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Get a free short story by Sam Hart by clicking here.

In this story, you can expect a hot encounter on the beach. Read what happens when two strangers are so attracted to each other from the moment they meet that it's impossible to keep their hands off each other.
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AS USUAL, LORENA WAS still sitting at her desk after 8 p.m.  She was on the 16th floor of a shiny office building above Central Park. Her office was brightly lit, which might give the impression that such working hours were normal. 

Lorena rolled her shoulders back and massaged her tense neck for a moment. A real massage would be nice now. Before she could go enjoy her evening, however, Tom, her arrogant and work-loving boss, had to approve her presentation. It would be best for her to present it to him personally so that she did not have to wait unnecessarily for his answer by e-mail. The way she judged him he was certainly still working as well. Lorena strapped her black high heels back on and smoothed her tight mini. She looked at herself in the windowpane for a moment. Her braid was a bit disheveled, but it looked almost sexy, and the red lipstick was just as intense as when she had applied it after lunch. She plucked a little on her blouse until her slim waist was emphasized. Lorena knew that in the business world, a good appearance was half the performance. After that, she grabbed her laptop and hurried down the hallway to Tom’s office. The other doors were closed, which meant that they had called it a day already. 

As expected, Tom’s lights were on. Lorena knocked briefly to announce her presence.

“Tom, can you take a quick look at my presentation. I think I’m done.” 

Tom looked up from his screen and leaned back in the armchair. His shirt stretched over the well-toned shoulder muscles. Lorena wondered how he could be so fit when he worked so much because the rest of his body looked in shape as well. 

He briefly ran his hand over his perfectly trimmed three-day beard, as if to remove fatigue from his face. Instead of asking her in, he measured her from bottom to top. Had Lorena always looked so sexy, or had she changed anything about herself? “Oh, you’re still here. Very exemplary. Well then, show me.” He waved her closer and she placed her laptop in front of him.

Lorena could smell his subtle aftershave and wondered if she should take a step back. On the other hand, after all these hours of juggling numbers, it was good to feel a bit of body heat, albeit across a few centimeters distance. 

Tom gave her a side glance and lingered on her breasts for a moment too long, which bulged in the blouse so that the buttons stretched in the middle. He swallowed and tried to focus on Lorena’s words, following her painted red fingernail pointing to a graphic on the laptop. He should move the chair a bit to the side and increase the distance between them. Not that she would accidentally feel sexually harassed. He took his work seriously. This was the only way he had brought this company this far. Nevertheless, at that moment he found it impossible to concentrate on the content of the presentation. Out of the corner of his eye, he admired the perfect curve of Lorena’s butt, and he felt a fire of lust ignite in his abdomen. Tom exhaled audibly and Lorena fell silent.

“Are you all right?” She tilted her head a little to the side and Tom caught himself imagining driving his tongue along her carotid artery and placing a kiss behind her ear.

He emitted a short burst of breath to push away the thought. “It was a long day, and the past weeks haven’t been easy. I could really use a massage.” To underline his statement, he crooked his head briefly to the right and to the left.

Was this a request? Lorena wondered. That’s not how she had assessed her boss. On the other hand, a little physical unraveling was exactly what her body was screaming for.

“Should I give it a try?” Lorena asked hesitantly, pointing to his shoulders.

“But I don’t want you to feel uncomfortable in any way. You are great at your job, and I don’t want to cross a line into something unprofessional.”

“It’s okay. I know what it’s like and could use a massage as well.” She grinned at him and stepped behind the chair. She began to knead his hard muscles and wondered what it would be like to feel Tom’s strong hands on her body. Tom relaxed a little and his shoulders softened. However, Lorena could see his chest rising and falling at short intervals. As if he were nervous. She bit on her lower lip. Perhaps this evening would take a completely different turn than expected. 
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