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Note: This is a short work of around 5000 words. If you would
like to read more then check out out Sophie Sin’s short story
collections (containing several stories each). Find more at
Sophie Sin's Book
List. She also writes male-male gay erotica under
Dick Powers.

 


Short
disclaimer: All individuals represented within this text are over the
age of 21 and full and completely are shown to consent in all ways
to the sexual activities that take place within this collection of
short works.


Editor’s Note:

 


You can find this
story with the others listed below in the ‘Romance Erotica Vol. 3’.

 


That collection contains the following stories:

Young Love, Home Coming, Wedding Night, Love In
Hawaii.

 


The
‘Romance Erotica Vol. 3’ collection can be found at any of your
favorite e-stores.


Getting It On With The Boss

 


Joe had been in the company for only six months now
and he had a little bit of a problem. His problem wasn't so
complicated as it was something he had dealt with before many
times, but it did make for a little bit of discomfort in his
working life.

Joe was one of those guys that liked to go from
woman to woman, from love affair to love affair, to long distance
desire to desire, and this time the lucky lady was his boss
Samantha.

In that lay the problem. Normally, in a working
situation, he would either let it go and love from afar or he would
take action when an opportunity presented itself. However, this
time it was a little more difficult.

Samantha had a boyfriend who she had just broken up
with, and she was also 5 years older than him. That made things
extremely complicated.

That's why being on this business trip was a huge
problem for Joe.

I wonder what she is doing right now.

He glanced towards the wall. Samantha would be
working late in her hotel room if he knew her well enough, and he
thought he did. He wondered what she would be wearing. Usually she
wore a black business suit with a light colored tie. It was very
masculine and she was a very aggressive woman. It suited her well
in his eyes.

"I want to kiss her," he said, looking to the
wall.

He tried to figure out some way to sort out this
problem, but nothing came to mind.

He was lying on the bed when there was a knock on
the door.

He stood up and walked over, thinking it might be
room service bringing his late night snack or someone from the
hotel, and opened the door.

Samantha was standing outside in her tracksuit pants
and a hoody. She had a few pieces of paper clutched in her hand and
she was looking stressed out.

He did a once over, enjoying her beautiful curves
and her face with its slightly smudged make-up from a hard day
dealing with customers.

"Look at this. You've totally messed up the
calculations."

She held up a piece of paper on which she had
circled the offending calculation in bright red.

He took the piece of paper and read it over and
noted that she was right. He had miscalculated a minor expense, but
Samantha was a strict woman and everything had to be perfect in her
mind.

She stepped inside and closed the door behind
her.

"I don't want to say this in public, so I’ll say it
to you in here. You need to sharpen up."

She gave him a hard stare that with her sexy
smoldering green eyes made him shift uncomfortably and lick his
lips.

She pointed her finger in his face.

"What is the problem? You're usually okay with this
sort of thing and you know how I like things. Why aren't you
concentrating?"

Her hoody was slightly unzipped in the front and he
gained a fleeting glance of her cleavage.

He tried to think of something to say, but nothing
came to mind and usually it was best to say nothing when Samantha
was in one of her moods.

She prodded him in the chest.

"Be honest, is there a problem between you and me? I
see how you're always looking at me, if you're unhappy just let me
know and maybe we can work something out.”

She was moving around so much that her breasts were
jiggling under the fabric of the hoody and he couldn't keep his
eyes from shifting downwards as he got glance after glance of her
cleavage showing through that small peephole to the naked flesh
underneath.

She caught his eyes and looked down then looked up
at him and started to turn red.

"What are you thinking? Is this sexual
harassment?"

He went bright red and stepped back slightly. The
words ‘sexual harassment’ were extremely powerful in the business
world and she was standing inside of his hotel room with the door
closed. If she decided to report his gaze than he would be in
massive trouble with the company.

She looked him up and down and then to her
zipper.

"You really are a pervert. I don't know what I’m
going to do with you."

She reached up and unzipped her body straight down
to her belly button.

"Tell me. Is this what she wanted to see?" she said,
"Do you like what you see here?"

He was wondering who was sexually harassing who, but
as experience had taught he knew that he was probably on the safe
side and this was a great opportunity to mend the rift between them
right now.

He ogled her breasts and grinned widely.

"I don't just want to see your tits. I want to see
EVERYTHING," he said, brazenly looking at her crotch.

She looked at angrily and then pressed him up
against the wall, bringing her lips to his own and kissing him
passionately.

Samantha came back and gave him a little slap across
the cheek before grabbing the front of his t-shirt and dragging him
to the bed to throw him down on top.

She unzipped all the way and revealed perhaps the
sexiest pair of tits he had ever seen in his life. She was moderate
in size, but the shape was absolutely perfect and they rounded off
so nicely that his eyes nearly popped out of his head.

She came down and started to drag off his pants and
he tried to cover himself feeling slightly embarrassed.

She pushed his hands away and then came down to look
at his penis.

"You have been a very bad employee and you need some
punishment," she said.

He was still young, but he knew the ways of love and
clearly in front of him was a very dangerous woman indeed.

She lifted his cock and then licked down
















































cover.jpg
N\ P ~ \" : l
(OUNGE YOV E

Hot CoMPANY

- ﬂ@ﬁn} S,






