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Introduction



I knew this job would be a challenge when I first laid eyes on Sydney. Sydney is a beautiful Latino woman with curves in all the right places.

Sydney is also the half owner of one of the country’s largest accounting firms S & S Accounting.

I was warned to stay as far away from Sam, the other ‘S.’ He is a total womanizer and sucks you in with his charm and his bad boy looks. This bad boy also happened to be Sydney’s husband.

Boy, I should have listened to the Agency because once I laid eyes on Sam, there was no going back.

I knew I would not stop until I experienced all my employee benefits…
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Chapter 1



My new boss smiled with her hand extended. “You must be Zara?”

I stared at my new boss in awe. The sultry vixen wore a formal red dress and matching red shoes. Her dress voluptuously wrapped around her perfect waist.

She’s one of those women that make perfection look effortless. And with her perfectly tanned skin and her fierce, sultry eyes; not only was she a striking beauty but she looked as if she could bring any guy to their knees.

She stared at me, and her eyebrows pulled together curiously. “Hello?”

“Oh, sorry!” I said, bringing my focus back on my new boss.

Lust-filled vibrations filled me as I took her hand in mine. “Yes, I’m Zara. Good to finally meet you!”

She smiled. “I’m Sydney.”

She pulled her hand away from me before walking over towards her desk. “Zara, you will be sharing an office with me. I hope you don't mind?”

Sydney pointed at the smaller, empty desk next to hers, which was safe to assume was mine.

“I don’t mind at all, boss.”

Sydney stopped and turned to face me. “No, no. There won’t be any of that. Please, call me Sydney.”

I swallowed hard. “My apologies. Okay, understood Sydney.”

I watched as Sydney seductively crossed her legs as she took a seat. The short skirt revealed most of her leg as she stared at me. It was almost as if she sized me up with that stare.

“Zara, this is our office, and it's large enough for the both of us. Please, make yourself at home.”

After showing me around the office, which was a rented floor in a high-rise building in Manhattan, Sydney wasted little time handing me my first assignment.

“The agency tells me you come highly recommended. I hear you have an eye for detail?”

I giggled nervously. “I try.”

Ever since I was a teenager, I struggled to hide my awkward moments. Whenever I was around cute guys, or felt insecure about something, I would get these uncontrollable giggles. Annoying giggles that sound like a combination of a giggle and a burp. It’s not like anything I can control either; it just happens.

I watched anxiously as Sydney bent over her desk and grabbed a large pile of papers in her hand.

Dear God, I must have the world’s hottest boss. It’s little wonder she insisted on a female assistant. Any guy would struggle to keep their hands off that perfectly shaped body of hers. Judging from her tanned complexion, her beautiful black hair, and all her perfect curves, I could tell she had some Latino blood.

“First,” Sydney interrupted my train of thought. “I need you to help with filing. Filing has never been my forte, so my paperwork is a mess. You must forgive me.”

Sydney dropped the pile of papers on my desk, before giving me a warm grin and walked off. With silky brown hair, which fell delicately over her shoulder, Sydney oozed sex appeal.

It’s not that I am bad to look at either. If you were to ask all the seniors that chased after me in college, that should serve as a testament of my looks. But when you’re in close proximity of something as intimidatingly beautiful as Sydney, it’s hard not to compare.

What made her even more attractive is that Sydney could totally afford to act like a complete bitch if she saw fit.

The name of the firm is S&S Accounting. Sydney being the first S, I am yet to meet her husband; the other S. At the age of 33, Sydney has accomplished what most women could only dream of at her age.

The recruitment agent warned me about her husband, so I'm not looking forward to meeting him—the other S.

Once I got my mind off from Sydney and her perfect figure, I stared at the heap of papers in front of me.

I started shuffling the papers around, trying to make sense of Sydney's haphazard filing system. I don't think there is much of a system, other than her shoving the last used documents on the top of the pile. The job is to create some order so that she wouldn't have as hard a time finding her client's paperwork. Nothing fancy, but at least it's a foot in the door—a chance to impress my new boss.

Two hours have passed, and Sydney walked back into her office. She scanned through the files I have marked alphabetically and turned to me. “Wow! It’s true what they say; you are brilliant!”

I felt heat deepen in my cheeks with her compliment. “Oh, it’s nothing,” I smiled. I struggled to make eye contact with my new beaming boss. Although, I must admit, seeing her smiling such a broad grin sent shivers of excitement down my spine.

Sydney’s hips swayed as she walked to her desk. “Listen, you have more than impressed me for one day. So, if you’d like, you’re welcome to go home early?” Sydney said.

“I will leave soon; I’m almost done!”

“Okay, I'm off to work in my hubby's office. I will see you tomorrow then!”

An hour later, I managed to sort all her clients in a system that finally made sense. Packing up my belongings, I pulled my handbag over my shoulder and slipped on my heels. 

A deep voice sent cold shivers down my spine, catching me by surprise. “So, you're the new girl?”

"Oh, shit!" I yelped. The unexpected deep voice caused me brush my hand against the cup of coffee I left on the table. As I turned around and tried to save the cup, my hand brushed against a heap of papers, sending the whole pile on the floor.

I turned around and saw a man standing at the entrance of my new office.

My heart pounded violently inside my chest as I stared at the scattered papers. “Fuck!”

Some papers were even stained with coffee stains!

Seriously!? After such an amazing day with my new boss, this had to happen!

Scrambling on the floor to pick up the papers so that as few as possible were affected, I looked up at the man at the door and shot him a devilish glare.

“What the hell is your problem?”

He remained standing at the door. His face was crossed between concern and interest.

“Excuse Mr! Don’t just stand there! Help me clean up this mess!” 

Obediently, the man walked up towards me and started picking up the papers. He looked me in the eye as he picked up each stranded page.

Staring at the man, I rolled my eyes. “What do you want here, in any case? Sydney is not here!”

“Ooh, she's a feisty one,” he grinned.

“What the hell is that supposed to mean?”

He smiled “Hi, I'm Sam.”

The name left me dead in my tracks. Shit! This is Sydney's husband! The other S!

“I... I’m so sorry! I didn’t realise!” I muttered nervously.

Sam crawled towards me, closing the gap between us. “No Zara! If anything, I’m sorry! I just ruined an entire day's work!”

Sam looked nothing like your typical accountant. I watched as my boss’s husband picked up each paper, with his ripped jeans moulding around his tight ass.

A white vest revealed his ripped biceps and his strong, firm chest.

“No! Please don’t,” I said and tugged the papers out of his hand. “I’ll get it!”

Sam held firmly onto the paper as I tried tugging on it. For the first time, I take in just how hot my boss’s husband was. I stared him in the eye and felt my knees grow weak, and we stood there, both holding onto a pile of paper. If felt as if an electric current passed through the documents—one that drove my pussy weak.

“Is there anything I can do to help make this better?” Sam asked as he released his grip on my paperwork.

“Um, no. It's fine! I’ll get this sorted,” I said, avoiding eye contact as I bent over to pick up the remaining scattered paper.

Sam grabbed me by the chin and pulled my head towards him. “You’ve never done this before?”

“This?” I asked weakly.

“Yeah...This...this whole working thing?”

My lips felt dry as I gazed into his tempting eyes. I desperately wanted to extend my tongue and provide my lips with the moisture it craved, but after seeing his full suckable lips, I wanted nothing more than for his tongue to extend into my mouth!

“I may have lied to get this job, but I was desperate,” I confessed. “Please don't tell Sydney!”

“Anyway. I just wanted to come and introduce myself,” Sam says finally.

“It’s good to meet you, Sam.”

“Please, call me sir.”

As Sam walked away, I noticed his thick bulge pressing against his jeans as he walked off. That wasn’t an erection! That was just his flaccid cock pressing against his tight pants—it’s a bulge that left me craving for more.

It took me 6 hours to finally get all the papers in order again.

I glanced over at my phone and realised the time was 23:04, and I'm still at work!

I locked up and walked down the corridor, finally leaving work. As I approached the reception, I paused. I turned my head towards the sounds that have sparked my interest.

I know that voice! It was the same voice that caused me to work until this late hour! His voice sounds familiar, but there was more than one voice.

Curiously, I walked down the passage as the sounds grew louder.

My hazel eyes widened with shock as I watched Sam spread Sydney on his desk through the opening of Sam's office door that was left ajar. Sam's animalistic instinct kicked in as he thrusted his hips back and forth, ramming in and out of his wife's cunt.

I fell back against the wall before the couple caught sight of me. I took in a few sharp breaths in and out, contemplating what I just saw. My curiosity has always gotten the better of me. That curiosity has caused me to see many things I cannot unsee! Seeing my boss’s husband spreading her legs and ramming his cock deep inside her was one of those things.

I shifted my head to catch another view of my bosses, and I felt heat building up in my pussy as I continued watching them groping at each other. My pussy grew wet fast as Sydney’s head bobbed back and forth with every thrust.

For a moment—a brief, dirty moment, I imagined myself being in her shoes. I imagined her badass husband filling me up with what I could only imagine being a thick, fat cock. Judging from the bulge I saw earlier in his pants, I could only imagine what his cock looked like hard.

I got a clear view of Sam’s ass as he continued to thrust hard into Sydney. With his jeans pulled down to his ankles, I saw the muscles on his leg pulsate with every thrust.

Watching intently, I slipped my hand inside my panties as Sydney’s moans grew louder. Daringly, I slid my hand under my pants and dragged my finger along my wetness.

I continue to watch intently as Sam groaned and his grip on Sydney’s legs tightened.

“Fuck,” he screamed. As he growled out his sounds of orgasm, my finger found my clit.

Sydney’s face was hazed and drunk with orgasm as Sam found his, slamming desperately into her cunt.

Oh, fuck! Pulling my hand out from under my pants, I realised I needed to get out of the office before either of them caught me.

I pulled my heels off and ran down the passage on my toes.

Once I reached the outside of the office block, I stood up and stared at the 24th floor. At that point, I knew that I would not be satisfied until Sam had his way with my pussy. I wouldn't rest until he made me squirm as he did with my boss…
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Chapter 2



I dropped my car keys and headed off to the fridge in search of something to eat. I stared aimlessly into the refrigerator. Even though I should be hungry, my mind is elsewhere.

I can't stop thinking about Sam.

I can't stop thinking about that cocky arrogance, that ripped body or how he fucked his wife.

I can't stop thinking about how I would much rather have been in her place.

I'm not sure what had come over me. I'm not usually one to fantasise about men, much less married men. But, there was something about Sam that drove my knees weak. And, after watching how he manhandled his wife's aching cunt, I now understood why the recruitment agent warned me about him.

Closing the fridge door, I gave up on the idea of fixing supper and made my way upstairs to my bedroom.

I threw myself on my bed, closed my eyes, and let out a sigh of relief.

With my eyes closed and my mind alive with imagination, the image of Sam fucking Sydney entered my mind. I pictured her screaming with pleasure as he plunged in and out of her aching pussy.

My legs quivered as my hand found its way inside my panties, picking up from where I left off.

I bit on my lower lip as my smooth hand ran against my wet cunt.

I allowed my other hand to rub against my torso, sending shivers down my spine.

My imagination drifted from Sam fucking Sydney to an image of him fucking me.

My pussy, which was now soaked with wetness, throbbed as my finger found my entrance. I let out a soft moan as I stretched my hole open and worked my finger against my flesh.

I pictured my sensitive legs wrapped around Sam’s waist as I rode his thick cock. My generously sized tits bounced up and down, occasionally slapping him in the face as he continued ramming his prick in and out of me.

These images in my head filled me with a deep, lust-filled desire that shook me to my core.

With thoughts of Sam invading my cunt, I dragged my finger to my clit and squeezed my eyes shut, trying not to scream and wake up anyone else in the house. My pussy lips quivered under my touch, and my left hand snaked up to my tits. I took my nipples between my fingers and let out another moan of pleasure; this time louder and more passionate than the first few.

Drifting back to the image of Sam’s big cock spreading my tight little pussy, I can’t imagine he would last very long as he held tightly onto my hips and started thrusting with furious speed.

Beads of sweat ran down my forehead as my breathing grew sharp and erratic.

“Fu...fuck!” I moaned as my orgasm shook my walls, filling me with blissful ecstasy that shot through my body.

It took me a few minutes before my breathing returned to normal.

I laid in bed, thinking of how I just got off on the thought of my boss’s husband fucking me.

How would I face either of them at work again?

I should feel guilty, and a small part of me does indeed feel guilt, but an even more significant part of me remained unsatisfied.

I walked into the office with newfound confidence. My hair hung loose, and I wore a tight black skirt that shaped seductively around my hips. I also wore a black tank top that gave my breasts that extra lift—you know, in case he missed it yesterday.

I stood and watched as Sam walked passed, pouting my lips playfully as he neared me.

“Morning, Sam!”

Sam lifted his hand and walked past as if I were a complete stranger or someone he didn’t try to make a move on last night. He didn't even bother making eye contact.

Seriously? What the fuck?

Perhaps everything, his flirting and suggestive grins, maybe that was all in my head? I could have sworn he wanted nothing more than to undress me in Sydney's office and fuck me on the spot and yet, today he seemed ice cold?

‘Asshole,’ I thought to myself while watching him walk away.

I tried not to let his sudden rudeness get to me. I looked better than I have since my Prom dance, and there was no way in hell I was going to waste this look.

Sydney lifted her head twice, catching a second glance at me as I walked into the office. “Oh, wow! Look at you!”

I blushed awkwardly as I made my way to my desk; making sure my hips swayed curvaceously as I walked.

Sydney couldn’t take her eyes off from me. “Wow, you look stunning Zara! My God, I better keep you away from my husband today!”

Guilt crashed over me at the mention of her husband.

Glancing over at Sydney, filled with guilt, I knew that Sam would have to be one of those fantasies that stayed in my head—a fantasy I knew I could never actually do anything about. Firstly, Sydney would be devastated; secondly, I still needed this job.

Most importantly, getting with Sam would go against everything I have always stood for. I have always considered myself to be somewhat of a good girl. Stealing another woman’s husband was not exactly something good girls did?!

“Look, Zara, I think you did a fantastic job with filing all my documents yesterday,” Sydney said, finally lowering her gaze from me.

My cheeks burned as I stared at my boss. “Um... Sydney, I must be honest with you. I messed up.”

“Oh, don't worry about the spilt coffee. If anything, that was my fault. I overworked you on your first day!”

“You… Um… you know about that?”

“Of course, Sam told me how he messed up.”

I pulled the few loose strands of hair into my face, cringing with shame.

“Speaking of Sam, I’m going to need you to assist Sam with some of his paperwork today.”

I swallowed hard at the mention of his name.

“Is that okay?” Sydney asked after I failed to respond.

“Yes, that...err...should not be a problem.”

Sydney grabbed her handbag. “I need to head out to the shops; I'll be back later. Let me show you to his office.”

My heart thumped violently inside my chest as we walked towards his office. After he was a complete dick this morning when I greeted him, I would now be forced to spend an entire day with the man!

Sydney pointed towards Sam’s door as we stood outside. I didn’t need any introduction to this office. This was where I caught them fucking last night, after-all.

“Hey, I have Zara with me. She agreed to help you out for today,” Sydney said to Sam as we walked in.

After swallowing hard, I spoke; softer than anticipated. “Hi, Sam.”

Sam continued typing at his laptop, barely making any acknowledgement of my existence. 

Sydney rolled her eyes. “He likes it when people refer to him as Sir.” She muttered under her breath.

“Hi… Sir!” I repeated, louder this time.

This sparked his attention. He lifted his head from his laptop and let out a devious grin.

Sam smiled. “Come on in.”

“Well, you two seem comfortable,” Sydney said as she turned back to me. “Zara, if this man gives you any trouble, you let me know, and I'll sort him out!”

I watched as Sydney walked out of sight before turning back to Sam, who still had that devious grin on his face.

“So, what would you like to do today?” Sam asked.

“Well, I thought you would have to tell me that,” I said, “Sir!” I added quickly.

“Oh, I don't think you want to know what's on my mind,” he smirked.

“Maybe I would,” I responded with an unexpected cockiness in my voice. I felt so naughty and yet so pleased with myself as the words escaped my mouth.

Sam was dressed in yet another white vest. It’s hard to imagine that a man dressed like Sam was the other half partner of one of the largest accounting firms in the country!

Sam lifted himself to his feet and walked towards me. Sam leaned in on me, with his arms on my sides. I fell back as I stared at Sam with large, fear-filled eyes. He was close enough for him to transfer his body heat onto me.

Shivers ran down my spine as I felt his warm breath on my neck. “Are you sure you want to know?”

I swallowed hard, before opening my mouth to respond. “Yes,” I spoke softly, my voice reduced to a whisper. “Sir,” I added.

Sam stared at me intently. His piercing eyes looked at me up and down. I could tell it was a look of lust as his eyes fixated on my breasts for long enough to consider it unprofessional.

“Firstly, is this how you come dressed for work?” He asked. My knees almost gave in as he ran the back of his fingers against the skin on my thighs.

My cheeks burned. “I…I just thought I would try looking good for work today.”

He smiled in acknowledgement and lifted his hand from my thigh as he turned away.

“Still not sure what we're doing today?” Sam asked.

“I... I think I may have an—”

My sentence was cut short as Sam leapt back towards me, lifted me up and placed my ass on the vacant desk behind me. I sat back on the desk, staring at the bad boy with fear-filled eyes. Sam grabbed my head, pulling me forward to meet his lips.

“Hehehe,” I giggled as he pulled me in.

For fuck’s sake! I really need to learn to control this giggling habit.

My awkward giggling didn’t stop him from pulling me in closer towards his lips.

The first peck of his lips sent me to the moon. Excitement rushed through my blood as he leaned in again, this time with his lips parted.

I closed my eyes and welcomed him inside my mouth. His grip on me was strong and firm.

Our tongues danced inside each other sensually, and I felt the excitement spread throughout my body; landing straight in between my legs.

The smell of his cologne sent me into a blissful high as he ran his fingers through my hair and we continued kissing passionately.

Sam’s strong fingers snaked down my back, filling me with goosebumps.

“Wait. I can't do this,” I said, breaking away from his mouth. “This is not right!”

“What about it is not right?”

“This...whatever this is. It’s just not right. You’re a married man and I quite like your wife and, well she’s my boss.”

As I pulled back, Sam gave me a long and hard stare with his intimidating eyes. Pulling myself away from this hunk was harder than I expected.

“Okay, would it help if his wife approved?”

Sydney’s unexpected voice caused the hair on my arm to rise as she stood at the door of Sam’s office with a devilish grin on her face...
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Chapter 3



“I... I’m so sorry!” I started mumbling.

Sydney smiled at me seductively.  “Shhhh... It’s perfectly okay. Trust me, I’ve seen what my husband looks like. I don't blame you for wanting your share.”

My heart thumped inside my chest as Sydney walked over towards me.

The sounds of Sydney’s heels clicking echoed in Sam’s office as she approached me. Even Sam stepped out of her way as she approached us. Her hips swayed effortlessly, and her breasts bounced gently with every step she took.

I swallowed hard as she towered over me in her high heels.

My mind raced for a million things to say.

How do I even begin to apologise?

How long has she been standing by the door?

Holy crap, is my job still safe?

I stared into Sydney’s breasts. Not because they are perhaps the most perfect set of tits I have ever seen, but because I had never been so ashamed of myself before. After making out with her husband, it became increasingly harder to look her in the eyes.

Sydney placed her silky, soft hands on my shoulder. “Zara. Please, stop stressing.”

“I’m so sorry! I honestly don’t know wh—”

“Like I said,” Sydney cut me off. “Would it help if his wife approves?”

I stared at my boss. My blank eyes raced, searching for responses.

Sydney paused for a second, contemplating, before turning back to me. “I only have one concern,” she said softly.

I looked at her slowly, and for the first time, my eyes met hers. “A …um, concern?” I asked.

“My only concern is that you wouldn't be able to handle that huge cock of his.”

My pussy pulsated as she said huge. Are my ears deceiving me!?

Sydney twirled her beautiful black hair in between her fingers. “You see, I always thought I’d be happy with just good ol’ fashioned missionary sex until Sam helped me discover my inner lusty desires.”

I tried focusing on her every word, but I struggle to keep my mind and eyes in line as I glanced at her voluptuous tits pushing up against her bra.

“It turns out there is a filthy girl inside me,” Sydney said while lifting my chin. “And something tells me there is a very dirty girl inside you as well.” I watched as a devilish grin formed on her face.

I opened my mouth to speak, but Sydney cut me off. “I only have one rule.”

I swallowed hard, before responding. “And that is?”

Sydney’s eyes traced over my body. “That I can watch as he plunges his cock in and out of your tight little pussy.”

Hearing my boss whisper these dirty words in my ears caused my pussy to pulsate with want.

I can't believe I'm even considering fucking a married man. Worse yet, I'm considering fucking a married man, while his wife watches! I smiled desperately as Sydney walked closer towards me. She closed in on me, close enough for her body heat to radiate on my skin.

“Oh,” I yelped as Sydney cupped her hands over my pussy. I wanted Sam all this time, but for the first time, I considered having my way with Sydney.

Sydney leaned in closer until her lips met with mine. Sam let out a growl of appreciation at the sight of her beautiful wife kissing me. The bass in his voice sent a shudder throughout my body.

Sydney's perfume intoxicated me as she slipped her tongue inside my mouth, skilfully having her way inside my mouth.

My heart raced on as Sydney slipped her hands behind my back. Her soft, delicate hands continued to snake lower until she reached my ass. I may not have as perfect of an ass as Sydney, but with all the squats I do in the gym, I have a pretty decent bubble butt.

“Oh!” I moaned as Sydney squeezed on my ass cheeks and we continued our deep, passionate kiss. From her firm grip on my ass, I knew I was in for the ride of my life.

My pussy quivered; longing for attention. With every moment that passed,. I kept stealing glances at Sam—aching for that throbbing cock inside me.

My wildest fantasy was coming to life, and I was getting way more than expected. As Sydney continued squeezing on my ass, I closed my eyes and gave in to the ecstasy as my hand greedily worked its way to her ass.

Through the fabric of my top, Sydney touched my waist in a way I have never been touched before, filling my body with goosebumps.

Sydney broke our kiss and stared at me with a look of desire as she grabbed on the ends of my tank top and slowly pulled my shirt over my head. I lifted my hands in the air as she pulled my top over my head.

“Oh wow, I think you would appreciate these?” Sydney turned to Sam while grabbing on my youthful tits.

I turned my head to look at Sam and noticed him removing his vest, revealing the most chiselled 6-pack I have ever seen. Deep lines define his abs, with a small trail of well-groomed hair leading down towards his groin—like a patch of happiness I couldn’t wait to sink my teeth into.

“Oh,” I moaned as Sydney ran her fingers against my tits until she eventually cupped each breast under her soft hands.

Sydney sunk her mouth into the folds of my neck and shoulders, and my head fell back with my lips parted. She danced her tongue over my skin as she squeezed tighter on my tits.

Sydney snaked her tongue up my neck, towards my ears, before whispering in my ear. “Wait until I work my tongue inside that sweet pussy of yours.” Sydney’s voice echoed in my aching cunt.

Sydney moved one hand behind my back and skilfully lifted my bra straps, freeing my tits.

“Oh, fuck!” I groaned as Sydney lowered her mouth over my nipples, before taking each bud between her lips. My eyes were closed with pleasure as I panted heavily at her gentle nibbles on my nipples. While sucking on my sensitive nipples, Sydney lowered her hand down towards my aching cunt.

Sam sat in the chair behind his desk and watched as his beautiful wife had her way with me. In the corner of my eye, I watched him lift the buckle on his belt. My knees fell weak as Sydney started pressing on my pussy against the fabric of my tight skirt. I could feel the heat of her hands on my pussy, pulsating through the fabric of my skirt.

“I bet she has the most perfect young pussy?” Sam said, grinning devilishly from his chair.

Sydney shot her man a naughty grin. “Well, I guess there’s only one way to find out!”

Sydney lowered my skirt, and I felt the coolness of the air brushing against my wet cunt. She wasted little time to lower my panties and dropped both items to my ankles.

Obediently, I stepped out of my skirt and panties, lifting them with a swift kick. I watched as a smile formed on Sam’s face. Sydney grabbed me by the hand and led me towards Sam’s large office desk.

I looked up with excited hesitation as Sam lifted himself to his feet and lowered his jeans, pulling them down to his legs. As Sydney ran her fingers up my thighs, I struggled to focus as I stared at Sam with great anticipation.

I breathed in, with my lips parted, as Sydney placed her tongue on my thigh and slowly started licking her way up to my throbbing cunt.

With his jeans removed, Sam grabbed on his brief, pulling it down to his ankles.

“Holy shit,” I gasped as I caught my first glimpse of his cock. As Sydney continued her path towards my aching, wet cunt, Sam’s big cock grew, expanding before my eyes.

“Oh!” I yelped as Sydney found my entrance. I fell back, landing on Sam’s table as Sydney found my clit with her tongue. My wet pussy tightened as Sydney slipped her tongue into my entrance, licking up my juices as she made her way inside me. My face flushed with pleasure as she stretched my lips open, sliding deeper inside me.

The consuming pleasure fast became overwhelming, causing me to lean back on the desk, resting my back on the cold wood of the desk. I ran my hands through my hair and panted heavily as Sydney continued ravishing my flesh. With her tongue circling on my clit, I moaned out loud as she slipped her finger inside me.

For a moment, I forgot Sam was in the room with us.

I felt the table vibrate and I opened my eyes to find Sam climbing on the table. I watched on anxiously as his cock drew nearer to my face.

While Sydney continued ravishing my soaking cunt, Sam slapped his huge cock on my lips.

Sydney lifted herself from my mouth and smiled at me. "You want that huge cock?"

I struggled to catch my breath and muttered a soft, “yes.”

“Louder! I can't hear you!” Sydney demanded while cupping my cunt with her hand.

“I want that huge cock!” I screamed.

“Good girl,” Sydney smirked, releasing the pressure on my pussy.

Sam continued slapping his huge cock on my mouth. His dick was fully erect, and its size was intimidating as it was exhilarating.

Sam threw his legs over my head. With Sydney eating out my pussy and Sam’s cock in my face, I felt suffocated, but I wouldn’t have it any other way. He grabbed hold of his cock from its base, and I opened my mouth, taking in his head through parted lips. “Fuck!” he groaned with pleasure as I took his head in my mouth.

Sam’s breathing grew heavy with every inch I took in my mouth. The taste of his pre-cum aroused me and left my pussy craving his creamy cum inside me.

Sam wasted little time to shove his cock deeper into me as he thrust forward, stretching the insides of my mouth. Sam continued rocking his pelvis forward in and out of my mouth, only stopping when I gagged.

“Yeah! That’s it! Take in that huge cock!” Sydney cheered. With Sam’s cock filling my mouth, I moaned in a muffle as Sydney gently slapped her hand on my aching pussy.

I felt the veins on Sam’s cock throb inside my mouth, and I realised I finally got to experience what Sydney was lucky enough to have every other day.

Sam pulled his cock out of my mouth. “Fuck! You’re going to make me cum!”

I looked at the huge cock, covered with my saliva and grinned naughtily, feeling pleased with myself for having taken such a huge cock inside my mouth.

My cunt desperately wanted this huge cock inside me, but first, I had to see Sydney squirming with pleasure as I pushed her head aside and flipped her onto the table.

While regaining breath, I lifted my naked body off the table. With a newfound sense of cocky confidence, I turned to Sydney and pushed her against the desk. I could tell even she was caught by surprise at my newfound confidence.

I pulled down on Sydney’s skirt and pushed her against the desk. My hormones worked in overdrive as I took in the smell of her sweet pussy.

Pulling her sexy red, lacy panties down, I stared at her pussy in awe.

It was hard to imagine just yesterday; this tight little pussy was stretched by the biggest cock I had ever seen.

I wasted little time as I leaned in on her and extended my tongue forward toward her sweet cunt. Her juices glazed on her cleanly shaven pussy.

I held onto Sydney’s velvety thighs as I sucked up her juices.

“Oh, fuck!” Sydney screamed at my tongue. Bent over, I look up at Sydney with a smile on my face, before I continued my relentless torture with her pussy.

While licking out Sydney's cunt, my eyes widened with fear.

Sam stood behind me and grabbed onto my thighs. His thick cock pressed against my cunt.

I turned back to look at Sam desperately, but it was too late.

“Oh fuck!”
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“Oh Fuck!” I screamed.

“Shhhh,” Sam whispered from behind me as his cock continued to spread my lips open. I breathed heavily into Sydney's cunt as Sam continued to plunge deeper and deeper inside me. Driving an inch at a time inside my craving cunt.

He allowed me to get used to the feeling of him inside me, before thrusting in another inch.

My eyes squeezed tight, and the smell of Sydney's sweet cunt filled my senses with every sharp breath I took in.

I realise Sam shoved his raw cock into my tight hole, but there was no stopping him now.

I let out a sigh of relief, only once he was balls deep inside me.

He barely allowed me time to get used to the feeling of his cock inside me when he pulled out his cock and plunged in me again. The second time was rougher than the first.

He pulled out his cock and slammed it back into my tight cunt as he groaned with pleasure.

I continued panting heavily as he fucked my raw pussy and ran his strong hands all over my back. The sounds of his balls slapping on my cunt filled the room as Sydney took a finger to her cunt, sliding her finger against her aching cunt.

Once I became used to the size of his large cock, my pain was soon replaced with blissful pleasure, and I pulled my hands back, placing them on his hips. He followed cue and started ramming hard into my pussy. With every thrust inside me, my walls quivered with pleasure.

My head rolled back, unable to hold back for much longer. My legs grew weak, and Sam noticed this as he held up my thighs while continuing to plunge in and out of my longing cunt.

“Oh, OH FUCK!” Sam groaned with pleasure. His cock swelled inside my pussy, and I felt his veins throb against the flesh of my pussy.

His grip on my sides tightened, but I could tell he was trying to hold back for just a few more seconds.

Sam snaked his hands down my front until he found my pussy. It didn't take him long to find my nub.

Between his thick fingers and his huge cock, I couldn't control myself any longer.

My back arched and my entire body was filled with an orgasm that shot uncontrollable ripples of pleasure throughout my body.

In the midst of my orgasm, I felt Sam's cock twitch and thrust harder into me, until he exploded inside my cunt, shooting his seed against my flesh.

While coming inside me, I clenched on his thick cock, sending him to the moon.

Six thick squirts later and Sam collapsed onto my back, while careful not to crush me. We were reduced to nothing but connected heartbeats and sharp, erratic breath.

I looked up at Sydney, in search of approval. My boss looked pleased.

“It's time to get back to work,” Sydney tells me, jokingly.

I could barely walk the following day. Sam left me with a soreness that was pleasant as it was sore. I welcomed the sensation as a beautiful reminder of how good Sam fucked me.

Whenever I walked passed Sam, a devilish grin would form on my face, although I never allowed him to witness it. I would never look at this office the same way, not after having the best sex I've had.

I knew if I knocked on the door the following day, that would just make me look easy and desperate. So, I played it cool.

For the next few days, I smiled at Sam, without giving him too much acknowledgement.

Soon enough, my longing pussy couldn't handle it any longer. Sam had awoken something inside me that demanded more.

“Zara?” Sam smiled. “Can I help you?”

I lift my eyes slowly at Sam, before responding. “I think you can.”

“How may I help?” Sam asks, a smirk forming on his face.

“Do you have any overtime for me?”

THE END


More from the Author




Taming Jasmine

I’ve been fascinated with Middle Eastern men since as long as I can remember.

When I planned my trip to Egypt, I knew I would be in heaven—faced with more Arabic hunks than my feasting eyes could ever have imagined, but I never expected to find an Arabic princess that would absolutely take my breath away.

When Jasmine pushed me against the bus that day, she stared intensely into my parted lips as she promised me a ‘night to remember,' I knew I simply had to know more about this gorgeous couple.

Jasmine and her hunky husband, Noor, picked me up from my hotel and treated me to the ultimate night out in Cairo.

A night worthy for the Gods…
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Download here - Amazon


Medical Attention

When my gynaecologist told me I would need to meet with him for a follow-up appointment in two weeks, I could not have been more nervous!

I made the appointment and as it happens, I was the final patient scheduled for the day. Imagine my surprise when I discovered that Dr Steenveld was off ill that day. Instead, a much younger, a much hunkier doctor stood in his place.

If that was not enough to make my insides melt, he brought his sultry apprentice, Nurse Jenny, along with him.

After the new and improved doctor realised I had a problem feeling comfortable in their presence, he had a plan--one that would help me with my nerves.

What happened next?

Let's just say, I got a full-on inspection and probably wouldn't need to see another gynaecologist anytime soon...
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Download here - Amazon


Dear Diary

Dear Diary,

Secrets.

Every girl has then, and I keep my secrets, mostly about my naughty fantasies with boss, neatly tucked away in my diary.

Try as we might, our secrets always have a way of coming out, and when Storm, my husband with strong German blood, stumbled across my diary, I knew things would never be the same again!

Will he run? Perhaps even think of me as weird?

Or will Storm help me live out every fantasy I could ever have desired?
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Download here - Amazon
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