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Chapter 1

A splendid view of West Manhattan is just one of the perks of my 34th-floor office.

A hunky window cleaner that spends a suspicious amount of time cleaning my window each week is another perk. Not that I mind though, quite frankly, I love the attention.

Perhaps, it's slightly inappropriate to mention I often fantasize over Tony. Okay, I don't know his real name, but he sure looks like a Tony to me. He's probably around the age of 22, and with thick black hair and bushy eyebrows, he has strong Italian features. What really gets me wet is when he drops his overalls on a hot day, revealing his amazing torso.

My mouth waters at the sight of his chiseled abs and defined chest. I pretend not to notice him, but, I'm sure he's caught me stealing a glance or two at him before.

Apart from the hunky young man that cleans my windows once a week, there are other perks to my job as well. My large, private office is another. I'm the head of Systems and Information technology for Saflin international. I worked my ass off to get where I am today, but sometimes, even the hardest worker needs to play a little.

I twirl my pen suggestively between my fingers and slant my eyes seductively before shooting a naughty grin at Tony. I can tell he loves the attention of a sexy older lady. Tony smiles back at me and spills soapy water over his chest. I smile at his goofy attempt at flirting back from the other side of the window.

Minutes later, my hunky Italian window cleaner lowered himself out of my sight.

I try focusing on work, but all I want to do is lower my hand where it aches most. I close my eyes and picture Tony in my office. I picture the sweat from the sun dripping down the indents of his six-pack.

My breathing grows heavy as my hand lowers down into my pencil skirt.

*Knock, knock, knock*

Shit!

"Coming," I call out while straightening my skirt. 

The office is filled with sounds of my heels as I walk over towards the door and find an unexpected face on the other end of the door.

"Well, hello!" I greet the anxious-looking girl on the other end.

"Um...Hi. I'm Nicole," she responds, struggling to make eye contact.

"Oh, yes! Come on in!" I tell her, signaling with my hands for her to grab a seat.

Nicole has requested to shadow me for the next two weeks or so. When our HR team told me about her, I did not expect to have a beauty queen. 

"Wow! You're stunning! Are you sure in the right industry?" I tease. 

Nicole turns a different shade of pink. "Thank you, that's a very big compliment, especially since it comes from you." For the first time, Nicole looks up and faces me, connecting her eyes to mine. I could get lost in her deep blue eyes behind her upturned spectacles. Her hair is a deep chestnut brown and falls just below her breasts. 

For the next few moments, we held a deep gaze, before I headed back to my seat.

"Right, so you're stuck with me for the next few weeks, starting from Monday. Out of curiosity, what is it that you were hoping to get out of these sessions?" I ask. I struggle to remain professional; the young brunette vixen has me captivated. Even as she begins to speak, I stare longingly into her mouth, admiring her full lips.

"...so, I was hoping I could learn all of that from you."

I shake my head and forcibly snap myself back into reality. I must be honest; I just missed everything she said over the last few minutes. I could hear her, but the thoughts of what I could do with such a beautiful young lady over-powered the sound of her sweet voice.

"Right, so from next week Monday I can expect you at here by eight every morning?" I confirm.

"Yeah, that sounds perfect! Thank you so much for taking the time," Nicole tells me. "Ma'am," she quickly adds.

"Please, call me Lana!" 

Nicole lets out an innocent smile, and I lead her towards the door. 

Returning to my desk, I feel flushed. I have always had a healthy sexual appetite, but I have never been so intensely attracted to another woman before.

Between the sexy window washer and my new intern, this is all becoming too much. My aching pussy is a testament to that.

Retracting behind my chair, I stare out of the window for a few moments, before closing my eyes and allowing my imagination to run wild. My thoughts darted back to the window washer. I feel a sudden heat grow in my pussy, causing me to slip my hand under my skirt, once more and cup my mound. Without having touched myself, I'm right on the cusp of orgasm.

My legs quiver with the first contact of my hand on my wetness seeping through my underwear. I slide my hands under my panties and immediately feel a sense of calm flood over me.

I bite my lower lip as I imagine the window washer remove his overalls to reveal more than his just chiseled abs.

My breathing grows heavier as I daringly slide my finger against my slit causing shivers to run down my spine. I refocus my imagination and Nicole enters my mind. I picture her walking into my office with a tight mini-skirt, slutty fishnet stockings and a red heels. Using my other hand to run my hands across my torso, I gasped, imagining the both of them naked.

As I take in the ecstasy of my every touch, my mind darted to an image of both Tony and Nicole walking towards me in their naked glory. Both of them hold a sexy glance as they approach, eager to please my craving pussy.

I begin circling my clit with my finger, biting my lower lip as I pictured Nicole approach me and place her tongue on the folds of my cunt. Her seductive curves folded beautifully in front of me and was enough to drive Tony wild. With Nicole licking out my cunt, Tony lowers himself on her and begins eating out that tight pussy.

I begin touching myself with furious speed. My legs begin to tense as beads of sweat form on my forehead.

This is all becoming too much.

My legs begin writhing violently in my chair.

"Fuck," I cry out into my empty office. 

My back arched as my finger ravished my cunt, causing my walls to pulsate with desire. A painful tension soon released into a blissful relief. 

I fall back into my chair, with my legs spread apart, struggling to regain my breath.

Opening my eyes, I look back at the top corner of the window. After smiling seductively, I curl my fingers to wave at the greedy onlooker.

"Hahaha," I laugh as Tony nervously begins abseiling down the window, pretending as if he hadn't noticed me...
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Chapter 2

Nicole knocks on my door 15 minutes ahead of 8 o'clock.

Today is not only the first day Nicole gets to shadow me, but it's also the day my favorite window washer comes out to play.

Mr. Tony faithfully does his rounds every Monday at 2 pm. 

Without fail. 

"Okay, so I've got a strat session later today with all the directors. High-level stuff, but you would find it very helpful. If you are interested, you are more than welcome to join me." 

I say this to Nicole in a pathetic attempt at remaining professional. I'm afraid if I say what's really on my mind, she may have a completely different view of me. Never mind that, she would probably have me reported to HR! 

"That will be awesome, ma'am." Nicole smiles. "I mean, Lana," she quickly corrects herself.

I smile at her in response. "You know you can relax a little? I don't bite. Not unless it's a business requirement," I tease, testing the waters.

I don't think she picked up on that poor attempt at flirting. She casually brushed it off with a smile and laid her suitcase on the ground. "What I'm trying to say is that a very important part of my job is letting go and having fun," I confirm. I watch on anxiously, wondering whether she would pick up on the more direct hint. More importantly, how would she react to it?

Nicole hesitates for a moment, before smiling. 

I continue watching as Nicole loosens the buttons on her collar and shakes her hair free. 

"How's this?" She asks. 

I smile back at her seductively. "Perfect!" 

Watching Nicole lift the buttons on her blouse has me going crazy. A part of me wants to rip her shirt off right here. I take a deep breath, before bravely continuing.

"Here's this guy that washes my window every Monday around 2," I begin. Nicole listens intently as if I were about to give her the most valuable piece of business advice. 

"Let's just say; he's a bit of a peeping Tom," I smile. 

"What do you mean, as he stares inside your office?' Nicole laughs, looking more relaxed than when she first walked in.

"Exactly!" 

"Oh shucks, so you want to complain to the cleaning company?" Nicole asks. 

"Hmmm... yeah, that's not exactly what I had in mind," I tell her while slanting my eyes seductively. 

"Okay, so is there something you would like me to do about it?" Nicole starts. "Think of me as your personal assistant during our time together." 

I smile at her suggestively. "Now we're talking!"

Nicole is seated in the chair opposite me, with her silky legs folded on top of each other. I walk over to Nicole and find a seat next to her on the edge of the desk, perhaps a little closer than I should be.

"What's the best way to deal with attention seekers, Nicole?" I ask. My voice is filled with authority. 

"To giv-"

"That's right, to give them the attention they seek," I interrupt her. 

I lift my parker pen from its holder and seductively begin swirling it in between my fingers.

"As I may have suggested, I believe in the power of having fun." My lips form into a devious grin. "What do you say, we give him something to watch?"

Nicole stumbles nervously in her chair. I watched as beads of sweat form at her hairline. 

he looks over at my cleanly shaved legs, mere inches away from her, and swallows hard before speaking. "You mean, like, really give him a show?" She mutters eventually. 

"Exactly."

Her baby blues look up at me with the most innocent look. At this moment, I can tell she's hooked.

Perhaps she has fantasized about being with a woman but never thought she would actually go through with it.

Nicole puts on her bravest face, before replying. "Wow, when I asked what all you could offer me, I thought there were limitations to what I could ask for?"

In a sudden twist of fate, the shy and timid look on Nicole's face is replaced with an eager and suggestive one. It's a look that echoes in my pussy.

"I mean, perhaps we could teach that nosy bugger a lesson looking into places he shouldn't be?"

I look down at Nicole with more lust than I have felt in ages. I have never felt so aroused by another woman before. I want to kiss her lips and swallow her moans of pleasure in my mouth. She looks back at me. Sparks of sexual tension fly across the room as we wait for each other to make the first move.

I lift myself off the desk and walk over towards the door, turning the lock as the door closes. As I turn around, Nicole stands beside me. Leaning in on me, she pushes me against the door. This moment feels surreal. As her body pressed against mine, I feel her hand snake up and grab hold of my chin.

Looks really can be deceiving. On the outside, Nicole is like any sweet, young girl her age. But, behind closed doors, she reveals her true devilish side.

Grabbing hold of my chin, Nicole leans forward until our lips connect. One soft smack on the lips is enough to drive me crazy and open my mouth, welcoming her entrance. 

As I begin to lose my inhibitions, I lean against the door, struggling to hold my balance. 

Her tongue enters my mouth and gently swirls against my tongue, leaving wet trails of paradise inside me.

I open my eyes as Nicole pulls out. She continues to hold my chin up as her dreamy eyes gaze into mine.

I don't see an intern shadowing me anymore. Right now, in front of me, all I see is a sexy young brunette that just kissed me into ecstasy.

"Um, yeah! That should do," I say. My lips jerk as the words escape me. I peep at her breasts for a moment, before shifting my gaze back into her eyes. Right now, nothing else matters. I want to get lost in between her generously sized tits. 

"Okay, should we get some work done?" I ask.

Nicole doesn't respond. Instead, she holds her gaze, staring longingly into my eyes before leaning into another kiss.

I wouldn't dare stop her. She has a strong possessive look in her eyes that drive my knees weak.

While we continue to kiss passionately, Nicole slips her hand under my blouse and begins rubbing her soft hands against my skin.

At first, we were only supposed to make out to give the forward window washer something to watch. Now, with Nicole's every touch, I crave more.

I steal a glance at the clock hanging on my wall and realize the window cleaner should have been here already. I tried looking in the corners of the window to see if he could be hiding, but still, no sight of Tony. Making out with Nicole must be the sexiest moment of my life and trust this to be the day he doesn't see me.

My moans are drowned out inside Nicole's tongue as she continues to run her soft hands against the skin of my back.

*Knock, knock, knock*

"Oh, my fuck!" I whisper at the unexpected sounds of knocking on the door.

How long were they standing there? Did they hear us kissing or the sounds of my moans inside Nicole's mouth?

Rushing to neaten myself, I quickly tuck my shirt into my skirt and quickly brush my hair with my fingers.

Nicole also rushes to her seat and scrambles in her bag, searching for something to make her look busy.

"You?" I ask in awe. 

Confusion fills me as I open the door. 

"Hi, I'm Alex. I don't believe we have met formally. I am the guy that cleans your window," he says with his hand extended. 

This catches Nicole's attention, who rolls her chair back to get a better of my window cleaning hunk. 

"Oh, I know exactly who you are," I say. Okay, apart from the fact that I have been calling him Tony in my head for all these months. "But, what I don't know is why you are here?” 

"Oh, yes! Of course. So, I have been wiping down your window for a while now. There is just this one forsaken spot that remains. For me to clean that spot, I will need to wash it from the inside." He stares at me eagerly, waiting for me to allow him in.

"What is your name?" I ask finally.

"Oh, I'm Alex," he grins.

"Okay Tony, I mean Alex, you may come in."

Alex. It's a bit of a stretch from the name I gave him, still has a sexy ring to it. 

As Alex walks passed, his perfume intoxicates me. His blue overalls are held up by one strap on his right shoulder. The other strap hangs free, revealing parts of those sexy abs. 

Now that I have a good look at his face, I realize just how sexy he is. I'm in a room with two of the sexiest young adults, and it's driving my pussy insane.

Alex walks over towards the spot he's dying to clean and begins wiping his rag furiously around the spot. 

I turn to look at Nicole, who still seems flustered. 

"I guess now would be the best time to really give him a show?" Nicole asks seductively. 

Alex pretends as if he hadn't heard her, but I can see him watching us intently in the reflection of the mirror. I smile towards Alex and walk towards Nicole. 

Lowering my head, I whisper in Nicole's ear. "I agree. How about we take this up a notch?" I speak seductively into her ear. "And we let him eat out that tight pussy of yours?" 

Nicole grabs me by the chin, and I walk as a devilish smile forms on her face. "Thing is, I'm not really into men."

I look at Nicole, confused. 

"If I were to have things my way, I would bend you and lick you up." With her promise to devour my cunt, she held her gaze firm and strong. My knees are growing weaker by the second. 

Nicole stands and pushes her body against mine, once more, until we both land back on my desk. 

Her hand is pressed against the back of my head as she leans in for another kiss. 

When I finally open my eyes, I see Alex standing at the window, faced towards us. The growing bulge pushing against his overalls are impossible not to notice. 

Clearing my throat, I turn Alex.

"Care to join us?"
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Chapter 3

Alex stares at me with big, hungry eyes.

His boner rages on as he contemplates joining us.

Deciding to give him a little motivation, I grabbed hold of Nicole and started kissing her again. 

Nicole doesn't hesitate to kiss me back. "I can't believe this is happening," Nicole says, breaking our kiss. "I can't believe I'm making out of one of the greatest women I know," she continues as if Alex weren't even in the room. 

Alex begins to whisper, barely audible. 

"I... I think I'll just watch you two," he says.

Nicole pretends as if she hadn't heard him and ran her red nails along my chin. I think we are both in shock. A week ago, neither of us would have suspected she would be laying on top of me on my desk, sending chills down my spine with her every touch. 

There isn't the slightest hint of fear in her eyes. She is filled with lust, and I can tell she wants nothing more than to rip my shirt off and dig her nails into my back. 

Heat fills me, making me impatient. I cannot wait any longer. I lean forward and kiss Nicole while my hand snakes around her waist, under her shirt. I move up until I reach her bra strap and carefully unclasp her bra. Her breathing grows heavy in my mouth as I lift her strap.

In the corner of my eye, I watch as Alex grows impatient and lowers the strap holding up his overalls off his shoulder.

Slowly, I lift her bra, carefully pulling it off from under her shirt. I have barely started touching her, and she's already moaning. 

Sitting on my lap, Nicole lifts herself and begins lifting each button on her blouse, perhaps a little slower than required. Her bra drops on my midsection, and she pulls her blouse off and flings it towards Alex. 

My pussy grows wet as I stare at Nicole's perfect bud. Her tits aren't huge, about a handful each, but they are a handful of perfection. I bite my lower lip as I reach for her perky buds, gently squeezing each one between my fingers. My touch causes her moans to grow louder, if she were any louder, the people in the meeting room next to my office would know we're about to have sex.

While my fingers continue to tease her buds, she begins lifting the buttons on my shirt. She has a certain greed in her eyes as my white push-up bra is revealed more with every button she releases. She wastes little time to rip my shirt off and flicks it behind her.

I may be in my forties, but I still have a body most 20-year-olds would die for. Nicole, for one, appreciates that little fact. While her eyes continue to undress me and lift my bra, she runs her fingers down my torso. Her touch echoes in my cunt, which grows wetter by the second.

Feelings of helpless desire flood over me and I lift Nicole off my lap. Turning towards her, I stand and flip her onto the desk. As I watch her lie back on the desk, I realize there is no turning back now. I'm about to rip her shirt off and get my first taste of her perky tits.

I have never been with another woman, but a fire brews inside me.

Nicole moans as I cup each tit under my hand. It feels as if an electric current of passion connects us. Nicole's nipples stiffen under my touch. Slowly, I lower myself onto her and take each bud between my lips. The sweet taste of her nipples drives my senses insane.

My fingers trail down her belly, and I grin deviously as I notice the wet spot on her skirt. She closes her eyes as I slowly lift the button of her skirt and push against her cunt with the back of my hand.

I go down on my knees as I pull her skirt lower. Laying back on the desk, Nicole's breathing becomes sharp and erratic as my inevitable touch on her dripping cunt draws nearer. 

With her skirt dropped to her knees, I grin at the wet patch. Juices seep through the fabric of her pantie. Her legs begin to quiver as I run the back of my nails against her. 

Nicole becomes wilder with every inch of her panties I remove. I turn to look at Alex and shoot him a sexy grin, who now has his overalls dropped to the ground. He seems more anxious than Nicole, waiting for me to lick her out.

"You have an incredible cunt," I tell Nicole once her panties are dropped low enough to get a view of her slick slit finally. Her cunt is cleanly shaved, with only a small trail of hair leading down towards her folds.

Her body writhes with the first touch of my finger on her folds. Uncontrollable moans escape her as my finger circles on her clit, using her juices to glide my finger between her folds with ease.

I look up at Nicole, eager for her reaction as I prepare to slip inside her. With her eyes shut tight, Nicole gasps as I begin pushing my finger forward, penetrating her lips as I make my way in. Her legs grip around my shoulder tight as I let a finger disappear inside her. Her pussy is even tighter than I imagined.

With my finger slipped inside her, I lift myself and lean forward onto her. I meet her parted lips and begin kissing her passionately while my finger continues to push in and out of her pussy.

Nicole breaths heavily into my mouth as my thumb finds her bud and starts pressing against her. I can tell she won't last much longer at this rate. Her head falls back as I slip the second finger inside her. My lips remain connected to her as her head falls back. Right now, the only thing I want to see is Nicole coming. I don't care about the noise anymore.

"Oh, yes! Yes!" Nicole says as I feel her tight cunt clutch around my fingers.

Shivers run down my spine as I feel the touch of his strong hands on my waist. Alex couldn't take it any longer and felt the need to join in on the fun.  Goosebumps fill me as Alex runs his hands all over my body.

He starts at my skirt and then slowly moves his hands up, getting a feel of the soft skin on my back. 

With his strong hands all over me, my finger begins jerking more violently in and out of Nicole's cunt. 

"Oh, fuck!" Nicole moans, and her cunt squeezes my fingers. I don't stop. I continue pushing my fingers in and out of her longing cunt while rubbing her bud with my thumb. 

Her body begins trembling as my fingers continue to explore her cunt. She looks up at me, flustered as her eyes roll back and the first wave of ecstasy floods over. Her nails dig deep into my back as she finds her release. This drives me insane and causes me to push harder against her aching clit. 

Nicole holds onto me tight as she gushes all over my hand. I plant my lips on her mouth to block out as much noise as possible, smiling desperately at Nicole as she releases her painful tension and falls back on a cloud of pleasure.

"Oh, fuck!" I moan. He barely allowed me time to breathe.

As I lay my naked body on top of Nicole, Alex pulls my skirt down, running his strong hands all over my body. My lips continue to rest on Nicole's mouth. The heat of her rapid breathing fills my mouth.

I lift my head and look back desperately at Alex. He stands naked behind me and after squeezing my ass cheeks, his hand snakes to my front, causing my pussy to quiver with his touch.

I want nothing more than to fall on Nicole and spread my legs as her hand slips under my panties, but he has other plans.

My eyes grow wide as he slips his hand inside my panties and his strong hands run against my wetness. Using his left hand, he lifts me, and I fall back, groaning at the power of his touch. As I land, I get the first feel of his bare cock push against my ass.

Alex has dropped his overalls and holds me tight against his naked, hairy body from behind. While his left hand continues to press me against his skin, he wastes little time to lower my panties.

I lean my head back onto his shoulders as the first cool breeze brushes against my wetness. My hand slips back and starts rubbing against his strong thighs as he moves his right hand back on my dripping cunt. I feel him thrust forward, closing the gap between us further. Alex's finger runs against my clit, before finding my entrance.

As he slips his finger inside me, my knees grow weak. None of the fantasies I had in my head could compare with the real thing. Feeling Alex's hard, naked body push against me was like a dream come true. The moan that escapes me as he inserts a second finger is louder enough to alarm everyone in the building.

I place my hand on my mouth to try block as much sound as possible, while he continues to fuck me with his fingers. I haven't seen his cock yet, but judging from the hard shaft pressing against my ass, his thick fingers are nothing in comparison.

I begin trembling underneath Alex, my muscles twitch and contract every time he slips his fingers in and out of me. I can't wait for his cock anymore. Every violent beat of my heart counted towards the moment Alex was going to slip his dick inside me.

Heat continues building in my belly as he slips in and out of me, giving me a glimpse of what's yet to come.

Alex finally released the pressure on my cunt. Perhaps, he could tell I was moments away from coming if he didn't.

He turned to face me. I studied her perfect abs while dragging my eyes up to meet his. His large cock was at full attention as he pulled me towards my desk. For a moment, I forgot Nicole was still with us. She sits back in her chair with a huge grin after watching me squirm with pleasure under Alex's touch.

Nicole may not be interested in men, but she certainly is keen to watch me fall weak with pleasure.

Alex fell back as he laid on the desk. Instinctively, I bucked back and moved my head lower until my mouth found his groin a mere inches away from my face. I paused to look up into Alex's longing eyes before smiling with content and lowering my head on my his cock. 

"Holy fuck, you're much larger than I expected!" I confess.

"Fuck!" Alex groaned with pleasure, and my wet lips rested over his head. Slowly, I begin taking in every inch of his manhood. In the corner of my eye, I watch as Nicole bites her bottom lip at the sight of me taking him in.

In a fit of lust, Alex grabbed on my head and started directing my head lower on his cock, forcing me to take in more of him than I could handle.

I bobbed my head up and down, taking in his clean salty taste in my mouth. The more of his pre-cum I tasted, the more I longed for him to shoot his seed deep inside me. While I continued to lower myself on his cock, I used my fingers to rub against the pulsating muscle at the base of his cock, right under his balls. When I felt his legs contract violently around my shoulders, I could tell he was seconds away from coming.

I lifted my head to prevent his blissful tension from releasing. 

As much I would love his him to shoot inside my mouth, I have a better place he can plant his seed...
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Chapter 4

As Alex tries lifting himself off the desk, I push him back. The devilish grin on my face tells him he is in for the ride of his life.

The sight of the hunky window cleaner laying on my desk, with his overalls pulled down to his ankles is enough to drive any woman insane.

Climbing onto the desk, I throw my legs over him, until my aching cunt hovers over him. 

I watch intently as he closes his eyes, allowing himself to escape into a state of ecstasy.

Giving his huge cock one final squeeze in my hand, I position his dick at my entrance. His body squirmed as his head brushed against my wetness. 

I slowly slip down on him, and Alex lays back with eyes tightly shut, taking in the moment with parted lips and heavy breathing. As his cock begins to fill me, I suddenly realize how ambitious I was, thinking I could easily slip him inside me. His thick, uncut cock is huge and stretches my walls like never before, as I continue lowering myself on him.

Once his cock was completely submerged in my wetness, Alex opened his eyes, only to roll them back in his head as the satisfaction of my warmness consumes him. 

He reached his hands out and placed them firmly on my tits, squeezing each tit as I lifted myself and dropped on him again. 

Alex's cock slid in and out of me as I ran my hands across his chest. With every bounce, I am closer to release. His smirk turns into a grin as my moans grow louder while his veins continue to pulsate against my walls. As my tits bounced with every release, I can tell he was nearing his own orgasm.

With his hands now firmly on my sides, we are both close to coming. I fastened my pace, slamming harder and faster on him before pulling back up again.

With my right hand resting on his chest, my left hand found my clit and gently started pressing on it. He doesn't have much time left. I rub against my folds violently while his cock continues to ravish my cunt.

"Ah fuck!" Alex groaned. He grunts heavily, and I feel his cock grow even bigger inside me, preparing for his explosion. His strong veins press hard against my walls as he finally loses all control and his first load is shot deep inside me. 

At the sensation of his first load brushing against my insides, my orgasm tears me apart. My vision is blurry as I clench around him while continuing to ride him with a strong, passionate force. 

While I relieved the pressure on my clit, Alex's cock continued to twitch and tug inside me. After his final load painted my walls, I opened my eye to see the look of utmost pleasure on his face. It's not much longer before I crash into him.

Reduced to nothing but violently beating hearts, we lay on top of each other, taking in the ecstasy of what just happened.

"Oh, my God! That was fucking hot!" Nicole says, startling both Alex and I.

***

Let's just say, work has become a lot more fun than it was. 

Nicole now works under me full-time. Not only does she work under me, sometimes, but she also works on top of me as well, if you catch my drift.

For Alex, my hunky Italian window washer, cleaning windows from the outside isn't good enough anymore. 

Now, every Monday, he's in my office, cleaning my windows on the inside as well...
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Additional reads

Say YES to the dressmaker
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When I first laid eyes on Sage, my wedding dress designer, I knew she was the one.

She was the one that would not only make my wedding dress, but help realize my deepest darkest fantasies.

Now I just need to get my husband-to-be to agree and allow these fantasies to come true...

Grab your copy now!
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If you have any wild fantasies, pop me a mail and let’s see what I can come up with 😊
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