
        
            
                
            
        

    
The

Butler

Did Her

By Vickie Vaughan

Copyright © 2022


This erotic story contains adult language and sexual situations with graphic descriptions. All participants described are over the age of 18. It is not suitable for anyone to read under the age of 18. Language may be offensive to some readers.

Any resemblance to real people, living or dead, is completely coincidental.

All rights reserved. Please respect the author and do not encourage or participate in piracy.


If you are interested in your own custom erotic story, I am available on Fiverr:

https://www.fiverr.com/share/5K9Q4Q

Find me on Twitter: @vickieverotica

Find me on my website: www.vickievaughan.ca

Join my newsletter and receive promotions and free beta copies of upcoming books!

I genuinely love my readers and hope that we can connect! It’s been a while since I’ve been able to publish, so please let me know if you enjoyed this story by leaving a review where you found it!


CHAPTER ONE

“Mom! This is ridiculous! I’m a grown woman!” Olivia shouted. Her hot girl summer had just gone up in a puff of smoke once her mother announced that she wanted her to come home. “Why do you need me to come home? I had…plans!”

“As long as we’re paying for your education, you’re coming home and working at the firm during the summers. There’s no telling what kind of trouble you could get into up there. And you’re hardly a grown woman, Olivia. You’re nineteen, and you still need to listen to me. Unless you want to pay your own rent for the summer, that is.”

There it was. Always using money as leverage. Her mother had always been a bit of a narcissist, and Olivia knew that the manipulative techniques that had worked so well on her father years ago had definitely been passed down to her. After all, it was one of the ways she got extensions whenever she needed them on her schoolwork. And her mother loved to show off the fact that she thought she could control her daughter, usually parading her around the office and making her do menial things for a few days when required. A few days she could handle. An entire summer? No way.

The family advertising firm was incredibly successful, and as the daughter of one of the two partners Olivia had carte blanche to do whatever she liked. But it was still a job. Having to wake up early, not stay out too late on work nights. Be a good example to the other employees. The experience was really valuable, that she knew, but there were other opportunities available in her college town. And they didn’t involve being lorded over by her mother.

Plus, there were boys where she was. And having discovered her sexual freedom during her orientation week as a freshman, Olivia was still just exploring things and enjoying herself. There were all sorts of things she wanted to do that summer, and some of them involved enjoying company of the male persuasion while she checked things off. Sex on a beach under the stars. Sex during a festival. Maybe even something in public. All her friends had all these cool stories that she couldn’t even come close to matching.

There was no desire for a boyfriend, but she’d found that with her athletic body and ability to flirt she could basically seduce a guy if she wanted to anytime. It was like a superpower once she’d discovered that in today’s world nobody would slut shame you anymore for being aggressive in the bedroom. In fact, she was praised for it. By both her male partners and her friends who started to look forward to her various escapades. Even though everything she’d done so far had been pretty vanilla. All she’d figured out was that her appetite for sex was a bit higher than most.

She’d been forced to lead a sheltered life of course thanks to her mother driving their father away, so far away that he was across two oceans running another business with a new family. Olivia saw him on video chats once in a while but knew that even if she reached out to him to say how unfair her mother was being he’d just tell her to listen and feed her the same line her mother was trying to do. It’s good experience. Blah fucking blah.

“Olivia, you know this is what’s best. Victor will be there to pick you up in the morning, and I suggest you pack some things. I can send him back for the rest if you don’t have everything together.” Her mothers’ thin lips pressed together, and Olivia knew that was her way of saying the case was closed.

“Fine.” She clicked the disconnect button and immediately a text message came through. He will arrive at 9. Don’t be late. Tossing the phone onto her bed, she looked around her room. Now suddenly the summer felt like it was going to be a complete bust. Working in a stodgy office, living with her mother and whatever flavour of the week boyfriend she was hanging around with…

A thought suddenly flashed into her mind. Walking to her desk, she picked up the list that she’d started. It was a bucket list of the things she’d wanted to do over the summer with her friends. After all, young people had a chance to do all sorts of wonderful things and enjoy life until the real world came crashing down onto them. Or at least most of them did. Not her. Not this summer.

Then again, maybe there was something else she could do.

After all, if she was going to be thrust into a situation that wasn’t ideal, she’d always been taught to make the most of it. That’s what her parents had always taught her. Maybe her mother just didn’t have to be aware of what she had planned, and maybe there was a was a way to still enjoy herself while trapped in a bad situation.

Olivia began to cross out items and rewrite, smiling as she did so. Looking into her mirror, she started to think and plan about what she was going to do. After all, if she had to spend the entire summer at home, she might as well make the best of it, right? Her mother had even told her that it was for her own good.

And it was definitely going to be. As she wrote, she started to think about what to pack. After all, there were choices.


CHAPTER TWO

Squeezing her eyes open under a haze, Olivia felt the aftereffects of last night’s wine like cotton in her brain. Once she’d formulated her plan and packed a bit, of course she had to have one last celebration with her friends before getting whisked off to a place hours away. Maybe her mother would let her have some friends down for the weekend, but it was unlikely they would want to leave their summer house.

So of course, they’d gotten dressed up, done the requisite photos for social media, and then hit the college bar one last time. It was kind of good knowing that whatever guy she ended up with she was more than likely not to see them again, so she’d been on a bit of a tear. Mostly for free drinks, but one guy dressed in a decent pair of jeans and a really sexy button down ended up making out with her, and that was fun.

Having the time at college to explore, she’d done her fair share of finding out not only what men enjoyed, but what she enjoyed as well. After all, she’d always been taught to educate herself on the right way to do things if she wanted to get ahead. Sexy stuff was just another aspect of that. Her friends almost laughed at her when she would discuss analysing how one guy went down on her versus another, or the differences between dicks. She was the single friend who didn’t care about hooking up, and that was entertainment to the ones who had boyfriends.

And it wasn’t like she was a slut. Far from it, actually. She just knew exactly what she wanted, and when there was a guy who she really found attractive, she knew that she could seduce pretty much any male that existed. When her friends saw the list she’d put together and she told them her plans for the summer they had all given her high fives, but also told her she was crazy. What they didn’t know was that she was getting started as soon as possible. Which had nothing to do with the guy from the bar the night before.

She’d been wearing a tight black dress that clung to her body like saran wrap, and her background in soccer plus the lovely freshman fifteen that pretty much everyone put on seemed to only make her even more attractive to a lot of guys. What was that saying? More booty in the back? Olivia had that going on. It was simple work not to let it get out of control of course. Just drink more, eat less. And dance, of course. A lot. Her long legs were built for it.

The guy was an okay kisser, but what really got her was when his hands started to wander over her body on the dance floor. There had been a frat party a couple of months before where a guy had been super drunk and so was she, and the two of them almost had sex on the dance floor to an intense song that she loved. Grinding against a guy and making him hard, knowing that he was dying for her to touch him made her feel powerful. And that made her horny as hell. It was like unlocking a door that she was happy to dive through, making guys crazy and controlling them.

Maybe it was the fact that she’d grown up around powerful people who ran things, but knowing that she could control a situation, knowing that men would bend to her whims if she just offered them a whiff of enjoyment was like a hit of a drug she couldn’t get enough of. Her hot guy in the club started to squeeze her ass and attempt to move under her dress, and she could feel how hard he was right away, even through his jeans. Her friends were nowhere to be found and the wine had given her all sorts of confidence, never mind the shots the guy had already plied her with.

Crowds of people around them meant that nobody could really see, and even if they could see, nobody really cared because they were all into the same thing. What could she do to this guy to drive him crazy? Turning around, she started to grind her ass against his erection, his hands slipping around her waist and just delicately inching their way down towards her crotch. Guys were always so careful nowadays. It was nice, but she had ulterior motives he had no idea about.

She leaned back into him and his hands moved up quickly, skimming across the underside of her breasts as well. Her nipples got hard right away. He was good. Definitely showing her what he wanted, and from the moves he was making, he’d probably be really good in bed. But that wasn’t her goal. No way was she waking up next to some random and having to rush home to get things together. There was a driver coming in the morning and no way she was sending someone out the door doing a walk of shame. Or doing one herself.

No, this night was all about fun in a way he probably wasn’t expecting. Olivia turned back towards him as a new song came on. A slightly slower groove, which was perfect for what she had planned. Getting nice and close, she felt his cock pressing up against her thin dress again, pushing into her thigh. He leaned in and sighed, “You’re driving me fucking crazy.” His lips quickly moved to kiss her, but she turned her head away quickly.

Leaning in, his lips found her neck and he kissed her there instead, which she was okay with. Now his hands were liberally squeezing her ass and as she rubbed against his erection, she could hear him moaning in her ear. Fuck, every guy was the same. All they wanted was to have their dick touched. But that was where her fun was going to come into play. Olivia’s thigh was able to rub up and down his erection in the perfect position. Especially right at where she knew the sensitive tip was trapped.

Finally, she decided to whisper into his ear, knowing it would drive him crazy. “God, you’re so hard…such a nice big dick…does that feel good?”

“Fuck…” he gasped into her ear. “Fuck yeah…feel how hard you got me?”

She kept up her slow, steady movement, winding her body against his, “Yeah…I love boys when they get so nice and hard for me.” Olivia had learned that when she talked dirty, it only sent guys to another level. And it also made her feel naughtier, which just made the whole situation more satisfying. “You know what you can do for me? What would make me really fucking…hot?”

He pulled his head away from her neck, his eyes hazy. His breath smelled like beer. “I’ll do fucking anything right now.” Olivia knew it was true. And that was part of the fun.  

Knowing that his words were genuine, she’d already formulated her plan as soon as they started dancing. She leaned into him this time, letting her hot breath speak directly into his ear. “Reach into those pants and jerk off for me. I want to feel you cum in your pants. That would be so fucking hot.” As she said the last words, she let her tongue flick across his earlobe and his whole body shuddered even as she felt him go tense at her request.

Thankfully he didn’t argue, but instead of using his own hand, he grabbed one of hers. Olivia resisted quickly, pulling her hand away and hissed into his ear again. “Ah ah…not me. All you, baby. Come on…” she moaned into his ear. “Cum for me. I want to feel you jerk that big cock. I’m going to enjoy watching.”

The guy sighed and she knew she had him. It was a sigh of resignment and after all, jerking off was what he was probably going to have done as soon as he got home anyway. He just had no idea where it was going to go once he started. The illusion of getting something from her, having the power to tell him what to do was a total rush. Even though her panties were dripping wet, the poor guy had no idea that he wasn’t getting anywhere near them that night.

She felt a hand steal between their moving bodies, and he slipped it inside his belt. Even though the jeans were tight, she could tell from the movement against her body that he found his erection and was stroking it. It likely wasn’t going to take long, after all they had been dirty dancing for about fifteen minutes, and he’d been hard most of that time. She pressed against him again and heard him moan into her ear.

“Ooh…fuck, yeah…don’t stop baby…and when you cum, I want you to close your eyes and just imagine me riding that big dick.” He groaned again and she felt his hand speed up slightly. Turning her body around, she let his other hand wrap around her waist while she rubbed against him, trying to speed up his inevitable climax. Now he was getting into it, jerking against her body right in the middle of the dance floor. People were starting to notice and laugh.

After all, it wasn’t the sexual enjoyment she wanted. It was the power. The ability to make a man do whatever she pleased. Even humiliate himself in front of an entire room of people. She could hear his breath starting to come in short gasps and when his hand sped up even more Oliva knew he was almost there. One more grind.

Turning around again, he locked eyes with her and then closed his own, his mouth opening in a gasp, and she knew he was about to erupt. Quickly stepping away, she grabbed a couple of people around them and quickly pointed. Several others had already responded to her pulling away and were watching already with smiles on their faces.

The poor guy had no idea as, with closed eyes and his hand furiously working in his pants, a dozen people were watching him spank his meat in the middle of a crowded dance floor and when he came hard, Olivia could see his eyes fly open and then the horror register on them of what he’d done. His legs almost buckled and right away a dark stain appeared on his pants as his hand whipped out of his pants and he saw that people were giggling and laughing. Even the hand he quickly wiped on his pants had glistening cum on it.

She quickly turned and stalked off the dance floor, hearing a loud what the fuck echo from behind her. One of the bouncers had spotted her friend and was quickly making his way towards him, likely to kick him out for his lewd behaviour right in the middle of the dance floor. What a pervert, after all. Right.

The next day she was going to have to begin making her own fun, but now that she had an idea in mind of how the summer was going to go, part of her was looking forward to it. Her mother, plus all the men who she was planning on seducing, had no idea what was about to hit them.


CHAPTER THREE

There was a light knock at the apartment door, and Olivia knew looking at the clock that it was her ride. Victor was always right on time, probably a product of his German upbringing. After all, they prided themselves on trains running at the precise minute they were supposed to. As a driver he was no different. Olivia had always marveled at the fact he could navigate even city traffic during rush hour somehow and still get them to wherever they were going pretty much bang on.

Her suitcase was by the door and when she opened it, Victor stood there with a smile. He’d been with the family for a few years since moving over to the US and needing to change careers for a green card. They had used a driving service for a while, but her mother quickly found that it was much more efficient simply to have Victor on call full time and as a result, he drove them everywhere. Plus he was very handy with pretty much anything else.

“Hey, Victor! Sorry you had to drive all this way to get me.” Olivia started. Something about him looked different. He wasn’t wearing his typical stodgy black on black outfit that just screamed out European. The slick collared shirt and tapered pants were a welcome change. Maybe it was because she’d been exposed to so many different types of guys, but something about the slim Euro look always got Olivia’s panties damp. And he had perfect teeth, too. His wavy blonde hair and even the way he moved was all part of a very enticing package.

“It’s no problem, Miss Olivia. Is that the only bag?” he stepped inside. His height was also something she’d always been attracted to, and for some reason he looked like he’d filled out a bit. For a guy in his thirties, she had to admit, he was pretty damned hot. “I can take that for you.”

The typical Euro look had always been one she’d had an affinity for. Swept back hair, dark eyes, and a narrow frame, but he was strong. That was obvious from the minor bulges in his dark shirt and the way he easily picked up her bag like it was a feather. And it wasn’t. Olivia knew how to pack well, and she knew it probably would have made her pay extra at any airport for the weight. She idly wondered if he could pick her up as easily. It gave her all sorts of ideas for what she had in mind.

Watching him walk out as she locked the apartment door, she knew he had a great ass too. Just made for what she had in mind. After all, she figured she might as well start her summer of fun as soon as possible. Victor would be a great start to what she had planned. He opened the trunk and tossed her bag easily in, then opened the rear door with a flourish.

“Oh, come on Vic. I’ll sit up front with you! But I get to control the radio.” Olivia tried her best to give her face a pouty look. Usually, it melted any man she encountered because it made her look sort of innocent. As she expected, Victor didn’t even blink. “Of course, Miss Olivia.” All the people who worked for her mother were always so damned formal.

“Victor, can you please call me Liv? That’s what my friends call me, and my mother isn’t around.” She did her best to give him a flirty smile. They were going to be trapped in a car in close quarters for hours. And even longer if the detour she had in mind was going to take place.

He smiled at her, and the only thing that made him even hotter was the fact his teeth were straight. She climbed into the passenger seat and as he fired up the vehicle quickly found a local rock station. “Is this okay?” Victor nodded and pulled out into traffic.

The ride back to her mother’s place was going to take a few hours. Olivia still felt the simmering feel of anger as they pulled onto the highway. Her entire summer was essentially over. Plans to enjoy herself, get ahead and meet some wonderful new men were up in smoke. But maybe they didn’t have to be.

There was a perfectly gorgeous man sitting right beside her in the large SUV. Maybe she had known him since she was a teenager, but now she was a grown woman. And it was time to start to show everyone that still saw her as a little girl that maybe she could be more than just that. Seducing him was going to be a great way to begin checking things off her list.

Now it was just a matter of getting him to pay attention to her along with keeping his eyes on the highway. There wasn’t a lot of traffic, so Victor had the vehicle in cruise control, and he wasn’t usually much for conversation. Once they made their way out of the city, Olivia had gotten a bit bored and knew exactly what she wanted to do. Start having some fun.

“God, it’s such a gorgeous day. And it’s so hot. Are you okay if I…” without waiting for an answer she undid a couple of buttons of her blouse. Just enough to expose the cleavage her bra so perfectly pushed together. She’d made a point of wearing a bar and panty set that matched and was lacy and transparent. All he needed to do was glance over and she knew he’d be able to see her nipples through the thin material.

“Mmm…that’s so much better. God, the vibrations of the car are really making me think naughty things.” she let her hands tug up her skirt, and saw Victor’s eyes glance quickly over, then away as fast as possible. Just a hint of her panties was visible. The music continued to build with a driving beat. Winding her hips felt completely natural.

She figured there was no need to be subtle. It wasn’t like he could throw her out of the car, after all. And there was no way that any man could seriously resist a hot young college girl coming on to him. Although he was trying hard to keep his composure, that was obvious. His eyes were riveted on the road as she inched her skirt higher, and another button came down. “Sorry, Victor. I’m just getting all sweaty.”

“I can turn up the air, Miss Olivia…Liv.” He said, reaching over to the front panel. As he did his eyes went to her crotch again. She knew he probably couldn’t see the wet spot, but her scent was in the air around them and noticeable.

“You know Victor, I’m not such a little girl anymore. And I think that maybe you’re checking me out.” She let her hand slide across the lacy fabric of her panties and moaned. The pressure of her hand on her shaven pussy was perfect. It only added to the feeling that she was doing something naughty, and that just made her even hornier. The other hand snaked across the console and landed firmly on his thigh. He glanced in the mirror again and she saw the wheel twitch, the car swaying to one side before he righted it. “It’s okay. I like that you’re looking at me.”

“Olivia. I’m on the highway.” But she was far too horny to stop. His eyes kept darting to the mirror to watch her and Olivia began to rub herself, the thin fabric covering her slit already damp and almost soaked through. Seducing a guy was so easy. And Victor was a really hot guy, as stuffy as he might normally be.

“So, take the next exit.” She intentionally shifted herself and spread her legs, tugging the panties aside and exposing her shaved pussy to him. Now the car was losing speed and swaying side to side on the road. Olivia let a finger slide inside her wetness, sighing at how wet she was already. “Let’s stop driving for a bit. I think we can have some fun.”

“Olivia, what the hell are you doing? I’m just…I’m the driver.” His tone was trying very hard to have authority behind it, but she could tell that he was rapidly losing his cool.

It was totally cliché, but the line slipped out of her mouth and almost made her laugh. “I think I want you to drive me. Come on, I’m so horny right now and we’re going to get in an accident. I promise that nobody will ever know.” The finger inside her worked in and out and as he watched she lifted it to her lips and licked off the delicious wetness from inside her.

“Come on, Victor. Take this exit.” He audibly sighed, as if he was resigning himself to actually taking advantage of a hot girl masturbating next to him. But still, he turned the wheel slightly, heading towards the off ramp. They drove up slowly and Olivia kept teasing her pussy, fingers gently sliding in and out. Moans softly came from her mouth while she masturbated. Once they turned onto a quiet country road off the ramp, he found a dirt road that looked relatively vacant and pulled onto it.

When the car stopped, he turned to face her. Olivia was fully plunging her fingers into her pussy. “Oh, fuck…I’m so fucking horny right now. Don’t you want to taste this sweet pussy, Victor? And I can’t wait to suck a nice big dick.”

Being the aggressor, especially with a guy who had always been as tight laced and stuffy as Victor, felt incredible. She removed her fingers and slipped off her shirt. “You like my body, don’t you? I know you’ve always looked at me that way. And now you can have me if you want.”

Olivia could see the struggle in his eyes as he contemplated the temptation in front of him. Take advantage of the young girl mostly naked and wet in front of him or turn away and maintain his stoic composure. Olivia knew she just needed to tip him over the edge to achieve her first goal of the summer. She slid two fingers into her dripping pussy and reached forward, offering them to him. “Do you want a taste? I’m so horny, Vic…if you don’t help me, I’m just going to have to cum right here by myself.”

A low groan emitted from his throat and Victor leaned forward, allowing her to slip the fingers between his lips. Now that she was closer Olivia could see the bulge in his pants and he was touching himself with a closed hand. She knew she had him when he sucked on her fingers as she slid them in and out of his lips and moaned again. He had his eyes closed, but quickly opened them. “Nobody can ever know. Your mother. Nobody.”

“Mum’s the word.” Olivia giggled. Quickly Victor undid his seatbelt and then his body shifted, moving across the middle of the car. His lips hungrily found hers and one hand moved to her breast, squeezing the pert mound and finding an erect nipple. The other moved up her bare leg and touched her panties, and when he found her wetness, he groaned loudly. There didn’t seem to be any hesitation now that he’d decided to take advantage of her.

He was a decent kisser, very prim with small pecks at her lips and lightly sucking on her tongue. His hands couldn’t seem to find enough of her bare skin, and where he touched her, it just felt like hot fire coursing across her skin. His hand slowly massaged her pussy, and he kissed her harder as he did, moaning into her mouth.

When Olivia finally moved her hand to his lap, she found an erection that felt more than generous. “Ooh…Victor, you’ve been hiding something from me.” Her other hand joined it and she started to fumble at his belt. With a gasp he broke the kiss and finally she knew she had him when he pushed his seat back and grabbed her chin, almost tugging her towards him. They kissed again, this time harder and almost desperately as her hands got his belt loose and his pants unzipped.

Reaching inside his tight pants, the underwear below couldn’t cover the erection that was hard as a rock laying against his belly. Olivia wrapped her hand around the tip, squeezing it and hearing him moan into her mouth. His hands quickly skimmed his pants and underwear down and the thick, veiny cock lifted into the air. Without waiting for an invitation, Olivia dropped her head and took the spongy head into her mouth, licking around it slowly. Victor gasped and she felt his hips push up into her, almost choking her with his girth. Without hesitation she used her skills to drive him crazy.

“Olivia, we can’t…” his protests were there, but Victor certainly didn’t provide any resistance. She continued to suck the solid head and the fact he groaned as soon as she did, gave away the fact he was enjoying himself. Taking him deeper, she started to feel a thrill from the fact that she was getting exactly what she wanted. An older man, moaning in pleasure and she knew that it was only a matter of time before he wanted to fuck her.

It was a massive turn-on, something Olivia never thought she would do in a million years. But here she was, sucking off a guy who had known her since she was a teenager. And enjoying it thoroughly. The fresh air and heat shone down on them both as she moved her head back and forth, swallowing as much of his cock as she could. He slowly started to thrust his hips and push himself deeper into her mouth.

His hand slid down her body and found her ass cheek barely covered by her panties. Tugging them aside, his finger slid into her pussy again and she adjusted herself in the cramped space to give him access. As she sucked, he moaned and used his fingers to squeeze her ass and play with her pussy and pucker, enough juices flowing to make it easy to penetrate her with his fingers.

“I think I need to feel that sexy pussy.” Victor gasped while grabbing her hair firmly. With one tug he brought her head up and kissed her again, hard and wanting. “Get out of the car.” Eagerly, Olivia opened her door and scrambled out of the passenger side. She looked around quickly and saw nothing but a dirt road and a massive corn field across from the forest they had parked in. Across from the car was a disheveled fence and there was a house off in the distance, but nothing around them. That was a good thing, because her skirt was around her waist, and she didn’t have a shirt on. Although being watched probably would have just made it hotter.

When Victor grabbed her, she felt finally what it was like to be taken be a real man. His powerful hands grabbed her arms, and he kissed her harder. She let him slide his tongue into her mouth and sucked on it hard, enjoying his moan in response. With urgency his hands pulled her skirt up and he cupped her ass, squeezing it with strong hands. He slid one inside her ass cheek and brushed her panties aside to touch her dripping mound again, this time to make sure she was ready to receive him inside her.

“Yes…my young pussy is so wet…I can’t wait to be fucked.” Oliva knew due to his demeanour she would have to tell him what to do. “Fuck my pussy from behind. Give me that big cock hard and deep.”

Not waiting for an answer, she turned around and put her hands on the hood. It was still hot from the driving, but not enough to make her take her hands away. Victor stepped behind her and grabbed her panties, tugging them down so they pooled around her ankles. Surprising her again, he spread her legs eagerly with his own forcefully and, then his cock moved against her bare ass cheeks.

Olivia braced and felt his head slide up and down her dripping slit. There was no need to hold back and when he pushed inside her she let out a gasp that anyone within a mile could probably have heard. He was so big he stretched her wide right away, and with a couple of easy thrusts her wetness caused him to be able to bury deep into her quickly. The way he filled her up shot a massive jolt of pleasure through her that made her skin stand on end.

He was mumbling in German, and Olivia could tell it was something dirty because he was squeezing her ass and gripping her hips while she rocked back and forth on his cock. His hand slowly slid up her back and he grabbed her blonde hair, tugging on it gently. “Ohhh…yes, pull my hair…fuck me…harder…deeper…”

His hand came down on one ass cheek in a hard crack, making her gasp and push back into him harder. So, he was kinky after all. “Yeah, you like spanking?” she gasped. “You can fucking spank my ass hard…slap my tits…I love it rough.”

Taking her suggestion, she felt his hand slide in front and roughly pull her bra aside, pinching a nipple with a firm shot of pain and making her pussy pulse even more as he did. “Fuck yes…Victor…fuck meeeeee…make me cum all over your cock…” Olivia could feel the build, and as long as he didn’t stop, she knew she was going to erupt like a fountain all over him.

The way his thickness penetrated her and his hands all over her body, almost as if he was owning her gave her everything she needed. With a few more thrusts she started to gasp hard and feel her pussy squeeze his cock. “Ah…AH…YEEESSSSS!” she squealed, her core erupting with a hard contraction and sending waves of ecstasy through her. Fuck, he was a good lover.  

Victor started to gasp with her contractions, and she knew he was close to finishing himself. There was one more item on her list. “Don’t cum inside me…I want to suck your cum down my throat…” Olivia said with a purr. “Let me taste your delicious cum...”

His hand took a firmer grip on her hair and when he pulled out, she knew exactly what he wanted, spinning around and feeling the coarse surface of the earth on her knees as she knelt down and inhaled his cock into her lips. The way he stretched her mouth and was already pulsing told her it was just seconds before he unleashed his load into her eager mouth.

“AH, SCHIEZE!” he cried in his native tongue, his cock head swelling and then erupting into her mouth with a thick stream of cum. Olivia wasn’t expecting the volume and swallowed hard, the delicious salty taste coating her cheeks and tongue while she sucked him hard, waiting for the pulses she knew would follow. He gasped with every contraction and his cock finally dribbled out the last of his seed. Her tongue slid it into her throat, and she swallowed one more time.

“Mmm…damn, Victor…you really needed that.” Olivia let her mouth slip off his cock with a pop and looked up, enjoying the incredulous expression on his face. With another firm hand he tugged her to her feet and spun her around, making her squeal again as he kissed her hard. Apparently, he didn’t care that his cum was still in her mouth. That just made it even hotter somehow. Her body almost shuddered again just thinking about it.

Suddenly they heard a honking horn and a truck drove by with the driver grinning and waving at them standing with their pants down beside the car. He just got a heck of a show, Olivia thought. Looking sheepish now, Victor pulled up his pants and did them up. Olivia did the same. Now the air was slightly awkward, but when he smiled at her she knew it didn’t have to be.

“I guess we should get you home.” he finally said. Olivia nodded and climbed back into the car. Almost as if they hadn’t just fucked each other’s brains out, Victor turned on the car again and pulled around, heading back to the highway.

There were a few minutes that passed in silence. Olivia could still feel her whole body pulsing and she was incredibly horny, even though she’d just been fucked properly. If Victor had pulled over again, she would have eagerly gone for round two. But it was going to be a long summer, and she knew they would definitely have another chance.

“You okay with the music?” she commented, turning to him. He smiled at her.

“It’s great for me. We should be back in a couple of hours. Do you want me to drive through for some food or anything…Liv?”

Hearing him succumb to her shortened name almost made her giggle. It was way too proper for a guy who had just done what he did to her. “I’m good. Somehow, I feel like my appetite is satisfied.”

Unexpectedly, Victor’s hand slid across the console and up her bare leg, making her break out in goosebumps again. “I hope not too satisfied. Because if we can keep things a secret from your mother…I really enjoyed that.” With his mild accent it almost sounded funny, but Oliva knew for sure that he was going to get another round from her. Maybe more than a few.

Victor had no way of knowing that she had much more planned for the summer, and he was just the first cog in the wheels she was putting together. Before the summer was over some of her most intense fantasies were hopefully going to be coming true. Or cumming true, more accurately.


CHAPTER FOUR

They managed the rest of the drive without pulling over again, although Victor was willing to make another detour. For the time being, Olivia was satisfied, her pussy still throbbing with the fantastic effort he’d given her. And it wasn’t like she didn’t have other plans on the horizon.

Pulling up into the driveway it was hard not to feel a little bit of a thrill. After all, the house was gorgeous. Two large sides branched off from a main hallway and a circular driveway that led on one side to a three-car garage. There was of course a massive team of landscapers working constantly and a nice pool in the back. Olivia had wondered why her mother had stayed in the house after she’d left for school, but appearances were everything in their world. After all, an owner of a company couldn’t be seen living in a two-bedroom condo.

It was the evening, so Oliva saw that her mother’s car was parked in the open garage. She’d actually driven herself to work, which was unusual. Of course, fighting through city traffic was one reason they kept Victor around. And now she’d discovered another reason to enjoy the man behind the wheel. He pulled up and parked, quickly grabbing her arm to pull Olivia to face him.

“We both stay quiet, yes? And I hope that we can go for a drive again sometime soon.” His eyes slid down her dress again and Olivia shivered. He was absolutely on her radar as a repeat encounter. But for now, they had to pretend as if nothing had happened. As if his dried cum wasn’t still sticky on her chest.

As she got out, she was greeted with a familiar cry. “Olivia!” Her mother walked out of the front door, looking every bit the CEO that she was. Her fashion sense was always impeccable and even though she was off work, making casual jeans and a blouse look fashionable was easy for her. The example she set had given Olivia lots of compliments on her wardrobe at school. “You’re finally back!”

The whole emotional reunion was a bit forced. After all, it wasn’t like Olivia wanted to be there and her mother knew that. They hugged briefly as Victor retrieved her suitcase. “Just the one bag?” her mother asked.

“Yes, Mother…” Olivia replied, “Not a lot of clothes while I'm here because I'm not going to be doing a lot.” it was impossible not to make it sound a little bit whiny because seeing the big house and her mother just reminded Olivia that her summer plans had gone up in a puff of smoke. Although after what had just happened with Victor, things were looking up.

When she hugged her mother Olivia couldn't help but almost giggle to herself at the fact that her mother had no idea what had just happened.

“Well, maybe will have to take you shopping,” her mother said, “After all, you're going to be working at the office and I want you to look your best.” Olivia had expected that she would be spending some time working in her mother's firm and had brought a few work outfits, but also if it meant she had to endure a summer at home the least her mother could do was pay for a new wardrobe as well.

A man walked out from the house behind her mother, and Olivia almost did a double take when she realized who it was. James was the nephew of the butler that she had grown up with, and had always been in the background, quiet and reserved. Olivia hadn't seen him for quite some time, and he had changed his hair and done something to remove his glasses because he actually looked decent, and he'd obviously also been working out.

“Good afternoon, Miss Olivia,” he said, nodding at her. “Welcome home.”

Without missing a beat, Olivia smiled back at him. She saw some decent rippling muscles in his forearms and biceps as James grabbed her suitcase with one hand, easily hefting it off the ground. “I will put this in your bedroom,” he said, and walking away she could see that he had been working on his ass as well.

After the fun she had with Victor, yet another thought started to percolate in her mind. Here she was in a situation she didn't want to be in, but at least she was surrounded by attractive men and maybe there was a way to take advantage of that to make sure that her summer was as memorable as possible. Possibly having two studs under one roof to enjoy would be even better, plus somebody like James who was quiet and reserved might be a lot of fun to seduce.

Walking into the house felt like being transported back to when she was a child. Massive halls and rooms, and most of it vastly empty. Growing up, she had had to entertain herself by hanging out with servants and then distracting herself with lots of activities after school, since her parents were rarely around after they split up. Olivia's mother tried very hard to form a bond, but as much as Olivia appreciated the fact that she was trying, it was a little bit too late. It wasn't that she had animosity towards her mother. There just wasn't a very close connection there.

She heard Victor's voice behind her, “Do you need anything else from me, ma'am?” Olivia turned around and saw that Victor was talking to her mother, but she couldn't help flashing him a grin and winking at him. He broke a smile as he looked back at her. When he was dismissed, she knew he was going to head off to the garage. His quarters were on the top floor, and they were private, so that gave her all sorts of ideas for later, but the emotions she was feeling from finally being home had driven away any thoughts of being horny.

“James, can you take the bag upstairs to Olivia’s room, please?” her mother asked, “Sweetheart, would you like something to eat? Why don't you come into the drawing room, and we’ll catch up?” Olivia almost visibly grimaced, but she knew that it was all part of the process. Her mother had to feel like there was a connection between them, and to be truthful she tried hard, and she had provided everything possible for her daughter. Now that she was older, maybe being home with her mother wouldn't be that bad, she thought.

As they walked into the massive drawing room, there was a number of bookshelves across one wall filled with old tomes that her father used to read. All the furniture was 20 years old, but because it was modern when it was bought it still looked incredible. The house was built for entertaining, with several rooms dedicated just for people to gather and get together. Olivia knew that there would be frequent parties there throughout the summer, as her mother loved to entertain for both business and pleasure.

“I hope you had an okay drive,” her mother commented, and Olivia had to stifle a giggle suddenly, especially considering there was still a light glaze on her chest from what she and Victor had done. Without waiting for a response, her mother continued, “And listen, I know it's not ideal that you're here for the summer. Why don't you take a couple of days to settle in, and then you can start in at the office. I know everyone is looking forward to seeing you again.”

Olivia sighed, “Mother, you know it's not that I don't want to be here with you. It's just that I had a lot of plans to spend time with friends during the summer. And I'm an adult now. You need to realize that I need to make my own way.”

“I know that dear, I’m being an old fool and hoping that I can keep you under my wing as long as possible. You're a young woman now, and I feel like there's a lot that I can teach you, if you'll let me.”

The opportunity to learn under the wing of one of the most successful businesswomen in her state would have been something that most young women would have jumped at of course. Olivia knew in the back of her mind she was lucky, but that didn't change the fact she still had things she wanted to accomplish during the summer. “I know Mother, and I do appreciate that. It'll take me a couple of days to get adjusted and then everything will be fine.” she smiled.

Her mother gave her a brief hug. “Okay, why don't you head upstairs and get unpacked and then you can just relax for a little while. I have some work I need to take care of.”

Of course you do, Olivia thought. One thing she knew was that to be successful you had to keep your eyes on the prize at all times. Even when your daughter had just returned home.

Walking up the long staircase also always brought back a flood of memories. Sliding down the banister, running around with friends and servants, and walking down the long hallway to her room. It always felt slightly separate, so far away from anyone and anything. Her sanctuary. The door was slightly ajar when Olivia walked in, so she saw that her suitcase was already open on the bed.

James was standing in front of it, and as soon as he heard the door creak he suddenly whipped around with an embarrassed expression on his face. Olivia could see that he was holding one of the pieces of lingerie she brought in his hand.

“Oh, Miss Lydia!” he stammered, “I thought I might unpack your things for you…” the closet door was open, and she saw that James had already hung up a lot of her dresses and organized things in her drawers. She’d brought some sexy things along with her regular clothes, and as she walked towards the bed she saw that James was almost trying to shield the suitcase from her sight because lying at the bottom of her suitcase was her vibrator. He had discovered it holding her underwear, which was why his face was beet red.

James’s sexy body and seeing him holding one of her pieces of lingerie in his hand gave her body a shiver. “That's okay James, I can take care of this.” she held out her hand and he quickly handed her the filmy piece, having to turn towards her. Olivia saw there was a generous bulge at the front of his pants. Even after the fun she had earlier her wheels started to turn, and it was kind of fun that she caught him in a somewhat embarrassing situation.

She opened the lacy garment and held it up to herself, “What do you think about this?” she asked. “Sometimes I wear this out with just a jacket over it, but it feels kind of naughty because it's essentially see through.” she could see that his mind was racing, and he blushed. It was kind of cute.

Placing the lingerie on the bed, she pulled out one of her bathing suits that essentially consisted of small triangles and strings that barely covered her body. “I also wonder if this bathing suit is a little bit too much? But you know, you have to keep those tan lines away.” It was teasing at its’ worst, but intensely fun to see James so flustered.

“I think that you have excellent fashion sense, Miss Olivia. It must run in the family.” he gave her a brief smile and then gulped again. His eyes darted to the vibrator at the bottom of her suitcase. Olivia hoped that maybe he was thinking about her wearing one of the slinky pieces she'd shown him, while running the vibrator up and down her body. “I'll leave you to get unpacked, and please feel free to let me know if you need anything.”

If I need anything, she thought. Oh, I'm definitely going to need something from you James, but you have no idea how much you're going to enjoy it. He stiffly turned and walked out the door, and she could tell that he had to adjust his gait because of the size of his erection. That just made her even more curious as to how big it really was and what he might look like with his shirt off. Man number two was now firmly in her sights and as she started to unpack she placed her vibrator in the bedside table, knowing that she was probably going to have to use it that night and she'd be thinking about James's sexy body while she did.  


CHAPTER FIVE

Waking up in the morning in her old bedroom transported Olivia back to a time when she would get out of bed as a child and enjoy going downstairs to the smells of the kitchen. At school her mornings were usually taken up with coffee, and sometimes a yoga class, and she knew that even though she was trapped at home she might as well stick to the same routine.

Quickly pulling on a pair of tight shorts and a sports bra, she walked out of the bedroom and through the large house towards the kitchen. There was movement outside from the gardeners and she could see the housekeeper dusting some of the curtains in the main library. When she walked into the kitchen she smiled when she saw James looking just as proper as ever, in a tight button-down shirt and slacks that showed off his sexy muscles.

When he looked at her his eyes went slightly wide, and Olivia realized what she was wearing. It left very little to the imagination. The shorts were molded to her ass that was created from many years of yoga and the athletics she’d done when she was younger. And while up top she wasn't as well endowed, the sports bra she wore pushed everything up and together just like she preferred so she knew there was some decent cleavage going on. “G…Good morning, Miss Olivia,” he said.

The way he was looking at her sparked something inside Olivia just like she felt the day before. It would be exciting to have some fun with somebody so reserved. James was one of those guys that she knew just needed to unwind, and in her mind she was already thinking of ways that she could unwind him. “Good morning, James,” she replied, “Is there any coffee made?”

“Of course,” he turned around and retrieved a mug from the cupboard, “What do you take in it?”

“Cream and sugar, please.” Olivia replied, “But I can get that, you don't need to be bothered.”

“Oh no, it's no trouble,” he said back, but Olivia had sidled close enough to be inside his personal space. When her hand reached out to take the mug from him, she could feel his body tense up.

“Thank you very much, James.”

Without moving her body away from his and only inches apart she lifted the mug to her lips and took a slow sip. “That's excellent coffee.” she sighed, trying to let it sound as sensual as possible. She saw James visibly gulp as he took a step back and his butt hit the counter behind him. It almost made her laugh out loud.

“Would you like some breakfast?” he asked, “I can prepare anything you'd like.” Olivia put the mug down on the counter beside her and shook her head, at the same time stretching her hands tall over her head, knowing that the sports bra was going tight over her breasts. Her nipples were hard, and she knew that they were clearly visible to his eyes. She also knew that the shorts she was wearing were tight enough to show that there wasn't any underwear present.

“Oh no, I usually don't eat breakfast in the morning. I'm going to go and do some yoga and get stretched out to start my day.”

Knowing that she was teasing him mercilessly, Olivia turned around and bent forward, letting the tight shorts stretch across her ass. If there was any illusion that she was wearing underwear up until that point, James could see that there was nothing underneath her shorts in that position. “I just feel like I need to move. Would you like to join me?” she offered.

Olivia stood up and turned around to see that James was averting his eyes and had broken out into a light sweat. “I have already exercised today, Miss Olivia, but thank you for the offer.” he was almost stuttering and trying very hard not to look at her.

She stepped forward again, “You've been working out, James. I love these muscles!” reaching out a hand, she grabbed his upper arm and squeezed it, feeling the taut muscles underneath. “You have definitely filled out since the last time I saw you. It's really hot.” his mouth opened and closed like a fish in a fish tank.

“I…well…thank you very much, Miss Olivia. Enjoy your yoga. I'm going to have to get to my duties, but I will come and check on you later to see if you need…anything?” he said quickly, stepping away from her grip

“That would be perfect, James she said. I may want something in a little while, so feel free to come up to my room.” it was hard not to say it suggestively, because Olivia had already formulated a plan in her mind about what she wanted to do to seduce him, and already thinking about it was making her horny. If she didn’t leave soon, she knew he’d be able to see a clear wet spot on her tight shorts, especially because she wasn’t wearing panties.

She grabbed her coffee mug and walked out of the kitchen, making sure that James had a perfect view of her ass swaying in her tight shorts and headed to the exercise room, which was on the far side of the house. Turning on some soothing music, she began to move herself through her yoga routine, stretching all her tight muscles but also feeling a lovely rush of endorphins coursing through her body.

Olivia had worked very hard to make sure that her body was worthy of posting it on Instagram in a bathing suit, and it always got lots of attention from guys on social media. She also knew that if James could see what she was doing right now, he'd probably be as hard as a rock, and if Victor happened to come in, he probably would have torn her clothes off and they could have had sex right there on the exercise room floor. The fantasies coursed through her mind as she continued to move through poses, and by the time she was done she had a light sheen of sweat across her body. It wasn't just from the movement.

Walking back towards the rest of the house she moved through the library in the living room seeing that James was nowhere to be found. That was probably a good thing because she could have easily just jumped on him at that point. Entering the kitchen, she grabbed a bowl of fruit from the fridge and had a light breakfast, pondering what she was about to do.

He was going to be the second man she tried to seduce in as many days. Victor had been easy, but James might be a little bit more difficult. She was going to have to be a little more direct about things, rather than assuming that he would take the lead because he was used to being told what to do. Which could be quite fun. There was a dominant streak inside her, and she rarely had a chance to use it.

Olivia told him to come up to a room in a couple of hours, and enough time had passed that once she got upstairs, she knew that he would be arriving to check on her fairly soon as ordered. She knew that he was likely very precise with his commands. It was getting close to lunch time as she’d gotten up late, and if he wanted to see if she wanted anything for lunch, the timing would be just about perfect.

The way her athletic wear was clinging to her body and the fact that she’d been fantasizing all morning just created a perfect storm. Of course, she’d made sure to pack her toys for the trip, and her favourite vibrator was already lovingly placed in her bedside table. It was a compact little bullet that could make her cum like a rocket.  

What was the best way to seduce him? it was probably the most direct way possible because from the way that James was behaving so far if she wasn't very direct with what she was doing he would bold like a startled rabbit. Olivia suspected that by being the one in charge James would succumb to her whims quickly. previous encounter with victor had been more of a mutual thing and then victor had taken control, but with James she suspected that she was going to have to lead the way the entire time.

Lying down on the bed in her workout gear, she leaned towards her bedside table and opened the drawer to grab her trusty vibrator. She started to imagine a body on top of hers, lips all over her skin and a delicious thick cock pulsing in between her lips. After the workout she had done it was no problem getting herself to the point where she could click on the vibrator and start rubbing it against her nipples, and then sliding it down between her legs.

God, I’m fucking horny. Her hands felt the thin material over her crotch and the vibrator slid over her sensitive labia. The hum was low, but it was audible. Her old friend, she’d had more than one fun evening watching porn on her laptop while bringing herself to multiple orgasms. Olivia was hopeful that James interrupting her would be worth it.

There was a knock at the door. “Miss Olivia?” she heard a voice through the door. Just like she knew he would, he was like clockwork. Nothing like a wakeup call when you were masturbating.

“Come in, James!” she called out. The vibrator continued to hum, and she kept herself positioned so that when he opened the door her body was visible on top of the covers. He swung the door open and then gasped when he saw her.

“Ms. Olivia…!” James stood by the door and his face went bright crimson as he averted his eyes to the wall right beside him. He spun around away from her so fast it almost looked like a military movement. “Uh…I’m so sorry, I didn’t mean to…”

“It’s fine, James. I was just…enjoying some alone time. Mmm…” she continued to run the pulsing cock between her legs, not caring at all that he was in the room. “Don’t worry, I don’t mind at all.”

“I’m just here to ask you what you want for lunch, but I can see you’re…already busy. I’ll leave.” he started to move, and just as quickly Olivia knew she needed to take control and bark out an order.

“Stop!” as soon as the loud word left her mouth James froze. “Turn around. Look at me, James.” he slowly moved around, his head turned away as much as possible. “I said, look at me.” the tone was one she’d used before, but mostly when dealing with a boy who wouldn’t leave her alone. She called it her fuck off voice. Assertive. And of course, her goal this time was definitely not to have him fuck off.

“Ah…um…okay” his eyes slid up and down her body. “What…what can I do for you?” just as quickly as his eyes darted to her crotch and the vibrator, they looked away. Then back, then away again.

“I think you know what you can do for me, James. You can come over to the bed and touch me.”

“Miss…Olivia…uh…I…” he stammered. “This is entirely inappropriate.”

So fucking prim and proper. Olivia knew she’d have to take the reins.

“I don’t really care if you think it’s inappropriate, James. I said, come over here. Closer.” She said it sternly again. Obviously trying hard to not look at her, he walked towards the bed. “Close the door first.” Obediently he closed it, and then approached again.

She clicked off the vibrator. Her shorts were soaked, and she could feel her entire body humming with need. Putting it aside, she kept her legs spread.

“James, I want you to do something for me. I think you can help me.” he gulped visibly.

“Yes, Miss Olivia?”

“I mean…” she trailed her hand between her legs. “I’m really fucking horny. And I think you’re the perfect person to service me. After all, isn’t it your job? To serve?” his prim expression didn’t waver.

“Olivia. Your mother is...” he sighed. “If you…” his eyes raked over her body quickly and she knew she had him. There was no way any man would be able to actually refuse a nubile nineteen year old virtually naked on a bed offering her body up for whatever he wanted.

“Nobody will interrupt before we’re done.” she knew he would be much harder to seduce than Victor. But he was more attractive. Lying back on the bed, she stretched her arms above her head, watching his eyes move to her flat stomach. She was basically naked in front of him, her yoga shorts soaked with her wetness.

The fact her bare breasts were straining against the thin fabric helped, of course. Nipples like hard little points pushed forward and Olivia stretched her legs out, the almost transparent bottoms doing absolutely nothing to hide her pussy. He was looking. Now she just had to figure out how to get him to bite.

“We’re all alone, James. I’m nineteen now, you know. So it’s okay.”

“Yes, I’m aware.” he stood there obediently, but his eyes moved everywhere except her naked body on the bed. But it wasn’t like he was trying to leave the room. Maybe it was just in his nature to not comment or notice things. Maybe it was also in his nature to obey commands. That could be a lot of fun.

“Ooh, James. Do you like my young, hot body?” suddenly inspired, Olivia turned herself over, knowing that his eyes would be locked onto her barely covered ass. It was firm and hard from her time on the soccer field. “What do you think of my ass? Do you like it?”

“Olivia. This is getting…” he stammered.

“What? James, I asked your opinion. Come over to the bed.” might as well see if we can have some fun, she thought.

He shook his head. “This is so inappropriate.” any other man at that point might have walked out of the room. If they weren’t tempted. He was most definitely tempted, and the fact she saw something shift in the front of his pants told her so.

“Is it?” Olivia turned herself over and spread her legs. Now her puffy pussy lips were clearly visible under the shorts she wore. One more simple move and he would be hers. “I think this might be more inappropriate.” her hands quickly grabbed the sides of her sports bra and slid it over her head. Tossing it aside, she traced around one of her nipples with a fingertip. “Do you like my tits, James? My nipples are really sensitive. And they’re dying to be sucked.”

“Jesus.” he said. “Olivia…this is…”

“Please, James. Please come over here and play with my young tits. They’re aching.” She lifted both breasts up and squeezed them together. “My pussy is fucking dripping wet right now.” there was a musk she could smell, and it was her own arousal. “I need to be spanked, like a bad girl. And then fucked like a dirty whore. I think you’re the perfect man for it.”

He stood rigidly until she finally motioned him over. “Come closer. I want you to unzip your pants and show me your cock.” there was a bead of sweat on his forehead, and she could see he was almost shaking. Stepping towards the bed, his pants were already tented. “Looks like you enjoy the view.”

Without waiting for an answer, she grabbed his fly and he flinched but didn’t pull away. As she unzipped his pants and shucked them quickly down along with his underwear, his cock popped out. It was nice and long, longer than she expected. And he was hard as a rock. “Ooh…James, look at that. I had no idea that was hiding under there.”

Moving her hand to his erect shaft he groaned and closed his eyes as her fingers squeezed around it and then she saw a bead of precum slid out of the head. “You’re so fucking hard. Do you want me to suck your nice long cock, James? Tell me.”

“Uh…Miss…uh…” his words were brief, and she could feel him shaking. Olivia let her tongue flick out and take the drop of precum off his head. His body went rigid, and he gasped. “Oh, my…”

“Tell me you want me to suck your cock, James,” Olivia repeated. Gripping him tightly, she gave him a couple of slow strokes and looked up into his eyes. Another drop of precum emerged and his shaft was pulsing in her hand.

“I... I want you to suck my cock, Miss Olivia…” he stammered, “…please.” Olivia couldn't help but break out in a smile as she wrapped her lips around the spongy head of his lovely cock and sucked gently on it. She heard him gasp low in his throat and his entire body went rigid. It was big enough to stretch her lips, and she swirled her tongue around the head, coating it with her saliva and making sure that it was nice and slick so that she could take it deeper.

Pulling her mouth off his shaft, she looked up at him, “Did that feel good, James? Tell me how good it felt.”

He almost whimpered, “It felt...it felt incredible. So fucking good.”

Olivia was starting to realize the level of control that she had over somebody like James. After all, somebody didn't get into the profession of being a servant without being OK with being told what to do, so she was going to have to take a little bit of control and make sure that he knew exactly what was expected of him. It meant she could control the encounter as much as she wanted to. Knowing that she could tease him and do whatever she pleased was like an aphrodisiac, and it just made her pussy get even wetter.

Leaning back, she grabbed her breasts and showed them to him, teasing her hard nipples. “Get that lovely cock in your hand, James,” she sighed, “I want to watch you stroke it while you look at my body.”

“Oh my,” he gasped, but he obeyed, wrapping his hand around his generous shaft and starting to slowly slide it up and down. His eyes were fixed on her breasts and the rest of her naked skin.

“Ooh, that's it,” Olivia sighed, “I love watching you stroke that nice dick. And every time you do that from now on, I want you to think about my body.” James didn't reply but she saw him close his eyes and take a deep swallow as if he was trying to hold back from something.

Leaning forward, she batted his hand away from his cock and wrapped her own hand around it again, taking the head and a few inches of his shaft into her mouth. She sucked deep and hard, using all the wetness in her mouth to make him slick. James gasped and stood there rigidly as she felt him pulse in her mouth. Olivia could tell just from even the small amount of stimulation he'd had that she could probably make him cum in less than 60 seconds. He was that wound up.

Pulling him out of her mouth, she looked up at him again, slowly stroking his erection, “How are you at eating pussy, James?” she asked.

His eyes flew open and he looked down at her, “I...uh…” his voice was tentative.

Letting go of his erection and turning over onto all fours, Olivia wiggled her ass and then grabbed her shorts to slide them down her hips. They were soaking wet from how turned on she was, and she could feel her puffy pussy lips slick with moisture. “Look at that, James. It's a delicious wet pussy for you to lick. Why don't you come down here and get your face in between my ass cheeks and show me how good you are at eating pussy.”

He hesitated again. Olivia turned her head to look at him. “James, did you hear me? I want you to come down here and get between my legs and lick my pussy. Now.” without a word, he stepped forward and got onto his knees at the edge of the bed. Olivia bent forward, pushing her ass up in the air knowing that he could see her shaped mound and that the scent of her arousal was probably hitting him.

His hands gripped both sides of her ass and he started to knead the flesh there, gently separating her pussy lips. They made a wet sound as he sighed behind her. “Yes, that's it, James…” Olivia purred, “…I like having my ass massaged while someone licks my pussy.”

Moving his head forward, Olivia almost gasped out loud and had to clench onto the sheets when she felt his tongue run up her swollen lips and taste her wetness for the first time. A guttural sound escaped from James's throat as he started to stroke his tongue up and down her slit slowly but deliberately. He was seemingly everywhere at once and making her already wet pussy tingle with pleasure. As he moved it across, his tongue took a couple of tentative swipes across her ass as well, and that just made Olivia gasp out loud.

“Oh, shit…” she said with a full high-pitched squeal, “…that's so good, James. You're doing such a good job. Keep going. Why don't you put a couple of fingers inside me and fuck my tight young pussy with them.”

Moving one of his hands across her ass, one of his fingers explored her slit and then he added another, sliding them into the second knuckle and starting to slowly move them in and out as if he was fucking her pussy while he licked her labia.

The combined sensation was too much to take, especially with how turned on she already was. “Oh, God, yes!” Olivia gasped, “Just keep going like that…if you keep going like that I'm going to cum all over your face James, and I want to cum all over your tongue. Don't stop!” he was very good at following orders.

James kept up the steady rhythm, moving his fingers in and out at the same time his tongue was sliding up and down her lips. Olivia felt her pussy start to tighten around his fingers while he slid his tongue up to her ass and started to gently lick that as well. The new sensation caused a ripple of contractions to go through Olivia's body, and she had to bury her face into her bed in order not to have her scream of release be heard throughout the house.

“Oh, SHIT!” she cried as she felt her pussy squeeze his fingers and suddenly a gush of her juices flooded his hand and face. James didn't stop except for his fingers, and his tongue started to lap up all the wetness she had just let go. Olivia let her body collapse forward onto the bed, panting and feeling the delicious aftershocks of what had been an incredibly powerful orgasm roll through her body

“Oh, Jesus.” she sighed, turning over to look at him. “That was incredible. I didn't know you had such skills.” James looked down at her naked body without a word and she knew that he was just waiting for another command. His cock was standing tall and hard and it was twitching as he looked down at her. There was something behind his eyes that she knew he wanted to let go of, but then she also knew she would have to give him a command to let it go. She was more than willing to tell him what to do.

Sliding herself towards him on the bed, she spread her legs wide. “Okay James, now it's time for you to get that lovely dick inside my young pussy. Put my legs over your shoulders and fuck me like you mean it.” she hoped he would be able to penetrate her deeply and couldn't wait to feel him inside her.

Obeying her commands, James grabbed one of her ankles and raised her legs straight up, grabbing her hip with the other hand and drawing her closer to him. Her pussy was level with his cock once she was close enough, and he lifted the other leg with a strong hand and placed it on his other shoulder. Lining up his dick with her dripping wet slit, he thrust into her with one hard stroke and suddenly she was full of him.

The unexpected aggression sent another fierce wave of pleasure through her body, and Olivia almost came again on the spot, throwing her head back and clenching at the sheets around her. “Oh fuck, that's so fucking HOT!” James was moving inside her with slow deliberate tension, but that wasn't what Olivia was craving. She opened her eyes and locked hers with his. “Come on James, I can tell you want to fuck me hard, so that's what I want you to do. I want you to fuck me really hard.”

Olivia could see him grit his teeth, and then his hands moved down to her thighs and as he thrust forward, he started to pull her body into his, making his cock go as deep as it possibly could. Accelerating his pace, suddenly he was fucking her with reckless abandon, their skin slapping together. She could feel his balls slapping against her ass. Considering how turned on he already was, his stamina was impressive.

“Yes, that's it.” Olivia growled, “Now you keep doing that until I cum all over that delicious cock of yours.” James gave a low moan in his throat, but he kept up his pace and the fury of his thrusts while Olivia slid a hand between her legs and started to play with her clit, knowing that it would send her over the edge very quickly. She was right. A few more hard thrusts and a few quick strokes of her fingers across her clit and suddenly her body exploded in another orgasm, except this time she coated his wonderful cock with her pussy juices, and again had to grab a pillow from beside her to stifle her screams of pleasure.

Now she could tell that he was getting into it. James leaned forward and grabbed a handful of her hair, almost tugging her up as his cock continued relentlessly hammering into her pussy. One hand went to the back of her thigh and squeezed it hard enough to make her gasp again.

Her hair was caught in a vise and the tension there shot little tendrils of pain through her body while he gripped her hips and continued to fuck her pussy with hard, deep thrusts. Small growls came from his throat. Like all the pent-up tension he had inside him was exploding all over her naked body. “Yes! James! Fuck meeee….fuck my dirty little pussy!”

“You little slut!” he emphasized his word with a hard spank on her ass cheek. “You need to be good!” another spank rained down. They were hard and Oliva knew that she would feel them for at least a day or two. The heat of his hand spanking her spread through the skin of her butt and legs.

“Yeah, I’m such a slut. Fucking tell me how dirty I am. Fuck my young little pussy. Spank me harder!”

His motion only increased, and Olivia was very impressed with his stamina. She could feel him straining to resist the urge to erupt inside her. “No! You’re not allowed to cum, James. Don’t you fucking dare…just keep fucking meeee…”

She heard a small gasp come from his throat and he closed his eyes, now trying to fend off a pending orgasm. Putting her hands on his chest, she slid one up and encircled his throat. His eyes went wide when he felt it. “Don’t you fucking dare cum.” She hissed. “And definitely not inside me. Understand?”

He nodded fiercely but didn’t stop his hips. Somehow James was managing an almost superhuman feat and not cumming inside her tight pussy. What he didn't know was that she desperately wanted him to. She wanted him to reach the very edge of his control, and then let it go.

Pulling away from him, his cock left her pussy with a slick pop and Olivia moved sideways on the bed. “Lie down on your back. I want to ride that hot dick. Get down on your back and hold your cock up for me so that I can slide myself on top of it.”

Obedient as ever, James moved to the bed and lay down on his back, grabbing the shaft of his cock and letting it point straight up as Olivia slid herself across his body and straddled him. With a loud gasp, she let herself sink down onto his long shaft and James pushed up into her as he did, bottoming out inside her. He was deeper now, and it felt so incredible inside her.

Now Olivia knew she was firmly in control, and she started to tighten her pussy muscles, sliding slowly up and down his shaft. Thankful for all her belly dancing classes, she began to move her hips in a sinuous rhythm on top of him, knowing that every movement of her slick pussy squeezing up and down his cock was probably torture for him. Especially because he was trying his hardest not to release inside her.

“Oh my God…oh my God…Olivia…please, stop…” he begged. He even stopped the motion of his hips and was trying hard to push her off, but she was relentless. Grinding herself down on his impossibly flexing erection she began to squeeze again in a rhythm she knew would send him over the edge.

“Don’t you fucking dare cum, James. My young pussy is completely bare. You can’t cum inside me.” Even though it was the only thing she wanted. He was doing a good job, but finally he cried out and arched his back.

“AAAAARRRGGGGHHHH! NO!” Olivia felt a warm stream of thick cum shoot into her tight tunnel, coating every inch of her dripping wet walls. James bucked his hips, almost thrashing underneath her to try to avoid his massive load shooting into her but once it had started there was no way to stop it.

A smile broke out across her face, knowing that she had he used her body so well to allow him to push through his rigid barrier. She continued her steady motion, still squeezing his bare cock to milk out every delicious drop inside her. When she finally slowed her hips and stopped moving, she let a horrified expression break out across her face, even though she was secretly thrilled that her pussy was full of his cum. James opened his eyes and looked up at her, matching the horrified expression on her face

“Oh my God…Olivia…I’m so sorry.”

Sliding herself off him, she could feel his load dripping out of her pussy. “You came inside me? Oh my God, James. I told you not to!”

His eyes were horrified, and he stammered again. “Olivia…please…I couldn’t…”

It was all part of the fun, of course but he didn’t need to know that. The sex had been fantastic but now it was time to make sure he knew his place. “Jesus, I’m full of it.” She slid a hand between her legs and was surprised at how much was flowing out of her. He’d obviously not had sex for a while. Taking out a thick dollop of his cum, she held it up. “Look at that! My God, you could get me pregnant!”

James stammered, “I... I just couldn't help it.”

Shifting forward on the bed, Olivia held out her hand. “Lick it off.”

Even though they looked like saucers already, his eyes went even wider. “What? You want me to…”

“Lick it off. Yes. And then you’re going to clean up my pussy and my legs.” He hesitated. “Now, James!”

“Uh…yes, Olivia.” James leaned forward and his tongue slowly stuck out. As soon as it lightly touched her finger, Olivia slid the entire glob into his mouth. James stiffened and then swallowed quickly. He grimaced but then slid off the bed without a word. “I’ll get you a towel to clean up.”

When he licked her finger with his own cum all over it, Olivia felt a delicious shudder roll through her body like nothing she’d ever felt. It was powerful and hot. Different than her time with Victor where he’d been aggressive and done what she wanted, which was to get fucked by a sexy European man. James could be fun as a foil for some domination as it seemed he was a complete submissive. As he walked out of the bathroom holding a towel she stood up.

“It’s okay, James. I can clean myself up. Get dressed. I’ll expect that my mother will be home for dinner in an hour or so and you probably have things to do.” As if she had snapped him out of a trance, he nodded, and his cock bobbed in the air. Even flaccid, it hung down and was tempting her again. It was good to know what he was packing under his usual uniform.

Quickly he gathered his clothes and redressed as she walked into the bathroom. Once she had showered off, making sure to clean herself thoroughly both inside and out, walking back into the bedroom he was gone. Sighing, she grabbed her vibrator and slid it back into her bedside table drawer.

The glow of the way she’d been able to satisfy herself was still there. A sexy feeling. Remembering how easy it was to keep him trapped beneath her and how good it felt to have him fighting to not cum inside her. Obedient. Like a good servant should be. And it was also another notch in her summertime bed post.


CHAPTER SIX

Victor and James had been easy. Hell, any man who worked for the household would probably be easy. She could have sex with any gardener, the pool guy, probably even her mother’s tennis instructor. But her partner and ex-boyfriend? Well, that was a whole other ball game.

It wasn’t common knowledge around the firm that Owen and her mother had been lovers for a time, but Olivia knew. More than once she’d caught them fooling around out by the pool when they thought she was either asleep or not home a few years ago. Her mother did her best to keep it quiet, but Owen also spent the night often and Olivia could see him occasionally doing the walk of shame to his car in the morning.

Normally the fact he was her mother’s age would have been a non-starter, but not with what she had planned. And there wasn’t a man alive who wouldn’t jump at the chance to have some fun with the daughter of a woman he’d been sleeping with. Especially a wealthy man who had a proclivity for the ladies like Owen did. The rumour mill was that her mother wasn’t the only company pen he’d dipped his ink in.

Owen was going to be more difficult since it would likely have to be at work. But that just created another level of fun. Olivia was accustomed to wearing typical office clothing, which was generally easy to make a bit more provocative. Slightly shorter and tighter skirts, blouses that unbuttoned a bit lower and exposed the lingerie she had on underneath.

Most men in the office took notice, that was for sure. It was obvious from the way they just happened to drop by her desk for a conversation, trying to catch a glimpse down her blouse. But it was Owen she wanted. He was completely subservient to her mother and followed orders to the letter. Even his hair rarely had a strand out of place.

It wasn’t like he wasn’t a man, after all. But being surrounded by women would turn almost any man metrosexual at the very least, and Owen was no exception. After all, it was a charged environment on a good day and the fact that he was also the boss to a ton of women meant that he needed to keep his hands very firmly professional and out of the corporate cookie jar. Still Olivia knew that he’d been friendly with more than one employee in the past, especially after company events. At least that’s what the summer intern rumour mill had brought up more than once when she’d been in the office before.

He was also a very good looking man. Olivia was almost worried he might not succumb to temptation because he never seemed to be interested in anything other than work. At least at the office. But she knew that any man had their weakness. And hopefully she could figure out what his was. To complete her harem of men.

Turned out it was easier than she could have ever suspected. Owen was more than happy to walk through the door she decided to open.

Her desk wasn’t positioned far from his office, so Olivia started to take it upon herself to walk by his door and start simple small talk in the mornings. It graduated into bringing him coffee even though he had an assistant that he could ask for one anytime.

She was at the copier one day attempting to wrestle through changing paper formats for a presentation. Just as she yanked out one of the drawers in the machine, it flew out too quickly and caught one of her hands between it and another one. The pain was sudden and intense, and she cried out, clutching her hand. She’d intentionally chosen the machine right outside of his office, of course.

Owen rushed over. “Olivia! Are you okay?” She held her hand where the finger had been caught. “Here, come with me. Let’s take a look.” Walking into his office, Olivia held out her hand and she turned her back to his desk, sitting down.

That day she had decided it was the one to bring her plan to fruition, and as a result she’d intentionally worn a dress that was probably a bit too short for an office setting. Thigh high stockings went on her legs, the dress being just enough to cover that fact. Unless of course, she was sitting down and in the direct view of someone. Her blouse was the usual buttoned up silky number, pulled tight across her breasts.

What was the clincher was the fact she wasn’t wearing anything underneath her dress. No bra, no panties. If Owen was going to get a look at her, Olivia wanted to make sure it was very clear that she was interested in what he was hopefully going to offer her.

Just the fact they were so close and alone sent her body into overdrive. What was normally just a simple state of arousal was now wetness in her panties and Olivia knew she was about to cross a line that she couldn’t come back from. After all, technically he was her boss. Sort of. He’d shut the door behind him.

He was still holding her hand and had taken a bottle of cold water from his desk, holding it on the area she’d intentionally caught in the machine. “There, is that better?” only inches from her stocking covered legs, she could see him gulp. The outfit was wholly intentional to make sure if any man touched her, it would drive him crazy.

“Oh yes, Owen. Thank you so much for taking care of me.” Olivia sighed in a seductive tone. She leaned back slightly, as the cold of the bottle caused her nipples to get hard and make sharp points on her blouse.

“I’ll uh…I’m happy to take care of you anytime, Olivia.” he simply said, still holding her hand. His thumb rolled across the back of it, and he moved just an inch closer to her. Now she could feel the sexual tension in his body and knew he was just on the edge. All he needed was for someone to tip him over.

“I think maybe you’re in a great position to take care of me in a different way, Owen.” Olivia whispered. She could feel his hands trembling, holding onto her stockings, but then they started to slowly slide up and down. Her feet spread unconsciously, and she knew he had a perfect view right up her skirt to her visible lack of panties. With the view he had, he’d never be able to miss the fact that she was wet and completely bare.

“Olivia…I, uh…” seeing him kneeling in front of her gave her some inspiration. If he was so used to serving her mother, perhaps he might want to service her as well.

“Owen, shut up and lick my pussy,” her dripping slit was glistening with lust and need for a man’s tongue inside it, and she just happened to have a man right in front of her. “I know you’re good at following orders. So get that tongue to work.”

He looked behind him at the closed door. Nobody was directly outside, but of course anyone could knock on the door at any time and interrupt them. It was almost part of her plan, having him succumb to exactly what she wanted and maybe even get subject to them almost being caught. Olivia had already found out through her encounters with Victor and James that she enjoyed the idea of getting caught.

Without waiting for an answer, she grabbed his head and yanked him forward, his cry of protest suddenly muffled as his mouth slid up her thighs. They were mostly closed but then his lips paused and kissed her mound. Olivia shivered as he began to explore slowly, lips and tongue teasing up one side of her pussy and down the other while she leaned back. “Ooh…yes, Owen. That’s really good. Lick me…squeeze my ass.”

Obediently his hands slid up her legs and he grabbed her ass cheeks, kneading them slowly while his tongue continued its’ assault into her moist cleft. He was very good at licking pussy, using his tongue like a gentle brush around her clit and then teasing her most sensitive spots.

He was good. Really good, and soon Olivia felt a lovely shiver pass through her body. She knew she had to be quiet, but somehow Owen had acquired some serious skills at eating pussy, and within about two minutes he had her ready to explode all over his tongue. “Oh…damn…” she bit her lip, trying to stifle a soft cry but her panting only increased.

“Oh my God, you taste so fucking good. So good…” he moaned. Better than my mother? The words almost left her mouth, but Olivia decided against it. No need to ram down his throat the fact he was about to fuck his ex-girlfriend’s younger daughter. At least she knew he was good at something. The care he was giving her pussy was like a starving man at his last meal.

As soon as he heard her starting to pant it was like he flipped a switch and suddenly his tongue was darting across her clit like her vibrator at home, except wet and forceful. It sent her over the edge in a heartbeat, her hips bucking into his face. To stifle her cry, Olivia had to shove a fist deep into her mouth so that she wouldn’t let the entire office know that she’d just cum hard all over their boss’s face. And her boss, technically.

Owen kissed her inner thighs and licked the trickle that had dripped out of her, like he was enjoying a fine wine and tasting it on the tip of his tongue. Lifting his head, he stood up and Olivia sat there panting. “Well, well…our little intern has an appetite after all.” He smirked.

Cocky asshole. But the way he’d just made her cum, there was no way she wasn’t going to ask for a bit more. Plus, she wanted some satisfaction for him so that he’d get hooked and want to take her on again. It was part of the game, the plan she had in order to have the most intense sexual experience she could possibly have contrived.

Grabbing her hand, Owen moved it to his crotch, and she felt him hard as a rock. For an older man, he was carrying a nice dick and didn’t have a problem getting it up. “I’m hoping that maybe there’s more on the table. You know, since we’ve been getting along so well. Not just coffee, either.”

Olivia decided to play with him a bit. “Jesus, Owen. I’m young enough to be your daughter. And I’m your partner’s kid! You’ve slept with my mother!” Her eyes opened wide, attempting to look shocked.

Quickly grabbing her, he turned her around and lifted her dress. “My partner’s kid who’s been flirting with me for weeks and isn’t wearing any panties. Right.” Her ass cheek was exposed and he leaned in, breathing the words into her neck and making her shiver. Then a sharp hand flashed down. Fuck, it was like every man wanted to spank her ass. And it drove her crazy.

“Although I have an idea.” He purred. “Something I’ve wanted to see ever since I laid eyes on that sexy ass of yours when you got back this summer.”

Olivia giggled, pushing herself back into him. He currently had a handful of her ass, so there wasn’t much more that she could do to fulfill his fantasy. Owen seemed to have something firmly in mind. Very firm, according to his dick. “Oh yeah? What’s that.”

He stepped back, pulling her around while quickly glancing at the door and then undoing his belt. “I want to watch that sexy ass ride my dick. Your body is fucking insane, Olivia.” She wondered idly if he’d ever fantasized about her while fucking her mother. Probably had. Actually, definitely had.

Once his pants were down, he pulled her towards his couch and pulled her onto his lap. Undoing her blouse buttons slowly, he sighed at her pert breasts being revealed and quickly took a nipple into his mouth, making her gasp with satisfaction. “Damn…so nice and perky. These are incredible.” His mouth danced from one to the other, and it felt good to Olivia to be worshipped like a sexy young nymph.

“But that’s not what I want.” he lifted her and turned her around, and that was when Olivia realized what he wanted. Pulling out his hard dick, it slid between her legs from behind, but the way she was standing meant she could ride him. “I want you to get that sexy young pussy on my dick. Especially because it’s so fucking wet.”

“Yeah?” Olivia teased him a bit, hiking up her dress and grinding her hips just far enough away to show him her ass dancing away from his erection. “You want this young, tight pussy on your cock?” They were both caught up, and she knew that even if her mother had knocked on the door it was going to happen. Owen, her mother’s right- hand man, was begging her to fuck him.

He groaned low in his throat and Olivia felt the familiar sensation of power flow through her. His cock was only inches away from her pussy, and as she moved her hips he tried to switch up so that he could penetrate her, but she danced only inches away with the musky smell of her arousal hanging in the air between them.

“Goddamn…” he moaned. “You’re teasing me, you sexy little girl. You like to tease, don’t you?” his eyes were roaming all over her body. Olivia could feel drips from her pussy making sure her hole was nice and wet, ready for him to dive inside her.

“I like to take it slow, Owen. Is that okay? Can you be slow for me?” she moved herself forward and now her wet slit was hovering only an inch away from his cock head. She lowered herself down just enough to feel the head push her lips open and enter her an inch. Owen gasped and tried to push up into her, but Olivia quickly raised herself back up. “Ah ah…come on, Owen. Nice and slow. That’s what I want.”

“Oh, fuck…” he growled low in his throat. “…you’re fucking killing me.” he stopped moving and Olivia allowed herself to let just the head slip inside her again, teasing the head of his cock with her slick lips. She could feel her pussy wanting to suck him inside. Thanking all her yoga classes, she started to gently fuck just an inch of his cock, enjoying the fact he was moaning softly with his eyes locked on her breasts, trying hard not to move.

“Tell me you want my young pussy.” she sighed. “And it’s yours.”

“I want your young pussy.” he gasped. “Please.”

With that word coming from his mouth Olivia allowed herself to ease down his hard shaft, inch by inch moving into her until she was fully on top of him. He was a wonderful size and immediately she could feel him touching her deep thanks to the angle. She sat there for a moment, enjoying the sensation of fullness and control, then began to rock slowly on top of him.

“Come on, fuck me. You’ve wanted this for a long time, haven’t you?” Owen lay under her, Olivia easily using his nice long cock to get herself as full as possible. He pushed up softly into her and kept looking at her swaying breasts under the open blouse with wide eyes. Like he was totally inexperienced. “Ooh…yes, Owen, if you keep that up I’m definitely going to cum. Would you like to feel me cum all over you?”

“Ah…yes…yes…please…cum on my cock, Olivia…” he gasped finally, breaking the silence that had permeated him since they began.

“Say please.” She commanded with a smile. Slowing her hips, she began to squeeze him with her muscles and enjoyed the way his eyes rolled back, and he gasped again.

“OH…OH…please, Olivia, cum on me…cum on my cock…” she knew he was close. He gasped again and then she saw his eyes start to almost spin, straining at the idea that he wasn’t about to unleash a massive load in her pussy.

Her hips ground up and down, across his hips and bare cock, squeezing as much as she could. Olivia would feel him and watch as he got close, then slow down to torture him and watch his eyes look up at her, almost pleading while she basically stopped and let his orgasm evaporate into the ether.

With obviously practiced skill, he grabbed her around the waist and squeezed her ass, a finger probing at her tight asshole suddenly. The friction against it made her gasp and squeal softly. His other hand moved to the front of her pussy and quickly found her throbbing clit. It was a combination that Olivia knew would send her over the edge in moments. As he started to fuck her ass with his finger and then grind against her clit, he growled.

“I thought I told you to cum, naughty girl…fucking cum all over me.” his cock wasn’t even moving, but Olivia felt herself quickly flood with tension and then without any warning an orgasm crashed through her body, her entire torso shaking on top of him. A flood of her cum drenched his cock and he growled as she mewled, still trying to be quiet against his body.

“Such a good girl.” He grabbed her breast and squeezed it. Lifting his body up with flexibility she didn’t know he had. Still grinding his cock inside her, he sucked on her rock-hard nipple and gently nipped at the tip. “Such a sexy fucking girl.”

“Ah…ah…ooh…yeeessss…” she sighed softly, still trying to make sure that she kept as quiet as possible. His cock was filling her walls perfectly, and with her legs wrapped around him so that her clit ground against his body. The sensations of his hands and her pussy grinding on him was perfect, and for an older man, he had some serious control. It was just a matter of how they wanted to finish with each other.

Gentle sighs and moans filled the room as Olivia began to enjoy the steady penetration of his cock and the pulse of the friction between them. It was perfect for keeping her right at the edge of her waves of pleasure, and she was happy that Owen hadn’t busted inside her right away. Although she knew he was probably dying to cum.

A knock suddenly came at the door and both of them paused, Owen going rigid. “Owen? Are you busy?” What was incredible was the voice that came through the door. It was her mother. Right outside the door while Olivia was taking Owen’s cock on his desk. They both looked at each other and while Owen looked horrified, Olivia felt a surge of need. She began to pull him deeper inside her and squeeze her pussy.

“Um…kind of in the middle of something? What’s up?” he called out. “I didn’t want any interruptions, so I locked the door.” his eyes looked down at the way Olivia’s pussy was enveloping his cock and she watched as he bit down on one of his lips.

In the position she had achieved Olivia found that she could grind herself just enough on his dick to create some friction.

“The Mesa Verde file. There was a proposal in the middle that I just wanted your opinion on. You know that statement where they were talking about separating the assets?” her mother called through. Owen looked into Olivia’s eyes and then closed his, starting to move very slowly again. She knew from the look he gave her that he wanted what she was giving to him. And it was so incredibly naughty being fucked while her mother was right outside the door.

“Uh…uh…yes, I read it. I think it’s a good…idea!” he gasped just as Olivia squeezed him hard, enjoying the fact she was intentionally torturing him. “Can we talk about it when I’m done this meeting?” his body was shaking between her legs and Olivia knew he was close.

“Sure, come by my office. By the way, have you seen Olivia? She’s not at her desk and I didn’t see any meetings on her calendar.”

Owen started to gasp, and his cock started to throb deep inside her. “I…I…haven’t…seen her!” As he gasped out the last two words Olivia felt his dick stream out with a rope of heat that filled her dripping wet hole. “Uh…not…uh…” he continued to flex inside her as another few shots of cum flooded her pussy.

“Are you okay? You sound a bit weird.” Her mother’s voice echoed in the room. Owen held up a finger to his mouth and Olivia almost giggled loudly as she watched him try hard to compose himself. His cock pulled out of her, and she felt his load begin to drip out. It would be running down the side of the desk and probably make a stain on the carpet.

“I’m fine. Just kind of focusing. I’ll come find you in a bit.” Owen managed to stammer out. Olivia sat up on the desk, wanting to tease him one more time. She slid down in front of him and even though he grabbed her and tried to half-heartedly push her away she took his cock into her mouth and licked off the remaining cum that was slowly dripping from the end. “I’ll…uh…just finish up.”

Again, the words he chose almost made her laugh out loud and Olivia let out a soft giggle, unable to stifle it. She heard a pause from outside the door and then high heels walking away from the door. Owen grabbed her hair and pulled her away, hissing down at her. “Jesus, are you crazy? We…almost.” he didn’t even need to say it.

Standing up with a smile, Olivia looked at his desk and murmured in a low voice. “I guess that was a really successful meeting. You’ll have to re-organize your desk though.” Owen grimaced but eventually smiled. Thankfully, she didn’t need to do much to get redressed and was able to simply pull up her dress straps. Owen quickly lifted his pants and underwear back and tucked in his shirt.

“That was amazing.” he said, “I hope that we can do it again sometime.”

“I think we can probably arrange that.” Olivia quickly kissed him softly on the lips. “Now, you had better go and find my mother. She’s going to wonder what your meeting was all about.”

He quickly walked to the door and opened it a crack, looking outside. “Head to your desk. Maybe go make a pass by her office and tell her you were out for a bit. Good?”

Olivia didn’t need to be told what to do, but it was nice that Owen had her back. There was still of course the matter of his load dripping out of her she needed to take care of. Quickly slipping out of his office, she walked around the outside avoiding as many people as possible until she got to the bathroom. Opening the door, she walked inside and froze as her mother was standing at the counter washing her hands. “Oh! I was looking for you. Where have you been?”

I was busy fucking your partner. She thought fast. “Had to make a quick run to the store.” Heading into a stall, she knew that her mother likely wouldn’t pry, especially since it was sort of universal code for a woman issue. 

“Oh, are you okay? I have a stash of things in my desk if you need anything.” Her mother offered. Olivia almost laughed out loud. All she needed was to get herself cleaned up. And not in the way her mother thought. Her pussy was puffy and sticky and her whole body still felt like it was exhilarated, both from the sex and also the fact they almost got caught.

The risk, she realized, was now definitely part of the reward. Getting fucked on the side of the road. Having sex right in her mother’s house. Now in the office, and not only with a man but her mother’s older partner. Her list of insane sexual accomplishments had grown so fast it was hard to think about how she could do more.

Her harem was finally complete. She’d seduced every man she possibly could, and all of them were caught in her web. Now it was just a matter of not only fulfilling her fantasy of multiple men, but possibly even figuring out a way to let her mother find out that she was having frequent sex. That could be a way to be sent back to school.

Finally walking out of the stall, she smiled at her mother.

Her mother smiled back, “You know, it’s so nice having you here. I hope that you’re learning lots.” It almost made her feel guilty when her mother offered an olive branch.

“I definitely am. It’s been a great week so far.” Olivia quickly washed her hands, hoping that her mother couldn’t tell she reeked of sex. She’d broken a light sweat and of course wasn’t wearing anything under her dress, but that wasn’t noticeable. “But I should get back to work, right? I hear the boss is a real hardass.”

Her mother laughed and they walked out of the bathroom together. As they moved back into the main area, she saw Owen walk out of his office and almost turn white as the two women approached him. “Owen, are you ready to talk about Mesa Verde?” her mother asked. He couldn’t even look at Olivia.

“Yes, definitely.”

“That meeting you just had sounded intense. What was it about?” Olivia started to walk away and heard Owen stammer out a response. Finally, she could break out in laughter and did as she moved towards her desk. It was the perfect ending to an encounter she couldn’t have planned if she tried.

Only being there for about a week and three men down. Now it was a matter of trying to get herself into a position where her mother might figure out it was best for her to head back to school after all. And there was a perfect way to do that. All she had to do was plan it properly, and then execute.

Just like mother always taught her.


CHAPTER SEVEN

Spending a few days without seducing another man almost felt interminable, but Olivia had decided to wait until she could execute her ultimate plan. It wasn’t as if Victor and James didn’t try again, and she had to fend off Owen more than once as well at work, but the promise of being able to see her again on the weekend had them all satisfied. The thing was, they all had no idea what she had in store.

That weekend was a massive fundraiser for a charity that her mother was involved with. The foundation did a lot of good for the homeless in the city and her mother had been on the board for years. Being altruistic was good for business, of course and it was also a fantastic tax write off to hold a big event every year and spend a fortune on booze and entertainment. It was honestly something that was a command performance for Olivia, even if she had been at school, but this time she had an entirely different plan for the evening. One that would guarantee her mother sent her packing back to school almost immediately. Or at least she hoped.

After her encounters with the three men, all she could think about was the fact that she could get them to do whatever she wanted. And that so many times she’d almost been caught publicly fucking not only one, but all three of them. Victor had sex with her at the side of a road against their car. James had sex with her right in her bedroom during the day. And of course, Owen’s office. The addiction towards almost being caught and the risk was just as exciting as the sex itself. She’d decided to set up a situation where the risk was even higher than it had already been.

Of course the gala was formal, and Olivia had chosen an absolutely killer dress for the occasion. Tight, short, and leaving very little to the imagination. When she walked downstairs in her heels before the party was supposed to start, James was standing in the kitchen and almost dropped the tray he was holding. Her mother was standing there as well and didn’t seem to register that Olivia’s dress was intentionally provocative. “Oh, my daughter. Give us a hand with this stuff, can you?”

There were servers running around and chefs preparing catered items, but she quickly grabbed a tray and winked at James as she walked in front of him towards the massive living room.

The swaying in her ass was entirely intentional. Earlier that day she’d made sure to tell James to be careful, but he was allowed to look at her body as he pleased if it made him happy. Like the good servant he was, he simply had responded that he would make sure to keep his eyes on her. Her mother had no idea that she had declined to wear anything under her dress, much like the day she’d seduced Owen in his office. It was kind of nice to be so free with her body.

When they entered the massive hall and she put down her tray, Olivia subtly wagged a finger at James so that he would follow her. They moved down the hallway away from the main party area and once they were alone, she turned and smiled at him. “Do you like my dress, James?”

His words came out in a stammer and his eyes raked up and down her. “Of course…Miss Olivia. You look…beautiful.” it was sort of endearing to hear a man be so complimentary. Playing with him almost made her feel bad. Almost.

Quickly she decided to have some fun. “Get yourself hard for me, James. Let me see you get hard under your pants.”

He looked around quickly and there was still nobody around. “Here?”

“Of course, here.” Olivia sighed. “What did you think, we were going to go upstairs? That’s for later on.” the hint she dropped about what might happen later made James’s eyes light up.

He quickly looked around again and then grabbed his crotch, showing her that just by looking at her he was already hard. Olivia looked around quickly again. There was nobody close by, but they could still hear the bustle of everyone in the background. And her mother was around somewhere.

“That’s good. Now put your hand in your pants and jerk off.” James’s face almost drained of colour. Olivia could see he needed some more convincing. “Please, James? It would make me so fucking hot to watch you stroke your cock for me.” she let her hands slide up her dress and caress her breasts. He visibly gulped.

Looking around again, he slid a hand down the front of his pants and when she saw his hand wrap around his fully erect shaft he moaned softly. God, this is so fucking easy. “Yeah…ooh, that’s so hot. I can see how hard you are. Keep touching yourself. I’m getting so fucking wet watching you.” Olivia was keeping an eye out, making sure that nobody could see what he was doing. Just the fact that he was risking being caught with her was so intense.

“Can you make yourself cum?” She leaned forward so that her breath would tickle his ear, knowing that there was nobody close by to see. “I want you to cum for me, James.” Her entire body was quivering. Having so much power over a man and making him do something so publicly risky was a thrill she never could have expected.

“Oh…my…” James’s hand began to speed up and within another few seconds she heard him gasp. “Uh…UH…oh…!” his body lurched in front of her and then suddenly a small wet spot appeared on his slacks. He’d coated himself with cum, and from what Olivia could see, it was quite a lot that he’d saved up. She was almost slightly disappointed he wouldn’t have as much for her later if her ultimate plan came to fruition.

She bit her lip. “Oh my God, that’s so hot. Take your hand out.” Her bare slit was actually sopping wet, and she could feel herself getting incredibly turned on by what he’d just done. It was simply a warmup to what she had planned. “Let me see it.”

His face flushed red again, and as he removed his hand, she could see that it was coated in his cum. Some of it had rubbed off, but there was some there. Looking behind him, she quickly grabbed his hand. There was a craving inside her. Lifting it up, she looked into his eyes and then let her tongue slide across the slick wetness, tasting a lovely salty flavour of what he’d unleashed into his palm and fingers. “Mmm…God, that tastes amazing.” James visibly shuddered as she quickly licked his palm and then released him. He looked around again quickly.

Olivia quickly told him what she had planned. “Tonight, during the gala. I want you. In my room. I’ll let you know when.”

James looked around again. “In your bedroom? During the party? Olivia, that’s…”

“Super risky. I know. But it would make me so wet. Even wetter than I am right now, James. And you want to be a good boy and fuck my young, tight pussy don’t you?” She saw the conflict in his eyes. But of course, he was a good little servant, nodding quickly.

The powerful feeling that no man could resist her was something driving her to incredible levels of excitement. If he only knew what she had planned.

Now there were two more pieces to set into place. She knew that Victor was hovering around somewhere, as he was being tasked with helping out that evening. Likely in the garage since it was where he was happiest around the vehicles. And it wasn’t like he needed to be someone who would serve food or drinks. Sometimes he worked as a sort of security guard. Olivia moved through the house and outside towards where the cars were parked, and as she suspected Victor was polishing one of them. Of course, her mother just had to have the expensive ones on display.

As she walked towards him, he whistled under his breath. “Verdammt.”

“What does that mean?”

“It means…you look sehr beautiful.” his accent was just so amazing. Just enough to sound sexy. He dropped his voice, even though nobody was around. “I’m hoping that maybe we can sneak away from the party later?”

“You read my mind.” Olivia smiled. She looked around, but there were too many people moving in and out of the house to have fun with him like she’d just had fun with James. “I’ll let you know, but I want to meet you in my bedroom. During the party.”

“Such a naughty girl.” Victor laughed. His eyes looked at her like a cat about to devour a mouse. “I would enjoy that thoroughly. And I will enjoy you as well.” her body involuntarily shuddered at his gaze. She thought about how good his hands had felt all over her body and how he’d ravaged her. It was almost tempting to motion him into the garage and let him fuck her up against one of the cars inside again. After all, it wasn’t like she wasn’t dripping wet already and had no panties on. Biting her lip, she smiled instead, knowing that later she’d get exactly what she craved.

“Mmm…” Olivia said with a smile on her face. She knew it wouldn't take much to make sure that Victor would become part of her plan as well. James was definitely proper, but Victor was probably motivated by one thing, and that was his dick. Looking around, there was a few people around moving things into the house, but she motioned for him to quickly step behind one of the cars. When he stepped behind with her, she turned to face him. “You have no idea how turned on I am right now,” she said, “Just thinking about what we did together on the ride home.”

Turning around, she placed her hands against the car and bent over, letting her dress slide up. It slid over the curve of her ass, and she heard Viktor curse again under his breath as her bare pussy was revealed. “Do you remember this, Victor?” she looked over her shoulder and smiled at him. “If it was possible, I'd let you whip out that nice big dick and fuck me right now.”

“Fucking hell, Olivia,” he hissed. The way was clear behind them, and she felt him quickly step forward and grab an ass cheek in each hand, squeezing them gently and separating them. Her puffy wet lips were so soaked that she could hear the lips separating while his finger slid inside her from behind. Two fingers easily entered her wetness right up to the second knuckle. Olivia let out a loud gasp as his fingers penetrated her.

“God damn, your sexy pussy feels so good,” Victor sighed. “I want to take out my cock and fuck you right here.”

“Mmm…” Olivia moaned as she bit her lip, “We need to wait, there's people everywhere. But I'll let you know when to come upstairs and meet me in my bedroom. I have some fun plans for both of us.”

Pulling away from him, she tugged down her dress and turned around, then grabbed his hand and lifted it to her mouth. Her tongue slid out as his fingers moved between her lips and she sucked on the fingers that were wet with her own juices. She could see that Victor had a massive bulge in the front of his pants already. It was so much fun to tease these men. To have the control and power over them that she was craving. What she had planned for that night was going to show all of them exactly who was in charge.

Walking back to the house, Olivia knew that now it was just a waiting game. The final piece of her puzzle would come in, and when he arrived at the party, she knew that convincing him to steal up to her room for some private time with the two of them together would be easy. Owen made it very clear the few times that they were alone at work that he was ready for round two, and probably three and four. Lying on her bed, she busied herself with a book and watching some videos online until she heard the guests begin to arrive downstairs.

Of course, her mother would want to keep up appearances, and have Olivia present during all of the introductions. The dress she was wearing was short and tight, a deep blue colour that hugged her hips and the top did a perfect job of pushing her breasts up and together. Definitely not demure but bordering on the edge of provocative. Something you would wear to a wedding if you wanted to make it very clear that you were looking to get picked up.

She heard many voices in one of the main rooms as she walked slowly down the stairs. Victor was standing by the door, and when he looked at Olivia, he gave her a wink. She walked into the main salon and there was a large group of people already there, drinks in hand with light music playing in the background. James thankfully wasn't hard to find because he was standing behind the bar.

It was only proper that she greeted her mother first and Olivia was thrilled to see that Owen had already arrived and was standing in the small group. When his eyes found Olivia, they widened noticeably since she was looking at him, but he did a very good job of covering up the fact that he had just ogled his partner's daughter. “There she is!” her mother said with a proud tone to her voice, “Olivia, come and meet some of these people, they've heard so much about you.”

Olivia intentionally entered the group so that she was standing right beside Owen. She could feel the tension emanating off of him and the fact that his eyes couldn't get enough of the tight dress she was wearing it was even more revealing than the dress that she wore network that day that she'd seduced him. or he had seduced her.

As the group chatted idly with each other she felt Owen slightly closer to her. Just enough to allow a hand to brush up against her dress. Even just that simple movement and the fact that he was willing to touch her standing directly in front of her mother told Olivia everything she needed to know. He was going to be the easiest one to get upstairs.

She’d already set up James and Victor, so just had to make sure that Owen knew when and where to be. Turning away from the group once the conversation was over, she drifted towards the bar and was happy to see that he was checking if it was clear to follow her. Out of sight of her mother and most of the guests, Owen finally approached her. “You look incredible in that dress.” He started.

“Thank you.” Olivia replied, giving another sip of her drink. She let her voice fall. “I’m hoping that you might want to meet me upstairs?”

His eyebrows flew up and she could see him visibly twitch in his pants. His voice dropped as well. “Definitely. Just let me know when.”

“In about twenty minutes. We’ll be able to enjoy some time without anyone noticing.” Except the two other men in the room.

Owen quickly nodded and turned his head to look at her mother. “You’re sure about this? Here?”

“I’m absolutely sure.” Olivia replied, biting her lip in a seductive way. “See you upstairs.”

Now that the final piece was taken care of, she walked away and took a deep breath. Likely she wouldn’t be missed now that the guests had arrived, and her mother would be occupied. It gave her time to fulfill her plan. Walking up the stairs quietly, she went to her bedroom and walked inside. The shakiness she felt wasn’t fear, but anticipation about what was going to happen when she received three knocks on her door, one after the other. Her summer of sexual freedom was about to experience the ultimate peak.


CHAPTER EIGHT

Olivia stood in her room, unsure what was going to happen but excited all the same. She’d set everything up perfectly and now all that had to happen was the three men to agree to fulfill her fantasy. All of them were likely expecting to enjoy her by themselves, not all at once.

The first knock came, and Victor was grinning at the door. As soon as he walked in and the door shut behind him, he grabbed Olivia and kissed her hard. There was no doubting what he wanted from her, and that just made her even weaker in the knees. But almost within a moment another knock came and Victor broke the kiss with a confused look. “Expecting someone else?” he whispered. Olivia grinned and took herself out of his arms, opening the door again.

James was standing there and quickly walked into the room looking over his shoulder. “I think I managed to get away, but…” his eyes fell on Victor and he stopped talking suddenly. Almost as if he had swallowed his tongue.

Victor looked at him and then Olivia. “I think I’m starting to get an idea of why we’re here, James.” he smiled, but James continued to look like he was ready to faint.

Another knock came on the door, and this time Victor opened it for her. Owen stood there, blinking like a deer caught in the headlights. As he stepped in he saw Victor and James. “Uh…what’s going on. Guys? Olivia?”

“Come in, Owen,” she said, “Close the door behind you, and we have to be quiet.” he entered the room with a confused look but closed the door behind him and now Olivia was standing in front of her three chosen men. Her whole body was trembling from the anticipation of what she was about to propose to all of them, and to be truthful, each of them had every right to just walk out and not speak to her again. She hoped that the experience she had given them each individually with her would ensure that as a group they all still wanted to take advantage of her sexy body however they could.

“So, I’ll get right to the point,” she said, “You're all here because I’ve enjoyed each of your company individually.” the three men all looked startled and looked at each other.

As usual, Owen spoke first. “You mean…” his words trailed off as he looked at James and Victor then she saw a flash of jealousy go through his eyes. “…you've been with all of us?”

Olivia laughed. “You must have wondered why I decided to seduce you. Not that I think you really cared, considering the rewards of your efforts.” she spun around in her dress and all three men’s eyes followed her body. “All of you have treated me so incredibly well. For this evening, now that you're all here, there's something I want from all of you. At the same time.”

Victor knew exactly what she was talking about and being European he would surely be game to participate. James looked somewhat terrified and started to stammer, “But…but Miss Olivia, there's dozens of people downstairs, and I'm needed at the bar? I think I will be missed.” Owen kept silent, but she could see the wheels were turning in his head.

“Don't worry James, I’m sure somebody will replace you for the time that we need. I’ve always had a fantasy about being with more than one guy at a time, and I know you can all satisfy me a lot. Victor, you fucked me so hard I was sore for days.” the driver blushed, but also let his eyes meet hers in the dominant way that made her shiver. “James, your cock is magnificent, and you know exactly how to use it.”

She turned to Owen. “And you are the final guy I want to share me. All three of you together. And I want you all to fuck me until I can’t see straight. Something that my mother could never understand.”

Quickly undoing the tie on the front of her dress, she slipped the filmy garment over her shoulders and let it hit the floor. Her lingerie underneath was barely covering anything, an exotic blue colour that pushed up her breasts and was transparent enough to reveal her nipples, clearly hard as rocks. The panties were mesh and essentially transparent, and the back was only a small thong cutting between her ass cheeks.

Earlier she’d inserted a butt plug in a delicious slow way, touching her pussy at the same time. It was important that she be stretched out to be able take on all three men at the same time. Her goal was to have every hole in her body used by every man at some point. Airtight. Their eyes flew to her body as she turned and showed them exactly what they were dealing with. There was no way any of them were going to say no.

“So, what do you say boys, are you in? James is right, it needs to happen now or not at all.” the three men looked at each other, making obvious the effect that her body was having on them. Victor finally broke the silence and stepped forward, grabbing her around the waist and kissing her hard with his tongue sliding into her mouth. That was all the answer she needed from him as his hand cupped her ass and then he began kissing her neck. She could feel how hard he was by the bulge in his pants pressing against her thigh.

Looking at James, Olivia extended her hand and used a finger to motion him forward. When he tentatively approached her, she grabbed one of his hands and placed it on her breast, enjoying the sensation of two different men's hands on her body. His hand was shaking, but he squeezed her breast, and she felt his thumb rub across her erect nipple. Her hand that motioned him forward slid down his body and inside his pants quickly, and as he twitched Olivia grabbed onto his generous erection and squeezed it. Victor was still kissing the other side of her neck and moved around behind her to kneel down and let his mouth find her curvy ass cheeks. He touched the butt plug and laughed. “Someone has been prepared.”

Olivia took the opportunity to pull James in and kiss him hard. His lips were tentative at first, but his other hand moved to her other breast, and he started to massage them both, letting his tongue slide into her mouth and moaning. Victor was squeezing her ass cheeks from behind, and she felt his breath hot on the crack of her ass moving down to her pussy while his other hand slid between her legs.

Owen stopped watching. “Well, I'm definitely not missing out on this.” he moved to Olivia's other side and had already unbuckled his pants so she could reach inside with her other hand and grab his cock, which was hard as a rock. As James massaged her breasts and Victor licked her ass, Olivia started to stroke him and locked lips with him briefly as well, giving him a lusty kiss.

“Oh, fuck,” she sighed, “I want all of you to touch me, to use me.” What she thought she had achieved before as a sexual peak now felt like the base camp of Everest, and the summit was going to be reached when all three men were inside her body.

Owen reached behind and unhooked her bra, and when it quickly fell away each man bent forward and took a nipple into their mouths. Twin bolts of pleasure coursed through her body as two separate males teased two separate nipples and her legs almost went weak when she felt Victor behind her spread her ass cheeks, move her thong to the side and grab the head of the butt plug. Tugging on it gently, Olivia gasped as it pulled out and he tossed it aside, his tongue finding her tight hole that had been spread by the toy.

Victor stood up behind her and she felt his hardness press against her ass. Three men touching every inch of her was a thrill, but now Olivia knew she had to take control of the situation as she'd always intended. “I think we all need to get a lot more naked,” she sighed. “And I mean you guys. Somebody go ahead and lock the door.”

Owen broke away and closed the deadbolt, then began to slowly strip off his shirt, still glancing at the other men. His eyes found Olivia's nubile body as she bent over and stripped her panties off, so she was naked. Her hard nipples pointed out and she could feel the delicious wetness between her thighs almost running down her legs like a cliche from some kind of erotica story. James and Victor quickly stripped as well, and suddenly three hard cocks were presented to her. The differences were not vast. James was the longest, but Owen’s was nice and thick, and Victor’s was an average of the two.

“Okay boys, here's the deal,” Olivia said, “I get to call the shots and you guys just follow my lead. Is everybody okay with that, or we can stop right now?” all of them looked at each other and smiled. She took that as a yes.

There were a couple of different scenarios that Olivia had planned out. “James, you get on the bed on your back. Right in the middle.” he quickly scrambled down, and Olivia moved over to the bed to straddle his head. As soon as she did, she felt his tongue slide into her pussy with a moan. Just the brief contact with how turned on she was almost made her gasp with pleasure and orgasm right away. He was perfectly content to be buried under her hips, licking her pussy. Even with his hard cock jutting up in front of her.

Bending forward onto her hands, she motioned Owen forward and he eagerly stepped within range of her mouth so she could take his dick between her lips, sucking gently. Victor stepped forward as well, within range of her hand so she grabbed his hard erection and started to stroke it. As if he read her mind, he moved onto the bed behind her, and just like he had before, he separated her ass cheeks and started to lick her tight asshole. Owen’s hands moved into her hair gently, and he looked down at her while her lips engulfed his shaft. She moved her hand to James’s cock and began to stroke it, feeling him moan again underneath her.

James reached up and grabbed a breast, teasing her nipple while he continued to

move down her wet slit. Just the sensation of all the hands on her body at the same time while she was eagerly sucking on a man's cock, had one in her hand and there were two sets of lips all over her hips, sent her body into a frenzied state of ecstasy.

She felt a hand slide across her ass and Victor's finger slid inside her tight hole, making her gasp around Owen's member. As if they were working together, one of James’s hands crept between her legs and he entered her dripping wet pussy with two fingers and suddenly she had two men with two hands fucking her pussy and ass at the same time. When his lips found her clit and he started to suck on it gently, it was too much for her to take. Needing to release Owen’s dick from her mouth, she almost had to bite her tongue not to scream out loud as her entire body began to shake, and within moments she came hard with her hips bucking back against the two hands inside her. Olivia’s head swam with the intensity, especially because she knew it was only the beginning.

“Oh…Jesus,” she purred as the two men withdrew their fingers from her, probably giving each other a mental high five because of the fact her whole body was quivering. Owen grabbed her under the shoulders and tugged her limp body up, kissing her hard and sliding his tongue into her mouth while grabbing her breasts and squeezing them together.

It seemed that all three men were resigned to the fact that they were going to share her, because approaching her from behind, Victor and James grabbed her body as well, and all of a sudden Olivia was kissing all three of them, being touched by all three of them, every inch of her body being fondled and caressed and enjoyed.

“I want you inside me,” she moaned, lying down on her back and spreading her legs, “Owen, you go first.”

Since he was in front of her anyway and she had positioned herself properly, Owen grabbed her breasts as she wrapped her legs around him and his cock found the entrance to her wet slit and pushed inside her with one hard thrust, sending a new shudder of delight through her. The two other men were kneeling on the bed and Olivia turned her head to the right to take James into her mouth, and then reached out her left hand to stroke Victor’s cock at the same time.

Immediately Owen started fucking her hard, his balls slapping against her bare ass and the exhilaration of having her pussy and mouth penetrated at the same time was a new experience. The lack of breath and way that Owen was hammering at her slick hole left her lightheaded and craving more enjoyment. After a couple of minutes, she released James’s cock from her mouth and commanded Owen to swap places with James, who immediately replaced the other man between her legs.

His thick shaft stretched her a little bit wider as he started pumping inside her, and again as if reading her mind, Victor rotated to the other side and let her suck on him while Owen was happy to have his slick cock stroked with her hand. Olivia could smell her juices all over him.

Again, almost as if unspoken a couple of more minutes passed and then James pulled out and let Victor have a turn between her legs. Olivia couldn't imagine being fucked by three men before, but she realized that if she had three hard dicks at her disposal she could literally get fucked for an hour if they each took turns, and none of them would have a problem staying hard for her.

The way they were going, they didn't have an hour. If it was any longer than about 20 minutes then somebody might come looking for all of them, even though the party was in full swing downstairs. Each of them was supposed to be involved with the party somehow, including her.

The sensations flooding through her body were more than she could take, but there was one more scenario that she needed to fulfill. The ultimate scene she could perform with three men.

Moving her legs and pushing Victor out of her pussy, Olivia knew she had to get to the final denouement of her massive fantasy. To be airtight. Every hole filled with a hard cock, fucking her at the same time. And then letting them cum inside all three of her holes.

“Owen, lie down on the bed,” she commanded. “You get my pussy. James, I want that big fat cock in my ass and then Victor you're going to cum all over my face.”

The instructions were clear, and all three men scrambled to get into position, all of them smiling. Each dick was well lubricated with her saliva and her pussy juices, so she knew they would have no problem, and for her own part the first orgasm had ripped through her and basically never stopped. She’d lost count how many times her body had shuddered with delight.

Owen lay down on his back with his lovely cock sticking straight up and Olivia swung her leg over him. James moved into position behind her, and then Victor knelt on the bed, waiting to see what position would be best for her to take him into his mouth.

As she sat down on Owen’s thick shaft it slid into her easily, being well lubricated with her juices plus the lube that she’d already spread across her ass. “Ah…yes…go slowly and let him get inside my ass.”

It was like she was the producer of the most incredible porn scene that she could have ever imagined. As James placed his wide cock head against her ass she stopped moving, letting him slowly push forward. The sensation of being so full only increased as his cock head slid into her ass slowly and then he started to pump in and out, going slightly deeper with each movement. The stretch sent a new sensation, just adding to the intensity she was feeling.

Putting her head down, Olivia leaned forward to allow James to ease inside her while Owen kept slowly thrusting up into her pussy. Inch by inch of his thickness moved into her and within a few simple movements she had one man buried in her ass and another buried in her pussy as deep as they could possibly go. The pressure and sensation was unbelievably hot, making her whole body feel like one massive tense roller coaster ride that never wanted to stop. Her gasps were coming in short pants. 

She was finally able to lift her head and look over at Victor, motioning him to move onto the bed in front of her. Being airtight from three men at the same time, every single hole filled with glorious maleness, was what she had craved from the very beginning. Olivia wanted to feel all three men using her body exactly as she intended. For their sexual pleasure, but also for her own.

When Victor moved into position and she slid her lips around his head to suck his dick into her mouth, all the men started to move, moaning and groaning while Olivia was unable to really make a sound beyond little gasps and squeals coming from her throat. It was beyond anything she could have expected.

Now all the men were getting into it. Owen’s hands grabbed her breasts and pinched her nipples. James's hands went to her ass and squeezed it while his cock penetrated her tight hole. Victor's hands went into her hair and started tugging on it as he began fucking her mouth hard and fast. Olivia didn't know where one wave of pleasure ended and another one began, all she could feel was intense pressure and pleasure coursing through every hole in her body. As she shuddered through another gigantic orgasm, she was unable to even scream out loud because of Victor's cock in her mouth. The wave was instantly replaced by another, and another, and her entire body started to shake and convulse. It was a sensation like she'd never felt before and exactly the experience she had been craving since she began her quest to seduce all the men she met that summer.

There she was, a young woman being used by three men at the same time, all experiencing different levels of pleasure and giving her everything they had. Beyond her wildest dreams of anything sexual she could have created back at school.

Pulling Victor out of her mouth with a gasp, she grabbed his cock in her hand and began to stroke it hard, looking up at him. Olivia had to finish them all soon, otherwise the risk of getting caught only increased with each minute. She could feel James's hands tightening on her ass cheeks as he thrust in and out, and soon she felt his body start to shake since he was in the tightest hole. It was probably only natural for him to be the first one to let go. Olivia turned her head, not so that she could look at him while he was thrusting, but she wanted to make sure that all the men did exactly as she wanted. “Don't pull out, any of you. I want you all to cum inside me.”

With those words, James let out a loud bellow and she felt a hot stream of cum erupt into her asshole, thick and wet. As he slowly continued to thrust, she could feel his massive load of heat being pushed in and out of her

Victor’s hard shaft in her hand began to vibrate, and she knew that he was close as well. Quickly sliding her mouth over the head of his cock, she started to stroke harder and faster and suck on his rippling shaft. His grip on her head tightened and he thrust deep one more time, almost choking her with it the head of his throbbing cock while his erection let go of its salty load right onto her tongue and down her throat. Olivia swallowed hard several times because it was a lot of cum, but even then some dribbled out of her lips down her chin.

Owen was the last to reach his climax, beginning to push up into her harder and faster as James withdrew. Now Olivia could use her body to slide down onto him as he pushed up, and she could see his hands gripping the sheets on either side of his body. He finally let out a loud bellow and his cock spurted inside her pussy, adding even more wetness to the inside of her body and the fact that all of her holes were filled with a different man's cum.

Olivia's entire body was shaking like a leaf. She couldn't believe what had just happened to her. It was a euphoric feeling that she'd never experienced, and so far beyond anything sexual that she could have possibly imagined. A thought flashed through her mind, wondering if she could ever have anything like it ever again. Like the first hit of heroin that would keep her chasing the sexual dragon forever. Slowly she slid her knee off of Owen and rolled onto her side on the bed, a wide smile on her face and her legs shaking.

All three men moved to her, all expressing voices of concern and asking her if she was okay. Six hands touched her, grazing across her naked skin and spreading the sweat that she could feel emitting from her pores, but it was all gentle and caring and she knew that all three men simply wanted to take care of her in that moment, after they had all experienced such an incredible sexual frenzy together.

She had her eyes closed for awhile, but when she opened them, Olivia saw Victor staring down into her eyes with a smile on his face. His fingers grazed her cheek as she rolled over and saw that the other two men were getting their clothes back on already. Her body felt sticky with sweat, and she could feel cum leaking out of her pussy and ass, and the residue of Victor’s cum in her mouth was thrilling. Yes, it had really happened.

“I'm afraid I need to get back downstairs before I’m missed.” James said quickly, buttoning up his shirt and replacing his vest. It was hard for Olivia not to laugh out loud at how proper he was being after he just fucked her ass while two other men filled her other holes. He hadn’t even cleaned himself.

Owen echoed what James was saying. “I shouldn't be gone for long either.” it was incredible how the two men were afraid of getting caught. After all, it wasn't like they weren't grown men and she was a grown woman, but Olivia could only imagine the scandal if one of the partners at the firm had been caught fucking the other partners daughter. Part of her wanted her mother to find out, but she knew that that would cause problems she truly didn't want to create. Victor leaned down and kissed her forehead gently as Olivia felt her entire body relax.

“I should go too,” he said “I promised that I would help out. Are you okay?”

His concern touched her, and Olivia reached out a hand to squeeze his. “I'll be fine. I just need a few minutes.” she sighed. A few minutes to recover from what had just happened. All she wanted to do was curl up into a ball and fall asleep with dreams of three men flooding her mind, but she also knew that her mother would be wondering where she had disappeared to. And after all, there was a heck of a party going on downstairs.

With all the men gone from the room, Olivia sat up feeling stiffness in her muscles, but dopamine flooding through her body. Her dress had been discarded on the floor, but that was easy enough to pick back up and slide over her head. Quickly she reached into a drawer and grabbed a pair of panties to make sure that the cum inside her didn't slide out during the party and start running down her legs. That would be a little too difficult to cover up. Walking into the bathroom she saw her face sweaty and running makeup, but that was quickly fixed.

Her legs were shaky as she walked back downstairs, and she had to hang onto the railing to make sure she didn’t fall to the bottom with a loud crash. But her body was exhilarated with what had just happened. The ultimate ending, and right under her mother’s nose. Letting not only her partner, but two of her employees use her body like a rag doll and have their way with her.

She could feel the loads of cum still dripping out of her body and soaking her panties, some of it sticky on her mostly bare legs and even though she’d wiped most of it off, there was still residue on her face and chest. The dress certainly didn’t cover any of it up.

Her mother was standing with a couple of women as she walked into the living room. Owen had managed to slip back into the room without seeming like anything was amiss. There was a definite smirk on his face as he sipped a glass of wine along with making eye contact with Olivia as she grabbed her own glass and took a long gulp.

A delicious flavor of wine slid down her throat, clearing it of the taste of Victor’s cum that was coating her cheeks, tongue and lips. Her hand was shaking, and her hips were sore. Walking over to her mother, she joined the group as her mother smiled at her. “Olivia! I was just telling people how well you were doing at school. Where did you disappear to? I feel like I haven’t seen you all evening.”

Well mother, I was just getting fucked by two of your staff and your partner. “Just getting some air outside.”

She had done it. Performed the ultimate sexual act, and right under her mother’s nose. In fact, with dozens of other people downstairs. Every time she glanced at Owen, James or Victor they couldn’t help but break a smile. The rest of the evening Olivia managed to keep herself together even though she was physically exhausted.

Sliding into her bed that night she could still smell the sex in the air and feel all the stiffness in her body. It brought her into a relaxed state like she’d never felt before, and as she drifted off she could only think of how much fun the rest of the summer was going to be, especially with three willing and able men at her disposal.


CHAPTER NINE

The rest of the weekend passed, and Olivia was happy to let her body rest after what happened at the party. Replaying the scene in her mind meant her vibrator still got a bit of a workout, but her wheels started to spin as to how she was going to enjoy the rest of the summer. Could she seduce one of the young interns at the office? Maybe find a new female bestie to enjoy?

Her mother called her into the office first thing Monday morning, and that always brought a sense of dread with it. It meant she was probably going to task her with some new and exciting venture that would make her have to do some serious work. When she sat down and her mother began, she was pleasantly surprised.

“Listen dear, I know returning home wasn’t ideal for you. But you’ve taken coming to work here for a bit with good grace, and I feel like there’s not a lot you can do here.”

Her ears perked up. “What do you mean, Mother?” After all, Olivia had just begun to enjoy her time at home and was looking forward to what she could create for herself.

“I’ve relented on my idea. If you really want to, you can return to school and try to find a job there. In fact, I’ve already got you a possible interview at a firm that we deal with.” Her mother smiled. “You’ve been so good about everything, and I wanted to reward you.”

A sense of relief flooded through Olivia’s body. “Are you serious?” Part of her was conflicted because it meant leaving her new lovers. Returning to school, especially with her new sexual experiences under her belt, brought forth all sorts of opportunities. “I…don’t know what to say. Thank you?”

“Don’t thank me. Just make sure you keep doing well at school. And don’t let me down with that other firm this summer.”

It meant new people to meet, friends to hang out with, and of course a whole new group of men to enjoy. Young, old, it didn’t matter now. Olivia couldn’t keep the smile off her face. Although she did realize that she’d miss the men she’d already enjoyed at home. They weren’t going anywhere, after all. Having lovers in each place meant she could enjoy herself whenever she pleased.  

“I’ve already told Victor to come and pick you up. James will get you packed, I’m sure.”

Olivia almost giggled. It meant that each guy would have one more chance to be alone with her, and she knew exactly what she wanted that to mean.

As she walked out of her mother’s office, she saw Owen walking towards her, and couldn’t resist winking at him. His face broke into a wide smile and he blushed.

Downstairs, Victor was waiting with the car door open, and she slid into the back seat. “So, I heard the news. Are we heading home for you to pack?” His eyes locked with hers in the rear view mirror.

“Well, we’re definitely heading home. And I think I might have to take our time. Are you free?” she said with as coquettish a smile as she could muster.

“I’m always at your service.” He said simply. The car pulled away from the curb and quickly darted through traffic. Olivia knew that once they got back home, her mother wouldn’t be there for hours, and that meant James could also help her celebrate her new freedom. After all, she had some lingerie she hadn’t even worn yet.

THE END
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