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Chapter 1

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 Brad’s.

“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.”




Chapter 2

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….”




Chapter 3

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!




Chapter 4

“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.”
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