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Eve had to hold back a smirk when she entered her boss’s office, noticing how distracted the other woman was.

It would undoubtedly be funnier this way...

Despite Amelia being distracted with the documents atop her table, Eve strutted towards the other female. The folders she had pressed against her chest hid most of her cleavage, not showing the blonde just how daring it was yet, but it would only be a matter of time until her boss noticed it, and then...

The brunette pursed her lips when it seemed Amelia was too busy to look at her, moved around the other’s desk, and stopped beside her, leaning forward to poise the folders atop the desk. Amelia was so focused on her current reading that she didn’t even glance at Eve.

The younger woman coughed at that, and Amelia blinked, then absently looked at her. Her blue eyes widened. “These are the documents Human Resources wanted you to verify,” the brunette told her boss, leaning slightly forward as she did it, knowing exactly how short her dress was and what that motion would provoke. The way the blonde swallowed and looked down told her it worked. “And the red folder is from R&D.”

A smirk took hold of Eve’s lips one more time. Her green dress was so short that all of her legs were on display, and by leaning forward, she allowed the lower part of her buttocks to become bare.

When she straightened again, Amelia shook her head, seemingly regaining control of her wandering eyes, but then she looked up, saw Eve’s cleavage, and unconsciously bit her lower lip. The brunette cocked her hip to the side, which made her seem even more alluring, and it had an effect. Amelia stopped trying to pretend she wasn’t looking, her eyes becoming full of fire.

“You little minx,” she said then, and Eve shivered a little. She always did when her boss used that tone of voice. She didn’t know what it was about the older woman that seemed to make her so putty around her, but by now, she didn’t care. There was an animal attraction between them, something that Eve couldn’t describe, and while at first, she might have tried to deny it, she might have tried to keep things between them professional, but she realized she wouldn’t be able to. Fortunately, the older woman felt just as she did. “What are you wearing?”

Eve smirked. “Like it?” She asked, reaching up with her hands and cupping her clothed breasts, purposefully enhancing her cleavage, then letting her hands move down her sides. The green dress she was wearing showed off her body incredibly well. Eve had enormous breasts, and the dress left most of them on display. It wasn’t too long either, barely enough to fully cover her buttocks when she was standing up. If she moved too fast...

“Do you even have to ask?” Amelia questioned, reaching out with one hand, poising it against one of Eve’s breasts, touching it through the cloth, then pushing the dress slightly aside and grabbing the orb unopposed. The brunette wasn’t wearing a bra – the dress didn’t allow it. Eve moaned at that and arched her chest forward, offering herself to the other woman.

She moaned even louder when the blonde pinched her nipple, surprised by the gesture.

“Get on your knees, Eve,” Amelia told her then, her voice becoming even rougher than before. “If you want to play, we’ll play.”

Eve smiled, tilting her head to the side. “Want me to take my dress off first?”

“No, let it be. I want to fuck you like this.” Amelia told her, and Eve smiled again, slowly allowing herself to drop to her knees. She certainly hadn’t been confident enough to do this so easily at the start, but the two of them had been fucking one another for months now.

She quite liked kneeling in front of Amelia, getting to taste her. That the older woman was a futa helped with that.

The brunette hadn’t been aware of how different her boss was at first, but then she started hearing some rumors about her condition as a futa – someone who was born with male and female genitals. It didn’t bother her, quite the opposite. By then, she had been perfectly aware of her attraction to the older woman, and she hadn’t missed some of the glances Amelia threw at her. Knowing the older female was a futa only made her want even more.

“Did you lock the door?” Amelia asked when Eve reached for her pants, starting to unbutton them.

“I’m not sure, but do you care?” Eve asked. She knew perfectly well she had locked the door; she had been hoping to entice Amelia to have some fun after all, but if her lover didn’t know and thought there was a risk of them being caught, she might enjoy a bit more.

Amelia was going to answer her, but before she could, Eve managed to free her length, wrapped a hand around it, and the blonde groaned instead. Her cock was already hard, but Eve knew it could get harder and longer, and that was precisely what she wanted. Her hand started to move up and down, pumping that length to ensure it happened. If her mouth joined the fun...

Another groan of pleasure escaped from Amelia when Eve leaned forward and brushed her lips against the tip of her. Still, after that, the blonde stifled herself, gritting her teeth hard and trying to stop any vocalization from escaping her.

More often than not, Eve took that as a challenge of sorts. Oh, she was perfectly aware her lover simply didn’t want anyone to catch them or get a hint of what happened behind the closed doors of her office, but the brunette found herself not caring most of the time. She didn’t care if people knew she was fucking Amelia, didn’t care if they ended up calling her a slut or a whore. She wanted Amelia far too much, and if everyone found out about it, so much the better.

And so, more often than not, Eve tried to make a game of their interactions. She would do her best to make her boss lose control, push and push until she got Amelia to make a sound of pleasure, while the blonde tried her best to hold back.

Eve liked to consider she won their games most of the time.

Another groan escaped from the older woman when Eve let her tongue out and started to lick around the head of her rod, and it pushed the brunette to move faster and harsher. Her tongue moved up and down that shaft, slowly wetting it, then she focused her attention on the head of it once more, starting to suckle at the tip, her lips pressing against it a bit more harshly before she pulled back and used her tongue once more.

Amelia’s need seemed to become more evident with each moment that passed. Her cock reached its max size, and it started to almost tremble in Eve’s grip. It made the brunette all the more eager to have the other female.

Eve had plenty of lovers before. She was twenty-four already, and she had been a wild one when she was in college. She had lost count of the number of men and women she had bedded over the years, and yet, none of them ever made her feel a sliver of what Amelia made her feel.

She knew what she was doing, and the months that she had with the futa allowed her to understand the other’s body and what made her tick.

She knew perfectly well how to make Amelia lose herself. And she didn’t hold back.

Her lips parted as she opened her mouth wide, and she took the blonde’s cock into it, her lips pressing against it hard, her tongue lapping at the underside of the shaft. She didn’t hesitate to force herself down, knowing how much Amelia enjoyed it when it seemed that Eve was forcing herself to take her. By now, the brunette didn’t find it too difficult to use her throat to please the older woman, though she could admit it had taken a while for her to be that comfortable with that large rod.

The moans that Amelia was unable to hold back were music to her ears. They showed just how much Eve made the blonde enjoy, prodding her to continue moving harder and faster.

“Oh, God! Eve, that feels so nice.” The blonde whimpered when Eve pressed her lips a bit more tightly to her rod and bobbed twice in quick succession. “If you keep going like that...”

If she hadn’t her mouth wrapped around that cock, Eve was pretty sure she would have a smile on her lips. To know how much she could push Amelia to want...

It excited her.

She didn’t hold back. The blonde liked her lovemaking quick and harsh, and Eve wanted to give it to her. She kept moving as quickly as she could, not that it was easy. She had to relax her throat in order to make the blonde enjoy as much pleasure as possible, which wasn’t exactly easy moving at those speeds.

She managed it, though.

And it didn’t take much longer for Amelia to enjoy herself.

With a loud groan that seemed to echo inside the office, the blonde came, throwing her head back as she did it, her hips pushing her cock even deeper into Eve’s throat. The brunette relaxed, let it happen, and when she felt that rod jerk and release its seed, she did the only thing that she could and swallowed it all.

Amelia remained sheathed in her throat for so long that when the brunette eventually pulled back, she was dizzy with her lack of breath. That passed as soon as she managed to gulp in, and Eve looked up then, her chest heaving. There was a smile on her lips.

The older woman looked at her with what could only be called marvel and then leaned down, not hesitating in closing the distance between them and reaching out with her mouth, pressing a kiss against Eve
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