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Get in touch with Selena






Selena Friday is in her thirties and
married life can sometimes get a bit boring. She usually writes
thrillers while her hubby is at work. But couples need some "just
us" time, you know? So, they make plans to have a special night
just for them every other Friday. Selena writes about some dirty
phantasies she or her hubby can't let go off, and then they act
them out.






One day, the hubby found a website
where you could publish these kinds of stories (most stores don't
allow them). And Selena found it hot to share their phantasies as
long as it's relatively anonymous. So don't tell their in-laws,
okay?






Have fun!






Do you want to give some feedback or
do you have a story idea you want to share? There will be at least
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 Synopsis






When widower Richard's live-in nanny
catches him jerking off to a video of a porn star resembling her,
he fears he's destroyed the one good thing he had in life. She
thinks she can order him around now, but Richard is having none of
it. He will show her who's the man in the house.


 Story


Richard rubbed his eyes and risked a
look at the clock.

1:23 AM.

He groaned, frustrated. He had sworn
himself to stop working at midnight, but not kept up to his promise
a single time this entire week.

He felt exhausted, but also
frustrated and worked up. Since his wife died, he hadn't had time
to do much for his mental and physical help. He missed working out.
It always made him ready to fall asleep the moment his back hit the
bed.

These days, there was only one
alternative: online porn. He opened a private window and typed in
the address of his favorite adult entertainment site. Straight
away, his eyes landed on the thumbnail to one of the most viewed
videos of the day.

The girl looked so much like the
nanny he had hired after his wife died. He debated if he should
click on it or not. The woman was a local college student. He
didn't pay her much but let her live with them instead. It was a
prefect arrangement, really. Sadie loved his son and didn't mind
helping out, even if he woke up in the middle of the night. She was
a night owl, anyway.

But making her the star in his late
night fantasy? It felt wrong and dirty and
inappropriate.

And he still clicked on the
video.

His headphones got destroyed in a
breakfast incident with his son last week and Richard hadn't gotten
around to buy new ones yet. Could he risk putting the sound to a
very low volume without anyone finding out what he was
doing?

He listened for a moment. Everything
in the house sounded normal. Nothing was moving around. He turned
the volume down before he pressed the button to start the
video.

He was still unsure if he could risk
it, so he forwarded the video to a point where the Sadie-double was
close to coming and screamed in a high-pitched voice. It was the
loudest moment in the video. If no one came looking for him after
that, his chances were good not to get caught.

The sound was too much for him. Even
her voice sounded like Sadie's. He smashed his laptop shut. This
was wrong, so wrong. He should never have–

"Mr. Floyd?"

Richard looked up, his eyes widening
in horror.

There she stood, Sadie. She was
leaning against the doorway, playing with her hair.

Richard swallowed. How much did she
hear?

"What are you doing up?"

She shrugged. "I couldn't sleep.
There's too much on my mind."

His lips twitched. Hopefully, he
hadn't just added to her worries. He didn't want for things to get
awkward between them.

She looked calm. How much would she
flip out had she caught him?

Slowly Sadie made her way into his
office. She wore one of her short nighties, the fabric almost
translucent. It was pink with yellow stars and big red hearts on
her breasts, right where her nipples were hiding.

'You're a dirty man, Richard Floyd,'
he cursed himself. Why was he thinking about her private body
parts? Because he longed to suck them into tight little horns,
that's why.

"Can I over my aid? Do you need
someone to talk to?"

She shook her head. "No. That won't
help. What are you working on?"

'Yes, Richard. Tell her what you're
hiding on your screen.' He was cursing himself as she slowly opened
his laptop back up. He had used a private window to hide the
evidence of his secret desires, but it was useless, because he
hadn't closed the window. The video would start playing again–with
sound–the moment the machine was running again.

Why didn't he think this
through?

He stopped her, smashing his hand
over hers. "Sorry. I was transferring money from one account to
another. I can't let you see my bank statements."

"Oh, of course." Her head fell and
Richard hated it. He didn't want to disappoint her or make her feel
excluded.

"Sadie, look at me."

Reluctantly she did.

"I'm your boss. It would be
inappropriate. Besides, there might be a surprising waiting for my
favorite room mate."

She smiled and hopped up to sit on
the edge of his desk. She planted one of her feet on his tight and
lent back to rest on her hands.

Her naked leg was right there.
Richard longed to touch it, trace over the soft skin of her shaved
legs, all the way down to her painted nails.

Green. Who paints their toe nails
green? Only a plant lover like Sadie would dare it. She made the
color work for her. On anyone else, it would look like a cheap
child costume or like a part of a hulk costume for a comic book
convention.

But not on her. But then, everything
looked really awesome on Sadie.

She wet her lips with the tip of her
tongue. "Mr. Floyd?"

"Yes, Sadie?"

"Did I catch you at a bad
moment?"

The moment of truth, Richard. The
moment of truth.

Come clean or shut your trap forever
and pretend like this never ever happened.

The way she bit on her lower lip
gave him his answer.

She knew.

If he did nothing now, things would
get really, really ugly in the morning. He didn't want to hire
anyone else. He liked her and more importantly: his son had bonded
with her.

He had to fix this, make it
right.

But how?

The woman had slowly wiggled her way
into his life. There wasn't a day he left the house without
noticing one of her hair on his cloths. He didn't even mind finding
them in the shower anymore.

The knowledge she had been standing
under the hot water–completely naked–always made him touch himself.
He'd stolen one of her towels more often than he cared to admit.
She had this sweet intoxicating smell and he couldn't get enough of
her.

He knew this couldn't go on for much
longer before he would crack.

Maybe he should just give up and
confess his feelings. But he had to test the waters first, so to
speak.

Again the question of how came up.
He looked in her face, hoping to find an answer. She was grinning
but refused to meet his eyes. She trailed small musters on the top
of his desk. One of her legs bobbed a bit.

She only did that when she was
nervous.

Of course she was nervous! She had
caught him watching porn!

He gripped the armrests of his
chair, sitting up a bit straighter. Slowly letting out a breath, he
risked lying one hand on her bare leg. It stilled, but she didn't
shrink away from him.

No, she looked up, starring directly
into his eyes, biting the site of her lip.

Richard snapped. He shot up to a
standing position, grabbed her waist and caught her between the
desk and his body. He trailed her cheek with his hand, his thumb
washing stray strands of her hair away.

Her arms came up and caught her long
dresses in her fist. She took the elastic band from around her
wrist and put her hair up in a topknot.

"Pity. I wanted to wrap it around my
hand."

She gave him a slight smile while
checking him out from face to chest and back again before she
spoke. "Wouldn't want it to get in the way, do we?"

He raised an eyebrow.

Sadie lent
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