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Chapter 1 – Intern (Free Use)

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.

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.”

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.


Chapter 2 – Supervisor (Free Use)

Hey man, we’ve got problems.  Text back me so I can come over.  Much to discuss.

It was a late Sunday afternoon when my phone buzzed.  When I saw it was Brad’s number, I picked up.

“Hey, what’s up?”

“Oh good, man.  I’m glad you called me back.  Look, I’ve gotta come over so we can discuss this shit.  I think your boss knows what happened with the intern.”

“What?  Brad, come on, there’s no way.  We didn’t get loud, well too loud.”  I chuckled, remembering how amazing it had been fucking the intern all afternoon.

“Well, whatever man, but I think something is up.  I heard a couple of the other PMs you work with talking when I was delivering mail on your floor, and they know you are banging the intern.”

“Well what’s wrong with that?  It’s consensual these days.”

“Right?”

“I know, but I think she’s jealous.”

“Ohhhh,” I said.  “Okay, give me five and I’ll meet you at our usual place.

“Okay, man.  Sounds good.  I’ll see ya soon.”

***

As you probably know, around 2016, the government was overthrown and a new order was put in place.  Our society is an open society where men can enjoy any woman they pleased, as long as the man made the first move.  If the woman initiates the action, she is arrested and removed from society.  And of course, every company run by men is turned into a ‘At Your Service’ company.  I’m sure my supervisor knew those rules, but it was interesting that for some ‘reason’ I was in trouble.  I wasn’t sure why.  If my supervisor knew I was fucking the intern, in the past, yeah, I would have gotten fired.  But nowadays, not so much.  So what was Mrs. Bancoft’s concerns?

When I got to the coffee shop, Brad was talking to a girl next to his car.  She seemed really interested in talking with him, nearly hanging onto his every word.

“Hey man, let me talk with this gal here.  What’s your name again?”

“Natalie,” she giggled.

I smiled back to Brad.  “Yeah,” I said.  “I’ll be in the back when you’re done.”

Brad tossed his head up in acknowledgment.

I had enough time to order a black coffee and muffin before Brad slid into the chair across from me.  He was overjoyed and smelled like pussy.

“Ah man,” I laughed.  “She was nice.  Natalie, was it?”

“She was and very wet,” he argued.  “She said she has a friend too.”  He winked at me.  “You interested?”

“Maybe in a bit, but what’s this about my supervisor?”

Brad’s face turned serious.  “Okay look,” he started.  “I think your boss knows what’s going.”

I tried to play devil’s advocate.  “Tell me why you think that.”

“Oh man, don’t play that with me.  I’m not one of your prissy interns.  The woman knows.  Okay?  Carl told me she was looking for you.”

I sighed.  “And I’ve delivered my last project too.  She has no reason to be looking for me right now.  I have a break between projects.”

Brad nodded.

“Oh crap, do you think that’s it then?”

“I don’t know, but we’ve gotta figure something out, run interference, something.  Don’t you think?”

“You’re right.”

Then the girl Brad had been with outside sat down at our table.  “Hi Brad,” she said.

“Hi,” he mumbled.

She glanced over at me and smiled.  Up close, she wasn’t a bad looking chic.  She had long brown hair with a few highlights thrown in, amazing brown eyes, and pouty lips that made me want to sink my cock down her throat.  Glancing over at Brad who was now looking at me too, I asked the girl, “Would you like to suck my cock?”

She smiled at me and I got rock hard.  The discussion about my supervisor could wait.

Brad laughed as he stood up to leave.  “How is that going to help your other situation?”

I shook my head as I spread my legs to get more comfortable at the table.  “I don’t know, but this can help.”

Natalie knelt between my legs.  “I’d like to suck your cock now, please.”  She blinked her long eyelashes a few times and looked up at me.

I wanted to take her right there on the table.  I wanted to make her crawl across the room of the coffee shop and take my cock in her mouth and suck on it while I drank my coffee.

“You work here?” I asked.

“Sure,” she said as she stared directly at my cock.

I laughed at her dedication.  “Do we have a booth we could go to?”

“Okay, great idea.”  She reached for my hand and led me to one of the booths in the back of the shop.

I waved to a nearby waitress.  “I need another coffee please.  Black.”

“Certainly sir.  Right away.”  The blonde bombshell turned away and headed for the kitchen area.

As I waited for my second cup of coffee, Natalie patiently watched me from the other side of the booth.  I could tell she was hoping I’d give her more instructions, but according to law, she had to wait until I did so.  She couldn’t make the first move.  It was a loophole that continued to amaze me.

Finally, I nodded to her and glanced down at my cock.  “Come on,” I said.

Even though I knew it was appropriate in our new society, I still couldn’t get used to the idea of it all.  How free it had become.  This amazing gal had stopped her day to be invited by me to pleasure me.  It was still so unreal.

And she had some skills as I watched her begin stroking my shaft with her soft fingers.  Her touch was gentle and sensual.  I moaned as she took the tip of my cock into her mouth and began to suck.

She bobbed her head up and down, taking me deeper each time.  I could feel the walls of her throat contracting around my shaft as she swallowed.

“Fucking hell, this feel amazing!” I groaned.  I grabbed her head and pushed her further down on my cock.

She gagged a little and then adjusted to the new position and resumed sucking.

Her tongue swirled around the head of my cock as she worked my shaft.

“That's it, baby girl.  Suck my cock.”

“Yes, sir.”  She whispered, her voice husky with desire.

I closed my eyes and let the sensation of her hot, wet mouth engulf my senses.  I couldn’t believe it.  All these desires of our new society washed over me, having this amazing creature suck my cock in a public place.  I loved it.

“God, that makes me want to go get a fuck!”  I heard a guy call out.

I glanced over, trying to not give him any direct eye contact because Natalie’s tongue was delicious torture.  So much so that I couldn’t keep my eyes open.

“She’s amazing,” he said as he past by.  “I’m next for sure.”

I nodded and thought about it for a moment.  It was a fair trade.  “Sure, why not...”  I repositioned as Natalie gently squeezed my balls.  “Just let me finish.”

“Excellent,” Natalie moaned as she kept sucking my cock.  “Thank you,” she groaned, continuing to suck and lick my cock with determination to make me come.

I enjoyed her warm mouth around my shaft.  I couldn’t help but moan in ecstasy again as I felt her tongue swirl around the head of my cock, flicking at the tip.  “Where did you learn that?” I asked.

She giggled and continued.

“That’s it, baby.  Take all of my cock.  Take it all in like a good girl.  And I’ll unload in that gorgeous mouth of yours.”

Just as I finished jacking off in Natalie’s mouth, the blonde bombshell waitress returned with my coffee.  I didn’t know if she had stayed away because of my activity with Natalie or if she had been delayed for some other reason.  It didn’t matter.

“You look tired,” I told her.  “What don’t you pull up a chair and take a quick break?”  I smiled at her with a twinkle in my eye.

“Oh, yes, of course.  Thank you, sir.”

“Sit right down there and rub that pretty pussy of yours.  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, she pawed at her pussy deliciously.  Moaning and groaning as she pleasured herself, but looking over at me the whole time.  She rocked her hips into her fingers as she tried to get herself off while she straddled the chair.

“What a good girl,” I said as I admired her skill.  “You do need a good fucking.”

She smiled, easing one finger into her mouth to suck on before she returned to doing her task.

“And a tease too?” I laughed.  “You want me?” I asked, my voice low.  Her hips frantically rocked against her hand, her fingers stroking and curling inside of her pussy while one thumb rubbed tight circles around her clit.

Oh she was so hot, I thought.  I imagined her pussy clenching around my cock and she would boldly cry out in pleasure, begging for me to fuck her.

“I want you completely!  Oh yes, like no other!  I want you!”

Taking my cock out again, I stroked it.  This blonde had gorgeous hair, the longest I had ever seen.  She rode that chair like she was riding my cock and I was so turned on by her display of pleasure. “That’s it, baby.  Beg for my cock.  Come on over here and join me.”

Oh and she did, right there in the coffee shop.  What a glorious society it was.

I pressed the head of my cock against her wet opening, teasing and tormenting her.  “Dance your pussy on my cock-head.  Show me how much you want it...”

“Yes, yes.  Oh, God.  Your cock feels so good.  Please, fuck me, please.  Please fuck me.”  She pleaded, her tight little pussy sliding up and down the head of my cock.

“Good girl.  Good girl.”  I praised her as I watched her pussy swallow my cock, inch by inch.

“Ahhh, ohhhh, yes, ohhhh.  Thank you, thank you.  You’re so big, oh my god. Sooooo big.  So, fucking good.  Yes.  Oh, yes.  Oh, yeah, yes, thank you!”

“That’s it, baby.  Keep riding that cock.”

I grabbed her sexy hips and slowly pulled her down on my aching, throbbing cock.  I could feel her tightness hugging my shaft as her walls stretched to accommodate me.  My god, she was so much tighter than I could have ever imagined.

“You never begged for a cock.  Have you?  I want to hear you now beg,” I murmured, my voice deep and raspy.  I pushed her legs out wide so I could settle her on my cock with nothing to balance her but it.

She screamed out in joy as I lifted her up and down on my cock, the rhythm driving us both insane.

With one quick thrust I buried myself inside of her, my hips thrusting slowly as I lowered her body down onto mine, her aching nipples pressing against the hardness of my chest.

“Oh, I’ve never,” she moaned.  “Thank you, thank ohhhhhh you….”

After the fantastic time I had at the coffee shop, I was totally exhausted but still ready to find a new fuck.  I was high on life, let’s say.

And then reality showed her ugly face, or his rather.

When I got back to the office that afternoon, I walked past the kitchen area.  Carl yelled at me to get my attention.

“Hey Carl, what’s up?” I asked.

“That’s a great question, Mitch.  I could ask you the same thing.  Rumor has it you’re fucking all of the interns, instead of sharing.”

“What?” I laughed and tried to ease past him on my way to my office.  “That’s ridiculous.  There are plenty to go around.”

He pulled at me again.  “Oh no, man.  Jon and I want to know what you’re up to cause it’s not going to sit well with the others.  Okay?”

“Look, I don’t know what you are talking about.”

“Uh huh,” he answered.  “Oh and by the way, Mrs. Bancoft is in your office waiting on you.”

He laughed when he saw my reaction of horror.

“Have a great evening, ass wipe.”

Shit, I grumbled.  What the hell am I going to do?

As soon as I turned the corner and was a few doors down from my office, Brad popped his head around.  “Hey man!  I’m glad I caught you.  Where have you been?  She’s waiting on you!”

“The coffee shop,” I mumbled.

“Well save it.  I don’t know what they have planned, but you better be ready.”  He raced away and disappeared at the end of the hallway leading to the conference room.

I stood at the door to my office, shaken but not defeated.  Why the hell am I walking into my office with donuts?  Like some wimp?  I growled to myself.  You’re an idiot, Mitch.  Pure and simple.  The world belongs to you, not them.

***

As I walked into my office area, Candy, the intern nodded to me.  “Mr. Reynolds, Mrs. Bancoft is in your office.”  Her tone was not overly friendly and I wondered if she recalled anything of the amazing day we had spent together.  It really seemed like she did not because she wasn’t that interested in me.

“Thank you, Candy.  Will you get us some coffee and see if you can find us some pastries or something for our guests?”

“Of course, Mr. Reynolds.  I have some from earlier.  Let me get them.  Will that be all, sir?”

I watched as she stood up from her chair, straightened her skirt and tossed her long hair over one shoulder and smiled at me.  My dick jerked in response.  I wanted to fuck her right then and there, on my desk as my supervisor was in the other office.  She’d come in and find us, and then we’d all get involved in the pleasure.  Then I heard a slam of the door.

I sighed.

My boss stood glaring at me.  “Mr. Reynolds, what are you doing?  Daydreaming?  I want you to remove that intern from your team this instance.  Do you hear me?  I know what your game is buddy, and it’s not going to work!”

Picking up one of the donuts from the box Candy held, I grabbed a napkin and shoved the sprinkled covered glazed donut at my boss.  “Donut, Mrs. Bancoft?  I know they are your favorite.”

She mumbled something under her breath as she took the donut.  “I haven’t even had breakfast, thanks to you, Mr. Reynolds.”  She snatched the donut from me.

When Candy returned with the coffee, I asked her to take it to my office.  She nodded at me and I noticed she had a bit of donut dust on the side of her voluptuous pink lips.  “Another donut, Candy?  These are those donuts from down the street.  You like those, don’t you?”

“Yes, sir.  I do.  And thank you.  That first one tasted so amazing.”  Licking her lips, she smiled at me.  “I think I will have another.”  She beamed at me with her gorgeous eyes.

Oh, this is going to be good, I thought.

As both ladies polished off the donuts each, I invited them into my office.  They seemed rather calm and pleasant.  My supervisor stood by the window in her tight white blouse, beige skirt and black high heels.

“Mr. Reynolds,” my supervisor began, pointing her finger at me.  “I’m concerned about what has been brought to my attention.  You have been taking liberties with the interns.”

“Wait, just a minute,” I said.

She stopped talking.

“I have a special game for you two.  It will decide who gets to stay and who has to leave.  Let’s finish eating all our donuts.  I don’t want to see any left.  And then I want you each to take off the other’s clothes.”

I saw my supervisor squint her eyes at me.

Again, I held up my hand.  “New rules.  You understand, yes?”

Quietly, I sat down in one of the chairs next to the window, so I could have a view of my desk, the door to the outer office, and both women.  Watching, I waited patiently.

They did exactly as I asked.  The intern turned to my supervisor and started unbuttoning her blouse.  She delicately removed the skirt as the intern bent down to kiss her breasts.

“That’s it, Candy.  Aren’t you a smart intern?”

She removed my boss’s pink bra and cupped her breasts willingly.  Quietly she moaned.

My cock jerked in response and I knew I had to slow things down.  “Let’s not get carried away now.  Continue undressing each other please, but quickly.”

Once they had finished, they returned to stand in front of me.  Both of them not sure what to do next.  The substance had a good hold on them.  I decided to get them started.

Knowing how cunty my boss was feeling lately, I decided to have the intern fuck her as I watched.  Had my boss been nicer, I would have been nicer to her and suggested she sit on my lap instead, but I wanted to teach my supervisor a lesson.  With the attitude she had towards me she definitely deserved it.

“I have this toy for you, Candy.  Now I want you to strap this on and fuck her.”  Handing her the dildo and jelly, I ordered my supervisor to bend over the desk.

At first she wanted to resist.  “Mr. Reynolds, this is not at all appropriate.”

“Why is that?” I asked.  “You think it’s appropriate to talk down to me and treat me like some flunky when I’m the best project manager on the team?  No, Mrs. Bancoft, I’m going to teach you a lesson, and Candy here is going to fuck you because it’s what I want.  Do you understand?”

Watching her intensely, I could see how her mind was struggling to disobey me.  She stood naked before me, her large perk breasts wanting to be held, her slim hips wanting my hands all over them, and her dark pussy pubs craving for my long cock to conquer her.

I really wasn’t expecting it to work.  I mean to go to that level where I could simply tell the intern to go over there and fuck my boss was insane, but it worked.  I couldn’t believe it.  My snotty supervisor shut up and got ready for the intern fuck her.

Candy took the dildo from me and strapped it on.  She moved in toward my supervisor.  My boss obediently bent over my desk and spread her legs.  Applying the jelly all over her ass and pussy, the intern waited for my next command.  This was righteous!

“Good girl, Candy.  Now when I’m ready, I’ll want you to use that dildo on my boss.  Do you understand?”

“Yes.”

“Yes, what?” I asked.

Both women said in unison.  “Yes, Mr. Reynolds.”

Oh fuck yeah!

“Excellent.  Now be a good girl and fuck Mrs. Bancoft.  Let her know how much you dislike her sarcastic mouth.”

Candy started fucking my boss without any hesitation.  At first my boss didn’t seem to appreciate the fact another woman was fucking her with a toy.

“Mrs. Bancoft, you better play ball or I’ll have Candy keep fucking you all day.  And then you won’t get a turn on her.  Or better yet, I won’t fuck you with a real cock.  Do we understand each other?  I need you to play ball or else.”

Finally she replied, “Oh yes, you’re right.  Oh yes, thank you.”  She started to groan, tossing her head back a time or two and then laying out fully over the desk.

“Excellent.  Now, when I’m ready I’ll want you, Mrs. Bancoft to come over here and suck my cock, and Candy, you will continue to fuck our boss.  Do we agree?”

“Yes,” they said again in unison, both moaning rather loudly now.

Sitting there in the desk chair with my cock rock hard, I marveled at the scene.  My boss was bent over my desk letting the intern fuck her and it looked like she was starting to enjoy herself.  Both ladies wore no bras or panties and only their high heels.  The intern took to her task amazingly well too, making sure she kept pumping her dildo cock into my boss.  She didn’t stop as I watched my boss come over and over.  That had not been the plan, but I allowed it because I was having a fucking fantastic time.  What man doesn’t like to see two women please each other at his request?

Quickly I sent a text to Brad.  Looks like my boss lady is being a good girl.

“Mrs. Bancoft, crawl on your knees to me and put my cock in your mouth.”

Slowly she turned around as Candy pulled out.  My supervisor batted her eyelashes and nodded her head.  “Of course,” she said.  As she crawled over to me on her hands and knees, her long black hair shimmered along her neck and fell over her shoulders.  Her breasts rocked in time with her hips as they swayed with each step she took.

“You like the intern fucking you?” I asked.

She nodded again as she sat at my feet.  My boss looked up at me with desire in her eyes, something I had never seen.

“You realize how bad you have been with that smartass mouth.  I want you to shut up about the intern.  I can fuck anyone I want.  Do we understand?”

She nodded again as she moved toward my cock.

I pulled it away.  “Do you understand, Mrs. Bancoft?”

“Yes, of course.  I won’t say anything bad.  I will do whatever you ask me to do.  You are in charge, Mr. Reynolds.  I love it that you’re in charge, Mr. Reynolds.”

I laughed to myself.  Oh this is just perfect!  I reached out and caressed her check as she lowered her head slightly.  “You’re amazingly beautiful when you want to be, Mrs. Bancoft.  I’m glad we understand each other now.”

When I felt my phone vibrate, I knew Brad had responded to my request.  “Candy, go make sure the door is locked and our phones are on busy.”

“Yes, sir,” she said.

My supervisor remained sitting at my feet like she was an obedient dog, hoping for a treat.

I smiled at her.  “Do you want to suck my cock now, Mrs. Bancoft?”

“Oh yes, please, Mr. Reynolds.  May I?”

“You do the honors, Mrs. Bancoft.”  I looked down at my ten inch cock, standing erect, and then at my supervisor and glared at her.  “Take my cock in your mouth and suck it until I come,” I ordered her.  “Don’t make me fuck you up, Mrs. Bancoft.  That would never do, would it?”

She shook her head, and then took my cock in her hands, rubbing her thumb over the tip of my smooth shaft.  “It’s amazing,” she purred.

“It is.  Isn’t it?” I said, waiting to see what she’d do next.  I love this new society, I thought.

“You really are a handsome looking man, Mr. Reynolds.  I think that’s why I struggle when I’m around you.”

“I turn you on then?”

“Completely.  I’ve admired you for so long.  I have a crushhh….”

I didn’t let my supervisor finish her sentence.  I shoved my cock down her throat and started face fucking her.  “Oh really?  After all this time?  Take it, you sweet thing!  Take it all!”

She garbled something back at me I couldn’t understand, but I wasn’t falling for her sweet talk.  I knew it was just that.  Bullshit.  If you’ve had a conniving cunt of a boss before, you know what I mean.

As I face fucked my boss with my cock, I thought about all those times she had talked down to me in meetings, in front of the guys before the overthrow of our government, and I suddenly wished they were all here to see me having my way with her.  All those late night projects and redoing everything she didn’t like just because she changed her mind.  Those days were over now.  I’d have to get her fired, so she could become my love slave.  I laughed to myself.  As if that could happen, I thought.  What a dream that would be!

When I finally couldn’t take anymore, I pushed her down on the floor.

As she struggled to get her balance again, she looked up at me with those same sad eyes, questioning my rejection.  “You don’t like me, Mr. Reynolds?  I want you to like me.”

I laughed at her stupid question and my cock jerked in response.  “Oh, I like you plenty, Mrs. Bancoft, but I can’t stand the sight of you. Get up on your all fours now.”

She did as I requested.  Her JLo ass summoned me as she turned to position herself on her hands and knees.  “You’re right, Mr. Reynolds.  I’ve been so bad.  Will you teach me a lesson, please sir?  I’ve been a bad girl.”

My response was my cock penetrating her ass.  She screamed out and I started pumping off into her like a machine.  “You’re going to hire my friend, Brad or I’m going to get you fired, Mrs. Bancoft.  Do you hear me?  I want you to say it.  How much do you love my cock?  How much cock do you think you can handle from now on?”

“Oh my god, yes.  Oh yes, yes!  Yes!”

***

Candy clicked the lock to the door and crossed over to where we sat.  She stopped for a moment and looked over at us.  “Is everything okay, sir?”

I was still fucking my boss up the ass.  I smiled over to Candy.  “Yes, thank you, Candy.  I think we are getting our mind right here, Candy.”

“I have more donuts, sir.”

“Good, you can share a few more donuts with my boss.  Place one of the donuts with the pink sprinkles on your pussy and ask Mrs. Bancoft to eat it off of you please.  Then she can suck my cock again, if that’s what I want or we’ll take turns fucking her.  Would you like that, Candy?  You know she did want to get you fired.”  I let my statement hang out there as I came into Mrs. Bancoft again.

“Whatever you wish, sir.  I’m happy to do whatever you want of me.”

Candy had her mind right while she was on the love tablets and I wondered if she liked being my fuck friend as much as I did.

Having removed the dildo strap, Candy sat down on the floor in front of me and spread her legs.  Her moist pussy gleamed at me.  She smiled up at me as she moved her hand over her pussy, inserted a finger inside herself and then pulled it out.  She raised her hand to Mrs. Bancoft.  “May she taste me, sir?” she asked innocently.

I laughed at her sassiness.  “Of course, she can.”  I smiled to myself.  This was fucking fantastic!

Mrs. Bancoft took the intern’s fingers in her mouth and sucked off her pussy juices.  Then she grabbed a donut, crumbled it up into several pieces that fell on Candy’s stomach, and made her way down between her legs.

Candy moaned in desire.

“Good girls,” I said.

I decided to excuse myself for a quick shower because my cock couldn’t stand any more.  I need a few moments of sanity.  Grabbing my phone, I removed all of my clothes and went to my private bathroom.  “Girls, keep doing what you’re doing and I’ll be back.”

Once I got out of the shower, toweled off and put on some gym shorts, I called Brad.

“Jesus, what’s going on, man?”

I laughed.  “Everything is fine.  Seems like my supervisor has a crush on me.”

“Are you fucking both of them?” he asked.  “It sounds like an orgy!”

“Are we too loud?”

“Yeah, maybe a little.  I think Carl and Jon are hanging out near your office, so I bet everyone knows by now what’s going on.  Man, if they call the front office, we’re screwed.”

“Nah, let’s think this through.  Tell Carl and Jon to meet me at my house.  You know the address.  And if you wanna get that girl, Natalie you met the other night, bring her too.  We can make a night of it.”

“Yeah, I’ll tell em.  Can you send me a motivational pic or something so I can show it to em?  They seriously don’t believe your fucking the boss and the intern.  It’s insane!”

“Yeah, I’ll do it right now.  Be at my house at 7 tonight.  Okay?”

“Fuck yeah!  But tell me what they are doing right now if you’re talking to me?”

“The intern is fucking Mrs. Bancoft with a strap-on dildo.”

“Oh shit!  That’s excellent!  Yeah, send me that pic!”

The line went dead.

When I got a fresh change of clothes on, I returned to my office.  I sat down at my desk to watch and have a bottle of water.  Candy was still fucking my supervisor.  It was utterly amazing.  I took a few pictures and texted the best one to Brad.

He sent back an exclamation point on the pic.

It was amazing to say the least.  I had two amazing women at my command, ready to do whatever I wanted them to do.

“Ladies,” I began.  “We need to wrap this up.  I have a meeting at my home this evening and I’ll need both of you in attendance.  Let’s take a shower and get ready.”

In unison, they both said, “Yes, sir.”


Chapter 3 – Babysitter (Mind Control)

The babysitter was driving me nuts.  It had been over two months that she had been taking care of our youngest kid – the eight year old brat and I couldn’t get the babysitter out of my mind.  I had been talking with some of the guys at work about how fine she was, but they had reminded me she was off-limits.  If only I could tell my boner the same thing whenever she was around me, I’d be able to deal.  If only it was that easy.  Finally after a lot of thought, I decided to leave the babysitter alone and just get her out of my head.

One morning, I was sitting at the kitchen table, trying to wake up when she and the eight year old erupted through the door.  The babysitter’s long hair swayed as she carried our youngest brat.  She caught my eye, offering a warm smile that made my heart race.  I groaned to myself and started searching for my smokes.  If I could make it to the backdoor before I was discovered, I’d be in good shape.

“Good morning, Mr. Turner.  How are you this morning, sir?”

“Fine, thank you.”  I didn’t make eye contact because I didn’t want to see those innocent adorable eyes of hers staring back at me.  The smell of her perfume was already assaulting me as she walked around in the kitchen doing her morning routine.

“Mrs. Turner asked me to take Nicholas to school.  Is that okay with you, sir?”

She stood right next to me as I sat at the table.  I had to look at her.  Then a question popped in my head.  How old was our babysitter?  I laughed to myself.  Was she old enough?  Really old enough?

“What’s so funny?” she asked.

I grunted.  “How old are you, Stephanie?”

That upset her, I could tell.

She flipped her luscious long blond hair over her shoulder and pouted her exquisite lips at me.  Her pink lip gloss gleamed back at me with vengeful delight.

I wanted to take her right there on the table.  I wanted to make her crawl over to me and take my cock in her mouth and suck on it while I drank my coffee.  My brain began to wander as I watched her.  I couldn't keep my eyes off of her. She was a vision. Her dark hair cascading in waves down her back, her red lips forming into a seductive smile as she glanced my way. Every movement she made, every word she spoke, ignited a fire within me.

I wanted her. Right there on the table. I wanted to take her in a passionate embrace, to feel her body pressed against mine, to taste her lips and her skin. My growing desire was evident, and she could sense it too. I could see the anticipation in her eyes as she toyed with her hair.

In that moment, I knew I had to have her. I didn't care about the other situations in my life. I wanted her, and I was going to take her.

My hand reached out and caressed her cheek, feeling the softness of her skin. She closed her eyes and leaned into my touch, letting out a soft sigh. I pulled her closer to me, my lips just inches away from hers.

“I want you,” I whispered, my voice raw with desire.

She didn't hesitate. Without a word, she stood up and crawled over to me, her eyes never leaving mine. And in that moment, our bodies became one, and our passion consumed us both.

Then I heard her voice and reality smashed my dreamy vision to pieces.

“Mr. Turner, I’ll have you know.  I’m old enough to drive.  Even though my mom kept me back a year, I’m old enough to drink too.”

My cock pulsed in response.  Oh, she was old enough all right.

“That’s fine, Stephanie,” I said.  “I’ll be on my way soon too.  Thank you for doing taking him.  Have a good day.”  I stood up from the table with my coffee and smokes in hand.  “Bye Nicholas,” I said to the kid as I made my way to the backdoor as fast as I could and headed outside to the pool.  An early morning swim would refresh me and keep my wits about me.

“Mr. Turner?”

Dear god, she had followed me outside.  Slowly I turned around in the lounge chair I had fell into.  I watched as she crossed the walkway next to the pool.  In the morning sunlight, I could marvel at how gorgeous she truly was.  Her long hair flowed down her back.  Her long legs raced toward me with determination.  I could tell she was still mad at me for insulting her driving age.  I laughed at the way she pouted her lips and squinted her ocean blue eyes at me.  And the outfit she wore.  Holy shit!  The outfit she wore was to die for.  She had on a tight little blue top that accentuated her modest tits and stopped right below her tits.  Her waist was slim and I could see a glint from the navel ring she wore in her inny belly button.  But it was the skirt she wore that did it for me.  A flurry blue and white checkered thing that swayed back and forth as she walked, so short I could clearly make out her cotton white bottoms she wore.

Breathe, dude.  You gotta just breathe.

Taking a drag of my cigarette as she rushed up to me, I admired her fussy nature.  I put on my self-defense demeanor because I was not going to let her think she had gotten the better of me.  A mere babysitter.  Hardly.

“Yes, Stephanie,” I said with a tone in my voice that let her know I was the man of the house and I was not about to listen to some stupid talk from a woman on anything.  But I threw in a little sauce to tease her because being in control I could do that.

“What is it?  I’m busy.  Did you forget something?”  I smiled at her and flexed one of my muscular biceps as I stretched out in the lounge chair and put my dark sunshades on.

Suddenly she sighed and worked her lower lip in frustration.  “I, uh, I…”

I looked away as fast as I could, briefly sipping on my coffee to appear uninterested in it all.  Then I went in for the kill.  “If there’s nothing else, I think you need to be getting Nicholas to school.  Don’t you?”

Then she grunted at me with the softness anger of a kitten.  “Mr. Turner, I need our keys.”

“In the kitchen by the fridge, there’s a second set on the keyholder.  It’s right next to the wall calendar.  I’ll need my keys today of course.”

I wanted to laugh out loud at her.  It was simply adorable and quite innocent, but she felt like she had caught me or tripped me up.

She stomped off.

I listened to the sound her crocs made as she popped them across the concrete followed by the lovely swishing sound her legs made as her skirt teased her thighs.  My cock too groaned in frustration and I knew something was going to have to change in my household soon.

That Saturday I invited one of my friends over so we could watch the game.  I hadn’t cleared it with my bitch of a wife which meant I’d hear about it later.  But as luck would have it, my wife had to work.

In the kitchen, my wife was talking to me about something I wasn’t paying attention to when I noticed Jonah was walking through the back gate near the pool area.

“Yeah, yeah, I’ve got it.  I can watch Nicholas.  Have a nice time.”

“It’s work, you dope.  I’m not going shopping!  I’m going to work, for god’s sake!  I’m always working!  You’re such an ass!”  She growled at me and stomped off.

It dawned on me when Jonah rounded the corner with the babysitter and kid in tow that I had failed to hear whatever it was my wife had been saying to me.  Oh well.

“What’s with your old lady?” Jonah asked me.

“The usual.  Just bitching about working all the time.”

“What’s new, right?  We all have to work.”

“Yeah, right.  You want something to eat?  The game doesn’t start til around noon or so.”

“Yeah, sounds great.  I didn’t get any breakfast.”

The babysitter eased in next to me.

I instantly breathed in her perfume and sighed as its aroma suddenly took hold of me.

“Mr. Turner,” she purred.  “I made cupcakes and I put out chips and beer for your friends.  Here look.”

“Oh?”  I tried my best to act like I didn’t care, but it was so difficult.

She stood behind the kitchen table showing off all the treats she had made.  Her tiny hands caressing each and every bowl and plate she had laid out for us.

“What a magnificent spread,” Jonah said.  “Don’t you think, man?”

He smiled back at me.  “Ah yeah, man.  Fantastic.”

“Nice uniform you have on there.  You gonna do some cheers for us?”

The babysitter giggled and nervously pouted her lip, trying not to grin at us.  “If you want me to.”  Grabbing a potato chip, she dunked it in some ranch dip and shoved it in her mouth.  When some of the dip fell on the side of her lips, she licked it away.

Jonah and I both stood motionless watching the babysitter, waiting to see what she was going to do next.  Merely watching her eat was hypnotic.

“Those pickles look great.  Why don’t you have one of those?” Jonah asked her.

“Oh I love pickles,” she purred again.  She took the dill pickle in her hand and licked the top of it.

“You have to suck off the juice or it’ll splatter on you when you bite down on it,” I offered.

“Oh yeah,” Jonah began and then chuckled.  “I hate it when that happens.  Be careful.”

“You guys are teasing me.  I know how to eat a pickle.  I know how to eat a lot of things.”  She batted her blue eyes at us and swayed her hips.

Oh I bet you do, I thought to myself.

I watched as she flirted with Jonah who was also enjoying her choice of outfit for the day.  A short black pleated skirt and matching top that had outlines of pink and yellow borders on the sleeveless arms and skirt hem.  A big W letter in yellow rested on her chest, even though her tits accentuated the letter nicely.  But it was the white tenny shoes and matching white socks that almost sent me over the edge.

Quickly the eight year old interrupted the delicious scene.  “Dad, can I play my game today?  She said no.  But can I?”

“Fine by me, Sport.”  I didn’t take my eyes off of the babysitter.

“Mr. Turner,” she started.  “He can’t…”

Waving my hand at her, I stopped her before she could correct me in front of my friend.  “Stephanie, it’s fine.  Tell you what.  Since Nicholas wants to play his computer game and we wanna watch football, why don’t you take a swim?  You probably need to work on your tan, right?”

Jonah chuckled at me as he grab his beer and plate of food.  “Oh wow, it’s about to start.  I’ll turn on the TV.”

“Mr. Turner, I’ll get in trouble if I don’t watch Nicholas.  Mrs. Turner will be mad.”

“Let me worry about Mrs. Turner.  Okay?  Go change and take a swim.  We’ll be in the living room there if you need anything.”

“Oh awesome!  Thank you, Mr. Turner!  Thank you!”

Before I could stop her, she reached up and threw her small body up into me.  Scrambling up my chest, she wrapped her long legs around my waist and kissed me on the cheek.  Her small little hands found themselves on my big bulky biceps and then around my neck.  Sparks ran through my legs as my cock immediately hardened fully.  I took in a deep breath.  Grabbing her by the shoulders, I picked her up and placed her back on the ground.  “You almost climbed me like a baby bear there.  That’s enough of that.  We don’t want to make a scene, now do we?”

“You’re so strong, Mr. Turner.  Your muscles.  They’re so big.  Ohhh!  Uh oh!”  She stopped talking when she saw my erection in my gym shorts.

“What’s wrong?”

“Oh, nothing.  Nothing at all!”  She blushed and looked down at her tenny shoes.

I laughed at her and rearranged myself in my shorts.  “Better get to the pool before I change my mind and have you do something else instead.”

I heard a little giggle from her.  “Ohh,” she laughed quietly.  “Yeah, better go.”  Then she turned on her heels, flipped her skirt up so I could see the black ruffles underneath and headed to the pool area.

“Man, that’s one hot babysitter you’ve got.  I need to get me one of those.”  Jonah reached for another beer.  “How long has she been … oh good dive.”

As the fourth quarter began, we had grown bored with the game.  We had the game going on my big screen TV, but neither of us was watching it.  We were sitting there in the living room, beers in hand while we watched the babysitter play in the swimming pool.

“She’s a handful,” I mumbled as she climbed out of the pool, pulled down the bikini bottoms of her suit, and then headed back to the diving board.

“How many dives is that?” Jonah asked me.

“I have no idea.  I keep watching her…”

“Her form?” Jonah asked.

We both laughed.

“Yeah,” I agreed.  “Her form.”

“That swimsuit has a mind of its own.  It keeps getting caught in her crack.”

We both laughed again.  “Yeah, caught,” I said.

“Well man, I don’t envy you.  I mean I do,” Jonah began.  “But again I do.  I mean I wouldn’t be able to keep my wits about me with a piece of ass like that walking around all the time.  You must be going nuts.  Now I get it.”

“Get what?” I groaned as she took another dive off the diving board.

“What you said the other day?  About wanting to… you know.”

I reached for another beer.  “Yeah, I’m trying to behave.”  I chewed on my bottom lip and gritted my teeth.  I was just about to pop and I knew it.  “But it’s hard.  Really hard sometimes.”

“Yeah, that makes total sense.  Speaking of which, I had something I wanted to give you.”  Jonah pulled out a small ring that had a blue stone in it and handed it to me.

“What is this?  Are you proposing?”

He laughed and sat his beer down on the table.  He pointed at the pool area.  “It’s for your problem there.  One of my techy friends gave it to me.  I can’t tell ya who, but I told him bout this issue here.”  He pointed to the babysitter doing another dive off the diving board.  Jonah continued, “And he said it’s pretty easy to operate the ring with a sensory device.  I’ve got the name of the app you download to create an account and sync it.  Once you put it on the subject, you’re good to go.”

I nearly dropped my beer.  “Are you shitting me?  I’ve never heard of something like that.”

“Well I don’t know if it’s true or not, but I plan on trying it too.  He gave two rings, so I thought I’d share.  I’ll text ya the app link.  I’ve gotta get going.”

“You good to drive?”

“Oh yeah, I’ll be okay.  It’s two blocks down the street.  What can go wrong?”

“See ya later.  Thanks for coming over.  And thanks for the uh thing.  I’ll let ya know how it goes.”

“Yeah, man.  You bet.”

I didn’t even stand to see Jonah out because my enormous hardon wouldn’t quit.  He probably had one too after we had spent hours watching the babysitter swim.  The beers had made me sleepy, so I knew I needed to get more food in me.  Pizza should do the trick.  I placed the ring on the end table in front of the couch and forgot about it.  Picking up my phone, I sent a text to the eight year old.

Pizza sound good tonight?

YES

Order something for us.

When the babysitter appeared before me, I nearly jumped out of my skin.  She still wore her pink bikini.  Her body glistened with water still and her long blond hair was wet and clinging to her shoulders and chest.

“Mr. Turner, did I scare you?”  She leaned over me as I dropped my phone between the seats of the couch.  She pointed her hand at me.  “Can I have this?” she asked.

I didn’t say anything but watched as she held out the ring in front of her and looked down at it.  It magically fit too somehow.  “Will you wait right here and listen for the pizza?  I’ll be right back.”  I grabbed my phone and raced to the bathroom for some privacy.

I texted Jonah and asked for the link again.  Hopefully he’d respond before it got too late.  After about 15 minutes, I decided to give up trying to reach him and return to the living room.  Stephanie needed to be on her way and I was getting tired.  Fuck, I thought.  I really wanted that to work.

As I opened the bathroom door, the baby sitter nearly collided with me.

“Oh Mr. Turner, I’m so sorry,” she said.  Her hair was messed up and cascading down her back.  She looked beautiful.

“What are you doing?” I asked.  “Are you okay?”

“I guess so.  I mean, I don’t know.  I put this ring on and now I feel weird.  I mean,”

And then she just stopped dead in her tracks, looking over at me.  She held her phone up.  “Jonah sent me this and I installed it.  He said to have you look at it.”  She handed me her phone, something she would never had done.

I held my breath and took the phone from her.  “Let me see what we have here.”

She stood looking ahead, gazing at the wall.

I sat down on the couch and studied the app.  Stephanie had not followed me.  She continued to stand like a robot staring at the wall.  “Stephanie,” I said.  “Join me on the couch.”

She did as I told her.  Oh we are in business I think!

Not taking my eyes off of her, I clicked the play button on the app.  The ring on her finger started to hmm and buzz, then it glowed a light blue color, pulsing every few seconds.

“Mr. Turner,” the babysitter began.  “I want to blow you.  May I?”

I almost freaked out, but kept my cool and replied, “Of course, Stephanie.  I think that is a great idea.”

Then I watched as she crawled over my knees and got in between my legs.  She looked up at me innocently with her perfect, big blue eyes and smiled at me as she rubbed my knees.  Then she focused on my crotch area.

My dick jerked in response to her intense stare.

She repeated her request.  “I want to suck you off.  May I?”

I nodded back at her and did my best to make sure my jaw wasn’t hanging open in shock.

When she eased her mouth over the tip of my cock, I sucked in a deep breathe.  I couldn’t believe how amazing her mouth felt.  She took more of me in than I thought she could.  Spreading my legs more and sitting further down in the couch, I gave her as much access as I could.  She was in control of my cock and I let the scene play out.

“You’re so big, Mr. Turner.  I’ve never seen one so big.”

“Really?  Whose cock have you seen?”

She giggled again.  “Just yours, Mr. Turner.  It’s so amazing.”

“Good, good,” I mumbled and moved her head back down to my cock.  I had to keep her occupied because if I didn’t I would take her on the couch right then and there.

When the door bell rang, I had almost came in the babysitter’s mouth.  Almost, but not completely.

She smiled up at me as she remained between my legs and cleaned off her chin.  “You taste amazing.”

“You’re a very naughty babysitter.”

She giggled back at me.  “I had to know how big you are.  It’s amazing, sir.  Just amazing.”

Grabbing my phone, I hit the pause button on the app.  The babysitter immediately went limp.  She closed her eyes and lowered her head as if I had just turned her off.

I sighed and pushed my cock back into my gym shorts.  “I’ll go get the pizza.”  It was all I could do to utter the few words.  She had me insane with lust, but she didn’t respond to my statement.

As I managed to get to the kitchen, I realized Nicholas had ordered two huge pizzas.  He had a big container of coke and a pizza box in his hand.

“I’ll be upstairs, Dad.  Thanks again!”

“Can you eat all of that, Sport?” I asked as I followed him to the bottom of the stairs, making sure he could manage.

“Yup!  Thanks, Dad!  I haven’t had pizza in forever!”  He raced upstairs to his room.  “Mom never lets us have pizza!  Oh by the way, Mom’s staying in town tonight.  She sent me a text.  She’ll be home tomorrow.”

***

When I walked back into the living, the babysitter remained kneeling by the couch where I had left her.  With my wife gone, I’d have access to the babysitter all night if I wanted to, I thought.  My cock jumped in response.  The opportunity was there for the taking.

Glancing at the app again, I figured out how to increase the pleasure zones of the subject.  I switched a couple of toggles to ON and hit the Save, then Play button again.

I eased up next to the babysitter and traced my fingers over her left shoulder.  “You want me, don’t you?”

She said nothing, her eyes still closed.

Fumbling with her phone, I hit the Play button on the app again.

She sprang to action.  “Oh, Mr. Turner, what am I doing here?  I’m in your way.  I’m sorry.”

“Oh no, it’s fine.  You were sucking me off and enjoying it from what I could tell.  But I’d like to do something more now if that’s okay with you?”

“Of course.”

My dick ached with desire.  I wasn’t about to stop now, not when I could tell she wanted me, and we were all alone.

“You’re fine with that, then?” I asked.

She held out her hand toward me.  The ring pulsed and hummed.  “I’m completely okay with it.  Please fuck me.”

Slowly I pulled down her bikini bottoms.

She lifted her hips to help me.  “I’ve wanted this for so long,” she purred.

“Trust me.  You’ll enjoy it.”

She giggled.  “You’re so huge, Mr. Turner, are you sure about this?”

“I’ll be very careful,” I whispered in her ear.  “Here,” I said as I carefully fingered her clit.  “How does that feel?  How bout I just do this?”

She was wet all right and I knew she was wet enough for me to fuck her with my big cock, but I wanted to take it slow.

“Oh,” she moaned.  When she started moving her hips against my big index finger, I slid a second one inside her moistness.

“You like that?”

“Oh yeah.  Very much.”

“You’re such a tease.  Aren’t you?”

She giggled as she slightly bent her knees.  “Am I?”

I moved around to get between her legs and pulled her pussy directly into my face.

“Mr. Turner!  What are you doing?”

“Shhhh,” I said.  “You have to be quiet.”

“Oh, oh, yes.  Okay, yes.”  The ring on her finger pulsed away as she received the impulses from the device.

“I’m going to eat you out,” I growled softly as I started working her pussy over with my tongue.  Her juices tasted amazing and I relished every drop.

When I began moving my tongue over her little nub, she responded to my touch.  She rocked against me as I explored her more and more with my tongue.  She met my thrusts in time with her hips as she grinded against my face.

I could taste her cum getting hot and delicious as I moved my fingers in and out of her pussy, pulsing back and forth.  She was so hot and warm, and gushing with love for me.

Then I heard her say it, “Ease me down on your cock.  Please.”

“Are you sure?”

“Yes, please.  I want your cock, Mr. Turner.  Please!  Fuck me, please!”

“Call me Daddy.  Okay?  Call me Daddy.”

“Oh,” she moaned.  “I like that….”

Carefully I pulled her small frame into my arms, so she almost sat in my lap while I rested on the floor.

“I don’t want to hurt you,” I said.

“I’m a big girl.  I can take it.”

Laughing at her sassy talk, I wrapped my big arms around her little hips and let her descend down on top of my cock.  Not all the way at first, but just enough to give her a good thrill.

“We’ll go slow,” I said as I teased her pussy with my cock, lifting her up and then down, and then up again so she couldn’t fully take me all in.

“Oh my god, you’re driving me nuts!”

“It serves you right, sweetheart.  You’ve been driving me nuts for months.”

“Ohhhh,” she purred.  “Haaaave I?  Ohhhh, you feel so good…”

“Um huh, nuts.”

“Oh I like that.  I like driving you insane, Daddy.  I do!”  She pushed her legs down and fell full force on my cock.

We both cried out in triumph.

Then slowly she rose up on her knees and started riding me.  She tossed her head back each time she slammed down on my cock, throwing her hair back and forth in my face.  I was in pure heaven.

“What are you doing, you little vixen?”

She kept riding me, and I knew I was about to fill her up with my cum.  Her pussy juices smacked in time with our rhythm as they oozed over my thighs.

“What are you doing?” I demanded, ready to surrender my soul to this tease who wouldn’t stop riding my cock like there was no tomorrow.

“Ohhh, I want you to cum inside me, Daddy.  I wanna do this all the time with you.  You have to keep fucking me with that amazing cock!  Oh god, yeah!  Daddy, please.  Please!  Fuck me!  Keep fucking me please!”


Chapter 4 – Nanny (Mind Control)

The nanny was driving me nuts.  It had been over two months that she had been taking care of the youngest kid – the seven year old brat and everything she did set me on edge.  I literally couldn’t get her out of my mind.  I had to figure out a way to get past this stupid feeling I had.

***

Later that afternoon, the nanny knocked on my office door.

“Are you okay, Mr. Walker?”

“Yeah, Shelia.  I’m fine.”  I was anything but 'okay'.  The touch of her hands on my shoulder earlier at dinner haunted me and the sound of her voice now was causing my senses to spin.  I was frustrated that I couldn't read her.  It left me feeling angry, unsettled, and extremely turned on.

“You don’t seem fine,” she said as she walked into the room.  “I know I’m the new nanny and all, but I want you to know I’ll do whatever you need.  I want to make this job work.  If it doesn’t work out, I’ll have to go back to college.  I can tell though that I get on your nerves.  Would it help if you called by my name, Sheila.  Is that okay?”

I wasn’t sure what she was trying to pull, but my thoughts scattered in my head because while I married and in my 30s, I did not have time to be nice to the nanny or even have any reason to deal with the nanny.  We really weren’t that far apart in age, but it seemed like it was.

“Shelia,” I snapped.  “I’m very busy so if you can leave my office, I’d appreciate it.  I think your job is to take care of the kids.  You don’t have to cater to me.  Okay?”

She left in tears.

I had upset her greatly.  I blinked a few times as I sat at my desk, trying to get my anger to subside.  My cock was rock hard and I wanted to smash my fists in the wall or fuck something hard.  I decided I’d go for a run to calm myself down.

Then I heard a knocking on the door.

“Ray, can I speak to you please?”

“Yeah, what?” I barked back at my wife’s voice on the other side of the door.

She came in and shut the door behind her.  “Why is the nanny crying in the kitchen?  What did you say to her?  She’s beside herself!”

I made up a lie quick.  “I was trying to order dinner for all of us and she spoiled my plans.  I didn’t mean to shout at her.  Tell her I’m sorry, okay?”

“You’re stressing about work.  I get it, but sweetie, you can’t take it out on the nanny.  She’s a good girl.  Okay?  I’ll tell her you said you were sorry.  Just be sure to apologize to her.  Please.  I can’t go looking for a new nanny this close to Fall break.  Can you just be nice to her?”

“I’ll apologize,” I said as I gritted me teeth.  I hated apologizing for anything, especially the behavior of my cock.  It was ludicrous.  “I’ll go pick up food now and run this evening.”

“Thank you, sweetie.”  My wife leaned in, kissed me, and dismissed me all in one move.

Cunt, I growled to myself.

Just as I was making my way out of the house, the nanny showed up next to the fridge.

“Mr. Walker?”

“Yes, I'm just...” I began hesitantly as I turned my head to look up into the blue ocean of her eyes.  I was desperately searching for the right words but her innocent stare was making it impossible for me to think clearly.  She was so gorgeous, slim and trim, just a bit muscular, a deep tan, amazing features of a golden goddess, and outstandingly big breast.  I saw why the seven year old loved to snuggle up with her.  Her rack were fucking amazing.

As soon as a new fantasy of my wanting to lay her across the bed and explore every inch of her, I decided I had to leave the room.  Taking giant strides, I crossed the kitchen and left without saying anything to her.  She’d be the death of me if I let her get in my head.  I had to control myself and act more like the man of the house.

The next day at work, Kevin found me in the server room as I tried out a few new flash drives, reformatting the ones that looked worn and used.

“Hey Ray, I had hoped to find you in here.  Look, I’ve gotta talk to you.”

“What’s up, man?” I asked, trying not to sound as annoyed as I felt at everything in general.

“Your wife was talking to mine this morning.  You know how Carol listens to her phone calls on her speaker phone?  And it sounds like Peg thinks you are going to fire the nanny.  What’s going on?”

I pointed to my pants, showing him my enormous bulge.  “He’s..”

“Overwhelmed?" he answered for me, his voice cracking into laughter.

“Don’t laugh, man.  I’ve had this hard-on all morning long.  I’m going nuts!  You’re right.  I can’t stay at the house.  Not with the nanny there.  I’m going to…”  I stopped myself before I said something I didn’t want to.

Kevin nodded.

“I’ve got to do something.  I just don’t know what,” I continued hoping I wasn’t rambling which I knew I was starting to do.

“Can’t you fuck your wife and just get it out of your system?”

“And break her in half?  I can’t do that.  Besides you’ve seen the nanny.  This …”  I pointed to my cock again.  “This is not for Peggy.  I go soft the minute I think of my wife.  What am I going to do?”

He smiled at me and nodded.  “I may have something to help ya.  You’re desperate and that’s not good.”

“Like a bullet to the head?  Cause that’s what I need right now.”

Kevin laughed at me.  “Hey, let’s do lunch and we can then see the guy you need to see.  I’ll take you to him.  I think he can help.  It’s worth a try and if it doesn’t work, then you can fire the nanny, and maybe even divorce Peg.  Okay?”

***

After I bought Kevin lunch, we headed over to some antique shop that was on the corner of South and Main, right downtown by all of the skyscrapers.  I had never seen the store before because it was dwarfed in size to the other glass and steel buildings.

When we walked in, I immediately smelt incense burning and saw candles lined on the top of several bookshelves.  I felt like I had stepped out of reality into some magical world.  It gave me the creeps.

“Mr. Turner, hello, I’m glad you came.”

“Mr. Rivers.  Thank you for seeing us, sir.  This is my friend who had that problem we discussed.  He really needs your help.”

The Mr. Rivers man seemed old but kind.  He looked like an ex-hippy from the 70s, a figure right out of a Cheech and Chong movie.

“You have this desire for a woman, yes?” he asked, his voice sounding like he had an accent.

“Yes, it’s a young lady who is tempting him terribly.  He needs a way to control it.”

“Ahhh, yes,” Mr. Rivers laughed.  “I have just the thing.”  He walked into the back of his shop and was gone for a few minutes.

Kevin and I stood there, wondering if he was coming back.

When he returned, he had a black box that was the size of a golf ball.  It looked rather odd, shaped like a circle.

“You have my payment, Kevin,” Mr. Rivers asked.

“Yes, I do.  Right here.”  Kevin handed the man three rings that had small balls on the top of them like the candy rings kids used to wear.  One of them seemed to be glowing a faint purple color.

“What are those,” I asked Kevin.

“I’ll tell you later.  Here, try it on.”

“What is this?”  As I pulled out open the lid to the golf ball shaped box, I saw a large silver ring inside of it.  A wolf’s head sat on top of the silver band.  Two green stones were in the place of the animal’s eyes.

“Do be careful with this gem, my friend.  It is very rare and only to be used three times in a night.  No more.  You choose who you share your love with.  This is the wish of the wolf who is the leader of his pack.”

Seeing that I could not move, Kevin removed the ring from the box and slid it on my index finger.  “Look man,” he began.  “It seems to fit.”

“Thank you again, Mr. Rivers.  I’ll see you next week.”

Kevin dragged me out of the antique store.

It was around 11 pm when I finally got home that night.  Kevin had taken me to a bar to try and explain the weird ring I had on my index finger.  All I knew was that it would not come off, so I was stuck with it.  Quite literally.

As I walked into the house, I heard the TV going so I peeked my head in.  My wife and the nanny were on the couch, watching a movie.  I noticed a vacant spot on the loveseat where a lamp was on.  Quietly I walked into the living room and made myself comfortable on the loveseat.  I checked my email on my phone and looked over the notes for a few meetings I had missed.  Rubbing the silver wolf ring, I could feel how heavy it was.  ‘You’ll know when it’s working,’ the weird guy said.  His words filtered through my head like a vapor of memory.

I must have drifted off to sleep because when I opened my eyes, I noticed that the nanny was silently observing me. Her sweet face darkened with intensity and I felt a gentle pressure push against my mind, as if she was trying to communicate with me. I rubbed the ring on my index finger, feeling its smooth metal and intricate design. I wondered if she knew what I was thinking.

Frowning slightly, she looked at me with uncertainty and the pressure disappeared.  Apparently, I was as perplexing to her as she was to me.  I could almost see the highly oiled wheels of her mind calculating her next move.  I knew it was wrong, but I wanted her terribly.

Then I felt her presence next to me, towering over me.  “Mr. Walker, are you okay?”

“What’s going on?” I asked slowly.

“You fell asleep.  Do you want to put me to bed?”

“I’m sorry?  What did you say?”

“Do you want to put me to bed?”

I held my breath, hoping the ring was indeed working.  Then my hand moved on its own accord to trace the lines of her lips with my fingertips.  I wanted, no, I needed to touch her to see if this was just another fantasy of mine.  I had to reassure myself that she was real.  Her lips were soft and I felt and watched her mouth curve into a smile under my gentle touch.  I couldn’t believe what I was doing.  It was as if I had no control to resist her.  None whatsoever.

“Yes,” I whispered.  “I think I will put you to bed, Sheila.  But first a bedtime story.”

Quietly, she giggled and said, “Oh yes, Mr. Walker.  I’d like that.”

Without another word, her head lowered and her lips collided with mine.

My large hands pulled her tightly against me, molding us together.  My fingers sensuously moved up her back, finally stopping to lightly fist in her long, luxurious blond hair.  Her body melted in my arms and my hands became busy working their way underneath the back of her long night shirt, relishing in the cool softness of her tiny body. Her tongue begged for entrance into my mouth and I parted my lips to her, our tongues meeting and battling for control.

My hands drifted down to impatiently tug on the tie to my jogging shorts and she moaned into his mouth as they fell to my knees.

Sheila's lips left mine for a moment, long enough to wander slowly downwards to look at my hard cock.  “Oh, you’re so big,” she sighed.

“Beautiful,” I murmured thickly, reclaiming her lips in a brief kiss.  “Sheila, you are so beautiful.  But I can’t do this.  Not like this.”

Instantly I lifted me up in his arms.

“Do you not want me?” she asked as I cradled her in my arms and led her to her bedroom.

I didn’t answer her.

The next morning I left the house early so I wouldn’t see anyone.  I put a note on the fridge saying I had going for a run near the mall.  Instead, I decided to take a long bike ride to the lake house.  It would be the last place anyone would think to look for me.

I couldn’t get Sheila out of my head, the way I had kissed her and then way she felt so good against my body.  With her in my arms, everything fell into place and I wanted her more now than ever.  But no one could know I had such dirty thoughts about a younger woman, a woman who was not my wife.  I’d have to fire her for sure if I had my way with her.  I couldn’t risk being found out.

Once I made it to the lake house, some five miles away, I realized I still have the strange wolf ring on.  When I tried to remove it, I couldn’t.  I tried several things to get it off my hand and nothing worked.  Butter didn’t work.  Hot water didn’t work.  Lotion.  Nothing worked.

Then I discovered as well that I had left my phone.  I had no way to contact anyone.  I was cut off.  Maybe that was the way it should be, I thought.  I really needed to disconnect from the world and think some things out.  What good would it do me if I wanted the nanny like I did?  Where would that get me? I wondered.  Where would that get her?

I tried to keep myself busy as my brain raced over a growing fantasy in my head of what Sheila would feel like if I had my cock inside of her.  She was so beautiful, so innocent, so understanding, and I wanted her for myself.  I knew that now, but I had no way to tell her.  I couldn’t even voice the notion to myself.  But it still made my cock rock hard to think of her.

I fell asleep sometime after lunch and didn’t wake up until it was dark.  A knock on the door was crashing into my fantasy about Sheila and I wanted it to go away.  As I staggered to the door and opened it, I realized I had no clothes on.  I stood at the door with my cock blazing forward ready to penetrate anyone who it deemed worthy.

Sheila stood in the doorway, gazing upon me.

Was she real?  Was this just a dream?

“Thank god, you’re okay,” she said.  “We were worried.” Then she paused and closed the door behind her.  “I was worried, Mr. Walker.”

“Come here,” I growled at her.

“I see you’re happy to see me,” she giggled.

“I can’t stand this any longer,” I said to her.  Pulling her into my arms, I watched as she succumbed to my touch.

“I want you.  I know that.  I absolutely want you.”

“Why did you leave like that?” she asked  “You shouldn’t be out here alone.”

“I’m not alone now, Sheila,” I said.  Again, I repeated my lust for her, something I no longer wanted to deny.  “I want,” I said.  “I want to be inside of you.”

“Oh, Mr. Walker.  Tell me again.  What do you want?”

“Oh god,” I said, trying to hold myself up as I felt the word start to spin.  I had completely forgotten to eat all day.  “I want….”

“Do you want me on top of you?” she asked.

"Oh my god, Sheila," I breathed in response.  “Yes,” I said, unable to stop myself.  “Please, let me fuck you.”

I swept her up into my arms and her legs instinctively wrapped around my waist.  “I’m going to make you come like you’ve never come before, my sweet.”

Her hands cupped my ass as I quickly carried her into the bedroom, softly placing her in the middle of the bed like I had dreamed of so many times before.

I stood motionless above her as my eyes possessively raked over her body.  I was almost feline in nature, my posture predatory.  The ring was talking to me.  I knew I had to take her and make her mine.

“Take off your clothes. Please,” I whispered impatiently.  I couldn't wait to see her naked since she was close to perfection fully clothed.

She gazed up at me for a moment, drinking in my boldness at not being afraid to show herself completely to me.  Then she raised an eyebrow in response to my request.  She knew she had me exactly where she wanted me: naked above the bed and waiting to pounce on her.

And I was totally in control.

“As you wish, Mr. Walker,” she purred like a kitten ready for her cream.  Her voice was soft and harmonious as she pulled her shirt over her head swiftly and let it drop carelessly on the floor.

Her small hands unbuttoned her jeans and her fingers moved slowly as they lowered the zipper.  She pushed them over her hips and let the denim fall around her feet.  She was gloriously naked in front of me and my eyes shamelessly moved over her buxom chest and down the planes of her flat stomach to finally linger on the lovely slit between her legs

When she looked up at me, admiring my cock, I knew she wanted me.  If she had any doubt of my arousal before, she certainly didn't now.  I was hard for her and my cock was almost begging to be deep inside of her wet pussy.

“Do you like what you see, Sheila?”

She didn't answer him.  Instead, she crawled across the bed and raised up on her knees to rest her trembling hands against my thighs.  Her palms were flat as they slid down my lean torso and wrapped around my hardened cock.  Leaning up to kiss my cock, she licked her tongue from one side of my shaft to the other side.

I pulled her up in my arms instantly and with little effort.  I marveled at my strength that came out of nowhere.  I slowly ran my tongue against her neck and stopped to run my tongue over the shell of her ear.  Her hands grasped my face and dragged my lips to her, capturing my mouth in a kiss that was all consuming.  Her hands, stroking my cock, increased their speed in response to eagerness, gently stroking the entire length of my cock from base to tip.

When I wrenched my mouth away from her, she didn't resist as my hands roughly pushed her back down to the bed. I slowly inched my way onto the bed, my mouth and hands trailing up her stomach to caress the curve of my plump breasts.  I pressed against her at the same time to rub circled around her nipples.

“I want you, Mr. Walker.  Please fuck me.”

“So impatient,” I said.

“I can’t control myself.  I can’t believe we’re doing this!”

“Is it wrong, Sheila?  Is it really that wrong?”  I continued to brush my mouth over her breasts, alternating between kissing and licking her skin.

“No, it can’t be.  I want you so bad.  It can’t be wrong if I want you so bad,” she breathed in between words, and then finally giving into my caresses.  One of her hands moved between us to stroke the length of my cock.

I moaned loudly when I felt her hand on my satiny hardness as my cock jerked in response to her touch.

“I want you so bad,” she said to me.

A low growl escaped my chest as my large hand grasped her face.  Gently I stroked my thumb across her cheekbone before I kissed her with more force than I had before.  She pulled on my tongue deeper into her mouth as her other hand inched down my stomach to roughly grip my cock again.

My fingers wrapped around the side of her panties and impatiently ripped the fabric away with a quick snap of my wrist.  Then I found my hands stroking the outside of her wet pussy.  My breathing was coming in ragged pants, growing louder each time my fingers grazed against her swollen clit.  She was amazingly wet for me.

She lifted her lips to mine to kiss her way back down to my chest, rolling her tongue around each nipple until they hardened into tight peaks.

“You’re a tease.” I said.

“You have no idea how hot I am for you, Mr. Walker.  I want you now!”

My mouth made its path down her body at a remarkably slow pace.  My lips drifted down her stomach and continued their descent until I made my way down to her hips.  My large hands grasped the inside of her thighs, pressing them open as wide as possible.  My tongue darted out to lick across my lower lip when I saw hr wet pussy completely open and ready for me.  I maneuvered between my legs.

“Fucking beautiful,” I whispered, placing an open-mouthed kiss against her clit.  My lips moved to kiss the inside of each thigh of her delicate skin all the way to the crease on the side of my pussy folds, tracing my tongue along the same path.  I took one long lick from her entrance to return to her clit, swirling my tongue hungrily around it.

“Sheila,” I murmured against her softly.

Her eyes flickered to focus on me and the blue of her eyes were watching me, hooded and dark with passion.  “Yes, Mr. Walker,” she whispered.

“You know I’m going to fuck you with my cock soon.  Yes?”

She arched against me, moaning from the combination of my eyes watching her and the feeling of my talented mouth against her pussy.  Her hands frantically grasped at the covers and her head thrashed against the pillow.  “Oh yes, Mr. Walker.  OH YES, I’m ready!”

Maybe it was the ring, but something had unlocked a part inside of me that was ravenous and starving to simply feel.  I wanted to feel this woman from the inside, and the man of the house was just the man to do it.  I was in heaven.

I don't think a coherent word escaped my lips as her mouth ravaged me.  I let her writhe under my ministrations.  Her hips bucked against my face, pulling me in closer as my tongue dove into her pussy without any mercy.  I used both of my thumbs to hold her open and pressed against her clit.  Then I replaced my tongue with two of my long fingers, slowly sliding them inside of her.

“Call me Daddy.” I told her.  “Call me Daddy.”

“Oh,” she moaned.  “I like that….”

“Do it!”

“Oh yes, Daddy.  Fuck me.  Please, please, fuck me!”  She moaned against me as my fingers rhythmically curled up against her slick walls.  She instinctively clenched around them, encouraging me to continue as she got more and more wet.

“Don't stop,” she replied brokenly.  “Don’t stop.  Please.”

I hesitated for a moment and I couldn't help but notice a brief glimmer of emotion flicker across her face.

My movements were sensual as I pressed my body against hers, slipping one of my hands between us to guide my hard cock into her sweet pussy.  I did it at an almost agonizingly slow pace, giving her time to adjust to my enormous size.

When I was fully inside of her, I stopped for a moment.  I pulled back and plunged back in her again, my thrusts shallow.  “You like that, baby?” I asked.

“Oh my god, yes!”

“You want me to fuck you?  You want that?”

I pulled my cock out and plunged it into her again.

“I need to fuck you… I need you,” she begged hoarsely and clutched desperately at my arms. 

I felt desire clawing at me, fiery and sharp.  My hips bucked uncontrollably against her, willing myself to move faster and deeper.

She screamed,  “I need your cock!”

Hers darkened blue eyes dilated until they were almost black and she moved against me, meeting each thrust I pounded into her at an almost inhuman speed.

I shackled her wrists in my hands, withdrew my cock completely, only to slam back inside of her again as I growled with purpose.  I was unleashed!  Ie repeated the motion until she unashamedly begged me for more.

She spread her legs further outwards and slightly tilted her hips, pulling me in deeper to meet each of my hard thrusts.  I groaned as I slowed my pace down, fully burying myself completely inside of her wet pussy.

“So beautiful,” I mumbled against her neck as I maintained slow, powerful strokes inside of her.  I could feel myself slowly coming apart at the seams, one thread at a time.

“Oh god...I need to come,” she begged.  “I want to come for you.”  The voice coming out of her mouth didn't sound like her own.  It sounded raw, brazen, and demanding.

I released her wrists and my hands instinctively reached up to grab her hair, dragging her face down to reclaim my lips with hers, my tongue pushing forcefully inside of her mouth.  The speed and intensity of my thrusts again increased, my cool cock sliding inside her again to claim her completely.

She cried out against my mouth and begged for release.  “Oh my god, oh my god,” she said over and over.

Her back rose off the bed as she began to slowly clench around my cock, waves of ecstasy flowing through us.

“Come for me, Sheila,” I murmured against her lips.  “Come for your daddy.”

My cock pumped against her, and then released deep inside of her.  A guttural cry escaped my lips.

The room was aglow with a soft, golden hue, and the air was heavy with a sweet, musky aroma. Her body, lithe and supple, shimmered against the warm light of the candles, and I could feel her heart racing in time with my own as I fucked her.

I reached out to her, my fingertips lightly grazing along her curves, and she sighed in pleasure as I pushed further into her divinely warm wetness. My hands moved with certainty, exploring her body with an eagerness that showed no fear.

Her breath came faster as my touch ventured further, and soon an unbidden moan escaped her lips. Her head fell back against my shoulders as her orgasms overtook her, and I felt a victorious smile spread across my face. Then I raised her head slowly and lowered a trembling kiss to her delicate lips. “I knew you would like that.” I whispered softly, and as I watched her eyes close in pleasure, I realized that I had taken the first steps of a journey that I never wanted to end.

She rolled to her side and nestled into me, her head resting lightly against the crook of my shoulder. Her body curved around mine like a crescent moon, fitting perfectly into the contours of my shape. Our breathing was ragged and uneven, the aftermath of our passionate encounter. I was slowly starting to regain my senses and I turned my head slightly to stare into her beautiful eyes, sparkling with love and desire. My fingers absently stroked her silky hair, feeling the softness of each strand. I felt a surge of emotion in my chest, a mixture of gratitude, admiration, and devotion. She was the most amazing person I had ever met, and I couldn’t believe she was mine.

She smiled at me lazily, her face relaxed and euphoric.  “You’re amazing,” she said.

“You want me to fuck you again, my darling nanny?”

Her lips descended upon mine as she scampered up on my chest like a delicious, naughty nymph.  “Oh god, yes, yes, yes, yes,” she purred.


Chapter 5 – Bubbly Blonde (Mind Control)

A few weeks after the conference, I stopped by Mike’s game shop, with hopes he could set me up with a subject like what he had.  Memories of fucking the blond bombshell the other night still haunted my dreams and I wanted one of my very own.  As I waited for him to get done with a customer, I wandered around the shop.  Nothing caught my interest.  Gaming on a PC was something for young kids.  My interest had evolved to something far more exciting for a sex freak like I was turning into.  And I loved it.  The amount of pussy I could get now as an older male was beyond any 20’s something imagination.  And I wasn’t about to stop.

“Hey man, how’s it going?  See anything you like?”  Mike eased up beside me.

“Oh hey Mike, nah, I’m just waiting for ya.  Thanks again for that stuff you sent over the other night.”

“Yeah?  Was that the bomb?  I thought you’d like that.”  He motioned for me to follow him.  “I’ve got something I wanna show you.  It finally came in.”

I followed him to the back of the shop and watched as he pulled out a metal gun that looked like some ray gun from a sci-fi movie.  “What’s that?” I asked.  “That looks kind of dangerous.”

“Nah, man.  It’s nothing like that.  It deploys the device in the subject.”

“I know I got a promotion recently, but I don’t have to know the techy stuff since I’m just a plant manager.  What are you talking about?’

Mike laughed.  “Yeah, it’s pretty exciting.  Sorry, man.  I’m geeking out on ya.  It’s a more effective way to make the chic willing, all the time willing to do what you want.”

“Like the chic the other night?  She could read my mind.  It was amazing, man.”

“Something like that.  It really depends on the subject.  But I think I’ve got one that can work for ya, for at least awhile.  Do you wanna try it out?”

“Yeah, that would be great!  What payment do you wanna set up?  Or how do you wanna do that?”

Mike raised his hands up to me.  “Alex, I swear you’d make a lousy salesman.  Let me show you the product and then you can test drive it and let me know what you think.  We’re friends.  I’m not gonna lead you wrong.”

I nodded.  I was definitely talking with my dick.  I knew it.  “You’re right.  And you have been just the opposite, man.  I completely trust your judgment with this sort of thing.”

He nodded and smiled back at me.  “Remember I told you about that site in China that made the special mind control devices?  Well these implants are the next best thing.  You set up the app on your phone and install the chip in the subject.  Once you turn it on, she’ll just keep going and going…”

“Like the energize bunny?” I laughed.

“Yeah, man.  Something like that.  It’s a lot more secure than the sunglasses and syncing and all that.  Much easier too.  You wanna try em out?”

“Absolutely.”  My heart starting to race.  “We can do it here?”

He nodded and smiled at me again.  “I got a subject picked out for ya.  Not permanently, but for a few weeks or months.  Whatever you like.  Wanna meet her?”

I’d shared my fantasy with Mike about how sassy and stuckup my new boss was, and he knew I had secret desires to do her.  He didn’t say anything, but I knew he understood my way of thinking.  Maybe that would be a future project?  Doing the sassy boss?  I smiled to myself as I envisioned her mouth around my cock.

“Here I’ll show you how it works.  I’ll be right back.  Hey Steve, can you man the front for a minute and ask Candy to come back here?  I need some help stocking a few items.”

I had no idea what Mike was going to do so I found a corner in the backroom where I could sit down and be out of the way.

His voluptuous assistant, Candy bounced into the room.  She was well-built in every way, big tits, long legs, a sweet ass, and long blonde hair that I wanted to have flowing around my lap as she sucked me off, but god was she super stupid.  I had no idea why Mike kept her on.

“Hi boss man, how can I help you?”  She giggled and blew a bubble of pink gum in her face.  “You see how I did that?”  Still giggling, she wouldn’t shut up.  “I’m being professional, ha, ha, you know, like a real secretary or something.  Can I be your secretary, Mike?  I know I’d be good at it.  I can answer phones, take messages, and everything.”  Standing in the doorway, she twirled her blonde hair around her finger as she chewed her gum as she chattered on.

Mike handed her the sunglasses.  “See if those fit, will you?”

“Just something to distract her so I can do this,” he said to me.

“Do what?” Candy asked.

He then took the metal gun and snapped it against her wrist.

“Ouch!  What did you do that for?  That hurt!”

Mike didn’t answer her.  Instead he paused for a moment and looked over at me.

We both waited.

Then suddenly Candy stood up straight, like a robot.

“Is she okay?” I asked.

“More than okay,” Mike replied.  “Watch this.  She’ll do anything I tell her to do.  Candy, I need a blowjob.  Come over here and pull out my cock and suck on it.  But take that nasty gum out first.  You know I hate you chewing gum.”

My mouth dropped open when I saw Candy do as she was asked.  Immediately she lost all self-will.  Her bubbly, silly personality disappeared and she walked over to Mike, eyes glazed as if she didn’t recognize anyone or anything.  She heard only Mike’s instructions.

Taking out his cock, she latched onto it and started sucking away.

“Damn, man!  Look at that!” I whispered.  “Jesus, how is that possible?”

Mike motioned for me to be quiet.  “She’s very willing.  Isn’t she?  This feels good.  Wow, that’s amazing.  There are sensory glands in this device that stimulate sexual pleasure.  So when I install the chip, it starts transmitting automatically…”

Putting my hand over my mouth, I watched in astonishment as Candy sucked Mike off in the backroom of his Game shop.  She didn’t care if anyone saw her or if I was sitting there with my cock as hard as diamonds.  She had one focus, sucking Mike’s cock.  And man could she suck some dick.  I wanted to know what it felt like before I exploded.  I bit my lip and waited, watching the scene with wide eyes.  “She’s good at that,” I finally mumbled as I admired the scene.

Then Mike announced to Candy, “Bend over the desk here, pull up your skirt, and let me fuck you.  Okay?”

Again she complied.  Like a robot with only the will to do as her commander wanted, she left Mike’s side, bent over the desk, and pulled up her little white skirt.  She spread her legs wide and that’s when I noticed she had on pink tenny shoes with white bobby socks.  My dick jerked in ecstasy.

“Wow man, that’s hot.”

“I know right?  I suggested to her that it made her look more professional when talking to clients and she bought it.”  Mike went over to Candy with his cock in hand and pushed his way inside her.

She grunted some as he slammed her up against the desk, but she really didn’t give up much of a struggle.  She just let it happen.

“She seems to like all sorts of cock,” Mike said as he pounded her.  “I think you need a sample.  Don’t you?”

“Sure, man.  I’d love to.  Do you think it’s okay though?  I mean right here in the back of your shop?  Besides will she take orders from me if you already started the dialogue, let’s say?”

“She wants it.  Right?  And I know you think she’s hot.  Stupid, but hot.  So yeah, man, I think you should fuck this shit.  She’ll listen.  Don’t worry.”

After Mike finished up with Candy, he looked over at me and pointed.  “Now suck his cock and make him come.  He can fuck you if he wants to, but it’s up to him.  Understand?  He’ll tell you what he wants you to do.  You listen to him, Candy.  Okay?  Like a good girl.”

Mike winked at me.  “Enjoy,” he mouthed as Candy turned around to face me.

I nodded quickly, hoping she was going to do exactly what Mike had told her.  But I wondered if she would.  Just cause Mike told her to pleasure me didn’t mean she would.

But without any hesitation, she did just that.  Smoothing her long blonde hair out and checking her clothes, she looked over at me as I sat in the large comfy recliner chair.  Then she walked toward me.  I admired her school girl outfit that Mike suggested she wear.  Her big tits bounced and bulged out of her white top.  And her long tan legs where tone and fit.  But the pink tenny shoes with white bobby socks made me rock hard.  I wanted to fuck her with only those shoes on, so I could see her legs swinging high up in the air.

I watched as she knelt before me, spread my legs wide and unzip my fly.  She pulled out my cock and started sucking on it like it was a precious dessert she had been waiting for her whole life.  The mind control device gave her no room to argue, just do her task.  It was incredible.  And her sucking powers were amazing.  She pushed up against the chair with her tits as she took my cock fully into her mouth.  I raised my hips up to allow my jeans to move down my legs more, so I had more access.  Then she pulled off of my cock and stroked me steadily with her hand, tickling and licking the head of my cock the entire time.  And even without a word.  That’s what sealed me on the idea to try the implant on a few other of my lady friends, not that I had that many.  But who knows?  With this implant, the sky could be the limit!

Candy didn’t utter a word.  She just sucked my cock.

“Be sure to fondle my balls too,” I encouraged her.

With no hesitation at all, she did as I requested, and with such delicacy.  In no time, I knew I was going to get off.  Hard too!

After I came in her mouth, she returned to suck my cock again.  Then it dawned on me.  She wants me hard again, and she’s not going to stop until I tell her to.  Wow, what obedience!  Now it was time to go in for the kill.  Candy needed my dick inside of her.

“That’s it, Candy,” I said as she continued to slurp all over my cock.  “Get me rock hard again, so I can fuck you.  I’m going to fuck you like Mike did.”

Without any hesitation, she looked up at me and nodded.  Then she went back to sucking my cock until I was fully erect.

Holy fucking shit.  This was fantastic!

Turning around, she spread her legs wide and eased her ass down onto my cock.  Her pussy was hot and slippery as she sat on my cock.

“Wow, that’s hot.  You feel so good.”

She faced away from me, but I could see her reflection in a standing mirror on the other side of the backroom near Mike’s desk.

“Candy, you’re a good girl.  I want you to come home with me for the afternoon,” I told her.

Her facial expressions showed she enjoyed herself.  She closed her eyes some and nibbled on her lip.  I could tell she enjoyed my cock.  She didn’t say anything as she eased up and down on my cock, but I could tell she wanted more.

Her pussy juices rolled down my thighs and tickled my balls.  I wanted to bang the fuck out of her like Mike had on his desk.  Instead, I relaxed and let Candy do the work.  She started a rhythm with her butt like she was dancing her ass off.  Accelerating her movements, she got me so hot as she fucked my cock.  I laughed and rubbed her ass, caressing her firm creamy white buttocks.  “Where did a white girl learn to move like that?” I asked as she increased her pace.  Finally when I came, I exploded all over her.

She stood up and smoothed her short skirt over her ass and blew me a kiss.  Then she stopped and stood before me, obediently waiting for more direction.  Oh if only all women were like this all the time?  It would be one amazing adventure day after day.  Now that would be something.  But standing there with her vacant eyes, I watched Candy’s ridged stance and admired her attractive figure.  As she stood there like a robot, my dick got hard again.  I needed to fuck her one more time before I left the shop.

“Candy, come on over here.  I want that pretty pussy on my cock again.  I know you can suck a mean cock.  But honey you are gifted with that pussy.  Gifted like nobody’s business.  Do you want me to fuck you again, Candy?  Hmmm?  Do you?”

“Yes, of course.  I’d be pleased to have your cock in my pussy.  I’d like that so much.  Yes.  Of course.”

“Assume the position, my sweet.  I’m going to bury my cock in that amazing pussy of yours and fuck you until you scream for mercy.”

Candy took my suggestion and bent over Mike’s desk.  She pulled up her skirt and pulled down her panties.  “Please fuck this pussy,” she said robotically.  “I like cock.  I really like your cock.”

As I stood behind her, I pushed aside her lovely skirt and shoved my cock in her pussy.  She spread her legs wider.  I knocked my feet against her cute pink tenny shoes.  “Let’s see how wet that pussy still is, shall we?  Ease my cock in your pussy, Candy.  Slowly, darling.  Slowly.”

She carefully grabbed my cock and pushed my rod inside her.  We both moaned in ecstasy.

“You are an amazing fuck, Candy,” I told her as I pumped her pussy with my long cock.  “So fucking amazing.”

She simply moaned as she continued to push up and down on my cock, thrusting against my shaft with her head bobbing back and forth in amazement.

I came immediately, but kept fucking her.  I didn’t want it to stop.  I wanted to kept fucking her so that her pussy juices were all over my cock.  She smelled so good and was so willing.  I wanted all my women to be this willing, this obedient.  I wanted them all to want my cock like they had never wanted anything before.

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!”

Typically any other woman would have made me stop.  Her pussy would have gotten dry or she would have been bitching about being in a bad position, but Candy did not.  She just let me keep fucking her.

When my dick got hard again, I slid inside her, pushing my cock deeper into her sloppy, wet pussy further.

“Do you like my cock, Candy?  Do you like me fucking you?  Tell me what you think.  Tell me.”

“I like cock,” she purred.  “I like cock.”

“No, Candy, my sweet.  Do you like my cock?  Do you?  Do you like me fucking you?”

I pounded my cock into her pussy as I asked her questions.  I wanted to make my point clear.  Finally she responded.  “I like cock.  I like your cock.  Yes, please fuck me.  Please fuck me with your cock.”

“That’s better,” I said as I came inside of her.  “I want you to want me to fuck you.  Do you get that?  How hard is that?”

“I like cock.  I like your cock.  Thank you for the cock.  Please fuck me with your cock.  Please fuck me.  Keep fucking me please.  I like big cocks.  I like your big cock.”

“Oh what a sweetheart, thank you, Candy.  Thank you for that.  I adore your hot pussy.”

I probably came off in Candy about six or seven times.  I lost count.  She let me keep fucking her over and over, in any way I wanted, however I wanted.  And I got hard each time and rammed my cock off in her.  She was amazingly willing to let me fuck her.  The mind controlling device was brilliant.  I wanted a dozen of them at my disposable.

Finally I retired my cock, hid it away in my jeans, and gave her a big hug.  “You’re an amazing fuck,” I offered.

“Thank you kindly,” she said.  “Thank you.”

Then just as reality was about to rear its ugly head again, Mike walked in with two other girls.

“Candy, you can rest for now.  Thank you.  Your pussy is amazing.  I enjoyed fucking you.”  I grabbed my phone and paused the app.

She did as I told her.

“You can put it on manual setting, if you want.”

I was taken back by the beautiful women standing near Mike.  It was hard to concentrate on controlling Candy’s app as Mike spoke.

“Here man, give me your phone.  I’ll show you.”

After he had clicked a few settings on my phone and handed it back to me, Candy sat down on the couch.  She leaned her head back and proceeded to touch herself.

I’m sure I stood shocked watching this amazingly beautiful girl pleasure herself in front of us.

“That’s manual,” I heard Mike say.  Then he laughed and added.  “These two are for your enjoyment as well.  You really need to learn all of the controls.”

Then he left.

I stammered to figure out what to do.  Then it came to me.  “Join us,”  I said to my new friends.  “Make her happy while I fuck her.  I order it.”  Opening up the app, I selected the new options Mike had added.  Both girls responded.

They smiled, nodded and joined us.

Ramming my hard cock in Candy’s already wet pussy, I pounded on her over and over the back of the couch.  Mike’s friends stared in amazement for a few minutes until I barked at them, reminding them what I had said.  “His cock is so big,” the brunette said.  The red head approached Candy and stroked her hair.  She kissed her and rubbed her tits in her face.  The brunette eased up beside me and stuck her finger in Candy’s ass.

“Good girl,” I said.  “That’ll make her come for sure, don’t you think?”

They giggled at me.  “I think that cock will make her come.  It would make me come.”

When I came inside Candy again, I ordered refreshments for her.  I had grown bored with her.  She wasn’t acting like she really wanted to fuck anyways probably because she was tired, so I changed up the game.  My new friends were more than willing to fuck me.

“I want you all three to lay out on the table over there.  We’ll take turns fucking.”

My new friends encouraged Candy to lay across the table.  As the brunette spread her legs for me, I plunged my cock in her pussy.  She fell back on the large dining table, moaning in delight.  “Go get the dildo there,” I told the red head.  “You can fuck her with it.”

“Oh yes,” Candy purred as she cupped her breasts.  “I like cock.”

Instantly the red head friend zoomed in with her dildo swinging.  She leapt across a chair and flew over toward us.  Slamming her purple cock into the other girl, they both screamed out.  She fucked her like a jack-rabbit.  The vicious rhythm made them both orgasm multiple times.

“I think you’re better fucker than I am,” I laughed at the red head.

“My turn,” she said.  “I want your cock.  Your cock is amazing!”

“Come here,” I ordered.

While the red head pulled off her dildo, the brunette sucked my cock to get me hard again.  Candy laid exhausted on the table, useless to any of us.  I took pity on her.  “Candy, you can go take a shower and tell Mike you need to go to lunch.  Your friends will go home with me tonight.”

The girls, my new friends, cheered.  As the red head moved over to spread out for me on the table, I watched Candy retreat to Mike’s office.  “You can do me again.  Yes?”

“Absolutely.  You love my cock, right?”

She giggled and touched herself again, taking two of her fingers and licking off the pussy juices.  “I love your cock.”

Turning my attention back to the table and the girls, I asked, “Who wants to get fucked first?”

The red head screamed out and opened her legs up wide.  “Fuck me please!  Fuck me!”  She showed me her glistening wet pussy without any shyness.

I plunged my cock in and she rose up to meet my thrusts.  The brunette maneuvered over to us, crouched over the other’s face and lower her thighs down to meet the red head’s tongue.

“Eat her out while I fuck you, and then I’ll fuck you as well.  Do you understand?”

“Yes,” they agreed together.  “Excellent idea,” they said in unison.

As I watched the brunette enjoy getting licked lavishly by the red head, I realized what an awesome invention Mike had created.  He’d need my help to test it out a lot more times.

When my cock pumped off into the red head, I pulled the brunette down on my cock.

“Do you like my cock too?  Do you like me fucking you?  Tell me what you think.  Tell me.”

“I like cock,” she purred.  “I like cock.”

“I know.  I know.  But do you like my cock?  Do you?  Do you like me fucking you?”

I pounded my cock into her pussy as I asked her questions.  I wanted to see what this one would say.  She smiled back at me as I fucked her, clearly enjoying my thrusts.  Then she responded, “I like cock.  I like your cock.  Yes, please fuck me.  Please fuck me with your cock.”

“That’s better,” I said as I came inside of her.  “I want you to want me to fuck you.  Do you understand?”

Then the red head showed up at my side.  She too was impatient for more action.  “I like cock too.  I like your cock.  Thank you for fucking us with your cock.  Please fuck us again with your cock.  Please fuck me.  Keep fucking us please.  We like big cocks.  We like your big cock.”

“Oh good grief,” I groaned.  “I’m gonna have to slap you bitches around I think.”

They laughed at me as they pulled me back down onto the table.

This time the red head straddled me as she took the brunette’s titties in her hands and played with them.  I bounced her up and down on my cock, letting the smacking sound of her pussy juices fill the room.  “I love your pussy,” I told her.

“Not as much as we love your cock,” they both said at the same time.


Chapter 6 – Temp (Mind Control)

“Mr. Reynolds, are you awake, sir?  It’s 6 am.  Mr. Reynolds?”

“Victoria, sweetheart, you know the proper way to wake me up.”  I sighed, realizing that Victoria really did need more training.

“You’re right, sir.  Oh yes, I remember,” she purred.  Slowly she crawled onto the bed as she had been taught and carefully pulled back the covers.

Quickly I grabbed my phone from the nightstand and turned on the app for the mind control process.  Victoria’s ring glowed.  Remaining on my back in the bed, I waited as she found her way a bit clumsily between my legs.  It was an approach that would work for now.  I felt her breath on my very hard cock.

“May I, sir?”

“Victoria, yes of course.  But be very careful as you have been taught.”

“Yes, sir, I will.  Thank you again, Mr. Reynolds.”

I moaned as she took my cock in her mouth and started sucking me off.  I was almost ready to fall back to sleep, but I let Victoria do her task.  Today would have to be a home exploration day.  I’d have to call the office and let them know I’d be working from home today, with my home staff.  As I got close to coming, I gripped my hand over Victoria’s head, making sure she kept to her task.  She wasn’t the brightest bear in the forest, but she had some good sucking power.  “Swallow like a good girl and I’ll give you some extra points for today.”

With renewed interest in my cock, she kept sucking me off until I came a second time.

“How’s that, Mr. Reynolds?  Did I do good?  I’m here to please you, sir.”

I laughed as I got out of bed and turned her over onto the sheets.  “You did fine, sweetie.  Now spread your legs.  I’m going to fuck you before I get in the shower.”

“Oh yes sir!  Thank you!”

Lifting her firm ass, I eased my cock into her pussy.  She was supremely wet which turned me on even more.  I loved how my entire home staff catered to my every desire.  Once Victoria got her mind right and learned the ropes, she’d be sucking me off in the mornings without any questions.  I hated most of all having to have a conversation before 6 am with anyone.

As I kept fucking Victoria, I heard the door to my bedroom open and suddenly smelled the delicious aroma of coffee, bacon, and toast.  My intern, Sandy was already hard at work in the kitchen making all the delicious treats she loved providing me throughout the day.  I decided to take note of working from home more often.  When she gestured to me and I nodded, I let her join Victoria and me on the bed as I continued to fuck Victoria.  Sandy crawled across the bed, spread her legs, and snapped her fingers at Victoria.  “Mr. Reynolds wants you to eat me out.  You do want to please Mr. Reynolds, yes?”

I laughed to myself.  “Sandy, play nice.  You know Victoria still has a lot to learn.”

“Yes sir, of course.”

The mind control app I had gotten from Brad had been amazing.  With the rings remaining on each subject, I was able to control them effortlessly while working from home.  It was the best of both worlds.

I breathed in sharply as I watched Sandy slowly ease her gorgeous pussy in front of Victoria’s face.  She stroked her chin and ran her fingers through her hair, helping to guide her face down to her amazing hotness.  Sandy’s pussy was still my favorite because it was so tight and warm.

Victoria’s response wasn’t half bad.  She immediately took to her task and started licking Sandy’s pussy.  Sandy sighed and let her head fall back as she smiled to herself.  Watching my ladies enjoy the pleasure invigorated my drive.  With renewed interest, I pulled out of Victoria and penetrated her ass.  She jerked some, but Sandy held her head still.  “Be a good girl for Mr. Reynolds,” she said.  “And do as he wishes.”

“Fuck!  Oh yeah.”  I smiled down at Sandy as I came a third time.  “Jesus, Sandy, what time is it?”

“7:30 sir.  Your first call today is at 9 am.  Oooh, we don’t have muc….tiiiime…”

Sandy was in the process of coming, so I didn’t want to stop her.  Victoria kept her head buried between Sandy’s legs, smacking away on her hot pussy.  The sight of the girls enjoying their pleasure made my cock respond again.

As I stood up and toweled off, I teased the new girl, Victoria a little bit more.  “Make sure she comes or I’ll fuck you again in the ass during my meeting.”

Sandy smiled up at me.  I bent over and gave her a kiss.  “Sexy kitten,” I said.

“Thank you, sir.  I’ll be right there.”

“No, darling.  Take your time.  I want Victoria trained up some more before I fuck her again.  She’s a rag doll at best right now, and we can’t have that.  I’ll get Natalie to assist you.  Where is she?”

“Out …. Oh yes,  out by the poooolll, sir.  Oh god, yes.”

I chuckled to myself as I went in search of my new assistant, Natalie.  Maybe Victoria’s sucking powers would save her yet.

As I walked down the hall to the main area of my lavish home, I saw my computer had been set up and was ready for the 9 am call.  “Good morning, Mr. Reynolds.  You slept well I hope?”

“I did,” I said as I walked in.  My home office was adjacent to the dining room.  I had moved my desk out of the back office area, so I could watch the girls swim while I was on long calls with the distributors in California.

“Who are you?” I asked.  I didn’t recognize the gorgeous woman who stood before me.  She had long wavy black hair, nice tits and ass, and a low cut green blouse that begged to be ripped off.

“I’m the new temp.  You sent for me, sir.”

“Did I?”

She fussed around my desk some more and I noticed the mind control ring she had on her right hand.  It was already glowing.  As she got comfortable in my office chair, I was amazed to see she suddenly unbuttoned her blouse.  Without looking at me, she took two of her fingers and spread her legs.  Her black hose stopped right on her thighs and I could tell she wore no panties under her short black skirt.

I stood there mesmerized as she started touching herself.  I hadn’t told her to do anything.  I didn’t even know the new temp’s name, but there she was pleasuring herself at my desk, in my chair.  I was certainly taken back.

She looked up and me and saw the bulge in my pants. “Where would you like to put that, sir?” she asked. “I have a suggestion if I may.” The new temp had a mouth on her that I could not believe. She was so different than the others. A fantastic body and face with sultry black hair and the longest legs I wanted to explore, but her dirty mouth sent me into overload when she began to speak.

She obeyed my silent direction and spread her legs, leaning back in the chair, ready to accept my cock.  “My pussy is all ready for that amazing cock of yours, sir.  I hear it’s amazing.”

“Show me your ring,” I said to her.

“Here it is, sir, but I would fuck you anyways even without you controlling my mind.  I love big cocks.”

“What kind of mouth is that?” I asked her.  The level of her haughtiness was unreal.

Quickly I slammed my cock in her and fucked her hard and rough.

But then she started bucking against me, riding into every thrust I put her through.  “Fuck me, sir.  Oh yes, like that.  Fuck me!”

When I came again, I pulled out of the chair and bent her over my desk.  “You want some ass fucking, bitch?”

Even that didn’t faze her.  I had found one naughty ass babe who liked it rough.  I pushed my cock off into her ass as she yelped just a little but then quieted down.  I slapped her on the ass several times to see it sparkle red.  Finally she quieted down as I mercifully fucked her ass.

When I creampied in her and on her back, she said, “Thank you sir.  I totally deserved that.  Do me again please.”

“Let’s do something else.  I want you to meet someone.”

When she recovered, I took her by the hand and led her out to the pool area.  “You really need a refreshing swim after that, don’t you?”

“Thank you sir.  That would be lovely.”

I snapped my fingers and got Natalie’s attention.  She dropped her cleaning tools for the pool and hastily walked over to us.  Her black swimsuit accentuated her curves and full figure.  “Sit there on the lounger with your ass up please.”

Reluctantly, the new temp did as I asked.  She crouched down on the lounger and lifted her ass up and willing to receive.  She knew better than to have an attitude with me just because I had fucked her hard or at last I hoped so.  Her manners already had me a bit perplexed.

“Natalie, dear.  I have to get ready for my meeting.  Will you eat the new temp out please and then both of you can join us inside when you’re done?”

“Mr. Reynolds, do you want us to 69 then?”

“Of course my dear.”  I smiled patiently at her.  Having only graduated to pool duties a few months ago, my assistant Natalie still acted more like a babysitter than an advanced member of the team.  She would need more direction too.

Quickly she nodded.

As I walked back into the house, I noticed the morning already seemed hot and humid.  I’d have to insist on an evening dictation session by the pool with the ladies.

I was in the middle of my presentation when the new temp rushed over to sit in my lap while I was at my desk.

“Oh, that is so pretty,” she said as she started to sway a little and throw her head back.  “Sir, may I please you?  You have to let me do something.  This is… I mean, this is so hard, that I can’t stand it.  Please will you fuck me now?  May I assume the position, sir?  Please.  It’s all I want.  Please.”

“Mr. Reynolds, are you okay?  What seems to be going on there?”

I struggled to get the new temp out of my lap as I reached for the web cam attached to my monitor.  “We’re having some difficulties here.  Give me one moment.”

I muted the call.  “Sandy, can you come here?!”

I got no response from anyone.  Then I looked out across toward the pool area and saw Natalie, Victoria, and Sandy all swimming in the pool.  Without any swimsuits on.  Great, I moaned.

The new temp smiled back at me.  “My idea, I’m afraid, sir.  I messed with the settings on your app there.”  She pointed to my phone as her ring continued to glow.  “They are more interested in each other than you,” she added.

“What?  What have you done?”

She started to go down on me as I glanced at my monitor.  Carl, Jon, the district managers, everyone was staring at the screen.  Several had their faces close to their cameras.  I could see their faces smushed against them like they were looking through an exquisite candy shopping as the owner sat out delicious warm samples of chocolate fudge.

Not knowing what else to do, I flipped the speaker back on.  “Sorry about that everyone.  I think things are fine now.”

“Do you have everything in hand,” Carl asked.  He had a huge smile on his face.

The temp had my cock in her mouth and was sucking down my shaft as she blew me.  It was utterly mind blowing.  I sat almost dumbfounded on the call.

Then one of the district managers spoke up.  “Seems like what I’m seeing there is a new device we need to check out.  Is that right, Mr. Reynolds?”

When I exploded in the temp’s mouth, she started sucking on my balls and slowly stroking my cock more.  I knew I was going to get rock hard again immediately.

Jon and Carl spoke up on the call as well.  “Mr. Reynolds has already planned for a demonstration this afternoon.  I wanna say at 3 pm.  Is that right, Jon?” Carl asked.

Jon readily agreed.  “That’s correct.  We’re going to be talking with Mr. Reynolds’ new secretary there and see how easily the process is.”

All I could do was mumbled a ‘Yes’.

“Well that sounds great,” one of the managers said.  “We’ll have to fly in for a demonstration as well.  Maybe a home office event, Mr. Reynolds?  Carl, Jon, if you can get us more information on this after your 3 pm meeting, that would be great.”

“Oh my god, yes, yes,” I screamed as I ended the call.

The temp had her mouth around my cock, wanting to make me come in her mouth a third time when I jerked her up from between my legs.  “Get over that desk now, you crazy cunt!”

“Oh yes, sir.  Thank you!”

I slammed my cock in her again without mercy, letting it pound her over and over.  Suddenly I realized I was yelling obscenities at her and I couldn’t stop.  I ripped at her clothes and smacked her ass when I yanked away her black panties.  She remained bent over my desk being assaulted by my cock in nothing but her black hose and black high heels.  She looked amazingly beautiful and spent.

“What have you done to me?  What have you done?”

I came again and flipped her over the desk.  I wanted to savagely fuck her all afternoon and she was certainly willing to let me.

“If you have gotten me fired….”

“No, no, sir.  I think they liked it and I’m willing to do whatever you like, alone or in a room fool of others.  Just keep fucking me please.  I want to be your devoted secretary.  Please.  Oh yes, please!  PLEASE!!!”

When she came and her pussy juices exploded all over my cock as it rammed her over and over, I realized I had a juicer on my hands.  A fine juicy pussy that I could swim in and through and fuck until there was no more tomorrow.  Fucking cunt.  She was unbelievable.

“I’ll break you, you bitch.  You know that, don’t you?”

“Make me your secretary and you can have me any time, any place.  Fuck me again, Mr. Reynolds.  Please, fuck me again!”

A little after 11 am, we made it in to the office.  Quickly I dismissed all of my ladies except for the new temp and instructed them to enjoy a two-hour lunch.  When they returned at 1 pm, Victoria asked if she could be led around for the rest of the day and serviced by Sandy and Natalie.  It was a brilliant offer to show her understanding for still being inexperienced and I agreed.  I knew she was sorry for still having so much to learn, and her being randomly fucked would get her mind into order.  None of them had the determination the new temp had.

Sandy and Natalie dressed Victoria up in an assless all-black latex outfit with a matching collar and leash, so she could be serviced in the pussy or ass.  As they got comfortable in my office, Natalie asked Sandy to fuck Victoria.  It made my heart sing again when I saw Natalie ready Sandy with the mood stabilizer.  Sandy bent Victoria over to fuck her up the ass.  Watching my ladies really get into their work greatly pleased me.

Enjoying the view, I admired Victoria’s beautiful ass as Sandy bumped and rocked her back and forth.  Oh yeah, I love my job, I thought.  When Natalie walked up to Victoria, she spread her legs and pushed her pussy into Victoria’s face.  “That’s it, Victoria,” I said.  “Lick Natalie out as Sandy fucks you, like a good girl.”

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

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

“My dear.  You did incredibly well.  I’m so glad you are now a team player, but you still have a lot to learn.”  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.

Jon and Carl waved to me from the kitchen.

“Conference room, Mitch?  3 pm?” Carl asked.

“Yup, 3 pm.  I’ll see you guys soon.”

“So many people work here,” she said.  “Do they all report to you, Mr. Reynolds?  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.”

Then out of nowhere, the temp started talking shit again.  “Will you be fucking me soon, sir or do I have to wait?  I really need your cock now.”

I grabbed her and rushed into the ladies restroom.  “What are you doing?”

She stared back at me and started pulling up her black skirt.  “I don’t know.  I keep getting these desires.  They come on suddenly and I know I have to have cock.  I just have to have it.  Please will you fuck me?  Like now?”

“Jesus christ, what is wrong with this?” I grumbled as she went down on me in the bathroom.  I knew we could very well get caught, but I was in no condition to say no to this horny temp.  She was beyond amazing and I wanted her all for my own.

“Sir, I think we’re ready to begin,” she said looking down at my very hard cock.  “Will you fuck me now, sir?  Please?”

“Assume the position, you cunt.  I can’t believe how many times today I’ve already come.”  I slammed my cock in her wet pussy and she cried out in ecstasy.

“Thank you, sir.  Oh, thank you!”

“You like that?  You like that?”  I pounded away on her, rocking her back and forth with my cock until I came over and over, something I had never had happen ever.  “Oh sweet fucking Jesus, you are amazing!”

“Oh yes, sir.  I am.  You make me want to fuck.  You do this to me.  Fuck me, please, fuck me, fuck me, oh yes, fuck me, fuck me, please!”

As I opened the door to the conference room for the temp, she thanked me.  We entered and saw two other project managers sitting at the large table, Jon and Carl.

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

“Mitch, hello.  Are you okay?”

I nodded and tried to straight my shirt.  I had stuffed it into my pants so fast that I’m sure I looked like I had been fucking all day long.  “I’m fine,” I mumbled to both of them.  “Let’s get started.”

“Darling, 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. Reynolds.  I’d be happy to.”

“Thank you.”  I watched as she bent over in her tight skirt and lifted each chair carefully.  All of us admired her in silence.

“That was some amazing meeting today,” Jon said.

We continued to watch the temp move the chairs slowly, taking every effort to put them in the exact position she wanted.  It was like some puzzle she was trying to solve.

“Yeah, man, I tell you,” Carl began.  “I’ve had a hard on all morning long since that call.”

Jon laughed.

“Me too,” I said.  “You have no idea.”

They chuckled again.

Finally, I asked them, “Are we ready for this session of project management?  Both of you have your spreadsheets so you can use them accordingly.”

They both nodded and joined me near the window.

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

“On your knees please.”

She did as she was asked.  “Who fucks me first,” she asked.

“Be patient,” I said to her.  “And try to calm the fuck down.”

She smiled back at me.  “I’m having so much fun!  Why should I calm down?  I wanna fuck everyone, especially you!”

“Guys, I’ll be right back.  She just won’t quit and I’m going to fuck her brains out.  Give me a few moments.”

Carl stood up and made a suggestion.  “If you want, I think we can keep her busy while you call Brad.  He probably knows what’s going wrong with the app on this one.”

“That’s a good idea,” Jon offered.

“Yeah, this is out of control.  Good idea.”

***

It was good to hear Brad’s voice when he answered my phone call.

“Hey man, what’s up?”

“Dude, I’ve got a nut on my hands.  Can you tell me what I’m doing wrong?  She’s a fuck beast!”

“Oh, one of those.  Shit, I should have told you about that glitch in the app.”

“You think?”

“You’re still having fun, right?”

“Yeah, of course, but I’ve fucked her like 5 times today and she showed up to blow me on a conference call.  It was insane!  Now Jon and Carl are fucking her in the conference room and the district managers from California want to show up for a hands-on demonstration.”

“Hot damn,” Brad laughed into the phone.  “Yeah, you need the update.  I’ll push it to your phone and then just resync the device.  You should be okay.”

Once I got the update on the app and resynced the temp’s ring, I returned to the conference room.  Both Carl and Jon sat next to each other, taking turns fucking the temp.  She was enjoying being the center of attention and was absolutely gorgeous being used like a ragdoll, but it was my playtime, not theirs.  I clicked the Stop button on the app.

The temp stood up and walked over to me.  “Yes, sir,” she said and then lowered her head.  She closed her eyes and went completely motionless.

“Damn, man.  What did you do that for?  She’s fucking fantastic!”

“Brad said I need to resync the device and she’ll work better.”

“Oh, okay,” Jon mumbled.  “But I thought she was working fine.  Right, Carl?”

“Yeah, we like the fuck machine.  Turn her back on.”

“She’s my fuck machine, guys.  Let’s get that understood once and for all.”  I hit the Play button and waited to see what she would do.

The temp looked around the conference room and started to feel herself up, starting with her breasts and down to her waist.

“Stop right there,” I said.  “Come over here and follow my commands.”

Then the temp looked at all of us and got down on her knees directly in front of me.  “Oh yes,” she said.  “I’m happy to serve you.  Thank you, sir.  I feel much better now.  Have I told you lately how amazing your cock is?  It’s huge, bigger than theirs for sure.  May I suck your cock please?”

I laughed at her immediate change of attitude even though I could still detect the sarcasm.  This cunt was a work of art.

“You’ll do everything I tell you do to from now on.  Do you understand me?”

“Oh yes, sir.  Completely.  Thank you, thank you.”

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

She smiled and nodded.  “Thank you, Mr. Reynolds.  Thank you.  I’m so happy to be here and please you”  Her voice seemed more robotic and cooperative.

All three of us pulled out our hard cocks to show them to her.

Starting on her left, she knelt in front of Carl 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, Carl?”

He moaned an acknowledgement.  “I still like the fuck machine though.”

I noticed the temp’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 to fuck her,” Jon said as he looked on.

“Okay, now, rotate,” I said.

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.  Jon gasped as she took control of his cock with her hand.

Handing the lotion to Carl, he lathered himself up and finished his own self-pleasure.  “She’s fucking incredible, Mitch.  I’d love to have a piece of that ass if we can get one of these programs too.  How much are we talking here?”

“We can discuss it in my office later this week if you like, Carl.”  It was all I could do to speak the words because I could tell the temp’s amazing sucking power was close to putting me in an orgasmic trance.  But her mouth wasn’t what I wanted to hear all the time, so she’d be shipped on or I’d have to figure out some way to keep her quiet a lot more often.  She was a fuck beast for sure and had this idea she would be my new secretary.

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

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

As soon as I eased her down on my cock, Jon 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 she started riding up and down on my cock.  The new temp was talented, and her first day had turned into a rocky, yet amazing day of service, at one end or the other.
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