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Six months into the planning stages of a
website, psychiatrist Kate Dixon waited for her colleague Dr.
Jenson Zain to arrive at their office. Jenson had some patients to
check on and expected the web developer they had hired to meet him
on the way over.

Dr. Jenson Zain, a specialist in his field
was on loan from the British medical board of neurology. For
someone of such success, his age wasn’t evident. He was tall with
bouncy scarlet hair; slim with abs anyone would die for.

Kate would be lying if she denied the least
amount of interest, married or not, Dr. Jenson had a certain
charm.

Kate sat in the waiting room of their office,
a cup of tea cooled at her side; her fingers twisted her wedding
ring nervously. Her husband Tristan Barker, a bookish man of high
education and old money kept busy at their home across town.

Kate recalled the conversation they had about
her keeping her maiden name; how it wasn’t something she found she
needed to change. This did cause some confusion at parties or
meetings, especially when Kate forgot to put her ring on, doctors
do wash their hands.

The door to the office opened, a young woman
with jeans and a t-shirt walked in, Dr. Jenson wasn’t far
behind.

“Kate, this is Sarah, the programmer we
talked about bringing on for the website.” said Jenson.

“Do I call you doctor or is there another way
you’d like me to address you?” asked Sarah.

“Doctor Kate or Kate is fine.” replied Kate.
She accepted Sarah’s outstretched hand with a firm handshake.

First impressions, Kate had expected a
version of Sarah, jeans, t-shirt, some form of leisure shoe, just
not so curvy. Sarah had auburn hair to her shoulders with bangs,
but that’s where geek went out the window. Sarah dressed like she
knew she had curves, her holey jeans hugged her hips, her t-shirt
left little room to breathe, her tight belly and large breasts
stretched the fabric to its limits.

Jenson led Sarah into the office, but Kate
couldn’t help herself with a quick look at the young woman’s butt.
Kate saw the easygoing sway in Sarah’s hips; she was as curvy as
she was smart.

The three of them sat at a conference table,
doctors huddled on either side of Sarah as she explained what she
had come up with and her design process.

“Now if you want a different layout or some
other type of interactive menu, we can change that.” said Sarah.
She highlighted various areas with her cursor and looked at each,
to make sure they understood, both nodded with their eyes locked on
the screen.

“This is still very much in the development
phase and I’m tackling each of the areas off the original list of
ideas, so if you think of anything that you might want to add,
please let me know. Okay?” Sarah paused and pushed back away from
the table enough for Kate and Jenson to move closer to the
screen.

Jenson put his glasses on and moved the mouse
around, clicking on various areas.

Kate watched Jenson and realized how close
she was to Sarah, she could smell a slight scent of sweetness and
the heat from Sarah’s body. Kate’s eyes dropped down to Sarah boobs
and watched the way they rose and fell with each breath.

Sarah turned and looked at Kate.

“Do you like what you see here Kate?” Sarah
smiled politely.

“Oh yes. I really like the way, those…menus
drop down for the visitors.” said Kate. She hoped her face wasn’t
red as she feigned attention on the screen. She was still very
close to Sarah, that her right shoulder touched Sarah’s left.

Jenson’s phone vibrated, as he rose both
women turned to look at his groin, the bulge was obvious, but
neither made it obvious that they noticed. He walked around to the
back of the room and talked about a patient’s treatment.

Sarah went into an explanation about an
online questionnaire, that the doctors had made it clear was
important.

Kate remained close to Sara, her body faced
Sarah’s side, if it invaded Sarah’s personal space she never let
on. Kate hadn’t considered being this close would be more than
professional, considering the one tiny laptop screen or the work
involved. There were a few times, Sarah seemed to turn and lean
closer to Kate as she explained the different parts she was working
on.

“If there are no other questions, I have to
run and check on a patient. Kate you have Sarah’s number?” said
Jenson. He had hung up and reentered the meeting.

“Yes, I have it written down here at the
office and on my phone.” replied Kate. She sat back a bit, smiled
and was about to stand.

Sarah turned in her chair, closed her laptop
and stood up in front of Kate. Kate took in the length of Sarah’s
body, a little in awe, but managed to stand and see them to the
door.

When Kate arrived home, she found her husband
in his library going over some papers. Kate kissed Tristan and they
wrapped an arm around each other. Kate was in the kitchen, when
Tristan walked up behind her, wrapped his arms around her waist and
looked over her collarbone at meal she was preparing for them.

Yes, they could afford a live in cook, but
they both enjoyed cooking and took turns.

Kate told Tristan about the progress on the
website and how happy she was, that it would help people find
answers about treatment.

“So you’re happy with this programmer, the
two of you brought on?” asked Tristan.

“Yeah, yeah, she seems to have the skills and
understand what we are looking for.” answered Kate. Anyone with any
bod language training would have caught Kate’s change in posture;
she broke eye contact, over exaggerated her nod and crossed her
legs under the table.

Two nights later, Kate was in her home office
for a video chat, Jenson was with Sarah. Sarah was able to share
her screen with Kate to demo a new addition for her approval.

“Oh that looks incredible!” Kate reacted to
what Sarah showed her.

The three of them talked a few of the finer
points, Jenson sat next to Sarah, so they fit into the frame of the
camera.

“Goodnight you two.” said Kate. She watched
Sarah and Jenson act as if they were going to disconnect the video
chat, so she covered her laptop camera with the piece of electrical
tape she used to the block her camera.

Kate had started covering her laptop camera
after a class on security precautions, doctors should take
online.

Kate got up and was about to change into her
nightgown, then walked back to towards her laptop. She realized the
video chat was still connected, but neither Jenson or Sarah was n
view. Maybe they will turn it off in a moment, Kate walked away and
slipped on her nightgown.

Kate reached to close her laptop, but caught
herself when she saw Jenson, he stood feet from the camera. He
looked off to the side. Kate sat down, hesitated for a moment.
Jenson pulled his shirt off, his pale skin looked smooth, his
six-pack shadowed by the light I the room.

Jenson held his hand out, Sarah’s hand
connected from off camera and he pulled her close. The two kissed
passionately, she ran her hand over his chest and dropped to her
knees.

Kate sat back, her hand covered her mouth,
and she had no idea what to do. She knew she shouldn’t watch or
maybe she should signal them that the video chat was still live.
Her answer was clear when she watched Sarah peel the tight t-shirt
from her body and toss it off camera.

Sarah’s enormous boobs bounced on their
release, her owns hand squeezed them together as her eyes looked up
into Jenson’s grey eyes. Sarah undid Jenson’s pants and tugged them
down, his huge member hit her nose. A smile erupted on Sarah’s face
and her mouth enveloped the tip.

Jenson closed his eyes and tilted his head
back, his hand rested on Sarah’s head and his hips bucked forward.
Sarah kept her hands on Jenson’s thighs, inch by inch slid into her
mouth and her throat opened up. In no time, Sarah had Jenson’s
entire length down her throat and she had begun to work the shaft
in and out of her mouth. Saliva dribbled out as she locked eyes
with Jenson, Sarah had him where she wanted him.

Kate sat, bug eyed, one hand still covered
her mouth, but her other hand had made its way down between her
legs. She had sat back and moved one leg over the arm of her office
chair to ease a finger into her vagina.

It took little time for Sarah to bring Jenson
to the edge; she was a true master of her domain. As she slid his
member out from one last thrust down her throat, Jenson grabbed the
base and jerked ribbons of cum into Sarah’s smiling face and huge
tits.

Kate heard Sarah giggle as she swiftly closed
her laptop; she sat alone for a moment, turned off the light and
went to bed.

Kate couldn’t sleep; she lay on her side
replaying the secret show she had witnessed. She had no idea what
to do, professionally she should mention it, but maybe they both
would be embarrassed that she watched them. It would be best to
wait.

A day went by ad Kate was to meet Sarah for a
quick update at her office. Sarah arrived alone and sat next to
Kate, she set her backpack on the table. Kate was still unsure on
what to do, when she noticed what appeared to be a yellow rubber
duck in Sarah’s bag.

“Oh, that’s cute.” remarked Kate, she pointed
at the duck.

Sarah chuckled, reach in and pulled out the
duck.

“Do you know what this is?” asked Sarah, the
duck in her hand.

Kate looked puzzled.

“Of course, I do silly, it’s a rubber ducky
for the bathtub.”

Sarah laughed and shook her head.

“Oh it’ll get you wet alright, but not the
way you’re thinking.” Said Sarah, she handed the duck to Kate.

Kate rotated the duck in her hand and at
first glance it looked like the traditional toy, but it was heavy
and flatter on the bottom.

Sarah had pulled out her phone and hit a few
things on her screen, Kate jumped when the innocent looking duck
vibrated.

“It’s a Sybian, you know a sex toy.”
explained Sarah. Blood rushed to Kate’s face, for all her knowledge
she wasn’t ready for such a surprise.

“Here, just between girls, sit on it the duck
for a minute. No one will know.” Sarah coaxed softly.

In this quick interaction, Kate noticed how
close their seats had become and thoughts of Jenson’s cock in
Sarah’s mouth flooded back into Kate’s head.

Kate gingerly took the duck from Sarah, but
before she could consider the pros and cons, the door started to
open and panicked Kate slid the duck up under and between her
legs.

Jenson wandered in, he pulled a folder from
his bag and waved it at the two women. These were the legal papers
that Sarah needed for the site and domain.

Sarah got up to grab the folder, she winked
at Kate and her hand did something to activate the duck app.

“Mmm!” moaned Kate, her mouth closed muffled
the surprise; she bit the
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