
My First Time Lesbian Kiss With My Gorgeous Boss

(First Time Lesbian Erotica) 

My First Time Lesbian Submission

Book Twelve

By

Fay Stacey
Copyright 2024 by Fay Stacey

This book is a work of fiction. The names, characters, places, and incidents are products of the writer’s imagination or have been used fictitiously and are not to be construed as real. Any resemblance to persons, living or dead, actual events, locales or organizations’ is entirely coincidental. 

This book is licensed for your personal enjoyment only. This book may not be re-sold or given away to other people. If you would like to share this book with another person, please purchase an additional copy for each recipient. If you’re reading this book and did not purchase it, or it was not purchased for your use only, then please purchase your own copy. Thank you for respecting the hard work of this author. 

This book is intended for adults only. The characters in this book are purely fictional and are all aged 18 years and over. 


Table of Contents

Title Page

Copyright Page

My First Time Lesbian Kiss With My Gorgeous Boss: First Time Lesbian Erotica (My First Time Lesbian Submission, #12)

Chapter One

Chapter Two

Chapter Three

Chapter Four

More Series By Fay Stacey

Cheating Hotwife Romance 

Cheating On My Husband With The Tennis Coach (Book 1) 

Cheating On My Husband With Three Hot Mechanics (Book 2)

Cheating On My Husband with his Permission (Book 3)

Cheating On My Husband with his Best Friend (Book 4)

Cheating On My Husband With His Alpha Boss (Book 5)

Cheating On My Husband With The Hot Builder (Book 6)

My First Time Lesbian Submission 

My First Time Lesbian Kiss (Book 1) 

My First Time Lesbian Kiss (Book 2)

My First Time Lesbian Kiss (Book 3)

My Frist Time Lesbian Kiss (Book 4)

My First Time Lesbian Kiss (Book 5)

My First Time Lesbian Kiss (Book 6)

My First Time Lesbian Kiss (Book 7)

My First Time Lesbian Kiss With My Sister-In-Law (Book 8)

My First Time Lesbian Kiss With A Gorgeous Older Woman (Book 9)

My First Time Lesbian Kiss With A Beautiful Stranger (Book 10) 

My First Time Lesbian Kiss With My Husband’s Boss (Book Eleven)

My First Time Lesbian kiss With My Gorgeous Boss (Book Twelve)

My First Time Lesbian Submission With A Monster Girl

My First Time Lesbian Kiss With A Hot Werecat

My First Time Lesbian Kiss With A Hot Tentacle-Girl

My Frist Time Lesbian Kiss With A Hot Zombie-Girl 

My Forbidden Age Gap Romance

Submitting To My Sister’s Husband (Book 1)

Claimed By My Best Friend’s Husband (Book 2)

My First Time Lesbian Kiss With My Gorgeous Boss

	[image: ]
	 	[image: ]


[image: ]

Chapter One


[image: ]


It’s the morning after the annual office party and although I’m a little hungover, I’m heading back into work unable to forget what nearly happened last night—how close I was to getting the woman of my dreams, Maxine, my hot, mature boss. I’ve fancied Maxine since I was hired by her, over seven months ago, and in my dreams, I’ve fantasised about her taking and claiming my very first time with a woman. I haven’t failed to notice her tempting, large breasts that bulge underneath her tight-fitting blouses when I see her at work every day. I know I shouldn’t be thinking like this about Maxine, as not only is she my boss, but she’s also more than twice my age. But I just can’t stop the dark, forbidden thoughts that keep plaguing my mind day and night.

I do feel a little guilty as I’m in a relationship with a guy called, Craig, and he doesn’t have a clue that I fantasize about my boss – he has no idea that I’m keen to explore these new feelings I have for another woman. I think he would be just as surprised as I am that I’m crushing on my boss as I’ve never had feelings for a woman before – not until I started working for Maxine. So, secretly I’m kind of glad that my boyfriend, Craig, doesn’t pay me any real attention. I’ve just turned twenty and he’s not slept with me once. Sometimes I may as well not exist when we’re together. He’s too busy talking about himself and how good he is at everything. Well, if Craig was good at everything, I wouldn’t be ready to explore these new feelings that I have for my boss, would I?

It’s not like I haven’t tried to give my relationship with Craig a shot, but every time I try and get close, he brushes me off, telling me that he wants to wait until our wedding night. What wedding night? We’re not even engaged. Don’t get me wrong, I do love Craig, but we’re more like friends and I want more than just a friend. I want a lover—I want my boss. 

Pushing Craig from my mind, I reach the office and head into the reception. The company is co-owned by Maxine and her business partner, Mr Ryan Smith, and I was lucky to get the position as PA for them both. When I say lucky, I mean I get to lust over Maxine every day of the week at work. But that still doesn’t seem like enough as when I’m at work I find any excuse to go into her office just so I can grab every second of the day with her. I can’t blame myself; Maxine is just too hot to ignore. For a woman in her mid-forties, her toned body is far superior to that of any woman my own age. I’ve seen how her sexy curves and tight ass move seductively beneath her short skirts that she wears to work. And I just can’t stop myself from admiring her long, tanned legs. I’ve never fancied a woman before until I met Maxine and the thought of being with her turns me on and drives me insane. 

Just thinking about all those times I’ve watched her at work has my pussy throbbing as I step into the elevator and head up to the nineteenth floor. There’s an excitable buzz in the pit of my stomach just knowing that I’m going to see Maxine today after we almost kissed last night. It would have happened if it hadn’t had been for her business partner walking in on us. So, we parted quickly and luckily Mr Smith didn’t seem to notice. But it ruined the moment and unfortunately with everyone else at the party—including my boyfriend—we never got another opportunity to be alone again.

But today is the day—I can just feel it. Maxine will be mine even if she should be off-limits to me. I always suspected deep down that my boss wants me as much as I want her—and what almost happened between us last night proves it. Not only that, but I’ve also lost count of how many times I’ve caught her watching me. 

Floor fifteen whizzes by and I close my eyes unable to ignore the deep, forbidden throb in my pussy. I already feel wet, and my panties are clinging to me. But my naughty thoughts are suddenly interrupted when the elevator comes to a sudden stop between floors. 

I groan and mutter under my breath, “Not again...this stupid elevator keeps getting stuck.”

I frantically press the buttons. I just want to get to the nineteenth floor—to Maxine—before the rest of the staff show up. I punch the buttons and breathe a sigh of relief as the elevator starts up again.

“Thank God - Maxine here I come,” I sigh, my thoughts returning to Maxine taking my first time as I lay sprawled over her desk. I’d let her do absolutely anything to me especially with that vibrator she keeps in her desk – something I caught a glimpse of when I was tidying her office just the other week. My mouth starts to water and my pussy throbs again, feeling horny as fuck for my hot boss. 

“I just want her to fuck my brains out!” I groan to myself, squeezing my thighs shut beneath the short skirt that I’m wearing to sedate the needy ache I can feel. 

My forbidden fantasy had better happen today. I can’t wait any longer. I need to be fucked by Maxine even if she should be off-limits.

The elevator pings and comes to a juddering halt. I’ve reached floor nineteen and I step out into the vast office which is a mixture of smaller rooms and corridors filled with desks, computers and filing cabinets. My heart is racing as I head straight for Maxine’s office. I know she’s at work already as she always arrives before everyone else. So, it’s still early and I know the staff won’t be showing up for a while—most of them still hungover from last night’s party. 

I stop quickly just to check my appearance in the mirror on the wall. I’m wearing my shortest, smart skirt that shows off my tanned thighs and stockings. Up top I’m wearing a white, paper-thin blouse so my black lacy bra can be seen underneath. My long dark hair hangs about my shoulders and my lips are painted with bright red lipstick, which I hope will soon be smeared all over my boss’ tits.

I turn right into the corridor that leads to Maxine’s office. My heart is pounding, and my clit beats like a drum. I’m so horny I can barely function, tripping and stumbling on my high heels. I can feel my body tremble as a deep, dark lust begins to overwhelm me. Right now, all Maxine would have to do is look at me and I’m sure I would come.

I stop outside my boss’ office. The door is shut and my hand trembles as I reach out to knock. I can only pray that Maxine hasn’t had a change of heart and is no longer interested. That would just crush me. These doubts I’m having are causing me to hesitate and my hand waivers in front of the doorhandle. Was Maxine drunk last night? What if she has no memory of our forbidden encounter—our near kiss? What if I was too drunk and I’ve conjured up something that didn’t really happen? Did I drink a few too many glasses of red wine? Maybe I did as my head was pounding when I woke up this morning. 

“Stop it, Rose,” I mutter to myself. Get your shit together and get inside that office. 

Taking a deep shuddering breath, I knock loudly on the door. I’m here to get laid and I won’t be happy until I do, I tell myself.

“Come in,” Maxine’s sexy voice calls out from the other side of her office door.

My heart leaps up into my throat and I almost choke with excitement. I turn the handle and step inside her office. Maxine is sitting behind her desk. My lust-filled thoughts are all over the place and I rush forward and say, “Maxine - what happened last night – well - I’m here to finish it – I.”

“Good morning, Rose...you’re in early,” someone else cuts over me. 

I freeze on the spot and clamp my mouth shut. The voice is coming from behind
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