
    
      
        
      

    





    
        
          Our Lesbian Boss - An Office Seduction

        

        
        
          Rory Hitch

        

        
          Published by Rory Hitch, 2019.

        

    





  
    
    
      This is a work of fiction. Similarities to real people, places, or events are entirely coincidental.

    
    

    
      OUR LESBIAN BOSS - AN OFFICE SEDUCTION

    

    
      First edition. November 9, 2019.

      Copyright © 2019 Rory Hitch.

    

    
    
      ISBN: 978-1393170259

    

    
    
      Written by Rory Hitch.

    

    
      10 9 8 7 6 5 4 3 2 1

    

  




Table of Contents

Title Page

Copyright Page

Our Lesbian Boss - An Office Seduction

Sign up for Rory Hitch's Mailing List

Also By Rory Hitch




‘That’s got to be the craziest idea I’ve ever heard!’

I tried not to laugh too loudly, knowing my boss wouldn’t be happy if she knew that we weren’t completely focused on our work. Lorna gave me an exasperated look, her big green eyes showing her frustration, but her full mouth was smiling, acknowledging that her scheme was more than a little ridiculous.

We had been workmates for five years, the two of us having been recruited together when the company we now worked for decided to expand its office team. We had become friends straight away, learning the ropes together and forming a natural bond immediately, though we were quite different personalities.

Lorna was as loud and vibrant as her mane of red hair, her curvy figure and flirtatious nature making her very popular with the guys in the office. No one could ever accuse her of taking things too seriously, her willingness to see the bright side of any situation and try to have fun as she went through life something I knew that I could learn from.

In many ways I was her opposite, slim and petite where she was voluptuous, my hair short and black while hers was so eye-catching, quiet and reserved while she was gregarious and outgoing. Perhaps it was the contrast between us that brought us together, our personalities complementing each other rather than matching. We got on so well that when my flatmate got a job offer that took her to the other end of the country and it left me struggling to pay the bills there was an obvious solution. Lorna was paying a fortune for the poky place that she was renting and it seemed sensible for us to move in together, becoming flatmates as well as friends. It did mean that we spent a lot of time in each other’s company, but rather than putting a strain on our friendship it only strengthened it and we got on like a house on fire.

Her latest crazy idea was further evidence of the difference in our outlooks, her devil may care mentality and her adventurous spirit helping to inspire her outrageous solution to our problem.

We had always enjoyed our jobs, the mundane administration duties more than made up for by the complete lack of stress and the laid back atmosphere in the office. However, the arrival of a new manager had changed the atmosphere in the company, her determination to alter and improve everything ensuring that the previous mood of calm had been replaced by a sudden feeling of uncertainty. Not only were we suddenly unsure of what we were doing, but we were also not confident that our jobs were entirely safe! We had tried to talk to Donna about our concerns, but our new manager was a headstrong and confident woman that didn’t seem keen on compromise. She had politely listened to our opinions and then calmly explained why we were wrong, leaving us feeling both insulted and patronised.

There was something about Donna that made her very difficult to argue with, though it was very difficult to define exactly what it was. She was tall, slim and young, attractive enough to be a professional model, but she had an air of complete confidence and every time she turned those ice blue eyes on me I could feel my resolve crumbling. Her long blonde hair added to her air of perfect beauty, but though we were all a similar age, there was something very different about her personality and that, combined with her position of authority over us, erased our ability to fight our corner. We found ourselves at the mercy of this beautiful woman, every word that her perfect mouth uttered something that we had no choice but to obey.

Lorna was not one to meekly accept defeat however, and as confrontation and discussion were obviously not working she had decided to try a different approach. While she made a big effort to be the model employee at work, in her free time she began to find out as much as she could about our new boss, hoping to find the chink in her armour that would give her an opportunity to move the balance of power back in our favour. It was only a few days later that she told me what she had discovered, and though the plan that she hatched was certainly crazy, at that moment I had no idea that it would change my life so completely, and lead me into a new world of pleasure.

She had spent a lot of time researching on the internet and though her initial efforts suggested that there was nothing that would help us, her persistence ultimately paid off. Donna’s online presence was the predictable collection of business profiles with no personal information and there was the usual social media presence to indicate that she had a more human side, but some conscientious digging and a little bit of luck uncovered something more interesting. One business site had a photograph of her collecting her degree in business studies from a prestigious city university, but there was a second picture of her at a celebratory meal the same day. Lorna noticed the restaurant’s name on a menu and discovered from their website that they were in the heart of the city’s gay bars and clubs. Another online search quickly led to a photograph of a young Donna on the website of the University’s lesbian society group, showing that she was unsurprisingly in charge of the group for the time she studied there.

When Lorna told me of her discovery I was initially unimpressed. I felt that Donna’s sexuality was her own business and I didn’t see how this could help us improve our situation. It seemed that she wanted to keep her preference for women a secret – she has certainly made no reference to her private life at all in the time she had worked with us – but as far as I was concerned that was her choice. I certainly wasn’t going to even dream of trying to blackmail her and I was quick to tell Lorna how I felt.

‘Of course we aren’t going to blackmail her!’ she exclaimed in response, ’that would be just wrong. I have a much better idea!’

‘And what would that be?’ I asked, the mischievous smile on my friend’s face telling me that she was about to come out with something outrageous.

‘I’m going to seduce her!’ Once I had stopped laughing I told her it was a crazy idea, and we both tried to stifle our giggles, somehow worried that Donna would sense what we were talking about and storm out of her office to confront us.

‘Aren’t you forgetting one or two important things?’ I whispered. ‘You’re not gay, and she’s not likely to want to start sleeping with her employees after only a few weeks into the job! Hell, you might not even be her type!’

‘Honey, I’m everyone’s type!’  she smiled in response, arching her back to show off her ample boobs as she pouted and fluttered her eyelashes. She certainly was gorgeous and I couldn’t imagine that anyone who liked girls wouldn’t be tempted, whatever their gender!

‘You’re looking good honey, but even if you’re right, are you sure you’ve thought this through?’ The look that Lorna gave me made me suspect that her big idea was borne of a frustrated desperation to solve our problem with our new boss and she genuinely hadn’t thought beyond the idea of using her undeniable charms to get Donna under her power.

‘I just thought that if she liked me she might take it easy on us.’

‘In the hope that she might get the chance to sleep with you?’

‘Well, yes.’ Lorna was smiling ruefully now, knowing that her fanciful plan was about to be demolished.

‘I don’t think Donna is the sort of woman who’d put up with being strung along like that, do you? She’s more the alpha female who takes what she wants. How are you going to react if she asks you to go on a date, or tries to kiss you, or just decides to grab your ass?’

‘I really hadn’t thought that far ahead.’

‘You’d really have to be strong to be the person who’s in control, especially against someone as dominant as her.’

‘I guess.’ We sat in silence for a while, both of us trying to come to terms with our new situation, but I knew that I had to at least try to cheer Lorna up.

‘Come on Lorna, let’s not let this get us down! If we keep doing a good job I’m sure she’ll warm to us over time. She just wants to keep everyone on their toes, that’s all!’ The events of the afternoon were about to prove me wrong.

––––––––
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‘I’m not happy. Not happy at all.’ Donna stood before us, leaning against her desk and literally looking down her nose at us as we sat in two office chairs before her. ‘I expect a lot more from my staff and the work you’ve done since my arrival has not been up to the standard I need.’ Her blue eyes darted between me and Lorna, and though I was able to hold her gaze it felt like I was trying to stare down a predator. Lorna wasn’t coping with our latest dressing down at all – she was fidgeting in her seat, a panicked look in her eyes as she looked everywhere but directly at our torturer. Though I was trying to stand up for myself it struck me at that moment that Donna was enjoying our discomfort, the faintest ghost of a smile on her full lips as she watched us squirm, and I decided right there and then that I would do everything I could to get the upper hand on our nightmare boss.

She looked like an angel, but acted like a devil. Every inch of her was perfect, black high heels supporting her stockinged legs, which were encased in a black skirt that caressed her slim thighs. Her simple white blouse looked very expensive, hanging elegantly on her and just giving the faintest hint of her pert breasts. Her long blonde hair was cut perfectly, framing her pretty face, almost shimmering in the sunlight that came through her office window. I found myself wondering how someone so beautiful could have such a mean streak – she looked so good that a friendly smile and a few kind words would surely inspire friendship and ensure her workers would be keen to do the best job for her that they could.

‘I’m sorry,’ blurted Lorna, obviously prepared to say anything to placate her now, ‘we really thought we were getting everything right, we’ve tried so hard, but we’ll try harder, we’ll get it right in the future.’ I watched Donna’s eyes as Lorna spoke, and I noticed something interesting. They lingered on Lorna’s ample bosom just a little too long, and when my friend crossed her legs they quickly darted lower, hungry for a glimpse of her thighs as she shifted in her seat. She certainly was into girls, and she was checking Lorna out! I remembered the conversation we had that morning and knew that Lorna had been right after all. We had found her Achilles’ heel, and we perhaps could use it to our advantage.

‘Words are very easy,’ replied Donna, looking into Lorna’s green eyes with what I now knew was more than a professional interest, ‘but it’s results I need. If you want to keep your job you’ll need to improve your performance, and quickly.’ Suddenly an idea popped into my head, a little experiment to test Donna, and while she was distracted by Lorna I surreptitiously popped open the top button on my blouse. My slim build meant that I wasn’t a very busty woman, but my boobs were quite full for someone of my size and previous boyfriends had been full of praise for them!

‘We do know what you need now Donna, I want to thank you for being so direct. We needed to hear that and you’ll see an immediate change in our performance now.’ I felt those beautiful blue eyes turn to me now, and it took a big effort to not look away. Instead, putting on my most butter wouldn’t melt expression, I leant forward in my chair as I continued, trying to look keen and earnest as my blouse obligingly opened a little more. ‘I promise to do my very best, and to give you what you need.’

‘I will too,’ chimed Lorna, but her comment was ignored by both me and Donna. I was watching with interest as Donna’s eyes were drawn to my cleavage and her lips seemed to slightly part as her imagination took flight. She seemed to lose interest in our work discussion and I felt both flattered and thrilled at my new found power over her! The silence lasted just a little too long before Donna remembered herself, quickly averted her gaze, and abruptly ended our meeting.

‘Okay, well, we’ll see. Get back to work, and just remember that I’ll be watching you.’ 

It was obvious that Donna had decided that the meeting was over, so I reluctantly ended my little experiment and sat back in my seat. I felt sure that I had had an effect on my new boss however, and when our eyes met again as I stood I was certain.

There was something new there, a subtle change that was hard to define, but to me it was obvious and dramatic. The steady certainty in her gaze was now tempered with something more human, more emotional, and I felt a flush of excitement. At this point nothing had changed, but I was sure that the balance of power had begun to shift. I had not even begun to think about what I would do to make use of the advantage that I had gained, and if I had known where the path I had embarked upon would ultimately take me I might have hesitated for a moment, but for now I felt elated.

I broke eye contact with Donna and followed Lorna out of the boss’ office, trying not to smile. We both knew what had passed between us but I needed time to think about how to use my newfound advantage.

––––––––
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Lorna had been so upset by the dressing down that she had been subjected to that she was completely oblivious to Donna’s inadvertent slip, and she was already preparing for the worst.

‘That’s it, isn’t it! I don’t think that we’ve got more than a month or two, that was a final warning for us and I don’t believe she has any intention of giving us a chance. She will just wait for the slightest little excuse, and then we’ll both be through the door. I’m going to go for any job I can get now, try to get something really quickly, anything, then I can resign and start again instead of being sacked and not having a job at all.’ When she noticed my smile her confusion showed in her pretty face, and I was quick to share my discovery.

‘Don’t panic yet Lorna, I think you might have been right this morning after all! She was definitely checking both of us out, and her eyes were all over you! I popped a button on my blouse when she wasn’t looking, and she couldn’t wait to have a look down it. Did you notice how quickly she ended the meeting? I’m sure she was worried about giving something away.’

‘Really? I didn’t even notice, I guess I was just too stressed out.’ Lorna paused then, her mind working overtime. ‘We did talk about this though, and you said that she was too tough to be manipulated.’

‘I did, but today I’ve noticed something different about her. She isn’t as comfortable with her sexuality as I thought she was – she’s not going to be upfront about it like I thought she would be, she isn’t as sexually confident as you’d imagine.’

‘So...’ Lorna didn’t know where I was going with my new found knowledge, and I wasn’t too sure myself!

‘So maybe you were right after all!’ I giggled. ‘I’m still not sure that trying to seduce her is a good idea, but at this point we’ve really got nothing to lose. We can talk about it tonight, but I think that maybe we could see if we could turn the tables on her a little bit.’

––––––––
[image: ]


The rest of the day passed uneventfully, and we were soon back home. As usual on a weeknight, we headed to our bedrooms to get out of our office clothes and put something more comfortable on so we could spend the evening relaxing, but as our rooms were adjacent we left our doors open so we could still chat.

‘I noticed Donna trying to see up your skirt in that meeting,’ I confided, ‘she definitely likes your legs!’

‘No way! I wonder if that’s her thing, legs?’

‘I don’t know,’ I mused as I unbuttoned my blouse, ‘but she was definitely checking you out.’

‘I’ve had an idea!’ laughed Lorna from next door as I unzipped my skirt, stepping out of it before I hung it in my wardrobe. I unclipped my bra, glad to get it off after a long and trying day, but before I had decided what to wear for the rest of the evening Lorna surprised me, striding confidently into my bedroom. ‘What do you think of this?’ she asked, and I was too shocked to speak for a moment.

Lorna had not undressed yet, but she had made some dramatic alterations to her work outfit. She had half unbuttoned her blouse, her full boobs now on show, her bra struggling to contain them, and her skirt was now riding high up her curvy thighs. That wasn’t all – she had donned a pair of black stockings, completing a very sexy transformation!

‘Wow,’ I grinned, ‘you look amazing! Maybe a bit slutty for work, but...’

‘Do you think Donna would like it?’ she laughed, spinning slowly on the spot and showing off her round bottom for a moment.

‘I don’t think she’d be able to keep her hands off you!’

‘Maybe we should dress like this tomorrow,’ she replied, her eyes alighting on my boobs. We had not lived together for long but we were already very comfortable with each other so there was no awkwardness between us.

‘I’m not sure I could pull off the knickers only look,’ I laughed, ‘but the stockings are definitely worth a try!’

––––––––
[image: ]


We both ultimately decided to dress up a little for work tomorrow, still not knowing how things would play out but equally keen on our little plan to make life a little more complicated for Donna. It was much later when I finally slipped between the covers of my bed, still wondering what tomorrow would bring but tired enough to feel ready for sleep. As I drifted off, I found myself wondering just how far I would be willing to take things with our new boss. I had never been interested in women and always considered myself straight, but would I be prepared to make a little compromise to keep my job? A kiss, a caress, something more? Would she even want me in that way? Seeing Lorna dressed so provocatively had been a shock, but I had imagined Donna getting turned on and that had somehow had an effect on me too. Lorna was certainly a sexy girl, her body so curvaceous, and if I was into girls I’d certainly be interested... I fell asleep almost straight away, still not sure how we would use our new found knowledge, and I was completely unprepared for the night of erotic dreams that lay ahead of me.

Initially my overloaded mind decided to replay the events of the day, but with a completely new twist. In my dream we were back in Donna’s office, and events were unfolding very differently. We were sat in the same seats, Donna looking down at us, but no one was talking about work now! Lorna was wearing her stockings, her skirt still up around her thighs and her boobs falling out of her unbuttoned blouse. Donna wasn’t telling us off, but was sitting on the edge of her desk with an uncharacteristic smile on her face as her eyes roamed over Lorna’s curvy body. My friend was no longer panicked or upset, instead smiling confidently as she returned Donna’s gaze, slowly crossing her legs to reveal full thighs, the black stockings a dramatic contrast to the creamy skin above them. I was reduced to the role of spectator, the others seemingly unaware of my presence in the room, and being ignored raised complex and competing emotions within me. There was an obvious jealousy within me at being excluded, but what exactly was I being excluded from? There was a strong sexual charge in the room, the chemistry between Lorna and Donna very powerful, and as Donna stood, reaching out with both hands to invite an embrace, part of me wanted to be the girl that stepped into her arms. As I tried to deal with my confused feelings Lorna stood, but instead of hugging her boss she reached out too, her fingers meeting Donna’s so they were holding hands. They were both enjoying the tease, delaying the more intimate contacts that they knew were surely not far away now, their bodies slowly moving closer as though impelled by some invisible force.

It was their lips that met first, a slow and gentle contact that seemed at odds with the charged atmosphere, the softest of touches, but one that was simply an overture to much more. Donna had freed her hands and she reached up to caress Lorna’s face, pushing her hair back a little before her fingers alighted on her soft skin. They smiled together then, savouring their mutual desire and the anticipation of what was to follow.

Their next kiss was much more intimate, lips moving together, tasting, giving and receiving pleasure, mouths parting, tongue tips moving forward to explore a little. I could feel my heart racing as I watched my friend french kissing our boss, and I could only imagine how she must be feeling. As the kisses continued they seemed to melt into each other, arms reaching out to embrace, hands beginning to explore. Lorna’s hands slid down Donna’s back, pausing only when they reached her bottom, caressing there. My friend likes girls, I wondered, again feeling a little left out. I couldn’t help but think that Lorna was my best friend, and it should be me that she wanted. I felt so conflicted, I wasn’t into girls but I wanted Lorna to want me!

Things began to move quickly then, Donna’s hands working busily to swiftly undo Lorna’s blouse, tugging it off her and slipping her bra straps off her shoulders. A moment later she was topless, her breasts so wonderfully full, pink nipples already swollen. She looked so beautiful. Donna lowered her head, those amazing blue eyes closing as her full lips parted to encircle a nipple. I felt a shiver of lust, almost as though it was my breast that was receiving such special attention, and a familiar tingle in my pussy confirmed what I already knew. I was turned on and I wanted to be part of this strange new experience. Straight, gay, it didn’t matter at this moment – I was turned on and I wanted to do more than spectate. Lorna seemed to sense what I was feeling, turning a little to smile an invitation and an overwhelming nervous excitement took me in a grip that there was no escaping from. I moved closer, feeling that my heart would surely explode from my chest, Donna releasing the nipple she had been loving to watch me with a broad smile as I took my place beside her.

We moved together then, Donna and I kissing a nipple in unison, mouths and tongues moving in harmony and inspiring a heartfelt groan of lust from Lorna. I felt her hand in my hair and when I looked up there was a shock waiting for me. My friend was smiling down at me, but something in her eyes had changed forever, there was a new love there, we were lovers now and there was no going back.

Before I could think about what was happening I felt Donna’s hand on my shoulder. Reluctantly releasing a now very stiff nipple, I turned to look at my boss, who whispered five words that made my pussy throb with excitement.

‘Let me show you how...’ She urged me down onto to my knees and I willingly complied. Sex had never been this exciting before, even though my first encounters with boys as a teenager had seemed thrilling at the time they just didn’t compare to this, and we hadn’t really gone too far yet!

It seemed that that was about to change, Donna happily pulling Lorna’s skirt up her thighs, revealing even more of her beautiful body. I had always been a little jealous of her womanly curves, and though I knew that a lot of men preferred slimmer girls I would have loved to have been blessed with a voluptuous body like hers. She had no panties on, and I watched on as her pretty pussy came into view, the pinkness of her flesh there a contrast to her pale skin and the vivid little thatch of ginger pubes that nestled above it.

She was a sexual fantasy made real, amazing legs clad in sheer black stockings, creamy flesh above them and a sex that looked so delectable. It seemed unreal that I was about to make love to a woman for the first time, a woman that was one of my closest friends, but I knew that it was surely inevitable now.

Donna was keen to take the lead, and I realised that she was loving the thrill of having a pupil to watch her in such an intimate situation. Her hands were on Lorna now, stroking the soft warm skin and encouraging her to part her thighs a little, but my friend couldn’t move her body into the position Donna wanted. 

‘Put a foot on this,’ commanded Donna, pulling a chair closer, and Lorna happily obliged. Suddenly her sex was intimately exposed, her lips parting slightly, the slightest hint of moisture glistening there. Donna turned to me, the twinkle in her eyes confirming just how much she loved being in charge. ‘I’m going to lick her pussy now, so watch how I do it and then you can have a turn.’ Though I was really excited and more than a little scared, there was no reluctance in my heart and I knew that I wanted to take the next step, to taste another woman. What was happening to me?

‘Okay,’ I whispered, earning a smile from Donna.

‘Watch this,’ she grinned, turning to her prize and parting her lips. A wet tongue slipped between them and she slowly slid it along the length of Lorna’s sex, making me think of a bee collecting pollen, though I knew the juice that Donna was enjoying would taste sweeter than any honey could.

‘Oh Jesus!’ gasped Lorna, and we both looked up, the three of us sharing a smile. ‘That feels so good, I’m so turned on! It won’t take much to make me come...’

‘Perhaps the thrill of your best friend licking your pussy would be enough to get you there, honey...’ whispered Donna, and when she turned to look at me I knew my time had come. I moved closer, adrenaline coursing through my body, making my heart pound. This was so exciting!

‘Go on Kate, lick my pussy and make me come! I’ll do the same for you later...’ I gasped then, the thought of letting Lorna bury her pretty face in my crotch and eat my pussy the most arousing thing in the world at that moment. I knew then that I had found my true sexuality, that I was born to love women and to let them love me. It had taken me too long to discover it, but this was who I was, what I loved.

I leant in, the secret perfume of Lorna’s sex filling my nostrils as my tongue touched her for the first time. I was too turned on to go slowly, and I parted her pussy lips with my tongue as I pushed into her, the wetness I found there my reward. I could taste her in my mouth and I loved it, needing more now, probing more intimately and using my lips to kiss her pussy as my tongue explored.

‘That’s it Kate, like that, Christ! Oh my God, that’s amazing!’ I couldn’t reply, my mouth had only one purpose now – I wanted to make my friend come! I could feel Donna’s slim hand on my arm, wanting to share the moment with me, and she kissed me on the cheek before whispering in my ear.

‘Put your mouth over her clit Kate, then work your tongue over it!’ I obliged, and Lorna’s reaction was exactly what I had hoped for, and what Donna knew would happen.

‘Oh baby... Kate... I love you, baby... that’s it...’ Words were futile now, and for an endless moment Lorna was unable to speak, her body tensing a little as a powerful orgasm overtook her. She was struggling to remain standing now, the muscles in her legs trembling as bliss ripped through every part of her, but I didn’t pause. Instead I redoubled my efforts, my tongue busy, keen to give Lorna an experience to remember, my hands on her trembling thighs and pulling her close. It seemed that nothing could improve this perfect moment, but Donna whispered in my ear again then, her words adding to my thrill.

‘You’ve made her come baby, she’s spending all over your face, you look so beautiful together! She’s going to do it to you soon, your first orgasm with a woman, it’ll be the best of your life...’

I woke up at that moment, my heart hammering in my chest, my skin flushed with an excitement that was undeniably sexual. My God, I thought, what a dream! I knew my pussy was wet, my imagination having created a fantasy that had really turned me on, but it was impossible to shrug it off as a crazy dream. I knew that my subconscious had revealed a secret truth to me – my brain might be confidently asserting that I was straight, but the dampness between my thighs was telling another story.

It was not the first strange dream that I had had, but it felt like something much more. Normally I would just shrug off the tricks my mind played on me in the night, if I could remember them after a few moments awake, but this felt different. It had seemed so real, so vivid, more like a memory than a dream, and it was taking my conscious mind a few minutes to accept that it had not happened at all.

Instead of disappearing like smoke as my dreams usually did when I woke, my lesbian fantasy was firmly cemented in my mind. The kisses, the touches, the tastes... Oh my God, I dreamt about going down on Lorna! My heart began to race again as the fantasy replayed in my mind, feeling so real, and a new realization shocked me. It wasn’t the act itself that had shocked and thrilled me, it was the feeling that I had loved every moment! I knew that I was straight, but... I had never had any feelings for women at all, even in my wildest fantasies, but I knew that something had changed. Lorna was doubtless fast asleep in the bedroom next door, and here I was imagining her sleeping in the vest top and shorts she always wore to bed, her full breasts softly filling the tight top, nipples poking through the thin material. Her body would be cosy beneath the duvet, warm to the touch, her full lips smiling as she slowly awoke .... It would be lovely to quietly slip under the covers and hold her close, to feel her body heat as I stole a kiss...

I sat up with a start – I had been drifting a little, but this fantasy was definitely from my conscious, wide awake mind! What the hell was that all about? I flung back the covers and quickly rose, trying to put the night firmly behind me. It’s all Donna’s fault, the idea of being desired by a woman and the plan Lorna had hatched to get one over on her obviously the trigger for my mind to process my unsettled thoughts into a very unusual imagining. Just a stupid dream. I headed for the kitchen, successfully quieting the insistent little voice in the back of my mind that was sure it was something much more.

I had planned to get into work early that day, and part of me was glad that I didn’t see Lorna as I went through my morning routine - it seemed she was still fast asleep. I hadn’t forgotten our plan to impress Donna, but what had started as just a bit of fun now felt deadly serious. I slipped into a tight black skirt and realised that I was growing increasingly nervous about what the day had in store for me. Not for the first time, I realised that Donna was probably a step ahead of us and I began to feel like a wild animal stumbling into a hunter’s trap. Something had passed between us yesterday, but somehow now it felt like the tables had been turned. It felt like I wasn’t about to manipulate my boss into treating me more favourably, but rather that I was the one about to be manipulated.

If that sudden change of feeling was not enough for me to deal with, my unexpected dream about my roommate had amplified my confusion. What on earth was happening to me, I wondered as I buttoned up a blouse that I had always felt flattered me. I bought it especially for a hot date at an expensive restaurant, feeling it just hit the spot between sexy and demure, but I had always considered it just a little too much for work in the past. I was shocked to realise that I couldn’t even remember the name of the guy I had met up with – it had been our first and last date, and nothing had happened between us. It had been some time since I had had a boyfriend, or even a date, but work had kept me busy and I had not felt the need for a man and as I prepared to leave for work I began to wonder why. I need to get my head straight, I thought as I closed the door behind me and headed to the office, glad to have a few minutes alone to gather my thoughts.

The routine of the daily commute helped to calm me, and by the time I arrived I felt back to my normal self. The feeling didn’t last long. Just as I was reaching across my desk to turn on my computer I sensed someone standing behind me, and I instinctively knew who it would be.

‘Kate, a word please.’ Donna didn’t wait for a reply, turning on her heel and marching back to her office, me hurrying after her, still spellbound by her authoritative manner. By the time I got to the doorway Donna was already behind her desk. ‘Take a seat,’ she commanded, her eyes quickly scanning over my body, appraising her outfit and seemingly reading my mind once more. ‘We need to talk.’ I couldn’t think of an appropriate response, and I found herself meekly sitting and waiting for Donna to proceed. My boss seemed in no hurry to continue, instead allowing herself a lazy smile as she enjoyed my obvious discomfort, but eventually she spoke again.

‘After our meeting yesterday, I began to wonder whether you left the office with the wrong impression of me,’ she began at last, pausing to see whether I would reply. When it became obvious that I wouldn’t - I was too unsure of myself to offer an opinion - Donna smiled again before continuing. ‘I was very much aware that you noticed me admiring your cleavage, and I’m sure that you and your friend are aware of my sexuality at this point. I began to think that you might possibly imagine that you had some sort of advantage over me, and the clothes you’re wearing this morning make me sure that you’ve gone home and devised some sort of plan to manipulate me into treating you more favourably.’ I could feel a flush rising on my face – it was obvious that I had been completely outhought.

‘I...’ I began, not knowing what to say but feeling that I should speak. However, Donna silenced me with a wave of her hand.

‘It’s not necessary for you to explain yourself, I know exactly what the two of you are up to. I’ll be frank with you, Kate. Yes, I am a lesbian. I do find you attractive, you have a lovely little body, and I found your ham-fisted attempt to impress me with it yesterday quite charming. For what it’s worth, Lorna’s charms are a lot more obvious, but she has an innocence about her that is quite appealing. However, the fact that I find you both attractive certainly doesn’t mean that you’ll be able to influence me in any way at all, and the sooner you understand that, the better.’ With that, she stood and casually strolled around her desk, her body language screaming confident self-assurance. She wore a cream skirt that ended just below the knee and when she leant back against her desk, only a few inches away from me, I found it much easier to look down at her toned thighs beneath the soft fabric rather than try to meet her eye. I was completely in her power now. She was so assured, more than happy to be frank about her sexuality and so confident that she could be completely open about finding her staff attractive. How did I ever imagine that I could outmanoeuvre her?

‘Listen Kate, work hard and you’ll have a future here. However, if you continue to try to play these silly games with me you’ll soon be leaving us. Now get back to work.’ I finally looked up into Donna’s pretty face, but I couldn’t think of a thing to say. I was completely beaten. Instead of replying, I retreated to my desk, thoroughly chastened, almost in shock.

Once I was back in the relative safety of my work station I tried to focus on the day ahead but found it impossible, the last twenty-four hours having put my mind in a whirl. Suddenly I thought of Lorna, who would be coming into work still planning on a morning of seduction for our boss! I quickly reached for my mobile but it was too late.

At that moment Lorna strolled in, looking like a fantasy made flesh. She had chosen her highest heels, transforming her body into an endless series of curves, stockinged legs beneath a tight black skirt that didn’t quite reach her knees. Her purple blouse caught the eye, the colour and the fact that she had left one too many buttons undone combining to draw the eye to her impressive cleavage. Her boobs looked amazing, the soft flesh simply inviting gazes, touches, perhaps kisses...

I quickly dismissed yet another unexpected lesbian thought, hissing my friend’s name and waving at her, Lorna’s full mouth open in momentary confusion, the plump pink lips glossy and shining, but it was too late.

‘Lorna, a word please,’ instructed Donna from her office doorway, her words echoing her command to me a few minutes ago. She took a moment to glance over at me, even rolling her eyes briefly.

I was distraught – I had let my friend walk into the same trap that I had encountered that morning, as I had been too wrapped up in my own thoughts and as a result missed out on a chance to warn her. I slumped back into my chair, thoroughly depressed.

Ten minutes later Lorna emerged from Donna’s office looking as upset and bewildered as she had after their meeting the day before. She hurried to her desk, eyes on the floor as she went, thoroughly deflated. Donna watched her from her office doorway, her eyes on Lorna’s shapely ass, and a new realisation hit me. She does want us both, but she is just too strong to be manipulated. All we’ve succeeded in doing is letting her know we’d be interested in a sexual encounter with her. I knew then that we had been outplayed by a master, and that Donna now held all the cards.

I didn’t get the chance to speak to Lorna all day, both of us busy with work and very aware of Donna’s vigilant eye on us. We both knew that to be seen chatting could put our jobs at risk now and that knowledge combined with imaginings of what else our boss might be thinking as she watched over us.

We left work together at the end of a very long and trying day, both of us feeling relieved that we could leave the stress for a few hours as the office door closed behind us and we headed for the railway station.

‘Well, that went well,’ deadpanned Lorna. ‘I know it was my idea, and I didn’t really think it through, but...’

‘It feels like we’ve been rejected, and we’ve also managed to put ourselves into a worse position than we were in the first place!’

‘I know, that’s the worst part of it! I know it sounds arrogant, but I wasn’t expecting to be turned down! I’m obviously not as hot as I thought...’

‘You look gorgeous, honey!’ It was true - Lorna still looked amazing, even after a difficult day. Her curvy body, and the tight clothes that were struggling to contain it, attracted countless admiring glances from our fellow commuters, and as Lorna climbed onto the train my eyes were drawn to my friend’s full thighs as they strained against her tight skirt. My nocturnal fantasy popped back into my mind again for a moment then, and though the events of the day had banished the new feelings that I had experienced, it seemed that they were returning!

‘You know something?’ asked Lorna as we walked out of the station, heading for home, ‘Donna really stresses me out, but part of me was looking forward to getting it on with her. I’ve never been into girls, but it would have been an experience, that’s for sure!’ I was shocked by my friend’s confession, but another emotion overtook me too. Was I relieved that my friend was as curious as me? It certainly made me less embarrassed about my saucy dreams and the fact that I had enjoyed them so much, but the thought that my friend had been having her own dreams and fantasies shocked me. I knew Lorna was straight, and remembered well the enthusiastic groans that had travelled through the thin walls of our home when her old boyfriend had stayed over. There was some comfort in knowing that I was not alone in experiencing these new feelings, but Lorna’s confession only served to complicate things for me.

‘I’ve had similar thoughts myself,’ I confessed, the words tumbling from my lips without me thinking about them, the need to talk about my feelings outweighing the need to keep them secret.

‘You’re hot for Donna too!’ exclaimed Lorna, making me smile, though I was glad that no one was close enough on the street to hear my friend’s outburst!

‘Not really,’ I replied, again not realising how much I was revealing.

‘So, you’ve got another secret girl crush! I wonder who that is?’ We were arriving at our front door at that moment, Lorna grinning as she rummaged through her bag for her key. ‘Someone in the office, or the gym?’ As she opened the door a realisation spread over her face, her smile disappearing as shock replaced it. My tummy flipped over with panic as Lorna met my eye.

‘It’s me, isn’t it?’ I just didn’t know what to say, staring mutely at my friend as our front door swung silently open. Lorna stepped inside but kept her eyes locked on mine, the redhead urging me inside and pushing the door closed behind us.

‘Talk to me Kate, please,’ implored Lorna as she slipped her jacket off and hung it up, the action an automatic reflex, her mind focused on something much more important to her.

‘I don’t know what to say...’ I was suddenly aware of Lorna’s impressive cleavage straining against her blouse, though I kept gazing into those big green eyes.

‘Listen, you’re my best friend, and...’ On impulse, I stepped forward to embrace Lorna. I didn’t want to hear the rejection she was about to deliver, and a small part of me was glad that she didn’t want me, glad that my fantasy had been just that. Things could go back to normal now, and I could put this crazy week behind me!

My thoughts didn’t stop me enjoying our impromptu hug, the soft feel of Lorna’s body so welcoming. I could smell her perfume and I closed my eyes for a few moments, allowing myself one last indulgence. We could have been so much more than friends, and...

At that moment Lorna kissed me.

Just a soft contact, like a butterfly alighting on my neck, almost dreamlike. For an instant I wondered whether my overheated imagination had created the sensation, but my racing heart and sudden lightheadedness told me otherwise. Again I found myself unable to react, standing immobile as I sensed uncertainty in my friend, every fibre of Lorna’s body hesitating, waiting for a response to her uninvited kiss.

I was suddenly aware of the creamy flesh of Lorna’s exposed neck, and I knew I had arrived at a crossroads in my life. I had two options, and I knew that one would lead to a lifetime of regrets and what-ifs. There was no decision to make.

I returned the kiss as gently as I could, my lips lingering on soft white skin, my own body feeling so alive. I felt Lorna relax in my arms, realising only then that my friend was sharing the same feelings, the same secret.

Our embrace loosened a little then, both of us feeling the need to see the other’s face, to share our feelings a little more. Once more our eyes met and we shared a smile, as well as an unspoken secret. Our smiles became giggles and suddenly we were both laughing, almost cuddling each other, all anxious uncertainty gone.

‘I thought it was just me!’ I smiled.

‘So did I! I can’t stop thinking about it, about us...’ Our moment had arrived and silence reigned as our eyes closed at last, heads inclining and moving together.

The feeling of Lorna’s soft lips on mine far eclipsed anything that I had anticipated, none of my fantasies matching the reality. A completely new sensation flooded my body, every fibre of me electrified by a perfect kiss.

It was the simplest of contacts, two sets of lips gently meeting, but our bodies seemed to meld together as we hugged again, a soft sigh from Lorna as our embrace became more than something between friends, an overture to greater intimacies. When the kiss ended our hug deepened and I felt Lorna’s fingers in my hair as she brought me so close. I kissed Lorna’s neck again, not hesitantly now, happy to go on this unexpected journey with my best friend, only concerned about giving and receiving pleasure. It felt so natural, so right, so good, and I knew then that I would have no problem with going much further.

‘That’s so nice...’ whispered Lorna, ‘if you only knew what that’s doing to me...’

‘Then tell me...’ I teased in a whisper, finding new spots to kiss, new places to pleasure.

‘I am so turned on right now...’

‘Really?’ More kisses.

‘Oh God...’ Lorna’s hands slipped down my back, onto my pert little bottom, caressing there. ‘This is incredible...’ Her gasped confession gave me the confidence to move things on, to take charge a little and take what I wanted.

I sought Lorna’s mouth again, my lips parted a little now, and when I felt that the moment was right I offered my tongue, pushing it forward slightly, over my bottom lip and onto Lorna’s, gently caressing there. I was rewarded with a wordless groan, but when I felt the wet warmth of my friend’s tongue tip on mine it was my turn to gasp. The sexuality of the contact was undeniable, and incredibly arousing. This was no experiment, no dare, no little bit of fun - we were making love and nothing could stop what was surely about to happen. A throb of desire deep in my crotch told me there was no going back, but that was the last thing I wanted now.

Abruptly, Lorna ended the kiss, taking one of my hands in hers. One word was all that was needed.

‘Upstairs,’ she whispered, and we hurried up together. A few moments later we were in my bedroom.

Passion took control now, and when Lorna sat on my bed I was happy to take control, pushing her onto her back and straddling her, leaning down to kiss her as her skirt rode up her thighs. Our tongues mingled wantonly now as we both gasped for air, Lorna’s fingers busy on the buttons of my blouse, tugging it from my skirt and almost tearing it off me. I felt so aroused, so excited, and the knowledge that I was so desired by my beautiful friend only multiplied my lust. We were driven by passion, hesitation a thing of the past, both of us wanting nothing more than to remove the clothes that were getting in the way of our pleasure and to enjoy the feel of warm skin.

My skirt had also ridden up my thighs and now it was almost at my waist, exposing the stockings that I had donned in the hope of impressing Donna that morning, and my sexiest bra was pushing my pert little boobs up and together. I revelled in my abandon, feeling like a schoolboy’s pin-up fantasy, and from the look on Lorna’s face I was certainly her dream come true!

‘You look so fucking hot, babe. Take that bra off for me.’ I took my time, enjoying feminine eyes on me as I unclipped it and let it slip from my shoulders, exposing myself a little at a time until I was topless.

‘You like?’ I giggled, cupping a breast and letting a stiff nipple peek between my fingers, squeezing the rubbery flesh a little and savouring the thrill of it.

‘God, yes! Come here...’ Lorna sat up slightly, arms reaching up to pull me down, a hungry mouth encircling a brown nipple.

Electricity surged through me, the bliss inspired by the contact eclipsing anything I had felt before. No male lover had ever come close to creating such feelings in me, and when Lorna moved her mouth to feast on my other breast I thought for a moment that I would pass out, such was the power of the feelings coursing through me.

‘I need to lose some clothes,’ gasped Lorna when she came up for air, and I was happy to move onto the bed for a moment, lying back to watch the show as my friend stood. I watched her quickly undress, feeling that I was in a dream somehow. Her blouse was gone in a moment, her bra closely following, her magnificent breasts creamy perfection. Her skirt was quickly undone and cast off before she swiftly rolled her stockings off, leaving her in only a brief and lacy peach coloured thong, one last vestige of modesty, though it was clear from the desire in her voice that she had no reservations now.

‘I want this so much, babe.’ I had never been so aroused, my heart hammering in my chest as my eyes roamed over my friend’s curvy body. The little strip of cloth between her full thighs drew my gaze most of all, the thought of what lay beneath it and just what might happen very soon a surreal and very arousing thought for me. She seemed to hesitate for a moment then, or perhaps she was just savouring the moment. I smiled happily at her as she knelt on the bed. Our eyes met then, my smile inspiring a giggle from Lorna, and within a few seconds we were laughing again.

‘I hope you’re not playing hard to get, I was just getting into my stride!’ I protested, glad that there was no tension between us now. ‘Just lie down!’ She didn’t need a second invitation, reclining and raising her arms to welcome me into an embrace. We shared a smile as I rolled onto her and our bodies met, both of us enjoying the soft warmth and our next kiss felt like the most natural thing in the world, no hesitation now as we began their journey to heaven together.

‘That feels so nice,’ whispered Lorna between kisses, ‘I never even dreamt...’

‘I know, if it wasn’t for Donna...’ Another soft kiss interrupted us.

‘I just love the feel of your body...’

‘You’ve really been turning me on recently, I’ve been thinking all sorts of things...’ Another kiss, our tongues meeting and mingling briefly now, another intimacy shared.

‘Really?’ gasped Lorna as she broke the kiss, rolling me onto my back and moving on top of me, supporting her weight with her hands.

‘Oh yes, I’ve always been jealous of your boobs, but now...’ Lorna didn’t reply, but she lifted herself up a little, using her palms to push up and raise her torso above me. There was another brief hesitation then and I looked up into Lorna’s green eyes as we shared the moment, our mutual lust building now. I was too turned on to wait for long though, and when I took a pink nipple into my mouth we both gasped. Lorna was panting and sighing at the sensation of a busy tongue on her flesh, and I revelled in the thrill of Lorna’s nipple stiffening as I gently sucked it. It felt so good!

Our friendship certainly wasn’t forgotten, but something far more primal was driving us now, the need to give and receive pleasure, to satisfy this new desire, all that mattered. When Lorna sat up and moved up the bed to kneel above my face, I was glad. I wanted nothing more than to make love to her.

There was a wet patch on the peach fabric that covered Lorna’s sex, and I looked up at my friend as I reached for the panties with one hand.

‘You’re wet, babe,’ I whispered, almost to myself, as my fingertips alighted on the soft material, her voice as she replied like something from a distant dream.

‘I’ve never felt so turned on... oh my God!’ I had pulled Lorna’s panties to one side and exposed her shaven sex, and Lorna was almost shaking with anticipation, knowing that she was about to experience the most intense and powerful thrill of her life.

The sight of Lorna’s glistening sex took my breath away. A few days ago this would have been beyond belief, but so much had changed, and so had I. It seemed the most natural thing in the world now, and I revelled in my friend’s musky scent, inhaling as my tongue slipped between my lips and gently alighted on Lorna’s sex.

‘Oh Jesus! My God...’ I thrilled at the effect I was having on my friend, as the tip of my tongue slowly slid from the base of her pussy, wetly travelling until it rested damply on her clit, eliciting a heartfelt groan.

‘Yes, just there .... I’m close already, my God .... Oh...’ When my tongue tip began to gently slip, slide and push against my gorgeous friend’s sensitive flesh she lost control, unable to speak now as she came, gasping wordlessly, her eyes closed as she squeezed her boobs, maximising her pleasure as she found ecstasy.

I was almost as aroused, abandoning myself completely now, covering my flatmate’s pussy with my mouth and thrusting my tongue deeply into her, happily swallowing the nectar that I had inspired. My chin was wetted as I fucked my friend with my tongue, helping deepen and prolong her orgasm, her pale skin warmed by the heat of her lust.

When Lorna finally collapsed beside me onto the bed, her bosom heaving as she recovered her breath, something had changed forever, though our shared smile confirmed that there were no regrets.

‘Okay?’ I asked, needing my friend’s approval, but I got a giggle in response.

‘Okay? That was incredible! I’ve never come like that, never .... you are amazing!’ I smiled as I sat up, my dark nipples stiffening at the thought that I might soon be experiencing the same bliss.

‘Glad you liked it!’ I grinned, ‘I really loved making you come like that!’ Lorna sat up then too and we embraced, both enjoying the soft warmth as our bodies met, boobs pushing together. We kissed again, more leisurely now, tongues slowly entwining.

‘Mmmm, nice,’ whispered Lorna when our lips finally parted, ‘I think I can taste my pussy juice!’

‘You taste amazing, babe.’

‘I’m glad you like it, I’m hoping you’ll be back for more!’

‘Oh yes!’

‘It makes me wonder...’ Lorna seemed lost in thought for a moment.

‘What’s that?’ Without warning, Lorna pushed me back onto the bed, both of us giggling again.

‘I wonder what you taste like!’ she exclaimed, and I squealed as Lorna grabbed my ankles, forcing me down onto the bed as she parted my legs, me giggling wantonly as I allowed myself to be exposed. Lorna looked greedily down at my pussy, all hesitation and uncertainty gone now, and when she gently twisted my legs, encouraging me to roll onto my tummy, I was happy to go with it, wondering what would be in store for me. I didn’t have to wait long.

‘Get your ass in the air, sweetie,’ came the command, and I felt two warm hands on my hips, encouraging my obedience. I was happy to comply, feeling myself both intrigued and aroused at being exposed so completely. ‘Wow. You look so damn hot, babe. So sexy...’ Suddenly Lorna’s fingertips were on my skin, sliding slowly along the soft skin of my buttocks, edging closer to the valley there without exploring the secret spots that I wished she would touch. I gasped then, realising just how turned on I was, how I needed much more at that moment.

When the fingers began to descend my thighs I groaned - I needed them moving up and onto my increasingly needful pussy, not away from it. I found myself pushing my body back a little in the vain hope that I would be rewarded with a more satisfying contact, but all at once the fingertips were gone.

‘My word Kate, are you getting turned on? It looks like you’re fucking the invisible man!’ It was true - I had, without realising, begun to rock my body, needing the bliss of penetration and hoping that my shameless thrusting would be rewarded by my friend’s fingers.

‘Please...’ I whispered, turning to look at my friend, gratified to see the same lust in her green eyes that I felt in my own heart.

‘Okay honey, I guess I owe you,’ smiled Lorna, her hand resting on my bottom again, though it quickly slid into the crevice, moving lower. My heart rate suddenly doubled as I felt her gentle fingers on my sex, but it doubled again as my body realised just how good it felt to be wanted so much.

‘My word, you’re so wet! Let me just .... God, you’re so hot inside! I’m going to put another finger in, if that’s okay...’ My groan was all the assent Lorna needed, two of her slim digits sliding into my liquid heat.

‘Just fuck me...’ The fingers moved quickly now, pumping into me and making me groan, though Lorna was gasping too, the thrill of such an intimate pleasure arousing her too. It was wonderful. Liquid sounds filled the room, somehow adding to the intimacy of the moment, though they were soon eclipsed by my ever more insistent sighs. ‘Oh God, yes, that’s .... that’s going to make me come...’ I lost my voice then, the pleasure reducing me to a primal animal, my entire being focused on the overwhelming orgasm that was transforming me.

It couldn’t last forever, and as my pleasure finally began to fade my energy and strength seemed to dissipate with it. I slowly slumped onto the bed, satisfied at last. I turned to look up at my friend, who was still kneeling up, examining her two glistening fingers with interest.

‘I can’t believe what we’ve been up to, but it was really hot! I loved fucking you, look how you’ve soaked my fingers. It was so beautiful...’ I watched on as Lorna raised her fingers to her mouth, hesitating for a moment and meeting my gaze, smiling before she parted her lips and let her digits into her mouth.

‘Mmm,’ she purred as she gently sucked the juice from her fingers, ‘that’s nice. I’ve been wondering what you taste like...’ At that moment I felt a sense of pure sensual bliss pass over me, the so recent heaven of my orgasm somehow mingling with the sight of my friend, naked and beautiful, sharing such an intimacy.

‘My God,’ I sighed as I relaxed on the bed, ‘that is so hot...’ I knew nothing would be the same again.

Though it was still early, we both felt disinclined to dress again or even move, so we spent some time in the happy comfort of each other’s arms, sharing our body heat and time, happy to not go anywhere, getting used to our new intimacy. When hunger began to call I simply threw a frozen pizza into the oven, bringing it back to bed for the two of us to share. It was only when we had demolished it that Lorna began to move.

‘I think I’ll have a shower,’ she smiled at me, ‘but I was wondering where I’d be sleeping tonight.’ Her happy smile said much more than she did.

‘I don’t mind,’ I replied, ‘as long as it’s with me!’

‘That works for me, babe!’ Lorna stood, leaning down for one last kiss before padding off to the bathroom. After a few moments I could hear the shower running, but by the time I had checked my phone for messages and collected the clothes that we had thrown off with such abandon Lorna had reappeared.

‘That was quick! I think I’ll have a shower too.’ 

Twenty minutes later we were relaxing on the sofa, both having decided that a cosy dressing gown would be the only item of clothing that we would need for the rest of the day. We decided to relax in front of a movie for a couple of hours, the unspoken pleasure of the night to come something we were both happily anticipating, but a knock on the door took us by surprise.

‘Who on earth is that?’ wondered Lorna, glancing at the time, knowing that neither of us was expecting anyone. I went to the door as Lorna looked out onto the street from the window, and when she saw who was knocking she couldn’t hide the surprise in her voice. ‘Oh my God, it’s Donna!’

‘What on earth is she doing here?’ I wondered. Our boss had never called on us before, and I was as surprised as my friend. ‘We’ll have to let her in.’

‘I suppose so,’ sighed Lorna, and it was obvious from her face that the afternoon’s events were all too clear in her mind. ‘Go on, let’s get it over with.’ I forced a smile onto my face and opened the door.

‘Hi Donna, come in! This is a nice surprise, is everything okay?’

‘Hi girls, I’m so sorry about intruding. You don’t have to be polite Kate, I know I was a bitch to both of you today, and I’m here to apologize. I’ve been thinking about how badly I handled today since I left work, and I eventually decided that I needed to speak to you as soon as possible. I’m sorry I left it so late, I should have waited until the morning. You’re obviously almost ready for bed.’

‘Nonsense, we’re just relaxing, it’s not too late at all,’ I replied, realising that my boss was still in the smart skirt and jacket that she had worn to the office. ‘Come on in and sit down. Would you like a drink? We were just about to open a bottle of wine.’

‘Wine would be lovely, if that’s okay.’ Donna seemed very different from the arrogant boss that we had come to dislike so much and I felt my annoyance at her interruption of our evening change to curiosity as she revealed a new side to her personality. She sat nervously in the centre of our big sofa and once I had handed her a glass of wine there was ample room for us to sit either side of her.

She was obviously upset, but despite that she looked more beautiful than ever. As I looked at her I wondered whether it was her new uncertainty making her more human and adding to her looks, or was it the events of the afternoon giving me a deeper appreciation of feminine beauty? We had got used to letting Donna take the lead in conversations at work, and both of us were waiting for her to speak again now. She took a sip of wine, glancing at us in turn before she began.

‘As I say, I feel I owe you both an apology. You’ll have worked out by now that I’m quite a forthright character, and this new job means a lot to me. I’ve promised the people that own the company that I will go in and shake things up, so I wanted to get everyone in the office to a place where they would listen to me and get behind any changes I made. I wanted to stamp out anything unprofessional, and today....’ She paused then, trying to find the right words, and Lorna and I shared a concerned glance. She was visibly upset, and the dislike we felt for her was rapidly fading into sympathy. She emptied her wine glass, took a deep breath and continued her confession.

‘I’ve known I was into girls for as long as I can remember, and until three months ago I was happily living with my girlfriend, till I found out she was cheating on me. I decided that moving to a new city and getting a new job would draw a line under all that, and .... I suppose I was hoping to find romance here, but it hasn’t happened. I’ve been on my own for a while, and while I pride myself on being professional, you two are both so cute and I...’ She ran out of words and the silence hung in the air for a few seconds, but I wanted to help ease her mind.

‘We should apologize too, you are our boss and deserve more respect than what we’ve shown you. Our silly attempt to seduce you was wrong, and we’ll be completely focused on our work tomorrow, we promise.’ Donna turned to me and smiled, the vulnerability in her eyes quite obvious. Lorna briefly rested her hand on Donna’s shoulder, and as our boss turned to face her I let my eyes wander a little. She was truly beautiful, delicate features complemented by a full mouth, a slender yet curvy body and wonderfully long legs. Suddenly I was imagining Donna making love with her girlfriend and found the image very arousing - it seemed my sexuality was changing very rapidly now!

‘I’m sorry too,’ began Lorna, ‘I was silly enough to think that I could persuade you to go easy on us, and I was a little curious about making love with a girl too. It wasn’t fair to mess you about like that.’ I noticed then that Lorna’s robe was gaping open a little, and though Donna had turned away from me slightly, I could see that her eyes were wandering onto Lorna’s impressive cleavage. ‘Would you like more wine?’ asked my friend, and when Donna nodded she reached down to the floor for the bottle. We were both treated to a view of her bosom as her dressing gown fell open, but Lorna wasn’t fazed at all, taking her time in covering herself up. ‘Sorry about that, I didn’t mean to expose myself! Having said that, it does give me an idea. If we promise to work hard in the future we’ll make your working life a lot easier, but perhaps we can help you get over that girlfriend of yours too. No-one deserves being cheated on, and we know you like us. We like you too...’ I was shocked by Lorna’s words, and when Donna turned to me I could see shock on her face too. It was just like Lorna to suggest something outrageous, even after apologizing only a few moments earlier. Everything felt very different now and our earlier plan seemed like ancient history. My mind was racing with all the implications of what had happened today, but my feelings were telling me something very different.

Lorna and I were in a new place now, and our shared afternoon had only served to make me more open to new experiences. Unbelievable though it would have been twenty four hours ago, it was obvious that Lorna was up for a threesome with our sexy boss, and I quickly decided that if Donna was happy to go for it, I’d be happy too. There was still a small voice inside me that was expressing shock at how I was changing, but I decided to ignore it.

‘Are you okay, Donna?’ It was all I could think of to say, though I tried to deliver my words with a confident smile. I needed a few seconds to adjust to this new situation, though there was something undeniably arousing in the vulnerability in my boss’ big blue eyes. Without thinking, I gently put a hand on her shoulder, not expecting the response I got. She turned away from Lorna, leaning towards me a little and looking into my eyes. She was asking for a kiss! That full mouth was just too tempting, and I leant closer, my heart skipping a beat as I realised my boss was about to kiss me.

The contact was perfect, soft and gentle, and suddenly I was aroused again. So very thrilling, so breathtaking - it felt incredible! I wanted the kiss to deepen, but I sensed her pulling away, and when I opened my eyes I understood why. Lorna’s hand was on her other shoulder, and Donna was politely turning to her again. My friend’s smile was an invitation.

‘Really?’ asked Donna.

‘Really...’ replied Lorna, her gown opening again as she leaned forward and shared a kiss with her boss. I watched on, the thrill of seeing two women kiss and knowing we would be sharing much more very soon making my heart beat faster and my pussy turn to liquid. A wicked idea occurred to me and I quickly shed my robe before slipping an arm around Donna’s waist. Her shock when she broke the kiss to turn to me again made both Lorna and I laugh.

‘Kate! Oh my God...’

‘Two can play that game!’ laughed Lorna as she followed suit, slipping her robe off. Donna was overwhelmed at suddenly having the two women she had been secretly lusting after so close, completely naked, and when we began to shower her neck with kisses it seemed she would almost faint.

‘I can’t believe you’re doing this, this is a fantasy come true...’

‘Neither can I!’ I replied, and Lorna giggled.

‘Yeah, I’m getting a taste for this...’ She looked at me and winked, reminding me of her tasting my pussy from her finger earlier. Was this really happening, I wondered, but when Donna turned to me I knew I was in heaven. We kissed again then, not hesitantly but with a deep shared passion, a mutual lust that could only have one outcome. When we parted Lorna took my place, kissing her boss with an open mouth, their tongues mingling uninhibitedly, and a moment later it was our turn, Donna happy to sit back and watch as Lorna and I leant in front of her to kiss. Lorna’s tongue found mine as her arms encircled me, and I just knew that she was as turned on as me. When our kiss ended she whispered in my ear.

‘Let’s fuck our boss!’ A moment later we were leading a very willing Donna to my bedroom, her hands in ours as we led her to the bed. Once there we paused for a moment, both of us in no hurry, enjoying the anticipation.

‘Let’s get you naked, Donna,’ I said, ‘then we’re going to give you a night to remember!’

‘Maybe I can teach you girls a thing or two too!’ she replied, the old confident Donna coming back now, smiling as she surrendered to us.

We made quick work of her clothes, two sets of hands busy with buttons and zips, unclipping and removing until she was as naked as we were, and she wasn't shy about jumping onto the bed, confident that we would join her. She was gorgeous, slim yet curvy, so pretty yet incredibly sexy too, and she was lying on my bed, naked and wanting me! She even parted her legs a little, and I didn’t need a second invitation. I was there in a second, lying on the bed between those incredible thighs and feasting on her sopping sex. She groaned enthusiastically as I ate her, my tongue deep inside her one moment, lapping at her the next, touching every spot in an effort to give her as much pleasure as I could. I’d almost forgotten my flatmate at this moment, but when I sensed movement on the bed curiosity got the better of me and I looked up to be rewarded by an amazing sight.

Lorna had straddled Donna and lowered her pussy onto her face, and I had the perfect view as Donna’s tongue eagerly sought out my friend’s sex. Lorna’s perfect round ass slowly rocked against Donna’s tongue, and the sight was such a turn on. I redoubled my efforts, gratified when Donna began to lift her hips up off the bed and push her pussy against my mouth, her quim dripping as she gasped through her orgasm. Lorna was coming too, grinding herself against Donna’s face, one hand in her long red hair as she found the ultimate pleasure.

I began to lap at Donna’s pussy in long strokes, happily collecting the moisture that she had given me, but when she moved a little on the bed I sensed that she had had enough, for the moment at least. Lorna had already moved off her and collapsed by her side. She had never looked so beautiful, her full bosom heaving, nipples stiff as she gasped in lungfuls of air, still recovering from what her boss had done to her. I didn’t realise that Donna was watching me until she spoke.

‘She is gorgeous, isn’t she! Even hotter than I imagined... Anyway, I think she needs a rest,’ she continued as she sat up and drew me closer with a friendly arm, ‘but I don’t!’ We kissed again then, not hurriedly like before, but with the confidence of lovers. She sighed into my mouth as our tongues languidly entwined, the hand that had slipped around my waist slipping lower to caress a buttock for a moment before grabbing more firmly.

‘If you only knew how much time I’ve spent watching this cute little ass...’

‘Really? You should have said, I could always have given you a little private show in your office!’

‘Show me now, honey, I’ve been dreaming about this moment.’ I turned and knelt on the bed, on my hands and knees just as I had been for Lorna a few hours ago, but Donna had something even more intimate in store for me.

‘Do you like it, Donna?’ I teased, even wiggling my hips a little before I felt her hands on my ass again.

‘God, I do - so much! You have the cutest little ass...’ Suddenly the gentle caress was replaced with a much rougher contact, Donna using one hand to grab at me. The initial pain was replaced by a far deeper thrill as my boss found her old authority again, and I quickly decided that I liked her being in charge!

‘That feels so good...’ I mumbled, but my face was half buried in the duvet now, my ass in the air, and I was sure that Donna couldn’t have heard me. She released me then, but the respite was only temporary - a moment later she slapped my ass. 

‘Ooooff!’ I groaned, but I loved it!

‘I’ve dreamt about doing that too!’ laughed Donna, following up with another slap. ‘God, I love your ass!’ I managed to push my bottom a little higher - I wanted more, and Donna knew it. ‘Good girl, give it up for me...’ Another hard slap, then another - it was really turning me on! My skin felt so warm, so alive - it was a new pleasure, and I couldn’t get enough. I was turned on in a whole new way, and I knew that a more sexual contact would drive me wild. Lorna was watching on, her mouth open with shock at what was happening.

‘My God Kate, your arse is so red!’ she whispered, and I heard Donna laugh confidently before she commented.

‘It is, you’re right. Have you had enough, Kate?’ I couldn’t answer, I was completely at her mercy, but when a more gentle hand began to stroke my buttocks I gasped again, the skin so sensitive and the touch so erotic. As Donna stroked me the tips of her fingers slipped along the crevice between my buttocks, just avoiding the most sensitive spots and making me whimper with frustration.

‘What’s wrong, Kate? Feeling frustrated?’ This was the old Donna back with a vengeance now, knowing exactly how I was feeling, but I was enjoying being submissive! There was only one thing missing, but she soon took pity on me and ended her torment. I could sense her moving behind me, but I had no idea what she was planning, though I could see Lorna as she watched. Suddenly the hands were on the cheeks of my arse again, another gentle caress quickly followed by a firmer grip as I felt her parting them. I felt her lips on the small of my back, kissing there, moving slowly down, a tongue touching my skin. I realized then what she was about to do, and when I turned to Lorna I could see that she knew too. Our eyes locked, the thrill of the moment amplified as we shared it together.

‘Kate, I think she’s going to...’ I felt a chuckle from Donna, her breath warm on my sensitive skin, and I groaned again. She could do anything to me now, and I would love it. 

‘I’ve dreamt about doing this, too...’ giggled Donna, and a moment later her tongue had continued its journey between my buttocks to alight on my tight little asshole, where it danced happily. I moaned wordlessly, it felt so amazing, so wonderful. I had abandoned myself to my boss and she was taking me to heaven. Lorna’s face was the picture of shock, but when Donna’s tongue began to push against the tight little hole there I felt the same emotion.

‘Oh God Donna, that’s incredible, just....’ Words failed me then, and I completely surrendered to her.

Without warning, her tongue slid lower again, suddenly inside me before pushing against my clitoris, then seemingly everywhere at once, my body unable to keep up, my sex overloaded with pleasure. I lost myself completely then, an orgasm that seemed to have no beginning and no end screaming through me, taking me to somewhere new and robbing me of my senses for an all too brief heavenly moment. I was beginning to get a grip on reality again when I heard Donna’s voice, distant, as though a long way away now.

‘Lorna, I want you to try that too. You won’t regret it, it’s a great thrill for you too.’ I didn’t understand what was happening, but a moment later I felt a wet tongue tip on my asshole again. Donna? Not... I turned a little and could see my friend’s mane of red hair, Donna sitting a little to her side and watching happily. Lorna was licking my asshole! Without warning I began to come again, the thrill sending me back over the edge, but even as I was gasping in ecstasy, somehow Donna managed to wriggle beneath me and get her mouth onto my sopping pussy.

Her mouth was on my clitoris again, and her tongue was like a drug. Pleasure ran through every fibre of my being, the feel of two feminine tongues on such sensitive spots blowing my mind, and the thrill was beyond measure. I was transported to a new plane of happiness, lost in an endless sea of bliss, feeling nothing but pleasure, my eyes closed as they transformed me.

I must have lost track of where I was for a few moments then, as when I opened my eyes again I was relaxed comfortably on the bed, enjoying the afterglow, my skin warming me. I smiled to myself, feeling true contentment, before I turned to look at my friends.

They were both sitting up on the bed, gazing into each other’s eyes and smiling, looking much more like the lovers they were than workmates. As I watched they leaned closer and kissed, the two tongues that had been pleasuring me so recently lazily entwining, Donna’s hand reaching up to gently caress a full breast.

They looked so beautiful together, and I knew then that there was no going back. I didn’t know what the future held for Lorna and I, how our friendship would evolve or whether we would become lovers, but I knew I wouldn’t want a man in my life now.

When Lorna’s hand slipped between Donna’s thighs, making the blonde sigh softly, my pang of jealousy told me that I wanted more and I sat up again, smiling at my friends as they turned towards me.

‘Why don’t we all have a bit of fun together?’ suggested Donna. ‘There’s something I’ve always wanted to try, but this is my first threesome and...’ Curious now, we let her take the lead again, sure that whatever she had in mind would be fun. I moved closer to them, eager to join my friends and share some more pleasure, but now Donna took charge.

‘Lorna, lie on the bed, but lie on your side and get your legs open, that’s it. I want you to eat her pussy, Kate. That’s right, you lie on your side too. I did say I’d show you something, didn’t I!’ she laughed as she lay on the bed with us, moving us all into position until we created an erotic triangle, her face between my legs and her pussy on Lorna’s mouth. Silence fell then, the three of us quietly licking each other, three tongues busily working, all of us moving together to an incredible mutual orgasm, giving and taking pleasure with abandon, building and sharing bliss.

What a day!
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