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Fran had been working for George for
more than a year now. She’d played her part perfectly, and George
had even given her a raise. Wanting for nothing she had wisely
begun saving money and figured in another five years she would be
able to start her own business, but tonight she had other business
to attend. George was bringing home work again, and she knew she
was expected to help close the deal by distracting the
client.

Greg came by on his way to pick up
George and the client from the airport. “Formal dinner wear
tonight. More class, less ass, but still a bit of ass” he suggested
with a grin.

“Oh, you know I always have
to show a little ass” Fran replied in the easy cadence shared
between long-time friends. Greg was probably her closest friend in
the world, and that despite the fact that they routinely shared a
bed. She remembered fondly his long dark cock sliding into her
tight ass just this morning, and it brought a fond reverie, but she
had no time for that, and returned to her preparations.

When George arrived, it was with a
sultry brunette on his arm, and they were obviously engaged in more
than a business-like conversation. “Oh, this is the one you meant,
was it dear?” the woman said looking directly at Fran.

“Yes, this is Fran. She’s
quite effective at her job. Fran this is Glory, an old friend of
mine, and new business partner. I’ve assured her that you can close
about any deal, but she wants proof” he said with a
wink.

“A pleasure to meet you!”
Fran said flashing a smile and proffering a hand. “How can I assure
you?”

Glory cut straight to the point. “Well,
if you can get a jaded old bird like me to cum, I’ll know you are
one talented little cunt” she said. There was no sign of judgement
in her voice, just a sense of professional curiosity.

“I shall do my best, but you
are hardly old” Fran said, noting that the woman was probably in
her mid-forties.

With that they all went in, and Fran
changed up her plan, intent on showing the woman that she was quite
adept at pleasing. Two steps into the dining room and her dress hit
the floor leaving her wearing nothing but a sexy bra and panty set
that accented all the right places. She didn’t stop when she got to
the table but walked halfway around it and crawled onto the
surface.

Looking at Glory she asked, “Would you
like dessert first?”

Glory didn’t say anything, she just
walked behind Fran and pulled her panties to her knees
unceremoniously. Grasping Fran’s shapely posterior in either hand
she spread the younger woman open and leaned down to graze her
tongue along the young woman’s anus, before dipping her head lower
and nibbling on the sensually puffy bare labia on
display.

Fran moaned in delight. It had been too
long since she had enjoyed a “woman’s touch” and Glory was no
stranger to eating pussy. “Oh yes, keep that up and you’ll have
pudding for dessert” Fran groaned as Glory found her clit and began
licking and sucking on it. It was magical having this skilled woman
eating her out.

A moment later, she felt a pressure
against her lips, and opened her eyes to find that George had knelt
on the table, after removing his pants, and was pressing his turgid
cock to her lips. Gladly she opened her mouth and let him push
himself into her. As she moaned loudly from the tongue lashing, she
was receiving, George took her head in his hands and
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