







Maid For Her

The Billionaire Lesbian Club 1




Honey Chanel




Copyright © 2019 by Honey Chanel

All rights reserved.

This is a work of fiction. Names, characters, organizations, businesses, events, and incidents are a figment of the author’s imagination and are used fictitiously. Any similarities to real people, businesses, locations, history, and events are a coincidence.

All rights reserved.

No part of this publication may be reproduced, distributed, or transmitted in any form or by any means, including photocopying, recording, or other electronic or mechanical methods, without the prior written permission of the publisher.



[image: Vellum flower icon]




Created with Vellum





Contents



Chapter 1



Chapter 2



Chapter 3



Chapter 4



Chapter 5



Chapter 6



Chapter 7



About the Author



Also by Honey Chanel








Chapter One









T

he sound of the vacuum's engine filled the air. Sadie was dead focused on the task at hand. She was proud of her position as a maid for the infamous billionaire couple, the Holts. They were old money from both sides. The husband, Paul, ran his father's billion-dollar enterprise. His wife, Ella, was an heiress who focused her time on raising millions of dollars for charities each year.

Sadie turned off the machine and glanced around at the floor. The carpet was spotless now. Mr. Holt loved it when the carpet in his office had the perfect lines in it.

"Sadie, how are you?" Mr. Holt rushed into the room, dragging his suitcase with him.

"I'm doing well, sir," she answered. She turned to him with a small smile. Unconsciously, she pulled on the short maid skirt that was her uniform.

It had been something that Mrs. Holt had requested. All employees were to wear uniforms. George, the butler, wore a suit daily. Martha, the cook, wore a white chef's outfit, the gardener had a specific dress, and all the maids were to wear a white shirt and black skirt along with an apron. There was an entire crew hired to clean and keep up the ostentatious mansion.

Only Sadie's uniform was slightly different than the other maids who worked for the Holts.

Mrs. Holt wanted Sadie's to be different.

Her uniform was a one-piece outfit that had a zipper in the front. She also required Sadie to never wear any panties or bras while in the house.

Why?

Because Sadie was the missus mistress.

A sniff sounded by the door. Sadie's gaze locked in on Ella Holt, standing in the doorway watching her husband. She glanced at Sadie for a quick second, and at that moment, Sadie felt the heat of the woman's gaze across the room.

"The car is here for you, Paul," Ella announced.

"I'll be just a second. I want to make sure I have everything I'll need since I'll be gone for a while," Paul muttered. He rifled through the desk and tossed a few things in his briefcase.

Sadie, now finished with the floor, walked over to the wall to unplug the vacuum.

"Hey, Sadie. Make sure you dust in here. My trophies and plaques are looking a little dusty," Mr. Holt stated.

"Yes, sir. I will get to them right away." Sadie focused on winding the cord around the vacuum. She didn't want to look up, and chance he saw the desire in her eyes for his wife.

"Okay, I think that is everything," Mr. Holt announced. He slammed the drawer closed and walked over to Ella. "See me out, will ya?"

"But of course, dear," Ella murmured.

The couple left Sadie alone in the office. She glanced around at the spacious room. Large windows covered one side of the room that looked out over the gardens. The other walls were covered with bookshelves where leather-bound books were on display, along with trophies and awards Mr. 
Holt had won over the years.

Sadie pushed the vacuum out into the hallway and stepped over to her assigned cart, to grab what she would need to dust.

"This shouldn't take long," Sadie sighed. Mr. Holt may think his precious belongings were covered in dust, but they weren't. She'd just cleaned them earlier in the week.

But she would be a fool to go against his word.

He wanted her to clean them again, then she would.

She was being paid a good salary to do so.

The Holts were a lovely couple to work for. They were reasonable employers. As long as one did their job, there weren't any problems.

Mr. Holt did have a reputation as a shrewd businessman, but Sadie always ensured she did as he requested.

She loved her job.

Spinning on her heel, she went back inside of Mr. Holt's office. She began wiping down the shelves removing the few aspects of dust that had settled.

The sound of a click behind her drew her attention.

Sadie paused and glanced over her shoulder.

Ella leaned back against the door.

Her eyes traveled along Ella's body, and her heart instantly began to race.

Ella Holt was one beautiful woman. Her long dark hair tumbled along her shoulders. She was dressed in a short summer dress, a diamond pendant rested in her cleavage, and her feet were encased in heeled sandals.

"Looks like you are doing a fine job, Sadie." Ella's voice grew husky.

"Thank you, ma'am." Sadie swallowed hard. She'd worked for the Holts for the past couple years, but one year ago, the 
relationship between the lady of the house and maid changed forever.

Sadie couldn't remember who made the first move, all she remembered was she ended up in the missus bed for a night of incredible passion.

Ella ambled across the room. Sadie's gaze took in the seductive sway of the rich woman's hips.

"I hear there's a bonus coming your way soon," Ella murmured. She arrived in front of Sadie with a small smile.

The Holt's were very generous people when it came to their house employees giving out bonuses throughout the year.

"I appreciate it, Mrs. Holt." Sadie leaned back against the bookcase. Ella reached up and trailed a finger along Sadie's cheek. It slid down her cheek, to her lips, and down her neck.

Ella leaned in and pressed her lips to Sadie's. She immediately opened her mouth and allowed Ella to thrust her tongue inside. The kiss was deep and passionate.

Ella closed the gap between them and pressed herself against Sadie.

A moan escaped Sadie.

She loved the way Ella kissed her.

Ella tore her lips from Sadie's. They stood still, both breathing hard while they stared into each other's eyes.

Ella's fingers gripped Sadie's zipper and slid it down.

Sadie's pussy clenched in anticipation.

Once the dress was opened entirely, Ella pushed it off Sadie's shoulders. The material slid to the floor, leaving Sadie in just her shoes.

The cold air from the central air flowed gently against Sadie's nipples, causing them to tighten into little buds.

Desire flared into Ella's eyes as she took in Sadie’s curvy frame.

Moisture collected at the apex of Sadie's thighs.

"Oh, yes. You can expect your bonus today."





Chapter Two









S

adie threw back her head with a moan escaping her. Ella’s lips enclosed around her nipple. The hard suckling sent a ripple of electricity to her pussy.

Ella always knew precisely how to work Sadie’s body. In the year they’d been having sex, Sadie had enjoyed many orgasms on the billionaire’s tongue.

Ella was not only demanding from Sadie as a lover, but she was very generous.

Anything Elle had wanted to do to Sadie, she’d let her.

She’d only reaped the reward of her lover, who had a voracious appetite.

Ella’s hands slid along Sadie’s waist as she pressed kisses along Sadie’s chest. She continued to move lower until she knelt in front of Sadie.

Glancing down, Sadie took in the woman before her.

“Put your leg over my shoulder, honey.” Ella smiled up at her. Seeing her kneeling before her was the most beautiful sight to behold.

Sadie lifted her leg up and rested it on her boss’s shoulder as instructed. This position opened her for Ella, who immediately latched on to Sadie’s clit.

“Ah!” Sadie gasped. Ella was a lover who always got down 
to business. Their form of foreplay would be seductive glances throughout the day, or accidentally brushing up against each other in front of Mr. Holt if he were around.

Ella loved teasing Sadie in front of her husband.

It was a little game for her.

Sadie was always aroused with Ella’s antics.

Their relationship was almost taboo, but she didn’t care.

Ella wasn’t getting everything she needed from her husband, so she turned to Sadie.

“Damn, this pussy is always so good.” Ella licked Sadie’s entire slit, before thrusting her tongue as far into Sadie’s core as possible.

Sadie reached down and threaded her fingers into Ella’s hair.

A whimper escaped her lips. “Ella.”

Ella’s tongue stroked her clit. It flickered along Sadie’s swollen nub. Sadie arched her hips toward Ella.

She reached up and massaged her breasts which needed attention. Her nipples were as hard as diamonds. A shiver slid along her spine as she pinched them.

Ella sucked her clit hard. Sadie’s knees grew weak. She didn’t know how much longer she could stand up.

Ella must have realized it. “Lie on the floor, Sadie.”

Sadie instantly slid down and laid down. She watched as Ella slid her dress off and tossed it on the floor.

“Let’s do my favorite position,” Ella suggested. Sadie smiled. It was one of her favorite’s too. The good old fashion ’69’. They could pleasure each other at the same time.

“Hurry. I want your pussy on my tongue,” Sadie urged. Her pussy gushed with the thought of Ella riding her face.

“Always so impatient,” Ella chuckled. She knelt back down on the floor and threw her leg over Sadie’s head. Her clean 
wet pussy was absolutely beautiful. Her clit was swollen and red.

Sadie spread her legs wide and used her hands to reach for Ella. She gripped Ella’s hips and brought the dripping pussy to her mouth.

Sadie ran her tongue through Ella’s delicious cunt lapping up the juices that flowed freely. Sadie slurped it all up, not missing one drop.

Ella’s lips closed around Sadie’s clit, and she was officially in heaven.

Sadie gripped Ella’s firm ass and held her in place while she feasted on the tasty pussy.

Having her face buried in between Ella’s thighs was one of her favorite past times. There had been days where she’d spent hours just licking Ella’s pussy.

It was that good.

Any time she could do it, she did.

There was never a day, Ella turned her away.

Even when Mr. Holt was home, they always found a way to fuck.

Sadie couldn’t get enough of Ella.

Running her tongue through Ella’s slick folds, she made it to the swollen nub. Sadie sucked the flesh into her mouth. Ella’s body jerked in response.

Their moans filled the air.

Mr. Holt wasn’t home, and neither of them cared if anyone else heard them.

“Yes, suck my clit,” Ella gasped, pulling away from Sadie’s pussy. “Harder.”

Sadie did as demanded of her. She used her hands to massage Ella’s ass.

Ella returned to her task at hand. Sadie’s eyes rolled in the 
back of her head as she basked in the sensation of having her pussy ate. Ella’s fingers slid into her core while she suckled Sadie’s clit.

Two fingers spread Sadie wide. Ella hummed, and finger fucked Sadie good.

Sadie slapped Ella on the ass.

The billionaire heiress loved that.

A groan escaped from Ella.

Sadie repeated it again, this time harder.

Ella pulled her fingers free of Sadie’s cunt. She trailed the juices to Sadie’s anus. Her fingers circled the rim, and Sadie immediately relaxed her legs completely.

She shook her head from side to side while still suckling Ella’s clit.

Ella pushed a finger into Sadie’s ass, past the tight rim. Her anus accepted the digit greedily.

“Yes, Ella,” Sadie moaned. She licked Ella’s cunt feverishly while the woman pushed a second finger into the tight dark hole.

Ella released her clit and slowly began licking it while she began to finger fuck Sadie’s ass.

“I love how you let me do what I want,” Ella murmured. Sadie’s body jerked from a gently bite Ella gave her thigh.

Sadie licked Ella’s clit. “My body is yours.”

Sadie used her tongue to lap up all of Ella’s juices.

“And don’t you forget it either,” Ella snapped. She pushed harder, thrusting her fingers deeper into Sadie.

“Yes!” Sadie shouted while her body began to shake. Ella’s fingers had her ass feeling so deliciously full. She latched back on to Sadie’s clit and pulled the flesh.

Sadie cried out from the sensations coursing through her body. She suckled Ella’s clit, and they writhed against each 
other until they both exploded together.

Sadie’s cry was muffled by the pussy in her mouth. Ella’s juices shot out of her pussy and slid into Sadie’s mouth. She drunk it all up, not wanting to waste any of Ella’s delicious cream.

They laid together on the floor for what seemed like hours.

Just the two of them.

They licked and cleaned each other’s pussies good.

Sadie wasn’t in any rush to go anywhere.





Chapter Three









“
I

love this room,” Connie stated. Sadie gazed around the second-floor entertainment room. The large windows overlooked the property.

“I do, too,” Sadie giggled. The room was beautiful at night. Every wall was lined with ceiling to floor windows. The Holt’s used the space for hosting large parties. There were plenty of couches, a bar, large screen televisions to keep plenty of people occupied. A set of large white doors led to the patio where people could mingle.

She glanced out the window gazing upon the patio where she’d been fucked by Ella quite a few times under a full moon. Pulling herself back to the present day, she glanced at the other maid who she considered a friend. They had hit it off the minute they met. Connie had been hired a few months before Sadie. Their private sleeping quarters were located next to each other.

“So how is everything going?” Connie wiggled her eyes up and down. Sadie knew what she was asking.

“Come on. We are supposed to be exchanging the curtains, not gossiping.” Sadie rolled her eyes and turned to look at the ladder leaning against the wall.

Connie skipped over to Sadie’s side. She was dressed in her 
standard maid uniform. She was a tall, thin girl with soft blonde hair that was currently pulled up into a tight bun.

“Oh, come on. I live vicariously through you. I haven’t gotten any action in almost a year,” Connie whined. She gave a little pout that caused Sadie to laugh.

Connie was someone she could trust. They had shared plenty of things with each other. They’d laughed together and cried together. Sadie had been a shoulder Connie could lean on when her mother died, and her boyfriend broke up with her—all in the same week.

Sadie looked around to make sure they were alone in the massive room before turning back to Connie.

“Everything is going really well,” she breathed. She leaned against the wall with a silly grin spreading across her face.

“Don’t you feel weird knowing she’s married. Hell, Mr. Holt lives here too.” Connie’s eyes grew wide.

Sadie shrugged her shoulders. She knew what she was getting into when she started having sex with Ella.

“It’s just what it is. I give Ella what she needs, and I get plenty in return.” She pushed her thick hair from out of her face and tucked it behind her ears.

“Do you love her?” Connie asked. She was a hopeless romantic.

“I like her, but I don’t love her.” At least she didn’t think she did. Sadie always looked forward to seeing Ella. She’d never been in love before and didn’t know what that was.

“I wish I could be like you,” Connie giggled. She released a heavy sigh. “I guess I’m going up the ladder?

“Yes, lady. You are taller and have a longer reach than I do.” Sadie motioned toward the ladder.

“All right. Let’s get this over with. Our shift is about to end.”

Together Sadie and Connie were able to exchange the sheer 
curtains. It was time for the ones that were hanging to be cleaned.

“I’ll take them down to the laundry so they can be sent out,” Connie said.

“You’re sure?” Sadie asked. She turned the lights off in the room. She gave the room one last longing look before closing the door.

“Sure. Go ahead.” Connie dragged the bag with dirty drapes to her side. “I’ll see you later.” She winked at Sadie and walked toward the back stairwell.

“You’re the best,” Sadie called out after her. With a smile on her lips, she headed toward the front stairs. Her heels clicked on the marble. Today she’d decided to wear a pair of black pumps with her uniform. They hadn’t had a lot of heavy lifting today so she could wear her heels.

She wanted to make sure everything was completed for the day before she headed to her private sleeping quarters. George would certainly make sure she would know if she failed to do something on their daily task list.

Sadie descended the front stairs of the mansion. George welcomed a woman into the foyer who had beautiful long red hair, and fair skin.

“So nice to see you, Mrs. Stewart,” he said with a deep bow.

“George, it’s been a long time,” Mrs. Stewart laughed. George shut the door. He turned, and their gazes met when she reached the landing.

“Sadie, would you be so kind as to escort Mrs. Stewart to Mrs. Holt in the family room?” George asked. He cocked an eyebrow at her.

She didn’t have a choice.

It was more so of a command instead of a question.

Maxine Stewart was a good friend of Ella’s, so she didn’t mind at all. Sadie had heard of the woman before, but today was the first time she’d visited the Holt residence.

“Of course. Please follow me, Mrs. Stewart.” Sadie waved a hand. She turned and began the trek down the grand hallway of the mansion.

“How are you, Sadie?” Mrs. Stewart asked. She walked alongside Sadie.

“I’m doing well. Thanks for asking. How are you?” She guided the woman to her destination. The house was huge and had quite a few turns. It would be easy to get lost in the mansion.

“Long flight. I’m excited to see Ella. It’s been a few months since we met up in Milan.”

Sadie smiled. Her boss was a world traveler. Working for a billionaire had its perks. Sometimes she would go on trips with Ella, but the Milan one she had stayed home. Ella didn’t want Mr. Holt to be suspicious about why she was taking her maid with her for a weekend getaway.

Ella would be needed when they would fly to the other homes the Holts owned, where they would stay for weeks at a time. When the Holt’s decided to spend time at one of their many homes, a few of the maids would go ahead a time to prepare the house for their arrival.

“And here we are,” Sadie announced. She walked into the room first, as standard protocol called for. “Mrs. Stewart, to see you, Mrs. Holt.” Sadie stepped to the side to allow Mrs. Stewart to enter the room.

“Maxine!” Ella jumped up from the oversized chair. The women squealed as they ran toward each other.

“It’s been so long!” Maxine giggled. Sadie smiled at the two friends who shared a touching hug. She stood waiting by the 
door to see if she was needed any longer. If not, then Ella would dismiss her.

“I know.” Ella stepped back from Maxine and glanced Sadie’s way. “Please get us some wine. A nice white, please.”

“Yes, ma’am.” Sadie bowed her head and exited the room in search of her boss’s favorite wine.





Chapter Four









S

adie stalked into the kitchen. Martha and one of the kitchen aids were lounging around talking. She ignored the shared look they gave each other when they thought she wasn't looking.

"Hey, Martha." Sadie smiled at the cook.

"Hello, Sadie. What are you needing?" Martha asked. She leaned against the counter.

Sadie held back an eye roll. Martha always tried to appear to be a friend to Sadie, but she knew better. Martha was one of the primary employees who talk about her behind her back.

Connie had shared this information with her.

Would any of the employees tell Mr. Holt what is going on between Sadie and Mrs. Holt?

Hell no.

Not if they enjoyed their luxurious lifestyle while living and working under the Holt's roof. The family paid exceptionally well, and any of them would be stupid to risk that. If the Holt's fired them, then it would be hard for them to find a job amongst any other wealthy family.

No one wanted to hire someone who couldn't keep secrets. Confidentiality was a must when working for a powerful family.

Even though she knew she was a constant subject, Sadie continued to be friendly with everyone. She still had to work with them.

Let them talk.

What was between her and Ella was their business and no one else.

Sadie would never do anything to risk her job. Yes, she knew sleeping with the missus would piss off the husband, but she didn't care. She was confident Ella would have her back.

Before working for the Holt's, Sadie was dead broke. She lived in a trailer home.

Now she lived in a big mansion in the servants quarters and had traveled the world.

It was the best job in the world for a girl who barely graduated high school.

Here she was twenty-six years old, and she was being fucked by a woman who was worth billions. Whenever Mr. Holt was gone, Sadie took his place in the master bedroom with his wife.

Her life was good.

"Mrs. Holt would like for me to bring some wine for her and her guest," Sadie announced.

"You know what kind she likes. We just got a shipment in. Go on down to the wine cellar." Martha pushed off the counter and walked over to the stove.

"That I do," Sadie muttered. Her stomach released a growl from the smells circulating through the air. She quickly moved through the kitchen and opened the door to the private wine cellar located down in the basement.

Within minutes she arrived back in the kitchen with a nice dry Chardonnay for Ella and Maxine. She grabbed a serving tray, a couple glasses for the pair, and a few napkins. She 
made her way out of the kitchen and headed back to the women.

Laughter greeted her once she entered the family room. The two women were seated across from each other in the two oversized comfortable chairs. Sadie walked toward them so she could set the tray on the glass coffee table that was placed in between the women.

"But why would Cindy do that?" Ella asked, wiping tears from her face.

"I have no idea." Maxine shook her head.

"Would you like me to pour, Mrs. Holt?" Sadie asked. She stood straight, waiting for the answer. Ella glanced at her, and Sadie immediately felt her nipples tighten into buds. Her soft cotton dressed brushed against them. Sadie bit her lip to keep from moaning.

"Yes, please. That would be nice," Ella smiled at her.

Sadie nodded and reached for the opener. She pretended to ignore their conversation while removing the cork.

"So how is everything between you and Paul?" Maxine asked. Sadie snagged the first glass from the table and poured the wine. She handed the glass to Maxine, who nodded her thanks.

"It's okay. We are separated from each other more than we are together. Our lives are so busy that there is barely any time for us to be together."

"Where is Paul now?" Maxine asked.

"Europe. For two weeks," Ella snorted. "But that's okay. I have someone else to help keep me company."

Sadie poured wine in the next glass then placed the bottle back on the table. She walked it over to Ella. Shock registered inside of her at the thought that Ella was sharing such personal details with her friend.

"Really? Who?" Maxine's voice was filled with curiosity.

Ella took the glass from Sadie. A seductive smile appeared on Ella's face.

Sadie's breath caught in her chest at the feel of Ella's hand sliding along her bare leg. Ella was bold, allowing her hand so disappear underneath Sadie's short skirt and leave it resting on her naked ass.

"Right here," Ella murmured. She took a hefty sip of the wine almost draining the glass dry. She sat the goblet on the table next to her chair. "Come here, Sadie, baby."

She snagged Sadie's arm and pulled her down onto her lap. Ella gripped Sadie's chin and slammed her mouth on hers. Their kiss was deep and slow. Sadie's body immediately responded. Her pussy pulsed as Ella kissed her within an inch of her life.

Sadie reached up and threaded her fingers in Ella's hair while their lips continued to dance across each other. A moan slipped from her at the feel of Ella's hand, gripping her ass. Ella squeezed Sadie tight.

They tore their lips from each other. Ella pressed a chaste kiss to Sadie's.

Sadie was butter in Ella's hands.

"Paul doesn't suspect anything?" Maxine asked in awe. Sadie glanced over her shoulder and found an impressed look on her face. The woman sat back in her chair and sipped her wine while staring at Sadie and Ella.

Ella shifted Sadie on her lap to where her back was pressed against Ella's breasts.

"Not at all," Ella replied. Her hand slid back underneath Sadie's short skirt. Her fingers parted Sadie's slick folds. She began to slowly rub circles on Sadie's clit.

Sadie moaned slightly, spreading her legs open, uncaring 
that the other woman was watching them.

Anything Ella wanted, Sadie was willing to do.

"I didn't know you were into girls, but I'm not surprised." Maxine took a long sip of her wine, emptying the glass. Her gaze wandered down Sadie's body. "She's beautiful and has a gorgeous body I would kill to have."

Sadie was always proud of her curves. She had never been one to be super skinny. She had hips, breasts, and a plump ass that men and women always were drawn to.

"Doesn't she?" Ella reached up and tugged on the zipper to Sadie's uniform. She pulled it down until the dress opened, ultimately revealing her naked body. Sadie closed her eyes and threw back her head, resting it on Ella's shoulders as her boss cupped and massaged her mounds.

Sadie was turned on so much her clit was pulsing with need. She wasn't worried at all. Ella would take care of her like she always did.





Chapter Five









E

lla gripped Sadie's tit tight in her hand while the other slid along her curves. Her destination was Sadie's pussy.

Sadie spread her legs as wide as she could to allow Ella to have easy access.

She was soon rewarded with Ella's fingers that dove in between her slick folds.

"God, look at her," Maxine gasped.

"Sadie is an expert pussy eater. She makes me cum every single time," Ella bragged. Her finger began rubbing Sadie's clit harder.

"Is that so?"

Sadie opened her eyes and stared at Maxine, who licked her lips. The heat from her stare hit Sadie, who ground her hips against Ella's hand.

Ella nipped Sadie's ear. "Go eat my friend's pussy, and you will be well rewarded."

"Yes, ma'am," Sadie whimpered. Ella withdrew her fingers from Sadie's pussy and brought them to Sadie's lips. She opened her mouth and sucked all of her juices off.

Maxine released a curse.

Sadie stood up. Ella slapped her on the ass. "Crawl over to 
her."

Maxine's eyes didn't leave Sadie as she did as she was instructed. She made her way around the table on all fours until she arrived in front of Maxine.

"You are so sexy," Maxine breathed. She leaned forward and pressed her lips to Sadie's. The woman gripped Sadie's face in her hands while she dominated the kiss. Maxine tasted of expensive wine with a slight hint of mint. Maxine tore her lips from Sadie's. "Show me what you can do with that tongue of yours."

"Yes, ma'am." Sadie's heart beat rapidly in her chest with the thought of Ella watching her. Her pussy dripped with her juices as she helped Maxine slid her panties off. They pushed her dress up and out the way leaving her pussy bare for Sadie.

Sadie slid her hands up the woman's pale skin. She pulled the woman down farther in the chair. She positioned Maxine just where she needed to be before lifting her legs up in the air and resting them on the chair's armrest.

Maxine's pussy was pretty. Not a hair in sight. Her labia were slightly plump, and her clit peeked out from in between the folds.

"Have you ever had a woman eat your pussy before, Max?" Ella asked.

"No." Maxine watched Sadie, who ran her hand along the woman's soft flesh.

Sadie leaned down and covered her pussy with her mouth. Maxine released a cry. Sadie parted her folds with her tongue. The woman's taste was different from Ella's. It was slightly musky with a slight tang to it.

It was good.

Sadie rested her hands on the back of Maxine's thighs and grew bolder. She began kissing Maxine in the most intimate 
way a woman could be kissed.

Sadie used her fingers to part Maxine's folds revealing her rosy red clit. She sucked the flesh into her mouth.

Maxine released a shout and arched off the chair.

Sadie continued to feast on the woman's pussy. Sadie lapped up all of the juices that poured from her core. She was going to make the woman cum so hard that Ella would feel it in the other chair.

Fingers threaded their way into Sadie's hair. Maxine muttered incomprehensible words as Sadie continued to suckle her clit.

Sadie introduced a finger into Maxine's core. Her slick walls clamped down on Sadie.

She pulled back and thrust the finger into her again, setting a steady rhythm.

"Yes," Maxine hissed.

Sadie slid another finger inside of Maxine's cunt. The channel was tight but accepted the intrusion. She finger fucked Maxine while lapping up all the juices that ran out of her.

Sadie glanced up and found Maxine had released her tits from the top of her dress and was massaging and squeezing them.

Her hips rotated and pushed forward.

Sadie was in heaven.

She loved eating tasty pussy.

Maxine was thoroughly enjoying herself.

Sadie decided to kick it up a notch.

Using her other hand, she rubbed Maxine's anus with her thumb. She released Maxine's clit and spat on her ass to give her a little lube for what she was about to do.

Sadie rubbed the spittle with her thumb before she slipped the tip of her thumb into Maxine's anus. Her tight muscles at 
first resisted but soon relaxed to allow her thumb to settle in the dark entrance.

"Oh, God. I'm going to cum," Maxine shouted.

Leaving her thumb in Maxine's ass, she continued to pound her pussy with her fingers before latching on to Maxine's clit again.

Triple sensation must have been too much for the woman. Her body began to tremble fiercely.

"Yes! Yes! I'm cumming!" Maxine shouted.

Sadie pulled her fingers free and sucked as hard as she could on Maxine's clit. Maxine's legs flailed in the air, and Sadie had to hold them down while Maxine road the wave of her orgasm.

Finally, Maxine settled back down in the chair. Her legs were spread wide, and her eyes were closed.

Sadie released her clit and began lapping up her pussy, cleaning all of the sweet creams that had been released.

"Good girl, Sadie," Ella said.

Sadie gave Maxine one last long lick before she settled back on her heels. She looked over her shoulder and smiled at Ella.

"Come here, you nasty girl." Ella waved her over. It was then that Sadie saw Ella had her skirt pulled up, and her massive strap on was sitting erect from her.

Sadie grinned and crawled back to her boss. Her pussy was soaked, her juices ran freely down her legs.

"I like this type of reward," Sadie admitted.

"Oh, I know you do," Ella chuckled.

Sadie climbed onto Ella's lap. Ella immediately brought her face to hers for a kiss. It was hard and bruising. The fake cock brushed against Sadie's ass.

Ella pulled back and trailed kisses along Sadie's chin, then neck and down her to breasts. She captured one in her mouth. 
Sadie threw her head back and basked in the feel of Ella suckling her tit.

"Damn," Maxine muttered from behind Sadie.

Sadie rested her hands on the edge of the chair behind Ella and lifted her self up. Ella positioned the head of the cock to Sadie's opening.

Sadie slowly lowered herself down on the cock. Her pussy burned while it was stretched wide to take the girth of the cock.

She settled fully on the cock while Ella continued suckling her breasts.

"Come on, baby. Ride this dick," Ella commanded. Her hands gripped Sadie's hips.

Sadie slowly lifted up before slamming down on. She released a moan and repeated her actions. Ella's hands gripped her ass while she thrust her hips up, sending the cock farther into Sadie.

Sadie leaned down and covered Ella's lips with hers. Their bodies moved in tandem. Sadie wrapped her arms around Ella's neck while riding her.

She reached down and pulled on Ella's shirt, wanting to feel her skin against hers. They worked the shirt over Ella's head and then moved to her bra.

Finally, Ella's tits were free. Sadie massaged them while kissing Ella again. She rose up and fell back down on the cock.

Their movements grew frantic.

Sadie couldn't think of anything else but the woman currently fucking her. Her heart raced, and her body began to shake as the signs of her orgasm began to build.

"Come on, baby. You know you want to come on my cock," Ella muttered. She pulled on Sadie's hair, snapping her head back. Her hips continued to thrust up, pounding Sadie's pussy 
with her thick cock.

"Yes," Sadie hissed. "I'm almost there."

She held on to the back of the couch and threw her head back. Ella's fingers connected with her clit, and Sadie detonated.

She cried out. Her pussy pulsed around the cock, trying to milk it.

Ella cradled Sadie to her while she shook through the hard climax. She pressed kisses along Sadie's face and lips.

Sweat lined Sadie's forehead. She opened her eyes and met Ella's.

They burst out laughing.

"That was sexy as hell," Maxine admitted.

Ella withdrew her cock from Sadie's drenched core.

"Want to spend the night? We can have fun all night." Ella ran a hand along Sadie's ass.

Maxine sat forward in her chair, her eyes following Ella's hands.

"Hell yeah."





Chapter Six









S

adie opened her eyes and smiled. Her night had been one of epic proportions. She had got to fuck both Ella and Maxine.

She was snuggled in the middle of the two friends. Ella had been amazing as always and Maxine had quickly got over her shyness.

The woman had wanted to learn how to eat pussy and she was a fast learner.

Sadie had lost count of her orgasms. The two women who were long time friends had focused on Sadie. They hadn’t crossed the line in their friendship, but had definitely enjoyed sharing Sadie last night.

She hadn’t minded at all.

There had been a lot of pussy licking and fucking with toys.

Maxine sighed in her sleep before turning away from Sadie. She tugged the covers up over her shoulder and remained sleep.

Sadie sat up, unsure what time it was. She glanced over at the nightstand on Ella’s side and saw she had an hour until she was to report for the house staff meeting with George. That was one meeting she didn’t want to be late to.

“Where are you going?” Ella asked, her voice husky. She 
pulled Sadie back into her arms.

“House staff meeting,” Sadie mumbled. Ella pressed a kiss to her lips. Her hands slid beneath the covers and traveled along Sadie’s curves.

“You can be late. I’ll give you an excuse,” Ella chuckled. Her hand rested on Sadie’s ass.

“I’m sure you would, but I don’t want to hear George’s complaints,” Sadie giggled softly.

She didn’t want to leave the warm cocoon of Ella’s bed. The massive bed could easily fit eight grown people. Even when it was just the two of them, they only used half the bed.

“Do you want me to speak with him?” Ella asked. She pressed kisses to Sadie’s chin. Her head rolled back against the pillow to allow Ella to have access. Her tongue slid along Sadie’s neck.

“No. I can fight my own battles,” Sadie sighed. Ella rolled them to where she landed on top of Sadie.

“Let me know if anyone gives you shit. I’m sure they know you’re fucking the lady of the house.” Ella’s lips brushed Sadie’s erect nipple.

Sadie moaned, unable to resist Ella. She pulled Ella’s face to hers for a kiss. Their lips merged together in a slow passionate kiss.

Ella’s perky tits brushed Sadie’s. They both groaned as the kiss deepened. Sadie brought her legs up and wrapped them around Ella.

“I’ll be fine,” Sadie assured her. Have the heiress say something to the staff would make things worse.

“Okay.” Ella slid down Sadie’s body. She disappeared beneath the covers.

“Ella, I have to go,” she whispered, not wanting to awaken Maxine.

“Hold on. I want to say goodbye to my pussy,” Ella muttered. She parted Sadie’s legs and covered Sadie’s pussy with her mouth.

Sadie arched her back and held onto the pillows underneath her head. She closed her eyes and tried to bit back a moan for fear of waking Maxine.

Soft slurping could be heard from under the blankets. Ella’s tugging on Sadie’s clit sent an electric current through her body.

Ella took her time. Her lips, her tongue took over Sadie’s pussy.

Sadie played with her tits while lifting her legs up out of the way for Ella.

She might as well give in.

Ella won’t let her leave until she climaxes.

Sadie pushed the heavy blankets out the way so she could watch Ella.

Her sexy billionaire’s facial expression was one of pleasure. Ella’s eyes were closed as she licked Sadie’s entire slit.

Sadie reached down and spread her fat pussy lips apart to expose her clit more.

“Suck my clit, hard,” she practically begged.

Ella’s gaze connected with Sadie’s. She smiled and closed her lips around Sadie’s protruding flesh.

They maintained eye contact while Ella sucked her off.

Sadie’s hips moved on their own. She reached down and held Ella’s head in place with her free hand.

She thrust harder, forcing her pussy against Ella’s mouth.

Her body trembled with he need for a release. Her juices slipped free and slid down in between the crack of her ass.

Ella slid a finger into Sadie’s anus causing her to detonate. Her body exploded and she couldn’t bit back the cry that 
escaped her lips.

Her body was a trembling mess on the bed while she coasted along the waves of her orgasm.

She fell back against the pillows. Sweat coated her skin. Ella climbed over her and hovered above her.

“Now you may leave to go to your meeting.” She leaned down and pressed a quick kiss to Sadie’s lips.

Sadie breathed in deeply and nodded. She glanced over at the clock.

Forty minutes until her meeting.

Ella laid down on the bed next to Sadie.

“I’ll see you later,” Sadie whispered.

“Of course you will.” Ella winked at her.

Sadie crawled out the bed and stood on shaky legs. She reached for her white robe that was resting on the windowsill. She slipped it on and tied it shut.

She turned around and found Ella watching her. “Is today you’re off day?”

Sadie nodded.

“Good. Max will be leaving soon. She has to fly out to meet her husband. Come back later. I have a surprise for you.”

“Okay.” Sadie smiled and rushed from the room.

She didn’t know what the surprise could be, but she was excited. It was rare that anyone did anything nice.

Ella had been pretty much the only person who thought of her.

Aside from Connie, but she wasn’t sleeping with her friend.

Barefoot, she ran through the house and made it to her quarters without anyone seeing her.

Closing the door to her bedroom, she leaned back against the door with a wide grin on her face.

Pushing off the door, she untied her robe and tossed it on 
her bed. She beelined it for the en suite bathroom so she could jump into the shower.

There was no way she was going to be late for the meeting.





Chapter Seven









S

adie left the staff meeting. George had gone over the usual things.

Upcoming events they would have to prepare the house for.

Travel to Los Angeles to the Holt’s other mansion.

Quarterly bonuses.

Mrs. Holt was requesting a few rooms to be redecorated, and a designer will be coming by the house to take measurements.

It had been tough for Sadie to pay attention. She was too caught up trying to figure out what the surprise would be.

Her night with the two rich women had been payment enough. She had enjoyed teaching Maxine the joys of pussy eating and how to enjoy the body of another woman.

“What do you have planned on your off day?” Connie asked one they were dismissed from the meeting. She walked alongside Sadie.

“I’m not quite sure.” Sadie shrugged her shoulders.

It was Sunday, and typically only a few people worked. They all rotated Sundays to be fair.

“Where are you heading to?” Connie eyed Sadie’s clothes. She was dressed in a long maxi dress, sandals and had brushed her hair until it shined and flowed down her back.

Sadie looked around them and found them alone in the hallway.

“I really don’t know. Mrs. Hunt said she had a surprise for me.”

Connie let loose a squeal before slapping her hand over her mouth.

Sadie felt her purse vibrate again. She pulled out her cell and swiped the screen. It was a message from Ella.

The limo is pulled out front, waiting for you.

Sadie felt her eyes grow large. Her head snapped up. “I have to go.”

“Have fun,” Connie laughed.

Sadie waved her hand and headed toward the front of the house. The meeting location of the servants was in a small conference room located behind the kitchen.

Sadie arrived at the front door and let herself out. On Sundays, it was a ghost town around the mansion.

She exited the building, and just as Ella had said, the black stretch luxury limo was waiting for her.

“Hey, Sadie,” Tom, the driver, greeted her. He walked around the car to open the door for her.

“Hey, Tom,” she murmured, unsure of how to act. “Thanks.” She ducked her head and slid into the seat. The door shut behind her, basking her into darkness.

“Hey, there.” Ella sat across from her in the plush leather seats. She tapped on the partition signaling for Tom to drive.

Ella was dressed in a comfortable dress with sandals. Her outfit was simple, but Sadie was sure it set her back a good amount of money.

The weather outside was scorching. Miami’s temperatures could quickly get up to the high nineties before noon.

“Where are we going?” Sadie asked. The car rocked gently 
as Tom guided it down the long driveway.

Ella slid over to sit next to Sadie. Her perfume scent was one of Sadie’s favorites. It hovered in the air around her. Ella tipped Sadie’s chin up for her to press a kiss to Sadie’s lips.

“Well, since you treated my friend so well, last night. I wanted to do something special for you today.”

“Last night was payment—

Ella placed a finger on Sadie’s lips, silencing her.

“I want to do more. I have enough money to do what I want and what I want to do is spoil you today.”

Sadie’s eyes grew wide. “What do you mean?”

“Today, I have us scheduled for couples massages, manicures, and pedicures at my favorite spa. Then we’re going to go to lunch and then how about a shopping spree in Paris.”

“Paris?” Sadie’s mouth dropped open. She threw herself at Ella and wrapped her arms around her.

Ella laughed while squeezing Sadie close to her.

“I take it you’re okay with me wishing you away for a few days?”

“Hell yeah!” Sadie giggled.

“Good, because seeing you with Maxine made me slightly jealous. I realized I don’t like to share my toys.”

“Well, you don’t have to. You know I’m all yours.” Sadie ran a finger along Ella’s face.

“That’s what I like to hear. How about we skip the plans for here and just hop the plane to Paris now.”

“Whatever you want to do.” Sadie gushed.

Ella hit the button on the intercom. “Tom? Skip the appointments we had set up. Just head to the airport. Let them know I want to leave as soon as we get there.”

“Yes, ma’am,” Tom responded.

“We have some time to kill until we get to the airport,” Ella 
murmured. She reached up and slid Sadie’s spaghetti straps down. Sadie’s tits were naked and now freed. She pushed the dress down until it was a puddle on the floor.

“I like the way you think.” Sadie straddled Ella’s lap.

“Good, because we have three days alone to do what we want.” Ella winked at Sadie.

Sadie slammed her mouth onto Ella’s.

Three entire days of just her and Ella would be a dream.

Ella latched on to Sadie’s tit and began to suck it hard.

Sadie threw back her head, ready to enjoy the ride.



T

HE END
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