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Erika’s hands were shaking as she read the document her boss had given her, her throat getting tighter with each moment that passed. She had known the risks and knew someone might have discovered what she had done sooner or later.

She still did it, though. She had to do it.

Her mother’s treatment required a lot of money, money that Erika didn’t have despite what was not a bad job. Being Miss Elizabeth Carter’s secretary wasn’t the most glamorous job out there, but it paid reasonably well, and she hoped it might open some doors for her later.

It wasn’t an easy job. The older woman was demanding, and plenty of women before her hadn’t managed to remain on the job for long. It had been over a year since Erika started directly working for the other female. Before that, she had still worked for the company but under other people. Some of her colleagues whispered that it was some kind of record to last as long as she did.

Now, that record seemed about to vanish.

She felt like she didn’t have a choice. Miss Carter wasn’t the kind of boss she would have felt comfortable coming to for help. If anything, she feared the other woman would laugh on her face. Faced with the possibility of just changing a few numbers on a document and getting the money she needed to heal her mother...

Erika had done it and didn’t regret it, but she knew she would have been caught eventually.

Swallowing as she finished pouring over the documents that analyzed exactly where the eighty-thousand dollars that Erika stole ended up in, she raised her head and looked at her boss head-on. Miss Carter raised an eyebrow at her. “Well, dear, do you have anything to say?”

“No, Miss Carter. Well, yes...” Erika trailed off and licked her lips. She couldn’t help but be intimidated by how the older woman looked at her. Miss Carter was a gorgeous woman. Quite a bit older than Erika, halfway through her forties, but that didn’t take away from her beauty; it seemed to give it some extra gravitas. Blonde and blue-eyed, she might have looked like some kind of Disney princess when she was younger, though Erika doubted it.

There was a severity to the other’s features that seemed natural to them, like it had always belonged there, and she didn’t think youth would have changed that. How sharp the other’s gaze could be didn’t help. More than once, Erika found herself stumbling on her words as the other female eyed her. Now?

It was so much worse.

“I wanted to apologize.” She said, trailing off again.

The blonde scoffed at her. “Really? Is that it? You think an apology is going to save you?”

Erika swallowed. “I didn’t think anything might save me, Miss Carter. I was just apologizing.” She hesitated then, trying not to feel a hint of hope as she thought over the other’s words. “Does that mean there might be a chance for me to be saved?”

Miss Carter crossed her arms and leaned back against her chair, looking relaxed. She didn’t say anything else, just looked back at Erika, but the brunette felt that sliver of hope grow and knew there might be a way for her to save herself.

It made sense, really. If the other woman wanted her arrested, she wouldn’t have bothered with this little show. She would have it done, and Erika wouldn’t have a chance to avoid it.

“I didn’t want to steal from you, Miss Carter, but I urgently needed the money.” She looked aside momentarily, embarrassed, then realized that might not be the best idea. Miss Carter liked people who were able to meet her gaze directly; it had been one of the reasons why Erika had ended up as the other’s secretary. One of the reasons she had been able to last as long as she did working for the other female. “My mother suffered from some health problems, and there was a treatment available, but it would cost quite a bit. More money than I had on hand. I tried to get a loan, but it would take too long, and I needed the money at the time.”

“And so, you stole from me.” The blonde replied, crossing her arms.

Erika bit her lower lip and nodded. “I’ll pay you back every cent; I promise. With interest. I can get a loan; ensure I pay you back everything.”

The older woman raised an eyebrow at her. “And do you think that will please me?” Miss Carter asked, and Erika felt something like dread taking hold of her. Before, she had felt a sliver of hope she might convince the woman to give her a chance. Now? “I can’t very well give every person that steals from me a chance to repay me, can I? If I do that, I’ll be swamped with attempts to take my money away, and what then?”

It didn’t take long for Erika to realize the blonde wanted an answer. “I don’t know.”

Miss Carter scowled. “You could have come to me with this problem.”

Erika swallowed. “I thought about it...” She trailed off, only continuing once the other female raised an eyebrow. “I didn’t think it likely that you would help.”

The blonde chuckled at her. “I can give you that; it wouldn’t be likely, no, but I might have given you a chance. Perhaps we might have come to a deal of some kind.” The older woman said, letting her blue eyes move over Erika’s frame. The brunette stilled completely, then breathed in and out and allowed herself to relax just slightly.

She knew Miss Carter was attracted to women and was a futa. More than once, she had felt those blue eyes on her with something that wasn’t precisely innocent appreciation, but the female had never tried a move, never done anything untoward. Erika pushed those moments to the back of her head.

Now, she wondered if something like that was what the female expected from her.

Would it work? Erika found herself wondering without really meaning to. She didn’t want to go to jail, and if the blonde offered her a way to escape that fate...

Would she be willing to sleep with Miss Carter to stay out of jail? Much to her surprise, Erika quickly realized she would. It wasn’t as hard a choice as that. Her boss was quite attractive, and Erika could admit she appreciated that beauty. She was also curious about what being with a futa might be like. Not enough to make a move on the other female, but if her boss was the one making the move...

“Maybe we can come to a deal now?” Erika found herself asking, her mouth drying as the words poured out of her, and she didn’t miss how the blonde’s eyes sharpened at it.

“What makes you think there’s any chance for a deal, girl?”

Erika hesitated again, straightened, and met the other’s gaze head-on. “You wouldn’t be doing this if there wasn’t.” She said, and that the other woman didn’t immediately contradict her gave her the impetus to continue. “You would have me arrested without any kind of warning otherwise, and I would be on my way to jail.”

Well, perhaps not immediately, but it would only have been a matter of time once that happened.

Miss Carter smirked. “You always seemed smarter than most women I get as my assistants. Perhaps something will dissuade me from denouncing you to the authorities. What do you have to offer?”

Erika’s mouth dried at that. Both of them knew what each was hinting at, and Erika would much prefer that they didn’t play these kinds of games, but the blonde seemed amused at them, and she held all the power here.

She didn’t have the words to put the offer on the table or know what to say, and that only made her even tenser. If she took too long, Miss Carter might just get irritated and have her thrown out, denounce her. She needed to say what she needed to say and get on with it, but it seemed harder than anything she had ever done.

If she did this, she would be basically whoring herself.

It would make her a whore.

The alternative was worse. “Me.” She said, her voice almost breaking. She cleared her throat, breathed in and out, and continued. “All I have to offer you is me.”

“Oh? And what does that offer include, exactly?”

Erika licked her lips. “I would give myself to you for a night.”

The blonde scoffed at her. “Do you really think a night with you is worth eighty thousand dollars?”

Erika quickly shook her head, even as her cheeks burned with humiliation. “No, that’s not what I meant. I would pay you back, arrange for that loan, but I would give myself to you for the bother, for allowing me to rectify things...”

Miss Carter seemed to ease back into her chair and pursed her lips. “Not the worst offer you could make, I suppose, and if it was about the money, I might have taken it.”

Something like dread seemed to take over Erika. A shiver raced down her back when she looked into those blue eyes once more, and she realized her boss had something else in mind. “What do you want, then? What is this about?”

“Teaching you a lesson, my dear. And a measly night won’t be enough for it.” The blonde replied, shaking her head. The smile that took hold of her lips at that seemed almost cruel. “No, I think I’ll let you keep that money, but you’ll have to work for it. And work hard, on your knees, on your back, or braced on your hands and knees with your ass up in the air.”

Erika swallowed at that and tried to come up with something to say but didn’t manage to make a noise.

“I think eight years of you being my plaything would do. A ten-thousand-dollar yearly bonus to your salary for being my plaything. Not a bad
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