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by Vivian Tease

Mandy's trust in her boss is pushed to new heights when she volunteers to test his sleep potion. With each unchecked moment, she sinks deeper into pleasure, her first-time awakening coming on unprotected and unbound, culminating in backdoor explorations that confirm the potency of the potion in more ways than one.
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by Vivian Tease

“Aha! Aha!”

Mandy looked up from her Calculus homework as her boss John raised his head up from his lab table, bubbling potions sitting in vials in front of him. He looked up at his employee, a wild smile on his face.

“I’m getting closer, Mandy! Almost there!”

Mandy smiled at her boss and went back to her own school work, trying to figure out the integral of a particularly troublesome equation.

Mandy and her boss had worked together for a few months now. She got the job during her first semester in college, in order to make ends meet. It turns out the job was a perfect match for both of them. They were both pretty nerdy in their own rite: John Pitman was a Chemist who concocted different tonics and tinctures to help with society’s many ailments. And Mandy was doing a degree in Applied Physics, so being his assistant was right up her alley.

Besides, neither of them went out much, but they enjoyed their time alone together nonetheless. Mandy was always coming up with different puzzles for her boss to solve, and he was always having her personally test out his tinctures and tonics, a human guinea pig for the work that he was doing. Mandy enjoyed helping her boss out, and she always felt close to him whenever they were working side-by-side.

Mandy wasn’t exactly the most popular girl at her school. While other kids at school were off chasing boys or dating girls, she would be nose-deep in a textbook, figuring out equations or trying to solve the world’s problems, just like her boss did. She had never gone on a date, or even been kissed, let alone been intimate with someone else.

Whenever Mandy was at work she and her boss would make their meals together, joke around about whatever they’d been working on lately, and sometimes just take the day off, watching movies or talking for hours. They became very close very quickly: when they put on a DVD they would snuggle up close together on the couch, perfectly comfortable being in one another’s presence. Sometimes Mandy would rest her head in her boss’s lap while he stroked her hair; sometimes John would have his hands on Mandy’s thigh, giving her a light squeeze every now and again.

These things were perfectly normal between the two — this was just how their relationship evolved, after all — but as time went on and Mandy worked there longer, she found herself developing feelings that weren’t there before. She’d found lately that whenever she hugged her boss, for example, she wanted to hold on longer, to keep him in her arms and feel his strong body against hers. She’d gone into his locker on more than one occasion just to smell his shirts, hanging up on the rack. She would close her eyes and drape the fabric over her face, inhaling in deeply through her nose. She always sneaked away afterwards, not having done anything bad, but with a faint tightening deep up, in between her thighs.

There was one afternoon when Mandy and her boss were lying down on the couch together, watching Bill Murray being taught some life lessons in Scrooged, and she put her hand on her boss’s stomach. Underneath his t-shirt she could feel the hard muscles of his stomach — something she had felt before, countless times. But on this particular afternoon she found herself being taken away from the movie, focusing on the man who was sitting beside her instead.

She closed her eyes and her fingers tightened slowly over his ab muscles, clawing at them. She had her head resting against his chest, with his arm wrapped around her, his hand draped lazily over her side. She could feel his breathing, and the heat coming off of his body. She could smell his manly smell, and hear his heartbeat inside of his chest.
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