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The summer sun beat down on Sue Richards, its warm rays tingling against her skin as she made her way towards the landlord's office. She sauntered confidently, dressed in a striking white bikini top that hugged her curves and a form-fitting pink hipster pencil skirt that accentuated her silhouette. The thick, humid air wrapped around her like a heated embrace, causing beads of sweat to glisten on her exposed skin and her long, lustrous hair to cling to the back of her neck.
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Approaching the entrance, Sue's gaze fell upon the landlord, an elderly man with a rotund figure and a disheveled appearance. Despite his unkempt look, he always greeted her with warmth and kindness. However, today, as their eyes met, she couldn't help but notice something else lingering in his gaze - desire.

Stepping into the dimly lit office, Sue was enveloped by the landlord's deep, gravelly voice. It rumbled through the air like distant thunder, sending shivers down her soul. "Hello there, Mrs. Richards," he purred. "I trust you've come to discuss the rent?" His eyes roamed over her figure once again, filled with a mix of admiration and longing.

As their gazes locked, an unspoken tension hung in the air. The possibility of something more than just a landlord-tenant relationship seemed to crackle between them in the charged atmosphere of the office.

With a seductive sway, she sauntered into the room and closed the door behind her. Her voice purred like a contented cat as she addressed the landlord. "Why yes, Mr. Landlord," she began, her words dripping with honey and mischief. "I was hoping we could... discuss... alternative methods of payment today." As she spoke, her hand slid down to her hips, emphasizing their curves and drawing his gaze. A sly smile curled her lips, revealing a dimple on one cheek as she let her bikini top slip off her shoulders, exposing her full, firm breasts. The lamplight glinted off the smooth skin of her chest, highlighting every dip and curve of her body.

The landlord's jaw dropped, his eyes widening in disbelief as he took in the sight before him. His throat went dry and his pants tightened uncomfortably at the sight of her perky nipples hardening under his gaze, their tips aching to be touched.

"I-I... uh... I'm all ears," he stammered, trying to maintain some semblance of professionalism while his mind raced with desire. He couldn't help but stare at her generous curves and flawless skin, feeling a surge of arousal course through him.

"Good," she purred, her voice dripping with seduction as she sidled up to him, her hips swaying enticingly. She ran a manicured nail down his double chin, causing him to shiver at the touch. "I was hoping you'd say that."

Before he could respond, she swiftly unbuckled his trousers, revealing his rapidly hardening manhood. Sue continued to stroke him in a slow, deliberate motion, teasing and taunting him until he thought he might lose control.

"Mr. Landlord," she breathed, her lips brushing against his ear as she spoke. "What do you have in mind for the alternative payment?"

Her fingers continued their mesmerizing dance on his length, sending shivers of anticipation through his body. The dim lighting in the room cast shadows on their bodies, intensifying the intimacy between them. Every nerve in his body was alight with desire as Sue's warm breath tickled his ear and her voice oozed with seduction.

For a moment, he was lost in sensation and pleasure, unable to think clearly. But then her question brought him back to reality and he struggled to compose himself before answering, trying to ignore the growing desire within him.

"I-I hadn't thought that far ahead," he managed to say, though his words faltered as Sue's hand expertly increased its pace, driving him wild with need. "But I'm open to suggestions."

Sue's laughter rippled through the small office, sending shivers down the landlord's spine. Her voice was low and sultry, like melted chocolate cascading over his senses. "I was hoping you'd say that," she purred, her green eyes sparkling with mischief. The air hung thick with anticipation as she leaned forward, her lips just inches from his.

"I have a few... ideas... that I think will be quite... mutually beneficial." Her words were laced with seduction, promising untold pleasures.

A surge of desire coursed through the landlord's body as Sue sank to her knees, revealing a glimpse of lace peeking out from under her skirt. The cool air felt like a shock against his arousal, making him ache for her touch even more. And then her hot mouth was on him, engulfing him in a wave of pleasure.

He couldn't help but let out a moan as she took him deeper and deeper into her mouth, her tongue swirling and teasing every inch of his length. He clung to the edge of his desk, powerless under the spell of her expert ministrations.

Watching the bob of her blonde head, he knew that he was completely lost in her charms. Sue Richards was everything he had ever fantasized about and more; a living embodiment of every man's secret desires. His grip on the desk tightened as she pleasured him, her fingers massaging his balls in perfect rhythm with her mouth.

Sue looked up at him through heavy-lidded lashes, her plump lips glistening with his essence. "You like that, don't you?" she purred, a mischievous grin spreading across her face.

The landlord could only manage a guttural moan in response, consumed by pure lust. It felt as though she had cast some sort of spell over him, making it impossible to resist her temptations.

"Good," she purred, "because I'm just getting started." And with that promise, the landlord knew he was in for a night of pure ecstasy and surrender to Sue's irresistible charms.

With those words, she went to work on him with renewed vigor, her tongue lapping at every inch of his skin. The landlord's world spun as waves of pleasure crashed over him, each one stronger than the last. He felt like he was drowning in a sea of ecstasy, unable to control his body as Sue expertly brought him closer and closer to the edge.

"Oh God, Mrs. Richards," he gasped between moans, "I-I'm... I'm close!"

Sue only redoubled her efforts, her hand now joining her mouth as she stroked him faster and faster. Her touch was electric, sending sparks of pleasure through his body. His cries filled the small office as he reached his peak, spilling his seed into her waiting mouth. She eagerly swallowed every drop, savoring the taste of his release before crawling up his trembling body and straddling his lap.

Sue pressed her lips against his, her breath hot and urgent. The kiss was a firestorm, igniting something primal within them both. "Now," she whispered, "it's my turn."

With trembling fingers, Sue unbuttoned her mini skirt, the fabric pooling at her feet to reveal the dampness between her thighs. Her lace panties, already soaked through, were pushed to the side as she guided him inside her aching core.

"Take me," she moaned, arching her back as he filled her completely.

The landlord obliged, their bodies moving in a wild and primal dance of lust and desire. The room was filled with the sound of their skin slapping together and their ragged breaths mingling. He had never felt anything so tight or wet before; it was as if she had been made for
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