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Introduction

I just got a new job as the security manager for a large research corporation.

Great stuff, I get to work late hours at night. I work, while everyone else is asleep. Oh well, this is the life I chose.

This was supposed to be a quiet, relaxed job. 

It was, for the first hour or so.

It was, until I caught Dr Smith fucking the intern and I couldn’t help but get jealous…


Chapter 1

Men.

Fuck, I hate them.

I guess you could consider me bitter, but do you blame me? 

My dick of an ex-husband left for some dumb bimbo, that clearly just wanted his money.

According to him, I was boring and never wanted to give him what he wanted, and I mean, constantly wanted; sex.

In my defense, I really tried. Most nights, I would just lay there and pretend to orgasm, but I really struggled, especially with that small dick of his. 

With a dick that size, he really can’t afford to only want sex.

Okay, maybe I do sound a little bitter.

To be honest, it’s not so much his dick, but more that he was too soft on me. For fuck’s sake, I was never going to cum until he manned up.

It’s not that I’m off sex or men, it’s just that I haven’t come across one worth fucking lately. 

I like my men good-looking and smart. Most men I meet only have one of these requirements.

I recently got a new job as the security manager for Seintech Laboratories.

Yeah, I’m the bossy kind. You may have guessed that by now.

I may be bossy, but even the bossiest woman is turned on by someone strong that can tame her. 

I just wish I could get this message across to all the men I’ve slept with. 

“Okay, so this is where you’ll be spending most of your evenings,” my new boss, Mr Martin tells me. 

“Looks cosy,” I mock. The room feels cold. At this temperature, I will have a permanent nipple stand.

“Any questions, do you need anything?”

“No, I’m fine for now, thanks.”

This new asshole of a boss doesn’t even bother responding, instead he simply walks off. I fling him a zap at him behind his back. One of my staff members caught sight of this and burst out into laughter. I smiled before closing the door to my new office, more-like control room. 

In addition to the room being cold, it’s covered with monitors. 

I’m the lucky bitch that gets to watch and make sure my guys aren’t falling asleep on the job.

Probably the easiest job you could find. The chances of people breaking into a lab are next to nothing. The only part that sucks is that I’d be working from 7pm until 7am every day. 

There’s only so much staring at screens one can do. I’d have to find something else to keep myself occupied or I might just fall asleep on the job myself.

I’m equipped with 6 screens that show footage of all the halls in the lab. In each lab, there are hidden cameras. Apparently, the shit in here is very expensive, so if anything does happen, we have it all recorded.

Few of us have access to these cameras.

Even more pointless than the main cameras, I think to myself while checking up on each lab.

I stop once I come across a lab with a man in a long coat. On the top of the screen, the words Dr Mark Smith is written.

Since I have nothing else to do, I decide to zoom in to get a better look of the doctor.

Fuck! He’s hot!

Dr Smith has a lean, strong build. Not overly muscular, but strong enough to kick your ass kind of look.

Large spectacles rest on his perfectly squared face, with short spiky, black hair that suggests he could have a wild side to him. 

Those hands! He has big, strong hands with muscular veins that demand to be seen.

Judge a man not by the size of his foot, but by the veins on his hands and feet. I’ve found the bigger and stronger the hands, the harder the cock.

Finally, my kind of guy. Intelligent and sexy!

I can’t tell if it’s the cold or Dr Martin that has my nipples standing.

Well, I am stuck in this little office all night. Might as well make the most of it. 

“Listen, I’ve got a bit of work to do, so please don’t disturb me,” I tell the security guard standing outside my control room before locking the door shut.

My eyes narrowed as I returned to my seat. Some chick just entered Dr Smith’s lab. She’s probably a scientist as well, because she too, wore a white lab coat.

He must have allowed her in while I locked my own door.

Most of the cameras in the lab not only show video footage but have sound as well. Not surround sound quality, but enough to listen in on conversations. 

I turned up the volume to hear what Dr Smith and this other chick could be speaking about. 

I dropped my remote in shock as their words filled the control room.

“Is the building empty?”

“Yeah. It's just the two of us!” 

“Good girl!”

For a second, I consider whether it's my responsibility to interrupt them. After seeing the chick, I decide to let it go on a bit longer.

I zoom the camera to see the chick’s face and she is hot! 

She throws off her white gown, revealing lacy black lingerie. She has amazing tits and a lean build, fit for a swimwear shoot.

I feel my heart racing as I watch on. 

The chick grabs Mr Smith’s white coat and starts untieing his bottoms from the top down. Dear lord. The only thing Dr Smith has under that coat is a pair of red briefs.

The most obvious sight that greets myself and the chick, that is now on her knees, is his tattoos. Lots of tattoos. Not at all what I would have expected. 

On his chest, he has two skulls on both pecs. Chains are connected from the skulls leading down towards his rock hard 6-pack. The two chains become one and hold up a cross. 

That has got to be the sexiest tattoo I have ever seen.

“OH fuck, Steph!” Dr Smith moans.

Steph. That's her name. Probably short for Stephanie. 

The sight of Steph sucking Dr Smith’s cock makes my pussy wet. Slowly, I lower my hand and touch myself at the sight of Steph sucking Dr Smith’s tattooed cock.

On that huge cock of his, he has a tattoo of a dragon. 

Fuck… I picture that inside me as I start circling my clit with my finger.

I didn't have to wonder any longer. I had a full view of his cock. The veins stick out stronger and harder than those on his hands! Fuck me, that thing is easily 9 inches.

I rub myself harder and faster as Dr Smith lifts Steph and places her on the top of his counter.

“Awwwww,” I hear Steph moan and this drives me more crazy.

I rub my wet cunt dangerously at the sight of Dr Smith ramming his cock into her.

“OH fuck!” my entire body freezes up and that moment of bliss arrives all over the control room floor…


Chapter 2

“Good afternoon,” Dr Smith calls out as I walk towards my control room.

“Um…hey,” I respond. I struggle to make eye contact with him. It's hard to look him in the eye and pretend as though I haven't seen him fucking last night.

“Hi Steph, I need you to work late tonight. We have a lot of work to get through.”

“Yeah you do.” The words escape my mouth before I could stop myself.  Dr Smith turns to face me, but I quickly scurried off before he asks any questions. 

My mouth had gotten me into a lot of problems in the past. I don't always mean for it to happen, but words just slip out of my mouth and cause of a lot of harm along the way.

I guess that’s one of the reasons my ex couldn't handle me anymore.

“Julie, can I see you in my office?” My boss calls out. What does he want! 

There is something about my boss, Martin, that annoys me. 

He has that classic please-slap-me look about him.

“Glad to see you come in early.” It's 5 p.m. and I'm already in the office. 

Trust me, I’m not in early because I'm a hard worker or anything. I’m in to snoop around to ask a few people about Dr Smith and that sexy co-worker of his.

“I do my best,” I respond.

“Anyway, the reason why I asked you to step into my office was to let you know that I believe in rewarding employees. I especially believe in rewarding my hard workers.” This dickhead of a boss says this with a huge grin on his face.

“I'm not sure I follow?”

“Playing hard to get, are we?” 

I sigh. “Do you have anything work related to discuss or will that be all?”

After a few moments of blank stares, Martin tells me to leave.

“Thank you.” The words barely escaped my mouth when I noticed it. 

Hanging over Martin's head was a see-through case with sets of keys and name tags under each key. My eyes are fast to spot Dr Smith’s name tag.

These are replacement keys. 

That's when the thought suddenly hit me; with this key, I could walk in on them. 

Sure, I could knock, but that wouldn't be as fun and that would give them time to get dressed.

I need to get my hands on that key. 

“You know. Please, do excuse me. I can be so silly at times. Everything you said completely flew over my head, but I get it now.” I grin at Martin. My eyes are more on that damn key.

“You do?”

“Yes, of course I do,” I say with a slight moan in my voice. I slowly get up and walk around Martin's long desk.

I see his cockstand under that brown oversized pants of his. I just need to keep him distracted for long enough to grab the key without him noticing.

“Oops,” I giggle. You know, Martin, I may be a hard worker, but at times I'm so clumsy. 

I lean over to pick up my phone I just accidentally dropped. Martin catches sight of my fishnet stockings which really wasn't intended for him, but hey, gets the job done. 

I flick my black hair over and catch Martin drooling all over me. As much as I don't like the man, I have to admit seeing him go hard is turning me on.

I move behind Martin's chair and start touching his chin. His loud ‘ooooh’ tells me this has him going crazy.

This is my chance. With Martin pre-occupied, I can get that key. 

With my right hand I softly scratch against his neck. Soft enough not to penetrate his skin, but hard enough to tell him; this is what you would feel on your back when you're fucking me.

With my right hand satisfying Martin, I use my left to turn the key to the cupboard.

“Oh yeah,” he moans.

“Yeah, you bad boy, you like that?”

I grab the key with Dr Smith titled and shove this in between my tits.

Shit! Another key falls out startling Martin.

As Martin tries turning around, I reach out for his cock. I won't lie, it's much bigger than I expected. Who knows, perhaps in a few months from now I'd let him fuck me on this empty desk of his.

The touch of my hand on his cock leave him shaking slightly.

Gently, I rub on his cock and watch as he closes his eyes with pleasure. With his eyes closed, I quickly grab the fallen key and place it in the cupboard before turning the lock.

I move over so Martin catches a good view of my tits.

“Martin, I'd love to stay, but I really have work to do,” I whisper softly in his ear.

With the key to Dr Smith’s lab in my tits, this meeting was not a complete waste of time.

As I walk out of his office, I catch a glimpse of a horny and desperate man.

Shutting the door I read the sign that says, Head of security. 

‘Head of security, my ass,’ I murmur softly.

***

“Hi.”

“Hey,” I greet Steph. I ran into Steph on my way back to my control room, also known as my cold office.

I watch as she walks away, visualizing that body naked.

“Hey…Frank,” I greet one of the security guards with the name tag; ‘Frank.’

“Hi there!”

“Say is that chick. Erm…what's her name, Dr Steph?” I fish. 

Frank bursts out laughing. “Stephanie, the intern. She works for Dr Smith,” he tells me.

“Oh, I see.”

“Yeah, but rumor has it she does more than just help him out, if you know what I mean.” he winks.

I laugh at this and walk off. 

I’ve learned, some rumors hold truth.

My friends all told me my ex was planning on leaving me. I never believed them. 

I never believed anything bad anyone said about him and passed it off as ‘bullshit rumors.’

I couldn't believe I let my marriage fall apart. I couldn't believe he had been planning this for months right under my nose. 

The signs were all there. The constant fighting, the never-ending work functions, the marks on his neck.

After that marriage fell to shit, I made a promise never to let anything catch me so off-guard again.

That's when I got into security.

I will never allow things to go unnoticed right under my nose again. 

And in some cases, allow myself to miss out on the fun…


Chapter 3

It feels like I'm getting prepared to watch a movie. The office dies out by 6:30, with only Steph and Dr Smith remaining. He did say they have to work late.

The suspense kills me. I'm prematurely wet at the thought of seeing them fuck again. I can't decide what I'm going to do once I barge in on them. 

Do I tell them they're in trouble? 

Do I ask to watch? 

May I join in? 

I look over at the handcuffs attached to my pants and this makes me even more horny.

Hold on, something’s happening.

“Oh shit,” I whisper to myself as I hear knocks on my door. “I'm coming.” I quickly shuffle through the various camera until they all only show footage of the passages.

On the other end of my door stood Martin. My first thought is that he discovered the missing key.

“Why's the door locked?” he asks suspiciously.

“Well, as you may have noticed by now; I work very hard.” I place extra emphasis on very and watch as turns red. “So, as a hard-worker, the last thing I want is for any distractions.”

I run my hand through my hair, while biting my bottom lip.

“Oh, I see. Well, I just came to say goodnight,” he says shyly.

“Goodnight,” I respond and close the door shut again. 

Annoying little man.

Once I was sure Martin left the building I could get comfortable. My employees must think I'm such a snob. I've been at work for two nights and barely bothered introducing myself to anyone. I make a mental note to formally introduce myself to everyone later. Right now, I have plans.

Flipping back to Dr Smith’s lab, I watch him work. 

Fuck me! Can a man be so hot? He may be wearing that white coat, but I see straight through it. 

I see that sexy cock of his with a dragon tattooed on it. 

I can't imagine the pain of having your cock tattooed! If that doesn't shout bad ass, then I don't know what does. 

My eyes move over to his face and gaze hungrily at his mouth. 

I picture those juicy lip sucking my pussy.

Something catches Dr Smith’s attention and he turns to face the entrance of the lab.

At this point, I turn up the volume. The sound is faint, but loud enough to hear people speak.

“Hey sexy,” he greets Steph standing by the door in her own white coat. I picture him calling me sexy. 

“I believe we have a lot of work to do?” Steph teases.

“Yeah. More work than usual,” Smith replies.

For a second, it looked like Dr Smith looked directly at the camera. 

It can't be! 

No one knows about the cameras in the lab. 

Dr Smith grabs Steph by the hand and leads her to his counter. I spot the microscope next to her and find myself giggling. I won’t be needing that to see the bulge underneath that coat.

I watch as Dr Smith lays Steph on his counter and unbuttons her coat. He lowers his head towards her pussy.

That's my cue.

I quickly shuffle all the screens, so no one walks in and sees Dr Smith’s head stuck in the intern’s cunt, before heading off to witness the action in person. 

“Hey boss,” one of the security guards call.

“Hey Frank. In just doing my rounds.” At least I know one of their names.

My heart starts racing faster as I approach the lab. I tread softly to prevent any noise from echoing in the corridors.

Standing outside the room, I read the sign written in big, bold letters; Dr Mark Smith.

Okay Julz, here goes nothing.

I reach for the key stuck between my tits as the door opens.

“We’ve been expecting you.”


Chapter 4

Steph stands at the open door with that same lacy piece she wore last night.

Me? Well, my hands are still stuck deep in my tits, searching for that key.

“Come on in,” Steph says.

Dr Smith sits on his chair with his arms folded, sporting a kinky smile. It was a smile that shouted cum in!

“You were expecting me?” I ask Steph as I walk in awkwardly.

“Why do you think we made sure you saw us fuck?” Dr Smith calls out from across the room. He stands and slowly walks towards me.

“How do you… how…” I began.

“Ms. Julie Hunter, I know things.” 

If I were to look into a mirror now, I'm pretty sure my face would be redder than the blood river. 

He knows I watched them have sex last night? Does he know I got off on them fucking as well?

“To be fair. I can't take the credit. This was all Steph’s doing.” I glance over at Steph and see her biting her bottom lip as she smiles at me.

“Steph?” I ask curiously.

“Yeah, she's been eyeing you since the day you walked in. She suggested we fuck in front of you and see if you'd join. Glad you could make it.”

For the first time in a long while, I am at a loss for words.

“Unless you're not into us?”

“No. No, I am!” I add quickly. I might not have anything to say, but I will not let this chance slip away.

“Good,” Steph starts. “Then let's get you more comfortable.”

Steph walks up to me and starts kissing me. I kiss back. She slowly slips her tongue in my mouth and starts massaging my tongue with hers.

With her tongue deep in her mouth, she grabbed on my tits and I grab on hers. Fuck she has the most perky tits I've ever felt.

“Ooooh!” I moan as she touches my coochie. Slowly unbuttoning my pants, she instructs me to sit on the counter. 

Once seated, she whips off my pants and I lay my entire body on the counter. 

Steph starts by rubbing her finger against my cunt and the pleasure feels unreal. My pussy is wet and begging for attention.

Her tongue runs across my clit. 

“Ah fuck!” 

Stephanie slowly sticks her tongue inside me and starts rolling her tongue around causing my toes to curl and my eyes roll back. 

I open my eyes and I’m faced with Dr Smith’s cock. He has his dick in my face and I open my mouth desperate for a taste of his tattooed prick.

I slowly start sucking his cock in and out. He moans as I suck on his dick and this makes fucking horny.

He grabs me by the head and starts pulling my head into his cock. I feel his dick grow in my mouth and that leaves me craving for him to shove it in my wet pussy.

Dr Smith gives me the signal to get off the counter and I obey. I get off and start sucking Steph’s soaking cunt. With my tongue inside Steph, I feel Dr Smith push his cock against me, until it finds my lips and slowly forces it’s way into me.

“Ahhhhhhh!” I moan! His cock is fucking huge, but it feels so good. He takes me from the back and it feels as if he’s head is rubbing against my insides. The walls of my pussy wrap around this huge dick.

He slowly grinds in and out of me. “FUCK ME!” I moan.

“Ah ah ah ah ah ahhhh!” He fucks me so hard and I struggle to breath, but I don't want him to stop. He moves his hands and starts playing with my pussy while ramming his cock into me. 

“FUCK!” My cunt is soaked!

I could tell he was about to cum, when he switched things around. I got out of the way and he pulled Steph towards his thick, veiny cock. I see my wet pussy juice covered all over his dick.

I continue rubbing myself vigorously as he fucks the life out of Steph.

“Ah ah ah ah ah! Fuck me!” She screams. 

Fuck, I’m cumming! I throw myself on the counter and rub on my clit desperately, until my entire body freezes up.

“Ah fuck!!!” Dr Smith moans and his entire body starts shaking violently. 

I cum as I watch him shooting his cum deep inside Steph with every jerk.

***

From that day on, Dr Smith, Steph and I all smiled at each other whenever our paths crossed. Every now and then, we tease each other by biting our lip or I slap Steph’s ass.

Martin never got to taste my cunt, but I still love watching him try.

More importantly, I now know the names of all my employees.
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Hidden scenes

[image: ]

It’s almost as if he wanted me to find them…

I’ve known about my husband’s hidden stash of explicit DVDs for the last year now.

When we first got married, he hid them well in the far ends of his closest. I could always tell when he watched them because the order would never be the same. 

Lately, he has become more and more sloppy.

There’s just one constant. You will always find the copy of Lesbian fantasies as soon as you open the cupboard door. 

It’s almost as if he wants me to find it.

If only he knew. We want the same thing…

Grab your copy now

This is the first book in the series, be sure to grab your copy now!
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