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		Description

Hearth's Warming Eve is a time of family and friendship, but also occurs on the cruelest of seasons, winter. The winter near my homeland also just happens to be some of the cruelest in the world and this year's winter just so happens to be one of the worst.
With my train ride cancelled due to the poor conditions, I've lost the chance to spend Hearth's Warming Eve with my family. Thankfully however, I won't be spending it alone this year.
In order to make up for my misfortune, my boss and esteemed fashion model Fleur-de-Lis has invited me to spend the holidays with her...alone...where she'll be giving me what she proclaims to be the greatest 'gift' I could imagine.
Come to think of it, she's been acting really flirty around me this year. I'm pretty sure I have a good idea of what her gift is going to be.
Made as a somewhat late Orthodox Christmas gift for all Orthodox (Or Eastern European non believers from Orthodox countries such myself) bronies on fimfic. The first half is more of a ship fic and followed by clop. Picture by ScorpDK
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After what appeared to be hours of straight non stop work, I finally placed down my pen and took a well deserved yawn.
Being an economist for the Royal Canterlot Treasuary payed well and came with the perk of having a highly attractive model for a boss. Unfortunately, to say my personal position was demanding would be a gross understatement. 
I just so happened to be the guy that was tasked with processing all the costs and expenditures that were the result of the actions of the Elements Of Harmony. From minor mishaps to world changing events, I was the guy to crunch the all the numbers and figure out how much their adventures and the wrath of their adversaries costed the country. 
Granted, the department and employees I worked with was actually a rather "junior" mid level position that paled in comparison to senior ones employed personally by the Princesses, but that didn't mean easier work for me. I still have nightmares about calculating the damage from the Parasprite infestations for crying out loud.
I took a look to my left and saw the festive sight of a Canterlot winter before me. Snow covered buildings of all sizes, nobles were bragging about their expensive gifts and people were singing carols to the princesses and the spirit of friendship. In the distance, I could see pegasai flying in the clouds, tending to the weather.
Normally, people were blessed to have their vacations or at least enjoy extra time off to spend with families. However, the holidays were an economist's nightmare since all sorts of reports were due, so we all needed to work overtime. Thankfully, I managed to be efficient and get rid of all my work.
I glanced to the side and looked at my calender. It was Hearth's Warming Eve. The night where the leaders of the three nations bickered with each other before deciding to find a land of their own that would eventually become Equestria.
Normally, I'd immediately wish everyone a happy holiday before gathering my things to rush to the train station. Having moved from Arstrotkza, I've barely had a chance to spend time with my family and Hearth's Warming Eve was one of the few opportunities that I had.
Unfortunately, Arstrotzkan winters were unforgiving to say the least. The people of my nation were the most technologically advanced in the world, but didn't have magical prowess the Equestrian's had, so we were at mother nature's mercy. To my luck, it just so happened to be the year that Arstrotzka faced its worst snow storm in decades. Since the Arstrotzkan Ministry Of Admissions was notoriously strict in its allowance to let people into the nation for whatever reason, I wouldn't be going back to the motherland this year.
Right in the middle of my thoughts, I heard my office door creek open and a Prench accent call out my name.
"Doing well?"
I turned to the side and saw saw the unforgettably beautiful face my boss, Ms. Fleur-De-Lis. Her head was poking through the side of the door with a playful grin.
I nodded and smiled myself. "Yeah, I'm doing alright Fleur." Normally, I'd call her by her title and full name, but Fleur recently insisted (rather flirtatiously in hindsight) to simply call her Fleur.
"Is it alright if I can come in?" she asked.
"Of course." I replied.
My door glowed as Fleur opened the rest of the door with her magic and made her way in. She made her way towards me gracefully and, I couldn't help but gaze at her beauty. Given the fact that she was also a model employed by esteemed fashion tycoon, Lord Fancy Pants, it was hardly a surprise that she possessed such gorgeous looks. 
Her lavish bright pink hair flowed down her body like a pastel colored waterfall and her lovely face was the perfect balance between natural beauty and the right amount of applied make up. Some said she used magic to maintain her looks, but those were hasty rumors. Normally, my boss would wear a snow white dress that complimented her pale features, but Fleur would change her appearance during festive weeks. Now, Fleur wore a bright red dress that had her cutie mark on it as an insignia as with most of the clothes she wore.
The sound of her voice snapped me back to reality.
"I see you've finished all your work?" checked Fleur, looking past by shoulder and onto my desk. Every document I had worked on was neatly arranged and in proper order.
Fleur spoke before I had the chance to reply. "I have to say, I'm quite impressed." I noticed the slight purr in her voice. "I don't think anyone has finished their share of the workload yet."
"Don't get me wrong." I shrugged. "We all have a lot of work to do and the Elements seemed to be more......active this year, but it's not like we're dealing with anything new here."
Fleur crossed her arms and legs. "I suppose, but it's been nothing but complaints and stress for the others. I have to say, your determination and optimism is something I admire. I think I'd go be going crazy myself if I had your work load."
"Wish yourself luck that you don't have the assignment of keeping track of the costs of whatever Princess Twilight Sparkle and the rest of the elements are up to." I remarked. 
Fleur raised an eyebrow. "You do know that they protect Equestria from some of the most heinous threats in the world right?" 
"They still make my job a day in Tartarus." I replied.
Fleur gave an adorable laugh. The next thing I knew, she slowly extended her leg and revealed that there was a dress cut in the area, for I got a quick peak at her silky smooth thigh.
"So, are we all ready for tonight?" she asked with a certain amount of excitement.
I flinched. With all the work lately, I had nearly forgotten that Fleur offered me an invitation to spend the Holidays together after she learned about my recent misfortune. Bless her soul, for she could have been a candidate for the element of generosity.
"Of course." I replied. "I'll just pack up my things and we can be on our way."
"Wonderful." beamed Fleur with a clear look of anticipation. Said look immediately faded to a frown. "It's the least I could do after I heard the news. It must be really hard knowing that you won't be spending time with your family for Hearth's Warming Eve and Day."
Even when she had a pouted face, Fleur looked adorable and beautiful. Still, she was right. I barely had time to see the folks back in the motherland, and now one of the most important opportunities to be with them was crushed.
"Well," I sighed. "I'm afraid misfortune can strike at any time it pleases."
Fleur placed a finger on her chin. "Still, I can only wonder how bad the conditions must be since I know our average winter makes yours look like a fair spring day. To live in a country where weather controlled itself...."
Fleur shivered with a perplexed look on her face, evidently unable to think of a country where animals, plants and the weather took care of itself. I myself rolled by eyes every time an Equestrian brought the irrational 'nature acts on its own' fear up. 
I shrugged and spoke in a reassuring voice. "Don't worry. These bumps in the road happen, so the best thing we can do is drive right past them. I'm still really thankful that you invited me over for Hearth's Warming Eve."
Fleur closed her eyes and spoke in a whispering dreamy voice. "Right, we'll be spending the night together and it will be absolutely magical."
I raised an eyebrow. "Come again?"
Fleur's eyes shot open. "Oh, I meant that we'll be having a great night together."
I noticed her emphasis on the word 'night'. Regardless, I smiled and nodded in agreement. "Well, I'll go pack up my things and we can head straight for your home."
Fleur brought her already close body closer towards mine, prompting a blush from my side that got deeper as she spoke. "Don't worry about packing work up to take home, I can assure you that you're Holiday will be nothing but relaxation and pleasure."
"Understood." I gulped.
"Wonderful." mused Fleur she moved a little closer towards me, where I was instantly reminded of her impressive height. Our bodies were touching and my breathing got heavier.
"I don't want to spoil anything, but I can bet on my the fare of the world that you'll be getting the greatest gift of your life time." said Fleur with any icy cool rasp.
Fleur winked at me and swiftly spun around, a large portion of her magnificent hair covering my face. She headed out the door in a seductive manner, where I couldn't help but watch as that tight red dress emphasized her swinging hips and figure as she made her way out. With a whiff of her magic, my door glowed and quietly closed.
I turned back to my desk and had a realization. I was no fool nor a man of obliviousness. Fleur had been acting rather suggestive towards me for the past few months and if her words and demeanor during this conversation were anything to by, I was pretty sure I knew what her 'gift' was going to be.

After a few minutes, everything in my office had been neatly arranged. As per Fleur's insistence, anything work related was left in my office, so I just took my basic day to day items that I stuffed into my pant and suit pockets. I zipped up my jacket and headed out to the parking where Fleur would be waiting, wishing the rest of the workers a happy Hearth's Warming Eve all the while. 
Finally, I reached the parking of the treasury where Fleur was waiting for me. She was wearing a red trench coat and what appeared to be red gloves to protect herself from the cold.
I stopped by Fleur's car, a deluxe foreign brand from Germaney. It was almost similar to the ones back in the Motherland, except ours were powered by electricity, didn't look like they were nearly a century old, and that we had a reason for actually having them. I wondered why pegasai in Canterlot preferred to take cars rather than fly and why unicorn's didn't just invent a mass teleportation system, but I figured it was for bragging rights and statuses of luxury.
I shook the thought off and smiled at Fleur. "Ready when you are."
"Excellent." chirped Fleur, who got into the driver's seat. 
I entered her car and took the passenger seat next to her. I buckled up my seat belt and expected the car to start moving, but it never did. I glanced to my left and noticed that Fleur was still checking her make up and appearance in a pocket mirror she was levitating with her magic. I couldn't help but give a playful chuckle, as Fleur frequently had a cute habit of doing this, as if her modelling career was a constant affair rather than a part time thing.
Once she was assured that she was in pristine condition, Fleur readied the car with a burst of magic and we headed out in the streets of Canterlot. 
For the first minute, we said nothing and the atmosphere in the car felt empty, even with the radio playing Heath's Warming Eve tunes and recorded speeches from the Princesses. I took a look at Fleur, who was focused on the road. Even in that state she still looked lovely and I was reminded how lucky I was to have her as my boss.
What really pissed me off about a lot of people was generally the way they thought of Fleur without ever getting to truly know her. At first glance, people either assumed that Fleur was a femme fatale who used her good looks to seduce men out of their money, or a dumb pink head that couldn't subtract 2 from 2 or an elitist spoiled brat that had everything handed to her in her life. I was even guilty of forming those thoughts when I first met her.
In reality, Fleur was perhaps the greatest individual I had ever met. While I certainly appreciated her good looks and modelling career (I was an avid 'collector' of her lingerie photo shoots), Fleur had to be one of the most generous and thoughtful people there were. She was kind, witty, fair and above all, a self made woman that made her own name in the high society of Canterlot. Heck, she could even stand her ground in a magic duel or tennis match. People often learned that last part the hard way.
Fleur was even aware of the hasty and judgmental reputation many gave her, and tactfully used it to her advantage to surprise people when they least expected it to get her way. She didn't really need to use any complicated spells to accomplish amazing feats, for she knew how to user her powers of beauty and cunning alone.
Fleur broke the silence. "Again, I'm really sorry for what has happened. I know that what I'm doing can't ever compare to spending Hearth's Warming Eve with the family."
"It's completely fine." I assured her. "The last thing my parents back in the motherland would do is wish that I was all alone on a festive day. I called them this morning and they're really happy that you're doing this. When we heard that my train home was going to be canceled because of the weather, we actually thought that I was going to have to spend the holidays alone. You'd make a great Element Of Generosity."
Eyes still on the road, Fleur chuckled. "That's good to hear, but then I'd have to go on costly adventures to save the world and make your job even harder."
I grinned at the joke and continued to say my thanks. "You really don't know how much this means to me."
"You deserve it." smiled Fleur with an assuring tone. "You might have been working with me for only three years, but you're one of the best individuals I've ever worked with. No one like you deserves to spend Hearth's Warming Eve by himself."
"Thanks." I blushed.
"Really," continued Fleur. "You're always one time, get your work done efficiently and I feel that I can trust you with my life."
"Oh really?" I mused. I was savvy enough to know where this conversation would be leading.
"Definitely." replied Fleur. "Not only are you determined to get things done, but you always do things with such optimism and sincerity. Those are qualities I really admire in a man. It's a needed change from the cynicism of the stubborn elite I frequently work with. How Celestia and Luna stand them all the time is beyond me."
"Well, I'm pretty lucky I ended up with such a wonderful boss myself." I chuckled.
Fleur gave an adorable giggle. "I strive for perfection, so I'm glad to hear that."
I continued to feed the atmosphere of delight. "Seriously, you're always on top of things, considerate, kind and-"
"Completely unlike that spoiled bitch you thought I was when you first met me?" interrupted Fleur.
"What?" I gulped. I was suddenly at a loss of words. "I, uh, never...said anything like that."
"I know you didn't." smirked Fleur, who stopped the car at the traffic light. "But I know well enough the my status and modelling career invite some rather....unwelcome thoughts. I honestly don't blame you if you really thought those things when meeting me."
"That still isn't fair." I said to Fleur as she  turned around to face me. "People take one look at you or your photos and think that you're either some spoiled brat, a manipulative bitch or Fancy Pants's air headed girlfriend just because you're hot."
"Thanks for calling me....'hot'." laughed Fleur, causing me to blush for not having thought out my compliment. "And I've always found the gossip about me and Fancy a little odd. He's a gentleman and has been a great friend and business partner, but I'm afraid we're good friends and nothing more."
Fleur flexed her hair. "Besides, I've always been into younger guys. Especially when they start squirming when they get near me."
I squealed. I was twenty five, Fleur was five years older than me, and I really fitted that description about getting easily feeble by her sheer radiating beauty. Before I could say anything, the traffic light flashed green and Fleur's gleaming eyes were focused back on the road.
For a while, the two of us said nothing until tracking system alerted Fleur that we were only minutes away, wherein I immediately began to think about what were going to do when we arrived at her house.
"Is there anyone else who's going to be celebrating Hearth's Warming Eve with us?" I asked.
"Well, the two maids and the butler are visiting their families, so that's a no." she chuckled.
I raised an eyebrow. "So, it's just going to be the two of us?"
"Darling, let's just say that if there was someone else in the house, then there's no way I could give you my gift." hinted Fleur.
Yeah, she totally wanted to fuck me.
"Were you expecting anyone?" asked Fleur as if the answer was obvious.
"I thought...maybe...your family?" I blurted.
Suddenly, Fleur's expression changed. It was no longer her look of wit, but rather one of mild worry. 
It was this look that gave me a heel realization. "I've never asked about your family, have I?" 
Fleur remained silent for what appeared to be a full minute before talking. "No, you haven't."
I mentally cursed myself. Things were going smoothly for us both and I just had to ruin it by asking a personal question. I know there was no way I could have foreseen my innocent question leading to this mess, but it didn't change the fact that I upset her.
After a deep breath, Fleur continued speaking. "About a year into university, both of my parents perished. My father was a member of a committee tasked with developing new spells, and let's just say one went horribly wrong."
I said nothing, hoping not to worsen the mood and instead let Fleur go on.
"I was utterly devastated by their loss. Life was going so well with me getting a scholarship and being able to major in business while also pursing my dream of becoming a model, but I just had to hit this brick in the wall. To make it worse, I had no sibling or relatives that weren't in Prance, so I pretty much had to fend for myself in university."
"How did you make it?" I inquired after a brief pause.
To my amazement, Fleur didn't shed a tear and she actually grinned a little. "Like you said, when we hit a bump in the road, best grab it by the throat and move past it. The first few months were hard, but I knew for a fact that the last thing my parents wanted me to do was give up, so I decided to make them proud by doing my best and securing myself a hopeful future."
"I know you had a scholarship, but how were you able to pay for other expenses?" I questioned. "Inheritance?"
"Not really actually." answered Fleur. "My parents were middle class, and part of being a self made woman is making your own name without any luxury to start you off. After I had finished my first year, I worried where I was going to live and what I was going to do to pay for all the costs I was going to encounter. As a legal adult, I was expected to handle myself."
I placed a finger on my chin. "Hey, I actually remembered reading about something like this in an interview you did with Cosmarepolitan magazine." 
Fleur formed a naughty grin. "Oh, you actually read that instead of staring at the picture?"
I formed a sheepish smile. At least Fleur wasn't upset anymore. "Yeah...and that interview said you met Fancy Pants right after your first year in university."
Fleur nodded. "Fancy had just graduated with a PHD in business and was in the process of opening up the fashion company he's known for today. Bless his soul, for when he heard about my plight, he promised me that we would help me out as soon as he can. He needed a way to market his new brand of clothes and knowing about my interest in fashion, turned to me."
"And you became his first model right?" I asked.
Fleur's tone became a little bit more sassy. "That's right. Let's just say that my appearance was able to draw in many customers for Fancy's already blooming business to the point where money was never going to be a problem for me. As I progressed through my college years, my modeling career got bigger with Fancy using his larger name in the business world to secure me more shoots for higher payments. Coupled with a master's degree of business and finance, I was able to use my big name in Canterlot world to work my way up to my current position in the treasury."
I smiled wide. "I'm that sure your parents are really proud of you. I don't know how many people could pull off what you did. Coming from a desperate position, then becoming a supermodel and securing yourself an esteemed position in the city."
"Thank you." smiled Fleur. "But come now, I could have sworn that people knew my story." She raised an eyebrow. "I thought you said you actually read my interviews."
"I do! But, uh, not always." I defended. 
Fleur playfully squinted her eyebrows. "Then again, I always seem to give out the most important details during lingerie and bikini shoots. Ah yes, maybe that's why men underestimate me. They're too distracted."
Fleur laughed. So did I. 
As if on cue, the car stopped as we finally reached the outside of Fleur's house that was surrounded by a gate. Fleur extended her hand and pointed at a sensor located on the gate. After a flash of magic emitted from her hand, the gates automatically opened and we drove into her drive way.
Fleur's mansion was just like I remembered it. It was three stories tall and not too big, but still breathed a sense of luxury with a design that borrowed from modern and classical themes. Thanks to the weather, her home was covered in snow and the lush garden she had was now buried under a frozen sea of ice. 
We got out of the car and quickly made our way past the drive way to avoid the cold weather. Fleur opened the door to her house with an unlocking spell and the lights magically lit on as we headed inside.
Fleur closed to door and took a deep breath as she walked towards me. "So, what do you think of my decorations?"
Sure enough, Fleur's house had a brand new holiday theme to it, with decorations for Hearth's Warming Eve everywhere I turned.  There were festive trees planted in every desirable location, ornaments shaped like Parasprites and Breezies that flashed the red and green colors of Hearth's Warming Eve and a giant statue of the heart that was the fire of friendship placed right in the middle of the main hall.
I whistled in awe. "Impressive. I haven't even seen the inside of your house during the holidays."
"I usually hire a planner and team to make the insides look as festive as possible while." told Fleur.
"Their work really shows," I nodded. "I didn't even bother to decorate my apartment."
"I have these designs done since I'm always the one to host these grand Hearth's Warming Eve and New Year parties," remarked Fleur, her voice emphasizing her accent with a more lusty tone.
I turned around to face her and saw her coming towards me with a slow walk that emphasized the motions of her hips. She proceeded to grab my hand and stand closer to me, where I was again reminded of her height.
I looked into her fiery eyes as she spoke. "But this year, it's just going to be the two of us."
I tried to give a smile and nod of understanding, but my movements came off as jerky. "Sounds goods to me. You're an amazing person and I don't care what happens as long as I get to spend the day with you."
"Oh, we will be spending much more than the day together." hinted Fleur. She let go of my hand and placed a finger on her lips as she walked to the staircase. Her slow movements were graceful and her expression was even filling me with desire.
Fleur took the first step on the stair case and looked back at me. "I will go get your gift ready, so meet me up in my room in ten minutes."
Without saying anything due to me being lost in her titillating motions and demeanor, I complied. Fleur made her way up, leaving me alone in the main hall. 
I figured I had time to kill as Fleur readied herself, so I turned and went inside the main parlor. Other than the obvious holiday decorations, the parlor was just as I remembered it, spacious and elegantly designed.
I sat down on a couch and stared at the wall as I thought about what was going to come next. I was savvy enough to know that this was the part where the girl would excuse herself to 'freshen up' and then call in the guy for the inevitable love making. It was at that point where I also realized that I had never seen Fleur naked, topless shoots where her breasts were covered by her hands or scenery being the closest. 
Speaking of the devil, I noticed that one of the magazines I read was on the table in front of me. It was a new issue that was covering the holidays, which confused me since the magazine wasn't due to release its new issue until tomorrow. I reasoned that Fleur's status made her eligible for an advanced copy and picked it up.
I quickly flipped to the fashion page. Sure enough, there was a photo of Fleur posing in bright pink lace lingerie and frilly white thigh high socks, a combination deadly enough to send any man into an instant state of arousal. Her back was turned towards the camera, revealing her curvaceous figure and her perky round bottom. Her expression in the photo contained a devilish smirk and a raised eyebrow, as if Fleur knew the power her body had over the viewer. Her hands were behind her back and an index finger was raised, teasing the viewer to come and join her. 
The greatest aspect about the photo however was that it was all Fleur's natural beauty, no magical photo edits or body enhancements to speak of. 
Wanting to save my arousal for Fleur, I quickly flipped to current events. Apparently, Princess Twilight Sparkle and her friends repelled a rogue Timberwolf and Cragadile invasion....with methods that almost gave me a heart attack with all the costs I would have to calculate from that 'solution'. If only those six could think of more economically feasible ways to save the world.

I finished the article and checked the time on the clock. Almost ten minutes had passed, so I took it as my cue to get up and go get my 'gift' from Fleur. I took a deep breath, especially since this would be the first time I would be receiving such a 'gift'.
I made my way upstairs, noticing that I had never been to the upper levels of Fleur's mansion before. Whenever I was invited to her place, it was for some party or gathering wherein the guests were confined to the parlor, dining hall, or garden.
I reached the second floor and began to walk down the halls to where I believed Fleur's room was. To my surprise, the walls of the second floor were decorated not only with holiday ornaments, but also with photos of Fleur's most famous shoots. None were too suggestive or revealing, but they were lovely nonetheless and I gazed at them with desire while walking down the hall.
Right in the middle of the hall, I spotted the only door that was closed. Making sure that it was the right one, I took a deep breath and knocked.
"Come in darling." called out a seductive voice. I braced myself and opened the door. 
The moment I headed inside, I looked at the sight before me and my mouth dropped from sheer awe. I had looked at some of Fleur's most suggestive and arousing photos, but nothing could compare to what laid in front of my very eyes.
There was Fleur, sitting and posing in perhaps the most arousing fashion ever. The first thing that caught my eye was that she was almost completely naked and topless with two bare breasts plopped right in the open. Her pair was far bigger than what I imagined her revealing photo shoots concealed. I took a closer inspection and noted that her tits definitely all natural. The firm supple mounds pointing in my direction were just begging to be squeezed and those two nipples that laid in the center of those perky breasts looked like they needed a good sucking.
I stared at Fleur's topless form in disbelief, wondering if this was all some magnificent dream. Luckily for me, it was real and there was so much more for my eyes to explore. I shifted my gaze down Fleur's model body and got a good look at her slim stomach that was prodding with some noticeable muscles, a testament to the fact that Fleur took exercise very seriously.
Past down her belly button was a pair of light red underwear that concealed her womanhood and looked like it was about to fall off any second. After that came two silky smooth thighs, each one flashing Fleur's cutie mark.
My head then tilted down and I gulped, for it seemed that Fleur knew my prime fetish as her never ending legs were covered by stockings that matched the color of her panties. Wearing those stockings enhanced Fleur's essence of luxury and teased me to desire seeing her full naked form even more. At the end of Fleur's heavenly legs were a pair of two bright red high heels that gave her nudity a holiday theme for it reminded me a lot of the red decorations frequently put up on Hearth's Warming Eve.
My eyes shifted back up and took another deep look at Fleur's fit and beautiful top, with special attention given once more to her voluptuous chest. I then proceeded to gasp as I gazed at the next thing Fleur was wearing, red elbow gloves matching the color of her high heels. I could already feel the texture of those red gloves stroking my body.
The high heels, the stockings, the elbow gloves and Fleur's topless frame were all the quintessential elements that drove me into the highest state of arousal. I didn't know why, but seeing a girl wearing those items aroused me further then a fully naked women, probably because it exposed enough skin while also leaving me to desire more. 
To top it all off, Fleur wore a red santa hat that dangled on the top of her head as to not conceal any of that luscious pink hair that was falling down her back with a single large pink lock nudged against a perky breast.
I took a breath as I drank the beautiful image and looked right into Fleur's eyes. Those two pink eyes glowed in the dimly lit room like pink stars in the night sky and complimented Fleur's seductively devious expression. I noticed her licking a candy cane in a slow and titillating manner. Her entire demeanor definitely showed who was in charge in here and that she was enjoying the power her body had over me. 
Fleur took one long lick of the candy cane and broke her naughty grin with a giggle. "What do you think?"
I was at a loss of words and could barely make comprehensible noises. What came out of my mouth was not but unintelligible dribble.
Fleur laughed and ran a gloved hand down a lock of hair that was almost covering her breast. "Could you be any more adorable?"
With a glowing light, Fleur disposed the candy cane with a vanishing spell. She then got off from the chair and walked slowly walked towards me, placed a gloved hand on her hip and began swaying it from side to side as she came closer and closer. She then teased me further by tugging a finger on the elastic on her panty, knowing well that I wanted to see what it covered.
While there was hardly a distance between us, it seemed to take forever for Fleur to reach me, for time seemed to slow down as I gazed upon what had to be the prime of beauty. My eyes frantically looked up and down, wanting to look at every inch of Fleur's body from her sashaying  hips and thighs to her bouncing supple breasts. All the while, my pants were becoming increasingly tight.
Finally, my eyes looked right intoFleur's, and it was then when I noticed that Fleur was standing right in front of me with hardly any space between us. Fleur stood up tall, and with those high heels, my eyes were the one looking up. 
Lips distance apart from Fleur, I took a deep breath to stimulate myself in the middle of this intense state of arousal. As I inhaled, I smelled Fleur's peppermint perfume, filling my nostrils with a pleasurable sensation. 
The next thing I knew, Fleur wrapped her gloved arms around my back and pulled me in slightly closer. I whelped, and looked down to find the tip of Fleur's breasts and nipples brushing against my shirt. 
Right when I was about to let out a word, Fleur brought her lips towards mine and the world suddenly stopped with fire works going off in my head. A tingling sensation of pleasure immediately flowed down through my spine as I was lost at the feeling of her soft firm lips pressed against mine. 
I l closed my eyes as my brain melted and nothing but bliss and the sweet taste of peppermint were encompassing my thoughts. The kiss wasn't too deep, but it mattered not for it was my first and that made it all the more special. Gaining composure, I brought my hands up as Fleur and I still kissed. I gently placed my hands on the side of her belly, my fingers dancing around her smooth toned skin.
All my dreams were coming true and I didn't want to let go of this moment. For long I had desired to kiss Fleur's beautiful face and feel that fit model body of hers. I ran my hand and fingers up and down the bare skin of her stomach, eliciting a pleasurable moan from her. I didn't run my hands down other parts of her body just yet as to save the fun for later.
After what appeared to be an eternity, Fleur's lips finally parted from mine as we breathed for air. I looked deep into her bright pink eyes where flames of passion and pleasure were glowing. 
"How was that for a surprise?" whispered Fleur.
I tightened my grip on Fleur's stomach, feeling her toned muscles and pulled her closer before I answered. Her waste was touching mine and even more of her bountiful chest was nudging against me.
"I'm not gonna lie." I said, glad to hear that I was finally capable of making coherent statements. "I actually saw this coming."
Fleur's sly expression quickly sunk to confusion, but she still held onto me. "Wait, really?"
"Yeah," I admitted. "The fact that you've been acting really flirty around the office lately, the one on one dinners, the invitations for me to see your more revealing photo shoots and the fact that you invited me to spend Hearth's Warming Eve with you alone made the surprise kinda obvious."
Fleur rolled her eyes and sighed. "I think I need to work on being subtle."
I laughed. "No, I'm just really savvy. I would've been surprised and disappointed if it didn't amount to this."
Fleur perked up again and nuzzled her soft cheek against mine. I slid my hands across Fleur's body from her belly to her bare back, my hand running down its smooth flawless figure while also feeling the strands of her luscious hair.
"What I am surprised however, is that that you feel about me this way." I remarked while hugging Fleur tight.
"Why wouldn't I?" mused Fleur, herself lost in a sea of ecstasy and enjoying the feeling of my hands brushing against her naked back. "You're everything I admire in a man. You're hardworking, intelligent, optimistic and just a great person to be around."
"I could say the exact same thing about you." I replied, giving her a quick peck on the cheek. "Truth is, I've always been in love with you. You're a brilliant woman that's beautiful on the inside just like you are on the outside."
"Oh, how cliche and sweet." purred Fleur, causing me to blush. She hugged me tighter and our lips met once more for a deeper prench kiss, our lips locking and our tongues playing with each other. 
Fleur lifted a leg as we continued to embrace and then reached for my clothes. I could feel her hands tugging against my outfit.
"You know these are going to come off right?" she smirked.
I blushed. "Um, Fleur, I'm not exactly like those model guys you frequently take pictures with." As a child, I spent more time inside then I did out, and thus I didn't have many profound muscles which gave me a rather tall, but slender appearance.
Fleur bit her lip and smirked. "Not to worry dear, men with your body type tend to squirm a lot more and it's just precious." 
Before I had the chance to respond, Fleur lighted up an undressing spell where my clothes vanished and I was immediately stripped down to my boxers. I glanced beyond her shoulder to see that my clothes were placed on the chair she was sitting on. Being the perfectionist she was, the spell also folded my garments neatly.
I looked down at my own nearly naked body and gulped upon looking and contrasting it with Fleur's near perfect fit complexion. 
Fleur could apparently read my insecure thoughts. "Oh, you look so helpless and adorable." She raised an eyebrow. "I like that a lot."
Fleur hugged me once more and I felt combined pleasures of her large tracks of land pressing against my chest with her gloved hands caressing and sliding across my back. Before I knew it, I was pulled into yet another embrace. 
At this point, there were far too many sensations to keep track of that were driving me into a state of deep arousal. There was feeling of Fleur's large breasts pressing against my chest, my hands and her gloved ones running across every inch of each others' body and the passionate embrace to wrap it all up.
Lips still locked, Fleur began to move her body up and down, and I could feel the hardening nipples pressing against my top and lightly tickling me. I proceeded to spice things up by spanking her ass, driving my two hands against both her bottom cheeks.
Fleur let out a small cry that broke up this kiss, evidently caught off guard. Quick to get a hold of herself, shook her head as if she was disappointing about something, causing her santa hat to nearly fall off.
"Oh dear, did you forget who's in charge?" teased Fleur, bringing her hands up to fix her hair and hat
"Uh, what?" I chuckled confusedly. 
Fleur placed her hands behind her back, stood tall and spoke in a manner that sounded like she was chastising me. "Surely you know you can't just spank your boss without her approval? That isn't the professional I know at all."
I was about to speak, but Fleur placed a finger on lips to silence me. 
"Save the comments for later." she said. The next thing I knew, Fleur grabbed both of my hands and cupped them both on her breasts. 
I almost jumped upon feeling Fleur's large breasts for the first time. Knowing how exciting this was for me, Fleur allowed me to savor the moment as I stood in awe with my hands gently grabbing those two wondrous tits I always dreamed of touching.
The skin on her mounds were perky and supple to the point where I found it hard to believe that they really were natural. My fingers traced and danced around that plentiful skin, each breast being too much for my hand to fully engulf. Fleur allowed me to take my time to explore every inch of her breasts, with me occasionally sinking my fingers into them to feel their full structure.
Fleur herself was evidently enjoying herself as my hands played with her breasts. Her eyes were closed in a sea of ecstasy and she had that cute naughty little smirk of her's. She let out a soft moan and rubbed her hands across my back, their gloved texture giving me a pleasurable tingle from behind.
I began rubbing her tits with the entirety of my hand, the palms and fingers caressing Fleur's flawless mounds and making sure not a single spot on her bounty was left unloved and unattended. I then motioned my thumbs over to her nipples and began rubbing them in a circular motion, and eliciting a gasp from Fleur.
I continued to massage and gently fomble her never ending breasts for another minute before I topped it all of by giving her her erect nipples a small pinch.
Fleur squealed in delight at the motion and placed her hands on my bare elbows.
"That was lovely," cooed Fleur. Her voice was still playful, but had a commanding tone to it as well. "Now then, I have another assignment for you."
Next I thing I knew, Fleur pushed down on my elbows. Her being a physically fit woman and me not being the strongest guy around, I was easily forced onto my knees. 
At that moment, I found my face right in front of Fleur's panties. I knew where this was going and what Fleur wanted me to do. I took a deep breath in anticipation, smelling Fleur's arousal which reinforced mine.
I nearly let go Fleur's breasts to remove her panties, only for Fleur to place her hands on mine to force them back into her chest. I looked up at Fleur, who was shaking her head and clearly trying to stifle a laugh.
Fleur raised an index finger and flexed it from side to side. "Tsk tsk tsk. Who said you were allowed to let go?" she playfully scolded.
Fleur stuck a bit of her tongue out and reached for her bright red panties. She grabbed the elastic on either side and stretched them, but didn't pull them down just yet to tease me. My eyes were fixed on the spot and were soon rewarded by the glorious sight of Fleur pulling down on her lingerie and exposing her womanhood.
I gulped in shock at the sight and squeezed Fleur's breasts in the middle of my titillation, causing her to cry out in excitement as well. My mouth was just a lips distance from Fleur's vaginal ones, which were gleaming wet with arousal and emitting a strong smell. 
Fleur brought her gloved hands to my face and stroked my cheeks. "I'm sure you won't be needing instruction for this." she said.
She pulled my faced to her pussy, which I immediately planted a quick kiss on. The feeling of her womanhood was moist and soft, and I could feel some of her vaginal plastered on my lips.
There was a moment of pause, and then I felt Fleur's hands pull me in for another round. 
"Did I order you to stop?" she giggled.
Obeying her command, I took a deep breath and planted an ever deeper kiss on her sex, savoring the feeling and holding the embrace long enough for Fleur to feel that pleasure travel all over every inch of her body.
I continued to make out with Fleur's pussy non stop, altering the duration of my embraces to keep Fleur on her toes. Some were fast kisses that tickled her, while others were long and passionate.
I kicked up the pace of the oral sex, my embraces becoming more passionate and stronger, as if I was kissing the lips at Fleur's beautiful face rather than her moist vaginal ones. In the midst of this intense period, I tightened my grip on Fluer's breasts, my fingers sinking deep into that plentiful pair, or at least as far as they could go since they were just too damn perky and full.
The hardened grasp on Fleur's bosom caused her to let out a loud pleasurable groan which betrayed her otherwise cool demeanor. I could soon see that heightened arousal dripping from her pussy.
Licking my lips, I tasted traces of Fleur's vaginal juices and saw the trail leaking from her. Grinning at my prize I extended my tongue and scrapped it across Fleur's womanhood.
Fleur moaned loudly as she felt my tongue touch lick her pussy, its rigid texture sending a wave of bliss that traveled up Fleur's body as it worked its way up her sex. She tried to motion her body back, but was held firmly in place by the tight grip of my hands on her plentiful chest.
After I brushed my tongue across her pussy, I retracted my tongue and swallowed the vaginal fluids I had picked up. Needless to say, I wanted more and so did Fleur, who continued to keep my head placed firmly right in front of her womanhood.
I continued to repeat the motion on Fleur's sex, my tongue licking her pussy like a brush painting a wall. Each lick was returned with an aroused pant from her Fleur, her breathing speeding up to match the pace of oral. 
I wanted to bring my hands down from Fleur's tits to give her ass a smack, but I could tell Fleur wanted my hands right on her voluptuous bosom. Each time I jerked her breasts downwards, she dripped just a little bit more of those beloved fluids which my tongue happily caught and ran down my throat.
I stuck my nose forward and smelled Fleur's arousal, her body's natural scent mixing with her peppermint perfume to create a wonderful aroma that sent me further to ecstasy.  Taking things to the next level, I used my tongue to part Fleur's vagina lips and I slowly prodded my tongue inside of her sex. 
Fleur quickly rocked her hips back in response to feeling my tongue inside of her, but quickly regained composure and swung them back to me. With her reassuring smile and the fact that she kept my face focused between her legs, I took this as my cue to continue.
I used the tip of my tongue to brush aside her vaginal lips to make way for the rest. Once that was clear, my tongue began to burrow inside of her, welcomed by the tightness of her inner walls.
Taking it slowly, I gently prodded my tongue inside of Fleur where I could taste her cum running down her body. I closed my eyes and focused on the titillating feelings clouding my sensations like a warm blanket. 
Fleur groaned louder and louder as more of my tongue made its way through her womanhood. Soon, my full tongue was inside her passage and Fleur's hips began twitching, signalling that she was close to an orgasm.
I took my tongue out and quickly probed it into her once again, the second time being an easier endeavor in. I kept my tongue in for a longer period of time and gripped Fleur's breasts tighter to maximize the pleasure she felt. Fleur tried to keep her cool and confident exterior, but succumbed to her own arousal and let out long orgasmic moans.
"Girls like it when you swirl your tongue while inside." cooed Fleur between moans.
I complied and tried to rotated my tongue inside of her womanhood. While barely being able to cover any space at all, I clearly managed to send a shock of pleasure through Fleur's body. 
Just as I felt that Fleur was about to cum,  I felt Fleur's hands pull my head out of her pussy, indicating that she wanted to orgasm at a later time. I looked up at Fleur and saw herself shivering in delight, but still while still retaining that icy cool exterior.
"Excellent performance my dear." moaned Fleur. She grasped both of my wrists and pulled my hands off her perky boobs. 
I noticed that a part of the sizable mounds were slightly red, obviously from me squeezing and pulling them too hard. Fleur caught my eye and nodded. Still smiling and playful, she pretended to scold me.
"I'm sure you can see that you made my breasts all sore with your rough antics." smirked Fleur, her tone changed to that of a mother confronting her child. "Now kiss and make them feel better."
I silently nodded and brought my face up to her chest where I was greeted by her two giant tracks of land, each one standing firm and perky with a desire for attention.
Before I began to 'apologize' to her breasts for cupping them to hard, Fleur redirected my wrists behind her and slapped both of my hands onto her large firm booty.
A moment I had always desired had come. I paused and squealed in excitement the second my hands cupped the two ass cheeks that always teased me in Fleur's photo shoots. I took the moment to in the reveille in the feeling of her ass, loving how they were perky and firm like her breasts.
I ran my fingers and palms across Fleur's smooth bottom which never seemed to end no matter how far I moved my hands. I accelerated the pace of my palms and jerked them up and down in a rapid succession, making her ass cheeks jiggle and jump with excitement.
I sunk my fingers into her shapely bottom, enjoying its fullness while also making sure not to sink my nails in and hurt her.
Too busy groping her ass, I actually forgot that Fleur's grandiose breasts were pointed right at my face, waiting to be sucked and disappointed at the lack of action.
"Tsk tsk tsk," shook Fleur. "Have we begun to forget things?" Fleur's gloved arms pulled me towards her chest, where I greeted her bosom with a firm kiss on the nipple. 
Keeping my hands firmly on her ass, I pressed my face towards her tit as I embraced her nipple.
"Ah, that's just what I need." moaned Fleur.
Knowing no amount of force would ever overcome her busty balloons, I finally pulled my head back as I concluded my embrace. I nudged my head up to the tip of her breast's mound and placed a peck on the smooth skin.
Moving my head like the hands on a clock, my lips traveled and embraced every single inch of Fleur's voluptuous breast in a circular fashion. Not one spot of her sizable bosom was left unchecked and unloved by my lips that embraced her body's smooth perky texture. 
Some of my embraces on her chest were long that made Fleur moan with delight while others were quick and ticklish to her.  Lost in ecstasy, Fleur bit her lip and embraced the feeling of my lips on her chest.
Once my lips had traveled a full circle around her breasts, I found my mouth right back next to her nipple. Extending my tongue, I probed the tip of her erecting nipple, causing Fleur to shiver with delight as she felt the wet texture of my tongue once more. She lifted her breast with her gloved hand (or at least tried to since it was too large for any individual to carry) and emphasized her nipple.
"Suck it." commanded Fleur, herself short of breath as she panted in anticipation.
Her wish was my command. Slowly, I engulfed the the tip of her breasts in my mouth, her nipple right between my teeth. Once it was fully secured, I covered the tip of her breasts with my lips and began sucking it like it was a candy.
Fleur shot her head up in delight as I started sucking, causing her santa hat to almost fall off. The embrace sent a wave of aroused emotion throughout her body which she let out in a series of pleasured gasps. Clearly, I wasn't the only one waiting for a moment like this.
Trying to stifle her moans in vain, Fleur ran her gloved fingers down her hair like a rock gently travelling down a waterfall of pink. Seeing as to how she enjoyed having her nipples sucked, I accelerated the pace in which I contracted my lips back and forth, stopping only to take a quick breath moment of composure.
Spicing things up a little, I proceeded to push my fingers into her ass with no relent, causing Fleur to let out even louder gasps. As expected, a bomb of pleasure swept through her body as I played with both her sizable bottom and bosom. For a satisfying conclusion, I gripped Fleur's nipple with my teeth as hard as I could and pulled back with only enough restraint to avoid hurting her.
"Thank you." gasped Fleur, her breathing filled with arousal and lust. Taking a few moments to get a hold of herself, she placed a gloved finger on my chin and turned me to her other breast that was left untouched by mouth.
"Don't stop half way through, it's not polite to just quit." she teased.
Not wanting to repeat the same motions twice, I decided to take a different approach with her other tit this time. I pulled out my tongue and slowly began dragging it around the mounds of her breast. My taste buds danced with excitement at the feeling of Fleur's flawless skin, its firm and smooth surface tasting as good as it looked.
"Oh you naughty animal." grinned Fleur upon feeling my tongue's wet texture.
My tongue swept and embraced Fleur's breast like it was a candy, savoring every second and going numb with feelings of pure bliss. Once more, my head and tongue swept around her bosom in a clockwise formation to prolong the arousing act for as long as possible. All the while, my fingers and palms were gripping her bountiful ass without any intention of letting go.
After a few more ecstatic moments, I finally returned to where I began with Fleur's breast being drenched by my mouth. Finally, I probed the tip of of my tongue on the tip of her nipple, which started to harden and erect in response.
Fleur's hard nipple was rocked from side to side by the force of my tongue, its stiffness telling me it wanted more affection and that it needed a good sucking which I happily gave it.
Finally out of breath, I let go of Fleur's chest and stood up straight, taking a break from the action and loosing my grip on her ass.
For an intimate moment, my eyes looked into her's and saw the glowing flames of passion within them that were accompanied by a loving smile that could brighten any day. The two of us didn't say a word to each other, letting the silence and the passion in the room speak for itself. I took a deep breath as I gazed at Fleur, once again smelling her peppermint aroma.
Finally, Fleur's eyes looked down to the hard bulge in my underwear. She noticed the stain of pre cum and licked her lips in anticipation. 
"How careless of you to leave this mess." she shook, trying to stifle a laugh. "I'm going to have to clean you up now."
I gulped, knowing where this was heading. With a suggestive smirk on her face, Fleur majestically descended to the ground like a feather. My eyes slowly trailed her lowering radiant body down until her head was right in front my concealed erection.
Adjusting her santa hat and fixing that brightly colored hair, Fleur glanced at her prize with anticipation. She slowly brought her gloved hands towards my boxers and in immediate change of pace that caught me off guard, flicked my dick behind my boxers. 
The motion immediately sent a wave of shock up my spine as I clamped my mouth shut while Fleur continued to inspect my hard manhood like a dragon inspecting its treasure. She glanced at the stain of cum in my boxers and pressed her fingers on it, teasing the tip of my cock through my underwear which she then proceeded to pinch, causing me to nearly jump off guard.
Wasting no time, Fleur primed the tip of her fingers on the elastic of my boxers and lit up another vanishing spell. Suddenly, I could feel a breeze between my legs as my member stood tall, right in front of Fleur's lustful face.
Fleur placed a finger on her chin and inspected my manhood like she would expect the jewelry she was presented with. She raised an eyebrow and eyed my dick from the base of the shaft to the to the tip.
"Impressive," nodded Fleur in approval. "But I think I need to take a closer look."
She slowly brought her gloved hands towards my dick, and I soon felt the rough texture of her gloves lightly stroking the base of my shaft. As if she was stroking a cat, Fleur gently brushed her hands across my member from bottom to top. A single gloved palm held the bottom of my shaft up while she massaged and nimbly caressed the top with her other.
I bit my lip and closed my eyes as I lost myself in the sensation of the gloved hands tending towards my erection. Fleur certainly had a way with her hands, being a lady of proper graceful movements. She was clearly pleased at the amount of space she had to work with, for there was a satisfied grin of lust and pleasure on her face as she swept her hands across by erection as if she was dusting an old jewel.
I expected Fleur to start jerking me, but she was too prim for that sort of maneuver and kept her handjob to slow tender brushes and massages. She slid her hand across the my rod and brought the tip of her fingers to the head of my dick. She brought her two thumbs up and pressed them onto my manhood's helmet, emitting a shock of pleasure and joy that traveled from my dick to the rest of my body. She then used her other fingers to give my shaft a good squeeze, which finally caused me to let out a moan of arousal.
I almost stood on my toes as a response to the intense pleasure I felt in between my legs. Fleur continued to squeeze the tip and base of my erection, but kept her grip at a force that was far more pleasurable than hurtful. Kicking it up a notch, Fleur began to run one of her gripped hands vertically up and down my member in an accelerating fashion.
Feeling the texture of those gloves pump my dick while squeezing it hard caused me to leak a drop of pre cum which Fleur happily caught with her thumb. She finally let go of my dick, giving my erection time to cool off and get some air while she happily plopped that drop of cum down her throat.
"Mmmm," hummed Fleur, who closed her eyes and squinted her brows as if she was tasting wine. "That was delicious, I wonder if there's more where that came from."
Fleur extended her tongue and quickly slid it across the bulb, once again catching me off guard and this time making me jump in shock.
Fleur giggled as I calmed down. "You can be so helpless sometimes." 
She brought her head towards my erection and used her hand to bring it closer towards her. I could feel Fleur's lustful breathing on my dick, creating a cool sensation between my legs that accompanied the feeling of her gloved hand holding my member.
Fleur eyed my shaft with desire and then glanced up at me before she planted a long kiss on the base of my dick. Her soft lips on my erection alone was enough to let out a groan of pleasure from me. 
As if she was kissing a hand like the lady she was, Fleur embraced my member with long pleasurable caresses from her smooth firm lips. The rate at which she embraced my shaft was slow, with each kiss on the base of my dick taking as long as possible to send me into a period of bliss and ecstasy. 
And all the while, Fleur did not break eye contact with me, even as she moved her lips from side to side, making sure that no inch of my dick was left unkissed and unloved. She continued her movements up until she reached the head of my dick which she greeted with a quick peck that caught some pre cum on her lips.
She wiped her lips with her tongue and made a sound of delight as that droplet of semen ran down her throat. 
Still not breaking her gaze with me, Fleur brought herself back to the position she started the oral with, her hand pulling my member towards her with her mouth lustfully breathing down on it.
This time however, Fleur extended her tongue and gave a long lick on my rod like she was licking an ice cream cone. I shivered with sensation at the feeling of her tongue, but was kept still by Fleur holding my dick down.
Enjoying her treat, Fleur continued to paint my dick with with her tongue from bottom to head in a repeating horizontal fashion. Only she could look so graceful and elegant while fucking my member with her mouth. 
Each swish and flick of her tongue sent another pulse of pleasure through my body. The gentle movements and wet texture of her tongue aroused me to no end as I closed my eyes to enjoy her tingling sensations.
Fleur finally placed the entirety of her tongue around the base of my dick, and then slowly began engulfing it in her mouth. I bit my lip in anticipation as I felt more and more of Fleur's lips encompass my member. The further my dick disappeared into her mouth, the further my arousal grew. 
Fleur glanced at me with a playful expression with nearly the entirety of my erection in her mouth. I had to hand it to the woman, I didn't know she could fit that much in her.
With a large amount of force, Fleur began to suck my dick, her lips contracting and pulling my manhood while she used her tongue to hold the bottom of my dick in place.
I gritted my teeth in ecstasy as Fleur continued her blowjob, my eyes never daring to dart passed her's. With sheer intensity, Fleur jerked my manhood with her mouth like a delicious sweet satisfying her hungry lust. 
Keeping things exciting, Fleur started lightly nibbling the shaft of my member with the tip of her two front teeth, a gesture I replied with grunts of bliss. Right after that, Fleur began running her tongue inside on the bottom of my shaft inside her mouth once more. 
Always keeping me on my toes, Fleur alternated between different motions as she caressed my dick either with her tongue, teeth or forceful contractions from her lips. I soon felt myself reaching my climax as my arousal intensified along with the quickening pace and strengthening force of Fleur's suckings. Even amid the intense action, Fleur was looking at me in the eye with a raised eyebrow and calm expression, a sign of her magnificent ability to control herself during the dirtiest of acts.
I started grunting, indicating that I was close to cumming which Fleur replied by going all out with her tongue, jerking my dick in every direction in her mouth as she sucked hard for her prize.
Just as I was about to cum, Fleur pulled her mouth out of my dick, denying the additional few seconds that would have made me release my load. 
My dick was a slobbery mess, lubricated by the juices of Fleur's mouth, who herself wiped a trace of saliva from her mouth with her gloves. I was about to ask why she let go before I came in her mouth, but she answered by question before I could raise my voice.
"Up up up." she said quickly while shaking her finger. "It's rude to finish before a lady."
The next thing I knew, Fleur grabbed my hand and let me to the side of her chamber to her bed. 
Her bed was a fine piece of work, being crafted with the finest wood for its boards and frame along with the most exquisite silk for its pillows and blankets. It was of a size large enough to accommodate multiple individuals with an array of ornate trimmed pillows neatly stacked across the large head board. It reminded me of the beds Fleur frequently had photo shoots on.
My admiration of her bed was caught off as I felt Fleur's hands push me onto it, where I was immediately welcomed by the softest mattress ever known to man. There wasn't time to dwell on the comfortable feeling of the mattress and silky sheets however, for a magical force gripped my body and placed me on my back as Fleur spun me around to tend to her.
Fleur kicked off her high heels and crawled towards me like a timberwolf seeking its prey. Lying down on my back, Fleur's magical force held my wrists down, causing them to glow as pinned me on her bed. She was on her hands and knees, arching her body over mine with the tip of her erect nipples brushing against my chest. Her face was staring down close to mine with an evil smirk of no escape. 
"Now then," Fleur whispered with an icy rasp. "Be a good little worker and give your boss the pleasure she deserves." The devilish grin she had on her face made it clear that I was Fleur's mercy, and I wouldn't have had it any other way.
Fleur lowered hips down, the cheeks of her plentiful booty teasing the tip of my lubricated cock. Still pinning me down with her magic, Fleur brought her face forward to give me a lustful peck on the lips while she rearranged her hips to a desired position. 
I could feeling her dripping flower next to my erection, breathing on it with its moist desire to be penetrated. Even though Fleur was pretty tight, both of our sex organs had been lubricated due to oral, so I would have an easier time fitting my member inside of her.
I began to feel the head of my cock brushing against Fleur vaginal lips, the small tingling sensation sending enough arousal through both of us to get us excited. Nearing penetration, Fleur finally broke off the kiss and raised her upper body forward, sending her round ass down on my legs. In the midst of her blissful state, the spell she used to hold me down wore off. 
Freed, I tried to raise my body up to join her, but Fleur retaliated by simply pushing me back down.
"S-s-stay down." commanded Fleur with shivering arousal. Never the one to deny my boss, I complied.
Fleur bucked her hips forward, causing her ass to bounce on my legs while she brought her entrance closer to my erection. Even among the lustful actions, Fleur still gave off the facade of elegance and control as my member started to enter hers.
Taking it slowly, the tip of my cock parted Fleur's vaginal lips to allow itself passage into her. Fleur closed her eyes and bit her lips as she lost herself in sensation, trying to adjust her hips to get my erection inside of her.
Before I knew it, I could feel the head of my dick engulfed by her pussy, causing both me and Fleur to explode with ecstasy. I gritted my teeth from the pleasuring sensations racing from the dick's head  across my body while Fleur gave a moan of delight upon being penetrated. 
Fleur continued to rock her hips forward, bringing more and more of erection into her. Fleur's vaginal walls were pretty tight and were squeezing my dick with harder force than any hand could, but this also pushed my arousal and me grunt and moan with delight. Fleur herself was also enjoying the feeling of having something big and hard inside of her. 
The more of my shaft that made it into her, the further the two of us were driven into moaning arousal. It took a while for the entirety of my dick to enter her pussy, but that only lengthened the penetration and blissful emotions we felt.
Finally, the entirety of dick was engulfed inside of Fleur's womanhood and she shrieked with joy as the last inch of my member was fully in her. She kept her eyes shut to focus on the penetrative feelings travelling across her body while I enjoyed the sensation of my dick manhood being mercilessly squeezed by her inner walls.
The two of us took a moment to get used to the extreme feeling of the penetration before continuing on. Once our sex organs were reasonably comfortable, Fleur opened her eyes and grabbed my two hands. As she did before, she made me cup her two her breasts, giving me the pleasure of touching her bountiful chest as I penetrated her.
With a wink, Fleur began to take it to the next level by slowly swaying her body back and forth with my member still inside of her. Using her vaginal walls as a hand, she began to jerk my dick inside of her up and down with each thrust from her body.
I slammed my head back on the comfortably soft pillows as my member was jerked inside of her pussy while keeping a tight grip on Fleur's voluptuous breasts.
Smirking at my helpless state, Fleur bucked her hips at a faster rate as if she was giving me a handjob with her pussy. Caught off guard, I moaned in furious delight as my dick was thrust in every direction at the mercy of Fleur's curvaceous hips.
Fleur rocked her head back as she rode me, causing her Santa hat to fall off in the midst of all her excitement. She pumped by dick relentlessly with her bucking hips while her bouncing ass slammed on my legs with brute force. I could barely hold onto her bosom, too taken by her furious love making.
"Oh! Ah..ah!." gasped Fleur as rocked her hips while being pleasured by the hard boner inside of her. "I think... I'm going....to.."
At last, Fleur came and a stream of her vaginal fluids encompassed my dick inside her tight walls. With a loud groan, I pull down Fleur's breasts to bring her closer towards with me before my cock finally gave in and fired a stream of semen inside of her. 
I held onto Fleur's breasts for dear life as wave after wave of cum escaped my dick and filled up her inner vaginal walls. I was surprised how much cum I had in me, for it seemed like forever until my cock finally ran out of semen. 
I let go of Fleur's breasts in exhaustion as I slumped my sweaty body across her bed, my dick acting like a cork to prevent any of the cum stored in Fleur from leaking out.
Breathing deeply, the two of us were too tired to go on. My cock still in her womanhood, Fleur's heavenly body slowly descended onto mine, every inch of her gently placing itself onto me. I felt her voluptuous bust and erect nipples press onto my bare chest and the texture of her knee stockings rubbing against my legs, but my attention was focused on Fleur's beautiful face.
Lips distance away, Fleur's exhausted but passionate expression gazed at mine with gratitude and love. I could tell by her ecstatic demeanor that she had certainly had the time of her life as I had. She thrust her her gloved arms around my chest and neck to pull me close.
"Thank you." whispered Fleur, who gently embraced me in a passionate kiss.
My eyes closed as Fleur kissed me, with my thoughts being full of bliss and disbelief, for I was still unable to comprehend the fact that I just had sex with my beautiful model boss. A part of me feared that I was going to wake up from a dream, but Fleur's kiss was far too real and purged any doubt in my mind.
As we kissed, I placed a hand on Fleur's back and pushed down to feel every inch of her body (especially those full breasts), while my other hand gently stroked her perky ass. Fleur's lips finally let go of my and we looked into each other's eyes for a few silent moments.
I finally broke the silence, wondering how long it was since I last spoke. "You have no idea how wonderful this feels Fleur."
Fleur laughed. "Well, this is just the beginning. Let's just say that I plan to make this only the icing a delicious cake." She lifted her head and glanced at her nightstand. "Oh silly me, I almost forgot to give you your gift."
I raised an eyebrow as Fleur extended her arm to ready a spell. "What? You mean you making love to me wasn't my gift?"
Fleur grinned. "Oh no, this was just a surprise I had planned out for the two of us." Her nude body still firmly on mine, Fleur levitated the envelope with her magic towards me.
I was a little hesitant to open it since I was sweating and was enjoying the comfortable position Fleur and I were in, but I opened the envelope anyway. Prying it open, I took a good look at what was inside the envelope, and my heart nearly stopped.
Inside were two tickets, bound for Arstrotzka, my home country.
I muttered intelligible phrases in disbelief until Fleur's voice stopped me.
"Surprised?" she giggled.
I looked at Fleur, then back to the tickets and back at her again. "Fleur....I don't know what to say. This is amazing,  I...uh...thank you."
Fleur kissed me and explained. "No one deserves to spend the Holidays alone without their family, so just because you missed Hearth's Warming Eve them, doesn't mean you can't spend Hearth's Warming Day and the start of the new year with your loved ones."
I was breathing heavily. "But how did you secure tickets? You know how hard it is to get into my country, even for a citizen such as myself. You must have used magic, it's the only way."
Fleur laughed and winked. "No spells was involved dear. Surely you know by now that one of the benefits of being a beautiful model is that no one really expects me to do anything cunning or resourceful until they've figured out who I really am. By the time your country's Ministry Of Admissions found out, it was too late for them and I got the tickets."
I chuckled and shook my head. "Like I said, you might as well be the next element of generosity."
"You are just adorable." Fleur teased me by rocking her body, which jerked my dick still inside of her. 
"I'm also surprised that you got tickets for yourself." I pointed out.
Fleur jokingly flexed a hand through her hair to make herself look pompous. "But of course darling, wouldn't your family want to meet your wonderful new girlfriend?"
"Girlfriend," I muttered in disbelief. "Wait till my parents hear that I'm now dating a model and my boss at the treasury."
Fleur reached for her Santa hat that fell of earlier and put it back on. "However, if we are going to tell the news to your relatives, we need to be able to get the train by Two in the afternoon. I don't know if I can pull the same thing off twice if we miss it. We'll need to wake up early to pack."
I stroked Fleur's pink hair and slid my hand across her bare back in reassurance. "Don't worry, we'll make it on time." I glanced at the clock on her nightstand noting that it was only eight thirty. "Besides, if we sleep now, well get plenty of rest."
"Part of the reason why I planned to make love to you early on is so that we could have a reason to sleep early anyway." admitted Fleur. 
She wrapped her gloved arms around my chest and pulled me close, my body tightly embracing her's as she stared at me with those wonderful pink eyes. "I always wanted to fall asleep like this."
"You have no idea how long I've been waiting for this myself." I smiled.
We kissed for a silent minute before we finally drifted to sleep in each other's love and embrace.
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