
One Night of Fun With My Fiancé’s Boss

(Older Man Younger Woman Erotica Romance)

Her Forbidden Age Gap Romance 

Book Eleven

By

Sara King

Copyright 2024 by Sara King

This book is a work of fiction. The names, characters, places, and incidents are products of the writer’s imagination or have been used fictitiously and are not to be construed as real. Any resemblance to persons, living or dead, actual events, locales or organizations’ is entirely coincidental. 

This book is licensed for your personal enjoyment only. This book may not be re-sold or given away to other people. If you would like to share this book with another person, please purchase an additional copy for each recipient. If you’re reading this book and did not purchase it, or it was not purchased for your use only, then please purchase your own copy. Thank you for respecting the hard work of this author. 

This book is intended for adults only. The characters in this book are purely fictional and are all aged 18 years and over. 


Table of Contents

Title Page

Copyright Page

One Night of Fun With My Fiancé’s Boss: Older Man Younger Woman Erotica Romance (Her Forbidden Age Gap Romance, #11)

Chapter One

Chapter Two

Chapter Three

Chapter Four

One Night of Fun With My Fiancé’s Boss

	[image: ]
	 	[image: ]


[image: ]

Chapter One


[image: ]


It’s early evening and I’ve just arrived at my fiancé’s workplace, a small coffee shop beside a lake. I’ve been meeting my fiancé, Mark, here for the past ten months when he finishes his shift. Mark usually works the late shift while his boss, Issac travels between the many other coffee shops that he owns. But this evening is a little different. My fiancé doesn’t have a shift here tonight. The real reason I’m here and if I’m being honest with myself, for the past three months or so, is because of Mark’s boss, Issac.

Issac is forty-four, twenty four years older than me. He is stunning to look at with a body that makes my pussy wet. In my eyes, he is hot, experienced, confident and oozing sex appeal. I’m pretty sure that Issac can turn me into a hot mess, unlike Mark who seems more interested in gaming with his friends and paying me very little attention. From the very first moment I met Issac, I was hooked. There’s something about the way his eyes twinkle at me that turns me on and makes me long to feel his mature hands over my naked body. So, this evening I’m just hoping and praying that either I can reel Issac in or even better, Issac can reel me in. I know what I’m doing is considered by most to be wrong—forbidden—but I’ve had enough of taking second place to Mark and his gaming buddies. I just want one night to be taken by a mature stud and have some hot sex.

I take a seat by the window that looks out upon the lake. Issac will be closing up soon, and my stomach is turning over with butterflies. I have no idea if Issac feels the same way about me as I do him but I’m sure I’ve caught him checking out my large tits on occasions and my long legs. But I’m so inexperienced in all this that I really can’t be sure. I’m still a virgin and I’ve never had a relationship other than the stale one I’m currently in. My fiancé says he wants to wait until our wedding night before he takes my virginity. But I know he lost his years ago and has had lots of women since. So why does he make me wait? Why is spending time with his friends more important than spending time with me? I’ve got to the point where I no longer really care. If Mark won’t take my ‘V’ card, then perhaps, he’s hot, sexy Boss will. But I don’t even know if I’ll have the confidence to make the first move when the time comes. But I have to try. Issac is driving me wild and he’s all I think about, dream about and the only man I bring myself off over when I’m alone at home in bed.

Sitting at a table in the coffee shop, thinking about my fiancés boss is getting me wet. I can feel that deep ache in my pussy for him. My clit pounds and I squeeze my thighs together to sedate the ache. But it’s not going to help. What I need more than anything is to cum—cum all over Issac’s fingers as he’s fucking my needy pussy and rubbing my clit.

"Hi Samantha.”

I look up. Issac is standing beside me. He seems surprised to see me, but I expected that. I mean why would I be here when Mark, isn’t working this evening? But I’m prepared with a story—a little white lie.

"Hi Issac,” I smile, my confidence already wavering. He looks so fucking hot with his black shirt stretched across his chest and abs. He’s wearing cock-hugging jeans, and I can see his large bulge packing out the front. God, I wish I was inside those jeans right now licking and sucking his cock.

"Sorry to disappoint you, Samantha,” starts Issac, "but Mark isn’t working tonight. Didn’t he bother to tell you? Hope you haven’t wasted your time coming here.”

"Oh...I must have misheard him. I’m sure Mark said he was working this evening. Never mind.” I smile up at Issac and hope he can’t see that I’m telling a big fat lie.

I want to tell Issac I never waste my time coming here because it means I get to see him, but I just can’t do it. I suddenly feel all flustered especially as my fiancés boss leans right over me to take an empty cup and brushes his body against mine. He smells so fucking good. I just want to get to grips with his sexy body and for Issac to touch me everywhere.

"Well, I’m locking up now. If you don’t mind, I could do with a hand to clear up...unless you’ve got somewhere to be or...Mark to see?” Issac’s eyes glimmer with that twinkle that makes my pussy wet.

Is Issac trying to find out whether I really want to be with Mark? If so, why? The thought gives me a little confidence. He must be interested and by the way he stares at me I guess he likes me.

I smile and let my eyes linger on him. What’s the harm in a little flirting? "I can help you out. I don’t have anyone to meet...Mark is probably busy gaming with his friends again. I’d only be in his way.”

"Mark doesn’t know how lucky he is,” says Issac, his eyes wandering briefly over my ample tits. “Well...if you’re sure you don’t mind staying a while and helping...I would be very grateful.”

I stand up and watch Issac lock the door. His ass looks tight and hot under the fabric of his jeans making my mouth water and pussy clench. I don’t think I’m imagining it but I’m sure there is something growing between us—an attraction.

I help to clear the tables and wipe them down. My heart is pounding in my chest as I try to figure out the best way to admit my attraction to Issac—to tell him that I want to go all the way with him for just one night of hot passion.

As I finish off the last table, I begin to feel panicked. Time is running out and if I don’t make my move soon, Issac will be locking-up and leaving.

"Thanks Samantha,” says Issac, leaning up against the coffee bar. The bulge beneath his jeans seems to have grown and the way he stares at me seems to be more intense than ever. 

I swallow down hard, suddenly feeling nervous but excited all at the same time. I feel a hot twinge stirring in my pussy. My clit is aching to be relieved. But as I open my mouth to pour out my fantasies to Issac, I stop frozen to the spot. My fiancés boss isn’t going to be interested in me. I’m just a twenty year-old virgin. Inexperienced and nothing great to look at. I’m just fooling myself if I think I’ve got something good to offer this hot, mature god. But as I go to look away, Issac starts to unbutton his shirt, revealing his toned chest and abs. He stares at me with a tempting hot look in his twinkling eyes.

I don’t know where to look. I should turn away, but I don’t. My eyes stay fixed on Issac’s muscular chest. His tanned skin looks flushed with a sexy sweat. I lick my lips but don’t move. I can feel my face blush as my own juices start to churn and trickle into my panties.

"Come over here and undress me,” Issac growls. "Take my dick out and suck it.” 
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