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Introduction


Lady Lust  is a collection of short stories I’ve written spanning a number of years. They all feature erotic stories of women seducing, pleasuring and/or physically loving women. I like to write romantic erotica, and it’s how I see many of the stories in this collection. 
Most are new, and they’re stories I first published individually online in the last year or two. A few are much older, though I’ve altered them to some degree from their previous versions.
I publish F/F romance (contemporary and paranormal) under my Cailee Francis name now, and erotica (of various pairings) under Zarla Dawn. 
I used to publish erotica under my Cailee Francis name, and even though I’ve taken it down, you can still see reference to it in some places online.
It's been my aim to write stories that are explicit, beautiful in their way and sexy, while having a realistic tone to them. Writing them has also given voice to a part of me that wants to tell these stories. I hope you enjoy reading them as much as I've enjoyed writing them.
— Cailee Francis / Zarla Dawn 





Spanked and Fucked by My Hot Lesbian Boss


The crack of Leanne’s hand on my ass left me gasping. I knew she'd teased that she’d spank me, but I didn’t expect it. After all, she was my boss. My hot, gorgeous, lingerie-clad boss. I gasped. She did it again! She spanked my ass, and liked it.  
I felt my pussy tighten involuntarily as it turned me on. I was already aroused — I wouldn’t have got to this point with my boss if I wasn’t. Fuck, I could already feel my panties damp as I squeezed my thighs together.
“Have you found something you like, Eliza?”
I caught Leanne’s smirk out of the corner of my eye. She ran her hand over my rump, swiping it gently with her hand, before she spanked me again — hard.
“Ow, what was that for?” I asked, flinching slightly, as I realised how whiny I sounded. It wasn’t how I wanted to come off.
“Repeat after me: I will not be late for work.”
I chuckled. “If this is my punishment, you can be sure I’ll be late every day.”
No sooner had I said it, she spanked me again. Rather than gasping, I moaned this time.
“Mmm, you’re ready for the next stage.”
I tilted my head slightly. “Of my punishment?”
“That will be for you to decide. Remove your bra. Your panties can stay… for now.”
I grinned at that and slipped out of my sexy red bra. All I wore now was my matching panties and a sheer pair of tan stockings, held up by a garter belt. We were alone in my boss’s office, but then no one except us was in the workplace today.
Leanne kissed my right breast and sucked on my nipple as I leaned back against her desk. My legs felt unsteady, but I kept my balance, as my hands wrapped around my boss’s waist.
“I suppose this wouldn’t be a good time to talk about a promotion?”
My boss chose to ignore my question entirely, and groped my other breast as she licked my nipple. I already knew Leanne was horny, because she’d told me so… whispered it in my ear just this morning, in fact.
Leanne’s hand caressed a path down over my stomach, and lower. When she reached my panties, she rubbed me through their soft, lacy material.
I stifled a moan, and she looked straight into my eyes. Her own were a piercing blue, and they told me two things — that she knew precisely what she was doing to me, and she loved every single moment of it.
I was tempted to ask Leanne to remove my panties, but I didn’t want to jinx it. She might choose to do the exact opposite just to frustrate me more, so I held my tongue for the moment.
“I can tell you need sating, Eliza.”
The tone of Leanne’s voice was soft as she shimmied out of her panties. She turned around and pulled her long hair over her shoulder.
I didn’t need to be told what to do. I unhooked her bra, and helped her take it off. Soon she was totally naked for me, and as vulnerable as she appeared, I still found her presence intimidating and sexy.
Leanne pressed me back against her desk, as her lips touched my own. I sank into her arms, holding her lightly as we kissed. She was so sensual, and felt so good against my body.
I let out a soft gasp when I felt her fingers slide into the side of my panties and rub my clit.
Her tongue pushed into my mouth as our kiss deepened, and her fingers slid along my pussy lips. The fact I was so wet for her was no secret now. One of her fingers slid inside me, and then a second, while her thumb rubbed my clit.
I squirmed in her arms, and she kissed my chin and cheek, before nuzzling against the side of my neck. I felt her fingers move within me, gently at first, but persistent… bringing me so much pleasure. She felt so good, or rather, I did — with what she was doing to me.
“Is it true you like to have your pussy licked?” she asked me, as she glanced into my eyes.
“Why, did someone say that? No one has ever done it to me before, or anything like it.”
“Really?”
No sooner had Leanne uttered that question, she pressed my legs apart and pushed me back on her desk.
I laughed at the suddenness of her action, and the way she pulled my panties off me. It all happened so fast, and then I felt her gorgeous lips kiss me ‘there.’ Right on my entrance. My pussy lips, and she kissed them just like she’d kissed my mouth.
Fuck, I moaned for her, but I didn’t interfere with what she was doing. It felt so good, and I was entranced by the depth of her kiss, and the way her soft pink tongue lapped at me. It licked away the moisture of my arousal, and to my surprise, slid deep inside me.
Leanne no doubt heard my gasps as she tongue-fucked my pussy, while her fingers rubbed my clit in a way that made my legs tremble. Within moments I was even more wet for her, and as her tongue moved to lick at my clit, I moaned her name.
She pulled me against her face, obviously enjoying what she was doing to me. My own feelings went well beyond enjoyment.
“That feels so amazing,” I said, as I grasped the side of the desk. My nails dug in, and I closed my eyes in bliss.
Leanne groped my breasts as she licked my pussy. The way she lapped at my clit, like she couldn’t get enough of it, left me moaning for her.
Her fingers reclaimed my pussy, and she buried them in me hard, time and again, as she gave me the sating I so desperately needed.
“Come back to my place after work, Eliza. If you do, I’ll fuck you with my double-ended dildo and pop that cherry of yours for good.”
“I will,” I promised her.
Fuck, the way she licked me left me moaning for her. The way her fingers pushed into my pussy, stretching it in just the way she pleased, felt so good. If she kept that up, I was going to come on her face… but then she knew that already.
Leanne made me squirm for her, and she made me moan. As I reached the edge of my climax, I couldn’t keep quiet. I lost all ability to hold back my orgasm, and I came hard for Leanne.
Her fingers buried deep inside me as she lapped at my clit all the while. I was so wet for her, but she didn’t stop. She just kept licking me until I couldn’t take the pleasure anymore and I pulled away. My thighs quivered, and by the time I stood up, I was wet almost to my knees.
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Four Hours Later 
I watched with my mouth agape as Leanne spread the lubricant with her fingers and opened her legs wide, sliding an end of her double-ended dildo into her pussy. The dildo was bright pink, and it was thick. She took a good eight inches of it inside her, as she watched me all the while.
“Watching you do that is so hot.” My stomach was wild with butterflies, because I wasn’t sure how it was going to feel.
“Lay back on the bed, Eliza.”
I did as she asked, and Leanne climbed atop me, gazing into my eyes as she guided the other end of her dildo to my entrance. She’d made sure it was nice and lubricated, and it slid in easily despite its size. As it pressed in deep, stretching my pussy around it, I felt some resistance and a burning sensation.
Leanne thrust with her hips, driving the dildo deeper inside me, and then pushing in all the way.
I moaned at the feelings it evoked. Pure ecstasy. I loved the fact it was inside Leanne too.
She kissed me hard on the lips, and then whispered in my ear, “one cherry popped.”
While it hurt at first, it didn’t after a few moments, even when Leanne began rocking her hips, and fucking me with the dildo. It was so thick, and yet I took every thrust she gave me. I could feel my pussy stretched, but I liked it so much.
The way Leanne groped my breasts and kissed my mouth turned me on immensely. I moved with her, and soon her thrusts complemented mine. I loved the way her body rubbed against me, and I caressed my hands down her back, gripping her waist as we fucked on the bed.
Her breathing grew heavier, just as mine did. I could see the pleasure in her blue eyes the more she took me. Her body ground against mine, and it was so erotic, as our moans mingled together. Not to mention our fluids, the way we touched one another, and the occasional cry or whimper. Leanne was a beautiful, sexy woman and an intimidating boss, and I loved the way she fucked me, like she couldn’t get enough of me.
“I’m going to come for you, Eliza. I’ve been craving it ever since I ate out your pussy on my desk.”
Leanne pressed against my neck, kissing the side of it, until she uttered a soft moan beside my ear. Soon it grew in volume — a desperate, impassioned moan, as she squirmed and shuddered atop me. I felt the dildo move within me as she came, and the way Leanne grabbed and held me, turned me on so much. I could feel her wetness, and the way her hands held me in place like she wasn’t going to let me go until I came for her.
She wouldn’t have to wait for long. I felt her sex grind against my clit, and I immediately tightened on the double-ended dildo.
“Leanne, oh shit,” I whimpered in bliss.
My pussy was already stretched by the dildo, and it was firm inside me. I moaned as my muscles clenched around it, and as Leanne began thrusting into me again. The dildo was so tight inside me, and yet it felt so good. I screamed in pleasure until Leanne’s kiss silenced me, and I trembled in her arms silently as I came for her.
Leanne kissed me the whole time. When she pulled the dildo from our pussies, I squirmed beneath her. She drew me into her arms and held me lovingly.
“This is what I get for being late for work,” I said with a chuckle.
“Mmhm,” she replied, as she caressed my back. “Have you learned your lesson?”
“No,” I laughed, and as she spanked my ass, I kissed her deeply on the lips.
It was a lesson I would NEVER learn.
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