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“Jasmine?” Luka asked,
opening the front door for the petite brunette standing on his
front porch. The hem of her pastel pink dress ruffled in the wind
around her sun-kissed legs. She smiled widely at her new boss,
nodding as he uttered her name.

“I’m Mr. Morris, but you
can just call me Luka,” He smiled back, jutting his hand out in
front of him for her to shake. Jasmine’s delicate hand fit neatly
into his as if it belonged there. A spark of energy ignited the
second their flesh met, surprising them both. Undeniable chemistry
was forming, but Jasmine wasn’t there for a date, she was there for
a job.

“My daughter Paige is not
home from school yet, so, let me show you around,” Luka said,
holding the door open for his new nanny. She walked past him, the
long silky strands of her hair gently brushing against his chest as
she slid past. She smelled like vanilla wrapped in sunshine. The
intoxicating scent instantly reminded Luka of
summertime.

“You have a beautiful home,
Luca,” Jasmine gushed, her eyes growing wide taking in all 5000
feet of luxury. When the nanny service told her she would be
working for a hedge fund manager Jasmine assumed he would be
wealthy, but she never imagined anything like this.

“This will be your room
here on the left,”

Luka’s muscular arm
stretched past her to push open the tall white door to Jasmine’s
own mini-palace. She had to bite her lip to keep from squealing. In
her twenty-one years of life, Jasmine had never lived anywhere so
magnificent.

Her neatly polished nails
ran along the fluffy white bedding as she crossed the room toward
the set of glass double doors. She looked back over her shoulder as
she reached them, making sure it was all right with her boss. Luka
nodded, watching his new nanny step out onto her private balcony in
sheer bliss.

“Oh my god! You have a pool
too?” Jasmine blurted out, staring down at the massive Olympic
sized pool. The crystal clear water looked so inviting she was
tempted to dive right in. Luka chuckled watching Jasmine going gaga
over his property. He had grown accustomed to his lavish lifestyle
and he enjoyed appreciating his house again like it was the first
time through her eyes.

“Oh, I’m sorry, that is so
rude of me. I am not here to swim,” Jasmine blushed, humiliated
that she had allowed her daydream to cloud what was her first day
at work. Coming from humble beginnings, being surrounded by Luka’s
wealth was quite the culture shock.

“Don’t sweat it, mi casa es
su casa, swim anytime you like,” Luka laughed, smiling at her
bright inquisitive face. Jasmine embodied everything he was missing
in his life, humility, innocence and most importantly, feminity. It
had been close to a year since the widower had a woman in his life
in any capacity, even his housekeeper was a man. He had not
realized how much he missed having female energy in his house, and
completely blocked out how much he needed one in his
bed.

Luka watched Jasmine as she
walked toward him through the threshold of the balcony. The mid-day
sun blazed brightly behind her back, illuminating the shape of her
body through her gauzy sundress. Her naked curves appeared like
magic beneath the sheer fabric, making Luka’s heart pound like a
jackhammer. It had been way too long since he had sex, and even
longer still since he fucked someone that gorgeous.

The gentle slope of her
breast led to the curve of her ample hips, driving him insane. Luka
knew she was there to watch his daughter, but he couldn’t stop the
naughty images from flooding into his brain.

His dirty mind played out
scenarios, each one naughtier than the last. She walked past the
armchair and he envisioned bending her over it, she glided past the
bed and he imagined spreading her legs against the crisp white
sheets and devouring her sweet pussy like candy.

His fingers twitched next
to his side. Jasmine was so close, all he had to do was reach out
and touch her soft skin. Luka balled his fingers into a fist,
fighting back against the temptation. She was his nanny for Christ
sake. He couldn’t defile his daughter’s babysitter…or at least
he shouldn’t.

“Daddy!” A tiny voice
shouted at the top of the stairs, heralding the arrival of a
bouncing ball of six-year-old energy. Luka quickly changed gears,
switching his brain to Dad-mode as his daughter jumped into his
arms.

“Hey baby girl, how was
school?” Luka asked, gathering the very squirmy little Paige into
his arms.

“It was good Daddy, can we
get some ice cream? Pleeeeease?” Paige begged, giving her father
the sappiest puppy dog eyes she could muster.

“You didn’t even say hello
to your new nanny Jasmine,” Luka corrected her with a smile,
letting the six-year-old loose from his arms. She tore across the
carpet, shaking Jasmine's hand before wrapping her arms around her
legs.

“Hi, Jasmine, nice to meet
you. Do you like ice cream?”

Jasmine chuckled patting
her palm against the determined little girl’s head.

“Of course I
do,”

“See Daddy, Jasmine wants
ice cream too, can we go? Please, please, please?”

“Alright, alright, go get
your shoes,” Luka said with a sigh, caving to his adorable
daughter’s demands.

**

Luka sat down on an old
weathered bench in the park and watched Paige blissfully eating her
hot fudge sundae with her nanny. He was happy at how quickly his
daughter had bonded with her new sitter, but surprised at how
fast he himself had developed feelings for her.

Paige and Jasmine swung
lazily on the swing set directly across from Luka’s bench. He
couldn’t tear his eyes away from the gorgeous raven-haired beauty
languidly licking her ice cream cone. The thick strawberry cream
coated her tongue each time she parted her lips, making Luka wish
like hell he could trade places the icy cold treat.

Her mouth moved gracefully
around the cone, inticing Luka with every bite. He couldn’t help
but daydream about her strawberry stained lips pressed against his
flesh, licking him up and down, devouring him whole. Jasmine
glanced over as he watched, smiling as her tongue made a bold swipe
through the frozen cream.

Luka nearly erupted in his
pants.

“Time to go, he hollered at
the pair across the park,” He needed to get the hell out of there
before he embarrassed himself with a public hard-on.

“Daddy, no, five more
minutes,”

“No, Paige, it's getting
late, we need to go home,” He scolded, shutting down his daughter’s
attempt to stall.

Jasmine took Paige by the
hand, walking the brooding grade-schooler back to her father. The
wind rippled through Jasmine’s dress as she walked, skimming the
fabric up against the top of her thighs. Luka was a strong man, but
he didn’t know how much more he could take before he
exploded.

Taking a seat next to him
in the car, Jasmine’s leg was temptingly close to the gearshift. It
took every bit of self-restraint Luka had not to reach over and
caress the smooth naked knee that sat inches away from his fingers.
His jaw clenched as he zoomed through the streets, white-knuckling
the steering wheel. There was only one way to relieve himself, and
he needed it ASAP!

“OK, Paige, no arguments
now, time to get ready for bed,” Luka said, helping his daughter
out of the car while trying his best to stifle his lust for her
nanny.

“Come on, sweetheart, I
will read you a story,” Jasmine said in reply, winking at Luka
before leading Paige inside for bedtime.

Her beautiful melodic voice
echoed in his ears, tipping the scales for Luka. He made a beeline
for the master bedroom to purge the ache swinging between his legs.
The second the lock clicked on his bedroom door, Luka feverishly
stripped off his clothes as if they were on fire. His naked body
throbbed for release, his cock now stood at full attention. He lay
down on the bed, his dick hovered above his stomach, begging to be
touched.

Reaching into his
nightstand, Luka dripped a long slippery trail of lube down his
pulsing shaft. The clear liquid felt cool against his hot rigid
flesh. Tossing the bottle to the side his hand grasped around his
shaft, spreading the silky wetness all the way down to his
balls.

The first pass of his fist
over his taut rigid cock felt like heaven. Luka closed his eyes,
fantasizing about Jasmine’s full luscious lips. His fingers slowly
worked up and down his sizable length, circling gently around the
swollen crimson head.

The harder he concentrated
on the image in his mind, the faster he stroked his stiff throbbing
meat. Flashes of Jasmine’s mouth around an ice cream cone, morphed
into her mouth wrapped around his cock. Luka’s hand pumped in a
blur playing out the sexy scene in his mind. His hand on the back
of her head, guiding her lips down his shaft, his length sliding
against her tongue.

“Fuck!” Luka grunted, his
orgasm roaring toward him fast like a freight train. He imagined
the climax inside Jasmine’s mouth, his cum coating her tongue just
the ice cream. The visual of his release upon her lips was his
undoing, Luka came hard the instant the pretty picture popped into
his head.

Luka’s hand trembled as he
choked out the last of his orgasm from his rigid column of flesh. A
thick river of milky white lust pooled on his belly as he panted in
satisfaction. Rubbing one out would have to suffice for now, but
Luka had no idea how he was going to get anything done with the
sexy nanny living under the same roof.

**

The morning sunlight
streamed into Luka’s room, harshly waking him from a glorious dream
about Jasmine. The woman was consuming his every thought,
awake and asleep.

He rolled over underneath
his soft silky sheets and listened to the sounds of giggling and
splashing in the pool just outside his window. Covering his lean
muscular body in a robe, Luka walked out onto the balcony to watch
his daughter enjoying her swimming lesson.

“Good morning Daddy,” Paige
beamed
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