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My hot blonde secretary was on her knees in front of me, sucking down my thick, black cock like a pro.

Her big, plastic tits spilled out of her white blouse, cut low to expose the maximum amount of cleavage. Her black skirt was cut high on her thigh, almost exposing her panties when she knelt in this position, but not quite.

That is, if she was wearing any panties at all.

I groaned when she slurped around my dark meat with enthusiasm, fisting my hand in her shining golden hair.

The door was open, and anyone passing by could see what we were doing.

Until recently, her behavior would have been completely inappropriate in the office. As her boss, mine would have been, as well.

But with our new hiring policy in place, It was not only completely appropriate for the office, but encouraged.

I couldn't believe my own luck sometimes, having this free, willing bimbo on her pale knees for me in my own personal office.

Now, how did I get here?




If I had to start from the beginning, it began when an outside consulting company did an audit of our business.

For confidentiality reasons, my workplace will remain nameless. It was not a particularly unique place to work until the audit happened, but it paid alright, and I had a pretty good retirement plan going for myself after several years of working here.

But that was not the important part.

What mattered was that the consulting company presented comprehensive evidence that our male employees were spending a collectively significant amount of the workday watching porn.

I was guilty of this, too.

Sometimes, I was so horny that in order to continue to be productive, I had to quickly jack off my big, hard black dick in my office.

Blinds closed, door closed, catch my cum in a tissue. That was it.

It wasn't a daily activity for me, but I knew that my search history on my computer would turn up quite a few recent searches for "interracial gangbang" or "black on blonde mfm."

What could I say?

I knew what I liked, and that was watching hot chicks getting pounded by muscular black men like me.

At the all staff meeting, I expected to be called out, or publicly shamed, or perhaps fired.

My worst fears were weighing on my chest during the presentation, and I only had to look around the room to see that the majority of men in the room felt the same way.

Meanwhile, the female employees looked anywhere from surprised to disgusted.

“Men in the office,” the consultants said, “Show a significant drop in productivity in the hour or two before they watch porn.”

It was both easier and harder to pay attention to the consultants when the female ones all looked ripe and ready for sex.

Immaculate hair, bright red whorish lipstick, and short skirts.

On the other hand, they had caught my attention.

They continued explaining: In fact, anywhere from 60 to 120 minutes before starting to watch porn, men were showing signs of getting distracted.

More errors. Less multi-tasking. More unanswered phone calls. The results went on and on, statistically significant if the consultants were to be taken at their word.

Not to mention the total and utter lack
 of productivity during the amount of time spent watching porn.

Altogether, our business appeared to be paying a monstrous amount to our hundreds of employees at the office, just for the hours the men were watching porn.

Gasps were heard in the room. Now I was sure that there was going to be a mass firing.

My apprehension soon turned to anticipation, when the consultants offered the company a very unique solution to our problem.

Rather than men turning to porn to relieve their urges, and wasting hours of time being horny, there was an easy way out of this dilemma.

All women who were hired into the office, from now on, would have an additional responsibility in their job duties:

Sexually service any man who approached them, in any way that he pleased.

There was an uproar among the crowd, mostly female voices speaking up.

That was when the CEO, Sofia Gonzalez, spoke.

She had a cold expression as she looked over the chaos forming in the room.

Her dark, silky hair was combed up neatly in a tight bun. Her teeth were white, standing out against her tanned, Latina complexion.

"I've already looked at the data of this proposition. Other businesses who have adopted this model, though it's extremely confidential and not widespread, have increased their productivity by astronomical proportions."

My heart started to race, now with excitement.

The CEO was known for being a stone-cold bitch who cared only about the numbers and the bottom line. If she was coming out in support of it, we all knew that she was going to get her way.

"I quit," said a female voice. Others murmured their agreement.

But Sofia wasn't finished yet.

Clearing her throat, she said authoritatively, "Naturally, currently employed females will receive a salary raise of two percent, in appreciation of the... additional duties
 you will now be expected to perform. And these changes will not go into effect for three weeks, allowing those who wish to sever ties," Her voice dripped with condescension. "...The chance to leave the company sooner rather than later."

The trickle of women leaving the room with a flounce slowed. That wasn't surprising.

Men in the room were licking their lips, some of them glancing around lasciviously, like they were imagining all the female workers with their clothes off.

As if we hadn't already done that hundreds of times.

Sofia continued, "This will be known as the Free-Use regulation of the office."

Surprisingly, a number of women stayed in the room. Whether it was the promise of a two percent raise or perhaps a kinky, attractive benefit for them, I had no clue.

Now, I started to allow myself to realize I wasn't dreaming.

This was real. The group of consultants beamed and finished their presentation.

The end of the meeting was boring, but my mind was so distracted that I barely minded this time.

My whole life was about to change.



My secretary, Amanda, was one of the women to stay.

I had lusted after her for years, ever since she had worked for me.

Her golden blonde hair, those big, bountiful breasts, and her large juicy ass made her a treat to look at.

I had tried to hit on her discreetly before, but was afraid of our Human Resources department cracking down on me for sexual harassment or something like that.

"Dwayne, I have a boyfriend," she had squealed, while looking at me with limpid, flirtatious eyes. At the mere suggestion that we get a drink after work. I would have offered the same to a male secretary, as well.

She was a tease.

Until now, I had only been able to look.

She had been assigned to me after my last promotion, which was two years ago. I was a mid-level manager now, in an enviable position.

Amanda was average at her job and of middling competence, sometimes causing me inconvenience.

I rarely gave her complex tasks.

Other men in the office had repeatedly told me how lucky I was to have such a fucking hot secretary.

"I wish I had a sweet blonde bimbo working for me! I'd have her do more than file my papers, if you know what I mean..."

I always just sighed and rolled my eyes, knowing that they were full of bravado, too scared to make a move on their own lowly college interns with their tight young bodies.

But now, all our deepest desires were about to come true.

In the wake of the fateful meeting where the Free-Use regulation was announced, I treated Amanda normally.

After all, the regulation wouldn't go into effect for three weeks, just like the CEO had said.

She came in, did her average, lacking work, and I behaved just as usual towards her, but in my mind, I was imagining exactly how I would use her curvaceous body.

But I was left with a trace of doubt. What if she didn't want this?

I only wanted to use her, if she wanted me to use her, too. It killed my boner if a chick didn’t want it.

The day before the regulation went into effect, I asked her, curiously, "Amanda, why did you decide to stay? I won't be offended if you need to leave before tomorrow."

I hid my primal urges behind the mask of a white-collar businessman.

Amanda looked at me with her bright blue eyes, a vacant expression on her face.

"Um, like, I guess that it just makes the most sense for me, for my career, you know, sir? I love working here, and sex isn't a big deal to me, and I just don't wanna deal with getting a new job. I think that, like, it will be good for me? Challenge my character, or something."

She twirled a strand of hair around her finger as she talked in her high-pitched voice, despite being in her mid-twenties, age-wise. Her breasts were pouring over the top of her red shirt like a slut.

I put on my best professional voice and smiled affably. "I understand. Have a good night, and I will see you bright and early tomorrow."

I slept fitfully that night, but woke up feeling strangely rested.

I put on my crisp suit and drove to the office with a pleasant thrumming feeling of anticipation in my veins.

When I entered the office, the evidence of the new era immediately jumped out at me. I took the elevator to my floor and stepped out onto the landing.

Sylvia, the brunette receptionist for my floor, was bent over the front desk, naked from the waist down.

I had never given her a second look, but she was infinitely more appealing with her naked ass sticking out and getting pounded by one of the executives who worked down the hall from me.

I thought that perhaps she would have an orgasmic expression, or alternatively a pained expression, but instead her face looked completely neutral.

"Good morning, Mr. Jackson," she said.

Her demeanor and tone were nothing if not professional, but it was a shock watching her greet me while getting fucked hard from behind.

"Morning," I said, my deep voice almost cracking.

"Would you like to use one of my other holes?" She lifted one hand, with difficulty, from the front desk and pointed at her mouth. "I would be happy to service you."

Stunned, I let my feet keep moving me to my own office, far out of the way. My voice, however, was calm and professional when I spoke to her.

"No, thank you."

Sylvia nodded and the guy kept fucking her. I heard a few slaps and Sylvia letting out the smallest little moans.

My cock was rock hard.

I flew down the hallway, needing relief. I burst through the door to my office, only to be confronted by another source of arousal.

Amanda was at her desk as usual, probably frittering away the time before I came in.

Her breasts looked amazing in the white blouse she’d chosen to adorn herself with today. Big and plump, possibly part silicone at how perfectly spherical the line of her cleavage was.

Her lips were bright pink, an inappropriate color for such a traditional office environment, but I didn’t give a shit at this moment.

“Amanda?” I said, feeling hot with anticipation.

I didn’t bother closing the door behind me. If Sylvia could put on that slutty display in the front area, then I knew I was free to do whatever I liked back here, in my own personal office.

Amanda stood up to greet me. “Yes, sir?”

She didn’t usually do that, did she?

Then again, her skirts weren’t usually this short either… Were they?

Her skirt came a little over the tops of her toned thighs. It was tight, molded to the shape of her hips.

Something that a club slut bimbo would wear when she was going out to the bars, not something that my secretary should be dressed in.

Again, I didn’t care at all in that moment. All I could think about was getting one of her tight holes around my throbbing cock, and it didn’t even matter which one.

Mouth, pussy, ass. I knew I’d be using all three of them in good time.

But why not start at the top?

Breathing measured, I addressed my bimbo secretary for the first time knowing she was a free-use woman.

“Please get on your knees and suck my cock.”

Amanda’s crystal clear blue eyes went wide, but she smirked like she was expecting it.

“Of course, sir!” She said, sounding happier to do her job than ever.

My mouth went dry as she headed over from behind her desk and walked up to me.

I was a handsome man, and I didn’t have any trouble getting laid when I went out, but it had been a while since I bedded a girl as hot as Amanda. My cock was still half-hard, and I felt my mind twitching with anticipation.

Amanda had donned her usual high heels, black, a sensible color for the office, but sky-high. It made her gait careful and slow.

She was the most sensual, cheeky thing I’d seen in years as she slowly knelt on the ground in front of me.

The bare, round tops of her breasts jiggled with her movements, juicy in her white top.

She had never looked more like a porn whore than at this moment. Her pink, bee-stung lips were wide and inviting.

She unzipped my loose pants and seemed to almost jump in shock from what she saw, her hot mouth gaping.

I grinned. I knew my cock was a considerable size, so it formed a fairly large bulge inside my underwear.

Girls usually had trouble swallowing it down. I wasn’t going to lie, it fed my ego to see my teasing secretary finally on her knees where she belonged.

“What are you waitin’ for?”

I gave her no luxury of pet names or girlfriend treatment. She was just there to be used, willingly, exactly the way she’d signed up for when she decided to stay at her well-paying, easy office job.

“I’m sorry,” she said, a little quietly.

Her small hand traced the outline of my cock, bulging out, and then with a careful, practiced motion she pulled down my underwear so my cock sprang out, throbbing and dark and huge.

Now Amanda did make a noise out loud, her reaction clearly audible to anyone who might be walking down the hallway of the office.

But my back was to the door, and I wasn’t going to waste a spare second of my attention to see if there was anyone watching. All the better for us if they were.

Amanda stuck a cute little pink tongue out of her mouth and started to give me these tiny licks, kittenish and soft.

Still a tease, then.

It did feel good, but I wasn’t going to let her get away with that treatment. This was going to have to be one area where she couldn’t take it easy at work.

“Put your mouth around me,” I ordered her.

The business certainly paid enough to compensate, I figured.

She instantly complied with my eager instructions, and I felt a rush of pride and power fill my chest at seeing her good attempts at obedience.

Her soft, slutty lips immediately started to suck on my shaft, my black cock looking huge and intimidating against the paleness of her cheeks and the brightness of her lipstick.

I laid a hand at the back of her head and started to encourage her wordlessly to suck on the head of my cock.

It seemed hard for her to do this, and she made a wet noise that sounded like a moan when her lips finally sealed around my head and she started desperately trying to take more of me into her mouth.

She absolutely needed this, I thought. Her tight little body was made for sex.

It was difficult for her to even fit the head of my cock in her mouth, but she made a valiant effort. It was probably more the girth that was the issue, although I was also a much larger than average length.

I could see her lips stretching wide, the puffiness sealing around my cock just like a perfect toy, mine to take and control and fuck.

I increased the pressure of my hand at the back of her head slowly, hearing her breathing through her nose. That was good. I had no desire to hurt her in any way, and I knew she had the fortitude to speak up if she needed to take a minute.

Instead she seemed hungry to take more of me down her throat.

My cock felt amazing as it started to disappear into her tiny little mouth. It seemed like it wasn’t going to fit.

I grinned to myself and wondered if her so-called boyfriend knew about his bitch’s new job duties.

Did she tell him she was going to be a cock whore for black dick at work now?

If she had, I wondered if he had broken up with her. I’d seen pictures of the dude framed on her desk, and he was nothing special.

Or maybe, she had told him, and they were still together. That possibility was intriguing, thinking about an average white hunk knowing his bimbo girlfriend was getting her lips stretched out on a black cock far bigger than his own.

If I left her pussy gaping, would her boyfriend still fuck her afterwards? When she was leaking with my cum?

Because we all knew that the new rules stated condoms were optional at the office.

I forced myself to concentrate fully on the moment. Just for right now, that hot little mouth was wrapped around my dark cock and sucking delightfully.

Her pale cheeks had reddened a little, and I didn’t know if that was from embarrassment or excitement.

I decided to find out.

“You love that big dick don’t you babe? You like that black cock?”

My cock popped out of her mouth with a slurp. She looked up at me with big eyes, like she did not even understand what I was asking of her.

“It’s my job to give you good head whenever you want,” she said simply. “I’m paid for this function now.”

I grinned and grabbed a handful of her blonde hair, shoving my cock back into that warm, wet mouth.

“But you want to be here, don’t you, you dirty slut?” I asked her.

After all, many women at our office had quit. But she had literally chosen to stay, likely knowing she was going to become a slut for her black boss.

“Mmrph,” she mumbled, at a loss for audible words with my big cock pumping in and out of her red lips.

I had a sudden impulse. “Touch yourself,” I said.

Immediately her manicured hand went between her legs. Her sucking mouth kept working on my dark cock, but it was the power that I held over her that started to push me closer to the edge.

I felt my breath getting faster, thinking about how I was defiling this whorish little secretary of mine. Her work had been worthless, so her body was proving to me of more use to me when free than her paid work had ever been.

Fuck. I couldn’t believe I was thinking about her like that. I had always felt like the world would be a better place with women submissive and on their knees, but I never thought it would happen.

Amanda was still pumping away at my cock, her eyes closed in concentration. With one hand she stroked my cock into her mouth and with the other hand down her skirt she frigged herself faster.

My big, thick cock was lodged in the back of her throat each time she went down on me.

When my blonde assistant began to moan from the pleasure she felt from her hand on her clit and her mouth on my dick, I knew that I was about to cum.

“Take it all,” I huffed out and I started to shoot straight down her warm, willing freeuse throat.

I felt my jizz pouring into her gulping pink lips, her throat so tight, wet and warm that I felt like I’d died and gone to porn heaven.

“Good girl,” I said.

Then I watched as Amanda’s pale throat, still working around my thick black cock, started to swallow all of my creamy load down her throat.

After what seemed like eons, she finally released my cock from her slutty mouth and started gasping for air.

I looked down at my cock, covered in this white girl’s saliva, and then I looked at her.

She was about to have her own pleasure sated, by the erotic expression on her face. Her lips were scrunched up and her brows were drawn together, her pink mouth open like a bimbo as she touched herself.

I couldn’t allow that.

“Get up, slut,” I said.

She gave me an aching look, a strange, new expression I had never seen her make before, but then did what I said.

“Bend over the desk,” I directed her. Again, she did what I said, her blonde hair swinging like a curtain when she bent over at a ninety degree angle.

I laughed at her. “Do you practice that position for your boyfriend a lot?”

She spoke plainly, wetting her pink lips before she opened her mouth. “Yes.”

“Does he cum quick when he sees that slutty ass of yours bent over for him?”

She nodded, her chin hitting my desk like a stupid bimbo.

I chuckled. I knew what she wanted.

I slowly slid my hands up her pale, creamy legs. First over her smooth calves, then to her toned, milky thighs. My hands looked huge and dark on her skin.

Then I got to her panties. They were fire engine red.

Exactly what I had always imagined she wore every day in the office that she came in, looking like she was asking for it.

She jumped when I put my hands into the waistband of her panties, kneading the soft flesh of her nice, white girl ass.

I peeled her panties down her legs, leaving them at her ankles. She had no reaction to this, as she was willing to let me do whatever I wanted to her as my freeuse assistant.

When I looked up that tight skirt, my cock went rigid again.

Her pussy was wet and drenched with her own natural lubrication.

I knew she wanted it all along.

Why else would she have agreed to be my freeuse slut?

Even though I had just cum, my cock started throbbing just looking at her.

All in one motion, I pushed her pale shoulders firmly down on the desk, and aimed my black cock right into that sweet center of her pussy.

Bliss. That was all I felt. Her pussy was tighter than her mouth and twice as hot. I barely heard her cry of pleasure come out of her swollen pink lips.

I took a deep breath, fully immersed in the feeling of finally taking my hot bitch of a secretary.

My cock was enveloped in her slutty pussy. I looked down at my long cock fully lodged inside her and felt my cock twitch. Her saliva and natural juices coated my cock.

Even more overwhelming was the difference between my big, black cock and her small, white pussy.

I slammed that fat dick inside her, feeling the thin fabric of her teasing black skirt pushing up against my stomach, I was so deep inside.

“You like that?” I growled.

Amanda moaned in pleasure, loud like a porn star. I hoped that everyone in the office could hear my secretary taking my cock.

“Take that dick,” I said. I didn’t know what came over me, but I quickly added, “You like taking that big black cock? How does it compare to your little boyfriend’s dick?”

The blond girl squirming on my cock didn’t say anything, but suddenly spoke, like she was possessed.

“I love it! You’re so much better than my boyfriend. He never takes me like this, like a wild animal.”

I grinned to myself and pulled her hips towards me roughly, shoving my cock in and out of her like she was my personal fucktoy.

Which she was, I just kept forgetting that she now belonged to me.

Or more accurately, she belonged to any male employee at our workplace.

Amanda’s teeth were clenched tightly, but her face was a picture of enjoyment. Her pink, bee-stung lips were pursed, like she needed another cock to suck on.

I slapped her ass. Getting an idea, I withdrew from her hot pussy all of a sudden and walked to my desk chair, sitting down with my business slacks unzipped.

My cock stood up, rigid and huge.

“Amanda.” I ordered her to pay attention to me, her boss.

Her blonde hair swayed around her face as she unsteadily stood up, leaving the doggy style position that she had done so well at.

“Yes?” Her voice wavered, like she was unused to getting such hot and horny treatment from the men around her.

Well, she would soon get used to it.

“Get over here, girl. Ride my cock.”

I couldn’t believe my own voice. I sounded dominant and animalistic, a contrast from the cool, calm and collected businessman I usually portrayed at work.

This new freeuse rule was bringing out my most primal side, one that I never allowed myself to indulge in before.

Too afraid of being labeled unfairly aggressive, I had never shown this side of myself to anyone.

With Amanda now riding my cock like the perfect blonde bimbo I’d always dreamed of, I knew that I had to change myself in order to take full advantage of the new stipulations at work.

I tore her white blouse off of her, watching her big, creamy white tits bouncing up and down in her matching red bra before I could no longer resist that either and I stripped her of that, too.

Amanda grimaced and moaned, overwhelmed when I started to suck on her tits. My mouth devoured her, licking her pink nipples as my dark hands manhandled those breasts that I’d spent every day at work dreaming about.

She hadn’t even taken off her underwear as she kept bouncing up and down on my cock, my pleasure rising and cresting with the warm, tight wetness of her little pussy.

I forced her to tell me how much she liked being my freeuse office bimbo, how much her boyfriend couldn’t compare to my big black cock.

I started to feel myself getting closer again, the visuals of her orgasmic, pretty face and those big white tits heaving in my face almost too much for me to control.

I began to slam my cock upwards, my hips thrusting like a madman. I had to have her. I needed to show her boyfriend who she really belonged to, at work and everywhere.

I was going to cum inside her. Breed that tight pink pussy full of my cum, put a black baby inside of her.

With that thought I grabbed her round, sexy ass hard and pulled her down harshly, forcing her to bottom out on my huge black cock.

Her blonde hair fell into my face and I tilted my neck, biting the creamy expanse of her neck as I started shooting my huge load into my bitch of an office assistant.

My cum spurted out of me, stronger and faster than before, even though it was my second time cumming today. I felt my sperm seeding the inside of that white girl pussy, hoping with my entire body that it was going to take on the first time.

And if it didn’t, I could try again tomorrow.

Even if it did take the first time, I’d still try again tomorrow.

I was going to send my blonde secretary home to her little boyfriend with a cunt full of her black boss’s cum every single day.

This was what women were for now.

Breathing heavily, I started to loosen my grip on Amanda’s ass. My dark hands had surely left their mark on her, but I was far from done.

Amanda breathed out heavily, probably getting used to the feeling of having a massive load of cum in her fertile pussy.

I heard a knock on the door and craned my neck to see who it was.

My jaw dropped when I saw Sofia Gonzalez, the CEO herself, standing in the doorway. My cock twitched just looking at her sexy Hispanic features and I almost forgot all about the sexy blonde girl starting to wiggle off my cock.

But the CEO wasn’t alone. She’d brought female company with her, and I couldn’t wait to see what they had in store for me, or really, what I had in store for them next.



Free To Use Office Harem:

Taking the Bimbo College Interns


Part 2 of the
 FreeUse Office
 Series


Leith Freeman

Copyright 2019 Leith Freeman

All Rights Reserved


This is a work of fiction.
 All persons, places, events, and locations are products of the author's imagination. Any resemblance to actual persons, living or dead, or actual events is purely coincidental.


All characters that appear are 20 years or older. All acts of a sexual nature are completely consensual. For adult readers only.

I groaned in pleasure, feeling two hot, wet tongues competing for my thick black cock’s attention. The two sexy co-eds currently laving my dick in their spit exchanged a competitive glance between themselves before doubling their enthusiasm.

I watched the two blonde heads bobbing up and down, their pale faces a stark contrast to my strong black thighs, only visible with my business trousers pulled down to my knees.

That’s right. I was in my own office, sitting at my desk while these two busty girls licked my black cock like a lollipop. Other office workers passed by the glass windows of my office without saying anything, on their way to their cubicles, where more sexy girls were enthusiastically and willingly working on my male coworkers’ cocks.

It was like living in an alternate sci-fi, paranormal universe, except for the fact that this was just a normal day in the freeuse office…



Just yesterday, I was just an office drone, clocking in and clocking out mindlessly and waiting for each day to be done. If I was working at the office late enough, I’d masturbate to some quality interracial porn, having a real weakness for bimbo blondes, just like every other normal guy.

But my primal instincts stayed hidden inside myself, despite my strong black frame, standing at over 6 feet tall.

Everything changed when our bitch of a CEO, Sofia Gonzalez, finally made a great decision for once in her cold-hearted life and brought in a consulting firm.

Their conclusion? Our office needed to become a freeuse office.

Women were too distracting in an office of 75 percent men, and the only way to fix it was to only employ women who were willing to offer up all their slut holes whenever any man asked for it.

Surprisingly, a large amount of women stayed, my blonde secretary Amanda included.

I had Amanda on her knees sucking my black cock, and I was going to tell her to do it every day. She was learning to properly worship it with her thick pink lips.

In fact, that was exactly what she was doing when the CEO herself, Sofia Gonzalez, knocked on my door, just a formality before barging in like the bitch she was.

Amanda, to her credit, didn’t even pause in her sweet sucking noises.

Sofia was, at first glance, a formidable woman. Her hair was always immaculate, her lips always coated in perfect red lipstick.

But maybe with my new freeuse outlook on the office, she was less intimidating.

I looked at Sofia now and saw my boss, sure, but also a pair of pouty red lips that would be better suited sucking my dark meat like Amanda was, instead of giving stupid orders to the whole company.

But even more interesting was what, or rather, who Sofia had brought with her. Standing behind her, looking a little meek, were two of the hottest women I had ever seen.

They were both blonde, one with perfect straight sandy hair hanging halfway down her back, and the other with wavy, loose hair.

They had big tits popping out of their shirts like sluts; one of them was wearing a T-Shirt that said “COLLEGE” across the front, and the other girl had on a low-cut shirt, loose and just barely appropriate for a public setting.

They looked like they belonged in a dirty porno, sucking black cocks in a massive gangbang.

My cock twitched inside my secretary’s warm mouth, and she sucked harder.

“This is Abigail,” Sofia said. “And this is Heather. They’re both sophomores in college, applying for an internship here, and you were recommended to interview them. If they get the job, you’ll be the boss. They’ve had their resumes reviewed, and they are both twenty years old.” 

Abigail waved her hand shyly; she was the one with straight hair. Heather was the wavy-haired girl.

Not that it mattered. I broke out into a wide grin, shoving my bimbo secretary’s mouth all the way down my hard black cock as I stood up to shake their hands.

Sofia moistened her lips with her tongue; or was she really licking her lips? Her eyes flickered down to my crotch. “I’ll leave you to it.”

My large, black hand looked huge while I shook Abigail’s small, pale white hand, then Heather’s. Heather was a little more tanned, but the contrast was still pretty huge.

I pulled my secretary’s head off of my cock, letting her gasp for air. “Good girl,” I said, patting her blonde head. “Now go into HR and run all of these nice young women’s paperwork for me.”

Amanda nodded, wiping her spit slicked mouth.

“And don’t forget to let any man use you on your way!” I called after her as she left the room, leaving me all alone with these sexy girls.

I saw Abigail and Heather’s eyes wandering down my body.

I knew what they were seeing. An athletic, well-built black man in a crisp business shirt and slacks, proper shoes, and excellent posture.

Their eyes finally found their destination tracing down my body, finding my pants already unzipped and my massive black cock hanging out, glistening with white girl spit.

Their jaws dropped, their pink lips parting on their pale white faces.

I grinned.

“You know this is a freeuse office, right?” I wanted to make sure they knew what they were getting into.

“Yes!” Abigail said. Her big tits bounced up and down while she talked, and I didn’t really hear what she was saying. “I’m excited about the business opportunities that this corporation offers, the freeuse model is… um… like, really exciting! So I thought it would be a good idea to come here myself and experience it firsthand-”

Heather cut in, interrupting her with an insouciant lack of care. “I want to work for you, Dwayne. I’ve researched your impressive educational background and would love to get to work as soon as possible.”

She flipped her blonde hair over her shoulder and stuck her tits out.

Amateurs.

I sighed. “Girls, girls. Didn’t you hear Ms. Gonzalez? There is only one internship available.” All this talking was annoying me. I really needed to put them to work.

“So,” I continued. “I’d like each of you to get down on those knees of yours and start showing me exactly how much you want this job. After all, because this is a freeuse office, one of your main duties will be to service not only my cock, but all men in this workplace.”

I saw Abigail swallow, but her eyes were bright. “Of course, sir.”

My cock twitched when she said sir in that petite, high voice.

Not to be outdone, Heather immediately took off her shirt. I almost started drooling looking at her huge tits in that sexy black bra.

The dark color looked good against her barely tanned skin.

They both knelt and just stared at my thick black cock for a second.

“It’s like, bigger than my face,” Abigail mumbled. “I’ve never been with a black guy before.”

Heather stuck her tongue out and licked my cock in a huge, wet stripe. “Why don’t you give up then, Abby, and just let me have this nice black cock all to myself?”

Abigail glared, finally showing some initiative, and gripped my cock at the base. “As if! I need this for college credit.”

Lucky for both of them, my cock was more than huge enough for both of their little pink mouths to work on it at the same time.

I felt a huge rush of arousal just watching these two sluts in training go down on me in the middle of my office.

People walked past my office and didn’t even pause at the fact that I was “interviewing” two college bimbos with my big black dick.

They were both totally willing so far, the perfect freeuse office bimbos.

But I had to know more. How would they react if I showed both of their heads down onto my cock even further?

I had to find out, so I grabbed fistfuls of their blonde, silky hair and pushed them down.

Abigail started to suck on my black balls like the good girl she was, while Heather, who seemed a little more experienced, started gagging herself on my cock.

It made slutty, wet noises whenever their mouths came into contact.

The picture that their two pretty faces made was so fucking arousing that I wanted to snap a pic and masturbate to it whenever I wanted.

I groaned. “Yeah, suck it, good girls.”

I could barely talk from the pleasure. My mind was reverting to a primal state, just like it had when I first found out the office would be a freeuse haven. I didn’t know how far I was about to go.

Their tongues started touching, licking all over my cock. I felt like I was going crazy, my cock about to burst everywhere.

But I knew I had to hold myself back. I was going to cum all over and inside them, I needed to do it, so I kept control of my animal instincts. Just barely.

My cock throbbed in their hot mouths, their blonde hair so light and easy to pull in my hands. My hands looked so huge and dark against the light color of their hair.

Suddenly I dropped their hair from my hands, knowing what I needed from both of them at that exact moment.

“Abby, get up and undress. Heather, deepthroat my cock. Now. Treat it like a contest.”

Like the good job applicants they were, they knew how to obey orders. Heather immediately went to work on my cock.

She got the tip down between her pink lips without difficulty, but as soon as she got a quarter of the way down she started to have trouble.

I watched her eyes start tearing up, that pretty black mascara she’d used to look like a perfect whore about to smear.

My cock started to hit the back of her throat when it was only halfway in her mouth, her hand working like crazy on the base to keep giving me pleasure.

Her lips looked bloated and huge, stretched out around the absolutely huge girth of my big black dick. She was totally working for it, her pale face straining with effort.

It felt amazing to have her slutty mouth down on my cock. I gently nudged her further down, putting my big hand on the back of her head. Then I did it forcefully.

I needed results.

With Heather working on that, I couldn’t let Abigail’s efforts go to waste.

She stripped like a little slut, swaying her hips back and forth. Her innocent little face with those big eyes and parted lips, was really just a hot little tease.

Her body motions were a slight bit awkward, but it got the desired effect. Clad in only a bra and panties, matching white, she was one of the sexiest things I’d ever seen, and I fucked Heather’s face harder while I watched Abigail.

Again, despite that innocent face, she had some of the biggest pair of tits ever, bouncing out of that pure white bra.

She turned around to show me her tight little ass in those white panties too, bending over.

I could see the outline of that white girl pussy perfectly. It helped, of course, that she was practically soaking through the fabric.

White girls all love black cock, said a traitorous part of my mind that I usually tried to ignore.

But how could I ignore it now? First my blonde secretary, now these two college sluts were volunteering to work at my office, even in my personal office, free for me to use whenever I wanted.

“Should I take off my underwear?” Abigail said in that timid voice, biting her lip like an innocent fucking whore.

“Take it all off,” I growled, pushing Heather down my cock until she gagged.

Abigail did as she was asked, flashing her big tits to me. They were so big they might have been fake, but they bounced like they were real.

It didn’t matter, because I almost forgot about her tits when I first saw her pussy.

Tight like a little pink coin slot, wet and so small it looked like nothing could possibly fit in there.

I moaned again and fucked Heather’s face while staring at Abigail’s pussy.

Heather got three-quarters of the way down my cock before it was apparent she couldn’t get any further, but that was still fucking impressive, for a twenty-year-old to boot.

I needed to try some more college throat. Maybe they could put me in charge of all female intern hiring.

I felt my knees almost buckle from her masterful sucking and pulled her head off my cock, walking to my desk chair and sitting down so I could enjoy the experience more fully.

“Abigail, you suck now. See if you can take more than Heather. Heather, strip down like the little slut you are.”

Heather had a twinkle in her mascara’d eye when she responded. “Yes, master.”

Damn if that didn’t make my cock throb.

Abigail crawled over to me - I gave her mental points in my head for the sexy display on all fours - and looked up at me between my legs with her pale face and straight blonde hair, looking so innocent between my dark thighs.

She stuck out her pink tongue, so small and wet and ready, and started licking my cock that was already sticky and wet with all of Heather’s spit.

It made her cocksucking even more depraved, that she was licking up all of the other blonde college bimbo’s saliva.

Meanwhile, Heather tried to catch my attention blatantly, standing right next to my chair and pushing her tits into my face as she took off her black bra.

Her big slutty tits pushed into my face, huge and white and full, and I eagerly started to lick them and grope them until she stepped away to fully undress.

I held my hand at the back of Abigail’s head this time and started to encourage her to take my black cock into her mouth, accepting a truly thick, dark cock for the first time in her life.

Abigail started to gag almost immediately, and I loved the sound.

Her mouth was already splitting, stretching to its breaking point around my big, black cock, and she was barely a third of the way down my cock.

Her face was just like a fleshlight for me to use.

Heather knelt down next to Abigail. “Had enough, slut? Want to give up and go home yet?”

Now fully nude, Heather was interactive and imaginative. I made a mental note to jot that down on her resume when I actually reviewed them later.

Heather started egging Abigail on as she tried desperately to throat my cock. “Come on, you can take that big cock, can’t you? Can’t you do it, bitch?”

I hated to admit it, but it was doing a lot for me that Heather was just bossing around the other white girl.

Abigail’s eyes were watering even more than Heather’s had, her innocent blue eyes looking up at me with desperation as she tried so hard to push my cock further down her throat.

I fucking loved it. My cock looked massive and forceful as it started slowly, inch by inch, sliding down into this white bimbo’s throat.

I reached down and fondled her fat tits, loving the way it caused her to moan, her throat vibrating all around my cock and making me feel like the king of the world.

These freeuse sluts were going to be hard to choose between.

On the one hand there was Abigail, the proverbial innocent blonde girl with the fat, inviting tits and tight little ass, eager to play exactly by the rules and offer herself willingly like a good freeuse office bimbo.

On the other hand, Heather was a little more tanned and experienced, though no less blonde. As she verbally berated Abigail with some of the dirtiest words I’d heard, I knew it would be hard to overlook that kind of enthusiasm when it came to making my final choice.

Luckily, I had a lot of time and fucking left to do before I needed to choose.

My cock had almost reached Abigail’s throat’s breaking point.

Her eyes were watering, and her pale small hands were clenched closely on my thighs, but Heather was still pressing her head down further.

Both of them were shaking their asses slightly, the perfect tease that all blonde sluts knew how to do.

I was giving into my animalistic side again, thinking of these two white bitches as nothing more than my personal office fuckdolls. Good for nothing except taking men’s cocks and cum.

“Fuck, Abby, you little whore,” I groaned in a deep, gutteral voice. “Fucking keep taking that cock. You’re almost there, oh fuck yeah, keep going!”

Abigail’s face was lit up with elation now, because she was at the same deepthroat level as Heather, just a little more and she would surpass her record.

Heather wasn’t happy about this, calling Abigail a secret slut for black men, but I couldn’t be more surprised and aroused.

Finally, Abigail had almost all of my cock her in mouth, possibly more than any woman had ever gone before. Her dexterous tongue was moving too, licking all over the surface of my cock.

I felt myself almost about to cum and hastily pulled Abigail’s throat off of my big black cock.

She gasped for air, drool and saliva sticking to the edges of her pink lips, looking like a wrecked little white college slut.

I squeezed the base of my cock. I knew what I had to do next.

“Go over to the window that faces the other offices and cubicles and put your hands up against it. Now.” I ordered them, giving them a slap on their pert asses as additional motivation.

They moved quickly, stark naked and the perfect pictures of blonde bimbos as they stuck their hands onto the window, immediately fogging the glass around it.

I walked up behind them, discarding my work trousers on the ground, and shoved them further against the window.

Their hands and tits slid against the window. I could only imagine what it looked like from the other side.

Two blonde college girls, both with huge tits and long, perfect hair, aroused and offering up their pretty little pink pussies to the huge black man behind them.

I was about to show them what they’d truly come here for.

I licked the palm of my hand and reached down to make sure they were ready for it.

Fuck!

They were basically dripping wet, giving their consent by the slutty wetness of their pussies.

I pinched Abigail’s clit with one large, black hand and rubbed Heather’s horny cunt with the other hand. I couldn’t help but get even harder.

They moaned with their shrill young voices, likely letting the whole office know they were about to get fucked hard.

Not that anyone in the office would care.

I could see, if I squinted, a pair of legs clad in slutty red heels, poking out of a cubicle. Now that female stress relief was constantly available to all of us men, what was to stop everyone from going for it all the time?

It made me think this was how the world was supposed to be.

There were two fertile pussies gyrating in front of me while I rubbed them heavy and wet, and I’d never been more horny in my life.

I wanted, no, I needed to have them now.

Acting totally on instinct, I held my huge cock with one hand and made my choice for who was going to have the privilege of getting my black cock first.

Abigail.

She let out the most horny scream when I suddenly plunged my cock deep inside that tight young pussy.

Bliss. It was perfect. Her pussy was meant to hold my cock inside it forever. She was the tightest girl I’d ever felt. I’d been missing out on my share of blonde bimbos in the world, and now I was getting my due.

“Take it, slut,” I grunted, acting on my primal gut feelings. My black cock started sliding in and out of her tight cunt like I was possessed.

It looked like a giant black snake was slithering in and out of her, punishing her white pussy for being such a slutty tease all the time.

I bet that all the guys at her college wanted to have her, but instead she was here with me, a black businessman, bending over like a little freeuse whore just to get an unpaid internship.

Heather was doing her thing too, wiggling her ass and begging for cock like the slut that she was. Her ass was bigger than Abigail’s, and it fit the aesthetic of her slightly wavy hair.

I grabbed Abigail by the throat, hearing her groan in willing pleasure, and pressed her harder up against the glass.

She was totally enclosed by my muscular black body, moaning and writhing with pleasure at being able to satisfy her potential future boss.

My cock was stabbing her so deep inside I thought I could get lost in there. I needed to keep breeding her. I knew she wanted it without a condom; both of these sluts did.

“Fucking whore,” I said. “Coming in here like a little innocent tease, you getting what you wanted? Huh? You like that big black dick in your white girl cunt?”

Abigail moaned loudly. “Yes, sir! I love it!”

I gripped her by the throat harder. “Say it.”

Abigail looked back at me with wide eyes, somehow managing to keep that innocent, teasing, maddening air about her even as she was pounded by thick, black dick.

“Yes!” She screamed. “I love your black cock in my white girl pussy! Please let me service you!”

“Good girl,” I growled. “Now work that cunt on my black cock like you need it.”

Abigail nodded, gasping when I let go of her throat and immediately starting to work those pale hips back and forth.

My cock slid in and out of her tight, dripping snatch in perfect rhythm. Her ass bounced off of the base of my dick.

Heather, apparently somewhat of an attention whore, was reaching under herself and touching her clit and pussy, moaning about how much she needed my cock.

I would get to her in a second. For now, I had no idea how my whole cock was fitting inside Abigail.

It was so huge in comparison to the skinny little pussy that I’d just been introduced to.

I let Abigail ride that cunt on my cock, pleasuring me for my own benefit, her hands pressed up against the glass, while I reached over to spank and fondle Heather’s ass.

I slid a finger into Heather’s fertile cunt as well. Fuck. That was tight.

My finger felt squeezed, I couldn’t imagine what it felt like to actually fuck her too.

I was about to find out. I abruptly pulled out of Abigail and switched my focus to Heather, batting her hand away from her cunt.

“That’s only for me to play with,” I growled deeply in her ear.

I held my cock and slowly, slowly pushed it inside this other blonde girl’s cunt.

That was fucking incredible. Her big white girl ass was pushing itself down on my cock, working that tight wetness all the way down to my base while she squealed.

“Abigail, lick her cunt,” I ordered.

Obediently, looking dazed but still moving quickly and of her own volition, Abigail got on her knees on the floor, in between Heather and the window, and stuck out her little pink tongue for a little lesbian action.

I felt my body entirely concentrated, like the hard, black rod of pleasure between my legs was the only thing left.

I couldn’t help it. Heather was pushing her PAWG ass down on my cock while Abigail’s hot tongue lapped over that fertile cunt and my cock.

These two blonde bimbos were totally willing to do anything I fucking wanted.

I knew it wouldn’t be much longer before I was going to cum, not after fucking both their mouths to desperation and being inside both of those tight cunts with my big black dick.

I grabbed Heather’s tits, kneading them between my hands. They were soft and pillowy, the perfect handles as I started to fuck faster and faster.

My dark cock was like a blur as it pounded into Heather’s freeuse office cunt, Abigail’s mouth playing along and licking like a little slut as I went deeper and deeper inside that pussy.

I felt my cum start to collect in my heavy, black balls, almost ready to give it to these two white co-eds.

I was going to cum harder than ever, right here in my own office while random coworkers walked by and said nothing.

I moaned, “Fuck yeah, I’m going to cum! Get ready for it, interns!”

They started moaning with pleasure and begging for it.

“Yes master, please cum all over me!”

“Give it to me in my cunt! Give it to me in my fertile white girl cunt!”

That did it. I started cumming like a faucet, feeling Heather’s little pussy accepting my cum, letting a black man pump his huge dick inside her and finish with a hot creampie.

Abigail moaned for it too, and I could see the cum dripping out a little onto her face.

I wasn’t done yet. I wasn’t going to deprive her from cum either, and with my cum still blasting out of my cock like faucet, I pulled my cock from Heather’s cunt and aimed it right at Abigail’s innocent fucking face.

It sprayed Abigail down like a hose, catching her on the forehead, on the lips and cheeks, and in her eye.

It was the best moment of my life, cumming inside and on these two blonde bimbos.

Abigail moaned and Heather knelt to the ground, eager to please me and do everything I wanted. The two blondes started licking each other’s faces, practically begging for the cum that had slowed from my cock.

They passed my cock back and forth, each of them taking a turn to lick all of the cum and cunt juices off of it.

I felt powerful and primal, marking these two women with my cum like they were my fuckmeat property.

Their pink tongues lashed out of their mouths, licking all of the cum off my cock and their faces like it was the most delicious meal of their lives.

I couldn’t wait to do it again.

“Girls?” I said, breathing heavily. The two blonde bimbos turned to me expectantly. “I have some good news. It looks like another internship has opened up. You both have the job!”

They squealed in happiness and high-fived each other, the cum making a sticky sound when their palms reached contact.

They were both a part of my freeuse office harem now.

Just before I was about to turn around and grab some tissues from my office desk, I saw the CEO, that Latina bitch Sofia Gonzalez, pass by.

Her huge tits were brimming out of her low cut top.

Too pumped full of adrenaline to care about her reaction, I simply gave her a thumbs up, getting only a cold eyebrow stare in return, before heading into my office to start the paperwork.

After all, I had two new hires to bring onboard. Not bad for a day’s work!

I didn’t know it yet, but I’d be seeing a lot more of the sexy Sofia in a week or two…
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A pair of bright red lips wrapped themselves lewdly around my thick black cock, enveloping my dick in sultry wetness.

I groaned and laid back in my office chair, watching as the CEO of my company sucked down as much of my dark meat as she could fit inside that bitchy mouth. It was glorious to finally shut up the severe and cold Sofia Gonzalez, the famously mean Latina boss that I’d reported to for years.

Now, that mouth was stuffed full of black cock, and I fisted my hand in her silky dark hair, ready to push her down even further, make her truly realize what her free use purpose was.

After all, she was here willingly, wasn’t she?

Her sexy exotic eyes looked up at me, daring me to force her head down even further. The bimbo was begging for it, a huge contrast to the horrible bitchy attitude she usually displayed to me and all my coworkers.

So why was this bimbo Latina CEO on her knees in front of me? It seemed like a reality that belonged in a science fiction story, like something out of the ordinary had happened to allow my bitch boss to be here, choosing of her own free will to suck down my cock like a lollipop.

To explain how I got here, I’ll have to turn back time a few months.



CEO Sofia Gonzalez, the queen bitch herself, had brought in an outside consulting company that revealed that men in our office were, to put it simply, using company time for outside purposes.

To put it even more plainly, we were all watching the shit out of some hot, taboo porn.

In order to remedy the situation, Sofia adopted the consulting company’s recommendations: All women could choose to stay at the company and become freeuse women if they wanted to. Freeuse meaning they would be free and willing for all men of the company to use whenever they wanted to.

Many women, of all ranks and races, decided to stay. My secretary, Amanda, was one of them.

I’d been making full use of her holes ever since then. She was a hot little number, a sexy blonde bimbo with huge tits and a nice fat ass and a boyfriend who didn’t mind that I fucked his girlfriend every single work day.

It had been a few months, and since then I’d been having incredible, perverted sex with all the women in the office that I’d dreamed of.

My hot blonde secretary.

The Asian receptionist with the innocent-looking eyes. 

Two college girls, both nubile and blonde and with some of the tighest pussies ever. It was their first time fucking a black man, and I thoroughly enjoyed defiling their willing bodies in my own personal office as I interviewed them for their internships.

My friendly black coworker with the huge ass. That was a long story, but it made me hard just thinking about all the ways I’d taken her in her cubicle while everyone around us could hear.

And that was just the start of it.

I’d seen nearly every female at my workplace getting fucked, hard, in all of their tight little freeuse holes.

Except for one: The CEO herself. Sofia was notorious for micromanaging her staff, and she’d certainly seen all of us fucking our way through the work days.

She had on her cold grimacing stare and steely-eyed gaze, but she must have approved, because I had heard that we were all going to get raises for our improved productivity ever since the freeuse rule was implemented.

I couldn’t lie, just hearing her heels clacking on the floor made it easier to keep unloading my cum in all of the office bitches.

Sofia was someone who had previously been out of my league, but now she had to watch me fuck women on a daily basis.

My testosterone levels were off the charts from all the fucking I’d been doing. I got my daily workout from just having sex, taking breaks as frequently as I could to fuck any attractive woman around.

It had been a few months since the freeuse recommendation had been instituted, and I had taken it upon myself to start my days with a good, sensual blowjob from Amanda, the blonde bimbo secretary.

Amanda licked my cock like a porn actress, showing off her huge big white tits while she sucked on me.

“Fuck yes,” I groaned in my deep voice. “Fucking suck me, you little whore.”

Now that I had office women ready for me to use them at any time, I was taking full advantage of it.

Through my office window I could see evidence that other male coworkers were doing the same.

There were a long pair of sexy female legs poking out of one cubicle, leading up to a tight ass that was getting positively slammed.

Across from her, another woman, an older MILF-type, was getting her big tits fucked, my coworker’s dick sliding in and out of her slutty display of cleavage.

There was a double penetration happening when I looked out my door down the hall. One of the newer managers, a brunette girl with red glasses, was begging for more, getting spitroasted between two of her employees.

It was fucking delightful. My cock was hard almost all the time at work, and all the women around me were servicing me.

Amanda kept sucking and sucking like a good freeuse whore for me. Her blonde hair was up in a ponytail today, and I used it like a helpful handle to keep her mouth pumping away.

I knew that this freeuse environment had brought out my more animalistic side. Until now, I’d hidden my primal instincts, only thinking about it while I masturbated.

But now that I could do anything I wanted with women at work, it seemed like the sky was the limit.

I saw Sofia walk into the hallway, talking with one of the senior executives. His cock was hanging out of his pants, but he appeared to be spent, since he was making no attempt to use the CEO.

Sofia looked fucking hot today. I felt my cock twitch in Amanda’s pink lips while I looked at my boss, the head bitch of the office.

She always looked more like a bimbo to me, though.

The boss’s huge Latina tits were positively falling out of her white blouse and blazer. Her business skirt was barely appropriate for the workplace and clung to that nice, fat Hispanic ass perfectly.

Her face was gorgeous. Her lips, as usual, were the most bright shade of crimson red imaginable.

I was imagining those lips around my dark cock while I pumped my blonde bimbo secretary’s head down onto my cock.

Amanda’s mouth was great, sure, and she was now practiced at taking all of my thick, dark meat into her throat, but I wanted more.

How good would Sofia’s mouth feel on my big, black cock, those huge, slutty tits bouncing up and down…

I couldn’t take it any longer.

I saw that Sofia’s conversation had ended and she was about to walk away.

Abruptly, I pulled Amanda by the ponytail off of my cock and strode into the hallway.

Without words, I gripped Sofia by the arm.

I saw her eyes flare with emotion. “What do you want?”

I smiled broadly, my teeth white. My hand looked so dark against her smooth Latina skin. Still without speaking, I put both of my hands on her shoulders and started to push her to the ground.

Her jaw dropped open.

But her body was moving of its own accord, and she was slowly sinking to her knees. Willingly.

I’d have it no other way.

My cock was already out of my pants, hard and dark like a black rod.

All I had to say was: “Suck it.”

Sofia’s eyes darkened even further with anticipation.

In a bitchy voice, she said, “Whatever you want. But make it quick, I have a meeting in fifteen minutes.”

I raised my eyebrows. “We’ll see about that, girl.”

Sofia’s red mouth opened up.

I was almost shaking with anticipation, but I kept my cool.

Her pink, wet tongue lashed out, licking the head of my cock all around, like a delicious, black popsicle.

Damn.

That felt so fucking good on my huge dick. I had no doubt that a loudmouthed bitch like her was able to take it all.

Her bimbo mouth was like a powerful vacuum, clearly experienced.

I wondered if this was how she’d gotten the job in the first place, on her knees for some black executive businessman.

Or maybe it had been a gangbang. Those tits, ass and face were all begging to be used at the same time.

It was everything that I’d dreamed of for years, seeing this nasty Latina CEO on her knees with her dark hair down her back, sucking my huge cock.

I felt my cock harder that it had ever been before, wanting even more stimulation. I knew that I wasn’t about to waste more time out of that bitch’s Hispanic pussy than in it, but Sofia needed some preparation.

I shouted into my office.

“Amanda, come and help this bitch service a black man like he deserves.”

Like a good trained freeuse whore, Amanda obediently bounced out of the office and got on the ground next to the Latina CEO.

They made quite a pair next to each other, one of them blonde, slutty, and stupid, and the other Latina, sensual, and smart.

“Amanda, you gotta help her out. Get behind her and lick that Latina pussy.”

Eagerly, she got behind her. “Wow, nice panties!” Amanda pulled down Sofia’s panties under her skirt and showed them to me.

Dangling off of Amanda’s white hand, linked over her little pinky finger, was a slutty, red silk thong.

My cock swelled in Sofia’s bimbo mouth, and she choked trying to force more of it into her mouth when I thrust my black hips forward.

“You are a fucking” - Thrust - “Slut” -Thrust “CEO!” I pushed as much of my cock into her red-lipped mouth as she could take, basking in the feeling when I saw her eyes widen at the true size of my black cock.

She was meant to be a freeuse whore all along.

Why else was she wearing such whorish underwear at work? She knew that us guys were going to see it every day.

Amanda was getting busy beneath Sofia’s skirt. I saw her head disappear under the short material, moving back and forth with horny intent.

Sofia’s reaction was priceless.

She started to moan on my cock, getting her Latina pussy licked out by a dumb white secretary.

“That’s right,” I said. “You’re no better than Amanda, just a piece of cunt ready for all of us to use. Aren’t you?!”

Sofia did her best to bob her chin affirmatively with more than half of my monstrous black cock stuffed down her throat.

I had had enough of that. “Hope you lovin’ that lesbo action, cause you about to get some big dick in you for real now.”

I couldn’t believe the words coming out of my mouth, like some primal, dumb instinct was taking over my black body.

Nonetheless I felt my blood heat up higher inside my body, my cock rigid as I pushed Sofia away from my cock.

The moans she let out from Amanda’s handiwork on her pussy were fucking hot.

“Turn around and show me dat ass,” I ordered the CEO.

She swallowed her last moan and turned around, presenting that fat, Hispanic ass to me.

I took a deep breath through my mouth, hissing out when I saw her on all fours.

Helpfully, Amanda took the liberty of helping Sofia pull her skirt off, revealing all of that smooth skin to me in person.

That Latina pussy looked fucking nice.


She was dripping wet. Her folds were slick with her own fluids and from getting eaten out by a blonde bimbo.

No more was she a strict, cold, CEO.

Now she was nothing but a piece of bimbo fuckmeat degraded to her natural state. And I was going to continue that progression, taking her even further down the pathway to a freeuse fuckhole.

I desperately needed to be inside her ass.

I spanked her ass, watching it jiggle and move back and forth. With my other huge hand, I stroked my big dick, preparing my large cock to enter her.

Amanda took her rightful place, shoving her clean-shaven cunt into Sofia’s face. I watched Sofia start pressing those bimbo red lips against my blonde secretary’s pussy and moaned.

With my cock hard as a rock, I nudged just the head of it against Sofia’s tight Latina pussy.

I thought I wouldn’t be able to enter her at first; it was that tight.

My cockhead looked large and dark against Sofia’s smooth Hispanic skin. I was swollen, dripping precum with how much I needed to fuck.

I pushed forward little by little, inch by inch, until I had sheathed myself inside her as much as I could.

Sofia groaned, the vibrations tracking Amanda’s little pussy.

“Fuck yes,” I growled. “You like that, boss? Who’s your daddy now?”

Sofia mumbled something that I couldn’t hear.

“Speak up, bitch! Give me one of your famous speeches.”

Sofia parted those slutty red cocksucking lips.

“You are!” The CEO said, degraded to be nothing but my freeuse whore.

It was a wonder that I’d never seen anyone else in the office using her. Her pussy was so tight, it was unimaginable that I’d ever let her go without my cock inside her again.

Now my office boss, the bitchy, teasing whore, was finally stuffed to the brim with my black cock.

Her Latina bimbo body was doing a good job taking it all as her exotic, shapely eyes looked up at me obediently.

She had brought this on herself; she had instituted the freeuse rules of the office.

So of course she had to be enjoying it.

“Bet ya needed to be plugged full of cock all the time,” I told her conversationally. “You didn’t wanna be a fucking bitch CEO anymore. You wanted to be a bitch who gets fucked full of her employees’ cum!”

I guffawed. “Isn’t that right?”

Sofia’s mouth splayed open, her tongue tracing the folds of Amanda’s white pussy.

It was hard for her to answer, but finally she managed to look up. Her tits heaved, so massive I thought they might be fake.

Not that I cared if they were or not. It just added to her slutty Latina bimbo image, nothing but feminine sensual curves ripe for men to use whenever they wanted.

Finally Sofia managed to say, “You’re right, Dwayne. Women are here to serve men. True progress and productivity will only come when --”

She was cut off suddenly when I thrust my entire cock inside her, fucking the breath out of her.

I laughed maliciously. “That’s enough of that, fuck! Do you ever listen to yourself talk? Ya need to shut up sometimes.”

Sofia’s eyes narrowed, but Amanda chose to take the time to sit her pussy right down on Sofia’s thick-lipped mouth, forcing her to lick faster.

I fucked my cock into her a few more times, loving the warmth and tightness on my big black cock, shoved into that nice little Latina cunt.

It was fucking amazing, making me horny as hell that I was doing this right in our workplace hallways.

There was one of our coworkers coming down the hallway. I couldn’t even remember his name and here I was, fucking our boss right in front of him.

He approached, on a conversation on his cellphone. His eyes barely registered that the woman on the ground licking pussy like a slutty Amazon in heat was Sofia Gonzalez, CEO.

All he did was spank her ass as he passed by like she meant nothing to him.

I could hear sounds of other sex happening nearby, our coitus potentially being the inspiration for their sudden fervor.

Sofia was panting like a bimbo bitch, and I loved it.

I was about to do even more to her.

Without any warning, I took her other willing, freeuse hole.

I pulled my cock from that tight pussy, only to immediate force my cock into her tight ass.

“Mmmmmphh!” Sofia said, her voice muffled by Amanda’s tight white snatch.

Fuck. Tight. Hot. Need.

I could barely think, my primal desire to fuck this Latina bitch on all fours taking over any rational thoughts that once occupied my mind.

“Take it, bitch,” I groaned, my voice deep and animal-like.

This hot slut was nothing but a fuckdoll to me. I could always fuck the CEO or any woman of the company whenever I wanted, and that thought was as arousing to me as the feeling of her tight backdoor hole wrapped around my cock like I belonged there.

Sofia only moaned even more, apparently loving the feeling of my big, black cock.

“Keep lickin’ dat pussy,” I said. “Such a horny little bitch, getting exactly what you want.”

Her ass was so fat and round, it bounced like crazy while I pounded that asshole like I owned it.

Although I wasn’t the only owner, I knew that she’d find it hard to resist any black cock from now on.

Her bimbo ass gripped and milked my cock like my own personal toy, her red Latina lips clamped on Amanda’s dripping pussy providing the perfect visual to glance up at whenever my eyes wandered from her fat ass.

Her face was a mask of arousal, her eyes almost rolling back into her head with how much she loved it.

She was submitting to me willingly as my own free use whore, and I couldn’t have loved it more.

Amanda’s hips were jerking, and I knew from experience that she was about to cum all over Sofia’s face.

“Come, girl,” I said to Amanda. “Do it for your boss.”

The moment had come for Amanda, my bimbo blonde secretary. Her wails amped up in pitch and in volume, and her hips kept moving up and down in Sofia’s pretty bitch face.

Sofia looked like she was overcome with feelings, both from my cock in her ass and the pussy in her face.

Amanda did as she was told and started to cum, her fluid making the CEO’s face wet. She screeched and put on a great show. I saw some of the men peeking over their cubicles just to watch her.

Amanda had become known around the office as one of the best freeuse bimbo bitches to use. I knew that some other guy was going to pull her away in a second to take her.

But Sofia was another story. The Hispanic CEO’s red lips were even glossier now with Amanda’s cunt fluid, a slutty, perverted picture as she turned her head to look back at me.

I fisted my hair in Sofia’s hair and pulled. “Keep taking that cock in your ass, bimbo!”

Immediately Sofia moaned out a long sigh, like she loved it.

A coworker popped his head out from a nearby cubicle. “You done with her?”

He was pointing at the blonde, big titted bimbo who had just cum with the Latina CEO’s tongue licking her pussy.

I guffawed. “Be my guest, Amanda’s all ready for ya, man.”

He nodded and pulled my blonde secretary to her feet, unzipping his pants and moving to a nearby seat.

“Won’t take long,” he muttered. “You teasing bitch, come and get that mouth on my cock.”

“As you wish, sir!” Amanda piped up, always happen to please.

She was truly one of the best freeuse whores of the office, everyone loved how she embraced her role.

But back to Sofia, who was currently draining all of my attention, keeping all of my focus on her curvy, enthralling Latina bimbo body.

I pushed her torso even further down, face down ass up like she deserved. I had the power to do anything to her, and it was intoxicating to see her acting this submissive to me.

Sofia’s tits were spanking against the floor, those big, heavy Latina breasts getting what they deserved. Her nipples were hard, and I was pumping my hips into that tight, round booty like nothing else existed in the world.

“Tell me you like dis black cock,” I said. I spanked her, as hard as I could, and the flesh jiggled.

“Ay, yes!” She said. “Yes, give me that fat cock!”

My pulse quickened even further. I heard a slight accent for the first time, and that sexy Ay
 that she had yelled out made her sound like a common slut, not a high-powered businesswoman or much less, CEO.

“Ya like dat fat, black cock? You like being a little Latina slut for me?”

Sofia screamed in pleasure, her pussy twitching all around my cock, squeezing it like she needed to take all of my cum from me.

“Say it, slut!” I yelled at her.

Sofia bit her red lip like she was overwhelmed, but when her lips finally parted, she said, “Ay, papi!”

My cock got even harder and I knew that she was going to force me to the edge with that kind of slutty, accented talk.

“Yeah? A black man’s your papi
 now, CEO?”

“Si! Yours!”


She was nothing but a freeuse bimbo for me, just a pair of tits and a tight cunt and a sexy, fat ass.

I felt my cum bubbling up in my balls, filling my whole body with need and lust and revenge for all the times that she’d acted like a bitch for no reason to me.

All that I needed was to cum in this freeuse Latina whore, now and many times in the future.

“Papi,
” Sofia said. “Fuck me!”

I threw all of my weight into my thrusts now, slamming her into the ground. There was sex all around me in this freeuse office, but all of my focus was on giving my black dick to this CEO bitch.

“Tell me to cum for you,” I gritted through my teeth.

“Yes! Cum for me, papi!”

Her ass wiggled tantalizingly on my cock and she gripped my dick with her pussy, daring me to cum inside that Latina slut ass.

I shoved my black cock, balls deep into that tight anal passage and shot my first spurt of cum into her, feeling like the release of years of stress.

I kept cumming in her, feeling like the load I had saved up would never stop. Her red lips were open and panting through her breath, her breasts heaving against the floor.

Still cumming, I pulled out of her and managed to speak, “Get on your knees, slut! Take it!”

Obeying me like the freeuse whore she was, the Latina CEO scrambled to get on her knees and put her face down to the floor like she was meant to.

Seeing that sexy Latina face inspired me to keep cumming, now depositing ropes and ropes of white, thick cum all over her face.

I’d claimed all of her willing holes and set my mark over her teasing, bodacious ass and all over her slutty, bitchy face.

Sofia looked cum-drunk. She was positively covered in it, looking like a perfect image of a Latina bimbo.

“That should be your new uniform,” I told her. “At least, whenever ya come past my office again.”

Dazed, Sofia said nothing, but she just nodded her head. Her tits were right out there in the open, and a male coworker passing by walked up to her and squeezed them before going on this way to his next meeting.

The consulting company was right; we were all more productive. And the women were put to better use.

It was all thanks to Sofia Gonzalez, CEO and willing slut, that this happened in the first place.

Maybe she’d always wanted to be a freeuse bimbo whore, and now she’d gotten it.

Looking over her full, curvy body just lying on the dull carpet of our office, her breathing still recovering while she licked my cum off her face, I felt my cock start to stir again.

Sofia eyed my cock with interest, showing total sexual availability to me.

My bimbo secretary Amanda was sucking my coworker’s cock nearby, but her cunt and asshole were still open.

And the two slutty blonde college interns I’d hired were around here somewhere, I knew - what were their names again? Heather and something… oh yeah, Abby!

There were so many choices all around me. There were many more women still to discover at the office, too.

Grinning, I gripped my big, black dick and started stroking.

Who would I choose to be my next freeuse woman?
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