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 Chapter One

“How much work would you say you got done yesterday?”

Richard Madison, my boss had wanted to see me first thing this morning. Yesterday was the company’s first day as a FreeUse office and I woke up at 6 AM, already wet with anticipation of what a new day would bring. Perhaps my boss scheduled the early meeting to get a taste of me for himself before everyone else ruined me. I couldn’t help but notice that he hadn’t partaken in any of yesterday’s debauchery. That didn’t seem to be it though, his expression was one of concern, not lust.

“Uhmmm,” I stalled, trying to think of what I’d accomplished the day before. I’d got down on my knees and drained two of my engineers at the same time. Then there was the company meeting, where my nemesis Jefferey demonstrated to everyone exactly how big of a slut I was by roughly taking my ass while encouraging all of our employees to cover my face. Then there was the group session in the lunch room, followed by a visit to Jefferey’s office where I paid him back by making him lick me clean.

When you laid it all out like that, it was easy to see why he was concerned. I’d spent most of the day being used and abused, and I’m willing to bet the rest of the office had probably been about as productive as I had. That was to say, not very.

“I answered a few emails,” I finally admitted. “And checked in on a few projects my engineers were working on.”

It wasn’t much, probably only an hour or so out of the entire workday spent doing any actual work. Though I’d still say it had been my most satisfying day on the job, hands (and pants) down.

“Can you see why I’m concerned?” Madison asked. “The research Jefferey presented showed a huge increase in productivity, and yet nothing at all was accomplished yesterday.”

I wouldn’t quite say that, an awful lot got done. Mostly me. But I held my tongue. Instead, I suggested, “It was only the first day, people might just need time to adjust. I imagine the first day they brought computers into offices was mostly spent fucking around, but now they’re essential.”

His brow creased in consideration. Madison always had a serious look about him – he was perfectly friendly, but it always seemed like he was just about to chew you out. Whatever the male equivalent to Resting Bitch Face was, he certainly suffered from it. Though I had to admit, he made it work. 

My boss was retired military, and though his hair was starting to show a dusting of gray, that was the only sign of his age. Years of discipline was a hard habit to break, and he kept himself in excellent shape. A big man, with a commanding voice and authoritative presence. Something about him gave the impression that he was always holding back, keeping a piece of himself separate from the people around him. I had to admit, it made me curious.

"Maybe you're right," he admitted, "but if I don't start seeing results soon, I'm calling this whole thing off."

The sudden panic caught me off guard - I was surprised by just how much I didn't want to go back to the way things were. It had only been a day and I was already craving the violations my coworkers would inflict upon me. Surely, he'd change his mind about this if he just allowed himself to enjoy the ample opportunities that awaited him.

Crossing the distance between us, I put my hand on his chest, feeling the firm muscle beneath. "I bet I could get some results out of you right now," I trailed my fingers down his chest, until they came to rest on his belt buckle. Waiting for his approval.

"Business first," he said, taking my wrist in his strong grip and pulling it away from his crotch. "Fun later. When it's earned." My boss squeezed my wrist, just hard enough to hurt, and then released me.

The rejection stung a little, but it wasn't all that surprising. He had always been a serious man, with clear priorities. But even so, that didn't keep a bulge from forming in his trousers. Proof that he wasn't made of stone. Though by the looks of it, he was rock hard.

"Alright," I tore my eyes away from his waist. "I'll check in with the teams and see what I can do to help them get back on track."

My boss nodded, "Report back at the end of the day with their progress. Dismissed."

I smiled at that. When I first started working here, I'd tried reminding him that he wasn't in the service anymore, but military lingo and brisk commands still peppered his speech. In the end, I'd given up on correcting him. Mostly because the way he sometimes ordered me about made me wet.

Leaving his office, I wondered where to begin. Organizing  what I knew of each department's ongoing projects, I searched for potential bottlenecks. Coworkers were beginning to filter into the office, so I scurried back to my desk before anyone took notice of me and got distracted. I'd been expecting another day like yesterday and so had worn a short dress with deep cleavage and easy access. The sort of thing you'd wear to the club, but never to work. Until now. But I was fairly certain that if I wasn't careful, the first man who saw me would have me bent over or on my knees in a matter of seconds.

As much as my cunt ached for that, I had things to do first.


 Chapter Two

After careful consideration, my engineering team was first on my list. They'd been arguing amongst themselves and dithering over schematics for a new client for well over a week. It was time to whip them into shape. Well, not literally. Probably.

"Where are we at with the McMillon schematics?" I asked the four of them as I burst through the door.

Startled, they jumped and looked up from their large work table. Relief flooded their faces as they saw it was merely me, and then that relief turned to lust as their eyes were drawn to my breasts, barely contained within my dress. Every mouth curled into a smile at my sudden appearance, no doubt remembering yesterday's debauchery.

Keith, always the cockiest of the bunch, was first to approach me. His hand curled around my waist, resting just above my ass. I allowed him to guide me towards their work table, the others eagerly moving out of the way. He lifted me up and sat me down on the edge of the table, then his hands moved to my knees and he parted my legs.

My dress rode up, revealing to my team that I wore nothing beneath. My heart began to race as they stared at my bare pussy, already glistening with desire. Keith slid his hand up my thigh.

The stricken look on his face as I slapped it away filled me with a deep sense of satisfaction.

"I asked you all a question." My voice was stern.

With my inviting little cunt on full display, they struggled to muster a single brain cell between the four of them. It took a concerted effort not to laugh, and instead maintain my serious demeanor.

"I had it figured out, but Todd keeps whining about the voltage on the capacitors," Keith gladly threw his coworker under the buss, eager to move on to more pressing matters. Such as pressing himself into me.

Being called out like that seemed to shake Todd from his enraptured trance. "It'll handle normal loads, but a single spike will fry the thing. Technically, it meets their specs, but they'll still be pissed when it burns out it a few months."

After saying his piece, he held my gaze, displaying an impressive amount of willpower to keep himself from glancing back between my legs.

"With how much their paying for this thing, we want them happy. Very happy." I said. "Why not up the size of the capacitors?"

"That's what I suggested, but he-" Todd said.

"-They won't fit on the board," Keith cut him off.

I turned to the two who had remained silent so far, "What about you guys? Any ideas?"

Their lust-filled faces told me they had ideas all right.

"Uhhh," Ravi tried and failed to find a meaningful contribution, the blood already having left his brain to contribute to erecting the sizable tent in his pants.

"Fine," I huffed. "No touching until you figure this thing out, you're falling behind schedule and I'm not happy."

All four of them were crestfallen, glaring at each other, casting blame with their eyes.

"Well," I added, "I can still touch..."

And I slipped a hand between my legs, teasing my way up my thighs. My fingertips tracing over my mound sent a shiver through my body. Scooting further back onto the table, I gave myself room to get comfortable while I spread my legs wider and began to masturbate in front of my underlings.

Despite everything else that had happened lately, it still filled me with a naughty thrill. Everyone fell silent, the only noises in the room were the ticking clock on the wall and the wet sound of my fingers gliding through my folds. They stared, adding fuel to the fire inside me that already threatened to blaze out of control. For a moment, I doubted my plan. It was stupid of me to think they'd get anything done with my exposed pussy so close they could just reach out and touch the soft warmth of my flesh. What was meant to serve as motivation had just become another distraction.

"If I come before you all agree on a conclusion," I said with a sudden flash of inspiration. "Your department will be exempted from the FreeUse policy and you'll never touch me again."

Finally, something to light a fire under their asses. I toyed with myself, lazily rubbing my palm against my mound, occasionally parting my lips to give them a teasing glimpse of my pink opening. It was surreal, getting myself off at work surrounded by men desperately scrambling to finish their assignment. If I didn't know better, I'd have thought it was a dream. But no, this was my life now. If I could convince my boss to keep it that way.

"Mmmm, fuck," I whimpered, dipping a finger inside to be engulfed by my tight, wet heat. I moaned again as I hit just the right spot, my hand falling into a familiar rhythm. At first I was merely putting on a show, hoping to motivate them with the threat, but the taboo of the situation was getting the better of me and the pleasure was mounting. These guys were in serious trouble.

All four had their heads together at the far end of the table, whispering excitedly amongst themselves. "Got it!" they yelled, before they all began talking over each other, each trying to offer their own explanation and take some credit.

"It'll work?" I cut them off. Four heads nodded in affirmation.

"Then I don't care how it works. Fuck me now, explain later."


 Chapter Three

Todd, usually the most reserved of the group, climbed up onto the table before anyone else had a chance to react. He looked as if he'd been waiting his whole life for this moment. For years, I'd suspected he'd had a bit of a crush on me but was always too shy to do anything about it. Plus, he knew that I was engaged - though he had no idea just how happy my fiancé was to share me.

He didn't seem so shy now, crawling towards me with a desperate hunger in his eyes. I jumped as his lips caressed my thigh, just a little north of my knee. It tickled, making me wiggle as he left a trail of kisses up my leg, until I felt the warmth of his breath on my wet cunt.

"Fuuuuuck," I moaned as he dove between my legs, his open mouth engulfing everything it could.

My head tilted back, leaving me staring up at the ceiling as he worked his tongue between my lips while moaning into my cunt as if I was the most delicious god damned thing he had ever tasted. Yesterday, I'd given him a world-shattering orgasm while sucking his cock, and he seemed hellbent on returning the favor.

I couldn't help but grind my pussy against his face, eager for more of his talented mouth. Keith pulled the strap of my dress from one shoulder, freeing my left breast. His rough fingers twisted my nipple, making me gasp in pained pleasure. Seeing his chance, Ravi copied his coworker, yanking the dress down off the other shoulder to leave both my tits exposed. He dove down onto my exposed flesh, filling his mouth with my supple breast, and running his tongue across my nipple.

Todd held on tight, lapping at my dripping cunt as I writhed beneath the onslaught of pleasure.

"I didn't think Todd had it in him," Keith teased, "but look at him go. Devouring that pussy like it's his last meal."

With my thighs clamped tight around his head, I doubt Todd heard a word Keith said, and he didn't let up for a moment. I gasped as he sucked my clit into his mouth, clutching the fabric of my bunched-up dress in my hands as if it was the only thing keeping me from being washed away in a flood of ecstasy.

"Stop talking," I told Keith, pulling his face down to my breast. He obeyed, granting me the pleasure of three different mouths lavishing my body. They sucked hungrily at my breasts, while Todd steadily worked me closer to the brink.

My eyes closed in anticipation, shutting out the world to focus on the exquisite sensation of being kissed, licked, and suckled by three different men at once. It's such a different experience when you're the center of attention with your pleasure as their sole focus.

Keith bit down gently, squeezing my nipple between his teeth. I groaned, my body spasming uncontrollably as I hovered on the edge. Todd desperately tried to follow my writhing body, refusing to let me wriggle away from his tongue. He pressed his face tight against my cunt and sucked my clit between his lips. The dam broke, leaving me crying out in pleasure, my pussy gushing over his face.

All three of them kept up their assault, warm mouths pushing my body past its limits until every touch of their lips was delicious agony to my trembling body. I grew so sensitive, I could barely stand it. If I still had any control over my limbs, I would have pushed them away.

But the mouth between my legs continued with a ferocious desire, lapping up my juices like nectar from the sweetest flower. He pushed me through that unbearable phase where the slightest touch was a lightning strike to my raw nerves, and I came out the other side to find myself right back atop the peak of pleasure. Tears welled in my eyes as I came again, silently moaning while my body shuddered uncontrollably.

When I regained my senses, Keith was standing beside me, working to remove his cock from his trousers. Between my dry mouth and addled brain, it was a struggled to speak. "Todd first," I gasped a breath between the words.  After what he'd just done, he deserved to be the first to claim my pussy.

The look of hesitation on his face lasted only a moment before he was tugging his pants free. His cock was already hard and slick, eating my cunt must have made him drip almost as much as I did.

He positioned himself between my lips, his eyes fixed on the spot where his thick, swollen head disappeared into my entrance. I moaned as I felt myself opening around him, the sound of my voice causing his cock to twitch inside me. "That's it baby, I want to feel every inch of that huge cock."

My words sent another spasm that rippled through him and into me. I looked into the eyes of my shyest employee as he slowly worked his cock deeper into his boss's tight, wet cunt - while the rest of the team looked on. For a moment, all eyes were on us, and then he was buried to the hilt inside of me. I whimpered as he began to withdraw, leaving me with a terrible emptiness inside, only to make me squeal as he slammed back home.

Surprisingly, it was Jordan who made the next move. The last I'd noticed the quiet engineer, he'd been watching the whole thing from afar, but somewhere along the way he'd moved closer. As Todd fucked me, I threw my head back in pleasure, only to see Jordan standing over me at the end of the table. Before anyone else could claim me, he climbed up onto the table, dangling his cock over my face as he straddled my head.

The masculine scent of him filled my nostrils as he lowered his cock to my mouth. I eagerly parted my lips for him, dragging them down his shaft as he fed himself into my slutty mouth. The soft, heavy weight of his balls settled on my nose as he bottomed out. He was on the smaller side, but I didn't mind. It made it easier to breath and moan around his cock as Todd continued to pound into my cunt. Compared to his cock, his balls were disproportionately large, engulfing the upper half of my face in their soft warmth. Fuck, there was just something so delightfully dirty about a guy rubbing his balls all over your pretty little face. I couldn't help but imagine the size of the load these things would produce.

Unable to see anything, I closed my eyes and surrendered my body. Both men drove themselves into me with a ferocious need, quickly working themselves toward release. Todd finished first - with a whispered groan, he plunged himself deep into my cunt. His cock stretched me open as it swelled, and then began to pulse as his hot seed erupted inside me. Warmth flooded through me as his cum bathed my insides. I moaned around the cock in my mouth.

And then Todd was gone, and Keith was grabbing my hips, flipping me over so that my ass was in the air. For a moment, I had to take the cock from my mouth to get into position. Jordan groaned in frustration.

Cum streamed from my cunt down onto the surface of the work table as I got on all fours. Kieth climbed up behind me, wasting no time and sinking his cock into my sloppy pussy. I moaned as he filled me, allowing Jordan to seize the opportunity to slide himself back into my open mouth. He resumed his pace right where he'd left off, fucking my face with enough force to send those massive balls slapping against my chin.

They spit-roasted me right there on the table, pounding into me from both ends, my slutty little body shuddering back and forth between them. Keith's hands found their way to my swinging tits, grabbing them tight, his fingering digging into my soft flesh. I cried out as he slammed into me.

"God," he said, "it's like every part of you was built for fucking."

With a cock deep in my mouth, it would have been hard to argue, even if I'd wanted to. The hands on my breasts stopped squeezing, and instead began to lift my upper body. I arced my back, rising up on to just my knees, the cock in my mouth reluctantly slipping free. I felt Keith’s chest pressing against my back as as he used this new angle to drive himself deeper into my core.

Jordan took hold of his cock and began to stroke himself, his hand moving swiftly along the length of his spit-slick shaft. His face contorted in lust as he spilled his seed across my tits. Rope after rope splattered across my pale flesh, making Keith's hands slip and slide through the slippery mess as he struggled to hold me up.

I fell with a thud, facedown onto the desk, when he lost his grip. My head was still reeling when Jordan tilted my chin up and finished emptying his balls onto my face. My tits had already taken the bulk of his load, but he just kept cumming. I could feel it, hot and sticky, streaming down my face as I watched his cock pulsate with each new eruption.

Keith repositioned me once more, as though he'd been keeping a mental checklist of every position he'd ever fantasized about fucking me in. Flipping me onto my back, he lifted my legs up onto his shoulders and drove in deep.

Seizing an opening, Ravi climbed up and straddled my face. I expected him to help himself to my mouth, but instead he leaned forward, sliding his cock between my slippery, cum-covered tits. Using his hands to gather up a generous amount of flesh, he drove himself through the thick, creamy channel he created through my cleavage.

My body shuddered as Keith slammed his cock against my cervix, the pleasure and pain mingling into something electric that echoed through every nerve in my body. Ravi began sliding further back with every thrust through my tits, until his balls were dragging over my lips on every upswing. I teased them with my tongue, feeling his body tremble every time I made contact.

Unexpectedly, he leaned back, and then groaned as my tongue slipped over his perineum. I gave another tentative lick, probing closer to his backdoor. He rewarded me with another moan, and then settled down so that he was practically sitting on my face. God, it made me feel filthy - like an absolute slut while I tongued his ass. It drove him wild, moaning and squirming on my face, while stroking his cock with one hand and fondling my breast with another.

We got caught up in the rhythm, our bodies racing towards inevitable release. Then  Kieth swelled inside me, adding his load to my already sopping pussy, pressing hard against my cervix as he pumped me full of his seed. Flooded with satisfying warmth, I softly moaned against Ravi's ass. He was swiftly approaching a climax of his own, desperately grinding himself on my tongue as his body rocked with the force of his strokes. His balls dangled against my chin, bouncing erratically as he masturbated with my tongue lapping at his ass. His balls contracted for a moment, before pulsing rhythmically as he covered my tits with another load.

When they'd all climbed off of me, they spend a few awkward minutes getting themselves dressed. How long would it take before the whole office was comfortable with the new normal?

I wiped up as best I could and fixed my dress. I was going to need to spend some time cleaning up, but at least my department was taken care of. One down, two to go.


 Chapter Four

"We're trying to close the deal with MiniByte. Marquis is on the phone with them now, why don't you hop on?"

Jefferey seemed a little too eager for my help, making me wonder what he was planning. Normally, his big ego would demand to handle everything himself.

I made my way across the room to where Marquis was sitting with a phone at his ear. Grabbing a seat at the empty desk next to him, I picked up the phone. "Patch me in," I whispered.

Marquis gave his head a little shake, holding up a thick finger. "I understand that's a little more than you planned to spend, but that's what it'll cost to do it right. We stand by our work and would rather lose this opportunity than deliver a product that wasn't up to our standards. We want to leave you completely satisfied. That's why all our contracts include long term support."

He paused for a moment, and I couldn't quite make out what the voice on the other end was saying.

"You heard about that already?" he asked, smiling widely. The dazzling white of his teeth providing stark contrast to his dark skin. "I guess word gets around fast. It's true, the FreeUse policy went into effect yesterday."

More inaudible speech from the other end.

"How about I just show you,?"

Marquis rolled his chair back, met my eyes and gestured downwards with a finger. His meaning was clear - under his desk.

Once upon a time, I probably would have been insulted, but now I was already craving the taste of his cock. Obediently, I got down on my knees and crawled beneath his desk. Marquis fumbled with his phone for a minute and then pointed it my way.

My heart raced while my fingers went to work on freeing him from the confines of his trousers. I pulled him free, savoring the weight of his meaty cock in my hand. It was just beginning to stir to life, though even soft it was an impressive size.

"Oh shit," said the voice, "I know her!"

Fuck. He was right, I had met with him last month when he outlined the project and handed over the specifications.

"Yes, I believe you've met Kara," Marquis couldn't quite hide the amusement in his voice. "What did you think of her?"

"Smart girl," the voice answered, "but the whole time I just kept imagining how she'd look with a cock in her mouth."

"Want to see?" Marquis asked. "All you have to do is tell her."

"Kara, please...uhh. Man this is so surreal," he laughed. Desire burned deep in my stomach, shame feeding the flames to greater heights.

"Please suck his cock."

A shiver ran down my back, my whole body tingling in response to his request. My cunt clenched at the mere mention of the word "cock".

Leaning forward, I obeyed, lifting the dark, heavy shaft and bringing the tip to my lips. I kissed it lightly, his shaft expanding in my hand as I swirled my tongue around the sensitive skin.

Staring up into the camera on the back of the phone, I parted my lips and took him into my mouth.

"Oh my god," came the voice from the phone. "I can't believe I'm seeing this."

Paul Winters. I suddenly remembered the name of the man who was watching me suck dick. By now, Marquis was fully hard as I began to stroke him with my hand. "Do you like what you see, Paul?" I asked before sinking my mouth back down over the upper third of this beautiful black cock.

"You're so fucking hot," he responded.

So I went to work, showing off my skills. I took Marquis deep, staring lustfully at the camera while I felt him pressing into my throat.

"Can I see her tits," Paul asked.

Marquis laughed, his cock shaking in my mouth. "Tell her," he said. "Kara's a good little slut, she'll do what's she's told."

There was a moment of hesitation, before Paul's voice commanded, "Show me your tits."

Reluctantly, I pulled myself away from Marquis' cock and slowly pulled down my top, while teasingly covering my breasts with an arm across my chest. The tension built as I made him wait, before pulling my arm away, my tits bouncing free with a flourish.

"Even better than I imagined," he said. "God damn."

They may have been treating me like a piece of meat, but that did nothing to prevent the pride blossoming in my chest, or the need burning between my legs.

"Wrap those perfect tits around his big black cock," he was growing more confident in his role as spectator.

I spat on my chest, leaning forward to nestle Marquis' glistening shaft between them. Looking at the camera, I began bouncing my tits. Warmth spread through my cleavage as he dripped, the precum lubricating the tight channel I'd created.

His thick, swollen head protruded from my gathered cleavage at the apex of every thrust, and I couldn't help but lavish his sensitive glans with teasing licks.

"And you get to do this every day?" Paul asked, incredulous.

It took a moment for Marquis to switch focus back to the call. I was proud to be such a distraction.

"It's only the second day," he answered, "but that's the plan. Yesterday my boss fucked her in the ass in front of the whole company."

"Jesus," Paul muttered. "And if we needed, uhhh... technical support?"

Marquis laughed again, "If she's on the clock, she's free to use."

"Forget about the rest of the contract," Paul said, "that alone is worth the price."

"That's what I like to hear," Jefferey's voice came from somewhere nearby, just out of sight from my place beneath the desk.

"Jefferey!" Paul greeted the sales manager happily. "How's it going?"

I couldn't believe how easily he fell back into normal conversation, as if he wasn't watching me titfuck a big fat cock in the middle of an office.

"I'm doing pretty good," Jefferey answered. "About to be a lot better, once this cumslut drains my balls."

Then he stepped into view, his hard cock already protruding through his unzipped fly. "Come crawl out from under the desk, Kara," he demanded.

My pussy pulsed with desire as I complied. How did he plan on tormenting me now? And why was I so goddamn eager for it?

I did as I was told, humiliatingly crawling out from under the desk and coming to rest on my knees beside him.

"Prop the phone up on something and get over here," he told Marquis.

And then they were standing on either side of me, hard cocks bobbing in the air. I looked into the camera as I wrapped my fingers around their veiny shafts, stroking them in unison. They took turns, each guiding me to take their cock in my mouth. First one, then the other. Alternating back and forth, I noticed the slight difference in taste. I ached to touch myself, but both hand were occupied. Instead, I had to content myself with squeezing my thighs together, granting me just a teasing little sliver of the contact I craved.

As I worked them into a frenzy, both men grew more needful. Keeping my mouth on them longer and longer, inching closer together, until they were so close together that Jefferey's cock brushed wetly against my cheek while I was sucking on Marquis.

The next time I switched, I pulled back, holding them both together. Tip to tip, their soft heads gently rubbing together, I licked the place where they met, my tongue running over both of their swollen heads.

The phone was silent, and I imagined Paul furiously stroking himself to the sight of me licking my way up from Marquis' heavy black ballsack, up his thick veiny shaft, over the tip and then continuing the process down over Jefferey until his balls were filling my mouth.

"Where would you finish?" Jefferey asked the phone. "If it was your cock she was sucking."

"Fuck, umm..." Paul struggled to collect himself enough to answer. "Everywhere."

Jefferey nodded. "I think we can manage that."

And I knew we were rushing towards the end. Knew that it wouldn't include any release for my own built-up passion. Jefferey was going to cum all over me and send me on my way.

I stroked them both, trying to build them up together. Precum flowed freely from both of them, each time I switched their own distinct tastes coated my tongue. Both men were beginning to stiffen, their bodies tensing in anticipation.

Jefferey took hold of his own cock, and that was the only warning I had before his first thick rope came splashing across my face. Marquis was only a moment behind, his cock swelling in my hand as I aimed it for my breasts. Their seed covered me, coating my skin in the wet heat of their desire. Pulse after pulse adorned my body, while my desperate cunt ached to be filled. By the time they were finished, my thighs were almost as slick as my face and chest.

"Well," Paul's voiced was hurried as though he was short on breath. "That was uhh... convincing. I'll sign and have the paperwork delivered later today. I hope to be seeing you soon, Kara."

Reluctantly, I climbed to my feet to see Jefferey looking down at my cum-covered face with his cocky little smirk. Before he could stop me, I grabbed his tie and used it to wipe the cum from my face and tits.

"Nice work," I smiled at Marquis, glancing down at the softening cock dangling between his legs. This new sales technique of his was going to be a lot of fun.


 Chapter Five

Despite my best efforts to discretely sneak over to the bathroom to clean myself up, I ran into Mr. Madison in the hall. I was suddenly very aware of the tightness on my skin as the remnants of semen began to dry on my face.

"Busy morning?" he asked, disapproval clearly expressed by his voice.

"Very," I nodded. "I think you'll be pleased with the contract coming in later today."

The look of judgment on his face shifted to something else. Something hard to read, but it made my belly flutter with nerves.

"Yeah?" he asked. "Got a big one for me?"

I did my best to keep a straight face, but in the end I couldn't keep my mouth shut. "If i had a nickel for every time I said that..."

A smile had just begun to crack his stern demeanor, when he quickly turned away. Damn.

The rest of my walk was uneventful, with the exception of Lisa, our office assistant passing by with disheveled hair and a knowing look.

Thankfully, I'd thought to pack a washcloth in my purse. I had a feeling it might be another messy day. I'd just about finished washing the cum from my face when I heard the door open behind me. I was about to ask Lisa what she'd been up to, when my boss appeared in the mirror behind me.

He moved in close, his bulge pressing against my ass. His scent enveloped me, Bay Rum and a hint of clean sweat filled my nose as I took in a nervous breath. The desperate ache between my legs awakened once more, reminding me that my last tryst had ended without release.

He ground his considerable bulge against my ass. I groaned, aching to feel it inside me. He enveloped me in his arms, hands finding their way to my tits for a gentle squeeze.

"Just a little motivation for you," his voice was deep and breathy in my ear. "To keep up the good work."

Wiggling my ass back against his growing cock, I replied, "Keeping it up is my specialty."

I nearly melted as one of his hands slipped from my breast and slid down over my belly before disappearing under the hem of my skirt. My boss' hand moved confidently over my thigh, and I gasped as his finger glided over my slippery lips and pushed its way inside me. Instinctively, I bucked my hips, eager to take more of him.

But he slipped away just as suddenly as he'd violated me, leaving me reeling. Panting for breath, legs shaking, leaning back against him. His hard cock pressing against my ass. I waited for him to bend me over the sink, to watch my face in the mirror contorting in pleasure as his cock stretched me open.

But it didn't come.

Instead, I almost toppled backwards as he stepped away, my stomach dropping as I stumbled back into the space he'd just vacated.

"Come by my office again at three," he said as I struggled to compose myself. "And we'll go over today's performance."

He headed for the door without waiting for a response, leaving me to catch my breath.

~

A whole slew of inquiries was waiting for me in my inbox when I returned to my desk. It seems word had already gotten out about our FreeUse policy, with over a dozen execs suddenly dying to meet with me to discus solutions for some problem or another. Madison would be pleased, I thought, and then wondered what he had in store for me this afternoon.

Two of our three departments were on track, I'd seen to that myself. That only left the logistics team. There were only four of them, and Parker usually had them under control. They spent most of their time performing installations or troubleshooting, so they didn't tend to be around much. Still, if I wanted to ensure my boss was pleased with our productivity today, I should pay them a visit.

To my surprise, they were all here in the office. Less surprising, was Lisa on her knees surrounded by all four of them, naked from the waist down, hard cocks shining with her spit. As she moved from one to another - in a frenzy of sucking and stroking -I had to admire her work ethic. She'd only just graduated from college, and seeing her in action, I knew she must have been quite popular with the boys back in school.

Just then, Parker appeared in his office door, looking out at the scene unfolding in our small loading dock. He surveyed his employees with a disapproving frown. "You were supposed to be gone twenty minutes ago for the Brady installation, what the fuck are you doing?"

During our management meeting, he'd been the one most hesitant about the policy. This couldn't be helping matters. Suddenly, an idea came to my that would help smooth things over. Stripping out of my dress, I walked out onto the loading dock. "You've got one minute to finish," I addressed the group and then bent over a large box, angling my ass towards them.

They didn't need to be told twice. Not half a second later, and a thick cock was spearing into me. With no time for foreplay, he pounded into me, my screams ringing through the small concrete room. Judging from the sounds Lisa was making, she was getting the same treatment.

Unable to resist, my hand slipped between my legs, furiously stroking my clit as I was roughly taken from behind. I tried to stoke my fire as fast as I could, racing against the worker behind me in a desperate contest to finish first. But all too soon, his grunt filled my ear as his pulsating cock filled my cunt. I vocalized my frustration in the form of sad little whimper as he slipped from my opening.

Lisa's screams were suddenly muffled, and I turned to see the young secretary on all fours, claimed at both ends. Spit-roasted by her coworkers, mouth full of cock as another abused her smooth little pussy, stretching it wide open around that thick shaft.

There was only a moment to admire her performance before I was pushed back down against the crate, another man taking position behind me. "Fuuuuuck," I moaned as he sank himself into my sloppy cunt. I resumed the race, gliding my fingers through my slit, massaging a mixture of semen and my own arousal into my sensitive clit, desperate for release. When my hand slid too low, I could feel the place where the meaty cock disappeared inside me. Even after a lifetime of fucking, it still felt surreal sometimes. Where the fuck did it all go?

Nearby, I heard a grunt as Lisa was filled with cum. I couldn't help but wonder which of them had finished first? The one in her mouth or tight young pussy? Either way, I knew I didn't have long left before I was filled with another load and left high and dry. Well, not quite dry, but certainly frustrated. I returned to my work, desperately rubbing myself while he used me like a fuckdoll. How much time was left? Was anybody even keeping track?

He slammed into me, so hard and fast I was unable to keep up. Just to remain upright, I was forced to abandon my pleasure and hold onto the crate with both hands as my body rocked with the force of his impact. Each thrust sent his cock deep into my core, firing off every single nerve on the way in and out, overwhelming me with sensation.

"Ten...nine...eight..." Parker's annoyed voice counted down.

Fingers dug into my hips as my partner drove himself deep. Once, then twice, and at the apex of the third thrust he held me tight. Pressed as deep inside me as he could reach, his balls tight against my pussy lips. I felt them move first, the spasm beginning there and spreading outward, his cock swelling inside me as the semen flowed through him and erupted into me. We moaned in unison as he flooded me with his load.

When he'd finished with me, he slipped out. I turned around to see the four men hastily pulling their pants on, tucking their softening cocks away. Lisa was catching her breath on the floor, semen dripping down her chin and a fresh load streaming from between her legs. I could tell from the fire in her eyes that she had suffered the same fate as me. The poor girl was still desperate for release.

Maybe I could help with that...


 Chapter Six

"Clean yourselves up and get going," Parker addressed his team. "And if I hear a single complaint that one of you reeks like pussy, you'll never get any while on the clock again."

They went scurrying off, leaving an irritated Parker alone with two naked, cum covered sluts. But instead of taking advantage of the incredible opportunity presented to him, he turned angrily towards Lisa. "What were you even doing down here?" he demanded.

The poor thing looked a little shocked that his anger was turning upon her. "Mr. Madison wanted me to check in and make sure everything was going smoothly."

"It would have been, if you hadn't distracted them. So thanks a lot."

Lisa anxiously bit at her lip. "Is there anything I can do to make it up to you?" she asked, spreading her legs invitingly.

Parker shook his head, "Just get out of here without causing any more problems."

Lisa appeared to think she was in genuine trouble. She hasn't been working here long enough to know Parker can be a little moody, sometimes taking it out on whoever happens to be around.

"What's the matter Parker?" I asked. "Don't like sloppy seconds? Because I can help you out with that."

He rolled his eyes, but didn't stop me when I took Lisa by the hand and led her over to his office. I laid her down on the small couch beside his desk and positioned myself on my knees between her smooth legs. Parker followed along, grimacing at the trail of semen we'd dripped onto the floor leading to his office. There, he stood over us. Watching.

Leaning in, I breathed in her scent. Pure sex. An intoxicating mix of her own arousal and the seed of however many men had filled her young little pussy today. She gasped as my tongue parted her folds, starting at her splayed opening and running along the length of her slit. The salty, bitter-sweet taste of their seed filled my mouth, with only a a faint trace of her shining through their potency.

"That's it," Parker said, suddenly breathless. "Eat the cum from her cunt, suck down every drop of that sperm."

I almost laughed at how quickly he'd changed his tune. I guess we stumbled upon his fantasy - watching girls eat pussy. I took a nice long lick, showing off the sizable portion of cum I'd scooped before swallowing it down.

"That's so fucking hot," he said, and I noticed now that his cock was out and in his hand. "How's she taste?"

Taking another exaggerated lick, I swallowed and answered, "Like a slut."

Lisa's thighs shivered at my words, a little tremor running through her body. I wondered if she'd ever been called that before. In the brief time we'd been FreeUse, she'd clearly displayed just how eager she was for cock. Had she been aware of this side of herself all along, or had she only just discovered it here in the office? Either way, that is what she was. And I adored eating this sluts filthy pussy.

It was clear that she'd been left as frustrated as I was, and it wasn't long before her hands were pulling my head down, holding me against her as I worked her with my tongue. She wrapped her thighs around my head, trapping me. Eagerly, she bucked her hips, grinding her soft, wet cunt against my mouth. With every passing second, she tasted more like pussy and less of the countless loads she'd taken today.

Parker merely watched, stoking himself, as her pleasure mounted. Our young little secretary writhed on my tongue, her back arching as she came, those soft perky tits jutting out towards the ceiling. From between her thighs, all I could hear was the muffled whimpers as she cried out in pleasure. Her soaking pussy was wetter than I could keep up with, her sweet juices coursing down my chin. I caressed her with my tongue, carrying her through the throes of pleasure until her body fell limp to the couch.

I allowed her to catch her breath, hoping she'd be eager to return the favor. Parker looked on impatiently, even more excited about the prospect than I was. Luckily, neither of us was to be disappointed.

Lisa sat up, a huge smile on her cum-stained face, and immediately bent down to kiss me. I knew she was tasting herself on my lips, and she eagerly welcomed my tongue into her exquisite mouth. As her tongue teased my own, I imagined how it would feel slipping softly through my folds.

Instead, I startled when her soft hand settled on my thigh. A moment later and two of her fingers were slipping inside me, while her soft lips still moved tenderly against mine. Her long, dark hair tickled my breasts as they rose and fell with increasing urgency.

Her fingers curled inside me, and I released a quiet gasp against her mouth. I felt her smile in response. We were lost in each other. After all the times we'd been taken roughly by men, her soft tenderness was a refreshing change. Her slim fingers moved delicately, exploring my inner walls through the gooey warmth that filled me.

Lisa's full lips found their way to my neck, and I shivered beneath the heat of her breath. I rode her fingers as she graced my throat with gentle, teasing kisses. Her thumb found my clit and I moaned her name. Spreading my legs wide open, I granted her easier access and gave Parker a perfect view of her little fingers as they slid into my pussy.

"That's it," she whispered in my ear, thumb circling my clit. "You've been such a good girl. This little pussy's taken so many loads, now it's your turn. You've earned this. Now cum for me, baby."

And I did. Hard.

My body trembled uncontrollably, my cunt gushing over her fingers as waves of bliss exploded through me. My pussy squeezed around her, desperate for more, even in the midst of ecstasy. Those soft lips enveloped mine once more, her tongue caressing my own as I road out my climax in her embrace.

"Hottest fucking thing I've ever seen," Parker said as I collapsed back into his couch. He'd taken a break from masturbating while we cooled down, but it was clear he wasn't finished. We looked up at him expectantly, wondering which one of us he would choose to fuck.

To be honest, I was a little relieved when the answer turned out to be neither. "Just pretend I'm not here," he said when Lisa invited him to join in. I'd finally gotten off, but I was still enraptured by Lisa's lithe young body.

She surprised me by taking the lead, pushing me down onto my back and climbing on top. After another passionate kiss, her legs intertwined with mine and I felt her wet pussy rubbing against my thigh. We ground against each other, building our pleasure up together.

I stared up at the ceiling, marveling at how much my life had changed. Lisa sucked my nipple into her warm mouth, softly teasing my sensitive flesh with her tongue. Parker had resumed stroking himself, watching our explorations with rapt fascination.

Abruptly, Lisa pulled away from me. I watched in confusion as she sat up, but then she repositioned my leg, spreading me open for her. She held my ankle by her shoulder and lowered her pussy down onto mine, our soft, wet lips gliding together.

"Mmmmmmmph," I moaned. Our lips meeting was one of the sexiest things I'd ever felt in my life. Heavenly soft, unbelievably hot, and so fucking wet. I grabbed her firm ass and pulled her tight, guiding her into a steady rhythm.

Parker looked on in opened-mouthed awe at the glistening pink flesh of our soaking cunts joining together in silk-soft passion . The only noise in the small room were our whispered gasps and the wet sounds of our bodies melding.

Our pleasure built fast, but Parker was the first to finish. Hovering over us, he came hard, his cock carefully aimed at the place where our bodies met. His warm seed flowed down over my pussy, only to be caught up in our movements and spread between us, his semen working its way into our every fold as our bodies writhed together. It was perfectly fucking filthy, and entirely too much for me to take.

An orgasm tore through me, leaving me trembling and useless as Lisa pushed on. She ground herself down against my quivering cunt for several more seconds before joining me in bliss. Our bodies shivering and spasming together as we lay collapsed on the couch.

We felt asleep right there, naked and covered in cum. Parker was gone by the time our little nap ended, and I panicked when I saw it was almost time to meet with my boss.


 Chapter Seven

On my way to Madison's office, I ran through the events of the day, picking out key numbers and other important information to ensure he was left with a favorable impression of the day's productivity. Whatever doubts he had, I was convinced I'd win him over. I was ready for anything.

Anything except walking into his office to find my fiancé  sat down across from my boss's desk.

"Hey, baby," Michael greeted me with a bewildered smile.

He knew everything, of course. From that very first day on the FreeUse flight all the way to yesterday's office fuckfest, he'd devoured every filthy detail. But his bemused grin told me he had no idea why he was here. I was right there with him.

As I kissed him a brief little hello peck, his eyes lit up. I stared at him in confusion for a moment before realizing it - my breath still smelled like pussy. Well, that certainly seemed to get his attention.

"I was just telling Michael about how big an asset you are to the team," Madison said. "Even before all this, you've been responsible for a big shift in our thinking and profits have risen dramatically."

Honestly, it was a little touching. My body had been hogging most of the attention lately, so it was nice to be reminded that yeah, I am really fucking good at my job.

"From all accounts, today went spectacularly," he continued. "If we can land even a fraction of the potential clients who reached out today, we're looking at a major expansion. And I'm going to need someone to help me oversee it."

"That sounds great," I said, my heart racing. But he still hadn't addressed the obvious question. "But why is Michael here?"

My boss laughed, his face even turning a little red. It's happened before when he was angry, but this time I was pretty sure it was a blush. "I'm an old fashioned guy," he said, "this whole FreeUse thing is completely beyond me, but I'd be lying if I said I wasn't starting to warm up to the idea. But where I come from, you don't fuck a man's wife without looking him in the eye and asking for permission."

All at once, Michael and I burst out laughing. That was about the last thing I'd ever expected from my boss, and I couldn't quite tell if he was serious. At least not until he looked at Michael and asked, "So may I?"

Michael stopped laughing, the desire I'd seen a flash of earlier returning to his eyes. "Well, we're not technically married," he explained. "Just engaged."

"You got the save the date, didn't you?" I butted in.

Madison was already standing up, unbuttoning his pants. He nodded, "It's going to be strange attending a wedding where I've fucked the bride."

"You'll have that in common with most of the groomsmen," Michael laughed. His eyes still burned with lust. "So go right ahead."

My boss stripped naked, my eyes lingering over his trim, powerful body before he beckoned me over to his side of the desk. Without being told, I stripped out of my dress and draped myself over the top of it.

"Why don't you fill us both in on what you've been up to today?" My boss commanded.

The bulbous head of his cock pressed between my thighs, momentarily erasing every thought from my head as I waited in anticipation.

"Now," Madison demanded, refusing to give me what I needed until I complied.

I took a deep breath, doing my very best to collect my thoughts. I looked my soon-to-be husband in the eyes as I began, "My morning started with me playing with my pussy in front of the engineering team - they weren't allowed to join in until they solved their problem."

My boss's cock began to slide back and forth, parting my lips and coating itself in my wetness. "Go on," he said.

A tent was forming in my fiancé's trousers. He made no attempt to hide his enjoyment.

"Todd ate my cunt like his life depended on it, and after I came he was the first to fuck me. The rest of them took turns using my slutty mouth," I whimpered as my boss began to ease his fat cock inside me. "Fuck, baby," I moaned at my fiancé. "He's big."

"That's not all," Madison added. "I believe Jordan's exact phrasing was 'Filthy ass-licking slut', but he meant that in the best way possible."

Michael had now produced his cock and was slowly stroking while he watched my boss fuck me - all while I struggled to recall all the day's debauchery.

"How many men came in your pussy today?" he asked.

"Mmmmm," I muttered as my boss drove in deep, bottoming out inside me. He began to fuck me in earnest, my body shaking helplessly against his desk.

"F-f-four?" I answered, not entirely sure if I was right. Then I remember how my last encounter had ended. "Parker came on my cunt as Lisa and I were fucking, does that count?"

Michael stood up and approached the desk, his cock bobbing with every excited step. "No, I don't think it does." His cock was teasingly out of reach of my mouth.

"Honestly, I expected more from you today, but maybe if you ask real nicely Mr. Madison will give you one more."

Just the thought of my handsome older boss filling my pussy with his load would have been enough to drive me wild, but with my future husband watching? Fuck, it felt so dirty. "Please, I begged," as he pounded me into the desk.

"Please what?" he toyed with me, as his cock drove into me again and again.

At first I just moaned, unable to form the words to express my desire. I looked up into my husband's loving, lust-filled eyes and knew exactly what he needed me to say. "Please, cum in my slutty fucking cunt. I need to feel your load deep inside me, I want it dripping down my thighs as Michael drives me home. I want him to fuck me in our bed with your seed pouring out of me. I nee-"

Michael cut my words off, feeding his dripping cock straight into my open mouth. Immediately, I recognized the taste of the man I loved. All the cocks I'd sucked and loads I've swallowed, none of them compared to him. The way his throbbing cock filled my mouth. The taste of him. It was perfect.

And he fucked my face while my boss ravaged my slutty cunt, his thick cock stretching me wide open, making me moan and whimper around my fiancé's shaft. I came with a muffled scream, carried away by the incredible sensation of being loved so completely, while being so utterly fucking used.

I couldn't believe that this was my life now, my pussy free for the taking - all day, every day. And at the end of it all, I'd come home to a husband who loved to hear every filthy detail while reclaiming his slutty wife.

As I felt my boss's cock swell and the gush of his hot seed erupting inside me, it occurred to me that we should start a wedding pool. Guess the number of guests who have emptied their balls into the bride's pretty little cunt. His load poured out of me, dripping down my thighs.

I got just what I'd said I wanted. After cumming down my throat, Michael took me home with my boss's load still seeping from my freshly-fucked pussy. He threw me down on our bed and made love to me, filling me with his seed. Reclaiming me.

The next day, I left for work excited to iron out the details of my promotion. Jefferey was going to be so fucking pissed if I became his boss. Maybe I'll show him mercy and still allow him to occasionally lick the cum from my cunt at the end of a long day.

Maybe.

~

More coming soon! Follow me on Amazon to be notified when it’s released!

Or you can JOIN MY NEWSLETTER for my exclusive FREE STORY The Breeding Test, get notified about Special Deals, and learn All My Darkest Secrets.

The Breeding Test – Free for my newsletter subscribers

I caught a lot of shit as the only female tech major at my small college. My classmates joked that I belonged at home, barefoot and pregnant. It drove me crazy, but not for the reason you'd think. Little did they know, they were touching upon a secret I was too ashamed to admit. Until now.

For as long as I could remember, my biggest fantasy has always been to be bred. I'm not talking about starting a family all lovey-dovey like. I mean bred. Used solely for my ripe little body. Fucked hard and filled, until my belly swells, and then fucked some more.

For the longest time, I didn't know how to square that filthy side of me with the top-of-my-class good girl I pretended to be. I wanted a career. Respect. But I needed to be used.

So I built an app that might just make me rich and pregnant. Virile men submit their applications, you swipe on the ones you like, and then all you have to do is wait. When the app detects you've reached the most fertile part of your cycle, it sends out your location to everyone on your list. Then it's a freeuse free-for-all, the only rule is that they have to finish deep inside... well, you know.

Now, it's all ready to launch and the only thing left to do is test it myself. For science...

GET IT NOW

 Other Books By Molly Warden

Pledge Week At The FreeUse Sorority - Sigma Epsilon Xi is the hottest sorority on campus. Their alums go on to be some of the most successful women in the world, but around here they're known for something else - they're the FreeUse Sorority. And I'm going to pledge.

Three trials will determine if I've got what it takes. Luckily, there's a whole frat full of guys eager to help me prove that I can take what they've got. My obedience will be tested. My abilities will be judged. And all sense of shame will be left in the dust, as the week culminates in a steamy party where the new FreeUse pledges provide the entertainment. Nothing is off limits and I only hope I can take them all - classmates, strangers, one after another or all at once - I'll do anything or anyone to earn my place.

Sharing The Fertile Bride - Both of us were desperate to start our family as soon as possible, but I was still shocked by my husband's proposal. What if instead of just him, we let everyone have a chance at knocking me up? All his friends were already here at the resort for our destination wedding, why not up our chances by letting them fill me up too?

Friends, guests, and even resort staff, all taking me one after another until I'm a filthy mess. It's not quite the honeymoon I always dreamed about... but this is way hotter.

Shared With Her Husband’s Best Friend - When I caught my best friend's curvy wife on her knees for our dominant boss, I thought it would be a disaster for their marriage. So imagine my surprise when his response to that bombshell was to ask "Was he as huge as she said?

I always thought we were so alike, but I'd never considered sharing my wife with other men. I hadn't even heard the term HotWife before. But now, discovering his wife's secret wild side has led my wife to reveal a filthy past that I never suspected.

The worst part is, I love hearing about every dirty thing she's ever done. I can't stop thinking about all the men who came before me, using and abusing my sweet, loving wife. Sometime two at a time, leaving her aching and messy. She's even reenacted some of her dirtiest HotPast moments with me. But if we want to recreate her hottest stories, we're going to need a little help from my best friend.

Did she really used to be that kind of girl?

...and could she be again?

FreeUse Fertile and Filled - The only thing I want as much as a baby is the fun of making it - it's too bad my husband can't join in.

When fancy fertility treatments are too expensive, my husband and I decide to do it the old fashioned way. Just not with him. At the FreeUse fertility clinic, they pair you up with as many virile men as you can handle, and my husband gets to watch as they fill me up. But there's a slim window when I'm at my most fertile, so the best way to be sure is to let them use me all at once.

Or Check Out All Of My Books Here
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I suppose this is the part where I’m supposed to say I’m a mild-mannered housewife by day and you’d never expect… HAHAHAHAHA. Sorry, I just can’t do it. Got to let that freak flag fly, baby! I’m a proud perv, writing exactly the kind of steamy stories I love to read - FreeUse. It’s those forbidden delights that get my heart racing, and that sweet delicious, “Oh no, we shouldn’t… but ohhhhhhhmygod,” that does it for me every single time. So lets pick up a book and have some fun ;)
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