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I rolled my top up my body and rested it above my tits, jostling with my bra soon after.  I pulled it up and let my breasts drop out underneath it.  Richard took a step closer as he got a good eyeful.

“Now you,” I said.

“Nope.  It was tits and pussy, remember.”

“Ugh!” I cried, pulling my top down and making for my pants.

“What are you doing?” he said.

“Huh?”

“Tits and pussy,” he said.  “Together.”

“You sure drive a hard bargain.”

He shrugged.  “I guess that’s why I’m the boss.”

I pulled my top and my bra back up above my tits, baring my chest to him again.  His eyes sparkled in the half-light as his pupils grew fat with lust.

I pulled down my pants, taking my underwear with them until they were settled just above my knees, then I leant back and used my fingers to pull back on the kempt fur above.

“There,” I said, feeling the cool chill of air on my naked flesh.

He rubbed at his cock and I could tell from the length of it that it was now bolt stiff.

“Now it’s your turn,” I said.

“But I can’t see,” he said.

“So get on your knees.”

Richard crouched to the dirt and looked up at my forbidden sex.  I split it open with my fingers and teased at my clit for him, becoming more confident as I noticed how much he was enjoying me.

“Can you see now?”

“That’s better,” he said, crawling closer.

“Now it’s your turn.”

He was silent, instead drawing even closer to me.  I watched carefully as he crawled forwards.  His head looked up to me and I stared down curiously, choosing to say nothing.

Richard continued to move forwards and his face approached my sex cautiously.  He moved as though the slightest protestation would cause him to abort his plans.  So I said nothing.  Instead I watched as his face drew closer to my pussy until I could feel his breath tickling the hair that sat above it.

I kept my hand where it was, pulling the flesh back and opening up slightly for him.  Suddenly I felt his cheeks touch the inside of my thigh and then his warm mouth was kissing my petals.

“Oh, Richard,” I sighed, letting go of my pussy and holding his head in place on my sex.

He French-kissed it like he’d done it a thousand times before, pushing his tongue steadily over my loose flesh and tasting the juices that had started to flow sometime before.

My clit stiffened under his command and when his tongue slithered upwards it found it easily.  He circled the pointed tip of his tongue around the sensitive node, sending violent charges of bliss radiating through me.

I held him on me and yelped upwards, gushing out a breath of aroused disbelief.  When I looked down I saw Richard’s eyes closed as though he was really dining out on the occasion.  No-one had ever eaten my pussy before and it felt incredible.  Richard was a  pro.
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My boss Richard and I certainly had a unique workplace relationship.  I really enjoyed working for him even though we could get on each other’s nerves every now and then.

He was athletic despite his forty-something years and enjoyed the outdoors just as much as I did.  We’d definitely bonded through our mutual hobbies after he'd invited me along to several hikes before.

We'd have a healthy competition on the various trails, sometimes seeing if we could beat each other to a certain point or peak.

This year's workplace hike saw several people drop out so that now it was just me and Richard.  I guess the bad weather was partly to blame, but I wasn't going to let it dampen our spirits.

“The climb today is a toughie,” Richard said, fingering through the local guidebook.

“I’m sure we can handle it,” I said, folding my legs over and flicking through the television in my pajamas.

Richard was already raring to go, having risen early to take a shower and get dressed.

“Are you gonna hurry up or what?” he said, looking over.

“Is there a rush?”

“We wanna keep the daylight,” he said.  “It gets darker around six here.”

I gave an exaggerated sigh and kicked my legs off the couch.  “Right you are, Sir,” I said, giving him a salute.

“You’ll thank me later,” he said.  “I’ve already packed out bags.”

I closed the door and got dressed, picturing Richard on the other side of it, doing his oh-so-serious stretches and getting ready for the walk ahead.

I had mixed emotions when it came to him.  On the one hand he was my mature, off-limits boss, but on the other he was a confident, good-looking guy and I always found it a shame that he was much older.  Couple that with the fact that it had been a long time since my first sexual encounter and you have a dangerous combination.  I was curious to venture into the world of sex again after a shaky start with a guy several months ago.  Richard could definitely guide me through it with his experience.

I changed slowly as all these thoughts wound through my head.  As I trudged along I suddenly heard a knock at the door followed by it opening quickly.

“Will you hurry up?” Richard said, looking around the side of the door to see me in my bra and panties.

“Richard!” I cried, storming over to him.

He stared way harder and longer than he should have at my bouncing tits as I made a rush for the door.

I pushed it closed in his face.  “I’ll be out in a few minutes.  Jeez!”

I shook my head in disbelief.  I couldn’t believe him sometimes.  As I donned my waterproof trousers and thermal top I thought of Richard’s shocked, excited face.  He clearly had some sort of feelings for me too and I hoped to explore that later.

In around a half hour we were stood at the base of the mountain, right near the start of the trail.  The countryside was slightly dulled by the grey clouds that loomed ominously overhead, but the view was still amazing, even from down here.

“First to the top?” Richard suggested.

“First to the top, what?”

“Gets the prize,” he said, as though it was obvious.

“What’s the prize?”

“I dunno,” he said, pulling at the straps of his bag.  “Maybe I get to see those again?”

He nodded to my chest and I looked down to make sure we were on the same wavelength.

“My tits?” I said, aghast.

“Yeah, those,” he laughed.

“You haven't seen a pair before?”

“Not a pair as nice as those,” he smiled.

“Okay,” I said, twisting my mouth in a grin.  “But if I win I get to see what you’ve got.”

“My chest?” he said, looking down at his blue waterproof coat.

“Not that,” I said, and I nodded further down.

He put a hand on his crotch.  “This?”

I nodded slowly.  “That.”

“What do you wanna see that for?”

“Same reason you want to see these,” I said, and I held my tits in both hands and gave them a playful bounce.

“Hey!” he said quickly, hissing.  He moved my hands off my top as I giggled.  “There are people around.”

“So?”

I looked around us at the couples milling through, setting off on the long slog up the trail.

“So, be careful,” he said.

“They don't know you're my boss.”

“Exactly,” he said, “but maybe you should stop bouncing your tits either way.”

“Point taken,” I said.  “But you’ll be missing out.”

He smiled.  “I won’t miss out when I make it to the top first.”

With that he span for the trail, kicking off in a brisk walk and immediately overtaking a couple that had just begun the climb.

I pulled the straps of my bag tighter around my shoulders and set off on his tail, quickly feeling the burn of the ascent in my calves.

Richard kept his pace and I pushed on behind him, keen to show him that I was more than capable of sparring with him.

He kept looking back as we passed each group of climbers on the trail, turning back swiftly after spotting me and kicking on a little harder.

Eventually, and much to his annoyance, he had to pull off the trail and stop on an outcrop around half-way up.

“Tired?” I said, clearly breathless myself.

“Come on,” he said.  “This is stupid.”

He put his hands on his knees and struggled to get a hold of his breath.

“Oh, it’s stupid now?” I said, trying to talk and breathe at the same time.

“Let’s just walk the last of it like normal,” he said, pulling a drink from his backpack and taking a healthy glug.

I did the same, looking at him the whole time as I tilted my head back.

“Whatever,” I shrugged, pretending that I wasn’t happy with the suggestion.

“We’re making great time anyway,” he said, looking at his watch.

“Hardly worth getting up early for,” I said, waiting for him to bite.

“Come on,” he said, refusing the bait.  “Let’s go.”

He walked off and I watched that muscled ass of his rock against the back of his climbing pants.  My friends had often said he had a great ass, and that was no more evident than right now.

I stalled to admire it and then set off with a sigh, swinging my hair behind me and using his ass like a carrot that dangled above my head, luring me forwards.

We forced a route to the top, overtaking more groups of climbers on the way.  Their ages varied with some old enough to spur us on and others around my age.  If they could do it, we could do it much faster.  That was mine and Richard’s philosophy.

It started to get cooler as we climbed and the weather whipped in, the wind flapping over my coat and chilling my cheeks.

“There!” Richard said, pointing up to the summit that hung above us.  “Race ya!”

Before I even realized what he’d said he’d sprang off up the mountain.  I steeled my gaze and set my sights on over-taking him, finding a final store of energy that I used to propel myself forwards.

I started gaining on him and he quickened his pace, slipping and scrambling as I closed the gap.  I was hot on his heels when I spotted a faster route ahead, bouncing off the well-trodden path to scale some boulders that drove me up the mountain quicker.

After a few quick skips I was above him and a smile was breaking on my face as he let out a grunt behind me.  I used his discomfort to fuel me along the remaining meters, then I broke out into a run as the top flattened, making for the marker at the summit.

I slapped a hand on the slabs that marked the top, looking back to my boss who had now stopped trying.

“Haha,” I laughed, smiling back at him.  “Second-place is still respectable.”

He pursed his lips as he approached and put a hand on the summit stone.  “Congratulations,” he said, and he seemed pained to say it.

“Thank you,” I said, smiling against the harsh wind as blast of rain washed over us.

I got my breath as I looked around, marveling at the view that would no doubt have looked better if it wasn’t for the mist.

“Now let’s get out of here,” he said.

“Whoa,” I said, raising a finger.  “First to the top gets to see, remember.”

“You wanna do this here?” he said.  “There are people around.”

“A bet is a bet,” I said.  “You lost fair and square.”

“Later,” he said, and he turned back.

“Now,” I said, refusing his bullshit.

“Up here?!  Melissa, that’s crazy.”

“I know a place,” I said.  “From when I came up here last time.”

He paused and waited for me to continue.

“I’ll show you,” I said, and I reached for his hand and pulled him towards the south-side of the mount.

“What’s wrong with the cabin?”

“I want to see it now,” I said, and I pulled him over and down the back-side of the summit.

We dropped down a few meters and then I looked back up at the crest, spotting the hidden little cave that I'd found a year back.

“There,” I said, and I pulled him back up to the entrance.

We fumbled our way inside and felt the immediate shelter around us as the sound of the wind stalled and the rain stopped.

The cave was just deep enough to give us cover from the elements and it was tall enough to stand up in.  Someone before us had already cleared out the rocks so that the ground was packed, dry dirt with the odd tuft of grass around.

“Go on,” I said, letting go of his hand finally and blocking the exit.

He looked reluctant.

“It was your bet!” I laughed.  “Now, come on.  Show me.”

He sighed, knowing that I could be like a dog with a bone when it came to things like this.  I’d always get what I wanted eventually.

He threw his bag down and tossed his coat on it.  His thermal top below hugged his frame tight, accentuating his pecs.  It was tucked into his pants and I could see the button of them glistening, as though it was some kind of magic key to all of my fantasies.

I watched carefully as he popped it open.  Quickly I threw down my bag too, as though I was preparing myself for its release.

He unzipped himself slowly and now seemed to enjoy how rapt I was by the show.  He opened it impossibly slow, dragging it down as my heartbeat rose and my juices started to flow.

“Come on,” I said, hopping impatiently.

He sniggered but didn’t speed up.  Eventually he split his pants open wide and I could see his boxer-shorts beneath.  Gradually he pulled down his trousers until the slab of thick meat was embossed across the face of his underwear.

“Ready?” he said.

I nodded.  “Uh-huh.”

In one quick motion he pulled it over the top of his boxer-shorts, resting it in his palm.  My eyes scanned it and my mouth dropped open.  He was a good size and he seemed half-way aroused himself.  Before I even had time to take it all in he’d tucked it back into his pants.

“Hey!” I cried.

“Hey, what?  That was the deal, right?”

“But I barely saw it.”

“Oh well,” he said, fastening his pants.

“Come on,” I said, desperate.  “Show me and I’ll show you.”

He paused.  “You’ll show me what?”

“My tits,” I said, locking eyes on him.  “Deal?”

“No deal,” he said.

“What?!”

“Tits and pussy,” he said.

I shook my head silently.  He knew he had something I wanted.

“If you want to see it then that’s the—”

“Okay, okay!” I interjected, unzipping my coat and throwing it down.

Outside it continued to rain.  We were in a quiet cove of sin, about to do something utterly crazy as people milled around only meters above us, unaware of the naughtiness that was occurring beneath them.

I rolled my top up my body and rested it above my tits, jostling with my bra soon after.  I pulled it up and let my breasts drop out underneath it.  Richard took a step closer as he got a good eyeful.

“Now you,” I said.

“Nope.  It was tits and pussy, remember.”

“Ugh!” I cried, pulling my top down and making for my pants.

“What are you doing?” he said.

“Huh?”

“Tits and pussy,” he said.  “Together.”

“You sure drive a hard bargain.”

He shrugged.  “I guess that’s why I’m the boss.”

I pulled my top and my bra back up above my tits, baring my chest to him again.  His eyes sparkled in the half-light as his pupils grew fat with lust.

I pulled down my pants, taking my underwear with them until they were settled just above my knees, then I leant back and used my fingers to pull back on the kempt fur above.

“There,” I said, feeling the cool chill of air on my naked flesh.

He rubbed at his cock and I could tell from the length of it that it was now bolt stiff.

“Now it’s your turn,” I said.

“But I can’t see,” he said.

“So get on your knees.”

Richard crouched to the dirt and looked up at my forbidden sex.  I split it open with my fingers and teased at my clit for him, becoming more confident as I noticed how much he was enjoying me.

“Can you see now?”

“That’s better,” he said, crawling closer.

“Now it’s your turn.”

He was silent, instead drawing even closer to me.  I watched carefully as he crawled forwards.  His head looked up to me and I stared down curiously, choosing to say nothing.

Richard continued to move forwards and his face approached my sex cautiously.  He moved as though the slightest protestation would cause him to abort his plans.  So I said nothing.  Instead I watched as his face drew closer to my pussy until I could feel his breath tickling the hair that sat above it.

I kept my hand where it was, pulling the flesh back and opening up slightly for him.  Suddenly I felt his cheeks touch the inside of my thigh and then his warm mouth was kissing my petals.

“Oh, Richard,” I sighed, letting go of my pussy and holding his head in place on my sex.

He French-kissed it like he’d done it a thousand times before, pushing his tongue steadily over my loose flesh and tasting the juices that had started to flow sometime before.

My clit stiffened under his command and when his tongue slithered upwards it found it easily.  He circled the pointed tip of his tongue around the sensitive node, sending violent charges of bliss radiating through me.

I held him on me and yelped upwards, gushing out a breath of aroused disbelief.  When I looked down I saw Richard’s eyes closed as though he was really dining out on the occasion.  No-one had ever eaten my pussy before and it felt incredible.  Richard was a  pro.

Finally he came back off me and I stared down at him in disbelief.  He pulled at my pants and dragged them down my legs, and then he quickly tore off my boots and dragged the clothes off my ankles.

I helped him as much as I could and soon I found myself sitting back, using my pants to shield my ass from the cool ground.  My legs opened and Richard found his way between them, putting his mouth back on my pussy.

My head fell back and I looked out through the opening of the cave.  The harsh weather outside made the event even more heavenly than usual.  This was our own private sanctuary, sheltering us from the judgment of the world.

I ran my fingers through his hair as he ate from me, holding him steady and moaning in all the right places as his tongue danced around me.

He ate messily and I could hear the slapping of his lips echoing off the walls.  I’d moan and groan in-between until my pulse really started to race.

My hands squeezed at my tits as though I was wringing out the ecstasy.  Richard drove on expertly, twisting his mouth over me until I felt a tremendous climax building inside me.

I threw my head back and arched my back, pushing myself down onto him and grinding my hips.

“Suck my pussy, Richard,” I whispered slowly, staring at the light as though it was drawing me towards heaven.

Richard tickled my flesh and sucked at my sensitive clit.  My vision swirled with color and I lost myself to him, surrendering my inhibitions in violent throes that saw the orgasm exorcised from me.

“I’m coming,” I strained, squeezing my legs tight around his face as he continued unabated.

As I stared out to the heavens I saw something strange come across my vision.  I soon realized it was a boot, attached to a leg, only upside down.

Richard hadn’t noticed.  I tensed my jaw and watched another leg join it as a mysterious stranger above us took a well earned break on the edge of the mount, dangling his legs over the opening of the cave.

I reached out to squeeze at my pants, grunting out a stifled moan that I hoped wouldn’t startle the stranger above us.

My pussy quivered on his face and Richard sucked harder, kissing me and lapping up the juices that fled me in rolling torrents.

I relaxed my muscles and felt the undulating contractions surge through me, my thighs trembling so that they shook close to his face.

Richard pulled back and stared at his creation, then he spotted to boots too.

“Melissa,” he hissed.

“I know,” I moaned, closing my eyes and putting a hand over my pussy as I convulsed.

My shoulders bunched and I let out a blissful sigh, trying to forget how close we were to discovery.

Richard looked around as though he was searching for an escape route, but the cave was shallow and there was nowhere else to go.

“What do we do?” he asked, standing over me.

My eyes were still closed as I took a serene break from reality for a moment.

“Melissa,” he said, then he shook my knee.

I opened my eyes up to him and smiled thankfully.

“What do we do?!” he said again.

“We stay here,” I answered coolly.

“Here?  For how long?!”

“Until they’re gone,” I said, and we watched another pair of legs join the stranger and kick playfully beside them.

“They’re probably just eating,” I said.

“So what should we do?”

“Well,” I said, with a naughty idea in my craw.  “You’ve already eaten.  So I guess it’s my turn.”

I got on my knees and crawled towards him.  Richard stood still as I approached, torn between the fear of capture and the idea of what I was about to do next.

I took the waist of his pants in my grasp and opened his fly impatiently, tugging it wide and yanking down his trousers.

“Give me that cock,” I said, and he sighed above me as though he had no choice.

I pulled down his boxer-shorts and marveled as a larger, stiffer version of his dick rolled out of his pants now.  It bobbed there as gravity caught it, hanging out from him and looking thick and delicious.  I was desperate to return the favor.

I took him in my grasp and then put my lips over him.  Richard sighed and reached up, resting his hands against one of the lower-hanging rocks as if to steady himself.

He stood there in his thermal jumper, with his pants around his ankles and his cock buried deep in his employee’s mouth.

“Congratulations on reaching the top,” I said playfully, jerking his freshly wet cock in my grasp.

I watched my hand rush over the forbidden flesh, keen to commit as much of the sinful act to memory as I could.  I wanted to savor the moment and look back on it fondly in the future.  This was definitely a landmark event in our relationship.

I heard him begin to groan as I pumped over his dick, placing it in my mouth and jerking him in my lips.  Part of me wanted to get him off right then and there, swallowing his hot seed and zipping him back up.  But a greater part of me wanted more.  We’d already committed an act so sinful that we could never tell anyone at work about it—we may as well go a little further.

“Join me down here,” I whispered, biting down his shaft and washing my tongue over his balls.

He looked down.  “On the floor?”

“Yeah,” I said, sucking the tip of his smooth, cut cock.

“What if someone comes?”

“So they come,” I said.

He smiled down excitedly.  I could tell he needed little encouragement.  He stepped out of his boots and I took off his pants, running my hands over those muscled thighs of his as he bent to the floor.

We set out clothes out as a kind of blanket to lie on, then Richard lifted my jumper and bra up over my head, leaving me completely naked and open to the elements.

I giggled up at him, looking back at the pairs of feet that swayed innocently over us.  There was something indescribably hot about having someone only meters away from us as we committed such a dangerous act.

“Damn those look good,” he said, and I turned to watch him enjoying them all over again.

He pushed them together and kissed each nipple in turn, biting them and sucking them to attention.

He straddled my body and put his cock between them, jerking it slowly through my cleavage.

“I just wanted to try,” he said, pushing my tits over his shaft.

I looked up at the joy on his face as he experimented with me, looking down to see his cock sprouting out from between my tits.

“Be my guest,” I smiled.

I opened my mouth and took the tip inside as he pushed forwards.  Richard increased his pace, rocking his ass over me until he pulled out completely and sank his cock into my face.

His cock plunged deep into my mouth, tickling the top of my throat as he stretched a hand in front to steady himself.  He worked his hips so that he was steadily fucking my mouth and I started to twist my fingers over my pussy as his stiffness pierced my lips over and over.

Soon he was out of me and I watched his saliva-drenched cock sway away from me and descend down over my stomach.  His face was over mine now and his cock was out of sight.  He kissed my lips and then I felt the unmistakable wet tip of his dick slipping up and down my groove.

“Oh Richard,” I moaned, my breath rising all over again.

I took several quick gasps and then yelped as he pushed forwards, spreading my lips open and throwing that big thing of his inside my pussy.

It stretched over him and gripped his girth tight, embracing each and every inch as he pushed it into me.

His eyes closed and he let out a gentle moan, feeling the heat of my sex envelop him.  My pussy salivated over him, covering his cock in my juices until he was plunged inside me all the way to the hilt.

“I can’t believe we’re doing it,” I said, looking up at him.

“Me neither,” he said.  “I thought it’d never happen.”

He kissed me and I marinated over his words.  Richard must have wanted this for a long time.  It was comforting to know that my lust hadn’t gone unreturned.  We were both as sinful as each other.

My mouth opened wide and my lips fell over his messily.  I started to groan as he grinded into me.  I was impossibly satisfied by him in an instant, relishing the sensation of his cock as he drove into me over and over.

Richard hit his stride, clapping his hips against me until the sound of our colliding flesh echoed off the walls.

My wails stuttered from me as Richard bucked forwards, driving the air from my lungs with each of his powerful lunges.  I could feel the pressure of him on top of me, pressing against his cock.  It struck my g-spot magically.

“Fuck me, Richard,” I begged.  “Fuck me and give me your cum!”

I spoke the words towards the opening of the cave, keen to taunt the would-be witnesses whose feet dangled above us.  If they took a risk and jumped down a couple of feet, they’d be presented with the sight of my boss, buried deep in my forbidden pussy and working his way to climax.

“You’re so tight,” Richard said, kissing my face over and over he worked into me.

“Give it me,” I said, stroking his face now and opening my legs wider.

“Where do you want it?” he asked, looking down his body and to his disappearing cock.

“Are you close?  Oh, I want it!”

“Where?” he said, sounding as though his release might be imminent.

“Just come inside me,” I begged.  “Cum everywhere!  I want to taste you.  I want to taste me.”

His eyes flashed wide at the sinful suggestion, then his expression changed and he upped his pace, as though he meant business now that his target had been defined.

“Yes!  Yes!  Yes!” I cried, staring up into his face as his lip twitched and he let out a huge moan.

I looked up at the pairs of feet, daring them to move and catch us at our most glorious moment.

“Here it comes,” Richard strained, and I felt the first twitch.

It pulsed inside me and my pussy turned sticky and warm as he let off the first few ropes deep in my pussy, then he moved up to my face and I scrambled for him, shuffling down to meet him half-way and claim his escaping seed.

I opened my mouth and brought it to him as he pumped his hand over his cock, but we didn’t make it in time.  The next fierce rope shot from him and burst right across my face as I made for him.

I startled, recoiling against the hot blast but continuing regardless.  I closed my lips around him and took the next rope in my mouth, feeling his shaft pulse in my hand before the violent spiral of cum shot into my mouth.

It was hot and bitter-sweet.  I drove my lips down over him and felt the next pulse of him against my tongue, then another warm blast lined my throat as he continued to groan.
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