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      Curiosity did not kill the cat...it rewarded her. 

      

      Tia Clarkson took a job after school to save money to escape her abusive home life. Luck was on her side when she was hired to work for Victoria Withers. 

      Tia was mesmerized by her new boss. The older woman was rich, powerful, and gorgeous. She was everything Tia wanted to be in life.  

      Working as a maid for the billionaire, the job came with plenty of perks. 

      Those of the forbidden kind. 

      It all started with a kiss, then blossomed into so much more. 

      Victoria was a very generous employer. She attended to every need of the young girl, giving her everything she craved. 

      Attention. 

      Love.

      Freedom. 
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      Things she would do to get an A in her math class.

      Ask for extra credit. Join study groups. Cheat. She’d tried all of that, but she was still having a hard time getting a passing grade.

      She had once been told to use the gifts she was blessed with, so that was what she would do.

      Tia Clarkson bit back a moan. Her face was pressed against the desk, with her arms stretched out as she gripped the edges.

      “Your pussy is so freaking wet.”

      Tia glanced over her shoulder, taking in her math teacher, Mrs. Alexa Spencer, kneeling down behind her, licking the rim of her ass, while her fingers were buried deep inside of Tia’s core.

      “Hmmm…” Tia had to keep from screaming out loud. It was nearing the end of the school day, and she had been invited for special tutoring by Mrs. Spencer for her failing grade. She was sure the sound of screaming would bring security, or another teacher running.

      That was the last thing they needed.

      Having lost her virginity years ago, Tia was no stranger to sex. She would even say she loved it.

      It was hard for her to concentrate with her teacher’s fingers strumming her clit. Tia loved to be fingered. She had plenty of experience bringing herself to orgasm. Mrs. Spencer’s tongue slid along Tia’s wet slit, sending a shiver down her spine.

      This wasn’t a bad deal at all.

      Let her teacher eat her pussy and ass out, and get a good grade. For some reason, Mrs. Spencer got off on licking young girls’ pussies. Tia had heard rumors there were a few other girls who bartered sex for good grades with the math teacher.

      Tia wasn’t going to question the rationale of the trade-off.

      It was a win-win situation.

      Her body shook as her orgasm rushed through her. Slapping her hand over her mouth, she held back a yell as she reached her climax.

      Mrs. Spencer’s slurping noises increased as she drank in all of Tia’s release, her hands spreading Tia’s ass cheeks wider. She fell forward on the desk and closed her eyes, trying to get her breathing under control.

      The bell rang in the hall, and her eyes flew open.

      With one long lick to Tia’s core, Mrs. Spencer announced, “You’re getting a perfect score on the upcoming test.”

      Tia pushed up on her elbows and looked behind her as Mrs. Spencer stood up from where she was perched, her face glistening with Tia’s juices.

      “Awesome.” Grinning, Tia pushed off the desk and stood up, pulling her plaid skirt back down. The second she had arrived at Mrs. Spencer’s room and dropped her bag, she’d found herself pushed over the desk and her skirt flipped up. Mrs. Spencer didn’t waste any time.

      “In no time, you’ll have an A in my class.” Mrs. Spencer winked at her, opened up her desk drawer, and pulled out a few baby wipes to clean off her face.

      Tia walked around the desk, feeling the leftover wetness coating her thighs. She stopped at the table where her book bag was and straightened up her white button-down shirt.

      Her school uniform was skewed. She left the top few buttons unbuttoned and retouched it back into her skirt. She pulled up her knee-high socks before grabbing her bag.

      Mrs. Spencer leaned on the edge of her desk, her eyes taking in Tia’s petite frame greedily. “You drive me crazy.” Her gaze landed on Tia’s chest. “You walking around here with no panties or bra. It’s surprising you aren’t passing all of your classes.”

      Hefting one of the straps of her bag over her shoulder, Tia strolled back to Mrs. Spencer with a smirk on her lips. The heat in her eyes made Tia feel sexy.

      Truth be told, she hated wearing undergarments.

      Tia blamed it on how poor her family was. Her mother, Sonia Clarkson, only bought her children the bare essentials. As Tia got older, she just preferred to go commando.

      “Not everyone offers extra help like you do.” She stopped in front of the older woman, who had yet to take her eyes off of Tia’s breasts. Her nipples were already hard, pressing against the cotton material of her top. She smiled at the woman and spun on her heel, putting a little sway in her hips, knowing she was being watched as she sauntered out of the room.
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        * * *

      

      Tia stopped at her locker and grabbed a sweater. It was Friday, and she would need to wash her clothes over the weekend. With limited items, she tried to keep them as clean as possible.

      Shouts and laughter filled the hall. Tia eyed the immature students running past until the crowd thinned out, ready to get on with their weekend. No one wanted to hang around any later on a Friday than they had to.

      “There you are.”

      Beth, her best friend since elementary school, arrived at her side. Beth was a pretty girl. She was tall, with blonde hair that flowed down her back. Her long legs made her perfect to play for the volleyball and basketball team. Tia always felt tiny next to her friend, being only five feet tall.

      “Were you looking for me?” Tia asked, shutting her locker. She threw her sweater on and slid her book bag onto her back as they started off down the hall toward the exit.

      “Um, yeah. You weren’t in ninth period. Where were you?” Beth asked.

      “I was getting some extra help from Mrs. Spencer in math.” Tia shrugged, trying not to smile. Her clit was still sensitive from all the attention that was given to it for the past half hour.

      Beth’s eyebrows flew up. “Extra help from that woman?” Her friend had heard all the rumors too. There were plenty of times when they tried to figure out who was getting assistance from the math teacher. “I’m sure she was helping, all right,” she huffed.

      Falling into a fit of giggles, they stepped out of the school and headed toward the front of the building.

      “Well, I’m not as smart as you, so I need all the help I can get.”

      “You could be if you tried and put your mind to it.” Beth, being the brainiac she was, was going to go far. She would get plenty of scholarship offers, and would be able to go off to the college of her dreams. Brains and athleticism. Tia loved her friend. She was proud of her, and was never jealous of her. Beth would probably kick her ass if she was.

      Tia, on the other hand, was just trying to graduate. That was all she cared about. She didn’t have much, but at least she would have her diploma.

      “Sure.” Tia rolled her eyes. “Whatever.”

      “My father should be here soon. Do you want a ride?” Beth asked.

      “Nah, I’m good. I’ll see you next week.” They shared a quick hug, and Tia took off down the street. Though she appreciated that her friend always offered, there was no way she would ever accept. She didn’t want Beth to see where she lived. A few years ago, her mother had lost her job. Being unable to find steady work, they had to move to a low-income housing that wasn’t on the best side of town.

      She didn’t mind taking the city bus home. She got a free pass being a student, and it gave her a little time to be alone before arriving home.

      Taking her seat, she pulled out her cell phone and saw she had missed an important email. She had been looking for a part-time job, and had lucked out when she saw a posting, looking for part-time maids. Tia didn’t care what she had to do. She just needed something that would pay.

      Opening the email, she held back a squeal.

      They had offered her the job, and were asking how soon she could start.

      As soon as possible.

      Quickly thanking them for the opportunity, she sent off her reply and smiled.

      Today had turned out to be an amazing day. With her head leaning against the glass, she stared out at the city and began to dream.

      What she wouldn’t give to be rich and not have a care in the world. Luck hadn’t been on her side when she was born. Her mother was a young, single mother. Tia had never even met her father, much less knew his name; her mother never spoke of him. Tia wasn’t even sure her mother knew who the father, or fathers, were to her younger brother and sister.

      Tia sighed and looked around the bus. There weren’t many people on it today. She saw a few regulars, but mostly everyone stayed to themselves.

      Catching sight of her stop, she tapped the button along the window to signal the bus driver.

      Hefting her bag up and over her shoulder, the bus drew to a stop.

      She waved at the driver. “Thanks, Mr. Parks. See you next week.”

      He tipped his head. “Have a good weekend.”

      Hopping off the bus, she began the short walk home. Her mother had sent her a text earlier, saying she was needed to watch her siblings so she could go out with her friend, Billie.

      She soon arrived at the small house that was her home. Jogging up the front stairs, she opened the front door, not surprised it wasn’t locked. There wasn’t much in the rundown home that anyone would want to take.

      “Tia, is that you?” her mother shouted.

      “Yeah, Mom.” She didn’t want a confrontation. She could already hear in her mother’s voice that something had pissed her off.

      She flew out of the kitchen just as Tia made it to the hallway that led to the stairs. Tia paused when her mother stood in front of her, blocking her way.

      “I got a job, Mom,” Tia announced, knowing what her mother was going to rant about.

      “Good. You need to start helping pay some bills around here. I hope it’s full-time,” Sonia snapped, glaring at Tia.

      “It’s part-time,” she uttered, just wanting to go to her room and shut the door.

      “Why? What’s the point of school? You’re struggling anyway. School ain’t meant for everyone.” Sonia turned and headed back into the kitchen. “Billie will be here soon to pick me up.”

      “Fine.” Tia raced up the stairs, hurried into her room and shut the door. She didn’t want to see Billie.

      That woman had taught Tia things early in life that no kid should learn. Now, Tia tried to stay far away from the woman. She didn’t know if her mother knew the things Billie had done and made her do. Tia wouldn’t even be surprised if she did know.

      Tia quickly changed into a pair of leggings and a T-shirt before opening her window and crawling out onto the ledge. It was her spot, where she came to sit, think, and daydream.

      Kids were out playing in front of a few boarded-up houses that lined the street, and cars drove by with their loud, thumping music.

      One day, she would be able to leave this place, and her job was the first step in doing so. She would put aside as much money as she could and go. She felt trapped, and just wanted to get away.

      Running away wasn’t an option, as she had nowhere to go. As much as she hated living with her mother, she at least had a warm bed and basic meals.

      She had to be smart. She would work, save, and then escape.
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      It had been a month since Tia began her new job, and she loved it. She worked three days a week after school, and was paid weekly. It was good money, and she was already putting her savings plan into play.

      Today was Saturday, and she was offered to work since she didn’t have school.

      Her employer was an extremely rich woman.

      Victoria Withers was a woman Tia could only dream of being like when she was older. The mansion she lived in was magnificent, and her fleet of vehicles was impressive.

      Tia placed her book bag in her assigned locker. There was a room located at the back of the house where the help was able to store their items and change their clothes.

      She was dressed in a standard maid’s uniform, which consisted of a short white sleeved button-down shirt, and a black skirt. Tia pulled her dark hair up into a bun at the top of her head to keep it out of the way.

      Once she was finished, she went in search of the house manager. Each day she arrived, they would assign her an area that needed to be cleaned. She didn’t mind the hard work, as long as the payments kept coming. Tia’s only request when she started was to be paid in cash.

      Molly, the manager, didn’t even bat an eye at the request.

      Tia walked through the luxurious home and took in the artwork that hung along the walls, the marble floors, and the deep mahogany wood throughout the home. Arriving in the kitchen, she found Molly speaking with Don, the chef.

      Tia loved this area of the house. This kitchen was like nothing she had ever seen. Two huge oven ranges, multiple stainless-steel refrigerators, and double islands in the center.

      “Ah, Tia. Right on time.” Molly turned to her with a smile. She was a nice woman, and treated Tia fairly. Don tossed her a wink before he walked over to the oven.

      “Hello. I was wondering where you would like me today?” Tia asked, her hands clasped in front of her, eager to start her shift. Coming to this house was much better than going to the hellhole that she lived in. Here, she didn’t have to hear her mother berating her or taking her hard-earned money. By accepting cash, Tia had been able to hide how much she was truly making. Her mother had started confiscating her pay, claiming it was to help with the bills.

      Tia was sure it was helping her pay for booze or drugs.

      “The master bedroom needs some attention. Please focus on the bathroom and the closet.”

      “Yes, ma’am.” Tia nodded and spun on her heel to grab her supplies. Once she had what she needed, she headed up the stairs. She had never worked in this area of the house. She’d cleaned a few of the guest rooms, but never the private suite of the mistress of the house.

      Unsure of what she was walking in to, Tia headed to the master suite, wanting to look around so she could see what else she needed. Most of the house was spotless, and she couldn’t imagine Ms. Withers’ private domain to be anything but.

      Passing a large window in the hallway, Tia paused and stood back, taking in the yard with the pool area located below. Tia ached to strip off her clothes and dive into it.

      She wasn’t jealous of what the woman had.

      She wanted it.

      Tia grew determined that when she got older, she would have nice things like her boss.

      Tia’s attention moved from the pool to the voluptuous woman lying out on the sunning table. Her blonde hair was chin length, and her tanned skin glowed in the sun. There would be no tan lines, as she was completely naked.

      It was Victoria Withers.

      From the first moment Tia had laid eyes on the woman, she couldn’t help but fantasize about her. Victoria had stormed through the front door the day Tia was dusting the artwork hanging nearby. The woman’s hunter green eyes had locked on her for one brief moment as she passed. Tia had even masturbated to the vision of the woman at least a few times a week.

      Tia stepped closer to the window, trying to memorize every inch of the woman she could. She inhaled sharply when Victoria turned over.

      Tia’s core clenched at the sight of the woman’s breasts on full display. It would only take a slip of her hand, going underneath her skirt where she was bare…

      She licked her lips and sighed, enjoying the view. Her body was overheating, and she wished for a few moments to relieve herself.

      A giggle escaped her at the thought.

      Tia wasn’t sure why she was attracted to the older woman, but she was. The woman she was practically drooling over was old enough to be her mother.

      Her pussy started to ache, demanding relief.

      At voices sounding from down the hall, Tia jumped back from the window and scurried off. She’d have to take care of her small issue later.

      Arriving at the double doors, she glanced at the room across the hall, her curiosity piqued. She had been ordered not to go into the room. Only certain personnel were allowed, and she wasn’t one of them.

      Tia entered the master bedroom in awe. Sitting her supplies on the floor, she shut the door and went exploring. It was a beautiful room, with all the luxuries she would imagine a wealthy woman would have. A large bed—two times bigger than a standard king—took up the wall across from her. And by the looks of it, it could sleep eight adults quite comfortably. There was a sitting area with couches, a flat screen television on the wall, and a fireplace. The attached bathroom held an oversized jacuzzi tub, a walk-in shower, and marble everywhere.

      Tia was beginning to think that Victoria loved everything oversized.

      She entered the closet and gasped. It was larger than the entire first floor of her small home. Clothes and shoes lined the wall on a superior system of racks. There was an ottoman in the corner near a floor-length mirror, along with an island featured in the center of the room.

      Curious as to what would be in an island in a closet, she was shocked to see the drawers held jewelry, watches, scarves, and fancy undergarments.

      There was even a window on the opposite wall that allowed natural light to flow into the closet.

      It was amazing to think that one woman owned all the items on display. Tia spun around and breathed in the sweet floral scent of Victoria’s perfume.

      “Wow,” she whispered, walking along the clothes, her hand gliding against the soft materials. She paused, her attention drawn to a silk dress, where the scent of the perfume was stronger.

      Tia brought the sleeve to her nose and inhaled. Her breasts grew heavy, breathing in Victoria’s smell.

      The vision of the naked Victoria stretched out on her chair came to mind. Tia lifted her skirt slightly and reached for her slick folds. Slipping her finger in between her labia, she found her swollen clit.

      A shiver skated down her spine.

      Her ears picked up the sound of the door opening out in the bedroom. With a sigh, she removed her finger, brought it to her lips, and licked it clean.

      She would definitely be finishing this later.

      “Time to work,” Tia sighed. Walking around the room, she bent over to pick up the clothes, having no idea if they were clean or dirty, and dropped them into the laundry basket.

      The hairs on the back of Tia’s neck rose. She spun around and found Victoria standing in the doorway, a black silk robe covering her body. The material was dangerously close to falling completely open. Tia’s eyes were drawn to the span of smooth skin and the outline of her breasts.

      “M-Ms. Withers,” Tia stuttered as she stood up, growing nervous. “I was asked to come and tidy up your closet and bathroom.”

      Victoria’s forest green eyes were locked on her. “Sorry about the mess.”

      “It’s not too bad. My little brother and sister make bigger messes,” Tia giggled. “I’ll get these clothes washed and come back to vacuum in here, then I’ll head into the bathroom and get that cleaned too.” Realizing she was babbling, she quickly shut her mouth.

      Up close, the woman was downright gorgeous. Her face was free of make-up, and her golden tan made her skin glow.

      “You must be the new girl.” Victoria’s voice was husky, and sent a bolt of arousal through Tia. Everything about this woman held Tia’s attention.

      “Yes, ma’am.” Tia nodded. She didn’t even think the woman knew she existed. Why would she have to worry about the help?

      “I’m impressed by how thorough you are.” Victoria sauntered into the room and made her way to Tia, trapping her against the island.

      Her skin was warm, and she smelled of fresh air and sunshine.

      Tia’s pulse pounded at how close the woman was to her. Her attention was on the material that was barely covering Victoria’s breasts. A slight tug, and the tie would come undone. Tia slowly tilted her head back so she could meet her boss’s heated gaze.

      “Thank you,” she whispered, her voice barely audible. She couldn’t believe what was happening. Victoria smirked, knowing what she was doing to Tia.

      “You are a very beautiful girl.” Victoria reached up and trailed her fingertip along Tia’s cheek. Tia bit back a moan, completely turned on. She could sense the trail of her wetness on her thighs. “How old are you?”

      Tia swallowed hard, hesitating in her answer. What if Victoria thought her too young? Tia would die right now if Victoria walked away from her.

      “Sixteen.”

      “Working three days a week?” Victoria drew closer, her lips almost brushing Tia’s.

      “I need the money,” Tia admitted. Victoria’s finger trailed down to the button of her shirt, causing her to shudder. “I’m trying to save as much as I can.”

      “Hmmm…” Victoria swiftly undid the buttons of Tia’s shirt, revealing her bare breasts. “While you’re still in high school. I love a hardworking woman.”

      Tia gasped.

      Victoria reached up and pinched her beaded nipples.

      “Perfect,” Victoria murmured. Gripping Tia’s neck, she swooped down, covering Tia’s mouth with hers.

      Tia’s mouth immediately opened. She was in true disbelief at what was happening, but she didn’t want it to stop. She pressed closer to Victoria, unashamedly kissing her back. She had fantasized enough about the woman, and now she was in her arms.

      Tia moaned at the sensation of the cool air brushing her naked form. Before she knew it, her shirt and skirt were falling to the floor.

      “Naked underneath?” Victoria tore her mouth away from Tia’s and raised her brow. “Naughty girl.”

      “I hate underwear. They’re so restrictive,” Tia admitted.

      “I agree.” Victoria pressed her lips back to Tia’s, her hands roaming Tia’s body. They arrived at her ass and cupped it while she practically devoured Tia’s mouth.

      She had never been kissed like this before.

      Her boss was completely dominating it, and Tia loved every bit of it.

      “Hop up here.” Victoria trailed kisses along Tia’s jawline and moved down to her neck, scraping her teeth along her skin. Tia didn’t hesitate in doing what she was told. Victoria’s hands moved to her waist and helped her up and onto the counter.

      Victoria pushed her legs apart so she could stand in between them. Lifting Tia’s small breasts, she licked one of her nipples.

      “Your tits are the perfect size,” Victoria said, swirling her tongue around the tiny bud before drawing it into her mouth.

      Tia had always wished she had larger breasts, but at the moment, if Victoria thought they were perfect, then she believed her.

      Tia moaned, her body growing warmer from the onslaught of Victoria’s mouth. The older woman released her breast and moved to the other, teasing the taut bud. Tia reached up and threaded her fingers through Victoria’s short blonde hair.

      “Yes,” Tia hissed when Victoria nipped her nipple.

      “Lay back and spread your legs open,” Victoria ordered, gently pushing against Tia’s stomach. Obeying her boss, she laid back on the marble top and spread them wide. “Look at this pretty pink pussy.”

      Victoria ran her fingers along Tia’s drenched slit before sinking one of her fingers inside of Tia’s core.

      “Look at this.” Withdrawing her finger, she held it up for Tia to see. It was completely coated with her white creaminess. She held Tia’s gaze while licking her finger clean. “So good.”

      Victoria leaned down, her tongue gliding through her slit. Tia writhed while her boss began to devour her. She cried out from the invasion of two fingers burying inside of her. They stretched Tia’s channel out and began fucking her slowly.

      Victoria found Tia’s clit and began suckling it, as if her life depended on it.

      Tia may be young, but she’d had people eat her out, and by far, Victoria was the best.

      Victoria quickly brought her to the brink of her climax. She rode Victoria’s tongue, needing her release. Tia threaded her fingers through Victoria’s silky blonde strands, holding her in place. The woman’s tongue flicked back and forth on her swollen clit.

      “Ahhh…” Tia cried out as Victoria’s fingers worked her pussy. Tia had lost count of how many of Victoria’s fingers were inside of her. They pounded into her, and the second Victoria drew back, tugging on her swollen bud, Tia detonated.

      Her cry filled the air, her body arching off the counter.

      Victoria lapped up her release as the tremors coursed through her body.

      Tia flopped back down, barely able to breathe. She would swear she had flown amongst the stars when she reached her orgasm.

      “Don’t worry about cleaning.” Lifting her head up, Victoria removed her fingers from Tia’s pussy and cleaned them off. “I have something else for you to do.”

      She stood back and untied her robe, letting the material slide down her arms and onto the floor. Assisting Tia up, she leaned in and covered Tia’s mouth with hers.

      The faint hint of her own taste hit her. She was familiar with it, and didn’t mind it at all.

      Victoria broke the kiss and leaned her forehead against Tia’s. Tia’s body was still humming from the hard orgasm she had just experienced, and was eager to find out what else Victoria had in mind for her.

      “What is that, Ms. Withers?”

      Smiling, Victoria stepped back and helped Tia down. Tia groaned as her body slid along Victoria’s, her large breasts pressing against hers. Victoria reached up and trailed a finger along Tia’s bottom lip.

      “Since you appear to be so thorough with cleaning, I want to see how well you eat pussy.”
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      Tia was on cloud nine. She had floated through the school day, barely able to think of anything else but Victoria Withers.

      She couldn’t believe the things that woman had done to her. Her body still ached in certain places. Her cotton shirt brushed against her pebbled nipples, sending a shiver down her spine. She’d had sex before, but nothing could compare to sex with Ms. Withers.

      If she closed her eyes, she could still taste Victoria on her tongue. She had spent a lot of time with her face buried between the woman’s legs.

      She had been in Heaven.

      When she had arrived home, she’d had a goofy smile on her face that’d had her mother calling her crazy.

      She arrived at her locker and grabbed the books she needed to take home with her to study. Though her math grade was locked in, she couldn’t count on her other teachers to be as generous as Mrs. Spencer. If she wanted to pass her other classes, she was going to have to try.

      Tossing them into her bag, she slammed the locker shut. Beth had left early, so she was on her own as she walked out of the building. Students ran by her, hollering and laughing.

      It was a private school, and Tia had been one of the lucky ones to receive a full scholarship to offset the costs. Thankfully, there were some generous people willing to pay for disadvantaged kids to get a good education.

      The school’s dress code was a white button-down shirt, a dark plaid skirt, high socks, and penny loafers. At least with the uniforms, no one could tell how poor she was. She didn’t live in the same areas as most of the students who attended the school. A lot of their parents drove fancy cars and had high-powered jobs.

      Kirk, a member of the football team, stopped next to her. “Hey, Tia.”

      She raised her brow. “Kirk.”

      “Have you seen Beth?” he asked. Of course he was looking for her best friend. It was no secret that he had the hots for her. Pretty much every boy in the school did. It was no wonder Beth was single. Her friend was picky, being more focused on sports and her education.

      “She left earlier today.”

      “Will she be here tomorrow?”

      He was tall, with broad shoulders, and his hair fell into his eyes. He appeared nervous to her, and she thought it was cute.

      “Not sure. I don’t see why not.” She shrugged. “I’ll text her and let her know you were asking about her.”

      “Will you?”

      “Sure. Not a big deal.”

      “Thanks, Tia. You’re the best.” He offered her a grin and jogged off ahead of her. She couldn’t wait to get home so she could call Beth. Apparently, she was her friend’s new secretary.

      Tia couldn’t wait for the day where she would walk out of the school for the last time. She didn’t know what she was going to do with her life, but she knew she wanted to get far away from this place.

      The day was warm, and the sun was high in the sky. She inhaled deeply and sped up, heading for the bus stop. After she had left Victoria’s house, all she could think about was spending the day in the rich woman’s bed. She wasn’t due to report to work until tomorrow, so the next twenty-four hours was going to feel like a lifetime.

      Tia arrived at her stop and looked at the time on her phone, noting the bus would be arriving soon. Placing the phone into her bag, she looked up to see a black Suburban coming to a stop in front of her. Tia tilted her head to the side, curious as to who was in the vehicle. The back window slid down, and Victoria’s face came into view.

      Her heart stuttered. The woman was beautiful, and the picture of wealth and power.

      “Hello, Tia.” Her husky voice sent tremors through her body. She leaned forward and motioned for her to come closer.

      “Ms. Withers,” Tia breathed, growing excited as she stepped close to the vehicle.

      “Come. We’ll give you a ride home.” When she opened the door, Tia smiled and slid up into the large truck, taking the seat next to Victoria. The Suburban began to move the moment she shut the door. She slid her bag off her back and sat it on the floor at her feet.

      “Are you hungry, my dear?” Victoria asked. Tia nodded, suddenly feeling shy. Her lunch period was earlier, and she was always starving by the time she got home.

      But at the moment, she wasn’t sure what she was hungry for.

      Victoria wore a lilac dress that stopped at her knees, nude heels, and perfectly applied make-up. The dress did wonders against her tanned skin.

      “Kenley, take us to the Mirage, please.” She glanced over at Tia. “It’s one of my favorite places to eat.”

      “Yes, ma’am.” The woman driving nodded and continued navigating the vehicle through the busy street.

      Tia took in the luxury vehicle with its leather seats and dark tinted windows before looking over to Victoria.

      “Come here, Tia. Don’t you want to greet me properly?” Her perfectly sculpted brow rose as she beckoned Tia with her finger.

      “Yes, ma’am.” Tia eagerly moved over and straddled the older woman, who gripped her face and brought it to hers. Their mouths met in a deep, passionate kiss. As always, Victoria dominated it, her tongue boldly pushing forth into Tia’s mouth.

      Tia completely forgot they weren’t alone. She had fantasized all weekend about Victoria, and now that she was back in her arms, she didn’t want to leave.

      Victoria’s hands found their way underneath Tia’s skirt.

      “You’re such a naughty little girl.” She gave Tia’s ass a squeeze while sprinkling hot, open mouth kisses along Tia’s jawline. “Were you a good girl in school?”

      “Today I was,” Tia replied with a pout. The day had been spent daydreaming of the woman whose lap she was currently straddling. She didn’t have any time for anything else.

      “Good girl.” Victoria reached up, opened Tia’s shirt, and cupped Tia’s small mounds, teasing her nipples, before guiding Tia around to sit with her back to her chest. Her hands pushed the shirt open to reveal her breasts. “Kenley, aren’t her tits perfect?”

      Tia’s face grew warm as she met the eyes of the driver in the rearview mirror. Victoria cupped her breasts and raised them high.

      “They sure are, ma’am,” Kenley chuckled, tossing Tia a wink before turning her attention back to the road.

      Victoria widened her legs and balanced Tia on them, continuing to massage and play with Tia’s left breast, while sliding her other hand underneath Tia’s skirt.

      “And her pussy is always so ready and wet.” Victoria dipped her fingers into Tia’s core, and sure enough, she was drenched. Tia moaned, settling her head back onto Victoria’s shoulder.

      “That’s when you know you’re fucking with good pussy,” Kenley snorted.

      “You are absolutely right.” Victoria chuckled, bringing her fingers up to strum Tia’s engorged clit. Tia spread her legs as wide as she could and closed her eyes, turning her pleasure over to the older woman, not caring that they had an observer.

      She thrust her hips forward, riding Victoria’s hand. Victoria’s talented fingers were flicking her bud repeatedly. Her cries filled the cab.

      Victoria’s hand tightened on her breast, pulling and tugging on Tia’s sensitive nipple, sending a jolt of electricity through her body.

      Tia turned her face toward Victoria, seeking her lips. The older woman obliged, and captured her mouth in a hard kiss. Tia threaded her fingers into Victoria’s hair, needing something to hold on to.

      Her hips lifted, finding a rhythm, while Victoria continued to rub her clit.

      “Cry out louder,” Victoria demanded. “Hold your leg up.”

      Tia did as she was told, opening herself more for her boss. Victoria sank two fingers into Tia’s wet channel and began to finger fuck her.

      “Yes,” Tia hissed, unable to tear her gaze away from Victoria’s as she panted. Victoria added a third finger, pounding them deeper into her pussy.

      Tia licked Victoria’s lips, begging for her kiss.

      Wet, sucking noises filled the air. Tia wasn’t ashamed of the sounds coming from her pussy. She relished in it.

      “Ms. Withers,” Tia cried out, her core clenching around Victoria’s fingers. She had reached the edge of oblivion, and it would only take a gentle nudge to send her to ecstasy.

      “Louder,” Victoria demanded.

      “Please.” Tia was at the point of no return. Her body shook with need. She was ready to beg for her climax.

      “Please what?” Victoria nipped her earlobe. “Tell me what you want, little dove.”

      “I need to come,” she gasped.

      “Well, since you were good in school…” Victoria withdrew her fingers and began rubbing her clit with heavy pressure. She dropped her leg down, but they were propped open by Victoria’s hand.

      Tia’s head fell back when a scream erupted from her lips. A powerful surge of electricity rippled through her body. Her muscles grew taut as she rose with the waves of her orgasm. Victoria held her close as the tremors subsided, and she relaxed into her embrace.

      Victoria gently pushed her hair away from her face. Opening her eyes, Tia was captivated by the forest green ones of the woman staring at her.

      The SUV drew to a halt. Tia’s gaze darted to the window and saw they were parked in front of a building.

      “I hope you worked up an appetite.” Victoria pressed a kiss to her lips, withdrew her fingers from Tia’s pussy, and presented them to Tia.

      Leaning forward, she held onto Victoria’s wrist while sucking her fingers clean.

      “Good girl,” Victoria murmured. Reaching around Tia, she took the ends of her shirt and tied them into a knot underneath her breasts. “Let’s get something to eat.”

      Tia glanced down at herself and smiled. Her hardened nipples could be seen through the soft cotton of her shirt.

      If this was how Victoria wanted her, then that was what she would give her.
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      “Watch your step,” Kenley cautioned, holding out a hand for Tia.

      She tried not to blush as she took it and stepped down from the vehicle. Kenley tossed her another wink before handing her over to Victoria. The wealthy woman looked cool and collected, as if she didn’t just give Tia another amazing orgasm in the truck.

      “You’ll like this place. They have wonderful food.” Victoria rested her hand on the small of Tia’s back. The warmth on Tia’s bare skin sent a rush of excitement through her. Tia wasn’t sure what to expect from this seemingly high-end restaurant.

      Glancing down at her attire, she wasn’t sure she would be appropriate. Her midriff was bare, and her breasts were practically spilling out of her shirt with the way Victoria had tied it. She ran a hand through her dark hair that tumbled around her shoulders.

      It was an unmarked building with a doorman waiting for them.

      This was out of Tia’s league.

      She was quickly ushered inside, Victoria keeping her close. Dark, mahogany wood floors, black walls, with a chandelier on the ceiling snagged Tia’s attention. She had never been to a restaurant like this. She took in the fancy artwork hanging along the walls. The last time her mother had taken her and her siblings out to dinner was to a popular “all you can eat” buffet. She had been about thirteen at the time. It was a memory that stuck out, because that day, her mother had actually been nice.

      “Ms. Withers, it’s so nice to see you,” the hostess behind the podium greeted. She was dressed in a black sweater, a pencil skirt that stopped at her knees, and heels. Her auburn hair was pulled up into a sophisticated bun. She didn’t bat an eye at Tia. “Will it only be two dining today?”

      “Yes. My guest and I seem to have worked up an appetite.” Victoria pulled Tia flush to her and lightly brushed her skin, sending a shiver through her.

      “Would you like a booth or a table?”

      “A booth if you have one.” Victoria slid a look at Tia. The hunger in her eyes had Tia questioning what would be on the menu.

      Food or her?

      “Please, follow me. I have the perfect setting for you.” The hostess waved for them to follow her through the door.

      The restaurant had quite a few patrons for early afternoon. They walked past a table with a man and a boy, who appeared to be around Tia’s age. She didn’t recognize him. Their eyes met briefly, and he offered her a small smile.

      “You know him?” Victoria asked.

      “No, ma’am.”

      The tables were spread out, dressed with stark white table cloths, plates, silverware, and wine glasses. Centerpieces offered a fancy touch. Tia’s eyes widened, only ever seeing such a thing on television.

      They were seated at a booth that was in the center of the room. She was quite curious about the customers. Most of them appeared to be older men and woman with younger partners. She relaxed and smiled at Victoria.

      “Why are you sitting so far from me?” Victoria gave a slight pout, motioning for Tia to scoot closer.

      “I’m sorry.” Tia slid across the fine leather seat. Victoria tugged her closer until there was no room between them.

      “Your server shall be over promptly.” The hostess nodded to them before spinning on her heel and walking away.

      “No need to apologize.” Victoria rested a hand on Tia’s bare thigh, a small smile gracing her lips. “I want you to enjoy yourself here.”

      “I’m sure I will.”

      “Afternoon.” A server arrived at their table. She was dressed in all black, as were the other employees. “My name is Jade, and I will be your waitress. May I start you off with our wine of the day?”

      “What might that be?” Victoria leaned forward, resting her elbow on the table, while her hand on Tia’s thigh slowly caressed her soft skin.

      “We have a wonderful 2009 Cabernet Sauvignon.”

      “That sounds tasty.” Victoria smiled. “We’ll both have a glass.”

      “Excellent.” Jade sat the menus down on the table before them. “I shall go retrieve it. Please take your time and review our menu. A few items are new.”

      “Thank you.” Victoria turned to Tia once Jade had stepped away, tilting her head to the side. “What’s the matter?”

      “You ordered me wine? I’m not old enough to drink alcohol.” Tia chewed on her bottom lip. It wasn’t as if she hadn’t tried any before. Her mother had a pissy fit once when she came home one night and found that some of her booze were gone. Tia had been babysitting, and bored, so she drank some of her mother’s alcohol.

      “Don’t worry.” Victoria patted Tia’s thigh. “This restaurant caters to a very specific clientele. We can do what we want here, and right now, I want to enjoy a glass of wine with the beautiful girl I’m fucking.”

      Tia’s heart stuttered. She was struck speechless. Victoria had an air of confidence and power to her.

      Victoria reached up and brushed a few strands of Tia’s hair from her face, her perfectly sculpted brow arched. “Do you have any objections to that?”

      “No, ma’am.” Tia’s voice ended on a squeak.

      Jade returned with a dark bottle, and poured them two hefty glasses of the crimson liquid.

      “Leave the bottle,” Victoria said.

      “Yes, ma’am.” She straightened and pulled out her notepad. “Are you ready to order?”

      Tia sat back and silently watched Victoria order everything for them. She wouldn’t have known what anything on the menu was, anyway. Some of it appeared to be written in French.

      Tia was impressed with how Victoria spoke another language so eloquently. Once she was finished ordering, Victoria picked up the glasses and handed one to Tia.

      Victoria took a healthy gulp as Tia raised her glass and sipped the chilled wine. The taste burst on her tongue, and it was wonderful. Not that she knew what exactly she was drinking. Any wine her mother ever brought home was certainly cheap.

      “Now, I want to know all about Tia.” Victoria sat her glass down on the table, focusing her attention on Tia, her fingertips skating softly along Tia’s thigh.

      Tia took another sip before sitting her glass down. She really didn’t want to share her boring life story, because there wasn’t much to it.

      “I’m not sure what you want to know.” It was hard to concentrate with Victoria’s fingers sliding up dangerously near her pussy. Her clit was still sensitive from their antics in the SUV.  She bit her lip and met Victoria’s hooded gaze. She didn’t know what it was about this older woman, but her body was already prepping for another round.

      “Tell me anything. I want to get to know you.”

      “Um, I live with my mom, brother, and sister. You know I’m still in high school, and I work for you part time.” Victoria brushed her hair away from her shoulder and leaned in, nuzzling her face into the crook of Tia’s neck. As she did this, her hand had made its way to Tia’s shirt, undoing the knot.

      “What do you do in your free time?” Victoria asked, her hand palming Tia’s aching breast, teasing her pebbled nipple.

      “Not much. Watch television, babysit my siblings.” Tia’s voice shook as Victoria’s warm breath fluttered along her skin.

      “What about your father?”

      “Never knew him. Don’t even know his name,” Tia admitted.

      “You poor thing.” Victoria lifted her head and stared down at Tia before capturing her lips in a soft kiss.

      Tia’s core clenched with need as Victoria’s tongued stroked hers, all while playing with her small mounds.

      She remembered they were in the restaurant, but then Victoria’s voice echoed in the back of her head.

      This restaurant caters to a very specific clientele. We can do what we want here.

      It didn’t take a rocket scientist to know that some of the patrons were underage. Tia wasn’t sure how a place like this existed, but it was none of her business.

      Tia slipped her hand underneath Victoria’s skirt. The older woman wasn’t wearing anything underneath her dress, and that sent a rush of arousal through Tia. She parted Victoria’s labia, finding her pussy to be extremely wet. She gently stroked the protruding bud that was waiting for her. Tia groaned, needing to get a taste of her.

      Victoria pulled back slightly. They were both panting, trying to catch their breaths. Tia turned, not having heard Jade arrive at their table.

      “Your meal, ma’am.” Jade was a complete professional while sitting their plates down before them. The woman even took the time to pour more wine in their glasses. She stepped back and folded her hands in front of her. “Will there be anything else?”

      Victoria eyed the table and shook her head. “No, that will be all for now.”

      “Very well. Enjoy.”

      Tia watched the woman walk away and giggled, thinking of what the woman must have seen.

      “What’s so funny?” Victoria asked.

      “I should be embarrassed at what she saw,” Tia chuckled, her finger still stroking Victoria’s clit. Her shirt was open, her breast exposed, and her lips felt swollen from Victoria’s kiss.

      “They aren’t paid to think,” Victoria murmured before dropping a hard kiss to Tia’s lips. “If I picked you up and fucked you on the table, no one would bat an eye.”

      Tia’s breath froze in her chest. Just the image had her core pulsing.

      “Now, I promised you a meal.” Victoria grinned. “Let’s eat.”

      Tia slipped her finger from Victoria’s cunt and brought it to her lips to clean it off. She moaned at the tangy goodness that exploded on her tongue.

      The meal was the best thing Tia had ever eaten. Victoria explained exactly what she ordered for her. She couldn’t pronounce what the food on her plate was. All she knew was that it was delicious. She even tried what Victoria had and loved it.

      Her belly was full of food and wine. Tia could sense the effects of the alcohol. They had finished the bottle and were waiting for Jade to bring them another one. She was tipsy, and felt what was left of her inhibitions slip away.

      “Are you enjoying yourself?” Victoria asked.

      “I am.” Tia sat back and stared at the woman next to her. Tia’s shirt was barely hanging onto her shoulders. A warmth spread through her. It was hard to determine if it was the wine or the room.

      Why did she need this shirt?

      Tia giggled again, slid it off, and set it down beside her. The cool air of the room caressed her tits.

      “Your body shouldn’t ever be covered.” A pleasing glint appeared in Victoria’s eyes as they locked on Tia’s chest. She reached out for Tia’s hand and brought it to her lips, placing a kiss on her palm. “I need to cum.”

      Victoria lifted the tablecloth, and Tia slipped underneath and knelt on the floor, her heart beating erratically.

      If her mistress wanted release, then Tia would oblige.

      Victoria slid down and opened her legs.

      The musky scent of Victoria’s arousal met her as she spread her labia open.

      “Come suck on my clit, little dove.”

      Tia eagerly got closer and covered Victoria’s bean with her lips, suckling it as if her life depended on it.

      Victoria’s fingers threaded into her hair, holding her in place.

      Tia licked and sucked, focusing on bringing Victoria to completion.

      “Good girl,” Victoria moaned breathlessly. Tia grew excited, knowing she was pleasing her mistress.

      Tia pushed her thighs farther apart, wanting more.

      The taste of Victoria was addicting. Her tongue slid through the drenched slit, gathering the juices that flowed from her, swallowing it all.

      Jade appeared at the table and asked, “Would you and your guest like dessert?”

      Tia closed her eyes. Her body was on fire. She wanted another hard orgasm, but right now, she had to focus on Victoria. She licked and slurped as loud as she could, wanting Jade to know that she was currently eating Victoria out while they were talking. She was enjoying hearing Victoria stumble with her words.

      “Yes,” Victoria breathed. “Right now… oh, God… she’s having her pre-dessert.”

      Tia grew elated that Victoria was coming undone. Her grip on Tia’s hair tightened, and Tia pushed her further by slipping a single finger inside her warm, slick core. Victoria’s walls clenched around her as she pushed it deep.

      Sweat lined Tia’s face, but she didn’t care. She latched onto Victoria’s clit again while fucking her with a single finger.

      One couldn’t be enough.

      She pushed a second one inside, setting a hard rhythm.

      “We’ll have the… oh, shit…” Victoria trembled. “We’ll take the crème brûlée.”

      Tia could feel herself growing more aroused. Her thighs were coated with her juices and her clit was pulsating. She increased the pace of her fingers, sinking them into Victoria.

      “We are offering seasonal berries with it. Would you like them?” Jade asked, her voice cool and collected.

      “Yes.” Victoria’s answer was a combination of a low moan and a gasp.

      “Very well.”

      “Little dove, don’t stop,” Victoria purred. Her hips thrashed upward while her fingers held Tia’s head in place, her moans fueling Tia on.

      She feasted on Victoria as if she were eating a juicy ripe peach. Her creaminess was coating Tia’s face. She latched on to her clit and sucked with all her might, her fingers remaining lodged inside of her.

      Victoria’s body stiffened as she reached her climax.

      Tia wished she could see her face. She held on while Victoria breathed through her orgasm. Most of her essence flowed from her, coating Tia’s face and hand.

      Tia released her clit and pressed soft kisses to her bud. Withdrawing her fingers, she focused on lapping up all the wetness. The heavenly scent filled her nostrils, and she breathed it in, savoring the aroma.

      Once she was done, she pressed one last kiss to Victoria’s pussy before taking her place beside her.

      “Little dove, little dove.” Victoria’s hooded eyes landed on her. “Come here.”

      She brought Tia into her embrace and covered dominated Tia’s mouth. She broke away.

      “You made a mess of your second meal,” Victoria teased, reaching for the cloth napkin on the table. Tia felt the creamy wetness on her chin and mouth. Victoria licked some of her release from Tia’s chin before wiping her face. “You must tell me how you became so good at eating pussy.”

      Tia stiffened slightly. She didn’t want to get into details of how she was trained by her mother’s best friend.

      “I just get a lot of practice,” she murmured. She didn’t want to indulge in the history of her and Billie. She tried to push those memories down and lock them away. She had been entirely too young to learn what Billie had taught her.

      “I’ll be sure to give you plenty of opportunities to practice.” Victoria handed her another glass of wine.

      This time, Tia took a healthy gulp. Victoria drew her close, positioning them to where Tia’s back was to her front.

      “I ordered us a wonderful dessert.” She set her empty glass down on the table. “There’s no rush to leave. We can have dessert and more wine.”

      Tia leaned into Victoria’s embrace. She, too, finished off her wine and set her glass next to Victoria’s. Her mistress’s hand settled on her breasts, openly fondling them for anyone to see.

      “That sounds good,” Tia murmured. The woman had a thing for her tits. Her hands always found their way to them.

      Tia was sure anyone in earshot knew what she had just done to Victoria. A few moans echoed through the air, and it was apparent there were others enjoying more than the food and wine the restaurant had to offer.
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      As Tia strolled up the walkway of her home, she glanced back to see the SUV still parked at the end of the driveway. It was much later than she normally arrived home, as the sun had just gone down. She gave another wave and hefted her backpack onto her shoulder as she carefully walked up the few stairs. Her equilibrium was off, thanks to that very good red wine Victoria had chosen for her.

      She had fixed her clothes and wore them properly, not wanting her mother to see how she had been dressed—or undressed—earlier. Her shirt was buttoned and tucked into her skirt, while her dress socks were pulled up to her knees. She would look like the perfect private school girl.

      Only, she was far from good.

      She licked her lips, still able to taste Victoria’s cream.

      The alcohol was still in her system. A giggle escaped her as reached for the handle, but missed. The second attempt was successful. Turning, she saw the dark vehicle speeding down the road.

      Tia let herself into the house and tried to appear normal. Mia and Sammy were playing in the living room with Sammy’s cars. Her brother had a fascination with Hot Wheels, and was always coaxing his sisters to play with him. There were plenty of days when she had laid on the floor with him, pushing the small cars around on the rug.

      “Tia!” they echoed, looking up from where they were seated on the floor. Sammy’s dark hair was long and fell into his eyes. Brushing it out of the way, he sat up.

      “Where have you been?” he asked.

      “I went out to get something to eat.” Her siblings jumped up and ran over to hug her. She laughed and squeezed them back.

      “Mommy’s in a mood,” Mia whispered, pushing her blonde hair back and tucking it behind her small ear.

      Tia bit her lip and glanced toward the kitchen, where she could hear her mother slamming cabinets.

      Just great.

      There was no telling what set her mother off this time.

      “Don’t worry. Go back to playing.” Tia waved toward the cars and hiccupped. Both of them smiling, they ran back to their toys. Mia was the eldest at nine, while Sammy was a year younger than her.

      Their fathers came around once in a while to drop off money to Sonia. Her mother certainly knew how to pick men. Three babies, and three baby daddies.

      “Where the hell have you been?” her mother snapped, leaning against the doorjamb, glaring at her. “You better not be out there spreading your legs for those boys!”

      “I’m not, Mother.” Tia sighed and walked toward the hall, trying to ensure her steps were straight. She didn’t want to stumble and give away that she had been drinking. That would just fuel whatever had her mother pissed off.

      “I’m too young for grandbabies, and I don’t plan to take care of any other children.”

      “Okay, Mom.”

      Sonia cut her off by blocking the doorway to the hall, sneering at her. She was a woman who, back in her prime, could pull any man she wanted. Now, after years of using drugs and alcohol, her mother had let herself go. Her once thick, dark hair was now long and stringy, and her skin was riddled with dark spots. Tia had been told plenty of times that she resembled her mother, but Tia refused to allow herself to grow up to look like Sonia. She would take care of herself.

      “So? Where were you?”

      “My boss, Ms. Withers, took me out to eat.”

      “What? Why would a grown-ass woman be interested in you?” Sonia folded her arms in front of her, smelling of cigarettes and body odor. Tia was used to the scent coming from her. Anyone else may have wrinkled their nose up at her, but Tia knew better than to do that.

      “Since I’ve been working for her and doing a good job, she wanted to thank me,” Tia lied. It wasn’t far from the truth. She had been complimented on her work, and everything that happened today could be considered a show of appreciation for Tia.

      “You think I’m stupid?” Sonia shouted. Tia was slow to react to her mother’s hand flinging toward her, and her head jerked from the blow.

      She cried out and fell back a few steps.

      “I’m not lying!” Tia cried out, covering her stinging cheek with her hand, tears blurring her vision.

      “Some rich woman wouldn’t give a shit about you.” Her mother leaned toward her, pointing a finger in her face. Tia took another step back, away from her, her heart racing as fear set in. “You come in to my house, knocked up, I won’t hesitate to put your ass out on the street.”

      Tia didn’t say anything. Her mother wouldn’t have to worry about her getting pregnant. Unless there was some miracle that a woman could impregnant another, then there was no chance of it happening.

      She didn’t want to risk any more of her mother’s wrath, so she remained silent. This wasn’t the first time her mother had laid a hand on her. Sonia shoved past her and headed back into the kitchen.

      A shudder rippled through her before she jogged to the stairs and headed to her room. Once inside, she closed the door quietly.

      Tia leaned back and inhaled sharply, completely sober now. Any traces of the wine were long gone. Tossing her bag onto the floor, she stripped out of her clothes.

      Tia’s hand shook as she wrapped a towel around her, trying to calm down.

      It was only one slap this time.

      It could have been worse.

      Once in the bathroom, she closed the door and flipped the lock. Warm tears trailed down her cheeks as she glanced at herself in the mirror. Her cheek was slightly red, and warm to the touch. She grimaced looking at it. It would be slightly bruised in the morning.

      Beth had given her some concealer a few months ago when her mother had lost it and hit her a few times. She’d gone to school once, and her teachers had inquired about it. But thankfully, she was a good enough liar that they believed her when she said she got hit in the face by her brother’s kick ball.

      Shaking her head, she turned on the water and waited for it to warm, letting the towel slip to the floor. She took in her body in the mirror, trying to see what women found fascinating about her.

      Her small breasts were high and perky. Her dark areolas were wide and perfectly round. Her waist was narrowed to her plump ass.

      Her pussy was always a favorite. She slipped her hand in between her legs.

      Her clit was still sensitive from Victoria’s attention, the evidence of her arousal still there.

      Even at her young age, she’d had her share of lovers—more female than male. She tried to remember the last man she had let fuck her, and thought of her gym teacher, Mr. Anderson. She hated gym, but no one could tell. She’d gotten an A all year.

      It was amazing what she had been able to get out of life by having a pussy.

      She stepped under the water and pulled the shower curtain around. The water flowed around her body, soothing her muscles.

      Tia held no regrets about going to eat with Victoria. Being with the older woman brought a happiness to Tia that she didn’t get to indulge in when she was home. Here, she was always on guard. She had fun when she did get to spend time with Beth at her house, but there was something about Victoria that drew her.

      She could be herself, explore her sexuality, and have great sex.

      Her hands trailed along her body, imagining Victoria was there with her. The memory of the older woman’s lust-filled eyes when she came from underneath the table still resonated in her mind.

      She was proud to have made the woman climax on her tongue. There wasn’t much Tia was good at, but she was learning that she was good at eating pussy.

      Victoria even rewarded her with a sweet, delicious dessert, and all the wine she wanted.

      Tia quickly washed her hair, and then her body. She was sad that any remnants of her orgasm and arousal were washed down the drain.

      She got out of the shower and toweled off before heading back to her room. Closing the door, she locked it. She didn’t want to deal with her mother. Her stomach was still full, so there was no need for her to eat dinner. Even if she were hungry, she wouldn’t go back down there.

      Tia snagged her soft cotton nightshirt and threw it on, ran a comb through her wet locks, then turned off the light before climbing into her small bed. Sighing, she grabbed her favorite teddy bear and wrapped her arms around him, holding him tight.

      “I hate it here,” she whispered, wishing she was at Victoria’s. When a few tears flowed down her face, she angrily swiped them away. She wished she was brave enough to stand up to her mother, but if she had, her mother would have for sure thrown her out.

      Then where would she go?
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      Tia folded another towel and placed it in the linen cabinet. She glanced around Victoria’s luxurious bathroom and sighed when her eyes landed on the jacuzzi tub. She wished she had one of those at home; she’d take a bath every day.

      She continued working. She was assigned again to Victoria’s private quarters.

      Earlier that morning, the second Beth’s eyes landed on Tia, she had known.

      “She hit you again?” Beth gasped.

      “Don’t worry about it.”

      Her friend’s eyes flared with anger. “That’s not right. Why did she hit you?”

      “I was late coming home.”

      “And that gives her the right to abuse you?”

      Tia grabbed Beth’s arm and pulled her closer to their locker. She looked around, praying no one was paying them any attention. The halls were full, as kids were rushing to get to their next class.

      “Can you keep your voice down? I don’t want the entire student body to know,” Tia whispered fiercely.

      “You’re right. I’m sorry.” Beth’s eyes softened. “I’m just worried about you.”

      “I’ll be fine.” She chuckled as Beth flew forward and wrapped her up in a hug. It felt good to know that at least one person cared about her. “Come on, before we’re late to class.”

      Tia blinked, returning back to the present. Her friend was very protective of her, and it took lots of bribing to keep her friend from calling the police on Sonia.

      She moved over to the double sinks and picked out the cleaning spray from her supply basket resting on the floor. She hadn’t seen Victoria since she had arrived for work. It wasn’t too surprising, since the woman was a busy businesswoman.

      During her lunch period, she had gone to the library so she could borrow a computer, and did a search of Victoria Withers.

      She had known the woman was rich, but didn’t realize how rich. Apparently, she was the heir to a billion-dollar fortune. She worked for her father and headed up the community relations division of their massive corporation. There were photos and articles about Victoria all over the web. She had spent her entire lunch reading up on her older lover.

      Tia smirked at the fact she was having sex with a billionaire. It had blown her mind when she had read how much the Withers’ family fortune was worth.

      Tia hoped she would get a chance to see Victoria. She had left the top few buttons of her uniform shirt undone, and rolled the top of her skirt up to allow it to stop just beneath the curve of her ass. Her dark tresses were pulled up in a messy bun on top of her head, with a few loose strands hanging around her face. She grinned, wanting to see Victoria’s reaction when she saw her.

      She wiped the sinks until the porcelain shined.

      Sensing someone behind her, Tia glanced over her shoulder.

      Kenley, Victoria’s driver, stood in the doorway, openly eyeing Tia’s ass. She was dressed in a black suit with a white shirt, and no tie.

      “Ms. Withers asked me to prepare you,” Kenley announced.

      “Oh.” Tia could feel her eyebrows shoot up. Prepare her? What did that mean? Curiosity was getting the best of her. Tossing the cloth down on the counter, she followed Kenley out of the master suite and walked over to the door across the hall. Her heart rate spiked as she waited for Kenley to unlock the door.

      This was the room she had been instructed to avoid.

      What was behind the door?

      Kenley opened it and waved Tia inside. Once she stepped into the room, she gasped.

      It was decorated in lilac and soft pinks. A large bed, adorned in a pink comforter with flamingos on it, was positioned against the wall. The floor was covered with a thick, soft carpet. There was a large teddy bear, the same size as Tia, sitting on the floor in the corner. Lace curtains hung around the windows, bringing in plenty of natural light.

      Tia spun around, a smile on her face. It was a room fit for a princess.

      “This is amazing,” she breathed, loving everything about it.

      If she would’ve had an opportunity to decorate her room at home, she would have picked out almost the same decor. She walked around, taking in the stuffed animals on the shelves that hung along the walls. There was a silver vanity with a stool along another wall. She rushed over to it and found make-up, hair brushes, and combs set out. Her gaze landed on a rocking horse big enough for an adult.

      What was this room?

      “Take your clothes off.” Kenley stood in the middle of the room, her hands folded in front of her.

      Tia wasn’t sure what was going on, but if Victoria sent Kenley for her, then she would do as requested. She removed her shirt, skirt, and shoes. Kenley’s eyes darkened with lust, but she didn’t say a word. She motioned to the contraption that was placed at the foot of the bed. She hadn’t seen it when she first walked in. Kenley must have put it there while she was exploring.

      “What is that?” Tia asked.

      “You’ll soon find out. Come.” She waved Tia over to it. It was a black bench with legs and armrests, as well as an oval shaped headrest.

      Tia climbed onto the heavy-duty steel contraption and laid down on the padded bench. She watched as Kenley walked around her, and began securing straps on the back of Tia’s calves, her back, and even her forearms.

      “Are you comfortable?” Kenley asked.

      “Yeah.” Tia lowered her face onto the cushioned headrest, careful to avoid pressing down too hard on her sore cheek. Kenley walked around to her legs and pushed them open. She moved around the room behind Tia, but she couldn’t tell what she was doing.

      “Ms. Withers will be here shortly.” The only sound that told her Kenley had left was the gentle click of the door closing.

      Tia shivered.

      She was completely exposed, and at the mercy of Victoria.

      Just thinking of her lover had Tia smiling. She wiggled her ass, finding she had some capability to move. The straps along her body weren’t tight.

      She lost track of time. Her anticipation was growing while waiting for her mistress to show up.

      The door finally opened. Tia lifted her head and watched Victoria saunter in, dressed in a red floor-length silk robe.

      “Look at you, little dove.” Victoria smiled, shut the door behind her, and took Tia in. “You’ve been waiting patiently, haven’t you?”

      Tia watched with bated breath as Victoria drew closer.

      “Yes, ma’am.” She was struck by Victoria’s beauty. Her smooth skin was flawless, her hair styled perfectly in her short cut.

      “Ma’am sounds so formal.” Victoria’s fingertips skated along the center of Tia’s back, causing goosebumps to form on her skin. Pressing a kiss to Tia’s shoulder, she murmured, “We need something more intimate.”

      Her lips moved along Tia’s shoulders, blazing a heated trail of kisses along her exposed skin.

      “What might that be?” Tia whispered, her core clenching from the soft caresses of Victoria’s fingers and lips making their way down her back.

      “Just call me by my first name, little dove. I think you’ve earned that right,” Victoria responded, running her hand along the curve of Tia’s ass. “What do you think of that?”

      “I love it, Victoria.”

      “Good, little dove.”

      Tia beamed at the praise. She loved the nickname Victoria had given her. It made her feel special, cared for, and it was intimate. A name only Victoria could use for her.

      Victoria moved to stand before her. Tia lifted her eyes and watched the red material float to the floor. Her eyes locked on the large purple dildo secured to Victoria's waist.

      Victoria removed the head cushion and tossed it onto the bed.

      “Come, now. Be a good girl and suck my cock.”

      Tia opened her mouth and closed her lips around the thick toy. Victoria held onto her head with one hand, while guiding the dick farther into Tia’s mouth with the other. She held it steady and withdrew it slightly.

      Tia held Victoria’s gaze while swallowing the full length of the toy. Victoria removed it, resting the tip on Tia’s lips, coated in her saliva.

      “Oh, look at my little dove. She’s a pro at eating pussy and sucking dick.” Her ruby red lips curved up into a smile. She thrust her hips, sending the cock back into Tia’s mouth.

      Tia breathed through her nose while Victoria fucked her mouth. She hallowed out her cheeks and sucked, her head bobbing back and forth from taking the length. Her pussy grew damp, her juices coating her thighs.

      She was unable to move, which excited her even more. Her body was Victoria's playground.

      The cock was removed, causing her spit to drip down her chin. Victoria cupped her chin and bent down, pressing a hard kiss to her lips.

      “You will be rewarded for your good behavior.” She walked away and moved behind Tia.

      “Thank you, Victoria.” She wasn’t sure how, but whatever Victoria had in mind, she was sure she would love it.

      Warm hands rested on her ass cheeks. Tia moaned with the first lick of Victoria's tongue, swirling around her dark hole. Her eyes closed shut, and she basked in the sensation of Victoria’s tongue stroking her anus.

      “Did you have a good day at school today, little dove?” Victoria asked as she slid her tongue through Tia’s drenched slit. Stopping at her center, she pressed her tongue into Tia’s channel.

      “Yes, Victoria,” Tia gasped, wishing she could turn around to hold on to Victoria’s head. Her body trembled from the sensations coursing through her while Victoria continued her assault, feasting on her pussy.

      She ate Tia’s pussy and ass as if it were her last meal. The flat pad of her tongue worked its way from her slit to her puckered rim. Victoria took her time, ignoring Tia’s begging and pleading.

      “Victoria,” Tia groaned, letting her head hang forward. Her body squirmed, but it did her no good. Victoria was in complete control.

      “Keep saying my name. I love it.” Victoria bit Tia’s right cheek before giving it a quick slap, and then rested the head of the toy at her entrance. Tia craved the feeling of being stretched out by it. “Your cunt is divine, and I’m going to come back to it in a moment.”

      She pressed forward, and Tia’s pussy greedily accepted it. The cock sunk in fully until she felt Victoria's thighs against her bottom. All the air escaped her body. She rotated her hips as much as the straps would allow her to go.

      Her body pulsed as Victoria withdrew and sunk back into Tia. She closed her eyes again, savoring the feeling of the cock pumping in and out of her at a steady rhythm, gasping with each thrust.

      Her cries grew louder as Victoria fucked her harder. She had to clench her teeth together to keep from screaming. Warmth spread through her, pushing her to the sweet edge of her climax.

      The air whooshed out of her when Victoria withdrew completely. She lifted her head, looking back at Victoria.

      Had she done something wrong?

      Why did she stop?

      “Victoria?” she panted.

      “Hush, now. Everything’s okay,” Victoria giggled, reaching for something out of Tia’s sight on the bed. “Relax and close your eyes. I promise you’ll like this.”

      Tia whimpered when a cool gel was placed on her dark rim. She knew Victoria wouldn’t lie to her, so if she thought she would enjoy this, then she probably would.

      A blunt tip pressed against her rim.

      “Breathe, little dove.”

      Tia did as she was instructed and loosened her muscles. She gasped loudly as Victoria worked this new object into her. As long as it took for her to push it forward, Tia was sure it had to be another cock. The walls of her anus stretched and slightly burned.

      She inhaled sharply the moment it was fully inside of her.

      “Look at this. My little dove is full of a thick cock.” Victoria's husky laugh echoed through the air as she slipped her fingers along Tia’s core and circled her clit.

      “How does it feel?” Victoria asked. Her fingers were doing wonders in distracting her. Tia moaned as her muscles clenched around the dildo.

      “Good,” she breathed. Now that some of the pain was dissipating, she could enjoy it.

      “That’s what I want to hear.” She withdrew the cock slightly before slowly pushing it back in, and began repeating the motion, careful not to harm Tia.

      Tia whimpered, her body overcome with pleasure. Victoria was taking such good care of her and bringing her so much pleasure. She didn’t know how she was going to ever repay her.

      Soon, the other dildo was sliding back into her pussy.

      “Oh my God!” Tia groaned, the complete sense of fullness overcoming her.

      Tia’s cries filled the air as she was fucked in both of her openings. Victoria had total control of her, and was giving her more than anyone had ever done before.

      Most of her lovers in the past just took from her.

      But not Victoria. She was a giver.

      “Such a good girl. Your pussy is meant to take my two cocks.” Victoria laughed.

      Tia’s body shook from the harsh movements of Victoria's hips. She arched back, trying to meet her thrusts, but the straps were keeping her in place. She held her head up, panting in between her cries of ecstasy.

      “Ahh!” she screamed, her body no longer able to withstand the immense pleasure. She detonated, and if it wasn’t for the straps holding her down, Tia would probably fly up to the sky.

      Her voice grew hoarse from the screams erupting from her lips. Her body was trebling as she rolled into another intense orgasm.

      Victoria continued to pound into her until Tia could move no more. Her head dropped, her skin flushed with sweat. Victoria withdrew the cock from her pussy and walked around to stand in front of her, leaving the other lodged deep inside of Tia’s ass.

      Victoria knelt down in front of her and lifted Tia’s chin.

      “I’m so proud of you.” She pressed a soft kiss to Tia’s lips, but Tia didn’t even have the strength to open her eyes.

      A smile ghosted her lips.

      All she heard was that she pleased Victoria.

      She then drifted off into a deep sleep.
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      Tia snuggled down into the blankets. The warm cocoon around her was comforting and had a tight hold on her. She adjusted the plush pillow underneath her head and froze.

      The pillows in her bed weren’t this luxurious. She opened her eyes and found herself wrapped up in the thick pink comforter. She was still naked, and her body was sore in places she didn’t even know were possible.

      Turning over, she looked at the alarm clock on the nightstand and gasped.

      Her eyes darted to the window, where the first blush of the morning sky met her. It was almost six o’clock.

      She knew better than to assume it was evening. Victoria had food brought to them around eight last night. She had planned to go home and deal with her mother’s wrath, intending to tell her she’d had to work late, but then she somehow ended up on Victoria’s lap, and the rest, as they say, was history.

      She sat up and glanced around, not seeing her work uniform. Her heart began to race at the thought of the punishment her mother would deal out.

      If she missed school, they would call her.

      Tia flopped back down on the pillows and looked over at Victoria, who was staring at her.

      “What’s wrong, my little dove?”

      “I overslept. I shouldn’t have stayed so long. My mother is going to kill me, and I need to get to school.” The words tumbled from her lips. She had really made a mess of things.

      “Stop.” Victoria lifted up to rest on her elbow and stared down at Tia. Reaching out, she brushed Tia’s dark hair from her face. “Everything will be okay. It’s early still, and you won’t miss school.”

      She gathered Tia to her and offered her her breast. Tia immediately latched onto it while Victoria cradled her in her arms.

      The anxiety that had filled her slowly dissipated. She breathed and leaned in closer to Victoria, her tongue playing with her pebbled nipple.

      “Shh…” Victoria gently stroked her hair. “Everything is going to be just fine.”

      Tia stared up at Victoria, unable to tear her eyes off the woman. She was utterly falling for her, and never wanted to leave her side. Tia lost track of time and was completely relaxed. Her heart rate had slowed to a steady beat, and her breathing evened out.

      Tia brought her hand back around and cupped Victoria's generous breast, holding it in place while she teased and nipped at her nipple.

      “Your school clothes have been washed so you can wear them today. Molly brought them in during the night.” Victoria paused and gasped. “And I’ll take you to school.”

      Victoria pulled her tit from Tia’s mouth and kissed her. The woman consumed Tia. Her tongue slipped forward into Tia’s mouth, stroking her tongue. She rolled them over to where Tia was on her back, their breasts crushed between them. Tia moaned at the feeling of the other woman’s nipples rubbing against hers.

      Victoria snagged Tia’s bottom lip with her teeth. When she released it, she soothed it with her tongue as Tia opened her legs, allowing Victoria to settle in the valley of her thighs.

      Tia’s hand roamed Victoria’s soft body. For the woman to be in her mid-forties, she took great care of her body. She was lean, yet curvy. There wasn’t one spot on her that Tia hadn’t licked or tasted.

      Victoria tore her lips from Tia’s.

      “We can’t have you late to school, can we?” she purred, biting and licking her way down to Tia’s neck.

      “I can be a little late,” Tia replied as Victoria pushed up and straddled Tia. Pulling Tia’s leg up, she settled her pussy on top of Tia’s. “Oh!”

      Her lover’s slick cunt felt amazing against hers.

      “No, little dove. This will be fast and hard. We’re going to get you to school on time.” Victoria shifted forward, dragging her clit against Tia’s.

      Tia’s hips rolled in rhythm with Victoria’s, their movements jerky as they thrust together. Tia held on to Victoria’s waist as the electric sensations coursed through her. Victoria braced Tia’s leg along her shoulder and pressed a kiss to it.

      Tia loved every second she spent with Victoria.

      If she woke up every morning to this, then she would never complain about waking up before the crack of dawn.
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        * * *

      

      Tia put the finishing touches of the concealer on her face. She was glad she had remembered to store it in her book bag. Setting it on the vanity, she picked up the brush and began to pull it through her hair. She had taken a shower with Victoria, who had insisted on washing her. Their shower probably took much longer than it should have, but Tia wasn’t going to complain.

      “You should wear your hair in two pigtails.”

      Tia met Victoria’s gaze in the mirror as her lover walked over, dressed for the office.

      “You think?” Tia asked.

      “I think it would be a cute style on you.” Victoria stopped next to her and ran her hands through Tia’s tresses. “There should be some ties in the drawer.”

      Opening it, Tia pulled out two ties and parted her hair, styling it as Victoria had suggested. Once she was done, she stood and turned to Victoria.

      “I’m ready now.”

      Victoria leaned forward and pressed a kiss to her lips. “Come.”

      Tia snagged her bag on the way out of the room. It was still early, and there wasn’t anyone around in the house. They left out the back door and walked toward the garage, where parked in front of it was a black sports vehicle that was low to the ground. Tia wasn’t familiar with luxury cars, but she knew with one look that the car was high-end and extremely expensive.

      “Wow.”

      “Like it?” Victoria grinned, pausing by the driver’s side door. “Get in.”

      “Um, yeah.” Tia jogged around to the passenger side and slid into the supple leather seat that cupped her bottom.

      The engine roared to life. Victoria slid her dark shades over her eyes and put the car in drive. They flew down the driveway and out onto the street. The ride was smooth, and the engine was loud.

      Victoria navigated through the city, where the car drew lots of attention. At a stoplight, Victoria reached over and took her hand.

      “Are you going to miss me?” Tia asked.

      “I shall.” Victoria placed a kiss on the back of Tia’s hand. “I’ll be thinking of you while I’m sitting in boring meetings all day.”

      Unable to resist, Tia reached over and kissed Victoria’s cheek.

      “Thank you,” she whispered.

      Victoria’s eyebrows rose. “For what?”

      “Thank you for caring for me.” She sat back in her chair, suddenly feeling shy. How did she tell a woman of Victoria’s caliber that she was in love with her? She barely knew her. They had fucked often, but was that love? She didn’t know. She’d never been in love before, but she did know she had strong feelings for Victoria.

      “It’s my pleasure and honor to care for a sweet girl like you.” Victoria turned back to the road. When the light turned green, she guided the car through the streets.

      They were soon pulling into the drop-off line in front of the building, and Victoria put the car in park.

      “Thank you for bringing me to school.” Tia smiled at Victoria’s heated gaze.

      “Come here.” Reaching for Tia, Victoria slammed her mouth onto hers, kissing her within an inch of her life. The kiss was heated, aggressive, and hard. She finally released Tia, who fell back into her seat in a daze. “Have a great day at school.”

      “Have fun at work,” Tia stammered as she opened the door and stumbled out of the car. Hefting her book bag onto her back, she waved to Victoria before she pulled off. Tia straightened to her full height and turned around, finding other students staring at her.

      Inhaling deeply, she began walking toward the building.

      “Tia!” Beth called out from behind her. Turning around, she found her friend running toward her.

      “Hey, Beth.”

      Beth stopped and pointed to Victoria’s car as it drove away.

      “Who the hell was that?”

      “My boss.”

      “Kissing you like that?”

      “You saw that?” Tia was trying to focus. The kiss had rattled her. How was she to concentrate during school now?

      “I think the entire school saw it.” Laughing, Beth wrapped an arm around Tia’s shoulders. “Only a hussy like you would be banging your boss and not think twice about it.”

      Tia laughed with her, because Beth wasn’t wrong. Entering the school building, they headed toward their lockers.

      “So why was she bringing you to school?” Beth pulled out a few books and put them into her backpack.

      “I sort of, um, spent the night at her house,” Tia admitted.

      “What?” Beth’s eyes grew wide before leaning in, trying to keep her voice down. “Does your mother know?”

      “Hell no. She’s going to kill me.” Tia leaned back against her locker, wanting to just disappear. Sonia was not going to stand for her spending the night somewhere else.

      “Are you going to be okay going home?”

      Sighing, Tia shrugged. That was the million-dollar question.
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      After getting a taste of the luxurious life, Tia was back on the bus. The past day had shown her what life could be like.

      Now she was back to her poor, boring life.

      Not that riding the bus was bad, but after getting to ride in a high-end sports car and a loaded SUV, Tia didn’t want to be there.

      She glanced around and took in the familiar faces of the regulars that rode her route. This couldn’t be the life for her. Resting her forehead against the glass, the scenery flew by in a blur.

      She didn’t even know where the day went. One moment, she was just arriving at school, and the next, she was in her last class of the day. She’d barely heard anything her teachers had talked about.

      Her mind had been stuck on Victoria, wishing she was on her way to her instead of her rundown home and drug abusing mother.

      Tia couldn’t wait for the day she could leave. She loved her brother and sister, and prayed they would get out as soon as they could. They were still young, and didn’t know any better.

      Tia was old enough to know the home was not fit for raising children, but what could she do? She certainly couldn’t leave with her siblings.

      They were just stuck.

      Sighing, she wrapped her arms around her bag, trying not to think of what her mother was going to say or do when she got home.

      She tried to think of a lie Sonia would fall for, but honestly, it didn’t matter what she would say, because Sonia wouldn’t believe it.

      Tapping the button to ring the driver, she stood up and exited the bus once it drew to a stop, and walked down the road that led home.

      A text came through on her phone. It was Beth, asking how she was doing.

      Tia blew out a shaky breath. She didn’t want to speak to her friend at the moment, but would text her later. Right now, she had to go home and face her mother.

      A deep sense of dread filled her. It took all of her strength to put one foot in front of the other. She took in the neighborhood and grimaced. Kids ran around without a care in the world, while cars with loud rap music sped past. She finally arrived to her small house and went up the stairs. Pausing at the door, she closed her eyes.

      She wasn’t much for praying, but she hoped someone in the universe was looking out for her. Opening the door, she went inside and tightened her grip on her bag.

      “Look what the cat dragged in,” her mother’s scratchy voice called from the living room. She looked over and found her mother sitting on the couch with a cigarette hanging off her lower lip.

      Tia swallowed hard. “Hello, Mother.”

      “Where in the hell have you been?” Sonia snatched the cigarette from her lip and leaned forward, putting it out in the ashtray on the coffee table. Her gaze narrowed on Tia, and it was easy to see that Sonia was pissed.

      “I just came from school.” She was trying not to trigger her mother’s rage, but it looked as if it had been brewing for a while.

      “Don’t be a smart-ass. Where the fuck were you last night? You think I didn’t know you didn’t come home?”

      “Oh, um… I stayed over at Ms. Withers’ home. There was a big event, and they needed us to stay late to clean up and put the house back in order.” At the lie, sweat began to trail along her forehead.

      “I wasn’t born yesterday.” Sonia stood from her perch. “I ain’t raising a slut. You think I don’t know what it’s like to be young and fast? How the hell do you think I got knocked up with your ass?”

      “I’m serious. I wasn’t the only one who stayed over. They took me to school this morning so I wouldn’t miss it.” Tia backed away and glanced over at the door, wondering if she should head back out of the house.

      “Just stop the lying. You’re the hired help. Don’t no rich woman care about you.” Her mother advanced. Her eyes were bloodshot, and she smelled of booze and cigarettes. “You’re only good enough to clean her fucking toilets.”

      “Mom—”

      “You whore!” Her mother struck out, her hand landing on Tia’s face. She wasn’t sure how her mother moved so fast.

      “Just listen!” Tia cried out, but her mother was in a zone. She swung both of her arms, landing blow after blow on Tia’s face.

      Her eyes flooded with tears with each strike of her mother’s hands. Her back hit the wall, trapping her. She tried to push her mother away, but Sonia was overpowering her.

      Tia dodged to the side, freed herself, and spun around, but tripped on the rug. She fell forward, unable to catch herself, and a sharp pain exploded along her temple.

      She bounced off the coffee table and landed on the floor with a groan. A thick substance spread along her hairline.

      Sobs racked her body. She turned over to her side, unable to catch her breath, the pain radiating from the side of her face and down her neck. Opening her eyes, she found Sonia standing above her.

      Her mother’s eyes were filled with a hatred Tia had never seen before. Her gaze flicked to behind Sonia, where Mia and Sammy stood huddled together, tears running down their faces. Tia wasn’t sure how much they had seen.

      Sonia swung around and took in the children.

      “Get to your room!” she hollered. Their eyes widened before they spun on their heels and took off.

      Tia used the distraction to crawl around the table, grimacing as the pain intensified. She blinked, and a drop of blood ran down along her eyelash.

      “Where do you think you’re going?” Sonia sneered.

      “My room,” Tia sniffed, getting to her feet. The room spun for a moment before righting itself.

      “That’s right, you get to yours too. You kids think you’re going to run me crazy?”

      Tia jerked back when her mother took a step toward the coffee table. She wasn’t going to be caught slipping again. Her mother snagged a cigarette from the pack, lit it up, then faced Tia.

      “From now on, you go to school, work, then home. If you don’t come home, then I’ll come looking for you, and you don’t want that. You understand me?” Her mother narrowed her eyes on her while she took a long drag from the cigarette.

      “Yes, ma’am.” Her voice was weak. She had to blink a few times to clear the two figures standing before her. Taking another step back, she shook her head.

      “And I need your paycheck. I got bills to pay.”

      Tia didn’t say a word. She rushed out the room, headed up the stairs, and tossed her bag inside her room before heading into the bathroom. Shutting and locking the door behind her, she bit back another sob at the goose egg growing on the side of her head. There was a small cut, but it was bleeding more than it probably should.

      Tia bit her lip and stared at her shaking hand. Reaching for a washcloth, she ran cold water on it and wiped her face as best she could. She winced from the slight touch of her fingers as she applied a band-aid to the cut. The bleeding had subsided.

      Once she was done, she cleaned up the mess, thinking that the sink looked like it belonged at the scene of a murder.

      Placing her ear to the door, she held her breath, straining to hear her mother. She didn’t want to see her. After a few moments, she cautiously opened the door and stepped out into the hallway, tiptoed to her room, and quietly shut the door.

      Her pounding heart was deafening. Stripping off her clothes, she tossed on a pair of leggings, a T-shirt, and her tennis shoes.

      She couldn’t take it anymore. There was no way she could stay in this house. Rushing around her room, she threw a few of her favorite items into her backpack. Kneeling next to her bed, she reached under it and pulled off the envelope of money she had hidden in the underside of her box springs.

      It wasn’t much, but it would have to do. Her mother had practically taken all of her money whenever she got paid. She was able to keep some to herself, and now she was glad she’d had the foresight to get paid cash so she could put some aside for herself.

      Hefting her bag onto her back, she walked over to the window, climbed out, and walked along the edge of the house. It had been a long while since she climbed down the thin tree that was growing in the yard.

      Once she had shimmied her way down, she snuck around the house and took off down the street. She ran without looking back, and didn’t stop until she had turned the corner. Her feet carried her to the bus stop.

      She didn’t have anywhere to go, so she decided to go to Victoria’s.
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      Victoria’s mansion came into view. She wasn’t sure what to expect by showing up here. She hadn’t called, and she didn’t even know if Victoria was home. As much as she loved being in Victoria’s presence, she didn’t know how the woman felt about her.

      Their relationship was completely sexual, which Tia was enjoying immensely.

      But to show up having ran away from home?

      This might be going too far.

      Victoria was a hard woman to read. She was rich, powerful, and could have any woman she wanted. What was it about Tia that drew her attention? She was a young, poor girl, who had nothing to offer.

      And was now homeless.

      If she couldn’t stay here, she would figure something out. She just knew returning home wasn’t an option.

      Swallowing hard, she made her way up the driveway, hefting her heavy bag up higher on her back. She quickened her pace at the sight of Molly leaving out the front door.

      “Tia. Fancy seeing you here—” Molly paused on the bottom step, her eyes widening as she took in Tia’s face. Tia swallowed hard, unsure of what she looked like. Her face was throbbing, and she imagined she looked like she’d went twelve rounds with a prized fighter. “Oh my goodness. What happened to you?”

      Tia stopped near her and choked back a sob. She glanced away and looked out into the yard. Tears formed, blinding her. As much as she fought not to cry, she lost the battle.

      The flood gates broke, and sobs wracked her body.

      “Come inside, dear.” Molly gathered Tia into her arms and helped her up the stairs. “It’s okay, Tia. You’re safe here.”

      Tia tried to hold back her sobs as Molly guided her into the house, but they only grew louder, echoing through the foyer.

      “I’m sorry,” Tia hiccupped, wiping her face with her hands, but the tears kept coming. She leaned into Molly, her knees threatening to buckle.

      Molly rubbed her arms. “You don’t have to apologize for anything.”

      “What’s going on?” Victoria stormed down the hall toward them, with Kenley hot on her heels. She drew to a halt when her gaze landed on Tia. “What the hell? Tia, who did this to you?”

      They took Tia into the sitting room and settled her on the couch. Victoria knelt on the floor before her with a look of concern.

      “Can I get you anything?” Molly asked.

      “No, I’m okay. I’m just glad someone was here,” Tia sniffed.

      “We can handle this, Molly. Go ahead and go home. We’ll see you in the morning.”

      “Yes, ma’am.” Molly appeared to hesitate for a moment before leaving the room. She shut the door behind her, leaving Tia alone with Victoria and Kenley.

      “I’m sorry. I didn’t have anywhere else to go.” Taking the box of tissues Kenley handed her, she pulled out a few and wiped her face and nose. She was a mess, and hated for Victoria to see her like this.

      “I’m glad you came here.” Victoria brushed Tia’s hair away from her face while she studied her, her eyes hardening as she took in the bruises and swelling. Her fingers lightly brushed along Tia’s hairline, where the band-aid covered the cut. “Who did this to you?”

      “I had left school and went home. When I got there, my mother was waiting for me, pissed that I hadn’t come home last night.” Tia closed her eyes and inhaled deeply, trying to keep herself from sobbing again. Crying wasn’t going to help her. Finishing the story of the events that happened, she then opened her eyes.

      Victoria’s face was full of rage. She abruptly stood up, looking like an avenging angel, with her hair brushing her chin.

      After a few moments, Victoria took a seat on the edge of the couch. “Does your mother always take your paychecks?”

      “It was the reason I asked to be paid in cash. I hide some of it from her, but she takes the rest, saying she needed it to pay the bills, but I don’t think she does.” Tia was certain of it. Ever since she started working, her mother was partying more, her drug use had increased, and she could tell when her mother was drunk or high. “I was saving for the day I could leave.”

      “Kenley, we’re going to handle this situation,” Victoria snapped.

      “Yes, ma’am.” Kenley stood with her hands folded together, her face void of any emotion.

      “I want Charles on standby for my instructions.” Victoria stood and assisted Tia from the couch.

      “Will do, ma’am.” Kenley pulled her phone from her jacket and stepped out of the room.

      “You did the right thing in coming here,” Victoria said, taking Tia’s hand and kissing the back of it. “You won’t ever have to go back to that monster again. You can stay here with me.”

      Tia relaxed and leaned into Victoria’s embrace. Relief filled her, and she fell more in love with Victoria.

      “Thank you,” Tia whispered. Victoria wrapped her arms around her, giving Tia a sense of safety. If she never had to leave the comfort of Victoria’s arms, she wouldn’t. This was where she belonged.

      “Come. Let’s go get you cleaned up.”

      Victoria entwined their fingers and took Tia upstairs to her bedroom. Running a warm bath for Tia, Victoria disappeared from the room.

      Tia sank into the large tub, the warmth of the water soothing her aching muscles. Closing her eyes, she leaned back to rest her head on the pillow, trying to push the memories of the fight from her mind. It was still fresh, and the tears began to flow.

      She wasn’t the perfect kid, but she didn’t deserve the life she had been dealt.

      A shaky breath escaped her, and she realized she had lost track of time. The water was beginning to cool down, and her skin was starting to wrinkle. She must have dozed off.

      She scrubbed herself clean before exiting the tub. Wrapping herself with a large, soft towel, she crept out of the bathroom and into Victoria’s bedroom.

      Finding it empty, she took a seat on the bed and stared out the window, trying to think of what she could do. Lost in her thoughts, she didn’t hear the door open.

      “How was your bath?” Victoria’s asked.

      She watched Victoria enter the room, carrying a tray. She came around to where Tia sat and placed it on the nightstand. Tia’s stomach growled at the aroma of fresh warm bread, and broccoli cheddar soup.

      “It was relaxing,” Tia admitted.

      “Good. Let’s get you dressed and tucked into bed so you can eat.” Walking over to the chair in the corner, she picked up a soft pink nightshirt with a Care Bear on the front of it. Helping Tia get dressed and into bed, she placed the tray on Tia’s lap before crawling in next to her.

      “This is really good,” Tia murmured. She was ravenous, and hadn’t eaten since lunch at school.

      “Take the pain medicine too. It’ll help with your aches. Your face is going to be swollen and sore for a while.” Victoria motioned to the pills next to her bottled water.

      Tia snagged them up and knocked them back with a long pull of the water. Once she finished off her soup, she felt a little embarrassed at how fast she consumed it. It was delicious, and surprisingly, made her feel a little better.

      Tia blew out a deep breath and brushed the tendrils of hair that had fallen free of her bun away from her face. Victoria removed the tray and came back to Tia’s side.

      Tears blurred Tia’s vision.

      “Oh, dear. Come to me.” Victoria brought Tia to her, folding her into her warm embrace. Tia buried her face in Victoria’s bosom. She hiccupped and held back the cry. She wasn’t going to sit around and sob about what happened. She was going to have to be strong and figure out her future.

      “I’m sorry,” Tia muttered, hoping she hadn’t ruined any plans that Victoria may have had.

      “Just stop it. None of this was your fault. She had no right to put her hands on you,” Victoria murmured. Pulling back slightly, she tugged her blouse over her head. “I know what will make you feel better.

      Tia waited patiently for her to remove her bra and licked her lips when Victoria’s plump breasts were uncovered. Settling into the crook of Victoria’s arm, she wrapped her lips around Victoria’s bud and closed her eyes, relishing in the act of suckling her tit.

      Her heart rate slowly decreased, and her breathing evened out. Her muscles were no longer tense, and Tia was filled with a euphoric sense of peace.

      “Yes, darling. Take all you want.”

      Tia was happy and content in the arms of the woman she trusted and loved.
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      “So I’m not going to school today?” Tia asked Victoria as they stood by the dark luxury sedan. It was another one of the many vehicles Victoria owned. Tia had dressed in her school uniform this morning when she had awoken. With the need to please Victoria, she styled her hair in two messy buns on top of her head, trying to hide as much of the bruising she could with make-up. She wanted her older lover to be pleased with how she looked.

      Victoria got a kick out of her school uniform.

      Tia had gotten the best night’s sleep she could remember. Even though nightmares had plagued her dreams, she still awoke feeling well rested. Twice she had woken up crying, but Victoria had been there, soothing and comforting her by allowing her to nurse throughout the night.

      Tia wasn’t sure why, but suckling on Victoria was comforting, and helped her fall back to sleep.

      When she had gotten up, Victoria was nowhere to be found. After eating breakfast, she was told to meet Victoria out by the garage.

      “We have some things we need to take care of.” Victoria took her by the hand and assisted her into of the vehicle. She took the seat next to Tia while Kenley shut the door.

      “Oh.” Tia placed her book bag on the floor by her feet as Kenley got into the car and started the engine. The car rocked as she pulled it forward and began heading down the long driveway. “What is that?”

      “First, this.” Victoria gathered Tia to her and covered her mouth with hers.

      The kiss was unexpected. She eagerly opened her lips to allow Victoria’s tongue inside. Their kiss was deep and slow. Tia’s heart stuttered, realizing that her lover didn’t want to cause her any pain. The one side of her mouth was sore from catching the brunt of her mother’s fist.

      “Good morning, love.” Breaking the kiss, Victoria’s hand rested on Tia’s cheek.

      “Good morning.” Tia nuzzled Victoria’s nose with hers, eliciting a smile from the older woman’s lips. They shared another chaste kiss before separating.

      “We’re going to your house,” Victoria announced. Tia froze in place.

      “What?” she gasped. She never wanted to go back there. Tia’s body trembled with fear at the thought of going back to that hell house. “I thought you said I could stay with you. I—”

      “Shhh…” Squeezing her knee, Victoria ran her fingers up Tia’s thigh and underneath her skirt. When Tia automatically opened for her, she was rewarded with Victoria’s fingers parting her folds. “I told you that you could stay with me. So, while you were sleeping last night, I had my lawyer working on a few items.”

      “Oh?” Tia held back a moan as Victoria’s finger slipped along her clit.

      “Yes. You will belong to me,” Victoria whispered in Tia’s ear. “This pussy is mine.”

      Tia moaned. Victoria was working her clit, causing her pussy to grow slick with need. She spread her legs wider, allowing Victoria to have full access to her core.

      “I want to have you whenever I want you, day and night.”

      Tia whimpered as Victoria slid her finger inside and began to slowly fucked her. Without looking, she knew Kenley would be watching. The woman didn’t say much, but just the thought of her watching them had Tia’s pussy growing wetter.

      They were speeding through the city, but Tia could care less who might be able to see what was going on in the back of the car. The windows were tinted for privacy.

      Deep inside, Tia wanted to be seen.

      “Yes,” Tia hissed, sliding down in her seat, while Victoria lifted her leg and placed it on her lap, opening her wide. Victoria’s finger plunged deeper, and Tia couldn’t keep quiet any longer. Victoria watched her, not saying a word as she worked her pussy, drawing circles on her clit at the same time.

      An intense energy coursed through Tia, her muscles growing tense with need. She ground herself against Victoria’s hand, wanting the promise of the climax that was sure to come.

      Panting, she wrapped her fingers around Victoria’s hand, unashamedly seeking release. Her legs were coated with the proof of her desire, and she could feel it running down the crack of her ass.

      “Soon, all this will belong to me, and she won’t ever touch you again. She’ll forget you even exist,” Victoria uttered.

      Tia relished in the feeling of Victoria’s fingers inside of her, desperate to climax. Her fingers plundered her pussy, the sensation taking her even higher.

      “Oh… ahh!” Tia cried out, closing her eyes. Her body clenches just as Victoria rotated her fingers around and hit the perfect spot. Her cry filled the air as her orgasm washed over her. It was the hardest she had come in a while—which was saying something—and her pussy contracted around Victoria’s digits.

      Tia opened her eyes and sucked in a breath. Something in Victoria’s eyes had her believing the woman cared for her.

      If she didn’t, why would she be going through the process of protecting her? Taking care of her? Everything she did for Tia had her feeling loved and cherished.

      Victoria’s eyes bored into hers.

      Yes, this woman cared for her.

      “Now, as I was saying…” Victoria removed her fingers from Tia and brought them up to her lips, licking them clean as Tia watched. “You’ll never have to worry about your mother again. Do you understand me?”

      Tia nodded.

      “Do you trust me?”

      “Of course I do.”

      “We’re here,” Kenley announced, pulling into the driveway.

      Victoria helped her sit up and straightened her skirt, her thighs and pussy still coated in her release. Having nothing to wipe herself off with, she glanced at her backpack and thought of the sweater she had placed in there.

      “Don’t worry about it.” Victoria winked, knowing what she was doing, and leaned over to press a kiss to Tia’s lips. “We’ll clean you up later.”

      Tia looked out the window and took in her neighborhood. She was slightly embarrassed to have Victoria here. Their house was tiny and rundown compared to Victoria’s beautiful mansion.

      Kenley came around and opened Victoria’s door, and Tia slid out of the car behind her, her legs shaky. Taking her hand, Victoria tugged her close as they walked to the stairs, with Kenley bringing up the rear. Once at the door, Victoria stood back and let Kenley knock. Tia moved closer to Victoria, ashamed that she was fearful of her own mother.

      Sonia Clarkson had never been a loving mother.

      Tia tensed at the sound of the door opening.

      “Who the hell are you?” Sonia barked.

      “May we come in?” Kenley asked, ignoring Sonia’s question.

      “Hell no. I don’t know who you are.” Tia moved slightly to the left and peeked at her mother, catching her gaze. “Oh, you must be the rich woman who hired my daughter.”

      “This is Victoria Withers, my employer, as well as your daughter’s.” Kenley motioned to Victoria and Tia, but Sonia hadn’t taken her eyes off of Tia.

      “You leave this house after I tell you not to—”

      “Let us discuss this inside,” Victoria interjected, her voice cold.

      Sonia eyed the two women before pushing the screen door open. Kenley held the door to allow Victoria and Tia to walk through first. They entered and paused inside the hallway. The living room was still a mess, with the television showing one of her mother’s favorite talk shows. The scent of cigarette smoke was strong. Tia was glad Mia and Sammy were at school, thinking it best they weren’t here.

      “What do you want to talk about? Tia’s no one’s problem but mine.” Sonia walked over to the couch, took a seat, and lit up a cigarette. “You can have a seat if you’d like.”

      “We won’t be staying long.” Victoria released Tia’s hand and stepped forward to stand next to Kenley, blocking Tia from Sonia’s sight. “I have a proposition for you.”

      Victoria held her hand out to Kenley, who reached inside of her suit jacket and pulled out some papers. Victoria took them and walked them over to Sonia and held them out.

      “What is this? Proposition for what?”

      “You sign these papers, you’ll never see Tia again, and she will no longer be your daughter. You are to never seek her out, and you are to stay away from her. Forget she even exists.” The harsh businesswoman was coming out.

      “What? Now see here—”

      “No, you listen to me. Tia told me what happened yesterday, and I should have you arrested for it.” Victoria stood tall, resting her hands on her waist.

      “That clumsy girl fell. She’s always been a klutz, falling her entire life.”

      “Sign them,” Victoria practically growled.

      Tia was confused about what papers her mother would be signing, but if it meant that they could cut ties to their relationship, freeing her from her mother and her abuse, then Tia was all for it.

      Her heart swelled even more, thinking of what this meant.

      She would be free.

      She took a step forward, but Kenley held up her hand and shook her head.

      “And why should I do this? Tia’s my daughter. I’ve raised her by myself with no one’s help!” Sonia shouted, getting to her feet.

      “Fine.” Victoria walked back to Kenley, who reached inside her jacket and pulled a small piece of paper out. Victoria snatched it from Kenley’s hand and spun around on her heel, walked it over to Sonia, and held it out to her. “Here’s a check. This should take care of any financial problems you may have. Sign the papers, and Tia will no longer be your problem.”

      Tia’s mouth dropped open. Victoria was going to pay her mother for her freedom. Money was her mother’s weakness. Sonia eyed the check, and Tia could practically see her salivating at the amount.

      Sonia’s gaze darted up to Tia, and then to Victoria.

      “That’s a lot of money,” Sonia began, her lip curled up in a snarl. “Why would you be willing to pay for my daughter? She’s just your damn maid. A stupid teenager.”

      Victoria smirked and motioned for Tia to come to her side. Tia’s feet moved without a thought. She arrived near Victoria, who pulled her close and wrapped her arm around her waist. She pressed a kiss to Tia’s forehead while her hand skimmed up and cupped Tia’s small breast.

      “She’s been more than my maid,” Victoria acknowledged, grinning.

      “What?” Sonia stood frozen for a moment before she fell back down on the couch, laughing. “You’re fucking my daughter? You’re paying me to take her so you can have her?” Sonia’s laughter grew louder.

      “What’s so funny?” Victoria asked calmly.

      “All this time, I was chastising her to make sure she didn’t come home pregnant, and she’s been fucking a woman this entire time?” Sonia howled. She sat up and wiped her eyes. “You can take her. I ain’t raising no—”

      “Watch it,” Kenley sneered. Her eyes were locked on Sonia, and suddenly, Tia was glad she was on Kenley’s good side. The woman looked like she could break her mother’s neck with one snap of her hands.

      “Oh, hell. Give me a pen. I’ll sign the forms. I got enough problems right now, and this money will come in handy.”

      Kenley again reached inside her jacket and handed Sonia a pen.

      “Go pack what you want from your room, but don’t bother with clothes. Just anything that you would miss,” Victoria advised her. Tia nodded, backed away, and twirled around. She headed to her room and stood in the doorway, trying to figure out what she would want to take with her.

      Her gaze landed on her favorite teddy bear, resting on her bed next to her pillows. Picking it up, she held it to her chest and took in the few pictures of Beth and her from over the years. She couldn’t wait to talk with her friend and update her on everything.

      She began walking around the small area and gathered what she wanted, placing the items on her bed. She found a bag on the floor of her closet. She backed away and paused, finding Victoria standing in the doorway. She tried to see her room through Victoria’s eyes.

      It was sparse and depressing.

      “You know she’s going to blow whatever money you gave her,” Tia warned her.

      “It’s hers. She can do what she wants with it.” Shrugging, Victoria came into the room and stopped in front of Tia. Tipping her chin back, Victoria studied her. “Are you all right?”

      “I am now.”

      “Good.” She leaned down and captured Tia’s lips in a mind-blowing kiss. When they parted, Tia’s body was limp, and was leaning against Victoria. “The moment we leave this place, I want you to forget it even exists.”

      “Yes, ma’am.” Tia smiled up at her lover. Victoria brushed the tendrils of hair back, her face softening.

      “Don’t ‘ma’am’ me, love.” Victoria dropped another kiss to Tia’s lips. “It would look like I’m your new mom.”

      Tia giggled, liking the sound of that.

      “Yes, Mommy.”

      “Let’s get out of here.”
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      Tia was living the good life. She’d admit, she had no regrets. After Victoria had paid her mother off to forget her, she had walked out of that house and never looked back.

      Victoria had become a great caretaker for her, providing everything she would ever need or want. No longer was she dressed in cheap hand-me-downs. Victoria ensured she always had the best money could buy.

      Tia had never traveled in her short life, but all that had changed. Victoria took her everywhere with her.

      They were currently in Paris, visiting a club with some of Victoria’s friends.

      It was like no other club that Tia had ever experienced. It was one that catered to women who loved women.

      Every dark desire could be indulged here.

      Tia was dressed in a sheer dress that hid nothing. It molded to her body and stopped mid thigh. The black material was soft and put her body on display. Victoria had gifted her a collar with her initials—VW—in diamonds to show off who she belonged to.

      Tia didn’t mind belonging to Victoria.

      Her new mommy really cared for her, and made sure all of her needs were met.

      While Victoria was socializing with her friends at a table nearby, Tia had wandered away and was taking in a couple nearby who were openly fucking for anyone to see. Others stopped and watched the women. One was sitting in a chair, wearing a strap-on that her partner was currently riding. They were drawing a crowd, and Tia could feel herself growing wet and aroused while watching them.

      She bit her lip, unable to take her eyes off of them.

      “Fuck!” the one riding the dildo shouted as she gyrated down, rotating her hips. She raised her tits and offered them to her partner, who began sucking on one of them. She then threw her head back and continued riding that fake cock as if her life depended on it.

      “This is so fucking hot,” someone murmured beside Tia. She nodded in agreement. Tia turned and placed her empty glass on the tray of a server walking by. Her eyes met that of another woman who winked at her, and Tia offered her a smile before turning away.

      Her gaze landed on Victoria, who motioned for her to come over.

      Tia walked through the crowded club with her head held high. She may be young, but she was beginning to experience what living was like.

      The sensation of other women eyeing her heightened her arousal.

      Arriving before Victoria, she took her seat at her mommy’s feet and leaned against her leg. She glanced up, and her eyes met those of a woman who was currently sitting on Hadley’s lap.

      She had been introduced to Victoria’s friends, and none of them batted an eye at how young Tia was. Hadley, Janet, Maria, and Caitlyn were all very wealthy and powerful women who loved women.

      Tia curiously watched Hadley begin to finger the woman on her lap. Tia hadn’t been introduced to her, and was unaware of her name. She was completely naked, with her legs spread open for Hadley.

      “We’ll probably be here a week. I’m going to take some much-needed vacation time and spoil Raya,” Hadley said.

      “You should take the train to Amsterdam. She would love it,” Maria suggested.

      Tia would be interested in doing that. She had heard great things about Amsterdam, and had always wanted to travel there. Now that she was free to do what she wanted, she would mention it to Victoria later, sure she would be happy to take her.

      “Can I taste her?” Janet blurted out.

      Hadley chuckled. “Of course, my friend. Her pussy is one of the sweetest I’ve ever had.” 

      Janet stood from her chair and knelt down on the floor before them.

      Tia wasn’t surprised. Being with Victoria had opened her eyes, allowing her to experiment sexually with things she had never done before.

      Victoria would only share Tia with other women if she agreed to it. Tia wasn’t ashamed to say it thrilled her to have more than one woman giving her attention.

      “So good,” Janet purred.

      Raya’s moan was cut short by Hadley’s mouth. The sounds of Janet slurping up Raya’s wetness flowed through her ears.

      “Fuck. Tia, baby, come lick Mommy’s pussy,” Victoria ordered. “Hadley’s toy has my pussy so fucking wet. I need to cum.” 

      “Yes, Mommy,” Tia replied. She turned toward Victoria, who opened her wraparound skirt, revealing her bare body underneath it. Opening her legs, she propped one on the table to open self for Tia.

      Tia eagerly knelt in between Victoria’s legs and ran her tongue through Victoria’s slick folds. Her favorite pastime, besides suckling Victoria’s breasts, was eating her pussy.

      It was such a sweet treat that she would do it anywhere her lover wanted her to.

      Right now, in the middle of the club, her mommy wanted to climax. After everything Victoria had done for her, Tia would gladly lick her until she screamed.

      Victoria had given her so much.

      Love, attention, and the most important thing she wanted.

      Freedom.
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      All debts must be paid. No matter the cost... 

      

      Raya White was payment for her husband’s crimes. The thief had pawned her off to his billionaire boss to pay back the money he had embezzled. Unknowingly, she was an accomplice, living off the false wealth she’d thought he’d earned. 

      

      Backed into a corner, she has no choice but to submit to pay the debt. 

      

      The word ‘no’ was no longer able to be in her vocabulary. 

      

      What started out as a sentence, turned into so much more. 

      

      She fell for the woman. 

      

      Craved her. 

      

      Now she doesn’t want to leave. 
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        Missed book 1 of the Forbidden Taste series?

        Download Don’t Tell Me No today!

        Click HERE
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