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 “Thanks for this, Angela,” I say, following my girlfriend’s mom towards the small building that houses her business where she runs a temp agency, her dress suit sculpted to her firm ass as she walks.







 “Don’t mention it, Brad,” She replies, giving me her best grin, “Anything for Sarah’s boyfriend.”







 We get to the glass-fronted building, all shine and shimmer and I open the door for her. Walking in, I notice the receptionist behind the desk is a man. I’m totally straight but he looks like he belongs in a modeling magazine or something.







 He greets Angela with familiarity and gives me a grin and wink combo as we walk past and down a short corridor, passing the staff room and entering an open planned area, laid out in a checker pattern with desks. Again, I’m straight, but I can’t help but notice that every single desk is populated by a handsome man, with no one looking over 25. Some are on the phone, assumedly matching workers with jobs, while others type on their computers or fill out forms, all looking very Office Space, but in a different reality where all the actors were happy. Each one smiles and greets Angela warmly as we pass, heading for the private offices at the back, with a few giving me a grin and wink combo once again.







 Unlocking her private office, Angela steps inside and waits for me to enter before closing the door. It’s a nice space, large and lit with softer lighting, complimenting her already beautiful features. She has a huge oak desk, plants (real ones) dotted about, and a long couch running along one wall, the opposite wall taken up with filing cabinets. Sitting behind her desk in a comfortable looking high backed chair, Angela motions me to take a seat on the other side of the desk with a friendly wave.







 “So Brad, welcome to my staff. At first, you’ll pretty much be a trainee, learning the ropes and such. Or to be more honest, you’ll be on coffee duty, but don’t take it personal, everyone goes through the ‘gopher’ phase.” Angela tells me, reclining in her chair, one delicate hand on her well-polished desktop.







 “Sounds great to me, Angela,” I answer, “I’m just really appreciative for the job. I didn’t think when I left college it would be this hard to find employment.”







 “Yes, Sarah told me you were getting a little despondent with the reality of the job market as it is. I think that’s partially why I’m doing so well, many people have to take their work where they can get it and if that means 3 days here and 3 days there, well, it’s better than nothing.”







 “Well again, I’m really thankful.”







 “Don’t mention it. But on that note, there are a couple of rules you’re going to have to follow if you work here, ok Brad?” She says, leaning forward in her chair.







 “Sure, of course,” I reply.







 “Good, the first one is very important. In this office, you don’t know me. If people found out you got to jump the queue because you’re my daughter’s boyfriend, it would ruffle quite a few feathers. If how you got this job comes up in conversation, tell them you applied via the website months ago. This is a well paying job with no hard labor and as such it has a long list of applicants trying to get their foot in the door.”







 “Understood.”







 “Rule number two: what happens here stays here, ok? In this building I’m Angela the boss, not Angela, your girlfriend’s mom. I’ll treat you like I do all my other staff, but once we leave the building all that baggage gets left at the door.”







 “Fair enough, Angela. So if I spill the coffee and you have to chew me out for it, I’ll make sure I don’t take said chewing out with me back to your place and cry to Sarah about it?” I joke light-heartedly.







 “Haha, something like that, yes,” Angela responds, a small twinkle in her eye as she looks at me.







 The next two weeks go by pretty fast, with Angela’s staff being a friendly bunch to hang out with and shoot the shit, although in truth I spend most of my time running errands for Angela and getting everyone their coffee. Talking to Sarah after work each day and enjoying the strange dichotomy of the way Angela talks and acts with me at work versus when I’m at her house with Sarah.







 Coming back from my most recent coffee run, I’m handing out the last of the orders when Angela beckons me to come with her to her office. Entering, I only half notice that she locks the door this time after closing it, before she sits in her place and motions me to sit in the now familiar chair I use whenever I’m before her.







 “So Brad, it’s your two weeks evaluation. How do you think you went, personally?”







 Knowing by now that Boss Angela isn’t the same as Girlfriend’s Mom Angela, I don’t make any overt quips or anything, but answer honestly. “I think it went pretty well. The established staff appear to like me, I didn’t get any orders wrong and every errand you’ve given me I’ve carried out in full. I’m looking forward to having more responsibility in the future.”







 Smiling, Angela nods. “Yes, you’ve had an exemplary 2 weeks Brad. I believe you’re the first gopher in our history that completed his evaluation without a single coffee order done incorrectly. The guys are pretty hot, as I’m sure you’ve noticed, but some of them are as dumb as a rock.”







 I nod my head a little, glad to finally hear it said out loud. I knew I wasn’t imagining things. Still, I’ve seen restaurants where every waitress was obviously hired by the boss because of the size of her tits, so why not a woman hiring for a similar reason?







 “Are you ready for the next level of your employment, Brad? I hope you are, because as you’ve said, there’s nothing I’ve asked you to do that you haven’t done so far.” Angela says, leaning forward a little on her desk.







 “Certainly, Angela. Tell me what you want me to do and I’ll get right on it.”







 “That’s great to hear. Stand up and pull out your cock for me Brad, I want to look at it.”







 “Umm, what?” I say, clearly having misheard her.







 “I said, stand up, take out your cock, and show it to me. I want to look at it.” Angela repeats slowly, enunciating every word and leaving me in no doubt this time.







 “Haha, is this a joke? Sarah would kill me if-” I begin before Angela cuts me off, wagging a finger at me.







 “Uh uh uh, Brad. We’re at work. Your relationship to me outside of this office is moot. I’m your boss and I’m asking to see your cock. Now, are you going to show it to me or not?”







 Stunned, but seeing the fire in her eyes, I stand up, waiting for her at any second to tell me it’s a joke and she can’t believe I was really going to do it. I grab my fly and unzip, her eyes on my crotch and it suddenly dawns on me that all her employees are handsome young men. This isn’t a joke, she’s basically built her own harem and I’m getting trialed! I start getting hard as I think about how much of a cougar Angela is and with growing confidence I grab my cock and pull it out for her, stroking it a little and helping it thicken and lengthen as she stares at it happily.







 “Yes, there we go,” Angela purrs, staring at my manhood as it starts pointing upward, “I thought you’d have a big dick, Brad, I’m glad I was right.”







 Getting up from her desk, Angela walks around and stands close to me, her scent filling my nostrils. Looking up at me, she reaches out and grasps my shaft, pumping it a few times, making my lower abdomen twitch with excitement. Unbuttoning her work blouse, she opens it and reveals her large breasts, barely contained in their bra. Reaching under the back of her blouse, she unfastens her bra and pulls it under her boobs, revealing her fat nipples and making my cock throb harder.







 “Just stand there, Brad, don’t move. You can look but don’t touch. I’m going to jerk you off now.” Angela whispers, her eyes locked on mine.







 Pulling slowly, working my pre-come around my shaft and head, Angela starts to jerk me off, her tits wobbling as her arm pistons on my manhood. Her stunning face towards mine, her sultry eyes piercing me and her full lips turned up into a wry smile, she watches my expression as she handles my cock and fills my body with pleasure. I look at her tits but my eyes keep getting pulled back to hers. Her other hand starts fondling my balls and I bite my lip and frown in the sudden rush of feeling, making her chuckle.







 Pulling faster, Angela’s hand wrapped around my cock, I feel my balls tighten in her palm and I start bucking as I come, shooting my hot load over her desk, my cock pulsating in her grip as she tugs me. My O-face laid bare to her, but not caring in the heat of the moment. Angela’s own face one of amusement as she watches mine contort in orgasm.







 Releasing my cock, she walks back to her seat, fixing her bra and buttoning up her blouse as she does so. I stand there, slightly weak at the knees, the momentary lightheadedness of my orgasm slowly lifting. Sitting down, Angela smiles at me.







 “Very good, Brad. I can see you’re serious about your job. Clean up please and I’ll see you when we knock off.”







 Cleaning her desk, I put my cock away and stumble out of her office, getting a few knowing looks from the faces of her other staff members, and finally getting it, now that I’ve been initiated.







 Sitting in the passenger seat of her car as we drive home, Angela has become Girlfriend’s Mom Angela again and talks about what me and Sarah will be doing this weekend, and asking if I’m staying for tea tonight (in truth I spend more time at Angela’s than I do at my own home), not once giving a hint that 30 minutes earlier she was jerking me off. Later, sitting at their dining table and making small talk, Sarah asks me how my day was and I find myself easily saying that it was pretty normal and Angela agrees, saying that I’ve passed my evaluation with flying colors. Again, not a hint that she was stroking her daughter’s boyfriend’s cock earlier. Her ability to compartmentalize into work and non-work life astounding me, making me feel a little like George Orwell’s 1984 but secretly enjoying the rush of a ‘double life’.







 The next day at work when Angela invites me in to her office, I’m better prepared and smile to myself when she locks the door, knowing that an orgasm is in my near future.







 Telling me to sit in my usual chair, Angela takes a spot in front of me and leans back on her desk, her firm thighs right before me where her short work skirt ends.







 “You did very well last night, Brad. You kept your work life and private life separate, I’m proud of you.”







 “Thank you, Angela. It was different, but exciting.” I answer.







 “Yes, it was a similar feeling for me too. Now, please take out your cock for me.”







 Grinning, I unzip my pants and reach in, bringing out my already fattening cock. Angela lowers herself to her knees and gets between my spread legs, her hands playing with my cock and balls and she leans down and starts flicking her tongue over my cock, making me twitch with each flitter of her tongue’s tip over my knob’s eye. Slurping greedily, Angela takes more and more of me inside her mouth until her nose is pressing against my short pubes. Grabbing her hair I enjoy the ride, her expert tongue roving over my shaft as she sucks.







 Having got me fully hard and making my length nice and slippery with her spit, she gets up and turns from me, leaning over her desk and telling me to fuck her. Standing, I lift her short work skirt up and over her ass, revealing that she’s wearing no underwear, her perfect ass proffered to me. Squeezing it, I open her legs a bit more and grab my cock, guiding it to her sopping wet pussy, pushing myself inside her as she grinds back against me, looking over her shoulder and telling me to fuck her deep. Slapping into her with each thrust, I fuck her against her desk, my hands holding her hips. Angela moans and grunts loudly, not caring who hears, her pussy wrapped around my girth.







 Pushing her head down onto her desk, I fuck her harder, one hand full of her hair and pulling it as I plunge into her, the wet sounds of our sex audible between Angela’s loud moans. Giving her ass a smack, I pull out and roll her over, getting her up on the desk. It’s the perfect height, standing in front of the desk brings has my cock right at pussy level and I re-enter, rubbing her clit as I penetrate.







 Grabbing my top, Angela pulls me down to her, kissing me ferociously, her lipstick smearing all over our mouths as her tongue attacks mine. Reaching under her top I play with her tits as I pound into her, my other hand holding her hair. Her legs wrapped around me, she breaks off the kiss to tell me to come inside her, to give her my come.







 Fucking her faster, her velvet snatch gripping my shaft, I grab her ass with both hands and concentrate on coming, her hands on my back and ass as I pump into her. With a loud grunt I start coming, making her yell with pleasure as she tells me she can feel my manhood coming inside her, filling her. My cock pulsates and throbs, emptying my balls into her greedy pussy as she clenches herself, milking me harder.







 My upper half still on top of her, I breathe deeply to get my breath level, Angela’s hands running up and down my back as she coo’s softly, telling me I’m a good boy and she can feel just how much come I put in her. Getting off, I sit back in the chair as Angela sits up on her desk, a trickle of mingled pussy juice and semen dribbling out of her cute slit.







 “Ok Brad, take off all your clothes and get on the couch, we still have more work to do,” Angela tells me with a grin, unbuttoning her blouse.







 Getting up from my chair, I strip off and go sit on her large couch, sinking into its comfortable fabrics. Angela walks to me, her blouse dropping to the floor and her bra following close behind, now standing before me totally naked, her figure amazing, her taught body making me lustful again already, her pussy and mouth wet looking from our desk session.







 Getting onto the couch and straddling me, wrapping her arms around me, we start kissing again, her hot body pressed against mine, grinding into my lap, her burning pussy’s heat emanating into my crotch. I feel my dick start to rise and press against her sex. Reaching down, Angela takes my growing manhood in her hand and pumps it, still slick from our other fuck, goading me to full hardness again. Lifting herself up a little, she starts to slick her ass with our combined liquids and I realize what she’s about to give me, having gotten Sarah to give up the ass on a few rare occasions. Holding my cock, she lowers herself back down, sitting on my dick, making my knob press hard against her asshole. Looking me straight in the eyes, she pushes again and I enter her ass, making us both gasp in ecstasy as her booty wraps around my shaft, gripping it tight.







 Moaning loudly, Angela works herself deeper and deeper onto my cock with her asshole, burying it fully inside her, impaling her perfect ass on my shaft, my balls now pressing against her cheeks. My entire length feels like it’s being squeezed and I gasp as she rises from my dick, the pulling sensation like a blowjob times 1000. My hands on her ass, I suckle her boobs as we fuck, her large nipples firm and sensitive between my lips, her fingers clawing through my hair as I fuck her ass.







 “Stand up Brad, fuck my ass while you stand.” Angela breathes into my ear, biting at it.







 Scooching to the edge of the couch, I stand up, Angela’s light frame making it easy, holding her aloft with my hands under her ass. Her arms wrapped around my neck, and her legs wrapped around my back, I lift and lower her with my arms, fucking her ass while I stand there. Angela is completely off the ground and basically floating on my cock, her body trembling as her own weight drives her asshole as deep onto my cock as it can go.







 Kissing me passionately, she starts to buck, grinding her pussy against my pubis and lower abdomen, fucking my cock with her asshole while I simply stand there and hold her up, biting at her lips as we kiss.







 Letting out a yell, she starts to climax, her pussy squirting on my crotch, her asshole clenching again and again on my length as she bucks and grinds against me, her head thrown back as she shakes and trembles in my arms, completely lost in the midst of her mid-air orgasm. Basically holding on for dear life, I watch as she comes over me, having never made Sarah come just from anal.







 Recovering from her climax, Angela starts kissing me wildly, all over my face and neck, before attacking my mouth again, grinding herself against me desperately. Taking her mouth from mine, she commands me to come inside her and starts pistoning herself madly on my cock, using her thighs wrapped around my torso as a pivot point. Attaching herself to my mouth, she slurps and sucks at my lips and tongue as her asshole milks my cock and I feel my own orgasm fast approaching. Standing there, my thighs starting to burn as my cock gets jerked off by the soft inside of her asshole, my balls tighten and I start grunting into Angela’s mouth as I come inside her, my hips bucking as I empty myself within her. Angela taking her mouth from mine and nipping and biting at my shoulder and neck as I continue to shoot deep in her asshole, telling me to fill her, demanding all of my come goes into her little butthole. Holding her butt tight with my hands, I pump every last drop of my come into her, draining myself and feeling my legs almost buckle as I become spent.







 “Mmm, don’t put me down, yet,” Angela purrs, kissing my face and neck, a broad smile on her face, her asshole flexing around my shaft as I stand there, still embedded. Her legs wrapped tight around me and her arms slung over my shoulders, “Actually, take me to my coffee, Brad.” She adds, pointing to her desk where her coffee sits.







 Walking over to the desk, I bring her to her coffee. Reaching down a little, but staying impaled by the ass on my cock, she grabs her drink and takes a sip, putting it to my lips afterward and offering me a sip which I gratefully take. My cock starts going down and Angela playfully flexes her asshole and keeps me inside her for a few seconds longer.







 “You can put me down now, Brad.” She says with a chuckle, unwrapping her legs from their vice-like grip around my torso.







 I set her down gently and we flop onto the couch, Angela putting her legs over mine, her pussy’s heat and wetness soaking into my thigh. Trading sips of her coffee we sit in happy silence, while I enjoy my afterglow and I assume Angela is too, the occasional satisfied sigh escaping her.







 “You’re one of my favorite employees, Brad, I don’t mind saying,” Angela tells me after a while.







 “Thanks, I’m really enjoying working here,” I answer.







 “I have a feeling you’re going to be doing a lot of overtime too, Brad,” Angela says, turning to me with a hungry looking smile, “That is, if you don’t mind putting in the hours?”







 I get to fuck this ravenous hottie on the regular
 and
 I’ll be getting paid for it? I wait all of one millisecond before I answer with an eager nod, telling her “Of course.”







 “Good,” Angela smiles, putting her hands behind her head and closing her eyes, “I’m just going to have a little nap, and then we can get on with our work.”







 Watching her doze off, her naked body draped over mine, I run my hands up and down her thighs, feeling her flawless skin and say a little thank you to any gods that might be listening for getting me this job. Closing my own eyes and relaxing I keenly start waiting for our overtime to begin…







END
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