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Chapter 1

"You must be Zara?" She smiles, with her hand extended.

I stare at my new boss, wearing a formal red dress and matching red shoes, in awe. Her dress voluptuously wraps around her perfect waist. Her perfect tanned skin and sultry eyes make looking at her intimidating.

"Hello?" She asks.

"Oh, sorry!" I say, bringing my focus back to my new job. "Yes, I'm Zara. I take it; you must be Sydney?"

"I am," she smiles. "You will be sharing an office with me. I hope you don't mind?" She asks and walks towards my desk.

"Not at all, boss."

Sydney stops and turns to face me. "Please, call me Sydney."

I swallow hard, before responding. "Okay, Sydney."

"This is our office. It's large enough for the both of us. Make yourself at home."

After showing me around the office, a rented floor in a high-rise building in Manhattan, Sydney wastes little time handing me my first assignment.

"You come highly recommended. I hear you have an eye for detail?"

"I try," I giggle.  I often get uncontrollable giggles. Annoying giggles that come out at the worst of times. 

I watch anxiously as Sydney bends over her desk and grabs a pile of papers. She is so hot; if I were a man, I would fuck her right there. She has an ass I'm envious of; the perfect bubble butt. That's one of the privileges that come with her Latino. Her beautiful ass and her perfect tan.

"First, I need you to help with filing. Filing has never been my forte, so my paperwork is a mess. You must forgive me."

Sydney leaves me with the paperwork and heads off to grab a cup of coffee. I watch greedily as she walks away. With silky brown hair, which falls delicately over her shoulder, she oozes sex appeal. We have the same hair color, but I don’t pull it off the way she does.

I am rather plain looking, although, I can't imagine I'm bad looking if you were to ask all the seniors that chased after me in college.

Like Sydney, I also have ash-brown hair held back with a headband. In comparison, she makes me look like a schoolgirl.

What makes her even more attractive is that she can afford to act like a bitch, but she's sweet, warm and friendly. The name of the firm is S&S Accounting. Sydney is the first S, I am yet to meet her husband, who is the other S. The recruitment agent warned me about her husband, so I'm not looking forward to meeting him.

I begin shuffling the papers around, trying to make sense of Sydney's haphazard filing system. I don't think there is much of a system, other than her shoving the last used documents on the top of the pile.

"Wow! It's true what they say; you are brilliant!" Sydney compliments.

I feel heat deepen in my cheeks with her compliment.

"Oh, it's nothing," I smile, struggling to make eye contact with my new sexy boss.

"Listen, you can go home if you'd like? I'm leaving now," Sydney tells me.

"I will leave soon; I'm almost done!" I tell Sydney.

"Okay, I'm off to work in my hubby's office. I will see you tomorrow then!"

An hour later, I managed to sort all her clients in a system that made sense.

"So, you're the new girl?"

The surprise of an unexpected voice causes me to spill coffee onto the pile of papers. As I turn around, my hand crashes into the papers, sending the whole pile on the floor. I turn and see a man standing at the entrance of the door.

"Fuck!" I scream, looking down at the scattered papers spread out on the floor.

Some papers are stained with coffee stains. This day could not get any worse.

Scrambling to lift the papers so that as few as possible are affected, I look up at the man at the door.

"What the hell is your problem?"

He stands there. His face is crossed between concern and interest.

"Don't just stand there! Help me clean up this mess!" I shout.

Obediently, the man walks up towards me and begins picking up the papers. He looks me in the eye as he picks up each stranded page.

"What do you want here, in any case?" I snap.

"Ooh, she's a feisty one," he grins.

"What the hell is that supposed to mean?"

"Hi, I'm Sam," he greets.

The name leaves me dead in my tracks. Shit! This is Sydney's husband?

"I... I’m so sorry! I didn't realize!" I mutter.

"If anything, I'm sorry! I just ruined an entire day's work!"

Sam looks nothing like your typical accountant. I watch as the accountant picks up each paper, with his ripped jeans molding around his tight ass. A white vest reveals his ripped biceps and strong chest.

"I'm sorry! Please don't," I tell him while taking the paper out of his hand. "I'll get it!"

Sam holds onto the paper as I try gently tugging on it. For the first time, I take in just how hot my boss's husband is. I stare him in the eye and feel my knees goes weak.

"Is there anything I can do to help make this better?" Sam asks, oozing cockiness.

"Um, no. It's fine! I'll get this sorted," I say, avoiding eye contact as I bend over to pick up more papers.

Sam grabs me by the chin and pulls my head towards him. "You've never done this before?"

"This?" I ask weakly.

"Yeah...This...this whole working thing?"

My lips feel dry as I look into his seductive eyes. I desperately want to extend my tongue to lick my lips, but after seeing his full suckable lips, I want his tongue to extend into my mouth.

"I lied to get this job, but I was desperate. Please don't tell Sydney!" I beg.

"I know this is your first time," Sam affirms. "But, I must be honest, when I saw your photo, I knew we had to have you work for us!"

I stare at Sam in awe. Is this married man honestly hitting on me?

"Anyway. I just wanted to come and introduce myself," Sam says finally.

"It's good to meet you, Sam."

"Please, call me sir."

As Sam walks away, I notice the bulge that grew by the second under his jeans. It's a bulge that leaves me craving for more.

I'm only done restoring order to Sydney's paperwork around 11 and work my way out of the office. Approaching the reception, I hear sounds that spark my interest.

His voice sounds familiar.

Curiously, I walk down the passage until the sounds grow louder.

My hazel eyes widen with shock as I watch Sam spreads Sydney on his desk and rams into her.

I fall back against the wall and catch my breath, contemplating what I just saw. My curiosity gets the better of me as I turn to peep at the sexy couple fucking through the slight opening of his door.

I feel heat building up in my pussy as I watch them groping at each other. My pussy grows wet fast as Sydney's head bobs backward with every thrust.

For a moment, I imagine myself being her. I imagine her badass husband filling me up with what I can imagine being a big dick. I get a clear view of Sam's ass as he continues to thrust hard into Sydney. With his jeans pulled down to his ankles, I see the muscles on his leg pulsate with every thrust.

Watching intently, I slip my hand inside my panties as Sydney's moans grew louder. My breathing grows louder as I slipped a finger against my wetness.

I continue to watch intently as Sam groans.

"Fuck," he screams, as my finger found my clit.

Sydney's face is hazed and drunk with orgasm as Sam find his own release, slamming hard into her cunt.

Oh, fuck! I suddenly realized I need to get out of the office before either of them catches me.

Walking down the passage, I knew I had to have more.

From that moment, I would not be satisfied until Sam pleasured my pussy the way he does his wife's...


Chapter 2

I drop my car keys and head to the fridge in search of something to eat. I stare into the fridge, but my mind is elsewhere.

I can't stop thinking about Sam.

I can't stop thinking about that cocky arrogance, that ripped body or how he fucked his wife.

I can't stop thinking about how I would much rather have been in her place.

Envy floods over me once I realize Sydney received my rewards. He left me with a hard-on. If anyone should have felt that dick, it should have been me.

I'm not sure what has come over me. I'm not usually one to fantasize about men, much less married men. But, there is something about Sam that makes me weak. I now understand why the recruitment agent warned me about him.

Closing the fridge door, I make my way upstairs to my bedroom. I throw myself on my bed and let out a sigh of relief as I close my eyes.

The image of Sam fucking Sydney enters my mind. I picture her screaming with pleasure as he plunges in and out of her pussy.

My legs quivered as my hand found its way inside my panties, finishing off what I started.

I bite my lower lip as my hand glides against my wet cunt.

I allow my other hand to rub against my torso, sending shivers down my spine.

My imagination drifted from Sam fucking Sydney to him fucking me.

My pussy is now soaked with wetness as a slide a finger inside me. An uncontrollable moan escapes my lips as my fingers rubs against my flesh.

I picture myself wrapped around Sam as I ride his thick cock. My generously sized tits bounce up and down, slapping him in the face as he continues to ram in and out of me.

I dragged my finger to my clit and squeezed my eyes shut tightly, trying not to scream and wake up the rest of the house. My lips quivered as my other hand snaked up to my tits and took my nipples between my fingers.

With Sam's big cock and my tight pussy, I don't imagine he would last very long as he holds tightly onto my hips and starts thrusting with furious speed.

Beads of sweat run down my forehead as my breathing becomes sharp and erratic.

"Fu...fuck!" I moaned as my orgasm shook my walls, filling me with blissful ecstasy that shot through my body.

It takes me a few minutes before my breathing returns to normal.

I lay in bed, thinking of how I just masturbated to the thought of my boss's husband fucking me.

How will I face either them at work again?

I should feel guilty, and a small part of me does feel guilty, but a bigger part of me remains unsatisfied.

I walk into the office with newfound confidence. My hair hangs loose, and I wear a tight black skirt that shapes my hips, with a tank top that gives me breasts an extra lift.

I stand and watch as Sam walks passed.

"Hello, Sam," I greet.

Sam lifts his hand and walks past as if I were a complete stranger or someone he didn’t try to make a move on last night. He didn't even bother making eye contact. 

Seriously? What the fuck? 

Perhaps everything was all in my head? I could have sworn he wanted nothing more than to undress me in Sydney's office and fuck me on the spot and today he seems so cold?

Asshole, I think while watching him walk away.

I try not to let that get to me. I look better than I have since my Prom dance.

"Oh, wow!" Sydney comments as I walk into the office. "Look at you!"

I blush awkwardly as I made my way to my desk.

"You look stunning Zara! My God, I better keep you away from my husband today," she teases.

Guilt floods over me at the mention of her husband.

Sam would have to be one of those fantasies that stay in my head. I know I could never actually do anything about it. Firstly, Sydney would be devastated, but also, I still need this job.

Besides, I have always considered myself to be somewhat of a good girl. Stealing another women's husbands is not something I would ever think I would even have considered.

"Look, Zara, I think you did a great job with filing all my documents yesterday," Sydney tells me.

"Um... Sydney, I must be honest with you. I messed up."

"Oh, don't worry about the spilled coffee. If anything, that was my fault. I overworked you on your first day," Sydney comforts me.

"Today, I'm going to need you to assist Sam with some of his paperwork, Sydney tells me.

I swallow hard at the mention of his name.

"Is that okay?" Sydney asks after I fail to respond.

"Yes, that...err...should not be a problem at all."

"I need to head out to the shops; I'll be back later. Let me show you to his office," Sydney tells me.

My heart beats violently in my chest as we walk towards his office. I don't need any introduction to this office. This was where I caught them fucking last night, after-all.

"Hey, I have Zara with me. She agreed to help you out for today," Sydney says to Sam as we walk in.

After swallowing hard, I speak, softer than anticipated. "Hi, Sam."

Sam continues typing at his laptop, barely making any acknowledgment of my existence.

"I mean, hi Sir."

This sparks his attention as he lifts his head from his laptop and lets out a devious grin.

"Come on in," he smiles.

With Sydney out of the building, shopping somewhere, Sam finally turns to me. "So, what would you like to do today?"

"Well, I thought you would have to tell me that, sir?"

"Oh, I don't think you want to know what's on my mind," he smirks.

"Maybe I would," I respond with an unexpected cockiness. I felt so naughty and pleased with myself as the words escaped my mouth.

Sam, who's dressed in another white vest walks towards and leans in on me, close enough for me to feel his body warmth. Shivers run down my spine as I feel his warm breath on my neck. "Are you sure you want to know?"

I swallow hard, before opening my mouth to respond. "Yes," I reply. "Sir," I add, quickly.

Sam stares at me intently. His piercing eyes look at me up and down. I can tell it's a look of lust as he eyes fixate on my breast for long enough to consider it unprofessional.

"Firstly, is this how you come dressed for work?" He asks. My knees almost give in as he runs his fingers against the skin on my thighs.

"I thought I would look try looking good for work today," I respond.

He smiles in acknowledgment and walks away.

"Still not sure what we're doing today?" Sam asks.

"I... I think I may have an-"

My sentence is cut short as he lifts me up and places me on his desk. I sit back on the desk, staring at the bad boy with fear filled eyes. Sam grabs my head, pulling me forward to meet his lips.

"Hehehe," I giggle as he pulls me in.

For fuck's sake! I really need to learn to control this giggling habit.

My giggling doesn't stop him from pulling me in loser towards his lips.

The first peck on his lips sends me to the moon. Excitement rush through my blood as he leans in again, this time with his mouth slightly opened.

I close my eyes and welcome him inside my mouth. His grip on me is strong and firm.

Our tongues dance inside each other sensually, and I feel the excitement spread throughout my body and landing in between my legs.

The smell of his cologne sends me into a blissful high as he runs his fingers through my hair and we continue to kiss passionately.

Sam's strong fingers snaked their way behind my back, filling me with goosebumps.

"Wait. I can't do this," I say while breaking away from his mouth. "This is not right!"

"What about it is not right?" Sam asks.

"This...whatever this is. It's just not right. You're a married man and I quite like your wife and, she's my boss."

As I pull back, Sam gives me a long and hard stare with his intimidating eyes. Pulling myself away from this hunk was harder than I expected.

"Would it help if his wife approves?" 

Sydney stands at the door of Sam's office with a devilish grin on her face...


Chapter 3

"I... I’m so sorry!" I begin mumbling.

"Shhhh... It's perfectly okay. Trust me, I've seen what my husband looks like. I don't blame you for wanting your share," Sydney smiles seductively.

My heart thumps inside my chest as Sydney walks over towards me.

Sam's office fills with sounds of her heels clicking as she approaches me. Even Sam stepped out of her way as she approached us. Her hips sway effortless, and her breasts bounce gently with every step she takes.

I swallow hard as she towers over me in her high heels.

My mind races for a million things to say.

How do I even begin to apologize?

How long has she been standing by the door?

Holy crap, is my job still safe?

I stare into Sydney's breasts. Not because they are perhaps the most perfect set of tits I have ever seen, but mostly because I have never been so ashamed of myself before. After making a move with her husband, it has become even harder to look her in the eyes.

"Zara. Please, stop stressing," Sydney comforts me. "As I said, I would enjoy watching Sam shove his cock deep inside you."

Sydney paused for a second, before turning back to me. "I only have one concern," she says softly.

I look at slowly, and for the first time, my eyes meet hers. "A concern?" I ask.

"My only concern is that you wouldn't be able to handle that huge cock of his."

My pussy pulsates as she says huge.

"You see, I always thought I'd be happy with just good ol' fashioned missionary sex until Sam helped me discover my inner lusty desires." Sydney begins twirling her hair through her fingers. I try focusing on her every word, but I struggle to keep my eyes off from her perfect tits protruding through her bra.

"It turns out there is a very dirty girl inside me," Sydney says while lifting my chin. "Something tells me there is a very dirty girl inside you as well." I watch as a devilish grin forms on her face.

I open my mouth to speak, but Sydney cuts me off.

"I only have one rule."

I swallow hard, before responding. "And that is?"

"That I can watch as he plunges his cock in and out of tight your pussy," Sydney says while her eyes traced over my body.

A familiar wetness forms around my pussy after hearing Sydney speak so dirty.

I can't believe I'm considering fucking a married man. Worse yet, I'm considering fucking a married man, while his wife watches. I smiled desperately as Sydney walks closer towards me. She's close even for me to feel her body heat.

"Oh," I yelped as Sydney cupped her hands over my pussy. I wanted Sam all this time, but for the first time, I considered having my way with Sydney.

Sydney leans in closer until her lips meet mine. Sam lets out of a growl in appreciation, sending a shudder throughout my body. Sydney's perfume intoxicates me as she slips her tongue inside my mouth, skilfully having her way inside my mouth.

My heart raced on as Sydney slipped her hands behind my back. Her hands continued to snake its way down until she reached my ass. I may not have as perfect of an ass as Sydney, but with all the squats I do in the gym, I have a pretty decent bubble butt.

Sydney squeezed on my ass cheeks as we continued our deep, passionate kiss. From this moment, I knew I was in for the ride of my life.

My pussy quivers, longing for attention. As each moment passes, I want Sam's cock in me more and more.

My wildest fantasy was coming to life, and I got more than I expected. As Sydney continues squeezing on my ass, I close my eyes and give in to the ecstasy as my hand greedily works its way to her ass.

Through the fabric of my top, Sydney touches my waist in a way I have never been touched before, filling my body with goosebumps.

Sydney breaks our kiss and stares at me with a look of lust as she grabs on the ends of my tank top and slowly pulls this over my head. I lift my hands in the air as she pulls my top over my head.

"Oh wow, I think you would appreciate these?" Sydney turns to Sam while grabbing on my youthful tits.

I turn my head to look at Sam and notice him removing his vest, revealing the most chiseled

6-pack I have ever seen. Deep lines define his abs, with a small trail of well-groomed hair leading down towards his groin.

"Oh," I moaned as Sydney runs her fingers against my tits until eventually cupping each breast under her hands.

Sydney sinks her mouth into the folds of my neck and shoulders, and my head falls back with my lips parted. She danced her tongue over my skin as she squeezed tighter on my tits.

Sydney snakes her tongue up my neck, towards my ears, before whispering in my ear. "Wait until I work my tongue inside that sweet pussy of yours." This sent shivers down my spine, echoing in my wet cunt.

Sydney moved one hand behind my back and skilfully lifted my bra straps, freeing my tits.

"Oh, fuck!" I groaned as Sydney lowered her mouth over my nipples, before taking each bud between her lips. With my eyes closed with pleasure, I pant heavily as she gently nibbles on my nipples while her hands work their way lower towards my aching cunt.

Sam sits in the chair, behind his desk and watches as his beautiful wife has her way with me. In the corner of my eye, I watch him lift the buckle on his belt. My knees fall weak as Sydney begins pressing on my pussy against the fabric of my tight skirt. I can feel the heat of her hands on my pussy, through the fabric of my skirt.

"I bet she has the most perfect young pussy?" Sam says, remaining seated in his chair.

"Let's find out, shall we?" Sydney responds and shoots a devilish smirk towards her husband.

Sydney lowered my skirt, and I feel the coolness of the air brushing against my wet pussy. She wasted little time to lower my panties and dropped both items to my ankles.

Obediently, I stepped out of my skirt and panties, getting rid of them with a swift kick. I watch as a smile forms on Sam's face. Sydney grabbed me by the hand and led me towards Sam's large office desk.

I look up with excited hesitation as Sam stands and lowers his jeans, pulling them down to his legs. As Sydney runs her fingers up my thighs, I struggle to focus as I stare at Sam with great anticipation.

I breathe in, with my lips parted, as Sydney places her tongue on my thigh and slowly starts licking her way up to my throbbing cunt.

With his jeans removed, Sam grabs on his brief, pulling them down.

"Holy shit," I gasp as I catch my first glimpse of his cock. As Sydney continues her path towards my aching, wet cunt, Sam's big cock grows, expanding before my eyes.

"Oh!" I yelp as Sydney finds my entrance. I fall back, landing on Sam's table as Sydney finds my clit with her tongue. My wet pussy tightened as Sydney slipped her tongue into my entrance, licking up my juices as she made her way inside me. My face flushed with pleasure as she stretched my lips open, sliding deeper inside me.

The consuming pleasure becomes overwhelming, causing me to lean back on the desk, resting my back on the cold wood of the desk. I run my hands through my hair and pant heavily as Sydney continues ravishing my flesh. With her tongue circling on my clit, I moan out loud as she slipped her finger inside me.

For a moment, I forgot Sam is in the room with us.

I feel the table vibrate and open my eyes to find Sam climbing on the table and watch anxiously as his cock draws nearer to my face.

While Sydney continues to ravish my soaking cunt, Sam slaps his huge cock on my mouth.

Sydney lifts herself from my mouth and smiles at me. "You want that huge cock?"

I struggle to catch my breath and mutter a soft, "Yes."

"Louder! I can't hear you!" Sydney demands while cupping my cunt with her hand.

"I want that huge cock!" I scream.

"Good girl," Sydney smirks before returning her tongue to my pussy.

Sam continues to slap his huge cock on my mouth. His dick is fully erect, and the size is intimidating as it is exciting.

Sam throws his legs over my head. With Sydney eating out my pussy and Sam's cock in my face, I feel suffocated, but I wouldn't have it any other way. He grabs hold of his cock from its base, and I open my mouth, as I take in his head. "Fuck!" he groans with pleasure as I take his head in my mouth.

Sam's breathing grows heavy with every inch I take in my mouth. The taste of his pre-cum arouses me and leaves my pussy craving his cum inside me.

Sam wasted little time to shove his cock deeper into me as he thrust forward, stretching the insides of my mouth. Sam continue rocking his pelvis forward in and out of my mouth, only stopping when I gagged.

"Yeah! That's it! Take in that huge cock!" Sydney cheered. With Sam's cock filled inside my mouth, I moan in a muffle as Sydney gently slaps her hand on my pussy.

I feel the veins on Sam's cock throb inside my mouth, and I realize I finally get to experience what Sydney is lucky enough to have every other day.

Sam pulls his cock out of my mouth. "Fuck! You're going to make me cum!"

I look at the huge cock, covered with my saliva and grin naughtily, feeling pleased with myself for having taken such a huge cock inside my mouth.

My cunt desperately wants this huge cock inside me, but first, I need to see Sydney squirming with pleasure as I go down on her.

While regaining breath, I lift my naked body off the table. With a newfound sense of cocky confidence, I turn to Sydney and push her against the desk.

I pull down on Sydney's skirt and push her against the desk. My hormones work in overdrive as I take in the smell of her sweet pussy.

Pulling her sexy red, lacy panties down, I stare at her pussy in awe.

It was hard to imagine just yesterday; this pussy was stretched by the biggest cock I have ever seen.

I waste little time as I lean in on her and extend my tongue forward towards her sweet cunt. Her juices glazes on her cleanly shaven pussy. I hold onto Sydney's velvet thighs as I suck up her juices.

"Oh, fuck!" Sydney screams at my tongue. Bent over, I look up at Sydney with a smile on my face, before I continue my relentless torture with her pussy.

While licking out Sydney's cunt, my eyes widen with fear.

Sam stands behind me and grabs onto my thighs. His thick cock pressed against my cunt.

I turn back to look at Sam desperately, but it's too late.

"Oh fuck!"


Chapter 4

"Oh Fuck!" I screamed.

"Shhhh," Sam whispered from behind me as his cock continued to spread my lips open. I breathe heavily into Sydney's cunt as Sam continues to plunge an inch deeper inside my cunt.

He allowed me to get used to the feel of him inside me, before thrusting in another inch.

My eyes squeezed tight, and the smell of Sydney's sweet cunt filled my sense with every sharp breath I took in.

I realize Sam shoved his raw cock into my tight hole, but there was no stopping him now.

Finally, I let out a sigh of relief, only once he was balls deep inside me.

He barely allowed me time to get used to the feel of his cock inside me when he pulled out his cock and plunged in again. The second time was rougher than the first.

He pulled out his cock and slammed it back into my tight cunt as he groaned with pleasure.

I continue panting heavily as his fucked my raw pussy and ran his strong hands all over my back. The sounds of his balls slapping on my cunt filled the room as Sydney took a finger to her cunt, sliding her finger against her aching cunt.

Once I became used to the size of his large cock, my pain was soon replaced with blissful pleasure, and I pulled my hands back, placing them on his hips. He followed cue and started ramming hard into my pussy. With every thrust inside me, my walls quivered with pleasure.

My head rolls back, unable to hold myself for much longer. My legs become weak, and Sam noticed this as he holds up my thighs while continue to plunge in and out of my longing cunt.

"Oh, OH FUCK!" Sam groaned with pleasure. His cock swelled inside my pussy, and I feel his veins throb against the flesh of my pussy.

His grip on my sides tightened, but I could tell he was trying to hold back for just a few more seconds. 

Sam snaked his hands down my front until he found my pussy. It doesn't take him long to find my nub.

Between his thick fingers and his huge cock, I couldn't control myself any longer.

My back arched and my entire body was filled with an orgasm that shot uncontrollable ripples of pleasure throughout my body.

In the midst of my orgasm, I feel Sam's cock twitch and thrust harder into me, until he exploded inside my cunt, shooting his seed against my flesh.

While coming inside me, I clenched on his thick cock, sending him to the moon.

Six thick squirts later and Sam collapsed onto my back, while careful not to crush me. We were reduced to nothing but connected heartbeats and sharp, erratic breath.

I look up at Sydney, in search of approval. My boss looks pleased.

"It's time to get back to work," Sydney tells me, jokingly.

I could barely walk the following day. Sam left me with soreness that was pleasant as it was sore. I welcome the sensation as a beautiful reminder of how good Sam fucked me.

Whenever I walked passed Sam, a devilish grin forms on my face, although I never allowed him to witness it. I would never look at this office the same way, not after having the best sex I've had.

I knew if I knocked on the door the following day, that would just make me look easy and desperate. So, I played it cool.

For the next few days, I smiled at Sam, without giving him too much acknowledgment.

Soon enough, my longing pussy couldn't handle it any longer. Sam had awoken something inside me that demanded more.

"Zara?" Sam smiled. "Can I help you?"

I lift my eyes slowly at Sam, before responding. "I think you can."

"How may I help?" Sam asks, a smirk forming on his face.

" Do you have any overtime for me?"
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