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I went through my wardrobe for the perfect dress. The workday had finally ended, and now it was time for fun. I was going to my boss’s house. He had called me for dinner, our code word for sex. We had codes and nicknames. My nicknames kept changing, even nonexistent at times. Only his stayed the same: Big Boss, a rather simple name but effective and true.

In the office, we were seen as just a secretary and boss, but outside those confines, especially inside his bedroom, we were lovers. Every day after work, I went to his place. We either fucked or just spent time like any other couple, especially very sexually active ones. Just the two of us, enjoying each other’s things, literally.

I got into my car, deciding to forego any clothes and just wear a thin Burberry trench coat with deep red see-through lingerie underneath and matching panties. On my way, I remembered looking at myself in the mirror and smiling as my hands played with my breasts and pinched my pinkish nipples. I looked at my bed behind me in the mirror, then at my watch. It was tempting to play with my pussy at the thought of Big Boss, but I thought better of it since I would have the real thing when I got to his place anyway.

With my blue stiletto heels, I jumped out of my car and made my way to Big Boss’s house. I rang the doorbell and was welcomed almost immediately by him. I stepped into the hallway, and the aroma of food enveloped my senses. Whatever he had just cooked was making me hungry, almost as hungry as I was for him.

"It’s not quite done yet," he said, as if reading my mind. He gestured for me to make myself comfortable in his living room.

He asked if he could take my coat, unaware of what was underneath, where barely anything was. I licked my lips seductively and slowly shrugged off my coat, letting it fall to the floor, along with his jaw.

I almost cracked up laughing at the look on Big Boss’s face when he saw what I was wearing under the thin coat. I maintained my poker face, albeit with a small seductive smile. His jaw hung open in disbelief. He swallowed his saliva with an audible gulp, and I’m willing to bet that his cock instantly hardened inside his trousers. I picked up my coat with my feet and handed it to Big Boss’s limp hands, then swaggered to sit down on his leather couch, where soft jazz could be heard playing on the stereo.

I believed I had just shown him who was in charge, at least for now. I heard his faltering footsteps as he headed to the kitchen after he hung my coat inside the hall closet. I quietly followed him to the bright and cheerful kitchen. I walked through the connecting curved doorway and saw him stirring the vegetables.

I tiptoed to where he stood and felt him jump slightly as I pressed my virtually naked body against his fully clothed one. I reached under his arm to turn off the stove for safety reasons.

Dinner, as yummy as it smelled, could wait. I was starving for something else other than food at the moment. I pulled Big Boss away from his cooking and led him by the hand to the living room, back to where I sat a few minutes ago. I whispered into his ear to sit down.

I knelt between his knees, undid his trousers, and sure enough, out sprang his throbbing member, just as big as I remembered. His nickname was Big for a reason. I pulled his trousers off, undid his crisp white shirt, and threw it over the back of the couch. In minutes, he was naked before me. My wetness was slowly soaking through my panties as I laid my eyes on his 8-inch red-hot Popsicle.

Big Boss’s breathing increased rapidly as I stripped him. My lingerie was no barrier to his hot gaze as the heat of his eyes roamed down my body. I began to kiss and caress his skin with my lips, from his slightly parted lips to his neck, down his hairy chest, flicking his nipples one by one, down his flat stomach to his groin, which was my favorite part, as usual.

But I did not suck his engorged penis. I kissed his muscular thighs, trailed my tongue inside, and flicked at his balls gently with my tongue. But I did not lick his cock, not yet. It reared before my half-closed eyes, but I ignored the thick, hard shaft.

He ran his hands through my hair and tried to guide my mouth to his cock, but I pulled away from his grasp and climbed onto his lap. His breath caught in his throat as he felt how hot my pussy was as it came into contact with his cock through the fabric of my panties.

I rubbed my panties along his raw manhood and watched his face as he turned pink in pleasure. He closed his eyes and whispered softly that I felt like heaven on his lap. I smirked a little before kissing him passionately, my tongue twirling inside his mouth as I coaxed his into mine.

I moaned as I tasted him. I hugged his neck tight, and our kiss deepened as he hugged my waist. God, Big Boss tasted so good. I reached down with one hand and moved my panties aside so that I could feel his cock rubbing my naked clit as I ground myself on his hard dick.

He groaned as he felt my juice coating his rod. The head of his cock stimulated my clit as I moved my hips in a backward and forward motion. Big Boss mumbled something incoherent, then all of a sudden, I heard a ripping. The lingerie I wore was torn off my body in shreds, clutched in Big Boss’s hands in two gentle strips.

I leaned away from him and told him in a sarcastic tone that he better replace the fabric on my skin as I looked at his hands. Then I continued my movement, teasing his hardened cock as I grazed my pussy along his shaft, profusely coating his cock with my juices.

Big Boss groaned at the sensation of my pussy along his cock. He threw the pieces of my lingerie over his shoulders, then gripped my hips so tightly that the next morning bruises would appear on my flesh.

I leaned forward, pecked at his ear, and calmly suggested that perhaps we should spice things up a bit. He was eager to agree, and I squirmed a little in anticipation as he said he had something he wanted to do with me. I nodded and didn’t ask any questions, just letting him do whatever it was.

He stood up and took my hand in his, helping me to my feet. He admired my slim, athletic body as I steadied myself on my tall fuck-me heels. He was observing my naked body, save for my blue stilettos. It made things feel even more erotic, even before he did whatever he had in mind.

I giggled as he led me to his hallway closet. He made me wait outside the huge walk-through closet as he ducked inside. I grinned when he returned with a blue blindfold and tied it around my head. He went back into the closet and produced a set of soft restraints, attaching them to my wrists and ankles.

This amused me to no end. He backed me onto the door until I was leaning against it, then kissed my mouth deeply. He clipped my wrist restraints together and passed a rope through the loop.

He then threw the rope over the top of the door, raising my arms up high, and tied the rope onto the doorknob at the back. He ran another rope around the bottom of the door and secured both of my legs to the floor, only they were spread apart since each rope was tied to the door’s corner. It was a big door, and at 4'10", I was a tiny, thin girl. The door was quite literally the size of my bed. So my legs were spread as far apart as possible. I kept forgetting how big things in his house were, quite obvious given his 6'6" stature.

I stood patiently, bound and blindfolded, and relished this phase of our teasing game—or I guess, his game. Without a word, I could sense him standing in front of me, admiring my spread-legged vulnerability.

If I had to make a guess, I’d say he was lightly grazing at my proud pink breasts. With the back of his fingertips gently caressing the side of my tits, it made my nipples stand
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