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My Female Boss And I
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Xiaoxia usually wore a low-necked light yellow sweater and a bright white short skirt. She was so beautiful that it aroused people's reverie. Her pretty white face and thin cherry lips under the bright red lipstick were clearly red and white, and particularly moving. A priceless pearl necklace hung around her snow-white neck. She wore a light layer of makeup, half exposing her round, soft and full breasts, the two fleshy balls squeezed out an attractive cleavage. Her snow-white round arms were placed flat on the desk, and her slightly open armpits were covered with thick, shiny black armpit hair, which was really sexy. I was distracted by this scene and was absent-minded.

Whenever I see the stunningly beautiful Xiaoxia, my mind keeps fascinated by the delicate little pussy tucked between her long, white legs beneath her short skirt. What lush, black pubic hair grows beneath her slender waist? Especially, I wonder if the nipples on Xiaoxia's full, round breasts are as red and tender as peas. Once, Xiaoxia wore a light white silk blouse, unable to conceal her pair of taut, full breasts that threatened to burst. My heart raced, my lustful eyes fixed on her breasts, my erect cock throbbing with excitement, and I even gave customers the wrong change several times.

One time, I thought she had made another mistake at work, and out of concern, she said to me, "Come over to my house tonight. I'll treat you to dinner." After dinner at her house that night, she asked me, "Why are you making so many mistakes at work lately?"

"I know... Sister Xia. But... but I've been feeling a bit distracted lately." I began teasing her with words, trying to gauge her reaction. "Hey, what's bothering you? Tell me about it. Maybe I can help you out." "Sister Xia, besides food, clothing, shelter, and transportation, everyone, male or female, experiences emotions. Are you... are you right?"

Xiaoxia's heart trembled slightly when she heard this. She could tell that I, a tall and strong man, was thinking about women. "Oh! That's right, everyone has sexual desires, but...but don't think about it while working, okay? You should...just focus on your work."

"Alas! I...I keep thinking about things between men and women, that's why...I feel so distracted. Especially every time I see you, I feel even more uneasy..."

Xiaoxia was stunned when she heard this: "Oh! Then why...why?"

"To be honest, it's because you're so beautiful and charming. Your cherry lips, painted with bright red lipstick, are so sexy, and your breasts, seemingly poking out from behind your shirt, are even more... even more alluring! Furthermore, the way your plump hips swayed in your tight skirt in the hallway was so alluring. I... I'm obsessed with you, and I often dream of having... having sex with you... Ugh! It's either masturbating or having wet dreams... The pain of missing you is unbearable... Dear Sister Xia, I... How can I even have the heart to study?"
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