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      Being born beautiful came with certain advantages, but Linda knew how to take it those extra steps further. From the way she so expertly did her makeup and thick, lustrous blonde hair, to the skimpy little outfits she wore that exactly accentuated her full figure, her nipped waist, ample breasts and bubbly bottom, down to her long, shapely legs.

      She’d been a model, a beauty pageant contender, but she’d put it aside for other ambitions. She’d worked her way up the corporate ladder to legitimately become the most prized analyst in her department, and that… got her to where she really wanted to be: In a private meeting with her tall, dashing, and--most importantly--rich boss, every morning.

      Despite starting things off as a small business, he was now the kind of guy always in the magazines and over the internet, for his big business deals, as much as his daring jaunts around the globe, or in the sky. Handsome and muscular, he was in the gym every day, and it showed. He was also over twice her age, but that didn’t bother her. He had that ‘daddy’ vibe all about him, even though he had no kids of his own.

      Linda was gonna change that, she decided. Only problem was… he was a good guy. He never flirted or made a pass at her or anyone in the office, always respectful.

      She approached his office in her high heels, just as he was getting back from the gym. His broad shoulders made him an imposing figure, especially at his 6’3 height.

      “Hey Linda, just in time,” he said, his voice smooth and charming. He opened the door for her, “After you,” he said, as they headed inside his large, posh office, with it’s windows overlooking the once sleepy street of their home town, which now--in large part thanks to the booming success of his company--was a bustling community.

      She wiggled in past him, brushing against him in a way that could seem innocent, but for her was anything but. She had to settle for the little things before she made her big play, and she knew that the soft scent of her perfume would fill his nostrils. The tight, a-line skirt showed off her perfectly round ass, and she leaned in towards his desk slightly, drawing her fingers down along to cup of her behind, as if she were smoothing out the strained fabric before she took a seat in the fine, leather chair he had for guests.

      “I always do enjoy reading your mind,” she smiled at him.

      She knew without looking that she’d captured his gaze as she’d presented her backside like that, but the reflection in his windows confirmed it for her all the same. He paused, hesitated, then shut the door and entered in after her with a smile.

      “You’re good at it too,” he remarked with a smile on his handsome, broad-jawed face as he rounded about the desk. “Want some water?” he asked as he poured up a glass for each of them before she could answer, then offered her one.

      He wore his suit, with that sharp cut tie, and a shirt that clung to his hard, muscular physique underneath. But she knew he looked better without it. She saw some pictures online of him on vacation, diving to places usually only researchers went.

      Yes, she was just a little bit obsessed.

      She took the glass from him, that smile of hers never wavering.

      “I bet the workout really built up your thirst, huh? I know after I get home from the gym, I’m practically begging for it,” she paused, taking a sip. “Water, I mean.”

      Her eyes swept over him, lingering on his groin for a moment. And there she could see the outline of a sizable bulge. Either just his natural, resting heft, or he had a bit of growth there from the excitement of his workout. Or her.

      He paused at her remark, then cracked a wry smile.

      “Oh yes. You bet,” he remarked after a delay, before downing some more water. He then went to the corner of his desk, and wet his lips. “So what’s there to report today, Linda? Any new opportunities for growth I should be aware of?” he asked, placing one hand on his hip, which shoved back his blazer a bit further.

      She laughed, her eyes twinkling at him from beneath her dark mascara. She kept her makeup light in the office, or at least to the untrained eye. But it all served to make her look gorgeous, even under the awful fluorescent lights.

      “Oh, Mr. Rockwell, you know there’s always opportunities for growth. I’ve done up my full assessment, of course, but the proposal I think you’d most benefit from is a bit...” she paused, biting down on her plush lower lip in thought, worrying upon it for a second. “Well, I just think that any report wouldn’t do it justice.” She leaned forward, sliding him the manilla folder that contained all of her professional thoughts and opinions, but it didn’t contain the proposal she was talking about.

      She opened it for him, the buttons on her white blouse straining against her large cleavage, and when she went to point at the cover sheet, one of them finally lost its battle, popping open and giving him an eyeful.

      She pretended not to notice, instead talking about some of her more recent research into revenues and expenses.

      As serious, respectful and work-focussed as Mr. Rockwell was, she caught him looking at her exposed cleavage. And then, after a few flits of his eyes weren’t enough, practically staring at those pillowy mounds of breast flesh.

      She could tell that her words were being mostly lost on him then, his hand in his pocket as he tried to focus on the report, but kept finding himself appreciating her stunningly beautiful body. Until finally he licked his lips, then cleared his throat. He forced on a casual smile again and nodded to her as she was partway through.

      “You always know the market, better than people with several times your experience,” he said, sitting on the edge of his desk and taking up the report, looking it over to figure out some of what he missed while he was staring at her more immediate assets.

      “Mmm, beauty and the brains. The most dangerous combo, isn’t it, Mr. Rockwell?” she asked, raising a brow. “I don’t mind if you sneak a peek at my figures, you know. I could even show you what’s behind them, if you had an evening free.”

      She could tell her innuendo wasn’t lost on him, as his eyes went back to her, and a light flush touched his lightly stubbled cheeks.

      “I, uh… I’m not sure it would be appropriate for me to meet with one of my employee’s after work,” he said, his voice losing some of that smooth, firm confidence. “Not that I wouldn’t enjoy that, of course... “ he added, just a tinge of awkwardness brought to this titan of men with her simple word play and a glimpse of her flesh.

      “I hardly think you’d like me to quit, just to get a dinner with you,” she said, looking up at him with her wide, mischievous eyes. “Or I could tell you about all of the inappropriate things I’d like to do and just have you fire me,” she teased. “I could host you at my place, if it’s discretion you’re worried about. I’m a hell of a cook, to boot.”

      His eyes widened as her flirtations grew more bold, and he found himself licking his full lips once more. He reached up, tugging at his collar and tie a bit, as if the heat had risen in the room abruptly.

      “A good cook too? You’re a little too perfect, aren’t you Linda?” he said, with what he hoped was a good natured smile. “I, uh… I would enjoy that a great deal, but, you understand… I don’t want to make work awkward for you, or… or anyone,” he remarked, putting down the file, his hand coming to grasp the edge of the desk right in front of her. That hand so big and strong as his bicep strained against his jacket.

      She leaned towards him, looking up at him with an innocent smile.

      “I do yoga, I promise you I’ve been in more awkward positions than this,” she said before setting her glass down. “But I think what would be really awkward is if I leave this office right now and you have to deal with the big problem that’s only going to get bigger if you ignore it.”

      As her hand began to withdraw from the glass, his fingers came to wrap around her wrist gingerly

      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
        
          
            [image: ]
          

        

        
      

      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
        
          
            [image: ]
          

        

        
      

      
        
        
        
      

      

    

  

OEBPS/images/cqdivider.jpg






OEBPS/images/pathforgers-publishing-logo-full-black.jpg
PATHFORGER{Q&UBLISHJNG





This Font Software is licensed under the SIL Open Font License, Version 1.1.
This license is copied below, and is also available with a FAQ at:
http://scripts.sil.org/OFL


-----------------------------------------------------------
SIL OPEN FONT LICENSE Version 1.1 - 26 February 2007
-----------------------------------------------------------

PREAMBLE
The goals of the Open Font License (OFL) are to stimulate worldwide
development of collaborative font projects, to support the font creation
efforts of academic and linguistic communities, and to provide a free and
open framework in which fonts may be shared and improved in partnership
with others.

The OFL allows the licensed fonts to be used, studied, modified and
redistributed freely as long as they are not sold by themselves. The
fonts, including any derivative works, can be bundled, embedded, 
redistributed and/or sold with any software provided that any reserved
names are not used by derivative works. The fonts and derivatives,
however, cannot be released under any other type of license. The
requirement for fonts to remain under this license does not apply
to any document created using the fonts or their derivatives.

DEFINITIONS
"Font Software" refers to the set of files released by the Copyright
Holder(s) under this license and clearly marked as such. This may
include source files, build scripts and documentation.

"Reserved Font Name" refers to any names specified as such after the
copyright statement(s).

"Original Version" refers to the collection of Font Software components as
distributed by the Copyright Holder(s).

"Modified Version" refers to any derivative made by adding to, deleting,
or substituting -- in part or in whole -- any of the components of the
Original Version, by changing formats or by porting the Font Software to a
new environment.

"Author" refers to any designer, engineer, programmer, technical
writer or other person who contributed to the Font Software.

PERMISSION & CONDITIONS
Permission is hereby granted, free of charge, to any person obtaining
a copy of the Font Software, to use, study, copy, merge, embed, modify,
redistribute, and sell modified and unmodified copies of the Font
Software, subject to the following conditions:

1) Neither the Font Software nor any of its individual components,
in Original or Modified Versions, may be sold by itself.

2) Original or Modified Versions of the Font Software may be bundled,
redistributed and/or sold with any software, provided that each copy
contains the above copyright notice and this license. These can be
included either as stand-alone text files, human-readable headers or
in the appropriate machine-readable metadata fields within text or
binary files as long as those fields can be easily viewed by the user.

3) No Modified Version of the Font Software may use the Reserved Font
Name(s) unless explicit written permission is granted by the corresponding
Copyright Holder. This restriction only applies to the primary font name as
presented to the users.

4) The name(s) of the Copyright Holder(s) or the Author(s) of the Font
Software shall not be used to promote, endorse or advertise any
Modified Version, except to acknowledge the contribution(s) of the
Copyright Holder(s) and the Author(s) or with their explicit written
permission.

5) The Font Software, modified or unmodified, in part or in whole,
must be distributed entirely under this license, and must not be
distributed under any other license. The requirement for fonts to
remain under this license does not apply to any document created
using the Font Software.

TERMINATION
This license becomes null and void if any of the above conditions are
not met.

DISCLAIMER
THE FONT SOFTWARE IS PROVIDED "AS IS", WITHOUT WARRANTY OF ANY KIND,
EXPRESS OR IMPLIED, INCLUDING BUT NOT LIMITED TO ANY WARRANTIES OF
MERCHANTABILITY, FITNESS FOR A PARTICULAR PURPOSE AND NONINFRINGEMENT
OF COPYRIGHT, PATENT, TRADEMARK, OR OTHER RIGHT. IN NO EVENT SHALL THE
COPYRIGHT HOLDER BE LIABLE FOR ANY CLAIM, DAMAGES OR OTHER LIABILITY,
INCLUDING ANY GENERAL, SPECIAL, INDIRECT, INCIDENTAL, OR CONSEQUENTIAL
DAMAGES, WHETHER IN AN ACTION OF CONTRACT, TORT OR OTHERWISE, ARISING
FROM, OUT OF THE USE OR INABILITY TO USE THE FONT SOFTWARE OR FROM
OTHER DEALINGS IN THE FONT SOFTWARE.



OEBPS/images/heading-swash-shirley-screen.png






OEBPS/images/seducing-her-boss.jpg






