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It's a good job men aren't observant!

Our coworkers didn't notice the boss and me flirting. We were practically fucking without touching, and the guys we worked with were oblivious to it all.

Me? I'm single by choice, and I'll sleep with a different woman every night (if I get the chance). It's always delightful to add another notch to the bedpost.

I'm absolutely not going to reject a sexy woman who throws herself at me for one night only - so long as she's sober. I don't go taking advantage of out-of-it girls. I can't see the fun in that.

But the night of all nights - OMG, I'm not one to pass up the chance to finger fuck my line manager.

Oh, yeah, one massive detail: Julie was my day-to-day boss.

I accompanied her home after the office party, of course I did.

After all the flirting, the way she gave me the eye and the chat. I squared my shoulders and told her plain. 

"I like women about your height, with hair that's about your length, and eyes, well, you get the picture." I looked her in the eye and said, "If you want to know more, then you only have to say, your place or mine."

"Mine," she stammered. "My husband is away on a fishing trip."

I raised my eyebrows. "Convenient."

On the late-night journey, she was both the confident, assertive boss and the shy, inexperienced virgin anticipating her first time with a woman.

At this point, we hadn't touched, and we hadn't kissed because that isn't the sort of thing you do with your married boss in front of your coworkers.

So, there was everything to discover when she closed her front door behind us.

Things started getting interesting.

No sooner were we through the door than she pinned me against the wall, kissing me with a passion and hunger that had been building for a while.

I kissed her right back as soon as I recovered from the surprising speed of her attack. And as we kissed, she groped me as if she was in a hurry to do everything right there and then in the hallway.

Her hands explored my body over my clothes, so I did the same, noting with joy the hardness of her nipples that poked through her blouse.

While her tongue danced with mine, her hands cupped my boob, which she squeezed.

She may as well have had three or four hands; she'd turned into a hungry octopus with hands resting on my thighs and trying to get in between my legs.

She was a fast operator, and I like that in a woman. 

There's no point in being bashful when we can get to bed early, get at it, and hopefully still get some sleep.

"You're so beautiful," I whispered against her lips, "and so naughty. Don't worry; we've got all night."

"Naughty?" She laughed. "Are you kidding? I haven't done this before."

By this, did she mean getting handsy with a woman in her hallway or cheating on her husband? 

I didn't care either way.

"Really? You've never kissed another girl?" I teased, even though she'd already told me that earlier in the evening, just before she invited me back to her place.

She shook her head. "No. Never. But I always wanted to."

"Well, you should have. And now you can catch up on all you've missed," I winked.

Her tongue returned to my mouth in search of mine, and she took full advantage of the opportunity to increase her experience.

She was a great kisser with a long adventurous tongue that liked to explore. I could imagine it exploring somewhere else later and I was ready for that.

Breathless and panting, Julie pulled away long enough to say, "Come on. Let's take these off," Before her lips smashed back against mine, and although she pawed at my clothes, there was no chance we'd remove anything while we were jammed together as close as we were.

And we were still in the entrance hall.

Gently, I pushed her back, "Are you going to take something off?" I prompted.

She undid the side zip and whipped her dress over her head like a woman who meant business before dropping it right by the door.

I had only a second to admire the figure taking a few steps away from me in lacy lingerie and hold-up stockings as she moved deeper into the house. With a wink, she turned her back on me, and that was when she unhooked her bra and let that fall to the floor as well.

She glanced over her shoulder at me, and winked again, so I approached her until my breasts were up against her back. I kissed her bare shoulders and placed my hands on her hips, touching the lacy fabric of her panties.

She giggled and stepped forwards, away from me, and stepping out of her heels as she did so.

"Mind the obstacles, and feel free to remove your clothes, too," she said as she walked away from me. "My bedroom's this way."

Eager to please her, I stripped off my top and dropped it by her shoes as I passed them.

We entered her room, where she turned around to face me, and my gaze dropped to her bare breasts. They were large, round, and perfectly formed. The dark pink areolas contrasted nicely with the creamy color of her skin.

The sight made me reach forward and squeeze her nipples, I had a feeling she'd like it.

She gasped. "Ooh! That feels nice!"

I loved how responsive she was and continued to pinch her erect nipples as they hardened between my fingers. My other hand slid over her thighs and stroked the outside of her panties.

"Mmmmmm," she moaned softly. "That feels really good."

"Let's see what else I can do."

Replacing my fingers with my mouth, I released one nipple and sucked while flicking it with my tongue.

With my free hand, I tugged on the waistband of her panties, sliding them down, and when they fell to her knees, she wiggled to send them lower and kicked them off.

She made sexy little sounds, and I stopped nibbling her nipple so I could kiss her again, this time moving my tongue into her mouth, which tasted of sizzling desire and excited anticipation.

She was my boss in the office, but I had so much girl-on-girl experience, and I sensed she wanted me to take charge.

After a few moments, I broke the kiss and leaned back to look at her.

Face and chest flushed.

Nipples hard and dark.

A narrow landing strip of dark fuzz pointed to her pussy.

I purred my approval.

"How does that feel?" I grinned at her because I was damn sure I knew the answer.

"So good," she breathed.

"Good." Gently, I pushed her onto her back on the bed and watched her get comfortable. She parted her legs for me, inviting me to join her.

I settled down with my shoulders about level with her knees and my head between her thighs.

"Wait," she giggled, reaching for me.

I paused. But as she said nothing else, I licked her pussy, running my tongue from her tunnel of love to her sensitive bud. Her thick, flavorsome juices coated my lips, my chin, and even my nose. 

Nice!

"Wow!" she cried out, squirming and pressing her thighs against my ears.

Glancing
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