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         I feel guilty and ashamed of having an overly gendered and physical concept of sexuality. I have fantasies about mosquitos' proboscis, about hot dogs in buns, yeah, even hammers and nails. Central to all my dreams is penetration, a penetration that is surprising and jubilant and isn't met by resistance.

         I knew that she’d taken me along for a simple reason. The CFO was going on a European trip to meet banks and shareholders, and it was a trip she could have handled very well on her own. I had recently been hired into the executive team as a technical manager, which was actually a tough position for someone as young as me, but I mastered the subject and was familiar with both the ongoing production process and the R&D in our small company.

         She isn’t exactly pretty, and she’s a bit on the heavy side, but she’s still very sensual. She is always looking tight and formal, with a suit jacket and skirt, her cleavage never too pronounced. This front gives a strong and proper impression, so that the plump softness of her chest, her made-up lips and eyes, and her slightly swaying gait almost appear as an irrelevant disturbance.

         But she is in her early fifties. In the business, she has a reputation for being a hungry wolf. She refuses to use her charm or allusions as a part of her tactics. Men are often overwhelmed by her ability to manipulate and get what she wants. In finance, as in personal relationships, you should never open up or make your intentions clear too early on, and her agenda has managed to get rid of several companies that stood in the way of her plans.

         I’ve also noticed that she doesn’t quite restrain herself at meals, which she can afford simply because she is a strong sportswoman, especially downhill skiing. Her powerful thighs and hips, and her passion for food may contribute to giving the superficial impression that she is quite chubby. But if you look a little closer you'll see a well-dressed, efficient woman, whose waist is actually quite narrow, and a backside that is plump but especially strong. Definitely no Barbie doll, but a woman that has full control over men. She knows that her gender draws attention even if it's concealed behind a neutral business dress, so she doesn't need short skirts to make herself look good. But she is sophisticated and insidious. If she plays with a pen in her mouth, it is to show, without being noticed by anyone except the person sitting right across from her, what she is thinking. If she stretches out her arms, opens or closes a button, or kicks off her shoes, perhaps she does so unconsciously, but still, she is using her talent to influence.

         If she wears a sweater underneath the too-thin jacket, then it is one of the rare days when she'll drop the jacket. She also wears a bra to look even more adorable and delicate. Her breasts stand higher, a bit more pointy, her nipples just barely visible. This happens without exceptions when she has an important meeting and a special charming offensive in mind.

         While most women in my social circle are young, fit climbers, her generous silhouette reminds me of ancient fertility symbols, and she has starred in several wet dreams of mine. On several occasions, when no one else was around, she has let her eyes rest on my strong thighs quite explicitly. And she knows that I'm an outdoorsy person and a climber, but other than that we haven't talked much beyond our professional relationship. I've received a few compliments in disguise, like when she asked me what gym I work out at. Sometimes I reply aggressively, like the time I told her that I'd make her train a bit harder. In one of my fantasies, she is doing squats with light weights on her shoulder. But otherwise, I would rather think of her as a lovely and feminine woman than as a formidable amazon, though she probably is both.

         I was quite surprised when I arrived at the hotel, since it is common for the manager to suggest when to meet, whether it is to work or for drinks before dinner. But she had given me somewhat puzzling instructions not to rush into anything. I immediately understood why. Just a few minutes later, she was standing at my door, newly showered and wrapped in a bathrobe, asking me to take off my clothes. "You're expensive," she said, "so I can't let you go."
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