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LISA WAITED PATIENTLY after ringing the doorbell. She looked down to smooth her clothes a final time and took a deep breath as she could see a figure approaching through the glass. Normally she didn’t have to be interviewed for a simple babysitting job, but this family had offered her such a high fee that she was willing to jump through whatever hoops they had in mind. Her college tuition wasn’t going to pay for itself, after all.

The door finally opened and she was surprised to see a tall blonde woman, wearing only a short silk robe.

“You must be Lisa,” the woman said, extending a hand. “It’s so good to meet you. I’m Anne Walker.” Her handshake was firm and her skin was warm.

“It’s good to meet you too,” Lisa said. “Did I come at a bad time?”

“What, you mean this?” Anne asked, looking down at her robe. “No, I just got home from work and wanted to put on something more comfortable. I can go change if you want me to.”

“No, it’s fine, I just thought I was too early,” Lisa said.

Anne gave her a warm smile. “Nope, right on time,” she said, closing the door as Lisa stepped inside.

They walked down the hall to the kitchen, taking a seat on opposite sides of the large table, and as Anne reviewed Lisa’s resume, Anne glanced around the kitchen. It was like any high-end kitchen these days, with granite and stainless steel everywhere, but those cold materials had been warmed by the elegant yet cozy decorating touches that the Walkers had employed. If the rest of the house was anything like the kitchen, then she was going to enjoy working here very much.

It might have started out as a normal interview, with Anne asking about her past experience, previous employers and so on, but soon Lisa realized that they were talking more about personal things than business. Although Mrs. Walker was older — probably around thirty, Lisa guessed — they shared similar taste in music, movies and so on, and the conversation got lighter and more fun as they went along.

She’d been there for quite some time when Mrs. Walker stood suddenly. “You know, I’ve been so rude, I forgot to offer you something to drink,” she said. “Would you like a glass of wine?”

“Uh, yeah, if you’re going to have one,” Lisa said.

Anne crossed the kitchen to the wine cooler and removed a bottle of Chardonnay, returning to the table with two stemmed glasses. “Here’s to new beginnings,” she said, handing Lisa a glass of wine.

As they drank — first one glass, then another — Lisa became more and more comfortable. Yes, this was going to be a good job, she thought. She could just tell.

Anne stood up again. “Okay, Lisa, I think it’s time for you to see the house.” She grabbed Lisa’s hand and led her out of the kitchen; they had just stepped into the hall when Anne turned to Lisa and started moving closer. Lisa backed up to get out of her way, but she kept advancing, a small smile on her face. Finally Lisa’s back was against the wall, and Anne placed an arm on either side of her, preventing her from getting away.

“Mrs. Walker, what are you doing?”

“This is all part of the interview,” Anne said. “I need to know if you’re going to fit in with our family, don’t I?”

“Well, yeah, but — ”

“So this is how we do things,” Anne said simply. She began to kiss Lisa under her ear and down her neck to her collarbone. Her lips traveled up, kissing her throat, her chin, and finally her mouth.

Anne kissed her quickly, shooting her tongue out and quickly brushing it over Lisa’s lips, gently probing, ignoring the hands trying to push her away, sliding one hand up behind Lisa’s head and tangling her fingers in the dark curls.

She pushed her tongue softly between the girl’s lips, sliding over her teeth, and felt the Lisa’s hands grow still. A bit more and their tongues met, sending an electric thrill through Anne; she felt her nipples begin to stiffen as she sucked gently on Lisa’s wet mouth. In a moment she finally felt what she’d been waiting for as Lisa began to kiss her back, pushing her own tongue against Anne’s and probing into her mouth. The hands that had tried to push her away now gripped Anne’s arms as they kissed, and Anne pulled away only reluctantly.
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