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I'm going to a job interview with my husband's boss, an attractive black man...

(All characters are 18 years or older)
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Erika Sanders is an internationally renowned writer, translated into more than twenty languages, who signs her most erotic writings, a departure from her usual prose, with her maiden name.
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I had been out of work for quite some time (by choice), my previous job had become monotonous and boring, it no longer seemed attractive to me and one day I handed in my resignation.

Joseph (my husband) had told me several times that his company needed someone for the accounting administration department and that I had a perfect resume for the position. I never really paid much attention to it; I didn't want to work for the same company as him (of course, his job is field-based, and he has to travel between the company's branches across the country). After a while, weighing the pros and cons , I decided to accept Joseph's offer and go for the interview.

If it worked out and I was hired, I could renew my car and have a personal income for my expenses, which are not many (the most expensive thing is my imported perfume, which I have been using for a long time).

The day before, I went out to buy some slightly more formal clothes and took advantage of the opportunity to buy some very sensual underwear and some very daring ones. I had found a sex shop that sold very cute and seductive clothes. They had some cute open-back panties and matching bras . In fact, everything there was entertaining, so I bought several cute things.

I left the store, my imagination running wild, creating thousands of things, but I had to get home to make dinner, get the outfit I was going to wear to the interview ready, and update my resume. When I arrived, Joseph was already home and had started preparing dinner. I greeted him and my daughter, who was helping him with the preparations. The smell was wonderful, and I said...
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