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An ‘At Your Service’ Story
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Chapter 1

I made it to work about 8:30 am that Thursday.  No one was going to get any work done, but the excitement had already begun.  On the way up the elevator, two guys had tapped on the shoulders of a couple of hot blonde bimbos.  I had seen them get off on the Accounting floor.  As they were instructed to do and being a part of the Company, the women got on their knees in front of each guy, waiting to have a dick shoved in their mouth.

I wanted to bend one of them over and fuck her in the ass.  The skirt she wore was so tight that it made my cock rock hard.  But I had time to be patient and enjoy plenty of deliciousness in my own office.  I had five secretaries at my disposal.  Getting pussy at the office was a given and I didn’t need to interrupt someone else’s fun.

Around 2016, the government had been overthrown and a new order was put in place.  It was an open society where men could enjoy any woman they pleased, as long as the man made the first move.  If the woman initiated the action, she was arrested and removed from society.  And of course, every company run by men was turned into a ‘At Your Service’ company.

Luckily, I got off at my floor before either lady made her man come. I didn’t want to have to assault someone with a hard cock the moment I got off the elevator.  Slow comes had always been my thing.  But seeing how the day was already shaping up, I knew I’d have to chug a few bottles of water before coffee.  Staying hydrated was very important.

“Hi Mr. Nash, may I suck you off?”

I waved to my first secretary.  “No, no, Nancy.  Just some water please.  A large pack if you have it.”

“Certainly sir.  Right away.”  The blonde bombshell turned away and started typing on her computer.  “I’ll get that order placed for you right away, Mr. Nash.”

When I opened the door to my office, my second secretary was bending over my desk. I nearly dropped my briefcase.

“Sally,” I asked.  “What are you doing?”

“Oh hi, Mr. Nash.  I do apologize for the interruption.  I wanted to verify your appointment calendar and see if I could clear any unnecessary appointments for you.  It looks like it is going to be a very busy day, sir.”

I wanted to tell Sally that I knew what she was up to, but I didn’t’ really have time.  After what I had seen in the elevator, my dick demanded I take her.  I couldn’t see a way out of it.  “Sally,” I said.  “Shut the door please and lift your skirt.  I’m going to fuck you before we get started on those meetings.”

“Of course, Mr. Nash.  That would be splendid.”

I wondered if I had heard a slight giggle from her, and if she was more than delighted to have my twelve-inch cock inside her, but I just let it go.  Today the dick ruled.

Moving a few items off my desk, my second secretary leaned over my desk with her skirt pulled up around her waist.  She spread her legs and assumed the ‘Fuck Me’ position.

I sighed.  She wore nothing underneath.

“Sally, what have I told you about going commando?”

“Not to do it?” she whispered the question.  A soft moan escaped her lips.

“Sally, you have got to do better.  What if you get caught wanting it?”

“I do want it, Mr. Nash.  I want your cock in me all the time.  Arrest me if you must, but that’s the honest to god’s truth.”  She wiggled her ass some and then grinded more doing that sexy swivel women do with their hips.  My heart melted.

“Okay, fine.  Your secret is safe with me.  But you’re about to get fucked.  Well.”

“Yes, sir, Mr. Nash.  Thank you.”

My second secretary was a huge tease, but I liked it and fucking her was sublime.  I couldn’t get enough of her pussy.  She took queues from me and tried to do everything she thought I wanted her to do, sometimes before I gave her direction.  It was amazing.

Spreading her legs more, she leaned over on my desk and lifted up her ass.  Her blonde hair spilled over her shoulders.

I guided my cock in her hot pussy.  We both moaned in desire.

“God damn, you’re so hot, Sally.  That’s what you are.  Hot.”

“Oh, thank you, Mr. Nash.  Thank you!”

As I pounded my second secretary on my desk, Nancy, my first secretary let herself into my office.  She dropped off the waters on a nearby table. It made a loud thud.

“I’m sorry, Mr. Nash.  I didn’t realize you were in conference.  My apologies.”

Nancy had unbuttoned her blouse where I could see her pink pushup bra peeking through the white silk blouse she wore.  Her creamy white titties demanded a meeting of their own.  She too wore a very tight black skirt with black hose and black high heels.  It was obvious to see that they had planned this event, knowing I rarely put up a fuss about the fucking we did at the office.  But I didn’t mind.  It was the penalty for having five secretaries.  Every day I had my work cut out for me.

“Nancy, you can sit right down there on the couch and rub that pretty pussy until I’m done here.  Sit down now and show me that pussy of yours.”

“Yes, sir,” she squealed with glee.

Pulling up her skirt, she opened up her legs.  Taking two fingers as she shimmied her ass on the dark leather of the couch, she pawed at her pussy deliciously.  Moaning and groaning as she pleasured herself, but looking over at me the whole time.

“He’s got a big cock, doesn’t he, Sally?  I love our boss’s big cock.  I love it so much!”

“Oh it’s so big,” Sally moaned.  “So big.”

This was their deal they had.  They knew it stirred me up and I’d forget about my meetings I had planned for the day.

Pumping my hot juices into Sally’s pussy, I slipped out of her and wiped off.  “Tiffany, are you there?”

“Yes, sir,” my third secretary, Tiffany answered on my speaker phone.

“Can you ask Victoria to man the phones please?  And come in here.  I need you to eat out Miss Nancy.”

“Oh yes, sir.  Thank you, Mr. Nash.  Absolutely.  I’d be happy to.”

I thanked Sally for the fuck and asked her to shower in my private bath.  “You did wonderfully well, Sally.  I’ll forget the other and give you 10 points for that fuck.  I think you deserve it.”

“Thank you, Mr. Nash!  I’ll make that calculation in the FuC database.  Thank you, sir.”

Because every women had been microchipped after joining the Company, the main database tracked every session each woman had.  Points were calculated and performance evaluations were given every year.  I wanted to keep my five secretaries, so recording the fuck sessions were very necessary for everything to remain as status quo.

Tiffany walked in wearing a hot red low cut blouse and tight skirt.  Her dark brown hair was done up in a bun the way I liked it.  Her librarian look as I called it.  She pushed her glasses up on her nose and said, “Mr. Nash, good morning.”

“Good morning, Tiffany. Thank you for coming in.  I want you to suck on Miss Nancy’s pussy there.  I’m going to take a brief break.  Can you do that for me?”

“Of course, sir.  I’d be happy to.  I’m so glad I have my hair up and out of the way.  Let me put my glasses right here. Hi Nancy, let me eat your pussy please.  Mr. Nash wants me to.”

“Okay, great,” Nancy complied.  “I’m happy to please Mr. Nash anyway I can.”

I watched as Nancy, my beautiful but dumb blonde bombshell, spread her legs for Tiffany to knell between.  Their obedience was unmatched most days and I loved how robotic they often acted when the situation called for it.

“Mr. Nash, do you want her to come or just get close?”

“Go ahead and make her come.  Thank you, Tiffany.”

Sine Tiffany had left the door open to my office, I could her Victoria’s sexy voice on the phones.  She had the best phone voice and a magnificent set of lips to suck cock.  Her sucking power was unheard of.  And many of my fellow coworkers knew of her power. I allowed blowjobs only, but no fucking. That was where I drew the line with the guys in the Company.  They couldn’t fuck my secretaries, but they could fuck their faces if they wanted to.  Victoria ranked the best so I could fetch a huge price for her sessions.

“Mr. Nash’s office, how may I please you?”

“Oh hello, Mr. Jones.  No sir, he’s in conference.  May I assist you in some way?”

“Yes, sir, I can do that.  3 pm today.  Yes, sir.  I’d be happy to have you fuck my face.  Looking forward to it.  Thank you, Mr. Jones.  Right.  I’ll let him know you called.”

I polished off two bottles of water and called to Victoria.  “Victoria, my darling, I need you to suck my cock.  Can you call Helen in to cover the calls?”

“Yes sir, I’d be happy to.”

After a few moments, Victoria walked into my office.  Tiffany and Nancy continued to enjoy one another as I looked on.  My dick was hard as steel again and I needed satisfaction quickly.  Tiffany had her head between Nancy’s very widely spread legs, lifting them up higher and higher as she licked her pussy.  The sounds they made with the moans and smacking pleased me greatly.  Watching women eat each other out was supremely hot in my opinion.

“Mr. Nash, Helen is out sick.  She’s not here today.”

“What?  Are you sure?  I was not told about this.”  I motioned to Victoria to bend down on her knees, so I could release my cock’s anxiety.

She complied of course.  I pushed my dick into her hot mouth as I sat in one of the office chairs.

Immediately she grabbed onto the head of my cock with her warm mouth and pulled in a several inches of my long cock.

“Victoria, you are so good at that, my sweet, always so ready for me.  I do love that.”

“I do try, Mr. Nash.  Thank you.”

“Grab the arm rails like I taught you. I need you to pull in all of my cock, like a good girl.”

She moaned in agreement.

Victoria was so beautiful with her long black hair and dark complexion.  I enjoyed fucking her face to face.  Her bright brown eyes gleamed as I slowly fucked her face with my big cock.

“Don’t worry about Helen,” I told her as I watched her pouty lips ease up and down over the shaft of my cock.  “I’ll check up on her and see what her deal is. If I need to get a new secretary, I will. You’ve done nothing wrong.  Now suck my cock, sweetheart.”

Again she simply moaned as she continued to push up and down on my cock, thrusting against my shaft with her head as I had taught her.  It didn’t pay for me to do the work of jacking off in her face when she could do it instead.  The FuC world allowed men to create ways for women to do the tasks.  I enjoyed being able to relax during blowjobs and make the bitch do the work.

“Mr. Nash, we are done here. Do you want us to wait for you to fuck us, sir?”  Nancy stood next to Tiffany, both brushing through their hair and straightening their clothes.  The girls knew I would not allow them to take a shower as I had told Sally to because I wanted to smell their pussy juices on them throughout the day.  It was the best aroma to have around the office, and a special touch I had come up with.

“No, I don’t think that will be necessary, Nancy, but thank you for the though.  What time is it?”

“Ten o’clock, sir,” Tiffany offered.

“Good, thank you, Tiffany.  Nancy, I want you to call the Disbursement Center and ask for a replacement for Helen.  Let me know when she arrives.  In the meantime, Tiffany and Victoria will stay here and take turns sucking me off.”

As I continued to have Victoria suck my cock, Nancy nodded and left my office.  Tiffany hovered nearby watching the session with a sparkle in her eye. “You’re so good at that, sir.  With that big cock, you fuck her face so well.  I so love watching your cock.”

“Tiffany, be smart now,” I said.  I knew she desperately wanted her turn and she had a splendid passive aggressive personality that leaned toward punishment.  It turned her on to get in trouble.  She was a dark vixen for sure.  And not at all as innocent as Nancy was.

“What do you think is up with Helen, Tiffany?  Have you heard anything?”

“I think she’s gone sour, sir.  As far as I know, she’s not really sick.  But she’s sick of being here in the office.”

“Really?”

Tiffany nodded.  “Yes, sir.  I know I shouldn’t say anything bad about a fellow secretary, but I find it offensive she no longer enjoys your cock.  If I may say so, sir.”

My blood went cold.  The audacity of one of my secretaries.  Going sour meant she was going to be booted out of the community because for whatever reason she was not enjoying her part anymore.  It was intolerable, and I wasn’t going to stand for it.

“Tiffany, you realize with saying what you just said that I have to see the proof from you.  Do you understand?”

“Yes sir, I understand.  You can check the footage or the live stream at her apartment.  I would never lie to you, sir.  And I do apologize I have angered you.  I’m sorry.  Would you like to rage me now?  I don’t mind.”

“No, that won’t be necessary.  I appreciate your passion for discipline, but that will be all, Tiffany.  Leave us.”

Once Tiffany had closed my office door, I looked down at Victoria who continued to suck my cock with new vigor.  But I wasn’t close to coming now.  I was angry.

“Victoria, my darling.  You can stop that now.”

With big eyes of wonderment, she looked up at me as she held my cock in her hand.  “Sir? Is something wrong?”

“No, not with you, but I am upset.  It seems Helen is not going to be with us any longer.  I’m going to view her live stream.  But I trust Tiffany and I think something has happened to turn her sour.”

“Oh no, sir,” Victoria purred as she delicately kissed my cock, rubbing it against her face and hoping to keep me harder.  My secretaries knew of my wrath and I was about to unleash it on Victoria.

“Sir, is there anything I can do to help calm you down?”  She had removed her hands from my dick and remained kneeling in front of me on her knees.  Her breasts heaved up and down as she tried to stay still.

Bending over, I caressed her cheek and let my fingers drift toward her soft skin.  I rubbed my hand over her breasts and smiled down at her.  “My dear Victoria, you’re about to earn 50 points.  I’m going to give you a week off afterwards, but I’m going to fuck your brains out now.  Do you agree with my decision?”

Biting on her bottom lip as she remained kneeling in front of me, she contemplated her situation.  Finally she offered, “Mr. Nash, I don’t like to be away from you for very long.  I can take it though.  I love your power fucks immensely.  May I have just 3 days off and 75 points instead?  Would that be your wish, sir?”

“You are such a smart girl, Victoria.  Yes, that will be just fine.  I want you to help Tiffany find any proof you can about Helen’s betrayal.  I don’t think I want her here with us anymore, whether she’s turned sour or not.  Do you know of anyone we can bring in?”

I motioned for her to remove her clothing and proceed to the private bath.

“If you know of a replacement,” I said as I took off my clothes.  “I’ll be gentle with you.  But you’ll still get what we agreed upon.”

“Oh yes, sir.  I know of someone.  I have the perfect replacement in mind.  Zoey, my twin sister, sir.  She’d be happy to transfer to our office, if it pleases you.”

As I joined her in the shower, the hot water cleansed my soul.  “Get on your knees again, my sweet.  I want to fuck that beautiful face of yours.”

She did as I asked and opened her mouth wide.  Grabbing handfuls of her black hair in my hands, I shoved my cock in her mouth.  She gagged and gulped in my flesh as the water sprinkled down on her face, wetting her hair.

“Twins?  You have a fucking twin, Victoria?”

She moaned and nodded in agreement as I unleashed on her.  The FuC world allowed for men to treat women however they liked and I didn’t have to be delicate with my secretaries, or any women for that matter.  I slammed my cock in Victoria’s face, letting my twelve inches slide viciously down her throat like a snake invading her cooperation.  Any woman who dared to leave me would be eliminated.  I’d see to that personally with Helen.

But what got me hot and bothered was Victoria’s silence.  Not telling me she had a twin?  Oh that was uncalled for and she was about to learn to never keep anything from me again.

“You’ve been a naughty girl, Victoria.  Very naughty.”

“Sir?”

I pulled her up in my arms and pinned her up against the cold tile of the shower. Spreading her legs wide as I pushed her up against the wall, I slammed my cock into her.  “You know I love twins.  You should have told me!”

“And share you with her?  Never, sir.  Never!”

I kept pumping my cock into her viciously.  She screamed in rapture.

“Does that hurt, you bitch?  Does it?”

“No, Mr. Nash.  No!”

“You like the hard fucking, don’t you?”

“Yes, oh yes!  Fuck me, sir!  Fuck me!  Fuck me til I break!”

“Fucking cunt,” I yelled at her, continuing to pump off into her.  “You and Tiffany planned this, didn’t you?”

I felt her pussy clenched around my cock as I drove into her over and over.

“Oh yeah.  Yes, sir.  Thank you!  I love your cock so much!”

I slapped her across the face as I came inside her.  “You’re so bad, Victoria.  Both of you!”

She jumped down on her knees again as the water turned coolish and pulled my cock into her mouth.  “We need you, sir.”  Victoria gulped and slurped on me as she got me hard again.  Vicious vixens.  They had planned this all along to get rid of Helen, so I could enjoy twins.

“God damn it,” I said as my cock, with a mind of its own, responded to Victoria’s powerful sucking.  “I love you bitches.  Fucking cunts.  You and you alone want to possess my cock.  I just now it.  I’m going to take it out on you.  Do you hear me, Victoria?  I’m going to fuck your brains out again!”

Victoria stood up and bent over so fast her ass hit my hard cock.  It slapped left to right in determination.  “Yes sir, fuck my brains out.  PLEASE!  Fuck me senseless!  Fuck my brains out.  I want it!  So bad!”

When I slammed my cock in her drenched pussy, she screamed out in ecstasy.

She met my thrusts with her firm ass as I pounded my cock off into her pussy.  She didn’t let up and I kept fucking her until it was lunchtime.

Knowing she had a twin I’d be interviewing this afternoon made my dick a hot rod of fury.  I fucked Victoria four times in succession without even stopping.  I’d get a handle on my bitches and they would know I was the boss.  I was in charge, not them.




Chapter 2

I had decided to hire Victoria’s twin sister, Zoey as the new intern and get her started on a morning of dictation.  She was in for all that she could swallow.  Of course, I'd have to ask a few of my other five secretaries to get the new intern into position.

Perhaps you may be asking yourself how I could handle six secretaries.  It’s a good question, and one that deserves an answer.  Actually, I’ve always like even numbers verses odd numbers.  When I call it necessary, I enjoy directing my secretaries to enjoy one another. There is a certain amount of fun watching girl on girl action.  And with having an even number of secretaries, the situation does present itself often.  More importantly, I’ve always like pussy and a lot of it.  With having as many secretaries as I do, I get all the pussy I need.  And with being high up on the corporate ladder in the Company, the only limits I have are my imagination which hasn’t failed me yet.

I got to work about ten til 8 that Friday.  On the way up the elevator, one guy had tapped on the shoulder of a gorgeous dark-haired woman who had legs that went on for days.  Her short black skirt wasn’t going to last very long and I wondered why she had worn such unforgiving clothes.  As the female was instructed, she got on her knees in front of the big guy, waiting to have a dick inserted in her mouth.

“Jack me off some, dear,” the man said.  “Then you can get down to business.”

She did as she was told, removing his hard cock from his dress pants and beginning to stroke him.

Quickly I recognized the fact that she did not say anything or respond to his request.  She simply obeyed.

As I admired her skill, I glanced up at the big guy and nodded. “She’s a pro it looks like.”

“Isn’t she though?  You want a turn?”

I wanted to bend her over and fuck her in the ass.  The skirt the dark-haired wore was so tight that it made my cock rock hard.  But I had to be patient and be ready for my task for the morning.  “Nah, if I didn’t have my own dictation to begin here soon, I would take you up on that.  Have a great come.”

He nodded to me again as I exit the elevator, and I saw in the process he pulled the woman up by her arms, immediately bending her over and ripping off her skirt.

I shook my head.  By the end of the day, she would be naked and sore and not even sure of her tasks.  Hopefully, she’d dress better tomorrow.

As I opened my office door, Nancy greeted me as she did every morning.

“Hi Mr. Nash, may I suck you off?”

I waved to my first secretary.  “No, no, Nancy.  Just let me know when the intern is here.  And can you get me a pot of coffee going?”

“Certainly sir.  Right away.”  The blonde bombshell turned away and headed for the kitchen area.  “I’ll get that for you right away, Mr. Nash.”

I watched as her ass bumped and rocked back and forth under her pale blue office skirt.  Oh yeah, I love my job, I thought.  When I opened the door to my office, my second secretary, Sally was bending over my desk.  Setting down my briefcase, I unzipped my slacks and eased up behind her.  Slowly I pushed up her short skirt, ripped away her panties and shoved my cock in her ass.

She didn’t resist in anyway other than moving forward to allow me more access.

“Sally, why aren’t you commando today? You usually are.”

“I thought you didn’t want me to do that anymore, Mr. Nash.  Is that incorrect?” she whispered the question.  A soft moan escaped her lips.

I pushed my cock further into her ass until she was sprawled out on the desk, and continued pumping off in her as we talked.  Fucking Sally immediately turned me on.

“Sally, we may need further discussions about it.  Let’s bring it up as an item on the agenda at the meeting later.”

“Oh yes, Mr. Nash.  Splendid idea.  Ohhhh yessss!”

“Sally,” I asked.  “What are you doing?”  I pumped my cock again all the way in her ass and caressed her buttocks as she leaned out flat before me.

“Oh Mr. Nash, how wonderful.  Thank you.  I do apologize for the intrusion.  Oh, uh, ohhh, yes.  I wanted to verify your calendar.  Oh my, yes.  And see if I could clear any unnecessary appointments for you.  You want all morning set aside for the new girl, right?  Oh yes, ummm, yes…”

“Smart girl,” I breathed in Sally’s ear as I soon came and needed to wash off.  “Let’s get cleaned up here and then we can look at the calendar.”

When Nancy returned with coffee, I asked for both of them to wash me off.  I stood there in my amazing kingdom office of pussy as both secretaries knelt on their knees to soap me up.  “We’ll likely need to get new carpet, Nancy.  Let’s go with warm tones this time for the office instead of the gray.”

“Of course, Mr. Nash.”

As they took longer to clean me up than they needed to, my dick got hard again from all the attention.  I’m sure it’s something they meant to do.

“I’m going to remember this, ladies.”

They both giggled and dried off my cock.

“Nancy,” I began.  “It’s your turn.  Pull up your skirt so you can get fucked.”

Unzipping her skirt like a good girl, she placed it on a nearby chair and returned to my desk.  She bent over my desk and spread her legs.  “I’m ready, Mr. Nash.  Please fuck me.”

“You, Miss Sally.  You are not getting any more dick right now.  You will have to wait your turn.  Sit on the couch and behave yourself.”

She fumed and stomped over to my side couch by the desk.

I guided my cock into Nancy’s hot pussy.  We both moaned in desire.

“God damn it, you’re so hot, Nancy.  I forget how hot you are for me.  Oh yeah.  Hot.”

“Oh, thank you, Mr. Nash.  Thank you!  I do love this.”

“You’re most welcome.  Now be quiet as I fuck you.”

As I pounded my first secretary on my desk, Sally, my naughty second secretary caressed her legs.  She watched me with lust in her eyes, but she knew better than to touch herself.  By FUC rules, I would tell her what to do.  She was not allowed to pleasure herself without my expressed consent.

“I’m sorry, Mr. Nash,” Sally began.  “I just can’t stand this.  I want your cock.  Please, sir.  Please let me have some more.  I can’t stand this.  Please, sir.  Please!”

“Show me how much you want some cock, Sally.  Show me that pussy.  Touch yourself.  Love that pussy up so I can see how hot you are.”

Immediately Sally sprang into action.  She unbuttoned her blouse, letting her black push-up bra peak through the white silk blouse she wore.  Her creamy white titties demanded a meeting of their own.  She too wore a very tight black skirt with black hose and black high heels.

“Sally, rub that pussy until I’m done here.  Spread those legs and show me that hot pussy of yours.”

“Yes, sir,” she beamed with confidence.

Pulling up her skirt, she opened her legs wide for me, showing me she had no panties on.  The golden beauty of a thin strip of pussy hair almost winked at me.  Then as she took two of her fingers, she pushed them deep inside.  She rubbed her breasts and shimmied her ass on the dark leather couch.  Moaning and groaning she loved herself, but at times tried her best to look over at me as often as she could.

Sally was mesmerizing to watch and I nearly lost my train of thought.  I resumed fucking Nancy and pounded into her furiously to just get her done.  I wanted my cock buried in Sally now.

Pumping my hot juices into Nancy’s pussy, I slipped out of her and wiped off.  “Nancy, sweetheart, get back to your desk.  See if you can find Tiffany and the intern for me as well.  We’ll begin dictation soon.”

“May I attend? Mr. Nash,” she asked.

“Not today.  But you can enjoy yourself at your desk if you want the smell of my come all over your fingers.  If anyone asks, you tell them I said it was okay for you to love your pussy all afternoon.  You’ve been a good girl.”

I saw the delight in her eyes.  She looked like she nearly wanted to hug me.  I smiled down at her because most of my secretaries were maybe five feet compared to my six feet stature.

“Run along and find the others.”

“Yes, sir!”

“Nancy, give yourself 20 points today for your patience, and for your performance.”

She shut the door behind her, gasping in joy at my declaration.  Because every woman had been microchipped after joining the Company, the main database tracked every session each woman had.  Points were calculated and performance evaluations were given every year.  I wanted to keep my five secretaries, so recording the fuck sessions was very necessary for everything to remain as status quo.  Somedays I was more generous with points than other days.  Adding Zoey, the intern in the mix would take some additional private fuck sessions to get her points within range of the others. But if I got a few of the other executives involved here and there, her points would increase quickly.

Tiffany walked in wearing a hot pink low cut blouse and tight black skirt.  Her dark brown hair was done up in a bun the way I liked it.  Her librarian look was my favorite.  She pushed her glasses up on her nose and said, “Mr. Nash, good morning.  Will you need my help today with the new intern?”

“Good morning, Tiffany.  Yes, I believe I will. Do you know where she is?”

“No sir, I assumed she was already here.”

Sally continued to fuck herself on the couch, moaning like she had never known anything about my dick.  I immediately put a stop to it.  She was enjoying herself too much.

“Tiffany, instruct Sally to suck on your pussy there.  I don’t want her coming too soon.  Be slow and deliberate with her.  Drive her crazy with your tongue.”

“As you wish, Mr. Nash.  Sally!”  Tiffany snapped her fingers to get Sally’s attention.  “Bitch, stop that.  I want you on my pussy now.  Come here and get your mind right.  Mr. Nash asked me to tell you so.  Come eat my pussy, Sally, and leave yours alone.”

Sally pouted her lips and lowered her head. I heard her whisper, “I’m sorry.  I just want his cock in me.  I love to fantasize about how amazing his cock is when I’m alone. Don’t you?”

I came close to exploding in anger with Sally. She was such a spoiled brat and really did not want to share my cock with anyone.  Her frustration with sharing me with the last two hires had been brewing for months.  I knew I needed to teach her a lesson, so I decided to explain in no uncertain terms what she was going to get.

I pulled off my shirt and tie in frustration and let the cool ac air try to calm me down.  Leaning over my desk, I snapped on the intercom phone.  “Nancy, we have a situation.  I want you to bring in the mood stabilizer.”

I heard Nancy gasp.

“Nancy, just do it please.”

Tiffany laughed and moaned a little under her breath.  “Do you want me to rub her face in it, Mr. Nash?  Oh yeah, mmmmm yeah.  Someone has been bad.”  She laughed again, undoing her knotted up hair and letting it fall over her shoulders as she spread her legs wider. Then she pushed Sally’s head closer to her pussy.

I heard Sally busy herself with sucking Tiffany’s pussy.  The slurps and smacks always turned me on, but it was too late to ask for forgiveness now.

As Nancy walked in with the mood stabilizer in her hand, she led in Zoey, the intern.  I sighed in satisfaction when I saw the new girl.  She was a spitting image of her twin sister, and my fifth secretary, Victoria.  Honestly, she was maybe just a few years younger.  Her dark looks and green eyes warmed my very heart.  I hoped she could suck cock as well as her sister, but that would be decided another day since plans for the intern had changed.

“Good morning, Zoey,” I said as I motioned to Nancy.  “Put the mood stabilizer on Zoey please.  We’ll let our intern here do the honors.”

I saw Sally attempt to move her head from between Tiffany’s legs, but Tiffany stopped her.  “You wanted to get fucked, silly girl.  Now you will get what you wanted.”

“Nancy, I’ll take over.  Please get another one for Tiffany as well.  You can stay too, Nancy since I’ll need you after all.”

“Oh, thank you, sir.  I’m so glad I can help!”

“Sir,” Tiffany asked.  “Do I get to fuck one of them?

“Absolutely, Tiff.  I think you’d enjoy Nancy, don’t you?”

“As you wish, Mr. Nash.  I’ll do anything you want me to do.”

I walked over to Zoey and finished putting on her harness strap around her waist.  Bending down in front of her, I pulled down her skirt and unbuttoned her silk blouse.  “Thank you for coming, Zoey.  I hope you don’t mind giving dictation today instead of receiving it.  Do you want to fuck one of my secretaries because I want you to?”  Easing my head closer to her pussy, I spread her legs slightly.  I thrusted my tongue into her pussy as I looked up at her.

She was magnificently wet.  “Oh yes,” she said.  “I can do that for you, Mr. Nash.  Thank you for testing my determination.  I hope I’m hot for you.”

There was no reason to eat out the new girl in front of my other secretaries, but I wanted to remind them of their worth.  Any of them were expendable at any time.  And I especially wanted Sally to know that she needed to remove her spoiled bratty attitude instantly.

Testing a female’s determination meant seeing how wet they were.  It wasn’t necessary but I enjoyed keeping all of my secretaries lubed and ready for my dick at any time.

“Zoey, now I want you to strap this on and fuck Sally here.  Tiffany, you’ll fuck Nancy.”  Handing the jelly to them, I ordered my secretaries.  “Take turns on each other until I tell you to stop.  I want you both to swap out and exchange partners, but keep fucking each girl.  Do not stop even if one of them comes.”

Tiffany took the dildo strap from me and put it on.  She moved in toward Nancy and pushed her over the desk.  Nancy obediently bent over and spread her legs.  Applying the jelly all over her ass and pussy, she waited for my next command.  This was righteous!

“Good girl, Tiffany.  Now when I’m ready, I’ll want you to use that dildo on Nancy, and Zoey, you fuck Sally. Do you understand?”

Both secretaries replied in unison, “Yes, Mr. Nash.”

“Good. Now Nancy and Sally, I want you to let them fuck you like you love it, like you’re fucking me.  Do you understand?”

“Yes,” Nancy and Sally said in unison as well.

Walking over to Zoey, I whispered in her ear.  “Do this correctly and I’ll fuck you all weekend long.  Just the two of us.”

She batted her eyelashes and smiled.  “That would be amazing,” she said.  “Victoria has told me how incredible your cock is, Mr. Nash.  I look forward to pleasing you how ever you want.”

“You’re so right.  And you’ll get your chance, my sweet,” I said as I noticed Sally frown at me and then look away as Zoey returned to bend her over and push her dildo cock into Sally’s pussy.

Then Victoria walked in and saw what was going on.

“Victoria, I need you on my cock now.  Come here.  You know how hot I get when I put the girls into action on one another.  Next to fucking, it’s a favorite session of mine.”

“Of course, Mr. Nash. We all enjoy giving you pleasure the ways you prefer.”

“Remove your blouse, my dear so I can admire your lovely titties.”

Victoria began unbuttoning her blouse.  She was so beautiful with her long black hair and dark complexion. As twins, she and Zoey certainly did favor each other.  I admired Victoria’s long nails as she took my cock in her hand and put her mouth over it.  Her amazing tits, now no longer restrained by her blouse, eased up against my inner thigh.  I sighed slowly as I felt her flesh against me.  Then she started sucking my cock, slowly at first and then faster as the task turned her on.

I felt like I had to give an explanation to Victoria for her sister’s position.  Not that I needed to really, but I explained, “Victoria, Sally is getting her mind right.  Zoey is assisting us.  It wasn’t what I had planned for her today, but I wanted to teach Sally a lesson. You understand of course.”

Pausing the task before her, she looked up at me and smiled.  Her amazingly large eyes beckoned me.  “All that matters is your pleasure, Mr. Nash.”  Then she nodded and glanced back down at my long cock as if it was summoning her to return to deliciously consuming it with her mouth.  “Mr. Nash, may I return to my task?  Your cock tastes amazing today.  I must not delay.”

“Yes, of course.  You’re completely right, Victoria.  Thank you.  Please ohhhh, yes.  Please continue.”  I moaned briefly in ecstasy.

She resumed sucking my cock with the power I had grown to love and respect, even increasing her sucking powers to where I wanted to explode in seconds instead of minutes.  I tried to relax and just focus on watching the scene unfold in my office. Victoria sucked my cock and as I glanced over at my couch, two of my secretaries fucked the other two.  It was fucking fantastic.  My cock responded anew with the pleasure of the mid-morning session.  I was rock hard and I knew I could fuck all day, and into the night.

Both secretaries took turns fucking the other with their dildos.  On their back and then their all fours.  They all looked like horny bitches being lesbian cunts for one another, and it was super- hot.  I was surrounded by so much hot pussy.  IT was fucking amazing!

When I got close to coming, I felt Victoria push in on my cock, getting it in her mouth deeper and grabbing my balls delicately.  “Suck all of it, my sweet.  Suck it all down.”  I pulled on the back of her head and kept her in position.

Hearing my exclamation as I emptied my load of come in Victoria’s mouth, both Tiffany and Zoey stopped fucking Sally and Nancy and looked over at us.

“Zoey, switch places with Victoria. Come and love my cock,” I said calmly.

Zoey removed her dildo and strap and walked over to me, getting on her all fours and taking my cock in her hand gently.  She started polishing on my dick slowly so that I would resume an erection quickly.  “You’re as good as your twin,” I said.  It didn’t take long for Zoey’s mouth to revitalize my cock.  I rubbed her long black hair as she purred over my cock, steadily sucking me deeper and deeper into her mouth until I could feel the tip of my cock down her throat.

Victoria picked up the item and put it on.  She motioned to Sally.  “Get down on your all fours, Sally.  Mr. Nash wants me to penetrate you.”

I laughed as Victoria scolded Sally with her dildo cock.  “Girls, I want you all to fuck Sally now.  She wants cock, she will get it.”

Sally immediately piped up. “You didn’t tell Victoria to get in the action.  She offered.  That’s not fair.”

I laughed at Sally as Zoey religiously loved my cock.  She slurped up and down on my shaft and started working her tongue toward my balls, a first I was amazed to see.  She was having a feast of it.  “Oh yes, darling,” I said.  “That’s perfect.  Keep doing that.”

“Mr. Nash,” Sally repeated.  “You’re being unfair.”

“Can someone please gag Sally?” I asked.  “I want no more lip from her.  Sally, shut up or I’ll remove you from your duties.  Do you want that?  You fucking cunt!  Do you?”

All three of my secretaries smiled back at me and then moved toward Sally.  Not another word was spoken.  I wondered if I still needed to give exact commands, or could they understand what I wanted them to do.  Finally I said, “Be gentle with her.  The more fucking you do to her, the happier I will be with her, and perhaps I will forgive her.  Just don’t break her.”




Chapter 3

Soon after 11 am, I dismissed all of my secretaries except for the intern and instructed them to recover over a two-hour lunch.  When they returned at 1 pm, Sally asked if she could be led around for the rest of the day and serviced by all of the girls, or anyone who wanted to perform on her.  It was a brilliant offer to show her regret for being disobedient and I agreed. I knew she was sorry for being such a twat, and her being randomly fucked would get her mind into order.  Victoria and Tiffany dressed Sally up in an assless all-black latex outfit with a matching collar and leash, so she could be serviced in the pussy or ass.  Before they left the office, Tiffany asked Nancy to fuck Sally.  It made my heart sing again when I saw Tiffany ready Nancy with the mood stabilizer and Nancy bent Sally over to fuck her up the ass.  Watching my girls really get into their work greatly pleased me.

Finally getting to the dictation part of the day, I asked Zoey to meet me in the small conference room at 3 pm.

“Will I be able to assist you further, Mr. Nash?  I certainly hope I pleased you this morning with my performance.  I’m having such a wonderful first day.”

“Zoey, my dear.  You did incredibly well.  I’m so glad you are a team player.”  As we walked down the hallway to the small conference room, I noticed how interested she was in looking at the windows of the other offices.

“So many people work here,” she said.  “Do they all report to you, Mr. Nash?  I’m sure they do.  I can tell you’re a very important man.”

I chuckled at her assumption I was in charge.  “It’s not quite like that, my dear.  But I do like your optimism on my professional wealth.  Keep that amazing attitude of yours, and you’ll go far with it.”

As I opened the door to the conference room for Zoey, she thanked me.  We entered and saw two other executives sitting at the large table.

“Mr. Franklin.  Mr. Winters, thank you for joining us.”

“Mr. Nash, hello.”

“Zoey, be a dear and move several of the chairs up against the wall there next to the windows.  I think we’ll need three.”

“Of course, Mr. Nash.”

“Thank you.”  I watched as she bent over in her tight skirt and lifted each chair carefully. All of us admired her in silence.  Finally, I asked them, “Are we ready for this session of dictation?  Both of you have your sheets you can use to tally the points.”

They both nodded and joined me near the window.

“Fine, well I won’t drag on with details since we all know the rules.  Let’s get started.  Zoey, come here.”

“On your knees please.”

She did as she was asked.

Both Mr. Franklin and Mr. Winters sat on each side of me, one to my left and one to my right.  Zoey looked up at all of us as she remained on her knees directly in front of me.  All three of us pulled out our hard cocks to show them to Zoey.

“You’ll do a rotation, sucking one guy while you jack off the other, and then move to the next man.  Do you understand?”

Zoey smiled and nodded.  “Thank you, Mr. Nash.  Thank you!  I’m so happy to be here!”

Starting on her left, she knelt in front of Mr. Franklin and smiled up at him.  Easing in between his legs, she took his cock in her mouth and inhaled quickly.

He gasped slightly.  “Well, that is a way to start your task.”

“Is she what you expected, Mr. Franklin?”

He moaned an acknowledgement.

I noticed Zoey’s right hand suddenly on my cock.  She latched on and started stroking me.  Squirting some lotion over her hands, she immediately moved her fingers over my head and lathered my cock with the substance.  I too sighed in agreement.

“I can hardly wait my turn,” Mr. Winters said as he looked on.

“Zoey,” I spoke up.  “Rotate.”

Immediately she did as she requested.  She got up and then returned to her knees, pulled my cock in her mouth, lotion taste and all, and started sucking me off.  Mr. Winters gasped as she took control of his cock with her hand.

Handing the lotion to Mr. Franklin, he lathered himself up and finished his own self-pleasure.  “She’s fucking incredible, Mr. Nash.  I’d love to have a piece of that ass if the contract suits your requirements.”

“We can discuss it in my office later this week if you like, Mr. Franklin.”  It was all I could do to speak the words because I could tell Zoey’s amazing sucking power was close to putting me in an orgasmic trance.

Mr. Franklin agreed to my proposal and left the conference room.  The opportunity to expand Zoey’s dictation skills began.  “Zoey,” I said.  “Go ahead and turn around and put yourself over my cock.  Mr. Winters here will finish off in your mouth.  If you so like, Mr. Winters?”

“Completely,” he agreed.  He wiped the lotion from his hands and stood up to get in front of us.  “This is amazing, Mr. Nash.  Thanks so much!”

As soon as I eased Zoey down on my cock, Mr. Winters offered her his cock.  She took it in her mouth and started polishing him off.  I noticed I didn’t have to do anything since Zoey started riding up and down on my cock.  The new intern was talented, and her first day as my secretary had turned into an amazing day of dictation, at one end or the other.
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