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I'm going to a job interview with my husband's boss, an attractive black man...

(All characters are 18 years or older)
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Erika Sanders is an internationally renowned writer, translated into more than twenty languages, who signs her most erotic writings, a departure from her usual prose, with her maiden name.
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I had been out of work for quite some time (by choice), my previous job had become monotonous and boring, it no longer seemed attractive to me and one day I handed in my resignation.

Joseph (my husband) had told me several times that his company needed someone for the accounting administration department and that I had a perfect resume for the position. I never really paid much attention to it; I didn't want to work for the same company as him (of course, his job is field-based, and he has to travel between the company's branches across the country). After a while, weighing the pros and cons , I decided to accept Joseph's offer and go for the interview.

If it worked out and I was hired, I could renew my car and have a personal income for my expenses, which are not many (the most expensive thing is my imported perfume, which I have been using for a long time).

The day before, I went out to buy some slightly more formal clothes and took advantage of the opportunity to buy some very sensual underwear and some very daring ones. I had found a sex shop that sold very cute and seductive clothes. They had some cute open-back panties and matching bras . In fact, everything there was entertaining, so I bought several cute things.

I left the store, my imagination running wild, creating thousands of things, but I had to get home to make dinner, get the outfit I was going to wear to the interview ready, and update my resume. When I arrived, Joseph was already home and had started preparing dinner. I greeted him and my daughter, who was helping him with the preparations. The smell was wonderful, and I said...

“What are you preparing? It smells delicious... I came as quickly as I could to make the food, but you guys got there first...”

“I passed by a Chinese restaurant and the aroma seduced me. On my way home, I bought everything to prepare here, and I know you like it... Plus, I have a very good assistant,” Joseph tells me, winking.

“My boss is expecting you tomorrow around ten in the morning. If you want, you can come with me in the car...”

“That wouldn't be bad, since mine's been giving me problems and I don't want to be left stranded halfway...well, I'm going to take a shower while you finish, we'll talk later.”

I was actually really anxious, it must have been because of the interview, so I tried to focus on that and think about how I would present my work project.

After dinner, the three of us chatted as a family (Peter, my brother, who was living with us for a while, had to travel for work), then we went to sleep.

Joseph fell asleep super fast, while anxiety kept me awake. I was restless, having been away from office work for a while. I tossed and turned in bed, probably only sleeping for two hours. My eyes were tired, but the adrenaline rush of something new gave me courage. I took a deep breath and got up.

Since it was early, I made breakfast and went to shower while they ate. I started preparing what I was going to wear. I took out a tight white blouse with a formal but still attractive neckline, a black skirt with slits on the sides of the legs, and a matching jacket. I applied cream to my legs, which were still very attractive, and I would wear them bare, only with beautiful black stiletto heels. That would make them stand out even more, and there's no denying that everything is visually appealing. The job had to be mine.

Anyway, we arrived at the company offices. Joseph went into his boss's office to announce my arrival. After twenty minutes, he left with his boss. He was a huge black man in his 40s , a mix of African and Latino. I say huge because that's what he was. He was almost two meters tall, with a broad back and thick legs. His lips were very full, and his hands were strong and large. They caught mine as we greeted him. He pulled me toward him, giving me a kiss on the cheek (I was a little shivering from being so close to this tremendous behemoth of a man).

Joseph, who was still at my side, tells me he has to leave immediately and leaves (his job was like that, and he had to stop by the house to get clothes). Johnny, his boss, stays by my side.

“Joseph hadn't told me he had such a beautiful wife, and to say attractive is an understatement.

“ Thanks, but it’s not that big a deal. I’m just a woman who really wants to work,” I tell him, very nervous.

“Don’t worry, from what I see and from what your husband told me, I’m almost certain the job is yours...but what do you think if we come to my office? It’s not very comfortable standing here talking, and you might think I’m rude afterwards.”

We entered his office. It was almost a large living room, with his desk and two large, very beautiful black leather sofas. He asked me to sit down, and I immediately handed him my resume. I felt somewhat uncomfortable with his presence. I didn't know why , since he was very cordial, but there was something about him that made me feel as if he were analyzing my every move. He also had very deep-set eyes that he couldn't take his eyes off me.

I wasn't worried about my physical appearance, since I knew I looked adequate and had a body that commanded attention on its own. Little by little, I explained to him how I would work, the plans I would follow, and all the details, which I don't think he paid much attention to, since all he did during my presentation was explore my entire body, focusing on my legs, which looked good to him. I'd been giving my talk for about an hour, and he asked me, with a small sigh...

"Do you want a coffee? I'd like one..."

“ It wouldn’t be bad, my mouth is dry from talking so much...” I say, letting out a sigh of relief and smiling, revealing my two beautiful daisies that form on my cheeks when I smile.

“Mary, bring me two coffees ... you know how I like them, and how for the lady?” he asks me...

“Black and bitter, please... I reply.

“Then two black coffees , Mary, like me, but I'm very sweet,” he says, releasing the button.

The secretary brings the coffee . He looks at me, gives me a very warm smile, and tells me to sit on the couch; we'd be more comfortable there. I get up from my chair. He stands behind me , his coffee in his hands, simultaneously sipping mine. I walk over to the couch, his tremendous, powerful body following my steps. We sit down, and it really was very comfortable; it embraced my body in an exquisite way. He sits on the other couch, almost facing me , and we continue talking about everything.

He told me he was very pleased with Joseph's work, that he was a vital support. He also told me that he owned the company in partnership with a very good friend, who was currently in a very early
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