Chapter 2.

Ruth woke up in his bed; bright sunlight was hitting his face from the window.  He yawned and turned to look at Jessica, who was apparently not there. 'Probably fixing breakfast.' he thought.

Ever since the two of them had mate-bonded, they had been a happy and inseparable couple.  After graduation, Ruth got a job in various managerial positions for courier companies, until he landed a senior position in charge of a sub office for his current employers, Overland Express and the two had moved together up to Cheshire.  They managed to secure a nice Victorian villa in need of renovation at the time, with a good quiet plot to live in and the two settled down, living a rather simple life, while bringing the old house up to its former glory.
Children were a regular topic with Jessica, but the two of them decided to wait until they knew they would be ready and secure financially.  In the meantime, their sex lives were still regularly active, helped in part by Jessica’s franchise for a home supply company dealing in relief products for bored housewives.  They engaged almost every night, trying out different types of sex, from BDSM to role play.

He pulled himself out of bed and rummaged through his dresser and wardrobe for work clothes, pulling out a pair of black slacks, a light blue, long-sleeved shirt, and a black tie.  Putting them on as he observed himself in the bedroom mirror, trying to look appropriate.

When he was satisfied, he walked out the bedroom door and into the kitchen.
"Jessica?"

His mate’s voice answered him, "Morning Ruth, I made you breakfast!"

Ruth smiled as he walked into the kitchen to see Jessica wearing an apron with nothing else under it, filling a plate with oatcakes and handing it to him.

"Here you go!"

"Thanks, darling."  He sat down in the dining room and ate his breakfast, pausing to watch his mate as she came in with her own plate.  She sat down across from him, giving him a good view of her almost nude body.

"Jessica, you should know by now how I feel about sex before work."

The dragoness giggled, "I know, just giving you something to look forward to."

The two of them talked casually as they ate. "So, Ruth, are you ever going to get a day off?  I know you're working hard, but I'd love to just have you to myself once in a while.  I want to go on a holiday."  She winked as she wrapped her lips around her oatcake piece on her fork and pulled her head back from it, taking it into her mouth.

Ruth chuckled as he ate, amused, "Well, I'll talk to my boss, but I can't make any promises."

"That's all I can really ask," She licked the cheese off her fork teasingly.

Ruth shook his head, "Jessica, quit behaving like a slut."

"I'm sorry; last night was just so much fun again.  Can I be on top tonight?"

Ruth laughed, "Of course." As he finished, he took his plate to the sink and washed the cheese off.  When he finished, he left it on a plate rack to dry and walked back to the Dining room, giving Jessica a kiss on the cheek. "Time for me to go to work, I love you."

Jessica returned the kiss, "I love you too, Ruth."

With that, Ruth grabbed his business briefcase, walked out of his house and opened his wings, kicking off the ground and flapping as he gained height for his flight to work.

The office building he worked at was very posh and well-kept.  The square building had thousands of panes of glass along its surface and the front entrance was a revolving door.

Ruth walked in, greeted by the buildings secretary. "Hello, Mr Ruatha."

Ruth nodded as he replied. "Hello Georgina.  Lovely day today," he walked to the elevator and pressed the button for floor twenty, groaning as the elevator music came up.

As he waited, he thought about what kind of vacation he and Jessica should have.  He wondered if they should go to the beach, a park, or maybe go to the United States for a while.  However knowing Jessica as he did, he doubted he could get her to leave Europe as she was too much of a home girl.  As the elevator approached his floor though, he cast off the thoughts and went back to thinking business.  He exited the elevator and walked to his suite, frowning as he saw his personal secretary.

"Hello, Mr Ruatha!" She greeted him brightly.  She was a black rabbit with dark brown eyes, wearing an office outfit that looked two sizes too small.  Her skirt was cut within office apparel limits, barely.

Ruth nodded, faking a smile. "Hello, Amy."  He was not particularly fond of her, not because she wasn't pretty, but because she was always trying to get him into a personal relationship with her, "Any phone calls?"

Amy smiled, "None, except my ex. Tee hee!"

Ruth shook his head as he passed her and went to his office.  He either had to get her to stop, or fire her.  The only reason he hadn't fired her yet was because she was really good at her job.

He picked up the phone and dialled for the regional company manager at Warrington, wanting to try and get a few days off.  He let it ring until a gruff, but pleasant, male voice picked up. "Overland Express, how may I help you?"

"Hey John, it's Ruth.  Can I talk to Felix please?"

"Sure Ruth, hold on," Ruth waited as he was transferred, until a soft male voice answered. "This is Felix, how can I help you?"

"Morning Felix, it's Ruth.  I just wanted to ask you something."

"Go ahead Ruth."

"I was wondering; I really wanted to take some time off to be with my mate and go on holiday.  Is there any way I can arrange that?"

Felix paused for only two seconds before answering, "Well, I suppose I can get Jones to cover you.  When and for how long?"

"I was thinking actually rather soon, but I can negotiate.  As for time, I was thinking at least a day."

There was a period of silence. "How about you go next week for five days?  That's going to be the soonest I can do for you."

Ruth was stunned. "Five days? Sir, with respect, why so much time?"

"You've been a very hard worker, so you deserve to take a break once in a while.  Besides, you haven't used any of your allocated vacation time."

Ruth knew he was right.  Jessica always said he pushed himself to hard. "O-Okay thanks."

"So, next week, you get five days. Go somewhere nice and say hi to Jessica for me."

"Yes, sir, will do."

Ruth waited for Felix to hang up his phone before hanging up himself.  Five days, he couldn't believe it.  Jessica would be ecstatic.

A persistent female voice called from the door. "Aww, a holiday?" Amy walked over and sat on his lap, leaning on him. "Where are we going?"

As gently as he could, Ruth pushed Amy off of him. "Amy, I appreciate your fondness for me, but I have a mate already, a beautiful female dragon."

"She doesn't have to know..." She winked salaciously.

Now Ruth had, had it.  He looked directly into her eyes, glaring at her. "Amy, you will stop this behaviour, or I will fire you!"

Amy's expression did a complete U-turn as she hastily returned to her desk.  Ruth didn't want to be mean, but he was tired of her.  It wasn't that he didn't admire her, but he would never betray the woman he truly loved.

After eight hours of dealing with complaints, new contract inquiries and paperwork, it was time for him to close up shop.  He gathered his things and walked out the door.  As he passed Amy's desk, he stopped and looked at her.  Amy was getting her things together. She turned to him and bowed; a rather unusual gesture.

"Sir…I am sorry for my behaviour.  My boyfriend left me, and we rabbits have an uncontrollable sex drive.  I promise it will never happen again in the office."

Ruth nodded, acknowledging her situation, but still felt it was no excuse for it.  "You need to learn self-control.  Tomorrow, I expect no more borderline apparel and no more lewd sitting positions or poses."

Amy nodded.  "Yes, sir."


"See you tomorrow, Amy."

"Yes, Mr Ruatha."

Ruth let her close up the office while he flew home, eager to tell Jessica that he got five days of holiday time.  Jessica was waiting on the front door, fully dressed and waiting for him, "So, what did he say?"

Ruth grinned as he replied, "Five days, next week."

Jessica was ecstatic. "Oh my God!  Five days!?  I've got to find a way to repay your boss!" She hugged her mate, kissing his cheek.

"Yes, I also found it too good to believe.  I only asked for one, and he got it so soon, too." The two of them walked into the house.

Jessica then looked up at him and spoke lewdly. "How about we play something?" She winked her right eye as she waltzed to the bedroom.

Ruth smiled, following her, "Such as?"

Jessica grinned, "How about office affairs?"

Ruth hesitated, because he instantly thought back to Amy.  Jessica sensed his attitude shift.  "What's wrong?"

He spoke in a low voice. "I-I have this secretary at my office.  She's a...rabbit."

Jessica rolled her eyes and chuckled. "Horny little things, aren't they?"

Ruth looked at her quizzically. Jessica smiled and grabbed a box of condoms from the bed side drawer unit, handing it to him.  "She only gets one sit-in with you.  If she wants more after that, she has to come here."

Ruth was shocked, confused. "Jessica, are you..."

She cut him off. "If she doesn't get any sex soon, she'll probably rape one of your appointments, and that will look bad on the both of you." There was no hint of sarcasm in her voice.

"You're speaking from experience?"

Jessica nodded. "Male rabbit, he was my math teacher's secretary, but before he could get intimate, the teacher came in and found us.  The rabbit got fired and now Mr Johnson has an anthro dog.  Just take the condoms."

Ruth hesitated.  He didn't was to be unfaithful to his mate, but she was accepting this and her reasoning was sound.  He finally took the box and put it in his briefcase.

Jessica nodded. "Don't get her pregnant, you how potent dragon seed is.  So, a different game then?"

Ruth thought for a second. "Can we try anal again?"

Jessica smiled. "As long as I'm on top."

Ruth laughed as he jumped on the bed, lying face-up.  Jessica straddled his waist and started grinding her body against him, stripping both her clothes and his.

"Have I told you how gorgeous you are?"

Jessica giggled girlishly, "Only about two hundred times." She pulled down Ruth's boxers, exposing his fully erect member.  She stroked the cock with her hand while extending her tail, wrapping it around a bottle of body lubrication, and bringing it over.

"Let's get this cock nice and slick," she poured a few drops of the lubrication onto her hands before rubbing them together, then onto Ruth's aroused member.  Ruth groaned as Jessica massaged the slippery liquid all over his throbbing member, getting every square inch of it wet.  When she was satisfied she was done, she turned around, showing Ruth her tight, gorgeous ass.

She rubbed her lubricated hand over it, poking the fingers inside as she spoke teasingly, "You want it?"


Ruth smiled, licking his lips, "I want you."

Jessica grinned as she turned back around to face him.  She spread her ass cheeks apart, lowering herself onto Ruth's hard, wet cock, and let her tight, warm tail hole swallow it.

Ruth gawped, moaning as her ass choked his throbbing cock.  Jessica stopped halfway, overwhelmed by the sensation of getting her tail hole filled.  She gasped for breath, as always, amazed at how great it felt.

Slowly, she plunged herself deeper, letting Ruth's cock fill her up as far as he could go.  She stopped when she felt her rump touch Ruth's pelvis, realizing she'd taken his entire length.  She looked down at Ruth; his eyes were shut tight as he clawed the bed in pleasure.

"Ruth, honey, quit tearing up our bed."

At her words, Ruth checked his hands and stopped.  He decided to divert them to Jessica, reaching one hand up to touch her breasts and the other touching her clitoris.  The dragoness groaned in delight as he pleased her, bobbing herself up and down his shaft.

Ruth groaned, rubbing Jessica's left breast in on hand while the other rubbed around her urethra.

Jessica groaned, shaking her head vigorously. "N-no Ruth, if-if you touch m-me there, I'll-I'll..."

"You'll what, Jessica?" He continued rubbing, eager to see the effect.

"I'll-ah!" Just then a stream of yellow liquid trickled from her urethra onto Ruth's body.  His hands jerked back as her hot urine covered his chest and stomach.

As it streamed out, Jessica's face blushed, embarrassed and apologetic.  "I-I'm sorry Ruth," she was about to get off of him, but Ruth grabbed her arms, pulling her back as she finished evacuating her fluids.

"Don't be," he grabbed her waist with one hand and bounced her up and down his cock, using the other hand to rub her urine around his body.  Jessica looked at him, confused, but mysteriously, turned on by the sight.  She pressed a hand against the bed to keep herself steady as she let Ruth pound her anus.

The couple continued their hot anal session until Jessica cried out in ecstasy. "Oh, oh Ruth, ah, baby, ah, I'm gonna cum!" She forced her body up and down as fast as she could as Ruth reached closer to his climax.  The two made one final, deep penetration as the screamed into their orgasms.  Ruth's hot semen poured inside Jessica's tail hole as a few drops of vaginal juice sprayed from Jessica's vulva to Ruth's stomach.  Jessica gasped for breath as she collapsed forward, lying on top of her mate.

The two of them fell asleep, exhausted.

~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~

Ruth woke up with Jessica standing at the dresser, putting her clothes on, "Morning, Jess."

"Hey, honey."

Ruth got up and got dressed next to her, but stopped, remembering what they did last night, and turned around. "I should probably take a shower."

Jessica recalled last night as well and nodded. "Don't want to walk in smelling like piss!"

The two of them laughed as Ruth went to the bathroom and took a quick, hot shower.

He walked out when he was finished and got dressed, this time wearing grey slacks, a white shirt, and a green tie.  He walked to the Dining room to find Jessica at the table with two plates of scrambled eggs and bacon.  He sat next to her and ate his plate.

Jessica spoke first, "So, tell that rabbit to follow you home if she's that desperate."

"Are you sure?"

"Yeah. We might as well add threesomes to the list of our joint experiences.  Maybe one day we can drag your boss in to thank him properly as well," they both laughed as they ate, Ruth picturing the aging Abyssinian, trying to keep up with Jessica.

Ruth spoke after a while, "You sure I'll need that whole box?"

Jessica shrugged her shoulders. "From what I know about my rabbit girlfriends and customers, and my experiences before meeting you, they are pretty energetic.  My friend Lisa, she keeps bragging about how she and her husband can fuck fifteen times in one sitting before they get tired."

Ruth chuckled nervously, but Jessica put her hand on his shoulders. "Listen, either you fire her, in which case this will only happen to someone else, or you solve her problem here and now.  I am actually letting you have sex with her, as long as you use those condoms."

Ruth grimaced.  He did not want to cheat on Jessica, but the fact that she was letting him changed things completely.  He swallowed a mouthful of eggs and looked at her. "I won't ever make love to anyone else after this."

Jessica smiled. "I know you won't without my permission Ruth.  That's why I love you."

Ruth finished his food first and went to the kitchen to rinse off the plate.  Setting it on the rack, he went to grab his briefcase in the bedroom before coming back to the dining room.  He kissed Jessica's lips lightly before whispering. "I may be a little late today."

Jessica looked at Ruth in the eye as she said. "Tonight though, we do office affairs!" She paused before adding. "And I'm the boss."

Ruth nodded. "Fine by me," he kissed her again and walked out the front door, flying off to work.

Following the usual greeting at the lobby, he went up to his office suite to find Amy.  She had definitely improved on her office apparel.  The suit fit her comfortably and the skirt was cut just above the knees. "Good morning, Mr Ruatha," she spoke with a little less enthusiasm.

Ruth nodded, happy for the change, "Good morning Amy.  Any calls?"

"Just one from Mr Jones, he said he got Felix's message and will gladly cover for you next week."

"Thank you," he walked into his office.

As he dealt with today's complaints and paperwork, he hoped Amy had more self-control and he wouldn't need to make love to her, but if Jessica was right, there would be no way around this.  Sure enough, when lunch break came, he walked out of his office to find her quickly pulling her right hand out from inside her skirt.  Her fingers were soaking wet.

Ruth pretended not to notice, but knew he had to address her about it now.  He grabbed a lunch from one of the nearby take-out restaurants and returned to his office room.  As the clock ticked over to 17.20, he decided now would be the best time.  He first called the front desk and told the receptionist he would be working late, explaining an important process he needed to take care of that couldn't wait.

"Okay, Mr Ruatha.  Thank you for telling me.  I will still lock the front door, but I trust you will be able to lock it behind you when you leave?"

"Of course."


"Thank you.  I'll see you tomorrow."

He hung up the phone and logged out on his computer before clearing his desk off, knowing they would be using it.  At 17.30, he closed the window shades so no one flying by outside would notice and opened his office door, calling Amy inside.  She walked into the room and Ruth locked the door behind her.

He turned around to face her.  There was a wet spot on her skirt, which was self-explanatory to Ruth.  He took a deep breath as he looked at her.

"I see we are having trouble adjusting to my work accommodations."

Amy blushed, lowering her ears to either side in embarrassment. "S-sir, I-I can explain-" Ruth held a finger up to her, silencing her.

"You don't need to."

He walked over to her, looking into her eyes. "If you cannot accommodate to my needs..." He stood inches away from her, gently grabbing her shoulders.  "Perhaps I should accommodate yours, just this once," and with that, he pulled her in, pressing his lips against hers.

Amy just froze in shock for several seconds, but her rabbit instincts kicked in and she closed her eyes, wrapping her arms around Ruth as she opened her mouth to accept his kiss, wrapping her tongue around his.

The two kissed for a good minute before parting, letting the saliva drip from their mouths.  Ruth easily picked her smaller frame up, setting her down on the desk so she was lying on her back, her legs dangling from her knees at the edge.  Amy’s eyes sparkled and her lips curved into a lustful smile as she undid the buttons on her shirt, pulling it apart to show a pink sports bra covering her luscious breasts.

Ruth chuckled, looking at Amy's chest. "What size?"

Amy smiled as she reached to touch the bottom of her left breast. "40D. Do you like them?"

Ruth reached his hands out to her and placed them on each cup, briefly feeling them up, "Very much, you know dragons have limited development there."

He slowly pulled the bra down to expose her dark, fur-covered breasts, her pink nipples already fully erect.  He took her right breast in his right hand and lightly squeezed it before shifting it around.  He then did the same with his left hand in her left breast.

Amy relaxed both her hands above her head, cooing as Ruth caressed her. "Oooooh, oh, Ruth, ah."

Ruth removed his left hand from her and placed the index finger on his lips.  "We don't want anyone to notice us, do we?" He returned his hand to her chest and continued with her left breast, rolling his thumb around her nipple.

Amy giggled as she closed her eyes, revelling in the sensations Ruth was giving her.  An endless stream of juices poured from her pussy and onto her panties.  Her head turned to her left before swapping to the right and shifting back and forth.  Her eyes stared lustfully at Ruth, her mouth hung open in ecstasy.

Ruth lowered his head and placed his lips upon her right nipple.  He slid his tongue out and rolled it around the flesh before wrapping his lips around it.  He gently sank his teeth into it, suckling her.  The second he did a warm, sweet liquid entered his mouth; he paused as he tasted the substance.

Amy looked down at him, "Yes, I breastfeed, and let’s not ruin the moment by asking, but the kits aren’t mine."

Ruth curved his lips into a smile as he fed from her bosom, letting the delicious milk fill his belly.  His left hand still caressed her left breast while his right hand wrapped around her body, pulling her closer.

Amy groaned softly as he consumed her milk, placing her right hand on his head as she used her left hand to grip the edge of the desk above her.  Ruth didn't let up until minutes later, his thirst sated, "Amy, your milk is so delicious."

Amy gently pushed Ruth up a little, giving herself a little space. "Oh, Ruth, I-I'm so wet."

Ruth reached a hand underneath her skirt, feeling her drenched panties. "Yes, you are."

Amy smiled as she reached down with both hands and pulled her skirt up, exposing her soaked, pink panties.  Ruth stared at the garments, smiling as he stroked between her legs with two fingers.

Amy's head jerked up, "A-Ah!"  As Ruth finished the motion, she looked down her body at him. "D-do that again."

Ruth looked back at her, smiling as he happily complied.  He rubbed his right middle and index fingers against the same spot, stroking back and forth.  Amy grunted, twisting her head in pleasure.  Ruth stopped and grabbed the waistline of the undergarment, kneeling as he pulled it down from her body to the floor, leaving the skirt on.  He grabbed her thighs and gently pulled them apart to look between her legs.

Her black fur wrapped around her pink genitals, her clitoris poking out just above the slit.  Juice dripped from the hole to the desk and her wet fur shone in the florescent office light.

"Oh, Amy, you have such a beautiful pussy."

"R-Ruth, take me!  I can't stand it anymore!"

"All in good time, my dear," Ruth wrapped his arms around her hips and placed his muzzle on her vulva.

Amy cried out as Ruth rubbed his face into her vulva.  She clutched her breasts with her hands, caressing herself as Ruth wiped his long, course, serpent tongue along the valley, tasting her tangy nectar. "Oh, Ruth, aahh, uuh!"

Ruth slid his long tongue inside her, sending Amy into a squirming frenzy.  He clutched her waist to prevent her from moving to much as he lapped her insides, with Amy crying out orders.

"Oh, ah, oh fuck! Ah, l-little to the-the left! Oh, shit yes! Oh, right there!" Amy gripped against the edges of the desk as she felt Ruth's rough tongue assault her g-spot.  It wasn't long before she let out a loud moan, contracting her inner walls around Ruth's tongue as her body climaxed. "Oh, ah, oh, Ruth, g-give me your cock, please!"

Ruth pulled his face away from Amy, licking his lips. "A delicacy," he commented as he crawled on top of the desk, positioning his pelvis just below Amy's face, "All yours."

Amy reached to Ruth's pants, undoing the zipper.  She pulled the zipper apart to see his boxers before reaching in to pull his solid, ten inch cock out. "Oh my God," she touched it, stroking her right hand up and down the shaft to feel its texture. "It's so beautiful."

"I'm glad you like it."

Amy lifted her head up and stuck her tongue out, wiping it across the bottom of his shaft before wrapping her lips around the tip and pushing her head down on it.  Ruth gasped, resting a hand on Amy's head as she bobbed up and down his length, her smooth tongue swivelling left and right along the underside.

"Ooh, oh Amy, ah, you're good!"

Amy looked up at Ruth with a sparkle in her eyes before wrapping her hands around his waist and tugging hard, plunging the entire length of his shaft into her mouth.  Ruth's head jerked, moaning softly as she held his cock there.  Her throat continuously tugged at his tip, milking him for his seed.  Before long, he could resist no longer, and gave it to her, gasping as his warm, white semen shot into her mouth.

Amy waited for every drop to pour before pulling herself away from him.  As his cock left her throat with a 'pop', she gasped for air, looking at Ruth.  "Did you like that?"

"Yes." His cock poked out in front of her, still hard.

Amy smiled at the solid member. "Now will you take me?"

Ruth grinned as he crawled backwards and stood between Amy's legs.  His tail reached for his briefcase and brought it to him.  He pulled out the box of condoms and set the briefcase aside.  He pulled a single condom packet out and opened it, pulling out the latex sleeve before rolling it on his member.

Amy grinned as she spread her legs out eagle-style, eagerly awaiting Ruth's flesh.  Ruth took his shaft in one hand and rubbed the tip across the slit, getting Amy's juices flowing.

Amy cooed as she wriggled slightly, "Ahhh, I-I'm ready, Ruth.  Give me your throbbing member.  Fuck me hard."

Ruth planted his hands on the desk before pushing his pelvis forward, plunging his shaft inside her.  Amy threw her head back, crying out in pleasure as his curved shaft hit her every hotspot.  Ruth grunted as her tight pussy gripped his member tightly.  He paused for only a second before jerking his cock back out halfway and plunging it back in, repeating that familiar cycle.

Amy cried out is ecstasy as Ruth made love with her, moaning erotically. "Oh, fuck, ah, Ruth!  Ah, your cock!  It feels so fucking good!" she squirmed on his desk, looking lovingly into his eyes.

The dragon did his best to wipe the guilt from his mind as her pussy clung to his shaft. "Oooh, Amy, you feel so tight!  Ah, I can feel you choking my throbbing cock."

"Ooooh, shhhiiiit! More, Ruth! Harder! Faster! Fuck my pussy!"

Ruth shoved his flesh faster and deeper, lowering his upper body so it was above Amy's.  The rabbit looked into Ruth's eyes before wrapping her arms around his neck and pulling herself up, planting her lips to his.  Ruth returned the kiss, affectionately wrapping his wings around her as he pushed his pelvis against hers.

After what seemed like half an hour, Amy broke this kiss, clinging to Ruth. "Oh, oh shit! Ah, Ruth! Oh, I'm gonna cum!".

"M-me too, Amy!"

Ruth accelerated his pace, pounding Amy hard and fast as his orgasm edged closer. Amy's nails dug into his scales as the both finally cried out into their orgasm, Amy's inner walls pumping Ruth's cock, which spilled its seed into the latex condom. Ruth didn't know how long they were there or how many times they did it. All he knew was that it ended with him pounding her from behind as they watched the sunset from the office window.  As he pushed his cock in deep, filling another condom, his cock went limp and Amy nearly collapsed.

"Oh, ah, oh fuck, that was the best!"

Ruth helped her back up and put the used condom back in the box. "Done?"

"Yeah, I think that will do me.  Thank you, but I thought--" Ruth placed a finger on her lips.

"Yes, I do have a mate, but she agreed to let me have you for one session only."

Amy stared at Ruth, confused.

Ruth sighed, "It was either this, or I fire you.  Now, if you want more, I'm going to have to take you home for a threesome with Jessica."

Amy blushed and shook her head, "N-no thanks!"

"Then I hope I never see you behaving inappropriately again. Okay?"

"Yes sir! This was just what I needed!"

"Good.  Now go home and rest"

"Th-thank you, Mr Ruatha."

Amy helped Ruth clean up the mess they made and got their clothes together.  Eventually, the couple parted outside and went home.

When Ruth arrived at his house, he entered to see Jessica dressed in a tight button-up shirt and tie, with a short skirt.

"You're late for work, Mr Ruatha."

Ruth smiled. Today was a good day indeed.
