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“So, Shane. What would working for us mean to you?” The question came right at the end of the interview, which I thought had gone well so far. 

“Well,” I stated boldly, giving my mind more time to work on an answer before saying another word, “Working here would mean a lot. You guys have the best reputation in the advertising business and I would love to learn and grow my portfolio whilst bringing in as many new clients as I can.” I leaned back in the large black leather chair positioned across from her transparent, sci-fi looking desk. That was an excellent answer, I thought. 

“Good.” She breathed, looking down at my application and making a few notes. “But,” She lowered her voice to a whisper, so I had to lean in to hear the next few words from her mouth, “What would you give to work for us?” She practically purred the words, and they were dripping with suggestion. But I chalked that up to my overactive imagination and the fact I hadn’t gotten laid in months. 

“I’d be willing to work any overtime required, it that’s what you mean?” I replied cheerfully. “And I don’t mind working till the job’s done. I’m prepared for a few late nights here.” Once again I thought I’d given a brilliant answer. 

“So you’re fine with a situation where things might get difficult. Might get...hard?” She looked up at me from behind her horn-rimmed glasses. And there was no denying the sexual connotation to her question. 

“I’ll work as hard as I can.” I replied after a short stutter. My eyes flitted from maintaining eye contact to the valley of her bountiful cleavage and she caught me looking; the corner of one side of her mouth turning upward in response. 

Sitting back in her chair and dropping her pen onto the application form, she secured me a look different from before. Almost predatory. 

“You need this job pretty bad, don’t you?” She asked, her voice shifting lower once again. I smiled my reply weakly but struggled to come up with a decent answer. 

I was down on my luck. I needed this job more than anything. I’d been unemployed for a good few weeks and the bills were stacking up.

I hadn’t exactly left my previous employers on the best of terms either, and I tried to keep that fact from showing in my face. But she knew. She could just tell. The predatory smirk on her bright red painted lips grew, and she remained silent; sizing me up and waiting for a response. 

The atmosphere in her office suddenly became tense. I was like a rabbit in her headlights trying to think of a good enough answer but also trying to figure out what she was driving at. I lifted the glass of water in front of me up to my lips to buy me some more time and then cleared my throat, my mind racing with ideas of what to say. 

“I’m willing to work really hard.” I restated my earlier point with more emphasis. I couldn’t admit how desperate I was. How close I was to being evicted. That would blow the interview, for sure. 

She remained motionless. She didn’t react at all to my answer, sitting across from me with her arms resting on the sides of her chair and her glasses perched on the end of her nose. I took a moment, really admiring her and wondering if my answer was the one she’d been looking for. 

She was immaculately dressed in a dark grey business suit comprising a pencil length skirt and jacket with a low-cut white blouse underneath. Bright red stiletto heels complimented everything, clacking on the cold hard floor whenever she tapped her foot whilst waiting for an answer from me.

Her long, brown hair stacked upon her head in a tight bun, drawing even more attention to her sharp features and dramatic make-up. She looked simultaneously elegant, professional and sexy as hell. 

There was no doubt she cut a striking image, and I was struggling to keep my cool around her. Powerful women always made me flustered, and there was no more powerful than her.

She was the head of the company. 

She was the one who had my future in her palm right now as she leaned forward and looked back over her notes once again. 

“You know I’ve spoken to your former employer,” she whispered, breaking the silence and causing my heart to beat faster within my chest. “So I’m well aware of your situation.” She secured me with a look, as if waiting for my next move. 

“There was a misunderstanding, that’s all.” I attempted to brush off how badly my sudden ‘resignation’ had gone. “There won’t be a repeat of that here, I promise.” I lowered my voice and declared solemnly. 

“Oh, I don’t care about that,” She answered with a twinkle of mischief in her eye, “I know Smithson’s can be full of shit. I worked for him too. Before I left and set my own business up.” There was a flourish of pride as she mentioned how well her business was doing, and I saw an opportunity to compliment her and steer my interview back on track.

“Well, it’s worked out great for you. FemLabs is a household name these days. A fifty percent increase in profit year on year and making money from the first year in business.” I announced, happy to show off what I’d researched.

“You’ve done your homework.” She confirmed, that predatory look not leaving her face for a second. “But if I want my ass kissed, I’ll tell you to do it. Okay?” She pressed me for an answer and I didn’t know whether she was being openly hostile or suggesting I might have to literally kiss her ass during my employment if the interview was successful. 

“Oh...okay...” I stammered, all the wind knocked out of my sails that neither my well-rehearsed compliment nor knowledge of her company’s success had produced a positive outcome. She still had me on the back foot. 

“I’m stating I know how badly you need this job. That’s all and nothing more.” She dismissed her previous hostility with a wave of her hand.

“Is that an important factor for you?” I chanced to ask. She secured me with a look which simultaneously scared me and excited me.

“I like my new employees to be a little desperate...” She picked up her pen and pressed it to her mouth, allowing just the tip to disappear behind her bright red lips and chewing it in an unmistakably suggestive gesture. 

She was becoming less and less subtle about her intentions. 

“I’ll work as hard as a brand new intern!” I joked, thinking I’d try to negotiate things away from her overtly sexual tones so I’d avoid having an embarrassing ‘lump’ in the front of my pants when I stood up. I could already feel myself starting to get harder with every passing moment I spent in this temptress’s presence.

“Aww, you sweet boy. That’s not exactly what I meant.” She continued to tease the pen in her mouth, making a very alluring display of it before setting it down on her desk in a slow, deliberate fashion. “I mean, desperate enough to do anything. Anything...” She hissed, turning to the side and allowing her hands to move down her legs, stroking the sheer black mesh covering them.

She held my stare as she traced a line upwards with her fingers, pulling at the hem of her skirt and lifting it higher at a tantalisingly slow pace. The sound of her nails on her legs sent a shiver down my spine and yet more blood coursing toward my crotch.

My mouth fell open as the material travelled higher, eventually revealing lacy black stocking tops before continuing the journey till I could see the white flesh of her bare thighs. 

“So, Mr Bennett. Just how desperate are you for this position?” 

I shifted awkwardly in my seat to cover the fact I was embarrassingly hard now. She enjoyed watching me squirm under her gaze and moved her position in her own chair till I could see the dark black triangle of her lacy panties; framed by her exposed thighs and stockings on both sides like a beautiful, erotic painting. 

“What would you have me do?” I croaked the words, my throat dry and my pulse thrumming throughout my entire body. 

“You’re willing to follow directions. Good. I like that...” She purred, letting go of her skirt but leaving it at its new altitude. 

She tossed her glasses onto the desk and untied her hair, letting it cascade and tumble around her shoulders. It was like something from a movie; it was that cliché. But seeing this powerful woman perform such a seductive gesture in person was something else entirely. It was the most erotic thing I’d ever seen in my young life. 

My body was completely on autopilot now, my arousal pushing against the back of my fly so hard it was painful. My face flushed red with embarrassment as she issued her next command. 

“Come here. Closer.” Her eyes locked onto me now, and I was powerless to resist her. 

I stood up slowly, deliberately trying to hide my obvious erection as she giggled to herself at my predicament. Shuffling one foot in front of the other, her expression changed and darkened.

“Stop.” She spoke softly but with an authority I couldn’t resist if I tried. I froze in my place. “Not like that. I want you on your knees and crawling toward me, boy.” She issued the command in a stern but calm tone. Something about the way she called me ‘boy’ triggered an unknown submissive streak inside of me, and my mind went completely blank. All rational thoughts of questioning what she was asking of me vanishing quicker than they could arrive. 

Part of me still couldn’t believe she was asking me to crawl toward her whilst she remained seated, but I found my legs softening underneath me until her crotch was at eye level and I was on all fours. I was completely under her power and my body was reacting on a purely instinctual, automatic level.

“Good boy. Now crawl over here.” She indicated sharply with one finger to a position in front of her, right in-between her open thighs. The other hand had returned to her skirt and pulled it higher as I shuffled toward her on my hands and knees. 

Navigating my way under her desk, I slowly and deliberately made my way to the spot she continued to point at in front of her. As I got closer, I couldn’t help but think there was an unmistakable ‘bulge’ of a cock pressing itself against the material of her panties. 

I shook my head clear, pausing for a moment. There was no way she was packing a cock. She was just too...feminine. 

I ignored my doubts and stopped as I reached the point in front of her lap she was pointing to. I looked up at her and awaited my next command. She stared down at me with a dirty smirk plastered to her face and both hands holding her skirt up high. 

“What...what do you want me to do now?” I stammered when she had said nothing to me for what felt like an eternity. 

“I want you to suck my cock, silly.” She mocked, as if it wasn’t the most obvious thing in the world. “But, just to make it interesting, there’s a catch...” I looked up at her, blinking disbelievingly at how this interview was turning out and the words spilling from her mouth. 

“If you can make me come, you get the job. If you don’t, you’re out of here and unemployed again. Sound fair?” I nodded and let my eyes travel from her stern gaze to the thin, black material of her panties mere inches from my face. Now she’d said the words I knew there was no mistaking it: there was definitely a cock contained within the girly material of her sheer black panties.

I was so close I could smell her feminine aroma and it was driving me wild. It was intoxicating and more than a little confusing. 

How could she have a cock? 

My mind was whirling with ‘what ifs’ and ‘how is this possible’ whilst my body continued to react on an instinctual level. My cock was now pressing so tightly against my clothing and feeling so engorged it felt like it might explode if I didn’t give it some kind of relief soon. 

“Now let’s see how desperate you are...” She purred, pulling her gusset to one side and revealing her impressive length. It sprung out like a coiled spring the second I pulled the second the tiny material to one side, and I gasped in amazement at how big the thing was. 

I took a deep inhale and extended my head slowly toward it as if it were a beautiful, exotic but deadly piece of fruit. I’d never sucked a cock















































































































d2d_images/chapter_title_above.png





d2d_images/chapter_title_corner_decoration_left.png





d2d_images/cover.jpg





d2d_images/chapter_title_corner_decoration_right.png





d2d_images/chapter_title_below.png





