
        
            
                
            
        

    
THE BUFFET

By

Marissa Scott


To see my list of books, please go to my author page at:

amazon.com/author/marissascott

Sign up for my newsletter to stay informed of new releases, giveaways and contests.

http://eepurl.com/cSFsnX

Be sure to visit my blog at:

http://marissascotterotica.blogspot.com

© 2017 by Marissa Scott

Cover design © 2017 by Marissa Scott

This is a work of fiction. Names, characters, businesses, places, events and incidents are either the products of the author's imagination or used in a fictitious manner. Any resemblance to actual persons, living or dead, or actual events is purely coincidental.


Table of Contents

Chapter One

Chapter Two

Chapter Three

Chapter Four

Chapter Five


Chapter One

Karrie was excited about her job interview.  It had been 4 months since the company she worked for closed, and unemployment just wasn't cutting it.  She had applied for this job on a whim, and got the interview.  She was ready to do just about anything for work, but figured maybe being a personal assistant would be fun.  She had always interviewed well, at least she thought she did.  Of course her looks may have played a role in that. 

She considered herself a plain Jane, but she was actually rather striking.  She was five feet nine inches tall, with slender legs, large tits and narrow hips.  Her flowing red hair and green eyes helped round out a nice figure.  She spoke with a soft voice, almost as sexy as a phone sex operator.  She had always been fit, but being unemployed she had not kept up with it and had put on a few pounds.  Nothing that would make her look fat but enough that her clothes were snug, accentuating every curve.

As she exited the elevator, she made sure to give a quick peek in the stainless steel doors to check herself over one last time.  Satisfied with her appearance, she made her way to the office door.

"Hi," she said to the receptionist.  "I'm Karrie. I have an appointment to see Bruce".

"Please take a seat" the receptionist replied.  "I'll let him know you are here".

Karrie sat in the chair across from the receptionist and waited to be called back.  She had been sitting for about ten minutes when a tall, muscular man came out of the double doors and walked over to her.  She wasn't expecting him to look the way he did.  He was six feet two inches tall with jet black hair.  He had broad shoulders and walked with a confidence she had rarely seen in other men.  She could tell by the fit of his clothes that he had them custom tailored.  She thought he was an exceptionally sexy man.

"Hi," he said extending his hand.  "I'm Bruce, nice to meet you".

"Hello," Karrie replied.  "Nice to meet you".

"Please follow me" he said as he turned and walked back towards the double doors. 

As Karrie made her way through the doors, she couldn't help but notice the decor of his office.  He had a few animal heads mounted on the walls, with several paintings of beautiful women mixed in among them.  His desk was a very large Mahogany desk with a big leather chair resting behind it.  On his desk were a laptop and some photos.  Bruce made his way to his desk, and motioned for Karrie to sit in one of the other chairs.

"So, tell me a little about yourself" he said.

"Well, I used to work as an office administrator before my company closed" she said.  “Prior to that, I was in school majoring in marketing and communications".

"I see," he said as he looked over her resume.

"So why do you want to be a personal assistant?" he asked.

"I love helping people and I love learning new things" she replied.  "The job description in your ad sounded very intriguing.  I am also very organized and learn very quickly".

"Why should I hire you?" he asked.  "I have nine other women applying for this position, and each one is equally qualified".

"I do what it takes to get the job done.  If that means working late or on weekends, then that's what I have to do" she replied.  "You won't find anyone else as eager to please or as detailed as I am".

"I see," Bruce replied.  "So you are a go getter then"?

Karrie nodded her head yes.  Bruce sat back in his chair and tapped his pen to his lips as he looked at her.  The silence was a little unnerving for Karrie, who shifted in her seat.  What she didn't know was that Bruce had cameras in his office and the lobby.  When Karrie had arrived, he had watched her and observed her movements as she sat down to wait for him.  He was pretty much settled on hiring her, but had one last question for her.  He finally sat forward and put his elbows on his desk.

"I have a question I am going to ask you" he said.  "It is a very important one and I want an honest answer".

"Ok," Karrie replied with a little trepidation.

"There are times when I must go to dinner meetings with clients.  Some of these necessitate that I have a companion.  If the companion I have scheduled for such a meeting were unable to join me, how would you respond to my request to fill in for her"?

Karrie thought for a few seconds before responding.

"Well," she started.  "Since my job is to assist you in any manner that I can, it would be my responsibility to fill in as best I can".

"Even if it were late at night?" he asked.

"Yes" she replied.

"My business is very unique" he started.  "I provide discreet services to a very select clientele.  If I were to hire you, you would have to sign a document stating that you are to never reveal the details of my business, or the identities of my clients.  Doing so would result in severe civil and legal consequences.  Can you handle that"?

"Yes I can" she replied.

"Ok then" he said after a moment of thought.  "I am going to give you a shot at this and offer you the job.  When can you start"?

"Right away" she replied.  "Just tell me when you want me to start and I'll be here".

"Be here at 9 am tomorrow and we'll get your paperwork going" he replied.  "Welcome aboard".

With that, he stood up and walked around his desk to shaker her hand.  Karrie smiled broadly as she thanked him for the opportunity.

"Thank you so much," she said.  "You won't regret this".

Bruce walked her back to the lobby, said goodbye and returned to his office.  Karrie left the office and made her way to the elevator.  She was on cloud nine as she entered the elevator, and once the doors had closed she did a little dance and giggled at having a job once again.  As she left the building and walked to her car, she began to wonder what the "discreet" service was that he provided. 

What could be so secretive that she could never reveal what it was or who he provided the services to?  She figured maybe it was vacation services to the rich and famous, which would make sense.  If the general public knew the details, then these people could be stalked and would have no privacy.  Satisfied that she had guessed correctly, she drove home to get herself prepared for her new job.

Karrie awoke to the sound of her alarm clock.  She had set the alarm for five am to ensure she had enough time to get ready.  She hadn't slept very well due to her excitement.  She showered and then set about getting dressed.  She tried on five or six different outfits before settling on a knit top and pleated skirt.  She wanted to look nice, and be slightly sexy.  She wanted to make sure she was presentable and appealing to Bruce.  She had finished getting ready a little early, so she sat down on her couch and nervously awaited the time for her to leave.  She finally decided the clock was moving way too slow, so she made up her mind up to just go ahead and head in to work.  At least if she was early it would be a good first impression.  With that thought, she left her apartment and made her way to her new job.

As Karrie got off the elevator, she noticed the lights were already on in the office.  She didn't see the receptionist so she assumed Bruce was already there.  She opened the door and stood at the reception desk.  She didn't have to wait long, as Bruce come out of his office right after she had walked in.

"Good morning, Karrie" he greeted her.

"Good morning" she replied.  "I hope I'm not too early".

"Not at all" Bruce replied.  "I like people who value time.  It's the one thing we can never get back.  Why don't you come into my office and I'll give you your paperwork to sign".

Karrie followed him into his office.  She couldn't help but look him up and down as she followed him.  "I would like to see that without clothes" she thought to herself.  She could imagine seeing his muscles as he took off his shirt.  She wondered if he had a hairy chest, or was clean.  She also let herself think about what lie between his legs, but only for a moment before chastising herself for thinking of it.

Bruce motioned for her to sit in the chair as he walked around his desk.  He reached into a drawer and retrieved a manila envelope.  It had her name on it and lots of documents were contained inside.  He began to explain what each document was for and then handed them to her to sign.  There were the normal tax forms for both state and federal, a background check form and a non-compete agreement.  The last document she had to sign was the one that swore her to secrecy.  She glanced through it, and satisfied she had the gist of it, she signed it.

"Ok," Bruce said.  "Now that we have that out of the way, let me explain a little about what I do.  My clients look for, shall we say certain experiences, and it's my job to arrange them.  Some are individuals, some are groups but they all are looking for the same thing.  To experience all the pleasures life has to offer.  Some of those pleasures are also pleasures of the flesh.  Some of the things you will be exposed to may challenge your moral standings, so if you cannot handle this type of work I will understand".

Karrie sat for a moment and thought about what he had just told her.  She was trying to process what these experiences could possibly be.  Finally she spoke up.

"I do have one question" she began.  "Is any of this illegal"?

Bruce chuckled.  "No, of course not.  Everyone and everything is above board.  No one participates in anything without prior consent".

"Well," she replied.  "I'm not a prude by any stretch, so I guess I'll just go with the flow.  If we get to something I am not comfortable with, I will let you know".

"Fair enough" he replied.

With that he put her folder away and got up from his desk.

"Let me show you to your office" he said.

He walked to the far side of his office and opened a door.  Inside was a fairly decent sized room.  It was complete with a large desk, a computer, a phone and a half bath.  She had not expected a personal assistants office to be so lavish.

"You'll find there are many perks that come with this job" he told her.  "Of course how many and what kind are really up to you.  As you get to know my business and how I operate you'll start to see and take advantage of these perks".

Karrie's head was swimming with thoughts ranging from the "experiences" to the perks.  She could not quite get her head around what this job would entail completely, but she hoped it would lead to some cool opportunities.  She wondered if there would be much travel, and if so would any of the trips be overseas.  All of this was almost overwhelming to her, but she settled into her desk and waited for Bruce to instruct her.

She didn't have to wait too long, as her phone rang about twenty minutes after she had sat down.

"I need to have one of my suits taken to the cleaners for a dinner event on Friday" he told her.  "Can you take it and drop it off for me please"?

"Absolutely" she replied as she got up from her desk and grabbed her purse.

Bruce gave her his suit, and as she headed out of his office she asked him if he had a preference for where she took it.  He told her it didn't really matter, but there was one a few blocks away that would save her having to drive her car anywhere.  She thanked him and headed for the elevator.  As she walked to the dry cleaners, she couldn't help but notice the aroma of his cologne coming from his clothes.  They smelled really good and she wondered what brand it was.  She began to think about him with no clothes on once again, imagining how his body would feel.  At last she made it to the cleaners, dropped off his clothes and headed back to the office.

For the next few days she worked on minor things such as filing and responding to emails.  She would fetch Bruce his lunch or dry cleaning and ran errands for him.  She learned that the receptionist was named Jackie, and she would accompany Bruce to meetings once in a blue moon.  She didn't mind the business but didn't really want to be very involved in the inner workings.  She was fine with the position she held. 

She and Jackie had even gone to lunch one day just to get acquainted.  Jackie had been there for four years, and really enjoyed her job.  She said Bruce was an easy employer to work for and was very understanding of any personal issues that arose.  She couldn't think of a better boss to work for.

As Thursday's work day was winding down, Bruce asked Karrie to come to his office.  He needed to talk to her about something important.

"Have a seat, please" he told her.

Karrie sat down and made herself comfortable as Bruce walked to the front of his desk and sat on the edge.

"I really wanted to give you more time to get acclimated to the position before asking you to fill in," he started.  "But my companion had a death in the family and I need someone to go with me tomorrow night for a benefit.  Are you free to accompany me?" he asked her.

"Sure" Karrie replied.  "Just let me know how I should dress and what time to be ready".

"Excellent" Bruce replied as he walked back to his chair.  Your attire should be kind of a dressy casual.  Nothing too formal, but not jeans or anything like that.  I'll pick you up at nine". 

"I'll be ready" she replied.

Chapter Two

Karrie could hardly contain her excitement.  Her first week and she was going to go to a benefit and rub elbows with the wealthy.  She had never been to a benefit before and wondered what took place.  She assumed there would be dinner, and possibly dancing.  She spent the rest of the evening trying on outfits to find the perfect one for the evening.

As Karrie left work that Friday, she was excited and nervous.  She was ready to experience a benefit, but wasn't sure how she should act.  Once home, she freshened up and got dressed.  She looked in her full length mirror to evaluate the outfit she had chosen for the evening.  It was a black, strapless, knee length dress that came down just below her knees.  It had a modest neckline, and a low back.  Her hair was curled and one side was pinned up.  Her outfit was rounded out with a pair of black patent leather kitten heel pumps. She had decided to wear just a light application of lipstick, nothing too bold.  As she took one last look, her doorbell rang.  She knew Bruce was there.  She gathered her purse and headed for the door.

As Karrie opened the door, Bruce was pleased with what he saw.

"You look stunning" he told her.

Karrie blushed lightly and said "Thank you".

"Shall we go?" he asked as he held up his arm for her.  

They made their way to his waiting limousine, with Bruce opening the door for her.  They settled into the back of the car and headed for the benefit.

"I have to warn you" Bruce started, "This isn't a normal benefit.  We do have dinner and dancing, but there is also an auction.  The evening will be in segments.  We start with dinner, and then the merchandise is brought out for inspection.  We take a short break, and then the bidding starts.  Once a winner is announced, we will have some music and dancing.  The final part of the benefit is the winner showing off their purchase".

This didn't sound so bad to Karrie as she shook her head in acknowledgement as he talked.  After what seemed like an hour, they finally pulled up to a large house she would describe as a mansion.  Bruce opened her door for her and they proceeded inside.  As she walked up the steps to the house she couldn't help but feel the butterflies in her stomach.

"I hope I don't screw up" she whispered into Bruce's ear.

"You'll be fine." he said.  "Just relax and go with the flow".

As they entered the foyer, Karrie was amazed at the decor that adorned the house.  A butler greeted them and showed them to their table in the ballroom.  The ballroom was a huge room with about ten round tables, each with six high-back chairs.  All of the place settings had fancy napkins in the shape of animals laid on the plates.  The silverware shined so bright she wasn't sure she wanted to dirty it.  

As the rest of the guests funneled into the ballroom, several stopped by to chat with Bruce.  He politely introduced her as his assistant, noting his normal companion was out of town due to a death in the family.  At last the doors to the ballroom were closed, and a rather slight gentleman walked to the podium, which was set at the front of the room.

"Good evening everyone" he started.  "I hope you all brought your checkbooks" he said as the crowd laughed.  "We have exceptional merchandise for you to bid on this evening, but before we start dinner I wanted to take a moment and thank Bruce for putting everything together for us.  As usual, his work is excellent and discreet".

The crowd applauded and some whistled as Bruce stood to take a small bow.  He returned to his seat as the announcer signaled that dinner was to begin.  As they ate dinner, small talk consumed their table.  Karrie was complimented on her attire several times, and even had a few simple conversations with some of the women.  She noticed that most of the men wore khaki's and polo shirts, with a couple of exceptions.  The women were dressed in a similar fashion to her.  She was thoroughly enjoying herself.  She couldn't wait to see what was going to be auctioned off.

As dinner came to a close, Bruce leaned over to talk to Karrie.

"I want to prepare you somewhat for what you about to see.  The merchandise is not what you think it is.  I'm not going to give it away, but there may be some shock value in it for you.  Once the bidding is done, I will explain it to you.  But I want you to experience it without any preconceived notions".

Karrie was a little nervous now that Bruce had told her this.  She wasn't entirely sure she was ready for this. The announcer once again took his place at the podium and called for quiet.

"Can we have the merchandise brought to the floor, please" he said.

Two men entered the room with a black curtained platform rolling in front of them.  They brought it to the center of the room and locked the wheels in place.  It was a rather large platform, maybe 10 feet by six feet with tall, black curtains concealing what was inside.

"Thank you gentlemen, you may leave" he said.

The two men bowed and left the room.  Karrie could sense the excitement in the room.  It was almost electric.  She looked around at the people there and saw them anxiously awaiting the reveal of the merchandise.

"Shall we begin?" he asked.

With a loud round of applause, the curtain was raised.  Karrie stared in disbelief, shock and was somewhat embarrassed.  There on the platform were two nude bodies with black hoods on their heads.  Each one was tied to a pole on either side, spread eagle.  One was a woman, with full tits and small line if hair that ran from her pussy up to just below her belly button.  The man was tall, slender and had a considerable cock hanging between his legs.  She could feel her face get hot as she blushed, but she also felt her nipples begin to harden.  While the sight of nude bodies was not in itself a real shock, the fact that they were tied up spread eagle in front of a large crowd was.  She didn't even want to look at Bruce for fear he would see her shock and embarrassment.

"Relax" Bruce whispered to her as he put his arm across the back of her chair.  "No one here knows you, and you don't know them.  You are no different than they are at this point".

"If I can have the ladies line up for the inspection first" the announcer said.

All of the women from the tables stood up and began to form a line.  Karrie wasn't sure what to do.  If she remained seated, everyone would stare at her.  If she went up, they may think she is participating.  She finally looked over at Bruce for guidance.

"You can stay here, there is no pressure to participate" he told her.  "No one will think twice about it.  They all know you are here for the first time".

Karrie decided to remain seated as she watched the procession of thirty women make their way to the platform.

"Please take your time to inspect the merchandise" the announcer said.

The women, one by one, funneled past the two figures.  Some of the women would feel the woman's tits and pussy.  Some licked both of them before moving to the man.  Almost all of them ran their hands across his body with several taking a moment to suck on his cock.  She became acutely aware that she was getting horny as she watched what was going on.  She could feel her nipples pressing against her snug dress, and her pussy was getting wet as she felt her pussy lips begin to swell.

As the line of women wound back to their tables, it was the men's turn.  Almost all of them sampled the woman, with a handful actually sucking the man's cock.  She had never seen a man suck another man's cock, and it turned her on slightly.  She wasn't sure why, but it did.  She hoped Bruce didn't notice her staring at this action.

As the men made their way back to the tables, the curtain went back up and the platform was removed from the room.

"We'll take a short break before starting the bidding" the announcer said.

“Well?" Bruce asked Karrie.  "What did you think"?

Karrie cleared her throat and replied "That was...umm...different".

Bruce chuckled as he replied.  "It took me a bit to get used to all of this when I first started.  Now it doesn't bother me.  People have their ways of enjoying themselves.  Who am I to judge what it is they enjoy?  You see, the people being auctioned off are members from another club who volunteered to participate.  Their face are hidden so no one can kiss them or know their identity.  Once the dancing is done, the winning bidders will present their merchandise for everyone, in their own manner.  To them it is a real honor to win and showcase their merchandise".

"I have to admit" she replied, "I wasn't quite ready for that".

"Did you enjoy the merchandise?" one lady seated by her asked.

"Yes, yes I did" she replied not wanting to be rude.

"Ok, if I can have everyone take their seats please" the announcer started.  "It's time for the bidding".

Everyone took their seats as the crowd noise died down.  The bidding began at $1,000.  As the bidding progressed, it appeared to Karrie that it was almost like a feeding frenzy.  Both women and men were bidding and laughing as they tried to outdo each other.  She had never seen anything like it.  Finally the bidding slowed down.  The last bid came in at $50,000 as the announcer pounded his gavel on the podium.

"Sold to Karen and Phil" he said.  "You may go back and prepare for the display".

As soon as they had left the room, the music began.

"Dance?" Bruce asked her.

"Ok" Karrie replied.  

The music was ballroom music, and Karrie had never danced to it before.  She just tried to follow Bruce's lead.  She asked him a few questions about the evening so far, and inquired about the display portion.

"I'm going to leave that one as a surprise" he told her.  "I think you'll enjoy it".

As the music trailed off, the announcer once again took to the podium.

"If we could dim the lights slightly" he said, "we can get things rolling".

The lights went down as the platform once again was rolled into the middle of the floor.  The curtain was raised, only this time there were two more nude people on the platform.  Karrie assumed it was Karen and Phil.  The other two were still tied to their poles, and a low, strong beat of music began to play.  Karen went over to the man, and stood behind him.  She took her arms and wrapped them around his front, rubbing his chest and slowly working her way down to his cock.  She stroked his cock until it became hard, showcasing his full length. 

Karrie could see every vein bulging as she watched in disbelief.  "Was this really happening?" she thought to herself.  She watched as Karen made her way around to the front of the man.  She got down on her knees and began to suck his cock, taking in every inch.  She had sucked his cock for a few minutes, then stood up and turned around so her back was to him.  She bent over and guided his cock into her pussy and began to fuck him.

Karrie was getting so hot she was having a hard time swallowing as her mouth dried out from her heavy breathing.  She had never seen live sex before.  Sure, she had seen porno movies before, but never in person.  Her nipples were so hard she thought they were going to bust out of her dress.  Her pussy was dripping wet and she worried her juices would flow though to her dress.  She tried her best not to show how excited she was.

At the same time, Phil went over to the woman and began to massage her tits, rolling her nipples and tugging at them.  He reached down and stroked her pussy before he inserted his finger inside of her.  She shook a bit from the shock of his finger entering her.  As he finger fucked her, he also licked and sucked her nipples.  He then moved in behind her, and with a swift motion penetrated her pussy with his cock.  He fucked her hard as the platform began to move around with his motion.

Karrie didn't know how much more of this shoe could take before she just had to satisfy herself.  She glanced around the room and saw others were doing just that, or playing with their mate.  "Was this going to turn into an orgy?" she thought.  By now she was totally engrossed in what was happening in front of her and the crowd.  She had never been this horny in her life.  She was wishing SHE had a cock to suck and fuck, but she had broken up with her boyfriend six months ago.  She was suddenly acutely aware of how much she missed cock.

The man tied to the pole apparently had his orgasm as his body shook from it.  Karen removed his now limp cock from her pussy, and walked over to Phil.  Phil took his cock out of the woman, and presented it to Karen who eagerly began to suck it.  Stepping back from Karen, Phil motioned her in front of the woman, as he put his hand on the back of her head.  He guided her face into the woman's pussy as Karen began to lick it.  Phil went behind Karen and began to fuck her.  After a very short time, Phil removed his cock from Karen's pussy, and slowly began to fuck her anus as Karen reached back and began to rub her own clit.

Phil was pumping Karen's ass pretty good as she licked the woman's pussy.  The woman finally had her orgasm, as her body shook from the tremors.  By now, Karen was moaning and squealing as Phil fucked her ass.  As she began to cum, Phil stiffened as he came in her ass, burying his cock as deep inside her as he could.  Karrie could almost feel someone penetrating her as she watched these people cum.  As Karen and Phil sank to the floor, spent from their sexual encounter, the audience stood up and applauded.  Karrie stood as well and applauded with the rest of the crowd.  She was glad this was over as she didn't think she could take watching much more of this.

The ride back to her apartment was fairly quiet.  She and Bruce made small talk and she did ask some questions.  Were all of his business benefits like this one?  Were all of his clients looking for sexual encounters?  Was his role to help people live their fantasies?  At last they made it to her apartment where Bruce said goodnight, leaving Karrie to fend for herself in trying to satisfy the horny feeling she had contained.  She got into bed and began to think about what she had seen that evening. 

As she replayed everything that happened, she once again felt her nipples harden.  She began to rub and tug at them herself.  Her hand made its way down to her pussy which was the wettest she could ever remember it being.  She tried to fuck herself with her finger, but it just wasn't doing the job.  She finally got her dildo and began to fuck herself hard with it as she rubbed her clit.  It only took a minute or two for her to cum, convulsing for what seemed like ten minutes.  Finally having relieved herself from her sexual tension, she rolled over and went to sleep.


Chapter Three

Karrie hung around her apartment for most of the weekend, which was a good thing.  Her mind kept replaying Friday evening's event.  She couldn't help but imagine what it was like to be tied to those poles and having others perform sex on her.  Each time she would work herself up into a horny frenzy and have to get her dildo out to take care of things.  She thought for sure her pussy was going to get worn out from all of the fucking the dildo was doing.  She was never very active sexually, so this was new to her.  Even when she had a boyfriend they never had sex more than once or twice per week.  She didn't know why she got so turned on and horny remembering the scenes, but she enjoyed it.  Her only disappointment was that she didn't have a real cock to fuck.

As Monday morning rolled around, Karrie was determined to keep her thoughts of sex out of her mind so she could work.  She had settled in at her desk and begun to check her emails when Bruce called her into his office.  She sat down in the chair and waited for him to speak.

"I want to apologize if Friday night offended you in any way" he started.  "But it is the nature of my business and something you will probably be exposed to in the future.  I just need to make sure you are ok with it".

"Well," Karrie started, "it was a bit of a shock.  I have never seen anything like that before so I wasn't sure what to do or how to act".

"You did fine" he replied.  "In fact you did better than I thought you would.  Not everyone can handle that sort of thing, so it's nice to know I have someone on staff who can".

Brice gave her a list of things he wanted her to get done that week, and dismissed her.  "Damn him" she thought to herself.  "He just had to bring up Friday.  Now I am going to be thinking of it all day".  Karrie returned to her office determined to keep those thoughts out of her mind.

Try as she might, Karrie could not push out the thoughts.  She imagined being tied to the pole and having another woman licking her pussy.  She imagined a hot, wet tongue licking at her nipples.  She felt her nipples getting harder as her pussy began to moisten.  She was struggling to keep control, but was not winning.  She decided that maybe if she played with her nipples things would calm down.  She was wrong.  All that did was make things even wetter.  She wanted to touch her pussy, but her nylons were in the way.  She finally got up and went to her bathroom to remove them, and play with her pussy.

Sitting on the toilet and playing with her pussy wasn't working out to well.  The room was very narrow which kept her from opening her legs wide enough to get her fingers inside her pussy.  She decided to take a chance and sit in her chair.  There she would have plenty of room to do what she needed to do.  Back at her desk, she leaned back in her chair and began to twist and tug her nipples as she spread her legs, each one going over the arms of the chair.  Soon, both tits were out and she had begun to fuck herself with her finger. 

She imagined herself licking the tied up woman's pussy while a cock was being shoved into her ass.  Her finger moved down to her anus as she slowly began to fuck her own ass with her finger.  Her other hand moved down to rub her clit as she fucked her own ass.  "If only I had my dildo" she thought to herself, "I could fuck my ass with that".  As the thought of having her dildo in her ass consumed her mind she began to cum, her body shaking with intense tremors.  At last the tremors subsided, she took her finger out of her ass, and sat up straight.  

As she turned to go back to the bathroom she was faced with a complete shock.  There, standing in the doorway was Bruce.  He had been watching her, and she was completely embarrassed.  Shocked, she ran to her bathroom and slammed the door.

"Oh my God!" she exclaimed.  "I am so, so sorry and embarrassed!" she yelled through the door.

Bruce could hear her starting to whimper as he spoke to her.

"It's no big deal" he said.  "Don't be embarrassed for relieving yourself.  There isn't much out there that will offend me".

He could tell Karrie was almost to the point of sobbing as he tried to calm her down and sooth her.  After what seemed like thirty minutes, Karrie finally opened the door and stepped into the room, her head hung low in shame.  Brice walked over to her and lifter her head up by her chin.

"I don't think any less of you" he said.  "I would however think less if that sort of thing did not get you aroused".  

Karrie smiled just a bit as he said that, feeling a little less embarrassed.  Bruce had a way of smoothing thins over so they didn't seem as bad as they were.  She was going to have a hard time looking at him in the same way going forward though.

"I'm not trying to be forward or offensive" he started, "but when was the last time you were on a real date"?

"Six months at least" she replied.

"Tell you what, why don't you let me treat you to dinner tonight.  Nothing but a business dinner with no expectations.  It will be my way of thanking you for being a good sport".

Karrie agreed as the date was set for eight o'clock.  Bruce was going to pick her up and take her to a very fancy restaurant.  He let her leave work early so she would have plenty of time to get ready.  She still felt a little awkward with what had happened earlier, and hoped it didn't send a signal to him she was looking for sex.  Not that she wouldn't mind having sex with him, she just didn't want it to appear that was her goal.  She finally finished getting ready for the date and sat on the couch waiting for Bruce.

At eight o'clock promptly, Bruce rang her doorbell.  He was dressed in a black suit with a white shirt and black tie.  She had never seen him in a suit before, and she liked the way he looked in it.

"You clean up nicely" she said to him.

"Thanks," he replied.  "You look beautiful as always".

Karrie blushed slightly as they walked to the car.  As they rode to the restaurant, Bruce began to inquire about her background.  Where did she grow up?  What was her family like?  What kind of hobbies did she have?  She confided that she was raised in a small town in southern Ohio.  She had two brothers who were both older than her.  She liked sewing and had even made the outfit she wore on Friday night.  Bruce expressed that he was impressed with her sewing skills.  He would have sworn the dress was store bought.  At last they arrived at the restaurant.

The maître D showed them to their table and even pulled out Karrie's chair for her as she sat down.  She had never been to a place this fancy.  As dinner wore on, they talked more about each other's upbringing.  He had come from Georgia, leaving home when he was 17.  His parents had divorced, and he couldn't stand living with either one.  He had left one night and never went back.  She learned that he had gotten into this line of work quite by accident.  He had a friend that wanted to have a "special" party but did not know how to go about planning it.  He enlisted the help of Bruce and the rest was history.

Dinner finally ended, and they headed back to Karrie's apartment.  Bruce walked her up to her door, said goodnight and turned to leave.

"Wait" Karrie said as she fumbled with her keys.  "Would you like to come in for a drink"?

"Yes I would" Bruce replied, "but I can't.  I have to be up early and I don’t want you to feel like you have to do anything out of gratitude".

With that, Bruce turned and headed back to his car.  Karrie went into her apartment and promptly sat down on the couch.  Had she been to forward?  Was he offended she had asked him in?  She didn't know what to think at this point.  Here was a guy who had caught her fucking herself; you would think he would want to take his chances at getting lucky with an invitation like that.  She thought for sure he liked her.  She was getting confused and frustrated.  She didn't want to do the wrong thing and lose her job.  She did want him, but she wasn't sure how to go about getting him without causing problems at work.  Laying on her bed, she kept running scenarios through her mind of how to handle the next day.  As she contemplated what would take place, she finally drifted off to sleep.


Chapter Four

Karrie waited the next day for Bruce to show up so she could talk to him and apologize for being forward, however he never showed up for work.  Karrie finally asked Jackie if she knew when he would be in.

"He had to go out of town for a couple of days to meet with a client" she told Karrie.  "He should be back on Thursday".

Karrie resolved to herself that she was just going to have to be frustrated for a couple more days until she could talk to him.  She was not going to do it via email or over the phone.  She had to see his face as she talked to him.  That would tell her everything she needed to know.  As the days wore on, she became more and more nervous about talking to Bruce.  She had to handle this right or risk losing her job.  Finally, Thursday arrived and Karrie was ready to confront Bruce.

Karrie arrived at the office early to ensure she could talk to Bruce before Jackie showed up.  She was nervously tapping her pencil on the desk when she heard his office door open.  She walked over and popped her head into the doorway.

"Can I talk to you for a minute?" she asked.

"Sure," Bruce replied, "come on in".

"I wanted to apologize for being so forward the other night" she started.  "I just wanted to talk for a while".

"Oh don't apologize" he replied.  "Like I said, I had an early morning flight and wanted to get some sleep.  I'm just going to put this out there for you.  You are a very attractive woman, and yes, I would love to have intimate time with you.  However, I'm not sure it would be appropriate since I am your boss".

Upon hearing those words, Karrie walked right up to Bruce and kissed him.  At first Bruce was surprised by this, but the thought of having her soon took over and he returned the favor.  Standing there in his embrace, kissing him was turning her on again.  She had to have him, and she couldn't wait for him to change his mind.  She dropped to her knees, undid his pants and began to suck his cock.  She was taking as much of it as she could, trying to emulate what the woman on stage had done.  At last she released his cock and stood up, dropping her dress.  Bruce reached behind her and undid her bra, releasing her tits.  He began to caress them, and them sucked each one into his mouth, sucking on each nipple.  

At last he pulled her panties down and turned her around in one swift move, pushed on her back as a signal she should bend over.  Karrie bent over his desk and spread her legs in anticipation of what was to come next.  But instead of feeling a cock in her pussy, she felt a tongue begin to lick her from front to back.  She arched her back to give him better access as he focused on her clit.  All at once he stopped, and shoved his cock into her pussy.  She moaned and almost came as the heat from his cock filled her pussy. 

He fucked her for several minutes, bringing her to orgasm fairly quickly.  At last she felt him begin to stiffen as he neared orgasm.  She shoved him back, dropped to her knees and began to suck his cock until he came.  She sucked his cum and swallowed it trying to get every drop.  She wanted him to be satisfied.  At last his cock began to go limp as his orgasm subsided.  She released his cock from her mouth then stood up and kissed him.

They held each other for a few minutes, sharing simple kisses.  Karrie finally stepped back and gathered up her clothes, returning to her office.  Not a word was said between the two.  Karrie finished out her day and was about to leave when Bruce called her into his office.

"Sit down, please" he said.  "I want to talk to you for a moment.  I've noticed a change in you since the benefit, and I want to see where your head is.  When you started here you were somewhat timid, dressed conservatively and not really forward.  Since the benefit I've seen you become more forward, more sensual and dressing more provocatively.  Is there anything I should know?  Please, be open and honest with me".

Karrie was nervous about opening up to him about what she was feeling.  She wasn't sure he would understand.  But she also didn’t want to lie to him either.  She decided to just let it all out and see where it led.  She told him about not being really sexually active up to that point.  The kinkiest thing she had ever done was to have sex in the laundry room at her apartment.

"Ever since the benefit" she started, "all I can think about is sex.  It's like something has been awakened in me and now I cannot get enough.  Everything around me reminds me of sex, and yet nothing seems to satisfy my itch".

Bruce sat back listening to her talk.  As she finished he put his hands up in front of him, interlacing his fingers as he leaned on his desk.  Karrie was nervous as he sat there looking at her.  Had she said too much?  What was he thinking?

At last Bruce leaned back in his chair and motioned for her to come to him as he said "Come here for a moment".

Karrie got up and walked around his desk as he had asked, waiting for the hammer to drop.

"I want you to lift your dress above your waist, and bend over my desk" he told her.

Karrie was sort of shocked at first, but then did as she was told.  Karrie lifted her dress and bent over his desk, unsure of what was to happen next.  She felt the warmth of his hand as he began to rub her ass.  She felt her heart begin to quicken its pace as her breath began to get heavier.  Bruce ran his fingers down the edge of her thong as he traced the outline of her pussy.  He brushed lightly against the cotton lining of her thong eliciting a very slight moan from Karrie.  He reached up past her pussy and put his hand on her belly, slowly pulling his hand back towards her ass.  Karrie was beginning to move her ass in anticipation of him touching her pussy.

"Is this what you want?" he asked her.  

Karrie moaned a "yes".

"I can fulfill your wildest fantasies and give you other ones you never thought of." Bruce continued.  "I can take you to heights of sexual pleasure that you never knew existed.  But to do so would require you to let yourself go and allow me to take control.  There can be no hesitation, no reservations.  If this is what you want, then you have to give yourself to me completely".

Karrie's pussy was burning with heat and wetness, her stiff nipples being pressed into the desk.  Her mind swirled as Bruce talked.  Could she handle sex at any level higher than what she had already been exposed to?  She had been enjoying this new found sexual desire and finally decided she wanted more.

"Yes" she said at last.  "I want it all".

She suddenly felt his hand press against her hole through the cotton of her thong, and felt his hot breath as he began to kiss her ass cheeks.  He ran his hands up and down her inner thigh, stopping just before touching her pussy, causing her to rise up slightly on her toes, trying to feel his finger inside her.  All of a sudden Bruce stopped.  He smacked her ass twice, and then sat back in his chair.

"Stand up and turn around" he instructed.

Karrie was burning with desire.  Her pussy was drenched in wetness, and her nipples ached to be sucked and pulled.  Why had he stopped?  Didn't he realize she needed fucked?

"I am going to arrange something for you tomorrow night" he told her.  "You are not to make yourself cum until the night is over.  You are to wear a mini dress, with no bra or panties.  I will pick you up at ten and you will begin your education".

Karrie stood there staring at him for a moment.  Not CUM until tomorrow night?  How was she going to make it until then being as horny as she was?  Didn't he realize the torture that would cause her?

Sensing hesitation on her part, Bruce said "Can you handle that"?

Finally Karrie said a reluctant “Yes".  She still wanted to be fucked and she especially wanted to cum.  She would find a way to keep herself from cumming until the following evening.  She wasn't sure how she would accomplish it, but she was determined to follow orders.


Chapter Five

That evening it took all the strength Karrie could muster to not make herself cum.  Her nipples were so sensitive that just the movement of her shirt caused tingles to travel down to her pussy.  She had to find something to take her mind off of this, but nothing seemed to work.  At last she went to bed, but she couldn't help but play with her pussy.  She rubbed her lips and clit, then inserted her finger.  She knew she was teetering on the edge of orgasm, so she finally stopped and rolled over to try and get some sleep.

At some point during the night, exhaustion took over and Karrie fell asleep.  She awoke the next morning still feeling a little tired from not sleeping much, but managed to get herself motivated for work.  It didn't take long for the stirrings in her pussy to begin as she thought of what might lay in store for her that night. She made it into the office, only to learn Bruce was not going to be there that day.  She had wanted to tell him she had behaved and was disappointed she could not.  As the day wore on, she became more and more consumed with what was going to happen that evening.  At last, five o'clock hit and she gathered her things and headed home.

The clock seemed to move in slow motion as Karrie constantly looked up at the time.  Why ten?  Why couldn't it have been earlier?  Why was he making her wait to be satisfied?  It was all driving her nuts.  She had dressed just as Bruce had instructed, and felt kind of weird about going out into public knowing she had nothing on underneath her dress.  Truth be told, she was actually aroused by this.  Knowing that at any time she could have a mishap and everyone would see her fully exposed.  It was sort of a thrill, but still weird.  At last, the doorbell rang.

When Karrie opened the door she was surprised to see the driver at her door instead of Bruce.

"Bruce has instructed that I pick you up and deliver you to him" he said.

Karrie nodded and grabbed her purse as she headed out of the door, following the driver to the car.  He politely opened the door for her as she slid into the car.  They drove for quite a while as Karrie's mind began to wander once again.  Where were they going?  Why didn't Bruce pick her up?  Why all the secrecy?  

At last the car slowed down and turned onto a long driveway that led to a rather large house.  The steps out front led to a porch with huge white pillars supporting them.  It almost reminded her of Tara from Gone With the Wind.  As they pulled up in front of the house, Karrie's feelings started to mix horny with nervous.  She wasn't sure what to expect as she walked to the front door.

Once at the door, Karrie rang the doorbell.  Soon, Bruce opened the door for her and said "Good evening.  I see you followed my instructions.  Good girl".

He stepped aside and let her enter the house.  Karrie was amazed at the vastness of this house.  It must be his, and she could tell he had a passion for art.  His walls were covered in oil paintings; some of landscapes, some impressionist and some more of women.

"Follow me please" he said.

They made their way to what she determined was the dining room.  Sitting at the table was a small group of people.  Karrie was taken aback as she had not expected anyone else to be here.  What was going on?  Why were these people here?  Bruce introduced them one at a time.  Some names she recognized, but most she did not.  Bruce guided her to her chair, and pulled it out for her to be seated.

Dinner was sort of strange.  Karrie was acutely aware of not wearing anything under her clothes, but why were these people here if Bruce wanted to have sex with her?  She felt self-conscious and imagined the people were looking at her as if they knew her secret.  While this made her nervous and self-conscious, it also turned her on.  Knowing she could be discovered at any moment excited her.  She was ready for these people to leave so she could fuck Bruce.

As dinner would down, Bruce finally stood up.  

"I want to propose a toast" he said.  "To Karrie.  May she find the freedom she desires".

Karrie was embarrassed by this.  Had he just given away her secret?  She was now sure these people knew why she was there.  She became very self-conscious and wanted to crawl out of the room.  Bruce however, had other ideas.

"Come here and join me, Karrie" he said. 

Karrie got up apprehensively and walked over to Bruce.  Her pulse was racing as she stood there beside him not knowing what was going to happen.

"If I could have everyone retire to the den for drinks please" he said.

Everyone got up from their place at the table and funneled out of the room.  Once they had all left, Bruce turned to Karrie.

"I promised you a night that would give you a sexual experience like you have never seen" he said as the staff cleared the table.  "This is for you.  Once you go through his there will be no turning back.  Never again will you be able to have simple sex as it will never satisfy you.  Are you ready"?

Karrie wasn't sure she wanted to go through with whatever he had on mind.  Part of her wanted to retain some of her modesty and run home.  Another part of her was screaming for satisfaction and the thought of her sexual awareness being taken to a whole new level won over.

"Yes," she said finally.  "I am ready".

"Good girl" Bruce said.  "I want you to take off your dress".

Karrie slipped the dress off of her shoulders and let it drop down her body to the floor.  There she stood, naked with a room full of people just a few feet away.  She became aware that her nipples had hardened and her pussy began to tingle.  Her pulse was racing so fast she thought her heart was going to burst through her chest.

Bruce instructed her to lie down on her back on the table.  He walked up to her side and placed cloth cuffs around both her wrists and ankles.  Next, he attached straps to these cuffs and secured them to the table.  A long strap was run from one side of the table, across her neck and tied down to the other side.  She was completely immobile as she lay there spread eagle on the table as if she was being served. 

Bruce motioned across the room, and his staff began to bring out desserts.  They were taken off of plates and set at points all around her body.  Cakes were laid on her belly, a strawberry was placed on her belly button.  Chocolate mousse was put on her nipples and topped with whip cream.  Her legs were lined with tarts and cheesecake, and a chocolate covered banana was placed insider her pussy.  The rest of the table was covered in different sorts of pies and cakes.

Once Karrie had been covered, the guests were allowed back into the room.  Karrie squeezed her eyes shut not wanting to see what was happening.  As she lie there fully exposed to everyone, she started to feel people eating food off of her.  Someone took the strawberry with their mouth.  She felt a tongue lick the mousse from her tits.  Hans slid across her body as people removed cakes and pie slices from her naked body.  At last, someone started pulling the banana from her pussy.  She all of sudden realized they were eating it as it came out, ending with a tongue touching her pussy.  She jumped as the tongue touched her, her pussy sending shivers down her spine, ending with the tingles in her toes.  

After what seemed like an hour, she could no longer feel people touching and tasting her.  She had kept her eyes closed through almost all of it.  She finally opened her eyes and saw the people were removing their clothing.  Again her pulse began to race in anticipation of what was to happen next.  What were they planning on doing to her?  She squirmed slightly not sure she wanted to continue.  Not being able to move, she stopped moving and waited for the inevitable.

As she lie there unable to move, she looked around at the people in the room.  They had all started kissing and fondling each other.  She watched as women sucked the men's cocks, the men licking their tits and eating them out.  Women were licking each other as the men fucked them.  It was all so surreal to her, but as she watched, her desires and sexual tensions mounted.  She watched everything that was going on, longing for someone to satisfy her.  She was breathing heavily and longed to touch her nipples and pussy.  She had never been this horny.  She felt like her pussy juice was running out of her like a river.  When was it her turn?  When was someone going to fuck her?

Karrie watched as these people engaged in all sorts of sexual activities.  Some she had never seen before.  But as they slowed down, each one in turn began to line up around the table looking down at her.  She started to imagine what was about to happen, her mind racing in a million different directions.  She heard Bruce begin to talk.

"And so we come to the main event" he said.  "It's time to begin".

With that announcement, people started leaning in towards her.  Her body was being assaulted on every inch.  She could feel tongues and lips but could not tell which was where.  The feeling of her entire body being licked and kissed was driving her insane.  Her body was feeling so many sensations she couldn't focus on any single one.  Her senses were being overloaded, but she started to enjoy it.

One by one, someone would kiss her lips, occasionally slipping their tongue into her mouth.  A couple of women had pushed their nipples into her mouth.  She had never done that before, but it was exciting.  She could feel tongues licking her pussy and darting in and out of her, but she couldn't tell if they were male or female.  She gyrated her hips as the tongues lapped at her, wanting something inside of her.  One women climbed up on the table, kissed her then put her pussy right on Karrie’s mouth.  She did what came naturally to her and began to lick her pussy, feeling the juices run down her face.  The smell and taste of another woman's pussy was driving her crazy.  

All at once, everyone stopped.  The woman got off of her face and the table.  They stepped back and stood still.  She could hear movement behind her, but could not see the source.  She felt a hot breath near her ear as Bruce began to talk.

"Your body has been overloaded with sensations it has never experienced before" he said to her.  "I know you are craving something, aren't you"?

"Yes" she replied still breathing heavily.

"And just what is it you want?" he asked.

"To be fucked" she replied.

"I don't think everyone heard you" he said.  "Can you speak up"?

Karrie raised her voice almost to a scream "I NEED FUCKED"!

With that, Bruce moved down to her ankles and released them, only to pull them up towards her so her knees were bent as he again tied them down to the table.  Once both legs were tied down, he got up on the table and lowered himself down onto her.  Was her really going to do this?  Fuck her on front of all these people?  Karrie really didn't care at this point.  She needed a cock in her pussy and she didn't care how she got it.

As Bruce's cock entered her pussy, she almost came as she felt the heat of him.  She could feel it's stiffness, she could feel each and every bulging vein along its shaft.  He plunged his cock deep into her pussy, which caused her to shudder and scream.  He pumped her for only a few minutes before withdrawing his cock.  Again he walked up to her and began to speak.

"I want you to pick two people, a man and a woman" he told her.

Karrie looked around and selected a thin but tone man, and the woman who had sat on her face.

"Good" he said.

Bruce released her from her bindings and instructed her to sit at the head of the table.  He instructed the man to lie on his back on the table.  He had her bend over as he applied a lubricant to her ass.  Next, he had Karrie sit on his cock backwards, and lie back on his chest, her ass full of his cock.  Next, the woman positioned her pussy over Karrie’s head, and Karrie began to once again lick it.  She could feel the guy sliding his cock in and out of her as Bruce shoved his cock into her pussy.  She screamed as he shoved his cock into her pussy as far as he could.  She was being fucked in both her ass and pussy while licking another woman’s pussy.  

As the two men fucked her, she came multiple times.  Her body convulsing in almost a steady stream of orgasms.  The woman at last came on her face as Karrie felt the pulses of her pussy on her tongue.  She lie there feeling overwhelmed by the sensations that swarmed her body.  She felt the guy fucking her ass cum, as she felt his hot load being emptied into her.  Bruce began to stiffen as he started his orgasm.  However, just before cumming, withdrew his cock from her pussy and shoved it into her mouth.  He began to fuck her mouth as she greedily sucked on his cock.  

As he started to cum, he shot his load all over her face and chest.  She was so turned on by the heat of his cum hitting her on her face.  As his orgasm subsided, Bruce got off of her, and down from the table.  The remaining women come up to her and began to lick the cum from her face and body, as one woman began to lick her pussy.  She came one last time before the man pulled his cock from her ass.  She lay there limp, trying to recover.

Bruce had been right.  She had been taken to heights of sexual sensations she could have never imagined.  But how could there be anything to top this?  How could he take her any higher?  Right now she didn't care.  She was spent and exhausted.  She no longer cared if anyone saw her.  Her body had just experienced more sensations than she even knew was possible.  As she lie there trying to recover, Bruce came up to her.

"Did that satisfy your itch?" he asked.

"Yes" she whimpered.

Bruce picked Karrie up and carried her to a bedroom as she clung to his neck.  He laid her down and covered her with the blanket.  He kissed her and told her goodnight, telling her he would see her in the morning.  She no longer felt sexually frustrated.  If anything she felt more alive than she had ever felt.  Even if this was the most Bruce could offer her, she was content in having experienced it.  Would she do it again?  She thought about it and surmised that she probably would.  At this point she would trust Bruce to guide her into her new sexual life.  With that, she drifted off to sleep knowing she could count on Bruce.
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