I’m about to come,” Willa gasped, releasing the tit from her mouth. Her body trembled as she gazed up into Ms. Sween’s eyes.

      “No. It’s not time for you to come,” Ms. Sween snapped. She sat back, withdrawing the cock from Willa’s pussy.

      “Please. I need to come, Ms. Sween.” Willa found her self begging for her release. She knew that once she did, it was going to be hard and intense.

      Ms. Sween released her hands from their ties.

      “Turn over, Willa.”

      Willa instantly flipped her body over, desperate for her release. She raised up on her hands and knees feeling Ms. Sween behind her. Her head was pushed down onto the bed by Ms. Sween’s steady hand. Her pussy lips were parted, and the cock slammed into her.

      She released a scream as she gripped the sheets. Ms. Sween was genuinely fucking her.

      Each thrust grew rougher, and Willa loved every second of it. The sound of skin slapping against each filled the air as Ms. Sween continued to unmercifully slammed the cock deep into Willa’s pussy.

      “Ms. Sween,” she chanted over and over. Her head was held down by Ms. Sween’s steady hand. “Please make me come. Please.”

      Never until meeting Ms. Sween had she ever begged for someone to fuck her or make her come. This was new, and it turned her on. Ms. Sween had made it very clear that she was in charge of Willa’s pussy, ass, titties, and mouth. She wasn’t to come until she was with Ms. Sween, hence why she showed up this morning.

      She had been horny and wanted a release. Even though they’d fucked every day, Willa wanted more.

      “I told you, I decide when you come, and I’m not ready for this to be over,” Ms. Sween informed her. She withdrew the cock from Willa’s core.

      Willa released a protest, her pussy clenching missing the feel of the thick dick.

      A cooling sticky liquid dropped onto Willa’s anus.

      Yes! She shouted in her head. She knew what was next. Ms. Sween was going to fuck her in every hole, and Willa was ready for it. She loved having her ass stretched by thick cocks, be it dildos or the real thing.

      “Please, Ms. Sween. Put your thick cock in my ass.”

      “You know I am, my dear.” Ms. Sween ran the tip of her dildo against Willa’s ass. She wiggled her bottom in anticipation of feeling the deep penetration. It wasn’t her first time, and she desired the burn that came along with her anal wall being stretched.

      She gripped the sheets beneath her and relished in the feel of the cock being pushed deep inside of her ass.

      “Fuck!”
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      Willa’s deep moan tore through the room as she took Maria’s thick cock deep in the ass. It never ceased to amaze her that her assistant allowed her to do whatever she wanted to her.

      “You like this cock deep in your ass, don’t you?” She pulled back and thrust it against deep.

      “Fuck, yeah,” Willa groaned.

      “You’re such a fucking slut,” Maria muttered, but she loved how dirty her assistant was. Willa never complained. Whatever she wanted Willa to do, the young woman did it with enthusiasm. “Hold on, slut. I’m going to fuck this ass hard.”

      “Please do,” Willow gasped, taking the pounding that Maria was handing out.

      Maria pumped her hips hard, thrusting the cock deep within Willa. She kept a hand on her assistant’s head down so that her ass would stay up high in the air.

      “Spread those legs wide and play with your clit. I want you to come now with my cock buried in your ass,” Maria ordered.

      Willa did as she was told, her legs widening while she reached beneath her to get to her pussy. Maria released her head and used both her hands to spread Willa’s ass cheeks wide. She loved the sight of her dildo disappearing into Willa. It aroused her so much that she was close to coming herself.

      “I’m about to come. Fuck this feels good, Ms. Sween,” Willa shouted. Her body began to tremble. Maria gripped her hips tight and piston her hips as her assistant let loose a bellowing yell. Willa’s back arched as her orgasm rolled through her. Her body fell to the bed, pulling away from Maria and her cock.

      Maria smiled as she watched Willa lay on the bed trying to get control of her breathing. Maria slowly undid the straps of her strap-on, not about to let her lover relax.

      Willa came to her house to be fucked, and there would be no rest. She’d get exactly what she needed.  They were nowhere near done. She took the strap-on off and tossed it into the chair that was placed in the corner of her room.

      “Roll over, Willa,” Maria murmured. Willa’s evidence of her release slowly slid down her thighs, leaving a wet trail on her soft skin.

      Expelling a deep breath, Willa did as she was instructed. Her perky breasts rose and fell fast. Unable to resist, Maria leaned down and captured the first nipple in her mouth. She sucked it hard, not being gentle at all. This new dominating attitude that filled her was exhilarating, and she loved how Willa responded to her.

      Maybe this was what she’d needed all along.

      To be in control.

      She moved to the other breast gripping it in her hand to hold it in place while she took her fill. Willa’s young body was perfect for fucking. Her breasts were just the right size, filling Maria’s hands and her pussy was always wet and ready.

      She pulled back from Willa’s soft titties and gazed into her eyes.

      “Open that mouth of yours so I can sit on it,” Maria murmured. She shifted on the bed, straddling her young lover face. Maria lowered her dripping pussy on Willa’s open mouth. She held onto the headboard and began to ride Willa’s talented tongue. “Yes, feast on my pussy.”

      Her gaze moved down to meet Willa’s. She whimpered as Willa’s tongue stroked her clit and slid along her folds. She reached down and pushed Willa’s hair from her face so that she could adequately ride her tongue.

      Willa always wanted to please Maria so she knew that her orgasm would be coming soon. There hadn’t been a time where Maria hadn’t come on Willa’s tongue.

      She let loose a groan as Willa latched onto her aching clit. Her swollen bundle of nerves was sucked deep into her lover's mouth before she used her tongue to lap at Maria’s pussy gently.

      “Do you know how much I love having your tongue deep in my pussy?” Maria asked, her fingers slowly tracing Willa’s hairline.

      Willa shook her head, her eyes, and forehead the only thing that Maria could see.

      “So fucking much. I want it all the time. When at work, if our breaks allow it, I want this fucking tongue either in my pussy or my ass. Is that clear?”

      Willa nodded her head with a groan. Her small hands gripped the outside of Maria’s legs as intensified her suckling of Maria’s clit.

      “Your new job will be to please me. Help with the kids and—”

      Maria released a strangled moan from the pressure being applied to her sensitive flesh. Just thinking of Willa on her knees with her head between her legs during her planning periods was enough to make her pussy gush.

      Willa’s slurping filled the air as she tried to drink in all of Maria’s honey that flowed from her pussy. She thrust her pussy so that Willa’s tongue could reach every inch of it. Maria reached up and gripped her breasts in her hands as she continued to ride Willa’s tongue.

      “Yes. Fuck me with your tongue,” Maria moaned, pinching her nipples. Her body was strung tight, and she could feel her orgasm coming for her. She was determined to reach it. Her skin tingled as Willa gripped her legs tight and pulled her entirely onto the woman’s face. She cried out as she crested. Her orgasm slammed into her. She clutched her titties tight as she screamed. Her body trembled as Willa continued sucking her clit. She fell to the side, landing on the bed, her breaths coming out in gasps. She felt the bed shift as Willa pushed Maria’s legs apart and settled back in between them.

      Her soft tongue lapped up all of Maria’s release. Her breaths began to slow down finally. Maria relaxed on the bed as Willa propped herself up. She slowly continued to lick Maria’s pussy without a word. Her tongue slid from Maria’s clit all the way to her anus.

      Maria sat up on her elbows taking in the calm, pleased look on Willa’s face.

      The girl was in heaven.

      Maria laid back with a smile on her face. She couldn’t believe she’d been so lucky to be assigned a teacher’s assistant so sexy and adventurous. They’d only known each other a week, but Maria was already making plans for their future.

      “Come here, Willa,” Maria murmured. Her eyes connected with Willa who pouted her lips slightly. She crawled up to Maria and settled into her arms.

      Maria covered her mouth with hers, thrusting her tongue past Willa’s parted lips. Their kiss was hard and deep. Maria gripped Willa’s chin as she ravished her mouth. They turned to each other as the kiss deepened, their breasts smashed in between them as they held each other close.

      Maria pulled back away from Willa and gazed into her eyes. She used her thumb to rub Willa’s swollen bottom lip.

      “Everyday at school you are to wear a skirt or a dress. No panties. When I reach for you, I want your pussy open and available.”

      “What about bras?” Willa’s eyes grew excited as she waited for her response. Maria knew that her assistant would follow her rules with no problem.

      “No bras either. If I want to suck your titties, I want to be able to reach for these, baby,” Maria murmured, bringing Willa’s head to her. She slammed her lips on her assistant’s and rolled over on top of her. She settled in between Willa’s opened legs.

      “Yes, Ms. Sween.”
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      Willa was floating on cloud nine. The school was in full session, and she was having a ball with the kids. First graders were a wonder. They were intelligent and ready to learn. They were excited about the school, and that helped Willa relax around the children. On the first day of school, she’d been nervous, but the minute she’d escorted the children in the classroom, it all went away. She knew that this would be the job for her.

      “Bye, Miss Fox.” The bell ringing broke through her thoughts. She smiled as she stood from her chair and watched the kids grab their book bags and scurry from the room. Her eyes connected with Ms. Sween’s and she felt herself growing aroused. She broke the stare and turned toward the children.

      “Bye, kids! Have a great weekend,” she called out. She walked over to the door to help monitor the hallway. She could feel Ms. Sween’s eyes on her as the kids quickly made their way out the building. The hairs on the back of her neck stood erect alerting her. “No running!” she called out to a few older kids who instantly slowed down. She laughed at a few kids as they made their way to the double doors that lead outside. She pulled her thin sweater across her breasts to keep people from knowing her dirty little secret.

      Ever since Ms. Sween had laid down the rules of the classroom, she’d followed every single one.

      No panties.

      No bras.

      Only skirts and dresses.

      It had caused her to go out and add to her wardrobe, but it was well worth it.

      Getting fingered to orgasm during lunch—worth it.

      Being bent over the desk and her ass eaten out during their planning period—worth it.

      Just walking past Ms. Sween, knowing that her pussy to was to be at her disposal was enough to have Willa’s pussy juices flowing down her leg.

      She waved to the last kids as they made their way out the building. Her eyes took in the other teachers leaving as well.

      “Have a great weekend, Willa,” Joyce, the other first-grade teacher waved, locking her classroom door.

      “You too, Joyce,” Willa murmured, watching the teacher make her way out the double doors. Willa’s eyes took in the other closed doors in the hallway and went back inside her classroom. She shut the door and turned the lock. She pulled the shade, knowing that now that school was over, it was time for her to do her other duty.

      Please Ms. Sween.

      “You did well today, Willa,” Ms. Sween murmured sitting in her chair. Today Ms. Sween was dressed the part of a teacher. Her white blouse and black pencil skirt drove Willa crazy. She was too proper, but Willa knew the teacher liked to get dirty. Her hair was pulled up in a tight bun and today, and she’d even worn her glasses instead of contacts. Her outfit was that of a prime and proper teacher.

      Willa wanted to mess it all up.

      “Thank you, Ms. Sween. That means a lot.”

      “It’s been a couple of months, and I can tell that you have relaxed around the children. They like you.”

      Willa made her way back to the desk. Her pussy was pulsing with Ms. Sween’s heated gaze. She was giving Willa feedback on her performance with the kids, but her heated look was letting her exact thoughts be seen.

      She wanted Willa.

      Willa shook off her thin sweater, as she made her way to Ms. Sween who pushed back from her desk. Without a word, Willa hopped up on it. A small smile played on Ms. Sween’s lips as her hands slid up Willa’s bare legs.

      “What about you, Ms. Sween? Do you like me?” She reached up and dragged her shirt off. Her breasts stood proudly, her nipples were erected into hard little buds waiting for Ms. Sween to take them into her mouth. She spread her legs wide as Ms. Sween flipped her skirt out the way, displaying her bare pussy. The gentle breeze blew against her mons and sent a chill down her spine. Willa could feel her juices run out of her pussy and onto the desk as she waited for Ms. Sween to respond. “Do I please you, Ms. Sween?”

      Ms. Sween’s eyes darkened as she took in Willa’s pussy spread before her. Willa leaned back on her elbows on the desk, opening herself to Ms. Sween. She bit back a cry as Ms. Sween leaned forward and took a long swipe of Willa’s pussy with her tongue. Willa’s hips arched in the air trying to follow Ms. Sween’s tongue.

      “You know I do. This pussy of yours is too good,” Ms. Sween paused, covering Willa’s pussy with her mouth. Unable to hold back, a cry slipped from in between Willa’s lips. Ms. Sween rested her hands on Willa’s legs keeping them open while she pushed her tongue deep into Willa’s pussy. She dragged her tongue along the entire length of Willa’s cunt, drinking in the nectar that flowed from it. “It’s so good, that I want you to move in with me.”

      Willa’s eyes flew to Ms. Sween, and a wide grin spread across her face. She couldn’t believe her ears. She rarely went home to her apartment. When she was at Ms. Sween’s home, there was never any need for clothes.

      “Really?”

      “Yes. I want everyone to know that this pussy belongs to me. Here at work, we’ll have to be discreet, but anywhere else, I want people to know you are mine.” Ms. Sween slid two fingers deep into Willa’s pussy, and she bit back a moan. “I want to be able to have it morning or night.”

      Willa gasped as Ms. Sween thrust her fingers deep, turning them around inside of her. She cried out as Ms. Sween talented fingers found her g-spot almost immediately.

      “Yes!” she cried out. Her eyes locked with Ms. Sween’s. She watched as the teacher lowered her mouth to her pussy and flicked Willa’s protruding clitoris with her tongue. Ms. Sween paused her thrusts as she closed her mouth around the entire clit. “Whatever you want. Yes, I’ll move in with you.”

      There was no question about it. Willa found herself fascinated with the teacher even though they had at first agreed on a physical only relationship. But the sex between them was explosive, and she wouldn’t hesitate in moving in with Ms. Sween. She’d be packed and moved in before the stroke of midnight that night.

      “Good, now hold your legs out the way so I can have what is mine,” Ms. Sween instructed.

      Willa immediately gripped her legs and pulled them back far, opening herself fully for her lover. She cried out, uncaring if someone was to hear them. Ms. Sween’s tongue was buried in her pussy, and that’s all that mattered.
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      Shay Crane let herself into the employee's entrance of the Sea Merchant Grill. She’d been employed as a prep cook for a little over a year at the exclusive restaurant. As a prep cook, she was one of the first to arrive at the restaurant in the mornings and one of the last to leave.

      It was a little after five in the morning, and the restaurant was quiet. This time of day was only of the only time that Shay could think. Once the entire crew arrived, the fast past environment was loud and stressful as the team created the masterpiece meals created by the infamous Poppy Bishop.

      Shay smiled as she thought of her employer. She had been one of the lucky applicants to get the entry-level position at Poppy’s famous restaurant. She had been up against twenty candidates who were all vying to learn and train under the renowned chef.

      I’d like to do more than train underneath her, Shay thought. She had a massive crush on her employer. Poppy was a beautiful woman with long blonde hair. She was in her early forties and was a drill sergeant when it came to her kitchen. They way she barked orders, made Shay’s clit pulse.

      What she wouldn’t give to be able to receive private orders from the chef. Shay let loose a deep sigh, not even sure the chef was into women. She’d kept her life a secret from the employes. Shay had tried as best as she could to learn what she could, but she didn’t want to seem too desperate and didn’t want to jeopardize her position.

      In her short stint at the restaurant, Shay had already been promoted to lead prep cook. Not that it meant any more money. A prep cook was a low paying position, but the experience was priceless. Shay at the age of twenty-three was an aspiring chef, and after years of training, she hoped to one day to own a thriving restaurant like Poppy. She’d graduated from her college with a degree in culinary arts and business management and was determined to make her dreams become a reality.

      Shay stepped into the employee break room to lock up her purse and hang up her jacket. Dressed in her standard issued chef jacket and pants, she was ready to get her day started. She’d come in early to start baking bread and making pasta. At the Sea Merchant, everything was made fresh.

      She exited the room and headed toward the kitchen. Her eyes gravitated toward the central offices. A light was on.

      “That’s weird,” she muttered underneath her breath. She headed toward the office. It was Poppy’s office, and it wasn’t that often the chef would come this early to the restaurant. “Hello?”

      She paused outside of the slightly ajar door of Poppy’s door. She peered in through the crack and didn’t see anyone.

      “Come in,” a husky voice greeted her.

      Shay’s heart jumped at the sound of her employer’s seductive voice. She pushed opened the door finding Poppy sitting behind the desk typing on her computer. The office was modern and denoted a chef’s office. Along the walls were pictures of Poppy with celebrities, a few scattered plants, and a large desk with a few chairs. Bookshelves lined one wall filled with cooking books.

      “Good morning,” Shay said, shyly. She swallowed hard as her eyes met the bright blue eyes of Poppy’s.

      “Shay, good morning. Come on in.” Poppy waved her in the office. Shay stepped into the room, jumping at the sound of the door closing behind her.

      “I didn’t mean to intrude. I wasn’t expecting anyone to be here yet.” Shay took a seat in the chair in front of Poppy’s desk.

      “I don’t come in early often, but I’ll be going on vacation at the end of the week and need to get a few things done before I leave.”

      “Oh, going anywhere fun?” Shay’s heart stuttered. She couldn’t believe that she was sitting here having an actual conversation with Poppy. Most times, she was on the receiving end of orders from the chef.

      “Yes, I’m flying out to Greece for a much needed relaxing vacation. This trip will be purely for pleasure. No work and all play for two entire weeks.” Poppy sat back in her chair and crossed her legs. Shay tried to not glance down at the smooth expanse of skin that was on display. Her body was encased in a sleeveless cotton dress. Shay knew that it wouldn’t be what Poppy would be wearing when the restaurant opened for business. Most likely she would change her clothes before heading into the kitchen.

      “That sounds amazing. I haven’t left the county in a few years. I’m hoping to get a trip put together next year,” Shay laughed, nervously. She swallowed, meeting the bright blue eyes of Poppy. The beautiful older woman studied her, and it took everything Shay had not to squirm in the chair. Her pussy grew slick as she imagined herself standing before Poppy nude while the woman assessed her.

      She tried to steer her thoughts away from the erotic trail they were going down, and it proved to be damn near impossible.

      “Do I make you nervous?” Poppy’s head tilted to the side as she stared at Shay. A nervous giggle escaped Shay, and she clenched her hands together. She wouldn’t blame her nerves. No, she was slightly anxious. Whenever she was around Poppy, she felt like a young teenage girl around her crush.

      “Just a little. I know we haven’t really spoken before, but I just wanted to say that I think you are an amazing chef and it is an honor to work for you,” Shay gushed. She mentally cringed not sure how she sounded. She prayed she didn’t seem starstruck or like a groupie.

      “No need to be nervous, and thank you,” Poppy smiled, pushing her thick hair back away from her face and tucked it behind her ear. “Since we are speaking openly, can I ask you a question?”

      “Sure.” Shay nodded. She leaned forward unsure of what Poppy was going to ask her, but whatever it was, she would answer truthfully.

      “I’ve noticed the way you watch me sometimes. What do you be thinking when you are staring at me?”

      “How much I want to please you.” Shay couldn’t believe the words had slipped from her mouth. She flew from her chair, embarrassed and mortified.  It had been what she was thinking, but never in a million years would she have thought that she would admit her fantasy out loud.

      I’m so fired, she thought. She took a step back from the chair, ready to bolt from the room. She might as well grab her things and head home. She cursed herself again. What the hell?

      “Is that so?” Poppy cocked an eyebrow at her. Shay paused, her heart racing so fast she could barely catch her breath. Poppy’s lip curled up in a seductive smile causing Shay’s core to clench. “That sounds interesting. I’d like to know in which ways you would want to please me.”

      “Really?” Shay’s voice ended on a squeak. Her breath caught in her throat as she watched Poppy nod.

      “Don’t run. Tell me how you would want to please me?”

      Shay took a deep breath, and a step toward Poppy relieved that she wasn't fired.  Poppy spread her legs and pulled her dress up to her hips. Shay’s feet carried her around the desk, her eyes memorized by the hairless pussy that was being presented to her.

      Desire slammed into her chest. Poppy’s pussy was beautiful and made Shay's mouth water. She ached to thrust her tongue through the perfect pink lips.

      “By following any commands that you give me.” Shay’s eyes trailed up along the voluptuous chef and met her eyes. Poppy spread her legs wide, settling them on the armrests of her chair.

      “On your knees, chef.”
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      Poppy watched her young chef make her way around the desk. Her pussy grew slick with desire as she watched Shay lick her lips. The young woman's attention was on her bare pussy.

      Poppy had eyes for the beautiful aspiring chef since she was hired to work for her. Shay was younger than Poppy usually went for, but the way that Shay eyed her, had Poppy reconsidering their twenty year age difference.

      Shay knelt on the floor before Poppy’s spread legs. Her eyes flickered to Poppy as if awaiting permission to move again.

      “Come slid that tongue of yours into my pussy, my little chef,” Poppy breathed. Her core pulsed as she watched Shay lean forward. She braced her hands on Poppy’s thighs and covered her entire pussy with her mouth.

      Poppy let loose a deep moan, feeling the younger woman’s tongue part her labia. Shay kissed Poppy in the most intimate way there was. Her tongue slid along Poppy’s slit, before making its way to Poppy’s swollen clit.

      She had fantasized about the young woman plenty of times and was now thrilled that the feelings were mutual.

      Shay latched onto Poppy’s clit, drawing a cry from her.

      “Yes,” she hissed as Shay’s gentle brown eyes met hers. Shay took her time suckling on her clit. Poppy reached down and brushed the woman’s bangs from her face so that she could watch her. “That tongue of yours is just as talented as you are.”

      Shay’s eyes crinkled in the corner denoting a smile, but the young woman didn’t let up from Poppy’s pussy. Her tongue was buried deep. Poppy’s head fell back against the headrest of her chair as she basked in the feeling of having a sexy young girl eating her pussy.

      Shay teased her, running the flatness of her tongue along the entire length of her core, before latching onto her clit again. She hummed while she shook her head. Poppy groaned, reaching down and threaded her fingers in Shay’s dark hair. Poppy held her head in place, guiding her as Shay continued fucking her with her tongue.

      Her breaths began coming fast as she felt her pending release creep upon her. She thrust her hips forward toward Shay’s talented mouth who was teasing her, pushing her towards the edge of euphoria.

      “Yes, fuck me with your tongue,” Poppy gritted out through her teeth. She was trying to hold back her release. It had been a while since she had such a quick one. Usually, when pleasuring herself it would take at least a good fifteen minutes if not more, but with Shay, it was almost instant.

      Her hard nipples pressed forward against her cotton dress. She hadn’t expected to run into anyone and had planned to get dressed in her office before most of the crew arrived. She’d forgotten that Shay was an early bird and came in to get the kitchen prepared. But it was a good thing that Shay was such a star employee, and now she was demonstrating more of her skills on Poppy.

      Poppy reached up and gripped her aching breast with her free hand, keeping her other hand on Shay’s head. She squeezed her breast as she rode Shay’s tongue. The feeling of fingers probing her drenched opening had her crying out as Shay thrust two fingers deep inside of her.

      “Yes!” Shay pulled her mouth from Poppy’s drenched core and began slamming her fingers deeper. She made good use of her other hand and started strumming Poppy’s engorged clit.

      “I’ve been dreaming of this for a long time,” Shay admitted, her cheeks grew rosy as her admission. Her eyes narrowed on Poppy who was close to her climax. “And now I have you literally in the palm of my hands.”

      She pulled her fingers from Poppy’s core. She took her time licking both fingers.

      “Well from this moment forward, anytime you want that tongue of yours on my pussy, all you have to do is ask.”

      “No.” Shay shook her head. Her fingers found their way back to Poppy’s pussy. Poppy let loose a deep sigh, rejoicing that the fingers had returned. She was using the break to try to calm her nerves. She wanted to enjoy the young woman eating her pussy thoroughly. Shay's fingers drew small circles on Poppy’s clit occasionally letting them dip back into Poppy’s drenched cunt. “I want you to order me to eat your pussy.”

      “Well, then chef stop talking now and finish me off,” Poppy reached forward and gripped Shay’s hair. She liked that the young woman wanted to hand over control. Poppy had no problem taking a pet. She pushed Shay’s head to her core and was rewarded with Shay’s tongue thrusting deep in between her folds.

      Shay’s hands gripped Poppy’s thighs tight as she feasted like a starving woman. Her tongue slipped in between Poppy’s folds as she devoured her. Poppy’s body was now burning for her release. , and it sent her over the edge. Her body shook with the electricity that shot through her body.

      Shay’s tongue lazily continued to taste every inch of Poppy pussy. She ensured that she licked from Poppy’s anus all the way up to her clit. Her quiet slurping sounds hinting at her excitement and dedication in making sure she lapped up every drop of Poppy’s release.

      “That was fucking amazing,” Poppy murmured, putting her legs down. She gripped Shay’s face in her hands, taking in the wetness that coated her face. Her lips parted as she waited. Poppy leaned forward and covered Shay’s rosy lips with hers.

      Shay leaned into her as Poppy slipped her tongue inside of her mouth. Poppy could feel her body heating up again. The kiss was soft and growing more frantic. Shay’s young lips were everything that Poppy could imagine. She could taste her juices on Shay’s lips, and it drove her wild.

      Poppy, needing to taste the young woman, reached down and gripped the edge of her chef’s jacket. She pulled it over Shay’s head, breaking their kiss. Full, naked breasts greeted her.

      “Have you always worked with nothing on underneath your jacket?” Poppy asked. Her eyes were locked on the young tits that were round and perky. Her mouth watered ready to take the large nipple buds into her mouth.

      “Sometimes. Usually, on days it’s going to be hot outside. It gets so hot in the kitchen that this is my way to stay cool,” Shay responded.

      “Strip your clothes off and get your ass on my desk.”
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      Shay didn’t waste any time stripping the rest of her clothes off. She removed her pants and shoes. Leaving her naked before her boss.

      “Such a naughty girl.” Poppy shook her head at the discovery that Shay didn’t have on any panties either.

      “I don’t really like panties. They are too restricting,” Shay admitted.

      “Desk now,” Poppy commanded.

      Just hearing her command, drove Shay crazy. She wanted to please Poppy any way she could, and if right now the woman wanted to eat her pussy then she’d let her. She hopped up on the desk, neither of them caring that papers flew onto the floor.

      “How do you —"

      “Not a word,” Poppy cut her off. Shay’s body trembled from the intense look that Poppy gave her. She swallowed hard feeling her juices trickle from her pussy. Being controlled by another woman had always been a fantasy of Shay’s. She wanted someone to dominate her, take control and use her.

      Not in an abusive way, but in a sexual kind of way. She didn’t think she was into BDSM, but it was just the thought of someone taking control and issuing orders that had her almost climaxing while sitting on the desk.

      She watched Poppy stand from the chair and remove her dress. Shay took in the lush curves of the older woman and felt her nipples hardened. Poppy’s areolas were soft pink, and her nipples stood out.

      “You are so young, so beautiful,” Poppy murmured. Her hand connected with Shay’s cheek and traveled down to her chin. “There’s so much I could teach you.”

      “Please do,” Shay gushed. Her pussy pulsed as Poppy ran a finger along her bottom lip. The woman’s eyes were locked on her lips and then moved down to her large breasts. Shay took great pride in her body and ensured that she worked out a few times a week.

      “Such beautiful breasts,” Poppy murmured, her hands sliding down to cup Shay’s breasts. Poppy’s fingers played with her nipples, eliciting a gasp from Shay. Her skin tingled everywhere that Poppy touched. “I could suck on them for days.”

      “And I’d let you,” Shay admitted. Fuck yeah, Poppy Bishop could suck on her tits. Just the thought of it had her heart racing.

      “So eager and I’m sure that this pussy of yours is dripping wet.” Shay parted her legs as Poppy stepped forward closing the gap in between them.

      “You want me to take control of this sexy little body, huh?”

      “God, yes,” Shay groaned in response to Poppy pinching her nipples hard. Her juices were flowing from her slit as the older woman teased her unmercifully.

      “Well then pet, I accept.” Poppy pushed Shay back on the desk and pushed her legs far apart. “And to seal the deal, I want a taste of this cunt. I want to taste all of your juices and have you shatter on my tongue.”

      Shay released a scream when Poppy’s mouth covered her pussy. Her tongue didn’t waste any time parting her folds and going to town. Poppy was undoubtedly a professional at eating pussy. Shay rocked her hips toward Poppy, wanting her to have full access to her pussy.

      Poppy flicked her tongue against Shay’s swollen clit. She latched on the swollen flesh and pulled on it. She began rotating between flicking it and suckling it which drove Shay wild. She had Shay spread eagle on her desk with her tongue sliding from her clit down to her puckered anus.

      “Poppy!” Shay cried out. She released a gasp as Poppy pulled away from her pussy.

      “From this day forth, when we are alone or not at the restaurant, you shall call me Mistress.”

      Shay nodded in understanding. What Poppy was suggesting was precisely what she needed.

      A mistress to control her.

      Give her pleasures.

      Take care of her.

      “Let me hear you say it,” Poppy demanded.

      “Yes, Mistress,” Shay whispered.

      “Good little pet,” Poppy cooed, before returning her attention to Shay’s core. “Let your mistress enjoy everything that is between your thighs.”

      “Yes, mistress,” Shay practically shouted from the sensation of Poppy’s tongue pushing deep into her wet opening.

      “Much better,” Poppy murmured against Shay’s pussy. “Let me have my way with you.”

      Shay, unable to speak, moaned her permission. Shay’s hands went to her naked breasts needing to do something. She pulled and tugged on her nipples while her hips thrust forward with the rhythm of Poppy’s tongue.

      Poppy’s tongue made its way to her ass, and she relished in the feel of her forbidden hole being teased.

      “Yes,” she hissed, feeling the slight pressure at her back entrance. Poppy had slipped a finger into her anus, and Shay loved it. The slight pressure was pushing her to the edge of her release. Poppy slid her tongue through Shay’s slit, and she latched onto her clit, sucking it deep into her mouth.

      Shay’s breaths were coming faster, and her body trembled from the Poppy’s delicious assault.

      “Please Mistress, make me come,” she begged. Her body writhed on the desk needing to reach her release.  Poppy’s finger was thrusting deep into her ass while she sucked hard on Shay’s clit. Her sucking sensation grew harder and more frantic pushing Shay further toward her climax. Her cries filled the air as she begged Poppy for release, but her new Mistress wasn't ready to give Shay her orgasm that she desperately wanted.

      She tortured Shay, flicking her tongue across the swollen flesh. Shay used her hands to grip her legs and pull them completely back to where her knees were touching her ears. She wanted to give her all to Poppy who grunted her pleasure as she continued eating her pussy.

      Burying her face deep within Shay’s pussy she used substantial force to suck Shay’s clit, leaving her finger inside to finish exploring Shay’s ass.

      Electricity shot through Shay’s body as her release slammed into her.

      Not caring if anyone else was in the restaurant, Shay released a bellowing yell as she coasted through her release. Her body trembled from the force of the climax.

      Poppy withdrew from Shay and glanced at her. Their eyes met, and Shay could see the evidence of her release coating her boss’s face.

      “Sit up, pet and kiss me.”

      Shay didn’t hesitate and sat up. She leaned in and licked the residue of her release from Poppy’s lips. Shay moaned, loving the taste of her pussy. Poppy threaded her fingers in Shay’s hair and held her in place as she kissed her deeply. Her tongue was bold as it swept into Shay’s mouth. Their breasts were crushed against each other as their kiss grew. Shay wrapped her arms around Poppy and leaned further into her.

      She didn’t want the kiss to end.

      Poppy pulled back first, gently holding onto Shay’s face with her hands. She placed another small kiss on Shay’s lips.

      “After work tonight. I’m riding this tongue again.”

      “Yes, mistress.”
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      “Nice job tonight everyone,” Poppy announced to the kitchen crew. It was late, and they were finishing up cleaning. It was time for Poppy to leave and she didn’t want to go without her new pet.

      Shay had been a fantastic fuck and Poppy wanted to do it all over again.

      This time, she’d take the young woman to her home.

      Her eyes met Shay’s who had worked her ass off tonight with the dinner rush. Poppy knew the girl had put in a long day's work and thought that maybe she should let her rest.

      But then the memory of Shay’s cunt came to mind.

      She needed to fuck the young woman again.

      “Shay, why don’t you head out a little early,” Poppy announced. Poppy could feel eyes on her as she walked through the kitchen towards her office.

      “Chef, there is still—”

      “You come in early every day and leave late every day. Go home and get some rest. Everyone else can finish.”

      Shay paused with the few dishes in her hands and nodded.

      “She’s right Shay. You are always here. We got this,” Lance, one of the line cooks said. He took the items from Shay while murmurs went around the room in agreement.

      “Okay,” Shay laughed, throwing her hands up in defeat.

      Poppy made her way to her office knowing that she had succeeded in sending Shay out without anyone else growing suspicious. Poppy quickly changed her clothes, not wanting to take the dirty clothes home. She had a service come in and service her worn chef uniforms.

      Just thinking of her upcoming vacation had her excited. Greece in the summer was beautiful. It had been a while since she’d been and couldn’t wait to get back there.

      She slid her feet into her sandals and turned at the sound of a knock at the door.

      “Come in,” she called out, shutting down her computer. She was too tired to look at her calendar for tomorrow. Her assistant would catch her up on any meetings she had.

      She glanced up as Shay poked her head in the door.

      “I’m going to go ahead and head out. Thanks for letting me off early, chef,” she said.

      “The offer still stands, Shay. You know what I want,” Poppy announced, grabbing the keys to her car.

      Shay glanced around in the hallway before turning back to her.

      “Yes, mistress.”

      “Did you drive?” Poppy shut off the lights to her office and moved to the door. Shay stepped out the way to allow her to shut and lock the door.

      “No, mistress.”

      “Good, we’re going back to my house for a little fun.” She threw a wink at Shay whose lips morphed into a wide grin. She nodded and followed behind Poppy. They left out the back entrance of the restaurant. It was late and dark outside so no one would be able to see them.

      Poppy hit the alarm on her spacious luxury vehicle to unlock it. She slid into the driver seat at the same time as Shay entering the passenger side.

      “This is a nice car, mistress,” Shay noted, looking around.

      “Thanks.” She hit the start button, and the car came to life with a purr. She put the car in drive and pulled out of her reserved parking spot. Guiding the vehicle onto the street, she headed in the direction of her home.  Her heart began to race in anticipation of what was to come.

      Her thoughts had been on Shay’s delicious pussy all day. The memories of their early morning antics had stayed with her. She had been aroused for a better part of the day thinking of the young girl’s cunt.

      “How was your day, mistress?” Shay asked. She turned, giving Poppy her undivided attention. Poppy guided the car to a red light. She looked around and found the intersection deserted.

      “Because of a young woman that works under me, I was painfully aroused all day,” she admitted, meeting Shay’s eyes.

      “Really? What can I do to help you, mistress?” Shay’s eyes grew round as she asked. Her innocent act fed Poppy’s fantasy. She wanted to take care of Shay, control her orgasms and give her the best ones she’d ever experienced.

      She’d had her eyes on the girl since she was hired and if she had known the feelings were mutual, she would have made her move on Shay a long time ago.

      She could give a fuck that Shay worked for her. In their business, Shay working for Poppy would help her career advancement. Plus, Shay was a fantastic cook and would make an excellent chef. Prep cooks didn’t stay around long. Poppy, when she first started cooking, had done the same position and moved on to follow her dreams of being a world renown chef. So she didn’t have to worry about the relationship between them.

      She glanced back at the light and watched it turn green. She pressed her foot to the gas and slowly began moving along.

      “Your mistress wants you to come slid those fingers or yours into my wet pussy,” she stated, sliding her dress up to expose her dripping wet cunt. She knew this was a game for the young people, but she was only forty-two, not eighty. She wanted to live little and fucking an eager twenty-three year old was doing her some good.

      She was feeling young and spontaneous again.

      “Yes, mistress,” Shay murmured. She leaned over the armrest without hesitation. Poppy propped up her left leg to give Shay access to her.

      “Good girl,” Poppy sighed. This relationship with Shay may be the thing that she was missing in her life.

      Someone she can fuck whenever and however she pleased.

      “Mistress. Your pussy is so wet for me. Thank you for allowing me to play with it,” she murmured, sliding her fingers along Poppy’s slit. Her fingers slowly spread Poppy’s labia open and dipped into her wet heat. Her fingers circled Poppy’s clitoris gently. She slid her fingers around and brought them back to Poppy’s clit.

      “Yes. You are doing so well pleasing me." Poppy praised her young lover. Shay’s eyes beamed with pride as she continued her mission. She gently teased Poppy, drawing her juices from her core up to around her clit. She circled it again causing Poppy to release a moan. Her house was another fifteen minutes away, and she was tempted to pull her car over. She knew a park that was close by that they could park and have some privacy.

      Poppy slid down further in her chair to give Shay better access. Shay took advantage of the new position and thrust her fingers deep inside of Poppy’s core.

      No, they weren’t going to make it to her house.

      Seeing the street for the park approaching, she made a hard turn and pressed on the gas speeding along the darkened road. She turned onto a dark pathway that opened up to a grassy area. It was a dead-end, and no one ever came back here. She knew that most cars didn’t know about this part of the park. She only knew about it from the times that she’d come hiking.

      “Just a pit stop, pet. You’re fingering me so well, I can’t wait to have you. Get in the back seat.”
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      Shay leaned forward in the dark vehicle and gripped her Poppy’s tit in her hand. She leaned forward and flicked the beaded nipple with her tongue. Poppy’s fingers were threaded in her hair, keeping her in place.

      Shay let loose a deep moan as she sucked the nipple deep into her mouth.

      “Yes, suck my titties,” Poppy moaned, throwing her head back.

      Shay feverishly trailed her tongue across Poppy’s chest and landed at the other breast. Her mounds were soft and supple. The skin was sweet to taste and drove Shay insane. Her tongue swirled around the nipple, feeling her pussy grow slick with need.

      “Mistress, your breasts are delicious,” Shay murmured against Poppy’s soft skin.

      “Take your clothes off. I want you naked,” Poppy demanded.

      Shay pulled back and began unbuttoning her chef jacket. Her nipples beaded as the cold air hit them. The night heightened her senses as she pushed her pants off. Her heart was beating a mile a minute. Today had been like a dream for her. All day, the memories of their early morning activities replayed over and over in her mind. She kicked her shoes off, leaving her naked. She sat still and waited for her mistress to give her the next command.

      Poppy leaned forward and placed her face in the crook of Shay’s neck. Her warm breath blew across Shay’s skin and sent shivers down her spine. She trailed her tongue along Shay’s neck, nipping and licking as she went along. She pulled Shay to straddle her lap. The new position left Shay vulnerable with her legs spread wide while on Poppy’s lap.

      Their breasts were crushed against each other as Shay searched for Poppy’s lips. Being in a darkened area that was public was a complete turn on for her. Her juices slid from in between her folds with the thought of being caught.

      Poppy’s lips met hers, and she immediately opened her mouth to allow the older woman’s tongue to enter. Shay’s body grew hot as she felt Poppy’s hand slid down her side and dive between them.

      “Oh, pet. I like how you are so wet for me,” Poppy cooed. Her thumb met Shay’s engorged clit. Her breath caught in her throat as Poppy began to massage the little bean. Shay threw her head back as she began to thrust her hips to the rhythm that was set by Poppy’s hand.

      Lips closed around her beaded nipple causing her to cry out. Poppy’s warm breath sent an electric current through her body as she suckled Shay’s breasts. She held Shay’s tit in place while she continued to circle Shay’s clitoris.

      “Mistress,” she gasped, the tension growing in her body. Poppy rotated in between flicking the taut nipple to sucking the tit deep in her mouth. She slid a finger deep into Shay’s cunt. Shay gripped the back of the seat to hold on. Sensations were rocking her body, and she was quickly losing control.

      “How much do you want to please me?” Poppy growled, increasing the rate of her finger thrusting deep into Shay’s core. She added another finger, stretching Shay’s slick opening.

      “I’ll do anything for you,” Shay admitted. In the low light, she could see a devilish grin spread across Poppy’s face. She’d waited what seemed like a lifetime for something like this with her boss, and she was all in for whatever.

      “Have you ever been fucked outdoors in the open?” Poppy asked.

      “No, mistress,” Shay’s breath caught in her throat at where Poppy was going with her question. Poppy withdrew her fingers from Shay’s cunt and offered it to Shay. She immediately gripped Poppy’s wrist and licked her fingers clean. The taste of her juices exploded on her tongue eliciting a groan from Shay.

      “Come on.” Poppy opened the back door and guided Shay from the car. Shay’s body trembled as a gentle breeze blew past making her already hard nipples even harder. She watched as Poppy opened the trunk and pulled a blanket out. “Come with me.”

      Poppy grabbed Shay’s hand and led her a little away from the car. It was still within sight when she turned her head. Poppy led them to a tree with plush grass. She laid the blanket down on the ground and gently pushed Shay onto it.

      The sounds of the wild fueled Shay’s desire as she watched Poppy kneel before her. Being out in the open made all of her carnal desires come forth.

      “On your back with your mouth open and legs wide, pet,” Poppy commanded.

      “Yes, mistress.” Shay laid back and felt Poppy crawling on the blanket next to her. She straddled Shay’s body with her soaked cunt hovering over Shay’s face. The scent of Poppy’s cunt greeted her, and it was the most erotic smell that Shay had ever smelled.

      She opened her mouth to accept the sweet pussy that was lowering toward her waiting lips. Hands gripped her thighs, spreading her legs wide.

      Shay’s tongue was on a mission. She groaned as the taste of Poppy’s cunt exploded on her tongue. She slid it along Poppy’s slit, relishing in the feeling of her. A groan slipped from Shay’s mouth as her labia were spread apart and Poppy’s lips enclosed around her clit.

      Shay’s body trembled as Poppy suckled her clit. She gripped Poppy’s ass tight in her hands, pulling her further down onto her tongue. Shay flicked her tongue against Poppy’s clit eliciting a groan from the older woman. Poppy’s juices covered Shay’s face, and she loved every moment of it. She thrust her tongue deep into the woman’s cunt, tasting every facet of the delicious pussy as she could.

      Poppy was unforgiving of her assault on Shay. Her pussy throbbed with every probe of Poppy’s fingers and tongue. Their cries filled the air while their body writhed together in the heat of their passion.

      The sounds of nature and the fact they were outdoors in the middle of the night in a dark park faded. It was all forgotten. There was nothing but them pleasuring each other.

      Her body grew tight as her orgasm slammed into her. She couldn’t wait and screamed into Poppy’s pussy. She used her fingers to help bring Poppy to completion as well. They both shouted and cried out together. Their bodies quivered against each other in the aftermath of their releases.

      Shay whimpered as her body grew relaxed on the ground. Poppy’s body lay flushed against her still. Only their whimpers and heavy breathing cut through the quiet night, as they both came down from the intense orgasms.

      “Pet, you have certainly pleased me tonight.” Poppy shifted off her and came to lay next to her. “Stay the night with me.”

      “Yes, mistress.”
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      The past three days had been a dream. Every night Poppy had been able to have Shay. The young woman had spent the night, giving herself to Poppy. She grew wet just thinking of her pet’s tongue on her clit. Shay was a master at eating a woman out, and Poppy loved all the attention her pussy had been receiving.

      She was beginning to grow attached to her new little pet. She let herself into her home and quietly closed the door. Today she’d had meetings all day and didn’t work at the restaurant. It was Shay’s day off, and Poppy had texted her to be at the house by the time she got home.

      After being in stuffy boardrooms all day she needed a release that only her young lover could give her. Memories of Shay’s rosy pink clit and high breasts plagued her. She had been in a state of frustrated arousal all day.

      On her way home, she had stopped by the store and picked up a gift for Shay. It made her feel good to be able to spoil her young lover.

      “Shay,” Poppy called out, dropping her keys in the bowl on the table by the front door. She kicked her heels off and padded her way through the house looking for her lover.

      “Living room,” her husky voice responded.

      Poppy’s anticipation grew as she carried the box in her hands. She headed towards the living room and couldn’t wait to see Shay’s eyes when she opened the box. She paused in the doorway of the living room and froze. Her heart pounded as she saw what was waiting for her.

      Shay was kneeling on the floor completely naked. Her long flowing hair brushed past her shoulders, and her face was void of all makeup. Not that she needed it. Her youthful beauty instantly made Poppy’s panties dampened.

      “I’ve been thinking of you all day, pet,” Poppy admitted. She tossed the box gently on the couch and made her way toward Shay. She could open it later. For now, Poppy wanted Shay to focus on something else. “You are so good to me.” She tilted Shay’s chin up so that she could meet her eyes.

      “And you are good to me, as well,” Shay smiled. “How was your day, mistress?”

      “Very stressful. Lot’s of meetings surrounding my business and branding. I’m expanding, and the meetings were about my future moves.” She shook off her suit jacket and let it fall to the floor. Shay’s eyes darkened as she patiently waited for Poppy to disrobe.

      “May I help you?” Shay breathed.

      “But, of course, you may,” Poppy murmured, loving how excitement crossed Shay’s face. Her arms wrapped around Poppy’s waist. She tugged on the material and freed the button. The skirt fell to the floor while Shay immediately went for her tiny lace panties and added them to the floor with the growing pile of clothing. “Now come and dip that little tongue of yours into my sweetness, pet.”

      Her breath caught in her throat as she watched Shay’s eyes deepen. She leaned forward, bracing her hands on Poppy’s thighs while slipping her tongue inside of Poppy’s slit.

      She immediately spread her thighs wider to allow her younger lover to have full access to her dripping cunt. Poppy threaded her fingers in Shay’s hair and guided her close. Her little lover didn’t need much encouraging. Her tongue slid along the wet opening before coming back to circle Poppy’s clit. Her hot mouth closed around the engorged flesh. She suckled until Poppy’s moans filled the hair. She gripped Shay’s hair tight as she relished in the feeling of being ate out while she stood in the middle of her living room.

      Shay’s warm breath blew across Poppy’s sensitive skin as she continued to suck Poppy’s bean into her mouth. Shay let loose a deep moan and released Poppy’s clit. Using her full tongue, she licked Poppy’s entire length while her eyes locked with Poppy’s.

      Poppy watched as Shay reached up and dipped her finger into her slickness while she teased Poppy’s clit with her tongue.

      “Yes,” Poppy hissed as Shay pushed her fingers deep inside of her dripping wet core. Poppy’s hips began to move against Shay’s hand. She thrust forward wanting Shay’s fingers to go further and her lips to close around her swollen flesh again. Shay was delightfully torturing her by flicking her tongue against her clit. She held Shay close to her throbbing core.

      Shay, always eager to please Poppy, continued to lick and suck vigorously pushing Poppy towards the edge of her sweet climax. Her breaths were coming fast as Shay’s tongue continued strumming her clit. Using her free hand, she gripped her aching breast in her hand, pulling and tugging on her beaded nipple.

      Shay began to hum, sending vibrations through Poppy’s core and that was all it took. Her body trembled with a force that sent Poppy shouting through her release. She released her grip on Shay’s hair, afraid she had harmed her.

      Shay sat back, the evidence of Poppy’s arousal coated her face. She smiled a wide grin as she gazed up at Poppy with wide eyes. Poppy knew what she was waiting on.

      Praise for a job well done.

      “Now what will I do without you while I’m gone?” Poppy murmured. She gripped Shay’s chin in her hand with a small smile. Her heart rate was slowly returning to normal.

      “I’m not sure, mistress, but I will certainly miss having your taste on my tongue,” Shay sighed. Poppy trailed her fingers along Shay’s bottom lip while an idea appeared in her mind.

      “Do you have a passport, pet?”

      Poppy’s question was met with a wide grin. Shay nodded her head as excitement overcame her.

      “Yes, I do.”

      “Why don’t you come with me to Greece?” Poppy held out her hand and helped Shay from her position on the floor. Shay threw her arms around Poppy crushing her naked body against Poppy’s.

      Poppy grinned knowing that she wouldn’t be able to go an entire day without Shay by her side, much less two weeks. She pulled back and crushed her lips to Shay’s. The kiss was hard, hot and wet. Her tongue thrust deep into Shay’s mouth. Shay wrapped her arm around Poppy, pressing her firm breasts against her.

      They broke away breathing hard, staring into each other’s eyes.

      “I’m not sure I have enough vacation time to warrant a two-week vacation,” Shay pouted. Her teasing eyes held Poppy’s.

      “Oh, I think I know someone who can help you out with that, woman,” Poppy growled playfully. She gripped Shay’s ass tight. She buried her face in the crook of Shay’s neck and breathed in her clean, fresh scent. “You don’t care if people know that you’re my woman?”

      “I’m yours?” Shay blurted out. Poppy ran her tongue along Shay’s soft skin while her hands roamed Shay’s naked flesh.

      “But of course. This pussy belongs to me,” Poppy paused, cupping Shay’s bare mound. Her finger slipped between the moist folds of Shay’s sex.

      “I don’t care who knows about us. I’m yours for as long as you will have me,” Shay breathed. Her body trembled while Poppy teased her swollen clitoris.

      “Good. Now before I give you the present I bought you, I want to taste your delicious cunt.”

      “Yes, mistress.”
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      Shay was beyond thrilled to be traveling with Poppy to Greece. Poppy, the successful chef had charted a private plane to fly them to Greece. They were currently over the ocean on their way to their destination for two weeks worth of relaxation. It had been a long time since Shay had a vacation and she was excited that she was getting to spend the next two weeks with Poppy.

      “Let me know if you need anything else,” Sasha, the stewardess said.

      “Thanks.” Poppy nodded to her.

      Sasha gave Shay and Poppy a smile before she disappeared behind the door where the flight attendants stayed.

      The private plane dripped luxury with its plush leather captain’s chairs, televisions and private crew. During the flight, Shay and Poppy would have plenty of privacy.

      “Thank you for inviting me to come. I’m so excited to visit Greece,” Shay gushed. She turned to Poppy and knew that this budding relationship would be good for the two of them. They each would get what they craved.

      Poppy’s bright blue eyes turned to her, captivating her. She wanted to show her lover how much she appreciated everything she’d bestowed upon her. Her lover enjoyed gifting Shay such lavish gifts, and she was already becoming spoiled.

      “You’re welcome,” Poppy smiled. Shay loved her smile. Her rosy red lips and perfect teeth made Shay’s heart race. She unbuckled her seat belt and stood from her seat. Poppy’s eyes followed her as she pulled down the spaghetti straps of her dress and pushed it down to the floor.

      Poppy’s eyes darkened as she took in Shay’s utterly naked form. Her nipples beaded into tight buds while Poppy’s heated gaze danced along her body. Her breaths began to come fast. She could feel her juices slip from in between her folds coating her thighs. Her core pulsed ready to feel Poppy’s tongue or fingers deep within her pussy.

      “I want to thank you properly,” Shay murmured, moving to straddle Poppy. She settled on top of her lover with her knees braced on each side of Poppy.

      “I like the way you want to show your gratitude,” Poppy laughed. Her hands landed on Shay’s hips, and she pulled Shay’s core flush with her stomach. Poppy leaned forward and took Shay’s breast into her mouth. Shay threaded her fingers in Poppy’s thick hair, holding her face in place while she lavished Shay’s nipples with her tongue.

      “We have a few hours on this plane. Take me however you want, mistress.” Poppy’s eyes met hers, and by the glint in her eyes, Shay was in for one hell of a fucking.

      Her pussy clenched.

      She was ready for whatever her mistress had in mind.
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      Morgan Wynn typed a few more words on the paper she was drafting before pausing. She blew out a deep breath and raised her arms in a long stretch. She had been researching a few old legislatures for an important assignment.

      “Hey, Morgan!” Nancy, one of the other summer interns, stopped by her cubicle's entrance. Morgan turned to find Holly and Tom standing with Nancy. “We’re headed out for happy hour. Want to join us?”

      As tempting as it sounded, Morgan shook her head. She was buried with her research and was finally at the point where she could present it.

      “I would love to, but I am swamped.” Morgan gave them what she hoped was a brave smile.

      It didn’t work.

      “This is a summer internship. You have to have fun somewhere too,” Holly whined. Morgan shook her head and stood from her chair.

      “If I want to be the best—"

      “We know!” They all echoed, throwing their hands up in the air.

      “You’re making us look bad,” Tom grumbled.

      “You guys are way ahead of me, I’m sure.” Morgan rolled her eyes. “Raincheck for next time.”

      “You better!” Holly threatened, wagging a finger toward Morgan. She and Tom turned with a wave.

      “Don’t stay too long. See you on Monday,” Nancy called out, with one last look, silently sending the offer again.

      “Have a nice weekend,” Morgan laughed. She wouldn’t promise to stay late. This internship was her life—a  summer filled with pouring through old legal books and preparing for the fall when she entered law school.

      She watched them disappear around the corner and blew out a deep breath. She would have plenty of time to enjoy the weekends with drinks and her friends. Right now, she had work to do.

      The office had cleared out, and it looked as if it was just her left.

      However, she was still there.

      Morgan’s heart raced with the thought of her.

      Since starting the internship three weeks ago, she’d fallen in lust with her boss.

      Erica Underwood.

      Erica was one of the youngest women to make partner of the prestigious law firm. She was highly intelligent, gorgeous, with long blonde hair, and legs that went on for miles.

      Morgan’s breasts tingled with just the thought of her boss. She enjoyed working alongside Erica and was absorbing all the knowledge that she could while she worked for her.

      Every day and night Morgan fantasized about her boss. Almost to the point of orgasm. Thankfully her cubicle was hidden in the corner of the galley, no one could see her.

      She’d quit wearing panties after the first week. She’d soaked right through them thinking of her employer.

      A heated conversation echoed down the hallway from Erica’s office. Morgan smoothed her hands on her dress and cleared her throat. She recognized the clipped voices drawing closer.

      Erica appeared walking alongside a tall man with dark hair. His tailored suit fit him perfectly. His intense eyes landed on her, and she suddenly had the urge to hide.

      He was Erica’s husband, Nick.

      “We can discuss this when you get back in town,” Erica murmured, her bright blue eyes meeting Morgan’s.

      “Yeah, we certainly will. I’ll be home in a week,” Nick snapped. Erica paused at the end of the hallway while her husband continued. Her angry eyes narrowed on his back while she slowly shook her head.

      Morgan swallowed hard, knowing that she’d been lusting after a married woman, but it just fueled her fantasies. There was something about the allure of desiring someone she couldn’t have that just made her pussy clench with need.

      Nick stalked past, anger lining his face. She balked, thinking twice about saying anything to him. She watched him disappear around the corner and let loose a sigh of relief.

      “I’m sorry you had to see that,” Erica sighed, resting her hands on her hips.

      “No worries.” Morgan prayed her voice didn’t shake.

      “What are you still doing here?” Erica asked. She slowly strolled over to Morgan’s cubicle. Her heart raced every time she was close to her boss. Her eyes took in Erica’s silk sleeveless blouse and black pencil skirt. She wore tall black heels that were practical for the office but showed off Erica’s well-defined calf muscles.

      Morgan’s eyes flew up to meet Erica’s once she arrived at her side. One look into those blue eyes and she knew she was busted. A smirk appeared on Erica’s lips, and it took everything in Morgan to not lean forward and kiss her.

      “I was working on the files for the Martin case. I found some interesting legislature that I think will give us the break we need.” Morgan tried not to fidget while Erica took her time in assessing her. Her nipples pushed forward against her dress vying for attention. Her breasts grew heavy and ached, wanting to feel Erica’s skin against hers.

      “Interesting.” Erica’s voice broke into her thoughts. “Bring what you have to my office so I can hear what you have.”

      Erica turned on her heel and walked back to her office. Morgan’s eyes were captivated by the sway of her hips. She turned and scrambled, grabbing her papers and her tablet. She saved what she was working on and scurried down the hallway.

      Morgan entered the office and accidentally closed the door behind her. She jumped at the sound of it slamming.

      “I’m sorry,” she gushed, fumbling with the papers in her arms. She turned and tried to reach for the handle.

      “Don’t worry. Leave it.” Erica waved her over. Morgan walked over to an empty chair parked in front of Erica’s desk. She grew nervous feeling Erica watch her. Her cheeks grew warm, embarrassed how her body was reacting to Erica. She placed her papers on the desk and blew out a deep breath, finally able to meet Erica’s eyes. The woman settled back in her chair and crossed her legs. Morgan fought to keep her eyes from dropping to the sight of Erica’s gorgeous legs. “So tell me, Morgan. How do you like it here?”

      “I love it. I’m learning so much, and I’m honored I get to work with someone such as yourself.”

      “Like me? What’s so special about me?” Erica cocked an eyebrow.

      Didn’t she know? Morgan was flabbergasted that Erica didn’t know how amazing she was.

      “Well, you’re intelligent, an amazing lawyer, highly respected and you’re beautiful—”

      “You think so?” Erica’s head tilted to the side. Her eyes darkened with Morgan’s slip up.

      Morgan nodded, unable to speak. She prayed the floor would open up and swallow her whole.

      What was she thinking? The woman’s husband just left here, and she’s telling her she’s beautiful.

      Shit.

      She hoped this wouldn’t cost her this internship. She needed it bad. Having worked for this law firm would undoubtedly help her resume.

      “Yes, I do.” She held her breath, looking down at the papers in front of her as if they would magically start talking. This was probably where Erica would let her go.

      “Well, thank you, Morgan. It’s nice to hear that once in a while.”
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      “I think I found a loophole,” Morgan paused. She tapped on the screen of her tablet, unconsciously biting her bottom lip.

      Erica’s eyes focused on that plump bottom lip. Her core pulsed with just the thought of taking those lips in a deep passionate kiss. She leaned forward and rested her elbows on her desk and continued to study Morgan. The young woman’s mocha skin was flawless. Her dark hair flowed loosely around her shoulders. Her dress was fashionable, resembling a man’s shirt with buttons lining the material from neck to knee. The skirt stopped just above the knee but Erica wanted to see the article on the floor, and a naked Morgan spread out on her desk.

      She sighed, her fantasy ruined by the thought of Nick leaving after their argument. She loved her husband, but sometimes she just wanted to hit him in the head. They’d had the same discussion every other month for the past two years.

      She was ready to start a family, and he wanted to wait.

      Again.

      She wasn’t getting any younger and was ready to have at least one or two children before she turned forty. She knew she was one of the lucky women who made partner at a prestigious law firm before the age of forty. She’d graduated high school at the young age of sixteen.

      Her career was perfect, and it was time to expand their family. He was off flying to China for a business venture and would return in a week. Hopefully, he’ll take the time to think about her wishes.

      Even though she loved Nick, she couldn’t help but be infatuated with her intern. The pretty young black woman was terrible at hiding her emotions. That would be something she’d need to learn if she wanted to be an attorney.

      The lust that burned in Morgan’s eyes every time she looked at her caused Erica's core to clench.

      “Here it is,” Morgan exclaimed, jumping in her chair. She stood and walked around Erica’s desk and laid the tablet on the desk so they both could view the article Morgan had pulled up on the internet. “I think that if you go this right, it would be airtight and the judge wouldn’t have a choice but to drop the case.”

      As an intern, part of Morgan’s job would be to research legislature, file paperwork, assist wherever she was needed and right now, Erica had just the job for Morgan.

      Nick was gone, and she was in desperate need of human affection and attention.

      “This is interesting. I would have never thought about this,” Erica murmured, her eyes running over the journal article. She breathed in deeply and took in the light floral scent of Morgan’s perfume becoming distracted by the beautiful woman standing next to her.

      Erica’s breasts tingled as her breaths quickened. She turned her head slightly, and her eyes met Morgan’s.

      She slowly leaned forward, and Morgan met her halfway. Their lips merged in a hard kiss. Erica took advantage of Morgan’s gasp to slip her tongue inside of her mouth. Morgan pressed close to her, causing Erica to turn her chair toward Morgan. She widened her legs and drew Morgan close to her.

      The kiss grew deeper as Erica angled her head. Their tongue dueled with each other while Morgan’s fingers threaded themselves in Erica’s hair.

      Erica’s hands rested on the back of Morgan’s legs. She brazenly slid them along her soft flesh, massaging her thighs. Her hands went even further and found Morgan’s naked ass hidden beneath her dress.

      “No panties?” Erica tore her mouth from Morgan’s. The intern bit her lower lip and offered a shy smile. She shook her head, her hair flowing around her shoulders.

      “No. I stopped wearing panties a few weeks ago,” Morgan admitted softly.

      “Why?” Erica whispered. Her hands continued their exploration, massaging and cupping her intern’s ass. Her pussy grew moist with the feel of the woman’s soft flesh.

      “Because every time I think of you, I soak them.” Morgan boldly ran her fingers along Erica’s lips teasing her. Erica playfully nipped her finger with her teeth.

      “Is that so? I have a remedy for a wet pussy,” Erica offered, cocking an eyebrow. She slowly guided Morgan around to stand in front of her, putting her against the desk.

      “What might that be?” Morgan asked, with an innocent look on her face.

      “My tongue.” Erica stood from her chair and tipped Morgan’s chin up. She laid a hard kiss on her intern’s lips and pulled back. “Can I taste you?”

      Hesitation appeared in Morgan’s eyes while she thought of the request. Erica didn’t get to where she was in her career from playing fair. She ran her hands along Morgan’s arms and drew them down toward Morgan’s full breasts. She cupped the large mounds through her dress.

      “What about your husband?” Morgan gasped. Erica began undoing the buttons of her dress. Her fingers flew to each button, determined to have her intern naked on her desk just like she'd fantasized for the past few weeks.

      “What about him?” Erica snorted. He was too busy to give her what she needed right now, so she’d take what she wanted from Morgan.

      “What would he say about us?” Morgan gripped the desk. Her breaths were coming fast. Erica undid the final button and opened the dress. Her heart raced, feeling like she was a child opening the most significant present on Christmas.

      Her pussy gushed with the sight that stood before her.  Morgan’s body was absolute perfection. Her white bra was a direct contrast to her brown skin. Her tummy had a slight pudge, but Erica could care less. She was attracted to the woman and couldn’t wait to bury her tongue in Morgan’s slick cunt.

      Erica pushed the dress down Morgan’s arms and tossed it to the floor. She reached for the clasp of Morgan’s bra and opened it. It joined the growing pile on the floor, leaving her in just her heels.

      Erica turned her attention to the large breasts before her. She pinched both nipples and leaned forward laying another kiss on Morgan’s lips. The last time Erica had been with a woman was back in college. She’d experimented a few times with a friend or two, and still considered her self bi-sexual.

      The moment she’d met Morgan, her beauty, and sexy body had awakened the desires in Erica. It had been a while since she got excited for a beautiful woman. What Nick didn’t know, wouldn’t hurt him. She’d given her all to her career and her marriage, it was time she took and did something for herself.

      Also, having a sexy intern to fuck when she pleased, excited her.

      “Want to be my dirty little secret?” She massaged and squeezed Morgan’s tits hard. She played with the nipples while staring deep into Morgan’s eyes. Her mouth opened and closed as a moan escaped her lips. Erica leaned forward and nuzzled Morgan’s neck with her face. She slowly licked her way from Morgan’s shoulder up to her ear, capturing her lobe with her teeth. “Be my fuck toy. What my husband doesn’t know, won’t hurt him.”

      Morgan moaned, thrusting her body against Erica’s. She could tell she was wearing down Morgan’s resistance.

      What Erica Underwood wanted, she got and what she wanted was this young, sexy woman.

      “Erica,” Morgan gasped when she nipped her neck with her teeth. Erica knew she wasn’t playing fair. Her hands continued to massage Morgan’s tits. She leaned back and pushed the breasts up as high as they would go. She bathed them both with her tongue, teasing Morgan's nipples. She loved the sight of her pale skin against Morgan’s dark skin. It turned her on even more as she continued to play with the large mounds.

      “Say it,” she whispered, pinching the taut nipples. “Imagine. We can fuck any time we want around the office. I know you want to.”

      “Yes! I’ll be your fuck toy. Please, make me come,” Morgan begged.
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      Morgan didn’t know when she got on Erica’s desk, but all she knew as that she was laid out on it with her legs open. Her legs trembled, feeling Erica’s fingers rubbing circles on her sensitive clit.

      “Spread your legs wider,” Erica murmured. She stopped and tugged her shirt over her head. Morgan quickly did as she was told and gripped the back of her thighs opening herself to Erica. She watched her boss remove her clothing, leaving her naked too.

      Morgan grew excited thinking how glad she was for passing on happy hour with the other interns.

      Being spread out on Erica's desk was much better.

      “Look at how pretty your pussy is. It’s so wet and ready for me.” Erica trailed a finger along Morgan’s labia. Morgan moaned feeling a single finger dip inside of her wet heat. “Does it get this wet all the time?”

      “Every time I fantasized about us being together,” Morgan admitted. She knew this was crazy. She knew it was wrong. Erica was a married woman, but Morgan couldn’t help herself.

      She wanted the attorney.

      “You’ll have to share someday.” Erica winked at her and cupped her pussy.

      If Erica wanted her around as her fuck toy, then she would gladly fuck Erica whenever, where ever she wanted. A voice at the back of her mind made her pause her thoughts, but the feel of Erica’s tongue sliding along her slit pushed that voice to the side.

      She’d live in the moment, and damn any repercussions for their actions.

      “Hmmm…so sweet,” Erica murmured, her tongue manipulating her moist folds. Morgan’s body quivered from the feeling of Erica's tongue sliding deep into her pussy. She took her time lapping up all of the juices that seeped from Morgan’s core. She used her hands to spread Morgan open further licking her way up to Morgan’s bundle of nerves. “So good. I’m going to want this often.”

      “Any time you want me. Just say the word.” Tremors snuck their way through Morgan’s body that it left her reaching for Erica’s hair. She wanted to see her boss eat her out. She gripped Erica's long blonde hair and held it out the way. Erica covered her pussy with her mouth, her tongue teasing Morgan’s clit. Erica flattened her tongue and licked Morgan’s entire slit. She suckled and licked up the juices before pushing her tongue deep inside of Morgan’s pussy.

      “Oh, Erica,” she cried out, her legs trembling. Erica was teasing her unmercifully. The sounds of her slurping Morgan’s juices caused her to grow even more aroused. Morgan’s breasts ached, wanting Erica’s hands on them. She rocked her hips against Erica’s mouth feeling her orgasm sitting on the horizon.

      The lawyer was drawing her to a fast orgasm. Her talented tongue teased and flickered Morgan’s tender flesh. Her sucking and licking were causing Morgan's juices to flow from her core. Her body writhed on the desk as Erica increased her pressure. Her hands rested on Morgan’s thighs, holding them apart while she continued to feast on Morgan’s cunt.

      Morgan’s eyes gazed upon the sight of Erica’s pale skin which was a direct contrast to her darker skin. Morgan could care less about their race. All she knew was right now she had a beautiful woman eating her out and about to make her reach her climax.

      “Yes,” she hissed. Erica inserted not one, but two fingers deep inside her channel. The fingers slowly began to thrust back and forth while Erica concentrated on suckling Morgan’s clitoris.

      The intensity began to build within Morgan.  Erica was relentless in her consumption of Morgan’s juices and cunt. She made sure to suck and lick every facet of Morgan’s pussy. The pace of her fingers fucking Morgan increased as did the pressure of her sucking.

      Morgan gripped her legs, pulling them back as far as she could to allow Erica to reach everything she could. Erica latched onto Morgan’s clit and hummed while shaking her head from side to side. An electric current shot its way through Morgan’s body. She cried out, lost in the ecstasy of her release. Her body shook uncontrollably while Erica slowly licked her clit, watching her come down from her euphoric journey.

      Morgan’s body relaxed against the desk, unable to move. She closed her eyes and tried to regulate her breathing. Erica continued, taking her time cleaning up the evidence of Morgan’s release with her tongue.

      “That was breathtaking to watch,” Erica admitted, leaning back. Morgan opened her eyes and smiled.

      “Thank you.”

      Erica held out her hand, helping Morgan sit up. She scooted to the edge of the desk and wrapped her arms around Erica’s neck. She brought her close and offered her lips. Erica crushed her mouth to Morgan’s. She could taste a hint of herself on Erica’s tongue.

      Morgan, finally able to touch Erica didn’t waste any time. Her hands went on an exploration. Their kiss deepened while her hands trailed down to Erica’s firm breasts. She tore her lips from Erica’s so she could taste Erica’s rosy pink areolas. She pushed one tit up and enclosed her lips around the beaded nipple.

      She swirled her tongue around the bud, tasting Erica’s soft skin. A moan rumbled from Erica’s chest. Her fingers threaded their way into Morgan’s hair. She released the first mound and licked her way to the other one. Capturing it in her mouth, she bathed the tit with her tongue. Her eyes locked with Erica’s who was watching her.

      “God, you can suck a tittie. I can’t wait to find out how well you eat pussy.” Erica cupped Morgan’s face and brought her lips back to hers. The kiss was open, hot and deep.

      Erica guided her down from the desk. She broke the kiss and placed a chaste kiss on her lips. Silently, she entwined their fingers together and led Morgan over to the couch.

      Her office was spacious and had a sitting area on the other side of the room. She and the other interns and sat in this area a few times while discussing the latest research projects or cases. There was an ottoman that sat in front of one of the couches, and Morgan pushed Erica in that direction.

      “Lay on this,” Morgan instructed.

      Erica laughed and complied. She spread her legs wide and waved a finger to Morgan.

      “Come to me, my little slut.” Her wide grin was sexy and with her legs wide, showcasing her beautiful pink pussy. With one look at her slick labia, Morgan knew she would follow Erica anywhere.

      “Yes, ma’am,” Morgan murmured. She pushed Erica’s legs wide and straddled her. They both released a groan when their wet pussies connected with each other.

      “I like the way you think,” Erica gasped. Morgan began to thrust her hips, her pussy sliding effortlessly across Erica’s. Their juices combined, making them slip against each other easily. Their two clits brushed against each other causing them to cry out together, gripping each other tightly. Their movements grew frantic with each thrust.

      A shudder ripped through Morgan’s body. She leaned forward and gripped Erica’s mounds in her hands. Erica’s eyes were closed, her moans filling the air. Neither of them cared if anyone was in the office. It was well past quitting time, and usually, there was no one present on a Friday night this late. If there were, they would undoubtedly get an ear full.

      “Yes! Morgan, fuck me harder,” Erica cried out. Her eyes flew open, and she gripped Morgan’s hips. She thrust her hips up, guiding Morgan.

      Morgan gasped feeling the familiar twinges beginning with her clit. It was extremely sensitive, and she loved the feeling of Erica grinding against her. Morgan pressed on harder, riding her boss. She pumped her hips fasters, rubbing against Erica. Her hands tightened around Erica’s breasts, using them to anchor her to her. She grunted feeling herself fall over the edge into another orgasm.

      Erica was thrusting up, calling out Morgan’s name. They both rode out their orgasms together while their motions slowed. They continued to rotate their hips against each other slowly.

      Pride filled Morgan’s chest that she was able to push Erica to such a hard orgasm. Their movements finally stilled.

      Morgan gazed down on the beautiful woman beneath her and knew that they had opened Pandora’s door. Erica opened her eyes and smiled. Morgan leaned over and pressed a kiss to her lips.

      There was no going back now.
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      Erica had never felt so alive. She strode into her office and bypassed where the interns sat. It was early in the morning, and most of the office personnel wasn’t due until nine. She glanced down at her watch and saw it was almost seven thirty. She glanced over at Morgan’s desk and noticed her intern was indeed already at work. She wasn't in the area, but the light over her station was on, and her computer was on.

      That little workaholic.

      One day Morgan would make an exceptional attorney. She was always the first person in the office, and the last one to leave. Memories of Friday night came to mind and her pussy clenched with the thought of Morgan fucking her on the ottoman. She would never be able to look at anything in her office again without thinking of Morgan. They’d fucked on the ottoman, the couch, and the floor. They left the office around ten Friday night.

      She arrived in her office and smiled. Dropping her messenger bag on her desk, she turned around and decided to go search for Morgan.

      Erica made her way back to the bullpen and stopped by Morgan’s cubicle. It was empty, but there was proof she was there. A sweater was resting on the back of her chair proving Morgan was there. Now she just had to find her.

      Erica turned around and figured she’d check the copy room. There was a couple of meetings today, and the interns were responsible for preparing the meetings.

      Waving to a few people who arrived early, she quickened her pace and arrived at the copy room door. She pushed it opened and found Morgan inside. She was beautiful, dressed in a pretty pale pink sundress that showed off her sensual body. Her breasts were high and her hips round. Her attention was on the copier, and she didn’t hear Erica enter the room until the door shut.

      “Oh!” Morgan’s eyes flew to Erica’s.  A shyness overcame Morgan, and it drove Erica wild on the inside.

      “Good morning to you too, my sexy intern,” she murmured. The room was tiny, housing the copier and papers. She sashayed over to Morgan. She gathered Morgan to her, unable to resist laying a kiss on her lips. Morgan melted against her, their breasts crushed in between them. Erica’s heart raced with the feel of the younger woman wrapping her arms around her neck. The kiss deepened as Erica angled her head. Their tongue teased each other while their soft moans filled the air.

      She pulled back and laid another peck on Morgan’s lips. Her eyes opened, cloudy with desire.

      “Good morning, sexy,” Morgan murmured, her lips swollen from Erica’s kiss.

      “I’ve been thinking of you all weekend,” Erica admitted, turning Morgan back to the copier. She wrapped her arms around her and pressed her aching breasts to Morgan’s back. “I don’t want to keep you from your work.”

      “Yes, boss,” Morgan giggled, leaning back into Erica’s embrace. She slid a few papers in the top portion of the copier and typed in the amount she needed. The machine started, the sounds of humming filling the air.

      “You are looking extra beautiful today. Did you dress up for me?” Erica nibbled on her ear. Morgan’s head dropped to her shoulder and rolled to the side, giving Erica full access of her neck.

      “Yes. I wanted to look pretty for you.”

      Erica smiled, kissing the side of Morgan’s neck. She slid her hands down Morgan’s side. Her hand disappeared beneath Morgan’s dress and connected with her wet pussy.

      “Such a naughty intern,” Erica murmured. She parted Morgan’s pussy with her index finger. Erica slowly began drawing circles on her engorged clit. Morgan’s sticky dew coated her finger. Using thumb and pointer finger, she held open Morgan’s pussy and used her middle finger to stroke her clit. She dipped her finger deep to gather some of her moisture and brought it up to her clit.

      “That feels so good,” Morgan breathed, rocking her hips against Erica’s hand. She blazed a hot trail of kisses along Morgan’s neck and cupped her breast with her free hand. “I’ve thought of Friday night all weekend.”

      “What did you do when you thought of me?” Erica’s lips brushed Morgan’s soft skin.

      “I played with my pussy.”

      “Really? I would have liked to see that. Next time you play with your pussy, send me a picture.”

      “Anything you want,” Morgan gasped.

      Her finger continued strumming Morgan’s nub. She wanted to watch Morgan fall apart in her arms. Her heart raced as she watched Morgan’s breaths come faster. She slid her hand down and gripped the dress to move it out of the way.

      “Look at my fingers in your little brown pussy. Do you see how your juices are coating my hands?”

      “Yes,” Morgan whimpered, her eyes focused on Erica’s fingers working her cunt. “God, yes. I’m almost there.”

      “Why are you waiting? Come for me, baby.” Erica felt Morgan’s body shudder. She gripped Morgan’s face and slammed her mouth to hers just in time to catch her scream. Erica continued flicking Morgan’s clit while Morgan’s body shook and writhed against her. She held her up against her, slowing the motions of her fingers. “Good girl.”

      She used cupped Morgan’s cunt and slowly drug her fingers through her drenched slit, coating all of her fingers with her honey.

      Morgan tore her lips from Erica’s and giggled. “That was far better than the ones I gave myself.”

      “This is only the beginning,” Erica promised. She withdrew her fingers and held her fingers to Morgan’s lips. She opened her mouth and sucked Erica’s fingers clean, licking the evidence of her release off. “You fucking slut. I’ll call for you later.”

      “Yes, ma’am.”

      Morgan turned to her and offered her lips once more. She pressed a hard kiss to them before backing away to the door. Erica winked and turned. She walked out of the copier room and smiled.

      Yes, she felt alive.
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      The last week had been magical for Morgan. She’d not only been working very close with Morgan and her legal team, but the relationship between attorney and intern had grown even closer.

      There was something about an office fantasy that just made Morgan’s pussy clench. Erica had given her keywords, and when used, Morgan knew her boss needed her.

      A smile lingered on Morgan’s lips as she finished blow-drying her hair. It was late Saturday night, and Morgan didn’t have any plans. She knew it was unusual for someone her age to not have plans for the weekend, but she’d opted to stay to stay home. Her friends had texted and called, but this weekend she just wanted to stay home and curl up on the couch to watch a good movie.

      Placing the hair dryer on the counter, she used her comb to part her hair. Not wanting to mess her newly washed hair, she decided to put her hair in two long braids. Her hands slowly plaited her hair, while her thoughts turned back to Erica. Just thinking of trailing her tongue through the soft, pink folds of her boss, made her nipples push painfully against the towel that covered her body.

      “Monday can’t get here fast enough,” she murmured. During the week, her sexual cravings were satisfied, but on the weekend, she knew she wouldn’t see Erica.

      Nick was set to return this weekend.

      Jealousy reared its ugly head up. Would Erica have sex with her husband this weekend?

      Morgan blew out a deep breath. She paused and stared at herself in the large mirror. Her creamy, mocha skin was smooth and flawless. Her light eyes and bright smile had always ensured she was the center of attention. She’d had countless dates with men and women, but it was Erica who made her heart race like no other.

      Erica Underwood was a beautiful woman. Her thick blonde hair, bright blue eyes, and curvaceous body drew the attention of everyone, man or woman the minute she stepped into a room. Her intelligence and power were an allure Morgan couldn’t turn away from.

      She knew what she had signed up for when she began this secret affair with Erica. She wished she could have Erica all to herself but would have to settle that she’d be sharing the sexy counselor with her husband.

      She finished braiding her hair and left out the bathroom with an idea coming to mind. She may not be able to see Erica this weekend, but she would certainly let her know she was missing her.

      With a smirk, Morgan snatched her phone from her nightstand. She’d record a private little show for Erica and send it to her. Morgan raced around her room and grabbed her floor length mirror that was kept in her closet and laid it on the floor. Her thick dildo held a suction to the base, and she’d used this bad boy quite a few times, either against the wall or on the floor.

      Her pussy grew slick with the thought of Erica watching her antics. She dropped the towel, leaving herself naked. Her body was still soft from the hot shower she took. Satisfied with her set up, she sat on the floor in front of her bed with her phone in her hand. She tapped on the camera icon and flipped it to video.

      “Hi, Mrs. Underwood. Weekends away from you are going to be hard. I can’t wait to see you again on Monday,” she whispered, keeping the camera on just her face. She blew a kiss before angling the camera where she could display her naked form.  She ran her free hand along her aching breasts and down to her pussy. She massaged herself, feeling the wetness coating her fingers. She gave a coy smile while bringing her fingers up to her lips. She licked her dew from her fingers and winked. “I can’t stop thinking of you. I ache everywhere for you.”

      She positioned her phone where it could record her actions. She ran a finger along her slit, her eyes looking deep into the camera. She imagined Erica sitting before her, while she put on her little show. Morgan spread her legs wide, with her lips tilted up in a sexy smile.

      Morgan was turned on by the thought of Erica watching her, playing with her pussy while she watched Morgan’s dirty movie. Her pussy tingled when she parted her slit. Her clit, kissed by the cooling air throbbed, begging for attention. Morgan imagined Erica’s talented tongue slowly stroking her sensitive nub. Using her fingers, she imitated the motion while her other hand slid along her soft belly and reached her tit. She squeezed her mound and pinched her nipple. Her breasts were dying for someone to come and suckle them.

      Morgan’s breaths were coming fasts. Her buried fingers, coated with her juices danced along her clit before sliding deep into her core. She used two fingers to fuck herself slowly. Her hips thrust forward meeting the demands of her fingers. Her tight pussy wanted something broader, something harder, something to fill her aching channel. Electricity whipped through her body causing her to tremble with desire. She was painfully aroused and needed Erica.

      However, she wasn’t there.

      So Morgan would show her on the video what she would be missing this weekend. She turned on her knees and eyed the perfect cock that sat on the mirror waiting for her. She crawled to it and licked the tip of it.

      “This cock is a bleak second place to the feel of your tongue and fingers in my pussy,” she said, looking into the camera. She brought her body to hover over the cock, using her hand to guide the thick tip to her drenched opening. She glanced down and with the use of the mirror, saw her greedy cunt taking the head of the cock. She slid down onto it, impaling herself. A groan slipped from her lips. She was in her apartment and could be as loud as she wanted. Unlike when Erica was fucking her in the office, she didn’t have to keep quiet or hide what was going on.

      With her eyes locked on the phone, she braced her hands on the floor and began fucking herself on the dildo. She’d lift up and slid down on the thick length. Her moans and gasps filled the air. Her breasts swayed with her every.  She imagined Erica coaxing her on, giving her commands to fuck herself until she screamed.

      “Erica,” she moaned, her hips increasing their pace. Her pussy was dripping with her juices making it easy for the dildo to push farther into her.  The cock slid deep within her channel hiding her womb with each bounce. Her body shuddered, and her eyes rolled. “Erica!”

      Her hips piston down onto the toy. She was no longer able to control herself. Her orgasm was close, and she needed to reach it. Her breaths came fast, making it hard for her to catch them. The tension in her body grew until her release came crashing into her.

      A bellowing moan erupted from her lips, starting from deep within and reached a high note. The rippling shocks of her orgasm coursed through her body. Her body shook as she paused, lodging the cock deep within her. Her muscles clamped hard around it while she breathed through the lingering orgasm. She opened her eyes and smiled into the camera.

      “I’ll see you on Monday, love.”
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      Erica blew out a deep breath once the driver pulled the limo into the waiting zone at the airport. Nick would be coming out at any moment. It was late Saturday night, and she hadn’t felt like driving. One advantage of being rich, they could afford a private car and driver.  Her heart did a little patter at the thought of her husband returning home. She’d worn a pretty summer dress to welcome him back. He’d promised once he was home, they would seriously speak of starting a family.

      During the past week, she had become infatuated with her intern. She knew it wasn’t right, but Morgan had sneaked her way into her heart.

      Was she in love with Morgan?

      She didn’t think she could be after a week, but something was growing between them. She’d fucked the intern every second she could during the past week. In her office, the copy room and even a private bathroom. After hours when the office cleared out, they would be at it like rabbits.

      She loved her husband, and they’d been together for so long. She knew that having both him and Morgan was wrong. However, if loving, or caring for two people was wrong, she didn’t want to be right. She was going to have to figure something out.

      She wanted both of them.

      “It shouldn’t be too long ma’am,” Jeffrey their driver announced through the partition.

      “Thanks. I know Nick will be glad to be home.” She smiled at Jeffrey before he pulled the partition back up. She smirked, knowing he’d probably figured he’d have to give them some privacy. She glanced out her tinted window and saw quite a few people milling around. She sighed, knowing after his long flight, he’d be tired. They could have their discussion tomorrow.

      An alert sounded from her phone. She pulled it from her purse and swiped the screen. A message appeared in her texts causing her to smile when she saw Morgan’s name. Her smile slowly faded as she realized it was a video from Morgan.

      Her head snapped up, and she looked out, not seeing Nick anywhere, she hit the video. Her breath caught in her throat as she realized her naughty little intern had done what she asked.

      Next time you play with your pussy, send me a picture.

      Only her little fuck toy had one-upped her and sent video.

      “I can’t stop thinking of you. I ache everywhere for you.” Morgan’s voice caused a shiver to slid down Erica’s spine. Knowing she’d be alerted to Nick’s arrival when Jeffrey exited the car to assist him with his luggage, she continued watching the video.

      Moisture coated the apex of her thighs watching Morgan’s video. Erica couldn’t tear her eyes away from her phone if she tried. Morgan masturbating for her had her aching in between her legs. She was quite jealous of the dildo slamming into Morgan’s delicious cunt.

      Erica’s breaths were coming fast, watching Morgan’s face contort while she rode the dildo. Erica’s nipples were hard as diamonds pushing against the material of her bra. She ached to free them. The sound of the driver’s door opened, causing Erica to jump. She could hear deep voices outside the car, denoting Nick’s arrival. Erica turned the volume down just as Morgan reached her climax. From the look on her face, it was hard, and Erica wished she’d been there to assist in making her achieve it.

      She quickly exited the message and threw her phone back in her purse as the back door to the limo opened.

      “There’s my beautiful wife,” Nick’s deep baritone voice echoed. She smiled and moved over in her seat. She tossed her purse to the chair across from them. Her husband sat beside her while Jeffrey shut the door, casting them in the dark.

      “How was your trip?” she asked. It was hard for her to concentrate, still aroused and on edge from watching Morgan’s video.

      “Long, but I’m glad to be home.” His dark eyes turned to her, and she smiled. She was uneasy about their conversation that was due. Jeffrey returned to the car, and within seconds the car jerked as he pulled off.

      “I’m glad you’re home.”

      “What? No kiss?” he feigned hurt, and she giggled. She hadn’t been sure what mood he’d be in, knowing they had to have a long conversation about their future. His business trip must have been a success which was a relief, but there was the one thing that did bother her.

      If he didn’t want to have children, could she stay married to him?

      He opened his arms, and she melted into his side. His lips covered hers, and her mouth immediately opened for him. His were soft and had the stubble of his mustache, and close shaven beard tickled her lips. Unlike where Morgan’s lips were soft, pouty and feminine, his lips were all male.

      Their kiss deepened, and he picked her up and sat her on his lap. She adjusted her legs and straddled him, not breaking their kiss.

      “I missed you,” she murmured, pulling back. She truly did. Their marriage lately had been strained, but she honestly had missed Nick around their house. She’d kept the affair with Morgan only at work. She’d been thinking of taking Morgan with her on trips, which interns could travel with the attorneys, as a learning experience. Now that the thought entered her mind, she had a trip coming up. She’d have Morgan come with her.

      “Baby, I’m sorry.” He pushed her hair from her face. Even in the dark, she could see the sincerity in his eyes.

      “What are—”

      “No, let me finish. The trip to Beijing was important for my company, but while there I got to thinking. We’ve been together for so long, and I don’t want our marriage to be tense anymore. I was trying to make sure we were financially ready for children.”

      “But we—” He cut her off with his finger and shook his head. She was confused by his way of thinking. They were well off, well worth millions. How were they not ready financially?

      “Let’s do it.”

      “Are you sure?” she asked, her heart racing. Nick's hands pushed her dress out of the way and covered her ass. She leaned forward and crushed her mouth to his. Their hands fumbled with his pants as if they were teenagers. Her hand enclosed around his massive cock. She’d always marveled how she was able to take it, but over the years they’d never had a problem.

      He pulled her panties to the side while she lifted up and impaled herself on his cock. They both shouted when he paused. She whimpered, feeling her walls being stretched by him. He always filled her entirely.

      “God, how is your pussy so wet?” he gritted through clenched teeth. Flashes of Morgan’s video came to mind. She’d have to admit that both her husband and her intern turned her on. Her pussy was soaked from watching the private video. Her clit throbbed imagining Morgan suckling it deep into her mouth as she’d done almost every day at the office.

      Not wanting to lie, she remained silent. There was no way she’d be telling him her pussy was soaked from thinking of her intern. She raised herself up and slid down hard again on his dick, knowing one way to distract her husband. Her walls clenched around his hard length, eliciting moans from both of them. Memories of Morgan slamming down on her dildo fueled her to do the same with Nick’s cock. Excitement grew in her chest that she’d finally get one of her wishes.

      Images of her and Morgan together filled her thoughts and fueled her desire. Her pussy gushed, coating Nick’s cock and allowed him to slide easily in and out of her. She continued to ride Nick’s dick while fantasizing about fucking Morgan.

      Now she had to figure out how she’d keep Morgan in her life.

      Then everything would be perfect.
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      Erica stood at her window in her office and gazed down at the busy street below. Her mind was focused on not the people scurrying below but on the video that a certain intern had sent her over the weekend. She had watched that video at least four times, unable to get enough of watching Morgan fuck her fake cock.

      Today, she had a surprise for her intern. She turned and walked over to her phone and dialed her secretary.

      “Yes, Mrs. Underwood?” Sara’s voice came on the line.

      “Can you please have Morgan come to me? I need her to dictate for me.”

      “Would you like me to do it? I think she’s meeting with the other interns.”

      “No, have her. I’m working on my presentation for my lectures for the D.C conference, and I think this would be a great experience for her,” Erica lied. Usually, Sara would work with her when she was putting together her talks. It would be a good experience for Morgan, but Erica had more on her mind than a criminal defense presentation.

      “Okay, that sounds great. I’ll find Morgan and send her right in.” Sara disconnected the call.

      Erica chuckled, she reached down and adjusted the surprise for Morgan she hid beneath her skirt. She returned to the window, unable to concentrate on anything else until Morgan arrived.

      She didn’t have to wait long. She had come up with keywords for Morgan, and when used, her intern knew to report to her office immediately.

      Her boss needed her.

      The sound of the door opening caused her to glance over her shoulder. She smiled watching Morgan step into her office. She turned and ambled toward her intern. Morgan leaned back against the door and flipped the lock, giving them unrestricted privacy.

      No one had a key to Erica’s office. There were times when Erica would have significant evidence from her high profiled cases and didn’t want to chance items going missing.

      “You called for me, Mrs. Underwood?” Morgan asked, her eyes full of lust and needed. She looked beautiful in a black flowing skirt that stopped at her knees, a camisole with a cardigan sweater.

      They met in the middle of the room, pausing in front of each other.

      “I got your present you sent me this weekend,” Erica murmured. She reached up and cupped Morgan’s cheek. Her thumb ran along Morgan’s plump bottom lip.

      “Did you like it?”

      “I fucking loved it,” Erica replied. She leaned in and covered Morgan’s mouth with hers. Her tongue pushed forth and slid in between Morgan’s lips. She swept in, tasting the subtle hint of coffee.

      Morgan pressed closer to her, their lips molding together. Erica groaned, having missed the feel of Morgan. Her hands reached up and pushed off the sweater. It fell to the floor, and she reached for Morgan’s camisole. It ended on top of the sweater.

      “No bra?” She gripped Morgan’s perky breasts in her hands.

      “No. I figure less is better for you to have me,” Morgan said, pushing her skirt down. She kicked it off and her shoes, leaving her completely naked. Erica took in her smooth brown skin and felt her pussy grow slick with need. Morgan’s curvy body was made to be fucked. Her small waist, wide hips and round ass was to be cherished.

      Erica would be the woman who was down for the job.

      This past weekend, Nick had fucked her good. Their relationship was on the mend, and she’d enjoyed sex with him. However, sex with Morgan was utterly different. She couldn’t nor would she compare them to each other.

      “I like the way you think. From now on, no bra,” Erica agreed. “Now down on your knees.”

      Morgan immediately did as requested. Erica unbuttoned her top and dropped it to the floor. Her bra and skirt joined the growing pile of clothes.

      “Oh, my,” Morgan murmured, her attention locked on Erica’s thick cock that was strapped on her.

      “Since you were playing with one without me, I felt it was only best that I bring this baby to work for us to make good use out of.” Erica motioned for Morgan to come closer. Her intern immediately reached for her thick dildo with her small hands. A smile lingered on her lips as she stroked it. Their eyes locked and Erica watched with bated breath as Morgan brought the tip of the cock to her lips.

      Erica reached out and brushed Morgan’s hair from her face as she swallowed the cock deep in her mouth.

      “Mmm…” Morgan groaned, pulling back from the cock. Her hands stroked it in a rhythm of her suckling it deep within her mouth. Erica’s heart raced, watching her intern perform oral on her cock.

      “That’s enough. Let me fuck you properly.” Erica held out a hand and helped Morgan from her kneeling position. She led Morgan over to her desk and pushed her down on her stomach presenting her ass to her. “Such a pretty ass.”

      Erica knelt on the floor behind Morgan and spread her ass cheeks wide. She pushed her face forward and dipped her tongue deep into Morgan’s slit. Her taste exploded on Erica’s tongue.

      Morgan’s soft moans filled the air, and at the moment, Erica didn’t care if anyone heard them. She continued her antics, licking Morgan’s pussy. Her tongue flicked the swollen bud that peeked out from in between her swollen, slick labia.

      “Yes,” Morgan hissed, spreading her legs as wide as she could.

      Erica took her time exploring all of Morgan. Her tongue slid along her moist folds up to her puckered anus and swirled around Morgan’s rim. She gripped Morgan’s ample ass in her hands as she focused on her dark hole. She pushed her tongue against the small hole, watching it open slightly.

      “God, you taste amazing,” Erica murmured. She stood and lined her cock up with the opening of Morgan’s pussy. She pushed forward sending her dildo deep within Morgan’s channel.

      “Erica,” Morgan moaned. She loved hearing her name on her intern’s lips. Erica would fuck her hard today for making her so aroused all weekend. She thrust her hips forward hard, setting a fast rhythm. She gripped Morgan’s hair, uncaring that she was messing it up.

      The sounds of skin slapping filled the air. Morgan’s pussy was dripping wet. Erica looked down and saw her creaminess coating the fat dildo.

      “This is what happens to interns who send their boss dirty videos,” Erica gasped. She reached around with her free hand and gripped Morgan’s breasts. She wanted to give her intern her proper punishment for making her have to masturbate to her videos. She had been so turned on by the show that Nick benefited from it. The poor guy had thought it was them reconnecting, but in reality, it was because of Morgan.

      “I’ll have to make sure I send you more,” Morgan laughed, taking the cock deep with no complaints. Her ass jiggled with every thrust and Erica couldn’t take her eyes off the sight.

      “You do that, and I’ll have to punish you again,” Erica playfully threatened. She paused her hips and pulled out of Morgan’s soaked core. She used her fingers to gather some of her moisture and spread it around Morgan’s puckered rim.

      Morgan flexed her ass in anticipation. She giggled as Erica brought more of her juices to her asshole to prepare it.

      Satisfied she was well lubricated, Erica pushed the head of the cock to Morgan’s rim. Erica watched fascinated as Morgan’s anus opened and greedily took the full length. She paused when she was fully seated in Morgan’s ass.

      “Oh, my goodness,” Morgan moaned deeply. She wiggled her ass and gripped Erica’s desk. “Please. Fuck me hard Erica.”

      Not needing to be told twice, Erica pulled back an slammed her cock deep inside of Morgan.

      “Like being fucked in the ass, do we?” She growled, thrusting hard and fast.

      “Yes. Don’t stop!”

      Erica reached around Morgan and gripped both of her titties with her hands. She fondled and squeezed the large mounds while her hips pumped Morgan’s ass. Erica nuzzled her face in the crook of Morgan’s neck and slid a hand down to her pussy. Her fingers became drenched in Morgan’s juices when she parted her slit. She began to strum Morgan’s swollen clit.

      “I just can’t get enough of you.” Erica gasped.

      “I’m about to come,” Morgan cried out. Her body trembled with the force of her orgasm. Erica’s fingers flew across her nub, wanting her to fall apart while she continued to fuck her in the ass.

      “Go ahead, my love. Come for me.”

      Morgan released a silent scream, using one of her hands to muffle her scream to keep the office from hearing what was going on in the room. Her body jerked and shook as she rode the waves of her orgasm. Erica paused her hips, leaving the cock buried deep within Morgan’s ass.

      She laid kisses along Morgan’s sweat-soaked skin while murmuring sweet nothings. She ran her hands along Morgan’s body to comfort her while she came down from her euphoric journey. She pulled her cock from Morgan’s body and took the strap-on off, settling it on the desk.  She guided Morgan over to the couch. She sat down pulling Morgan’s body flushed against hers. They laid on the couch together until Morgan’s breathing became regular.

      Erica gently stroked Morgan’s arm while she nuzzled her head in the crook of Erica’s neck. They lay on the couch, their limbs tangled together for what seemed like forever. The feel of her lover’s body against hers was heaven.

      Erica’s heart filled with love for her intern. She wasn’t sure it was love or not, but she knew that she couldn’t let Morgan go. She’d thought long and hard all weekend how she could have both Nick and Morgan. She had an idea, and it might just work.
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      Morgan had to push her excitement down. Erica was flying to Washington, D.C for a conference and she assigned Morgan to go with her. They’d be taking a private plane to the nation’s capital. It would be the first time Morgan had ever flown this way. She usually flew economy in cramped airplanes.

      Since Erica’s husband had returned to town, she still made time for Morgan. She didn’t know what it was, but she could see the change in Erica. She smiled more and just seemed happy.

      Morgan had thought things would change in between them once Nick had returned to town.

      However, it hadn’t.

      Morgan still got to be Erica’s fuck toy, as she called her and she was extremely pleased by the titled. When she’d returned to work on Monday, Erica had invited her to her office. Just the memory of that day, made Morgan blush. Erica had fucked her hard with her strap-on. For the rest of the day, she had walked around with a love-struck grin on her face and soreness in between her legs.

      They entered the private plane and settled in. Morgan enjoyed the feel of the plush leather recliners. It was a hot day, and she had dressed in a summer dress to keep her cool on a day like today when the weatherman was calling for the temperatures to be in the mid-nineties.

      The meetings were to begin the next day. Erica had wanted to fly in the night before so they could get settled. The conference was for three days, and Erica wanted to review some of her notes since she was giving two lectures.

      “This is amazing,” Morgan breathed, looking around as the crew prepared the plane for takeoff.

      “It is. I’m a lucky girl getting to fly around in class.” Erica winked at her.

      Morgan felt her heart stutter from the look. She smiled at her lover and felt the draw to her. Morgan was falling in love with Erica and needed to let her know her feelings. Once they landed and got settled in their hotel, she’d have to speak with her.

      She had thought long and hard about their relationship. However she could have Erica, she would take it. She didn’t want to ruin their marriage and come in between them. Did she mind being the side woman? That was hard to try to figure out. However, she’d come up with her answer.

      No, she didn’t mind at all. That’s how much she cared for the other woman.

      Morgan had a bright future and would be starting her studies soon. What she had with Erica was more than enough.

      The single flight attendant reviewed flight instructions with them, pointing out emergency exits as they did with commercial flights. She disappeared behind a curtain, and before Morgan knew it, the plan was taking off into the air.

      Morgan turned her recliner to face Erica. A bell sounded, signaling it was safe for them to walk around the cabin.

      “Come here.” Erica crooked her finger and beckoned Morgan to her. She released her seat belt and straddled Erica. “I missed you.”

      She cupped Morgan’s cheeks and brought her face to hers. Their lips molded together in a hot, passionate kiss. It wasn’t as if they hadn’t seen each other all week. They’d had, but more than a day apart and they were fucking as if they had been a part for months.

      Morgan turned herself over to Erica. Her lover’s soft hands slid along her shoulders and pulled her spaghetti straps down, freeing her bountiful breasts. Morgan gasped, breaking the kiss.

      “But what if—” Erica’s lips pressed against her lips again, silencing her. She moaned her tongue meeting Erica’s. Her body awakened to the feel of Erica’s hands massaging and cupping her aching breasts.

      “She won’t disturb us,” Erica murmured against her lips. “I told her that we were going to be going over my lectures and I would be testing you. I asked for us not to be disturbed.”

      Morgan’s head fell back as Erica’s lips enclosed around her perky nipple. At the moment she didn’t care if the flight attendant knew what was going on or hell, if she wanted to watch, Morgan didn’t care. She was sure with all the moaning she'd figure out what was indeed going on.

      Her pelvis rotated and thrust forward against Erica’s waist as she received the pleasure of Erica suckling her breasts. Today would be another first for her.

      Joining the mile high club.

      Before she knew it, Erica pulled her dress over her head, and she was left sitting on Erica’s lap naked. Erica’s eyes darkened as she took in Morgan’s bare body.

      Erica slipped a finger in between her slit and slowly began to rub Morgan’s slick clitoris.

      “Erica, there’s something I need to tell you,” she moaned, her head falling forward. She couldn’t wait any longer. She had to get this off her chest.

      “What is it, my dear?” Erica’s finger paused. Her blue eyes met Morgan’s while she waited for Morgan to continue.

      “I just want to tell you that no matter what becomes of us, I love you.” There, she said it. She wanted to get it off her chest because she’d realized she’d fallen hard for the sexy attorney. Their affair had been swift and hot, but she was in love with the woman.

      Erica gripped her head and slammed her lips to hers. Their kiss was hard, hot and wet. Morgan, feeling Erica’s acceptance of her admission wrapped her arms around her neck and brought them close. Nothing could fit in between them.

      “I love you, too,” Erica gasped, tearing her lips from Morgan’s.

      “I know you love Nick too, and I’m willing to work this out. I don’t want to lose you.” Morgan stared deep into Erica’s eyes. Her heart jumped as a smile spread across Erica’s lips.

      “That has to be the best news I’ve gotten today.” Erica pushed her face in between Morgan’s breasts. She breathed in and looked up at Morgan. “I don’t want to lose you. Nick and I are in a better place now.”

      “He’d agreed to have kids?” Morgan asked. In between their secret trysts around the office, they’d gotten to know each other and Erica had confided in Morgan with the issues between her and Nick. Erica would still be sexy to her, even if she grew round with Nick’s baby.

      “Yes, and now you are saying you want to be with me too. I’m the luckiest woman in the world.”

      Morgan smiled and leaned down pressing a kiss to Erica’s lips. Erica’s small hands gripped her ass as Morgan controlled the kiss.

      “As long as you will have me, I’m yours,” Morgan said. She brushed Erica’s hair from her face, unable to resist laying another peck to her lips. “You can have me whenever and wherever you want.”

      “You’re my woman,” Erica growled, playfully slapping Morgan’s ass.

      “I sure I am. I’m the girlfriend of Erica Underwood.” Morgan giggled. She wished she could shout it to the world, but it would have to be a secret. Their relationship would be unconventional, but if it worked for them, who cared.

      “I purchased a condo downtown the other day, and I want you to live there. I’ll take care of all the bills. With you going to law school, I don’t want you to have to worry about money. I want you to be able to concentrate on your studies.” The glint in Erica’s eyes revealed that her intent included other things. Morgan grew excited with the knowledge that Erica wanted to take care of her. Her heart melted as she gazed into the eyes of the woman she loved.

      “Are you saying you want me to be your kept woman?” Morgan joked.

      “Hell yeah. I want this pussy close by. You’ll continue to have a job at my firm when you start school, and for all Nick will know, you will be my assistant, protege, and friend.”

      “Giving us an excuse to be together whenever we want.”

      “Exactly. Wherever I go, you go. We’ll be spending long hours together since you’ll be under my wing.”

      “Under your wing? I’d rather be under your body,” Morgan murmured, thrusting her hips against Erica. The plan was perfect. They had figured it out. Her pussy gushed with the thoughts of the future Erica was painting for them.

      There was no way that she’d be able to leave Erica. They would make it work. She knew Erica was now able to have her cake and eat it too. Morgan would get used to sharing her. Hell, maybe in the future, the three of them could become one big happy family. She smiled, ready to take their relationship one day at a time.

      “You will be.” Erica closed her mouth around Morgan’s breast. She rolled Morgan’s beaded nipple with her tongue. “Under me, over me and beside me. Your body belongs to me.”

      “Yes,” Morgan hissed. Erica’s fingers parted her slit and dove inside. She began rubbing Morgan’s clit, and she felt the first orgasm rushing toward her. She gasped, riding Erica’s hand. They had a three-hour flight ahead of them, and she knew it would be spent being fucked by her lover.  “I’m yours. Always.”
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