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Warwick Humble rambled on about his
insecurities, his psychiatrist, Nadine Cockle sat quietly, focused
on his words. He should have been comfortable on Nadine’s couch
with his feet up and eyes on the windowless wall.

Pen in hand, Nadine rested a legal pad on her
lap, embraced by her high back chair, sat out on the floor free
from her desk. She always moved away from behind her desk when she
had sessions with clients.

On the outside of the large, nearly one way
window of Nadine’s office, a young man appeared. In his hands, the
young man carried a bucket, squeegees of various sizes and he
started to clean the surface of the window.

Nadine noticed the shadow on the other side
of the glass and turned to look and if anyone was there to see the
look on her face change, they would follow her eyes back to the
young man. Shirtless, mid-twenties and physically fit, abs that
others would envy. Nadine noticed how muscular he was, and followed
the well-defined obliques down to the waist of his faded cut-off
jeans, Sweat dripped down his tight body and Nadine dropped a hand
from her legal pad to the hem of her skirt.

“Doc? Doctor Cockle?” Warwick called to his
doctor, his head turned in her direction.

Her words came to first and Nadine cleared
her throat, refocused on her patient. A buzzer from behind Nadine
sounded and she confirmed the end of the session with her
watch.

“Great session Warwick, you keep working on
the areas we discussed.” Nadine reassured her patient as she
escorted him to her office door.

Alone, Nadine walked back, sat back in her
chair and watched the young man continue his work on the
window.

“Lunch?” asked Sophia, from Nadine’s
chair.

It took a minute to register Sophia’s
presence, nodded before she realized what that Sophia was also
salivating over the young man’s muscular body.

Nadine turned to face Sophia, a nervous smile
and pale blush on her face, she saw the twinkle in Sophia’s
eyes.

Sophia met Nadine’s eyes, but looked back at
the window cleaner, a pen rested in the corner of her mouth.

The next day, Sophia greeted the window
cleaner, when he came into Nadine’s waiting room to clean the
inside of the windows. He had a shirt on with his cut-offs, but his
shirt did little to hide the contours of his upper body.

He introduced himself as Tim Dixon, son of
the owner of the window cleaning company, home on summer break
after his second year of college.

Sophia stood up, slid her chair in so Tim
could get to work on her window. She had her eyes cast down, felt
his body heat and he towered over her. In an effort to move out of
Tim’s way, Sophia stumbled a bit and fell into his back.

“Woe.” said Tim, who spun around with his
hand up to steady the young woman. Tim was all hands, one landed on
her arm, but the other pushed against her large breast. Immediately
Tim recoiled and he blushed.

“Thank you, no need to apologize honey.”
smiled Sophia. She wandered into Nadine’s office.

Tim watched Sophia walk away, squeegee in
hand, he took in everything, from her conservative black skirt, her
tight white blouse that hugged her tiny waist and large boobs. He
snapped out of his haze and readjusted his growing erection.

In Nadine’s office, Sophia mouthed words at
Nadine, her eyes big and her finger pointed, hidden by her body, in
Tim’s direction.

Nadine looked past Sophia to watch the young
window cleaner; she could be his mother or more likely his young
aunt.

“Excuse me, do you have time to let me clean
your window?” asked Tim.

 Nadine nodded
with a smile, it was the end of the day and she had no appointments
coming in.

A week later, Tim brought lemon poppy-seed
muffins into the office, but Nadine’s office wasn’t on the schedule
for the day.

Nadine looked out to the waiting room to see
what all the fuss was, she saw Sophia giggle in glee. Sophia
clapped her hands and did a bit of a jump without her feet ever
leaving the ground.

It was quite a reward for Tim’s young eyes,
Sophia had a habit of dressing in a similar fashion and then she
moved in sudden bursts of energy her large breasts jiggled and put
a strain on her buttons.

Tim hoped the bulge in his pants didn’t draw
attention, but he knew it pushed against the denim.

Sophia gave Time a friendly hug, her hands on
his shoulders and waved as he turned and left.

Tim made the rounds every week, per the
buildings contract with his uncle’s company. Each time he spent
more time at Sophia’s desk and Nadine was okay with that, as long
as he didn’t’ interfere with Sophia’s work.

One night, after Nadine’s last appointment,
Sophia told her she would lock up, that she had just a half hour’s
catch up to do which wasn’t unusual. Sophia handled all of the
health insurance claims for Nadine’s clients and some time she
would stay over or come in on the weekend.

The women said good night, Nadine left, but
she didn’t see Tim slip in the door to the building.

Tim quietly latched the door to the waiting
room and locked it. He grinned at Sophia, who was a few years older
than he was, but not much.

Sophia pushed her chair against the window
and sat back, while Tim walked slowly and sat on the edge of her
desk. He leaned forward and pulled the arms of Sophia’s chair, so
the chair hit his legs and her knees were on either side of his.
Tim kissed Sophia on the mouth, his hands on her face, but dropped
to her boobs hidden under her blouse.

Sophia unbuttoned the straining top and
reached in to undo her bras, that had a front catch. Tim’s hands
caught Sophia’s large tits as they fell free of their confines, but
Sophia had a one track mind and tugged at his shorts to free the
bulge she had dreamt of.

It had been weeks since Sophia met this guy,
she had noticed the huge bulge in his shorts, that seemed to grow
when he got close to her tits.

Free at last, Tim’s huge erection waved
around just inches from Sophia’s mouth, her eyes grew big and
connected with Tim’s. Sophia wasted no time and like a fish eating
a smaller fish, she gulped his rod down her throat. Tim’s moan
echoed in the empty office and his hands ran through Sophia’s black
hair.

Spit dribbled from Sophia’s mouth, she
withdrew the monster, only to inhaled it in a blink. Tim groaned,
but held on for his life as Sophia’s skilled mouth sucked his young
cock.

Sophia let some of the spit from her mouth
fall between her boobs and she wrapped them around Tim’s rod and
slid up and down. A sloppy sound filled the room and with each pass
along his length, his swollen head hit Sophia in the chin.

Tim gripped the
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