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The low murmur of conversation and the clacking of keyboards filled the air as Lilian slowly moved towards her office, her steps almost echoing around her. Something like anger filled her thoughts, but she tried not to give a hint of its presence to the rest of the office staff.

A few of them looked at her and greeted her, and she smiled back at them, even pausing to make some small conversation from time to time, though she wasn’t in the mood for it.

After years of working in the office, her former boss had retired, and Lilian believed she would naturally replace him. That didn’t happen. Instead, someone further high up in the hierarchy decided to bring in new blood. And in this case, it was literal. The woman who would become Lilian’s boss was barely out of college, only twenty-four years old.

Lilian was forty-two. She had more experience than anyone else at the office, and she had already basically filled the position of director of operations while her former boss had been indisposed. She should have been the one to take his place.

Instead, they brought in someone new. Part of the brunette was tempted to just turn in her resignation and try to find a job somewhere else. With her experience and her contacts, it shouldn’t be too difficult for her to do that. In fact, she had refused several offers she had received in the past, expecting that it would only be a matter of time until she was promoted. Now, she couldn’t help but feel like a fool.

The brunette let out a slow breath as she reached for her office door, intending to get inside and stew on her thoughts for five minutes before facing the rest of her day. Before she could do that, someone called for her.

“Lilian!” The brunette paused and looked at the man who called her. Steve was one of the HR managers, only remarkable by the permanent look of cheeriness on his face. It annoyed the brunette most of the time. “So glad to have caught you before you got in; come with me, please.”

Lilian blinked, her brow furrowing. “What for?”

The man grinned at her. “To meet Nicole. She’s been asking to meet with the senior staff, and who better to introduce her to them than you?” He tilted his head toward the far end of the hallway where Lilian’s old boss’s office resided.

Bitterness seemed to fill the brunette’s mouth at that, not that she gave any indication of it. The earlier frustration seemed to bubble up again, but no hint of it appeared on her face. Cool and controlled. That was the expression she always managed to give, no matter how she was feeling deep inside. For someone like her, that ability to hide her true feelings had always been precious – in and out of work. 

She could keep pretending as she met her new boss. It might be necessary, even if she intended to find some other workplace. A recommendation always made everything easier.

“Lead the way, then.” She replied, gesturing for Steve to move ahead, and the man did just that.

Steve guided her forward, trying to make small conversation as he did it – not that Lilian paid too much attention to it. She made all the right noises at the right times, and Steve basically carried the conversation by himself. She did pay a bit more attention when he mentioned her new boss, how Nicole seemed to have come up with some firm ideas of what their firm needed, and how the shareholders had been impressed by some of them.

Lilian certainly didn’t want to listen to him talking about her new boss, but maybe there was something she could glean about the young woman that could be useful. She didn’t have enough time to question him about the other female, though. Soon enough, they were in front of the boss’s office, and Steve was knocking at the door. A voice granted them entrance, and the man didn’t hesitate to open the door.

The brunette almost stopped in place when she saw the woman inside the office.

She hadn’t really thought much about how her new boss would look like, but it certainly wasn’t that. Tall, long-legged, with golden hair that fell down her frame in waves. The suit the other female was wearing didn’t hide the fact the blonde possessed generous curves, and Lilian allowed her eyes to lazily move down that frame, taking note of each and every one of them.

Steve entered the office, dominating the blonde’s attention for a few moments and allowing Lilian to keep her observation of her new boss for a while longer.

There was no doubt that Nicole was stunning, and that wasn’t something Lilian had been expecting. Maybe she should have. After all, the other woman was young, and attractiveness was a potent weapon in the business world, but she hadn’t expected it. And it wasn’t as if the blonde seemed to be using her beauty as a weapon. Her clothing reflected an unquestionably polished professionalism, and her poise did the same.

When those blue eyes drifted from Steve to her, Lilian stepped forward, pushing her lips into a smile. It was easier than she expected.

This was her boss, Lilian reminded herself. This was her new boss.

That should have been enough to stop any untoward thoughts from taking root in her mind, but it did nothing to stop the flicker of attraction that came to life low in her stomach.

The blonde moved around the desk and approached Lilian, extending her hand as she did it. “You must be Lilian.” Her voice was soft and clear, and she flashed a tentative smile at the older woman.

“She is,” Steve confirmed, making his presence known and making the brunette narrow her eyes at him. “Lilian is one of the most experienced members of this office. Her experience will be invaluable to you.”

Nicole briefly looked at the man and nodded, though somewhat dismissively, before looking back at Lilian once more.

“It’s a pleasure to meet you,” the brunette said, taking hold of the other woman’s hand, feeling something clench low in her body as her skin touched the blonde’s. Her lips curved into a smile almost without her prompting them to, and something softened in her expression. “I’m certain we’ll be able to do great things together.”

She meant the words to come out charmingly, but her tone came out lower than she expected, tainted by something a bit more playful than professional.

The blonde colored slightly, biting her lower lip between her teeth, and Lilian’s gaze sharpened at that, as did the grip she had around the other female’s hand. For a moment, nothing else existed in the entire world – for both of them.

Their eyes met once more, the silence stretched out for a while longer, and then Nicole seemed to shake herself out of the mutual pull they were feeling.

“My name is Nicole Hastings, but call me Nicole.” The blonde’s cheeks were still a bit red, and Lilian found the sight far more enchanting than it had any right to be. “I’ve heard so much about your work, and I’m really looking forward to learn from you.”

Learn from her?

The brunette’s thoughts took a dark turn at those words. Part of it was resentment over being passed over for promotion and a younger woman being brought in, one with far less experience than her. But it wasn’t just that. Nicole was too attractive, and Lilian...

Lilian was different. No one in the office knew, but she was a futa.

That meant she was a woman who possessed some sexual characteristics of men and women. It meant she had a cock in addition to a perfectly functional female sex.

When Nicole mentioned learning from her, the brunette found herself picturing the blonde bent over her desk, Lilian standing behind her, slowly pushing her office skirt up and baring her. Then, she would truly teach Nicole something.

Her eyes fluttered close momentarily as those thoughts swirled inside of her, and she put on a mask, trying to stop any hint of her true thoughts from appearing. She might have been less successful than she wished for. When she focused on the blonde’s face once more, the other woman seemed slightly hesitant, and for some reason, that look only excited Lilian a bit more.

“Learning from me?” Her voice dropped just a notch, threaded with something she couldn’t quite name. Maybe it was flirtation. “I’ll try not to disappoint you.”

Nicole’s eyes widened at that, her lips parting slightly as she allowed her tongue to wet them, her cheeks becoming marginally pinker.

For a moment, only the two of them existed in the entire world, and Lilian couldn’t have missed how the other female inhaled deeply, her chest heaving just slightly. A spark of satisfaction rushed through the brunette at the fact she had unbalanced her new boss. 

Steve spoke then, utterly blind to the tension crackling in the air between the two females. “Great, I’ll leave the two of you to know one another.” He clapped his hands, his gaze shifting between the two of them quite rapidly. Both women blinked at him. “I’m certain the two of you will work well together.”

Lilian looked back at the younger woman and tilted her head. “I don’t doubt that.” Her words were barely more than a whisper, but Nicole seemed to hear them nonetheless and swallowed in reply.

They eyed one another once more as Steve made his way out, completely forgetting about the man once he stopped talking. Lilian let her eyes linger on Nicole’s blue orbs for too long, then dared to let her eyes glide down, studying the other’s frame. She was far more obvious about it than she usually dared with a woman she was interested in, but she either couldn’t help herself or wanted to see how Nicole reacted to it. The soft inhalation that escaped the blonde didn’t do anything to dissuade her.

“I’ll let you get to work, then.” The mature brunette said eventually, once
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