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My boss, Tim Jones, and I are travelling together for a business trip to London. Tim is so rich we’re flying on his private jet. The flight isn’t long, so I know if I’m going to hit on my boss, I’ll have to act quickly. But the problem is, how I go about it.

I’ve fancied my boss for some time now. He’s forty-six, twenty-seven years older than me. He’s a rich, hot mature stud and just thinking about him gets me wet. He’s the reason I go to bed early each night so I can play with my clit and make myself cum. I only have to close my eyes and imagine him pushing his cock into my virgin hole and I’m cumming in no time. I imagine our naked bodies touching. I picture in my head running my hands over his taut abs while he sucks on my hard nipples.

I squeeze my thighs tight together as that unmistakable ache in my pussy starts to throb. I take a sneaky glance at my boss who sits in the cream leather seat on the opposite side of the aisle to me on the plane. He’s so goddam hot, I want to pull his dick out right now, straddle him and slip and slide up and down the length of his meaty shaft. My pussy feels so needy, I really wouldn’t care if anyone saw me. And the thought of me and the boss fucking on a private jet while soaring through the air would be the most incredible and daring way to lose my virginity. It would be an amazing first time—one that I would never forget. But how do I initiate my forbidden intentions—my secret needs?

I’m wearing my shortest summer skirt, with black stockings but no panties underneath, so maybe I should pretend I need to get something from my suitcase in the overhead luggage shelf. I could brush by him and give him a glimpse of my naked butt.

So, I stand up and say, "Sorry Tim, there’s something in my case I need.” I smile down at him and almost drown in his clear blue eyes. He is so sexy.

"Go ahead, Emily,” Tim smiles, his eyes dropping to my legs, covered in black silk stockings that stop halfway up my thighs. 

I turn my back to him and begin my plan. There’s not a lot of room between us so of course as I reach for the luggage shelf, my boss gets a good view of my bare ass. I pretend to struggle, leaning forward against the chair so my skirt rides up. I know Tim can see my naked bottom. Luckily, we’re sitting at the back of the plane and the pilot and co-pilot are shut away in the cockpit. At least we have some privacy. Taking my time to allow my boss to get a good look at my ass, I slowly step out into the aisle. I look at Tim and can tell he’s turned-on. Not only do his eyes look lustful but there’s a huge bulge in the front of his pants. He looks so delicious in his smart black suit, crisp white shirt and tie, but says nothing as he continues to watch me.

I reach up again on tiptoe and pretend to continue to rummage through my luggage knowing full well that my glistening wet pussy is exposed to him as I stretch up on tiptoes. Again, I take my time, a secret smile playing across my lips. My boss isn’t the only one turned-on as I feel my pussy getting wetter. My clit throbs like a beating heart as I wonder if Tim will take the bait.

I sigh out loud as I pretend, I can’t find what I’m looking for and then begin to edge my way past my boss, this time facing him as I head towards my seat on the opposite side of the aisle. But before I have the chance to sit down, Tim has grabbed hold of my wrist. We say nothing to each other as he looks up at me and we hold each other’s stare. 

Without saying a word, my boss pushes back his seat into a reclining position then still gripping my wrist tight, he pulls me down so I’m kneeling at his feet. He spreads his legs slightly and my eyes drift down to the bulge in the front of his pants. The front sticks up like a tent, and I can see that his cock is straining to be set free. Tearing my eyes from the hard-looking lump, I look up at him. 
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