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      I had been interviewing women for a Nanny position for a couple of weeks. Our old Nanny was leaving in just a few more days and no one seemed to be a good fit for our daughter Cristy. They were either too young, under eighteen years old, or their schedule did not work with ours.

      Cora sat across from me in my home office, in her loose fitting pale blue sundress. Her long black hair cascading down over her shoulders contrasted with her pale skin. I envied her young, perky little breasts. I could tell she was nervous by her breathing, her chest rising and falling. Her brown eyes shifted about the room.

      “Your references are great. I called a couple of them and they all could not say enough about you,” I told her.

      She shifted in the chair a bit, relaxing somewhat, and flashed a bright smile.

      “Thank you, Wendy,” she said. “I work hard for whoever am working for.”

      “We do have one requirement I want to be very clear on,” now it was my turn to be a little nervous. “We demand absolute confidentiality and discretion.”

      “That is not a problem for me. I do not talk about what happens when I work or who I work for,” I noted the serious tone in her voice.

      “We have a different lifestyle than most people,” I explained. “And the last thing I need is people gossiping around town about us.”

      “No one will hear anything from me about anything,” she said as she sat up tall in the chair and it seemed pushed her breasts out.

      It was a move that triggered a flood of memories, memories of a time in college. I smiled to myself as I thought about the parties and drunken nights. Sometimes there was more than one girl. But those were different times. Now I had a responsibility as a mother to be mature. Rational. To exercise caution.

      Risk-taking as a mother was a no-go. Still, I pushed out my breasts and exhaled. For a moment, I thought I caught her glancing at my chest. Did her eyes linger down my torso to my crossed legs? Was she hoping I’d uncross them and give her a little peek?

      No, of course not. She was just here for a job. A perfectly innocent job, because she was a perfectly innocent young lady. Her innocence was what drove me wild. I wanted to corrupt her. To train her.

      She had all the qualifications and references, more than any other girl I had interviewed. But I knew I couldn’t be trusted to keep my hands off of her. How could I expect Matt to do so? It would be very unprofessional of us to make a move on her while she was our employee. The last thing we needed was a babysitter causing trouble for our family. So I was going to have to turn her down.

      “You seem like a great candidate for the position,” I said. “Unfortunately, we’re looking for someone a little older. With a little more experience.”

      The pout on her lips made my knees weak. “Oh,” she said. “Of course. I understand.”

      “I’m glad that you understand. I wish you luck on your journey, though.”

      She nodded and her lip trembled. Was she going to cry? I hoped she wouldn’t cry. I couldn’t handle knowing that I’d made her so upset.

      She stood slowly and headed for the door. I got up to walk her out, but before I was fully standing, she turned toward me and dug her heels into the floor.

      “No,” she said. “I’m a good babysitter. I have great references. And I’ve done this long enough to be considered experienced. I’m sorry, but I just won’t accept that as a reason to reject me.”

      I cocked my brow and smiled. She impressed me. I hadn’t expected that ferocity out of a simple little lamb. Her attempt at dominance made my panties wet. Little did she know, she’d never be able to dominate me. If anything, I’d be the one taking her on.

      “I’m sorry, but it’s just the way I feel,” I said. “I don’t believe you’d be a good fit for the job.”

      She folded her arms across her chest and I imagined her small breasts pushed together. My mouth watered at the thought.

      “There is something you are not telling me. What is the real reason?,” she said.

      “You want the real reason?” I asked, sternly. “You’re too attractive. I’m worried my husband will desire you.”

      The way her cheeks flushed pink made my breath hitch. She was so pure. So innocent. I wondered if she was just as inexperienced in the bedroom.

      “Oh,” she replied. “I’d never, ever do anything with a client. You don’t have to worry about that.”

      “I don’t know,” I said. “My husband is very handsome. And he has a way with the ladies. I’m afraid you’d find yourself in an uncomfortable situation. It would be unprofessional of me to allow that to happen.”

      “Please,” she said. “You have the best paying job in town. The most reliable one. I’d do anything to be considered for the position.”

      “I just don’t know if you can handle it,” I said. “The last thing we need is someone taking down our family name and dragging it through the mud.”

      “I’m not that kind of girl,” she said. “I’d never do something like that.”

      “Good,” I said. “Because I’d love to hire you.”

      “I promise to you,” she said. “I won’t do anything with your husband. Besides, I have never been with a man before...” Her voice trailed off and her gaze turned to the floor. She seemed to fidget uncomfortably.

      Why did she have to say that? I bit my lip hard. Now I had to have her.

      “You start tomorrow,” I said.

      She left with a bright smile and rosy cheeks. It took everything in me to keep from pinning her up against the wall at the last second and showing her how an experienced woman gets what she wants.
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      “Did you finally find someone for the job?” asked Matt, while he took another bite of his dinner.

      I nodded and took another bite of my dinner.

      “Are you going to keep me in suspense?” he asked.

      “I almost turned her down for the job, but she was very persuasive in her argument to hire her.”

      “Turned down who?”

      “I almost turned down Cora Stephens.”

      “Why would you do that? I thought she had the best recommendations of all the ones we have looked at?”

      Matt was obviously confused. I looked him over, his piercing steel-gray eyes, short jet black hair, his broad muscular shoulders and arms. I have watched him in action with other women at the swingers’ club. I knew he could charm the panties off any woman he set his sights on. I felt like I was throwing Cora to the wolves. Cora was a young inexperienced girl, that had no defense to what my husband could dish out when he set his sights on a cute woman.

      “She did,” I said. “But she is a very pretty young girl. I did not know if she would be the best fit for us.”

      Matt chuckled, “Am I detecting a bit of jealousy from you, Wendy? You know that I would never do anything like that without your explicit approval.”

      I felt that oh so pleasurable feeling as I thought about her again, “Who says I was worried about you?”

      It took him a few seconds before my words sunk in, “I thought you had a specific type and young, single women were not on that list?”

      “What can I say? This one is different,” I said as I shrugged my shoulders.

      “You know I don’t mind if you go for her,” he teased me.

      “I know that,” I told him. “But it would not do us any good to scare her off. We need a babysitter and we need to keep our mitts off of her.”

      I was not going to admit to him that she has constantly been on my mind since she left the house. It really was going to be hard to keep a professional relationship with this one.

      “They say men are wolves, you on the other hand are the she wolf,” he kidded me.

      “Just wait until you see her,” I told him. “I bet you will have the same urges that I do.”

      “I think I can manage to keep my cock in my pants,” he said.

      “Yeah, we will see about that.”

      We finished eating in silence, but the tension between us was thick enough to cut with a knife. I wondered if his curiosity had piqued about Cora. Was he picturing a blond or brunette? Did he prefer one over the other?

      He’d always claimed to like brunettes, but I assumed he was just saying that because I was one. I thought about how I look in comparison to the young, innocent Cora. I was curvier
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