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CHAPTER ONE
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MELODY

I’m obsessed with my boss’s best friend. I’ve been Gary and Sandy Garrett’s nanny for a little over a year. They had the best four-year-old boy, Teddy. I loved my job and hated the thought of losing it, but every time Mr. Garrett’s friend Jericho came around, I lost all my self-preservation. When no one was around, I boldly flirted with him. 

I think about him all the time and if I think he wants me too, but he is married. He is married and totally off limits. I remind myself of this every time he is near, but my body doesn’t listen to my head. My body seems to react on its own. My heart races, my stomach gets butterflies, and my pussy gets wet. 

The last few times Jericho has been around, he has avoided me completely. But he can’t ignore me this weekend. Jericho’s wife and Sandy are going on a girls’ trip. Gary and Jericho are having a guys’ weekend at home. And I am on Teddy duty. 

When I am not watching Teddy, my goals for the weekend are simple. Seduce Jericho. And since he is at the pool and Teddy is napping, it’s time to start my seduction. 

I bent over, fumbling with opening a lounger beside Jericho. My barely covered ass is directly in front of his face. I glanced over my shoulder and noticed he arched an eyebrow at me.

“Are you finished teasing me?” He asked. 

I shrugged and wiggled my ass, causing my bikini bottom to wedge between my ass cheeks. “Am I teasing you?” 

“Here, let me help.” He stood up behind me, with his cock pressing against my ass. He opened the lounger. Then his finger traced the line of my bikini bottom before he smacked my ass. I yelped in surprise.
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