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Love In Latex
Dominique Paige
 
I stared at her immaculate ass as she walked past my desk towards her office. Hannah had to be the sexiest boss I’ve ever worked for. The sexiest woman I’d ever worked with, for that matter. With big tits, long brown hair and a beautiful face framed with Prada glasses she was the fantasy of every man in the office. My eyes lingered on the door long after she closed it, and as it swung open again I quickly pretended to be working on my computer. 
To my surprise, she headed straight towards me with an angry expression on her face and papers clutched in her hand. I tried to stare at my computer screen convincingly as I watched her approach out of the corner of my eye, and soon she was standing right next to my desk.
“Alex.” She addressed me curtly, with a tone that told me I had done something wrong. Looking up at her, I tried my best to act casual.
“Hey Hannah, how are you?” I gave her a smile which she didn’t return.
“We have a problem Alex, and it’s not a minor one. I’m going to need to see you in my office privately, preferably after everyone else has left. This is an extremely serious matter and not one I take lightly, so don’t forget or try to avoid me. Do you understand?”
I racked my brain trying to think what I could have done wrong. I hadn’t made any major mistakes, and I didn’t slack off more than anyone else. I mean sure, I spent a lot of time playing around on the computer but so did everyone else. I had even done a few big overnighters at the office to meet deadlines recently, so why would she be mad?
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