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Chapter 1


“We aren’t giving them that. I don’t care if that’s the deal breaker. Make it work.” Ben’s deep voice rumbles around his office. He’s annoyed. If the tone wasn’t enough of a give away, then you could tell from the clenching muscles in his square jaw. 

He leans back against the edge of his desk. His long legs are splayed out, giving him a solid base. But more importantly, giving me plenty of room to kneel in front of him. 

I pull his cock out of my mouth with a pop. His salty taste lingers in my mouth. I don’t give him a break before I glide my tongue all over his shaft. I trace the familiar veins and ridges.  

Mr. Ben Brown is my boss and one of the hottest men I’ve ever seen. He is tall, athletic, and has just enough muscle to fuck me against a wall. I look up into his steel blue eyes. His attention drifts between me and the phone pressed against his ear.

His cock is perfect. Long, thick and topped with a wide head. I flick my tongue against his slit, earning a groan and a twitch. He glares down at me but there is no anger in his eyes. He enjoys the challenge of taking business calls while I suck him off.

A few months ago we were working late. We got to talking. Things got heated. We fucked. Over and over again. I couldn’t resist his alpha attitude or the way he ordered me around. Now we fuck on the regular. At his place, at mine, in the office. Whenever he needs me. I’m his to use. 

“We have difficult clients all the time, this group is no different.” Ben rests a hand on my head. It’s a sign that I’m doing a good job. I grin up at him and seal my reddened lips around the tip of his cock. I suck hard, hollowing my checks, while my tongue dances against the sensitive skin just under his cock’s head.

He grunts. The hand that was stroking me so tenderly turns into claws. He digs his fingers into my hair and pulls back slightly. I have enough suction on his cock that he can’t pull me off. His grunt turns into a moan. 

The person on the phone must have said something because he turns his full attention to it.

“Make. It. Work,” he growls into the phone before hanging up and slamming the expensive device on his desk. 

“Fuck,” he growls, and turns his gaze to me. His eyes are dark with lust. He means business. My little stunt must have really impressed him. 

He grips my head hard enough to make my eyes water. Then pushes off against the table, slamming his cock into the back of my throat. I try to cough but his dick is too big, so I gag instead. He holds me there so my nose is nearly pressed against his body. 

My vision goes dark at the edges and my lungs burn. The heady combination makes my brain swim in oxygen deprived bliss. He forces himself in deeper until I have to tap his thigh, our signal to back off a little. 

He pulls out but doesn’t let go of my hair. I gasp. Strings of spit and precum drip from my mouth and his stiff cock. I don’t try to wipe it away. I love the feeling of being so dirty with him. I suck in deep breaths and gaze up at him.

“Trying to make me come?” He slaps his dick across my face. I open my mouth to take him back in but he wrenches my head back. I wince with pain but just as it blooms on my scalp it turns into pleasure. I love nothing more than being his fuck toy. Especially when he’s this rough with me. 

“You nearly blew my cover. You’re such a hungry little slut. Maybe I should punish you.”

“Yes, Sir. Please punish me. I’m a dirty little slut and I need your thick cock in my mouth and my pussy.”

I open my mouth again, ready to take his punishment. My pussy clenches around nothing, begging to be filled by this massive cock. We’ve only been at it for ten or so minutes and I’ve already soaked through my underwear. 

I resist the temptation to touch myself. Ben is in control of my body. Just the I want it. If he tells me to finger myself, I will. If he tells me to suck his cock dry, I will. If he tells me to bend over and take it in the pussy and ass, I will. I will do anything he wants me to, because I love the way he makes me feel. 

Ben pushes his cock in, catching the side of my cheek, and pushing hard until the skin goes tight. He thrusts against the side of my mouth a few times, humming while he debates how he’s going to punish me.

“I guess I could make you walk around the office without any underwear on. Or maybe I’ll fuck you with the door open.” He hums again. “So many ideas, so-”

My phone alarm goes off. We both stop moving. He finally lets go of me and turns to grab my phone that is sitting on his desk.

“Got special plans?” he asks, turning off the alarm.

It takes my foggy, lust filled brain a second to remember what I had set that alarm for. 

I jump up.

“Shit! I have a team meeting. I’m going to be late.” As I reach for my phone but Ben pulls back, dangling it out of reach. One of his thick brown eyebrows lifts at the corner.

“I don’t remember giving you permission to stand up.”

My hand freezes in the space between us. I look up at him to see if he is serious or kidding. The look he gives me has me sinking back down to my knees. I lower my gaze to the floor and place my hands on my thighs.

“I’m sorry Sir, I won’t do that again.”

It’s humiliating to be treated this way. To have so little control over my own actions. But that’s why I love it. I crave being completely submissive to him. Even though I’m going to be late, I don’t really care. My pulse is racing and my clit matches its tempo. His cock is still hard and I need to come or I won’t be able to focus on the meeting.

“It seems I need to punish you twice. For nearly breaking our cover, and for disobeying your alpha. What should I do with such a naughty slut?”

I whimper. I want to be punished but I also don’t want to be late. He walks around me in a small circle. I can hear him stroking himself while he watches my body tremble. I’m so tempted to hike up my skirt and present my ass to him. Anything to end this slow torture.

“I’ve decided.” He moves back to where he was leaning against the desk before. At the top of my vision, I can see his ankles crossed, and my face reflected in the polished tips of his shoes. 

“It might be a challenge, even for your insatiable appetite for cock, but I have faith that you’ll manage it.” He is deliberately stalling for time. My fingers curl into fists. Every muscle in my body is tense. Even my pussy and clit clench in anticipation. What could he possibly want me to do?

“I want you to go to that meeting and bring me back their cum.” His words are light and playful. So at odds with the punishment he just bestowed upon me. 

I can’t help but look up at him, brow furrowed. His handsome face is twisted into a mischievous grin. I swallow. Somehow he wants me to bring back their cum.

“Sir, I don’t understand. How do you want me to collect their cum?” My brain must be so fogged up because I can’t figure out his plan. He chuckles.

“How about I show you.”

He pulls me up and shoves me against his desk. The tops of my thighs bang against the edge. I squeak when he shoves my head down and roughly grabs my ass. 

I turn my head so that I can watch him over my shoulder. He pushes my skirt up and yanks my soaked underwear down. His cock is at my back entrance before my underwear hits the floor. 

I cry out in pain when he shoves his cock into my ass without any warning or warmup. My nails cut into my palms, leaving half-moon imprints. I whimper from the pain. Usually he lets me adjust to him before he goes in all the way.

Tears prick at the corners of my eyes as I twist around to see him. His face is the picture of bliss. My body reacts to the way he relishes being buried inside me. His eyes squeeze closed when my ass clenches around him.

“Fuck, you’re so tight,” he breathes. His hands come to my waist, holding me in place. He twitches inside me, his cock throbbing from the pressure I’m putting on it. A low moan escapes his lips. I’ve never seen him like this before and it makes my body light up with joy. 

“I could come right now, but where’s the fun in that?” His voice has a cockiness to it, but the effect is blunted by the pant in his breath. I feel his cock pulse inside me. He isn’t kidding, he is close to coming.

He reaches between my legs, catching my clit with the tips of his fingers. My body spasms. He plays with me, making my breath hitch. The pain in my ass fades. When I’m ready I rock my hips, inviting him to pump into me. 

His hands go back to my hips, once again holding me still. The first few thrusts are short and slow. My body warms around him, stretching and growing hungry, until I need more. I push back, meeting every one of his thrusts. 

He picks up the pace, hammering into me. His thick cock presses against every side of my ass, stretching me out. I tremble before him, completely taken by his punishing thrusts. Juice leaks out of my pussy and runs down my legs. 

“Sir, please use my pussy. I need you so badly.” My voice sounds pathetic in my own ears. But it’s true. I will do or say anything to feel him come inside me. I need his hot cum squirting in me, filling me with its creamy goodness. 

Ben thrusts into me, hard, then stops. I grunt against the sensation of his cock so far inside me. I love anal but I wasn’t prepared for it today. And nothing beats a fat cock in my pussy. 

“If you can bring be back your team’s cum, then I’ll fuck your pussy. Alright?” He slaps my exposed ass, making it jiggle. 

I’ve always wanted to be used by a group of men. There is something so erotic about being the centre of attention while everyone pulls and pushes your body. I’ve also never had my holes filled at the same time. 

A thrill of curiosity and excitement spreads through my body. It makes my clit and nipples pulse. I can do it. I can take all five members of my team on at the same time. But how do I…

“Sir, I still don’t understand,” I say, as he starts pumping into me again. His movements are jerky and uneven. He’s close to coming. My ass tightens making him grunt. He grips a fist full of my hair and pulls back, making my head lift up and my back arch. 

“Let me give you a hint.” He grunts. 

Our bodies smack together and fill the room with the erotic sound of our fucking. My ass burns from the speed that he hammers into me. My eyes flutter closed as I walk that line between pleasure and pain. 

The only warning that I get before he unloads in me is a subtle swelling of his cock. He roars behind me, no longer caring that someone outside his door might hear us. I groan when sticky cum floods my insides, making everything creamy and wet. 

He pumps a few more times, spreading his cum inside me. He moves more easily and I moan a little from the heat and heaviness of his cock. He pulls out, finally spent. 

My ass clenches together, longing for something to stretch it again. Ben pulls me up by the hair he still has gripped in one hand. I straighten until my back is flush with his chest. 

“Go get me some cum, filthy slut,” he growls into my ear. Chills run down my back making my skin super sensitive. My nipples come to attention at the feral tone of his voice. I bite my lip and savour his heat sinking into my skin. 

He yanks my skirt down before pushing me towards the door. My ass still burns from being so suddenly split open, but Ben’s cum soothes the pain. By the time I get to the door I look over my shoulder at him. He’s already sitting in his high-backed, leather chair and looking as though he hadn’t just fucked someone against his desk. 

It takes me the walk to the meeting room to realise how he wants me to collect their cum. The weight pooling in my ass is hint enough at what he wants me to do. I grin despite myself. He’s creative, I’ll give him that.





Chapter 2


The meeting room is more of a break out room. The space is large enough to hold a table that can fit eight people around it. Three on either side and one at each end. Although the spot at the far end is rarely used. It’s usually reserved for a laptop that people hook up to the TV that is mounted on the wall. 

One whole side of the room is made up of frosted glass. I glance at it from where I sit at the head of the table. I know you can’t see through it, but the danger is still there. My heart thunders in my chest. I could get caught doing this and it makes me even more excited. 

“I like this format better. It makes the whole thing flow more smoothly.” Austin, our team lead, presses a button on his laptop and the screen changes. I don’t bother looking at the presentation. My eyes are fixed on him.

He is tall and lean, with light brown hair that matches his eyes. None of the guys in my team are wearing their jackets, and it makes looking at their toned bodies easier. Austin plays basketball. It shows in his toned arms and large hands. There is a thin layer of stubble across his chin that makes him look more rugged.

I bite my lip and squirm in my chair. It squeaks but thankfully everyone ignores it. The others voice their opinions and are happy to leave me alone while I eye them up. My imagination runs wild. I shouldn’t be lusting over them as much as I am. And I definitely shouldn’t follow Ben’s orders to fuck each of them. But I’m so horny that I don’t think that I could stop if I wanted to.

Sitting nearest the laptop on the other side of the table to Austin is Geoff. He stands out from the others with his blonde hair and cool blue eyes. He’s shorter than the others but could match any of them in strength.

Next to him is Ichiro. His tan skin and straight, black hair are always perfect and smooth. His dark eyes are always watching, even if he doesn’t speak all that often. I’ve never seen him with a hair out of place. 

Edison is the last one sitting on that side of the table. He is next to me and even though we aren’t directly next to each other, his massive form dominates mine. Edison used to play college football before he moved into business. But he never gave up the sport or the training. I can’t tell who is bigger, him or Geoff. 

On my other side is Damien. While Edison’s tightly curled black hair is cut short, Damien let his hair grow out into dreadlocks. He styles them with a headband and looks like he could be a celebrity. His perfectly straight and white teeth contrast against his dark skin. 

My eyes fixate on his thick lips when he speaks. I can almost feel my teeth sinking into them. My nipples go hard and scratch against the inside of my bra just thinking about that mouth teasing them. 

“We’ve gone over this a thousand times,” Damien says. He sags a little in his chair. “We’re tired and we need a break.”

“We’re a week out of completing the project. We can’t have a break yet.” Austin folds his arms over his chest. He knows how tired we are but his job is to keep us going until the end. 

“I know, but our work is slipping. We just need something to take our minds off the job for a little bit.”

I cross my legs, trying to focus on the conversation and not the way my pussy leaks juice. Which is probably soaking into my skirt. A sudden chill hits my gut. What if I can’t get them to fuck me. I can’t go back to Ben without their cum. 

“Well, I’ll take any suggestions. A fun, team-building activity that we can do quickly.” Austin plops into his chair and swivels around to look at us.

“Laser tag?” Geoff says with a shrug.

“Fun, but no. That’ll take too long. We need something shorter. Something we can all do together before,” he says, looking around the room, “I don’t know, before the end of the day.”

Everyone falls quiet. Their faces are scrunched up in quiet contemplation. Then a bolt of inspiration hits and I sit up taller.

“Me!” I say, loud enough to make Edison jump.

“Sorry, what?” Damien says.

“Me,” I say, looking at him and then the others. Their faces are pure confusion, even as I grin at them like an idiot. 

This is perfect. They need something fun to do and I need their cum. What better way to take their minds off work for a little bit. I’m so ready for them that I don’t need any warming up. I sit up straighter, forcing my legs even tighter together. My pussy knows something is about to happen.

“You guys can do me.”

“You mean, have sex with you?” Ichiro threads his fingers together and locks eyes with me. There is a smouldering fire behind his black eyes. If there wasn’t a table and several people between us, he would probably have me pinned against a wall by now. A thrill travels the length of my spine.

“Yeah. I mean, if you want to. I just figured that it would be a fun team-building activity and sex is shown to reduce stress. So, why not?”

I’m met with silence.

For three long heartbeats I wait for their response. Finally Austin moves. He leans forward, resting one elbow on the table. But before he can speak Geoff cuts in.

“Together? Like, fuck you as a group?” His eyes are wide with what I can only imagine are images of me bent over in front of them while they shove their cocks into my pussy. I lick my lips and nod.

“Are you sure about that? There are a lot of us,” Austin says.

“I’ve always wanted to be shared by a group of men.” I smile. This is going to work. But I just need them to agree to one final thing. “I have one request, though. But you can’t ask me why.”

“Babe, if you’re going to let us fuck you, you can have whatever you damn well want.” Edison’s deep voice travels through my body, making my nipples tingly in delight.

“I want you guys to come in my ass.”

Damien coughs. If he had been drinking water, he would have spat it out.

“Wait, you’re gonna let us fuck your ass? Shit. You’re so hot.” Geoff says.

“Are you absolutely sure?” Austin asks.

My only response is a sultry grin as I unbutton my shirt. Every inch reveals a little more of my breasts. The neck of my shirt is open enough that it falls down my arms, exposing my slender neck and collarbones. 

I move around the table until I’m standing in front of Damien. His hands glide up the sides of my thighs. They’re big and warm and guide me while I climb on top of him.

My highs rest on top of his. I shift my weight, bringing our faces close together. Someone swears behind me. I don’t bother to look over my shoulder to see them. My attention is totally fixed on Damien’s plump lips. 

I dip my head, finally feeling them brush against mine. Tiny sparks dance across my skin every time I run my lips against his. I poke my tongue out, inviting him to taste me. 

He doesn’t waste any time and pulls me close, crushing our lips together. His tongue is in my mouth, playing with mine. I lean forward and wrap my arms around his neck. We are locked in a wet, passionate kiss.

Austin’s hand comes to my back, gliding over the bare skin of my upper back. Then he trails down, cautious, watching to see if I’ll shake him off or tell him to stop. 

When I don’t move, except to deepen the kiss with Damien, he grows bold. His hand travels south, feeling my ass through my skirt. I’m so wet that if I lowered my hips a fraction, I would leave a wet stain on Damien’s crotch. 

I wiggle my ass, encouraging him to keep going. He grabs a fist full of skirt and yanks it up, exposing my bare ass to the room. 

“She isn’t wearing underwear,” someone remarks from the other side of the room. A chorus of agreement and awe follow.

Austin plays with my cheeks before sliding his hand down my thigh and between my legs. My pussy quivers, knowing there is a hand so close to it. I arch my back and stick my ass out further. I need those large fingers on my clit and I need them now. 

When Austin’s fingers graze against my slit, I gasp. Damien holds me tight, stealing the air from my lungs. I’m dizzy with lust and relax into him. It’s always been a fantasy of mine to be shared by so many men. Now I’m getting my wish. I’m going to let them do whatever they want to me.

The pads of Austin’s fingers graze against my clit, making me twitch and pull away slightly. He chases me, pressing harder and harder until he is rubbing my sensitive nub with so much speed and pressure that my whole body trembles.

I’m so horny that even this much attention is pushing me close to the edge. My orgasm coils deep in my core. Every pass of his finger, and the smooth glide of Damien’s tongue against mine, coils it tighter and tighter. 

One long finger slides from my clit to my pussy entrance. He plays with my opening, teasing me. My body reacts, trying to grasp at him. A low chuckle rumbles out of his chest. 

“She’s so wet. Must have been thinking about this for the whole meeting,” he says. I moan in agreement and the room devolves into chuckles. 

Below me, Damien’s bulge grows stiffer. I wiggle around, forcing the two men on my to hold me tighter. Another set of hands joins in. 

“Who knew Emery was so such a little slut,” Geoff says. He smacks a hand against my ass cheek. It pushes me further into Damien so that our teeth click together. 

I squeak and pull back, finally breaking the kiss. My lips are red and swollen. I look up at Geoff with big eyes. He looms over me, his eyes dark. I wish I knew what was going on in his mind. I hope his thoughts are as dirty as mine. 

“Play with me and I’ll show you how much of a slut I am.” I can’t believe those words came out of my mouth, but I’m so turned on that I can’t help myself. Geoff grips my hair and pulls me into a rough kiss.

Just as Geoff plunges his tongue into my mouth, Austin shoves his finger into my pussy. I groan and dig my nails into Damien’s arms. Austin digs around inside me, feeling my clenching walls. He plays with my g-spot. I buck against his fingers, trying to grind out my orgasm. 

Even though I want cock in me, just this one finger has my head spinning. To my dismay he pulls out. But my disappointment is short lived. Austin’s soaked finger tickles the tight bud of my back entrance. 

My ass clenches when he puts pressure there. A deep grunt rolls out of my chest when he pushes in, stretching me. He slides his finger in and out of me, making my eyes squeeze shut even tighter. 

Geoff’s hand tightens in my hair, keeping my head still. Damien’s thick lips plant kisses down my neck. I sigh into Geoff’s mouth when Damien’s tongue flicks across my hard nipple. His mouth takes in my tit, sealing around it and sucking hard enough to make me hiss. 

Geoff’s hand comes to my throat, keeping me still and putting pressure on the sides of my neck. My pulse hammers against his fingers and thumb. His hand is rough when he shoves it between my legs. Austin’s finger stretches my ass while Geoff plays with my pussy.

Their fingers pump in and out of me, massaging my quivering inner walls. I gasp, and lean into Damien. My senses are heightened and every pass of their fingers pushes me closer to my edge. The mouth around my tit adds to my building desire. 

Austin adds another finger to my ass, and then another, until sharp pain radiates from my ass. I let out a tiny yelp when he shoves his fingers in deeper. Geoff squeezes my throats, making my vision dark.

The pain turns to pleasure once I’ve gotten used to his fingers playing with my tight hole. Geoff’s fingers add to the pleasure. I grasp around him, as I slowly move up and down. I can’t take much more of this teasing. I need cock.

I drop my hand to Damien’s crotch. His hips buck up when I grab his swelling cock. He is long and hard, and ready for me. I undo his trousers, releasing his massive black dick. My head is still twisted in Geoff’s rough grasp, so I can’t see just how big he is.

But it takes both of my hands to wrap around his length. The head of his cock is wet with precum. I lick my lips, imagining that I can taste his saltiness. Damien swears, sending short puffs of hot air against my nipple.

My pussy is soaking and needy. Geoff pulls his fingers out seconds before Damien’s cock slides against my entrance. His wide head pushes in, stretching every side of my walls. I sink onto him, exhaling as I go down.

I moan into the room, relishing the feel of finally having a cock in me. I sit on him, giving myself a second to adjust to his solid shaft. Austin’s fingers are in my ass, still pumping and stretching me. 

I move, rocking my hips. Damien’s cock slides in and out of me, pulling me closer to that delicious orgasm that I crave so much. I arch my back, groaning every time I sink further onto Damien. 

Geoff’s fingers dip into my mouth. I seal around them, lick up my own juices. He watches as I ride his friend and suck his fingers. Austin moves to stand behind me. He lowers himself enough so that his cock touches my entrance.

I grip onto Damien, knowing that both holes are going to be filled for the first time. He pushes in, stretching me further than his fingers ever could. I bite down onto Geoff’s fingers to stop myself from screaming. 

Austin pushes in further until his hip bones connect with my ass cheeks. I freeze, staying absolutely still, while the men around me stroke and tease my body. 

“You’re too tight. Relax a little,” Austin says. He rubs my clit, to pull gentle moans from my now free mouth. I huff and concentrate on relaxing all of my muscles. It takes a few moments before my ass stops clenching around Austin’s cock. 

“That’s a good girl. Your tight ass is going to take all of our cocks.” He pulls out. My ass is still so tight that he grunts from the suction. “Easy girl,” he says in a low voice.

Austin pushes all the way back in before pulling out again. Every time he moves in and out, he passes the spot in my ass that makes my eyes roll back in my head.

Damien grips my thighs, giving me leverage to start bouncing up and down on him. Their cocks pump in and out of me, going faster and fast. My head swims in dizzying bliss. 

My eyes are closed but I can feel the others surround us. I can hear them beating their own dicks while they watch their coworkers fuck in front of them. Someone twists and pinches my nipples while someone else finds my throbbing clit. 

Damien and Austin’s groans join mine. We jostle together, searching for that elusive orgasm. Damien tilts his hips so that his cock hits at a different angle. 

My voice pitches. He hammers into me, hitting the spot I need. Tingles flood my body before waves of hot bliss tear through my trembling limbs. Hands grab me, holding me still. I thrash against them. 

The thunderous waves rock me, pushing me high and closer to ecstasy. I come crashing down in a tidal wave of pure bliss. Hands hold me and I spasm between them. A hand goes to my mouth, clamping down on it, and muffling my cries. 

Even after I finish they don’t stop pumping into me. My boobs bounce, slapping into each other. I flutter my eyes open to see all of them surrounding us. Their cocks are hard in their hands. All pointing towards me in a promise of what’s to come.

Damien grows harder inside me. He’s about to come but I need him in my ass. I twist out of the many hands holding me and slide from Damien’s lap. I turn and sit back onto him. His cock is so wet from my pussy that he easily slides in.

I lean forward and grip his knees. His hands on my ass and hips steady me while I ride him. My mouth hangs open from the delightful feel of his big cock stretching me. 

Geoff takes it as an invitation. He stands in front of me. My eyes widen at the sight of his monster cock. It must be one of the largest I’ve ever seen.

I open my mouth wider and stick my tongue out. He grips my head and guides me onto his cock. The head is so wide that my lips strain to stretch around him. My tongue dances across the head of his cock. 

“That tongue does some wicked stuff,” Geoff says. The others chuckle. They’re enjoying my body. Pride and a giggle of excitement bubbles up in my chest. They like using me as a play thing. Something to release a little stress. I love knowing that I can please them and get what I need for Ben at the same time. 

Geoff shoves his cock in, flattening my tongue to the bottom of my mouth. He doesn’t get far before he hits the back of my throat. I gag around him but he’s so big that my air is cut off. 

He holds me there, forcing me to choke on his thick head. I wiggle around, fighting for air. Damien grabs my hips tighter to keep me still. He pounds into my ass. The speed and force of him makes my hole burn. 

Geoff finally pulls out. A string of spit hangs between us before it falls away. Damien pulls me back up by a fist full of hair so that my back is bent in an arch.

“I’m going to come in that tight ass of yours. Are you ready slut?”

“Yes, come in my ass.”

Damien lets out a low guttural growl as he smashes into me. Ropes of hot cum shoot into me, coating my walls with his white, creaminess. I squeeze around him, pulling every last drop out. He grunts and unloads a little more. 

I sit on him, feeling his cum dribble back down his softening shaft. My heart skips a beat. I need his cum to stay in me for as long as possible. My legs tremble as I stand. Geoff is there, waiting to catch me if I fall. 

I push him against the table, forcing him to back up onto it. He is sitting on the edge until I make him scoot further back. He lays down so that his knees are bent over the edge. 

I grab his massive cock and stroke his shaft. He props himself up on his elbows so that he can watch as his cock disappears into my mouth.

My lips are stretched so far around him. One of his hands comes to the top of my head. He guides me up and down while I devour him like a lollipop.

Austin stands behind me again. His cock slides the length of my slit before dipping into my pussy. I groan around Geoff when he pulls out and rams back in. 

He alternates between my pussy and ass. I never know which hole he is going to pick and it fucks with my mind in the best way possible. 

Ichiro and Edison stand on either side of us. Edison’s big black fingers dive between my legs. He flicks them against my throbbing clit in time with Austin’s strokes. I grunt and moan, twitching with each pass. 

Electricity rolls through my body, sparking in places that make my eyes roll back into my head. I’m trembling again. My legs wobble and if it weren’t for Austin keeping me upright, I would sink to the floor. 

Ichiro’s fingers play with tits. His hands massage my breast before he pinches the very tip. Lighting shoots between my clit and nipples. I moan again, breathy and needy.

Austin hilts himself in my ass. His strokes grow longer but more erratic. He leans over me, pumping quick and then slow. I clench my ass and it sends him over the edge. He cries out into the room as he repeatedly slams into me. 

His cum is hot and creamy. It adds to Damien’s and makes my ass hot and heavy. He pulls out with a slap on my ass. If it weren’t for Geoff’s cock in my mouth, I would have yelped. He laughs and disappears somewhere behind me. 

I climb onto the table and push Geoff’s chest and shoulders down. He grabs my waist with such power that I have to wince. We both look down, watching as I lower onto his monster cock. It disappears into me, stretching my pussy. 

I groan, feeling him go deep. I ride him for a little bit. My tits bounce freely, giving everyone in the room a show. I love the feeling of having all of their attention on me and only me. 

Pressure in my lower belly builds. My orgasm is close again. I move my hips just enough to make his cock hit my g-spot. I grunt along with him. He doesn’t look close to coming, so I ride him harder, clenching around him. 

Someone moves behind me and it breaks my concentration. Edison’s cock sits between my ass cheeks. I manage to glance at it seconds before he shoves it in. 

It’s huge. The same size as Geoff’s cock. I scream from being stretched so quickly by something so big. Hands grab at mouth and body. Holding my still and keeping me quiet. 

When Edison shoves in deeper my body spasms. Another orgasm hits without any warning. It shatters me, ripping through my body with violent force. I can’t control my body as waves of thunder rocket around me.

Just having these two cocks in me was enough to send me over the edge. When I open my eyes I see Geoff’s face contorted in concentration. My body clenched around both men. They grunt, trying not to explode in me without getting a chance to fuck me a little more.

Their cocks are buried so deep in me that even the slightest movement elicits another gasp from me. They start moving and my breath comes out laboured. A thin sheen of sweat covers my aching body. I still need more cum in my ass. 

Edison’s cock is huge and my tight ass clamps around him. It doesn’t take much to get him off. He is silent but twitches as his orgasm rages through him. He spills cum further into my ass than the others.

Just when I think he is finished, he pulls out and rams in again, shooting another hot load into me. The heaviness building in me is delightfully dirty. I am a cum whore. I love the feeling of collecting so many men’s spunk in my ass. 

I keep my ass tight when he pulls out, so that I don’t lose any of their precious seed. But my ass is used and sore. It takes a lot of concentration to keep it all inside of me.

Geoff pushes me to the side so that I’m laying on my back with my legs in the air. He rams his cock into my ass and pounds away in me. The pain is completely gone. All I feel now is bliss from his rough treatment.

“Ready for another one?” He grunts.

“Yes!” The word barely makes it out of my mouth. I arch my back, nearly coming up and off the table.

His cock swells and then bursts, flooding my ass with so much cum that some of it leaks out. He lets out a long growl as he fucks my ass with ferocious speed. 

When he’s done he pats my legs and rolls me to the side. He watches my ass and pussy clench, trying desperate not to let any more of the precious cream drip out.

Ichiro pulls me around so that I’m bent over the table, legs and ass hanging off the side. He easily slips into me and doesn’t wait for me to catch my breath. He pumps his hips, slamming into my cheeks.

Every time his cock slides further into me, the cum already in there, sloshes around. My nails dig into the table top. I pant, leaving a tiny circle of condensation on the table. I can’t believe how fantastic it feels to have this much cream in my ass. 

Especially when it comes from different men. I whimper, more from the thought of how dirty this is, than the speed at which Ichiro hammers into my stretched hole.

His hands roughly grip my ass. He clasps the cheeks together, forcing my ass to clench tighter around him. I put all of my force into squeezing around him. 

When he comes it is silent but the torrent of seed in me speaks volumes. It washes over everything and builds my collection. His cock moves it all around, mixing his cum with the others. 

He stays in me for a second, letting me catch my breath and regain the strength to clench my ass. He pulls out with a groan and a sloppy wet sound. 

I stay bent over for a second. I’m exhausted from taking on so many men but I still have one more job to do. My team laughs and jokes around me. Their hands are on my body, stoking me and fixing my clothes.

“Thanks Emery, that was the best team-building exercise I’ve ever done.”

“Yeah, if you ever want to do it again…”

I grin at them, finally feeling like I can stand without cum leaking down my legs.

“Thank you all. I loved feeling your cocks unload cum into me. Austin is it alright if I go…”

“Of course! We can finish up here.” 

With that I leave. My strides are quick but delicate. Too much movement and my cargo will spill everywhere. My ass works hard to stop the flood from exposing what we just did to the whole office. 





Chapter 3


I knock twice before sticking my head around Ben’s door. He is sitting behind his desk, fingers pressed together in peaks. He looks up and waves me in. I’m about to march up to his desk when I realise that he isn’t alone.

An old, larger man with a bald spot and white hair, sits in front of him. He glances at me from over his shoulder. The neck rolls make it difficult for him to look, so he has to twist his whole body around.

“We’re nearly done,” the man says to me. There is a thread of annoyance in his voice.

“She’s fine,” Ben says, shooting down any objections he might have. 

I obviously walked in on an important meeting. If it weren’t for the cum slowly making it way to my back entrance, I would have left and come back later. Not that it matters anyway. Now that I’m in Ben’s presence, I am under his control again.

I stand next to the door, legs zipped up tight, and ass squeezed together. 

The man doesn’t seem like he’s going to continue the conversation with me there, but Ben pushes him, and they start discussing whatever it is they were talking about before. My mind is so occupied with the feeling of hot, creamy cum pushing against my stretched and tired bud, that I don’t pay them any attention. 

I stand there for what seems like forever. A tiny bead leaks out of my ass and slides down the back of my leg. I let out a whimper. The conversation stops and the man looks at me again.

“Is she alright?” he asks.

“She’s perfect.” Ben stands abruptly and holds out his hand to the man. “Thank you for coming in today. We can discuss this more later, after I’ve taken your concerns to my team.”

The man grips his hand in a strong shake before he leaves. As he passes by me, I catch a concerned glance from the corner of my eye. 

With him gone it’s just the two of us again. Ben sits and watches me. My legs tremble from the strain, but I don’t move. I know my role and I must wait for his call before I can go to him. 

“Come.”

I nearly cry with joy. The space between us isn’t that far but with an ass full of cum that threatens to leak with every step, it feels like miles. 

I stand in front of him. He watches me, unmoving and in total control. My body shakes with the effort to keep the seed inside. It trails down my legs in streams now.

“Turn around.”

I do, showing him my ass and the trails of cum leaking out of it. He pulls up my skirt and spreads my cheeks. His rough treatment of my ass is enough to loosen my fragile grip and without warning cum runs out of me.

It’s warm and sticky and slides down my legs and over my shoes. Waves of relief flood through me. I sigh as more cum drips out of me and onto the carpet. Neither of us seem to care about the mess I’m making. 

“That’s my girl,” Ben says. He slaps my ass, releasing another stream of cum. “Let it all flow out. Did you enjoy being used by your team?”

“Yes. It was really fun. But I wish you were there.” 

Ben turns me around so that I’m looking down at him. He smirks up at me. That naughty smile makes my used pussy clench harder. More seed leaks out of me. 

“If you like being passed around by a bunch of men, then I’m sure I can arrange something in the future.”

My heart skips a beat. He wants to share me with others. I dance from one foot to the other. I get to have more cocks in me again. 

“Now, for your reward. Do you want it now, or tonight?”

“Now!” I say, before even thinking about it. I’ve had so many men in my ass today, but all I want is the one in front of me to come in my pussy. 

I lay on his desk and prop myself up on my elbows. Ben laughs. His eyes are bright with joy and his smile lights up the room.

“Such a hungry slut. I wonder if you’ll ever be satisfied.”

“I will be if you come in me.” I lift my legs up, showing him my used holes. He touches them, playing with the cum still oozing out of me.

“How could I say no to that.”

He undoes his pants and pulls out his already hard cock. He taps the head against my clit before circling it. I twitch every time he taps my nub. 

“You’re already hard,” I purr. “Were you thinking about me while I was away?”

“How could I not? If I didn’t have that meeting I would have joined you.” He slides his cock down my slit and pushes into me. I jolt off the desk slightly. My pussy still aches from being pounded earlier. 

“Come in me.”

Ben pulls out and rams back into me. I arch my back, banging my head against the table. 

“Greedy slut. After today you won’t want cock for a week.”

He hammers into me at a relentless pace. Every time he pushes in he hits my g-spot. Crackling electricity builds between my legs. I watch his cock disappearing inside me. Every thrust brings us closer to the edge. 

I wrap my legs around his waist to stop myself from scooting up the desk with every punishing thrust. He hunches over, fucking me hard enough that his pens roll off the desk. 

He grows harder and larger, threatening to blow at any second. I use the last of my strength to grip onto him. It sends us both over the edge. 

My head swims as shockwaves roll through my body. My sore muscles come alive again, jolting and jerking with every new wave he brings out of me. Ben’s seed shoots into me, coating my walls white. He pants, finishing himself deep inside.

He collapses back into his chair and pulls me with him. I curl into his lap while he holds me close. My pussy continues to spasm even after the rest of my body relaxes into his strong arms. 

I nuzzle my head under his chin. I have to leave soon, but I’ll take every second I can get in his arms. Ben pushes hair from my sweaty brow and plants a gentle kiss on my forehead. 

I drift off thinking about whatever plans he has for us in the future. Whatever it is, it’s going to be good. 








Dear Reader,



Thank you for choosing my book. I hope you enjoyed reading it as much as I loved writing it. If you’re like me and adore reading books about submissive women, powerful alpha men, gangbangs, BDSM, and lots of hot sex, then check out my Author Page
 for more stories like this one.



Don’t forget to leave an anonymous star review. This helps other people, like us, find more of the books that we love. Make sure you follow my Author Page
 so you don’t miss the next book!



I love hearing from readers. So don’t hesitate to contact me at tessrycard@gmail.com



I wish you all the best.



Love,

Tess











Catalogue










Office Short Stories



 




 
Shared at the Business Meeting

 




 
Stretched on the Private Jet



 
Taken After Office Hours

 




 
Training the Shared Office Pet



 
Spread Wide at the Office Party



 




 


Other Short Stories





 
Shared by the Salarymen

 




 
Filled in the Club by Strangers

 






 


Alpha House



 




 
(Complete Series)

 




 
Shared and Used by the Frat House

 




 
Stuffed and Spread by the Frat House

 




 
Taken and Shared by the Frat House

 




 
Spread and Stretched by the Frat House



 




 


Bundles



 




 
Shared and Stuffed by the Frat House: 4 Book Bundle

 




 


cover.jpeg
UESS QUeARD






