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   Chapter 1
 
   "Miss Williams, step into my office please."
 
    
 
   Mary stood outside mister Knight's office, trying to control her breathing. This was her first week as Knight's secretary. She was on the top floor of the biggest skyscraper in the city: Alexander Knight was the richest and most influential man in the city. He controlled an entire imperium of corporations, in any field one could imagine. From diamonds, to oil, to banks, Knight controlled it all.
 
   And now, he wanted to see Mary. In private.
 
   She had no idea how she ever landed this job. Barely 18, she saw an ad in the newspaper, and after two interviews, she suddenly found herself here: on the top floor, with a breathtaking view of the city, wobbling on her new high heels. She had no experience working, as a secretary or otherwise, so she was in constant fear that she would be 'outed' as a phony. So far she had been faking it, barely holding it together.
 
   Until now. Thirty seconds ago, mister Knight requested her presence. His tone sounded vaguely threatening, sending a chill down her spine. This was it, she knew. Her dream job was coming to an end before it ever truly began.
 
   She took a deep breath, straightened her dress, and opened the door.
 
   Alexander Knight was sitting in his office, waiting, in his leather chair. He could see Mary gathering her courage outside his door through the security-feeds. He chuckled softly to himself. He knew exactly what she was going through - he had seen it countless times before.
 
   She was of course expecting a negative assessment of her work. Knight was well aware she had no credentials, so it would be unfair of him to expect her to do a good job as a secretary, at least right away. Mary was in fact doing a much better job than Alexander expected her to do, but this was not why he hired her.
 
   No, he hired Mary for one reason and one reason only: Her body.
 
   As a dominant and influential individual, he was used to getting whatever he wanted. And now, he set his sights on Mary supple young body.
 
   "You called for me, sir?" Mary said softly when she walked into Knight's office.
 
   "Yes. Come in, and close the door. Take a seat", Alexander responded.
 
   Mary took a seat in one of the black leather chairs. She felt small and insignificant in Knight's gigantic office. It had a gorgeous panorama view of the city. The entire horizon seemed to be at Mister Knight's feet.
 
   "I assume you know why I called you up here", Alexander said, letting the words roll slowly off his tongue.
 
   He saw Mary's eyes widen in panic. This mind game was, in some ways, every bit as erotic and fulfilling as what he was going to do to her later. If she only knew what was awaiting her..
 
   Mary felt her cheeks flush. "I-I'm sorry, I do not. Sir", she finally responded. "Was there something I did wrong? If so I apologize, I-I"
 
   Alexander cut her off. "I don't want to hear any apologies, Miss Williams. Your work has been below par. To be frank, it has been a great disappointment, to me as well as to the firm. We work as a team here, and if you slack off, everyone suffers."
 
   Alexander paused for a moment, letting every word sink in.
 
   "In conclusion: I don't know if your future lies with our company."
 
   Mary started to panic, her heart was racing and beating in her throat. This was going even worse than she feared. She had to fight back the tears.
 
   "I'm truly sorry!", she pleaded. "Please, let me make it up to you. I'll do anything. Just don't fire me. Please, sir!" She could not afford to lose this job, as she was up into her eyeballs in credit card debt. She had developed a bit of a habit of buying extravagantly expensive handbags.
 
   Alexander leaned back in his chair, staring Mary down with a stern look. On the inside, he felt triumphant. This was going even better than normal. At times he would have to be very intimidating with his secretaries, threatening legal actions if they didn't do as he pleased, accusing them of fraud and embezzlement of company funds. Miss Williams, on the other hand, was throwing herself at his feet. Like a young lamb walking willingly to the slaughter.
 
   He let a silence fill the room, asserting his dominance. This was his domain, and here, he ruled. He had her hanging on every word.
 
   "Well, I suppose I could give you one final chance.. under a few conditions. First you must promise to greatly improve your work ethic. I expect everyone here to be fully committed to the firm. Are you, miss Williams?"
 
   "Yes, sir!" she squeaked, jubilant at Knight's words.
 
   "Good. I hope we don't have to have this talk again. Now, the second condition: I have a very important business meeting tonight yet my date is unfortunately unable to make it due to a delayed flight. It would be unseemly for a man of my stature to arrive without a date, which is why I will send my driver to pick you up at eight. You can go home now to prepare. A courier will arrive soon with your dress. I hope I don't have to remind you that his is very important to me and the firm, and I expect you to look your best. Is that understood, miss Williams?"
 
   Mary struggled to comprehend was happening, and quickly agreed. She walked out of mister Knight's office in a daze. One moment he was threatening to fire her, the next he was taking her out on a date. She felt a poignant mixture of fear of joy. She was overjoyed she did not get fired and flattered that such an important and wealthy man as Alexander Knight, who could date any supermodel or movie star he wanted, would ask her out.
 
   Well, he didn't so much ask as that he insisted, but still.
 
   At the same time, she was worried sick about that same dinner. Mister Knight said it was very important, and she was sure she was going to do something to screw this up.
 
   She glanced down at her watch. No time to worry about that anymore, she thought, as the dinner was rapidly approaching and she had traffic to beat and make-up to put on.
 
   When she got to her desk, she told her colleagues Knight told her to leave. Her manager Judy gave her a knowing smile, and wished her luck. Something about her eyes gave something away. They knew more than they were letting on. Mary had no time to ponder, as the clock was ticking.
 
    
 
   Mary hurried on home. A delivery man was waiting outside her door with her package. She thanked him and accepted the package.
 
   She opened it quickly, eager to know what mister Knight had in store for her. It was a sheer, black, strapless dress. Included in the package were a black lacy bra and a thong, and stiletto high heels. To Mary’s horror, the dress was almost transparent! He didn’t really expect her to wear this.. Did he?
 
   She would be basically parading around in just her bra, and a very small thong that would leave her ass completely exposed!
 
   As Mary contemplated her options, she realized she really had no choice. Mister Knight had been very clear what he was expecting of her, and he was not a man to be trifled with. 
 
   Her mind drifted to the coming night. She would be sitting in a fancy restaurant, surrounded by a throng of the richest and most influential people she would ever meet. And she would be there as eye-candy. They would all be ogling her half-naked body. Perhaps mister Knight was using her to distract his competitors during negotiations.. He might even force her to take off her bra and sit there half-naked. Her hard nipples would poke through the sheer fabric of her dress, drawing all the attention to her. What if mister Knight wanted to dance with her? They would all be able to see her naked ass. And what if the other men wanted to dance with her as well..? Could they keep their hands to themselves, or would they wander over her body, down her back, up her legs? Would she dare to say no, or would she all it happen..?
 
   To her own surprise, Mary’s nipples were hard as diamonds, and her panties were soaked. She had never been so scared and so turned on at the exact same time. She hopped in the shower to cool down, and fingered herself to a glorious orgasm as she imagined being forced to entertain mister Knight’s clients. Little did she know how accurate her fantasies would turn out to be. 
 
   She shaved her bikini line to make sure she would look her best. She shaved everything except for a small landing strip right above her pussy.
 
   Mary put on the little black dress and admired herself in the mirror. She could not believe she was actually going outside dressed like this. If someone told me I’d be doing this last week, I would have told them they were out of their mind, she thought to herself. Still, here she was, ready to roll. 
 
   She was putting the last touches of her make-up on when the doorbell rang. The shrill sound made her jump, and she quickly grabbed her things and hurried to the door, as best as she could on her new stiletto heels. Alexander Knight was waiting outside, and his eyes wandered across her body when she opened the door.
 
   “You look gorgeous”, he told her as he extended his arm to her.
 
   She held his arm and he guided her to his limousine. She had never been inside a limo before, she felt like a kid in a candy store. It was just that cool. There was a minibar with champagne, a real partition between the driver and the back, long leather seats: everything you needed to feel like a rockstar. 
 
   “What am I supposed to do?” Mary asked as they were on their way. 
 
   “We are meeting a group of important clients. They are businessmen from Italy, I want them to sign a contract. The details are not important. Just be polite, smile, and follow my instructions.”
 
   The ride continued in silence as Alexander went over the contracts for a last time. Mary looked out the window and saw they were at the waterside. They were about to arrive at the most luxurious, exclusive restaurant in the city. She had often dreamed of dining there, and now it was about to be a reality!
 
   They walked towards the restaurant, arms hooked together. Mary was afraid the restaurant would be filled to the brim and she’d have to endure the stares of the high society of the city, but to her relief Knight had reserved a closed off section of the restaurant to provide them with absolute privacy. They even had their own entrance, so they could bypass the bustling restaurant.
 
   As they walked into their room, the Italians were already there, waiting. Mary did a quick headcount and saw eight men, all around their thirties. They were good looking, as they all took good care of their bodies. They had that exotic flair that made women swoon. 
 
   “Mia bella, what a beautiful women!” one men exclaimed as Mary strutted into the room. He introduced himself as Adriano Lorenzini with a kiss on Mary’s hand. 
 
   “Thank you”, she said shyly. “Nice to meet you, I am Mary Williams.”
 
   After the introductions were made, Alexander and Mary took their places at the table. As they dined, Knight discussed business with his guests. They were often distracted by Mary’s figure however, as Alexander had planned. Adriano had sat down right next to Mary, and she felt his hand on her knee during the dessert. 
 
   She didn’t know what to do. She did not want to cause a scene, or insult their Italian guests in anyway, so she remained silent. Secretly she was very turned on by his forward and direct approach. 
 
   Lorenzini correctly understood her silence as consent, and started sliding his hand up higher, edging closer and closer to her crotch. Mary looked around to check if anyone was watching them, but the men were all listening attentively to Alexander. Content no one was aware, she spread her legs to give him better access. Lorenzini immediately slid his hand down between her thighs, cupping her pussy in his hand. He could how wet she was, and an involuntary moan escaped from Mary’s lips.
 
   All the heads at the table instantly turned towards her. Mary looked back, her cheeks flush, an apologetic smile on her lips. “Don’t mind me”, she said meekly. 
 
   Alexander smiled. He was very aware of what was transpiring next to him. In fact, he had been counting on it. 
 
   “I don’t know about you men, but I am truly stuffed. How about we have a dance?” Alexander stated. “Miss Williams, would you dance with me?” he asked as he stood up and extended his hand towards her.
 
   Mary accepted and got up to dance with Alexander. She was thankful she was rescued from the clutches of the fiery Italian who was about to finger her under the table, but now she realized she was on complete display on the dancefloor for the pleasure of all the men.
 
   “You’re doing a fine job, Miss Williams”, mister Knight whispered into her ear as they danced together. His arms were wrapped around her, holding her tightly and pressing his impressive frame against her. 
 
   She could smell his hypnotizing musk, and she felt completely at ease. She was like putty in his arms as he guided her across the dance floor. He was an excellent dancer, and their bodies swayed closer and closer together. 
 
   All the men were staring at her sexy frame, taking it all in. Mister Knight was acutely aware of this, and positioned her perfectly to provide the best view for the men. This had been his plan all along: He was an expert in seducing young, naive girls. And young, naive and willing girls were excellent lubricant for speeding up negotiations, Knight knew from experience. This one was going exactly according to plan.
 
   He breathed gently on the inside of her neck, and he felt Mary’s body respond favorably. His hand touched the back of her neck, and he turned her head to face his. Her eyes were half-closed and cheeks were flushed. 
 
   “Miss Williams, in order to fully convince my clients that we are dating, I am now going to kiss you.”
 
   Before she had a chance to process this information, he planted his mouth firmly on hers. He sucked her bottom lip into his mouth as his hand firmly grasped the back of her neck, asserting total control.
 
   Mary surrendered herself immediately as she had been craving this from the moment she laid eyes on her sheer dress. It had started a fire inside of her that she did not know of, and that had not been extinguished. And Alexander Knight was only adding fuel to the fire.
 
   Their tongues intertwined while their bodies melted into one. Knight’s hands slipped down her back, pressing her body more tightly against him. Involuntarily Mary bucked her hips forward, riding against Knight’s leg. Her pussy was ablaze. 
 
   Knight had her now exactly where he wanted her. His hands slid down lower, rubbing the back of her naked thighs, before moving them unto her naked ass. It had the effect of lifting up her dress, exposing her ass completely to the group of men who were watching contently.
 
   Alexander Knight looked over Mary’s shoulder at his clients, and he saw the desire burning in their eyes. Perfect.
 
   He squeezed her ass hard. Mary only moaned in pleasure, doing nothing to stop the assault on her young body by this billionaire. He pulled her thong to the side, exposing her naked cunt. He touched her pussy, and found it soaking wet. With ease he slid two fingers right up to his knuckles inside of her.
 
   “Oh fuck”, she moaned into his ear. “That’s it.”
 
   The older man fingered the nubile young girl in the middle of the dance floor. She had her eyes clenched shut, as if she were dreaming. This is happening, she thought. My boss is fingering me in front of all his clients. They must think I’m a total slut. I am. I am a total slut.
 
   Mary couldn’t help but moan as Alexander continued his assault on the young girl. 
 
   “ Oh fuck, yes, yes, yes”, she moaned gently into his ear. She bit down into his neck as she had a small  orgasm, right there and then on the dancefloor. Knight’s hands were the only thing holding her up as her knees gave way. 
 
   He looked into her eyes, and saw she was lost in a haze of lust. Her eyes were clouded, unsure what just transpired. Exactly how he wanted it. Alexander Knight lifted her up by her waist and carried her into another room. His clients followed him in.
 
   Mary did not know where she was going. She was carried into a dark room, and laid down on a table. She looked around and saw the shadowy figures of strange men all around her. Her dress was pulled up over her breasts, and she was now completely naked, as her thong was pulled to the side. 
 
   Hands from all sides assaulted her body. They squeezed her tits, rubbed her nipples, touched her face, grabbed her neck, pulled her hair and spread her legs apart as far as possible. The moment Mary was sure she was about to be gangraped, she heard Knight interfere.
 
   “Remember, she is mine”, he warned. 
 
   The men immediately responded and backed off.  Mary struggled to catch her breath as he looked up at the impressive frame of Alexander Knight. He was standing between her legs, towering over her like a giant. She saw lust in his steely blue eyes, and she watched mesmerized as he unbuckled his pants. 
 
   She gasped as his impressive bulge came into view. He pulled out his hardening cock and laid it down on her stomach. His cock reached all the way to her navel, it was that big.
 
   “I’ve been looking forward to this, miss Williams”, he told her. “Are you ready to be taken?”
 
   Mary bit her bottom lip and nodded. She was at a loss for words, but she knew one thing for sure. She wanted that monster cock inside of her!
 
   He rubbed his gigantuous member up and down her wet slit, lubing it up and making Mary moan out in pleasure. He was driving her mad with his teasing. 
 
   Finally, he lined up the head of his dick at the entrance of her pussy. One hand guided his spear inside of her, while his other hand had a firm hold on her waist. It slid in slowly, inch by inch, as his cock stretched her wanton pussy wider than she had ever imagined.
 
   Mary’s body was on fire with lust as she felt every inch of her boss inside of her. She had never been so full, so satisfied, so well and truly fucked as her older boss was giving to her now, in front of an audience!
 
   After giving her a moment to adjust to his size, the billionaire started fucking the young secretary harder and harder. Her moans became louder and louder, until she was screaming her lungs out.
 
   “YES!! YES! FUCK!! ITS SO BIG YES FUCK ME!” she begged.
 
   All the eyes in the room were fixed on her heaving breasts that jiggled lewdly with every stroke of Knight’s thick cock.
 
   “Do you like my cock, Miss Williams?” Alexander demanded to know.
 
   “Yes, yes, I love it! It’s perfect, it’s the biggest, best cock I’ve ever had sir!” she responded. “Never stop fucking me!”
 
   “How would you like to be the office whore?” he asked as his cock pounded her cunt for all it’s worth. “You would spend all day on your back, taking one cock after the other!” 
 
   “FUCK!! YES I WANT TO BE YOUR SLUT, YOUR LITTLE CUMGUZZLING WHORE!” 
 
   “From the moment I saw you, I knew I was going to train you into a hot little slut!” Alexander said as he roughly squeezed her left breast. “Here it comes you slut, I’m cumming inside you! I’m going to fill your pussy up!”
 
   “YES YES CUM IN ME YES!” was all Mary could say.
 
   With a loud scream and a hard final thrust Alexander erupted inside of his secretary. His cum coated her cunt on the inside, as his balls fired rope after rope of his pearly white seed. Mary could feel every quart of cum shooting into her, and the biggest orgasm of her life rocked her body like a hurricane. This was the hottest, sexiest encounter the young woman had ever had. She felt the orgasm wash over her from the tip of her toes to the top of her head.
 
   As she lay panting on the table, breathing heavily, the saw mister Knight talking to one of his clients through the slits of her eyes.
 
   “So, about that contract”, Alexander said.
 
   “I’ll give you whatever you want if you let me fuck that sweet girl!” the client responded instantly.
 
   “In that case, she’s all yours.”
 
   Mary’s eyes spread open as wide as saucers. Did her boss just barter her for a contract like a whore? She really was the office whore now! Before she had a chance to protest or even process this information, the men were all over.
 
   Again she felt countless hands swarming over her body. A few fingers were forced into her mouth and a hand  wrapped around her neck. Her tits and nipples were manhandled, roughly squeezed and pinched. Her legs were forced open and several hands assaulted her cunt. She looked down and saw fingers from multiple men forcing their way inside of her. 
 
   She was still incredibly wet from the fucking she just received, so their fingers slid in easily. She threw her head back in ecstasy, reveling in the pleasure of being used as a toy for these men. 
 
   The man Alexander was talking to pushed the other men away and crawled between her legs, quickly forcing his cock into her pussy. He was not as fine a lover as her boss had been, but what he lacked in skill he made up for with passion and lust. He fucked her brutally hard, using her solely for his own pleasure. 
 
   The other man formed a line behind him, awaiting their turn with the young and willing slut. 
 
   She was taken like this for hours, fucking one man after the other. All of them emptied their seed into her wanton cunt, and she was dripping with cum. After the men had fucked her pussy they would line on the other end and all take their fucking her mouth. There they would leave another load there, on her face and on her tits.
 
   Hours later, after every man had cum in and on her multiple times, they were finally sated.  Alexander had been watching patiently, smoking cigars and drinking scotch as he saw his new slut at work. The clients thanked him extensively for providing him with such a fine young piece of ass, and said was a pleasure doing business with him, as always.
 
   As the men cleared the room, Mary looked down at her body and saw she was absolutely drenched in cum. Her tits were red and swollen, covered with bite marks and completely dripping with cum. Her pussy was perhaps an even bigger mess. Her cunt was red as well, and as she sat up to get a closer look, she felt loads and loads of semen sliding out of her, dripping down the inside of her thighs. 
 
   She saw her boss looking at with her a smile on his face. 
 
   “Did I..?” Mary asked, still recovering from the mindblowing sex she had just received.
 
   “You did excellent, dove. Now, rest, you have a big day ahead of you.” 
 
   Alexander wrapped Mary in a blanket, and carried her out of the restaurant and into his limo. She had immediately fallen asleep as soon as she felt his strong hands wrap around her. He drove her home and carried her into her house as well, laying her down in her bed and tucking her in. He left a small note for her on her nightstand before leaving her to her rest.
 
    
 
   The next morning, Mary woke up in panic. What time was it? Shit I’m late! 
 
   As she shot up in bed, she suddenly realized she was naked, and still covered in dried cum. Memories of last night started flooding back into her mind. As she wondered how she got home, she noticed a note on her nightstand. She grabbed it and recognized Alexander’s handwriting right away. It read:
 
   Dear Mary,
 
   You did excellent work last night. Take your time to rest, and report to me in my office at 11 am. 
From now on you are strictly prohibited from wearing underwear at the office at all times. I will have to inspect your office attire every morning.
 
   Greetings,
Alexander.
 
   Her pussy tingled as she read the note over and over again. Was he speaking the truth when he asked me to be the office whore? I thought that was just dirty talk, she thought to herself. She got up and took a long and steamy showering, relaxing her aching muscled in the hot water. The men had not been gentle, and her pussy was still sore from the extensive pounding it had received.
 
   Mary decided to wear a short black skirt and a white blouse. She admired herself in her mirror. As she bent over, her ass would peak out from under her skirt. If she bent down completely, her naked pussy was on display! She couldn’t believe she was actually going outside dressed like this, but the last 24 hours had set her world upside down. 
 
   As she walked into her department, her colleagues all gave her a mischievous smile. 
 
   “How did the meeting go last night?” her manager Judy asked her.
 
   Mary felt her cheeks turn red. Did everyone already know?
 
   “It went well, I think”, she responded. “Now if you’ll excuse me, Alexander wanted to talk to me.”
 
   “I bet he does!” she said with a smirk. 
 
   Mary walked towards his office, and she felt the eyes of everyone in the company burn into her back. Everywhere she looked, people were giving her looks. Was she imagining things? She couldn’t imagine Alexander spreading the news about her, he seemed like a respectable man, but then again he did sell her pussy for a contract.
 
   Mary strutted into Alexander’s office, like she had done twenty-four hours earlier. Much had changed. A day ago she was scared and anxious. And wearing underwear. 
 
   Now she felt the air-conditioning breathe chilly air against her exposed pussy, and her hardened nipples were clearly visible through her blouse. She felt like a complete slut, and she was loving it. 
 
   “I am here as requested, sir”, she told her boss. He was sitting in his black leather office chair, while he was on the phone. He gestured for her to come closer to him, and she walked up over to him. He motioned for her to be quiet, as he put the call on speaker phone. 
 
   He was discussing a contract with a different client. While he was making an offer, he lifted up Mary’s skirt with two hands and took a good look at her naked cunt. Mary felt her cheeks turn flush as her boss inspected her privates. His hands felt how smooth her pussy was, and his fingers spread her lips. He kept talking all the while during this.
 
   His finger slid easily into her pussy as she was soaking wet. She had been wet all day, as the feeling of the air on her naked pussy had been keeping her on edge all day. She had in fact fingered herself in the car park downstairs before coming up here, she was that hot.
 
   Mary had to bite her tongue in order to stop a moan from escaping her lips, as Alexander’s finger fucking was bringing her to the brink of orgasm. He pulled his fingers out and beckoned for her to drop to her knees. She followed his command and dropped to her knees, crawling under his desk.
 
   Mister Knight pushed his wet fingers into her mouth, and she sucked them off willingly, tasting her own juices on his hand, much to his pleasure. He unbuckled his pants and pulled out his monstrous cock. 
 
   Mary wrapped her lips around the head of his shaft and tongued the slit on top. She kissed all the way back the length of his shaft, planting wet kisses on his balls before moving up to the head. With one hand she stroked his shaft up and down, while the other fondled his balls. Her head moved up and down on his big cock, as he talked business. 
 
   His left hand held her hair as he thrust his pelvis up, fucking her mouth. She had to struggle to breathe, never having had such a large cock in her mouth before, but she quickly got the hang of it and swallowed the monster deeper and deeper. 
 
   She heard her boss put the phone down, before he talked to her manager, Judy, on the intercom.
 
   “Judy, would you please send my 11.30 appointment in, please? I believe that’s Mister Belfort.”
 
   “Yes sir”, Judy responded. 
 
   Mary looked up at Alexander, her eyes wide, his thick cock stretching her lips.
 
   “Keep doing what you’re doing”, he commanded. “Don’t make a noise, and don’t let my cock out of your mouth.”
 
   Mary nodded, or tried the best she could with a dick in her mouth. She resumed slurping on his shaft, as she heard the stranger come into the room. He introduced himself and they quickly began discussing business.
 
   Mary felt so intensely naughty as she listened in on their conversation. Here was a man, mister Belfort, who was having a business meeting with Alexander Knight, and unbeknownst to him his 18 year old secretary was between his laps feasting on his cock! She was fingering herself with one hand, having one orgasm after the other, as the other stroked Knight’s huge cock.
 
   Alexander did not move a muscle as Mary sucked him off, as he was completely in control at all times. After twenty minutes, Belfort thanked Alexander for his time and bowed out. As soon as he had closed the door behind him, Mary felt his cock swell up in her mouth. His hands wrapped around her neck as he held her tightly. “Get ready to swallow”, he told her. 
 
   A torrent of cum exploded in Mary’s mouth, and she struggled to swallow it all. She did not want to spill anything, as she had not brought any spare clothes to work. She swallowed and swallowed, but the cum never seemed to stop shooting out of Alexander’s majestic balls. The head of his dick escaped from her lips, and ropes of cum covered her cheeks and her face. She kissed and licked his dick, thanking it for the cum she just received.
 
   “Excellent work once again, miss Williams.”
 
   “Thank you sir”, she said. “Do you have a towel here per change that I can use to clean myself?”
 
   “No, I have not. You’ll have to go to the bathroom, down the hall.”
 
   Mary’s heart skipped a beat. “But sir.. that would mean walking down the hall. Where all my coworkers are!”
 
   “And what’s the problem?” Alexander asked.
 
   “My face is covered in cum, sir! They will all think I’m a slut!”
 
   “They’ll know you are a slut”, Alexander corrected her, “and they will all know sooner or later. After all, you are the office whore now, aren’t you? Your pussy, ass and tits are now company property, and you will serve anyone without question. Is that understood?”
 
   Mary’s heart was beating in her throat. She couldn’t go out to the work floor looking like this! Yet, defying her boss was not an option either. She weighed her options, and the burning fire in her clit quickly convinced her of the only right option.
 
   She got up and straightened her dress. “Understood, sir” she replied. 
 
   Alexander smiled. “Excellent. Now, back to work.”
 
   Mary smiled back at him, a strand of cum hanging down her chin. She walked out of his office, her head held high and a smile on her face. She could not see how she looked, but she could feel the strands of cum clinging to her face, slowly dripping down.
 
   She had to walk across the office space to the bathroom. As she walked into the room, the room immediately turned silent. She felt everyone’s eyes burning into her, as they watched her go. Some stared with their mouth open, while others gave her a cheeky smile. Some men actually hollered at her, applauding her. She had never been so publicly humiliated, and so turned on.
 
   When she got to the bathroom she looked in the mirror. There was even more cum on her face than she thought possible, it was literally dripping down her face. She grabbed a few paper towels and tried to clean up as much as possible, though her make-up was smeared and she retained that slutty look.  
 
   Afterwards she locked herself in a stall to finger herself to quick orgasm, as her body was on fire. If today is any inclination of what is to come, I’m going to love working here! As she basked in the afterglow of her orgasm, she saw a poster for the upcoming company party, in two weeks’ time. It said special prizes could be won by the best sales team.
 
   Mary wondered if she would be one of the special prizes..
 
    
 
   ###
 
   Thanks for reading, I hope you enjoyed it! If you liked it, and would like to see more, please leave a review.
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