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I had my blonde co-worker on her knees in my cubicle, her hair tied up in a ponytail like a professional cocksucker.

Her big, slutty tits spilled out of her top as she opened her mouth, ready to take my thick cock into her bimbo mouth.

What a good fucktoy.

Around me, I could hear men doing the same thing with all of our female coworkers, giving them exactly what they deserved for being such little fucking office teases.

Hold on.

This was real. It wasn’t a dream I had, or a fantasy. Something strange had happened to my universe, and now I was living in a freeuse world.

I didn’t think about it too much as I pushed my sexy coworker’s head down on my cock, but it all started not too long ago…

*

Here was the problem: Until the freeuse regulations were implemented, my coworker acted like a little fucking tease around the office.

Her name was Christie. Not Christine. Christie.

She had the cubicle next to me, and she had the sluttiest proclivities for wearing short, tight skirts.

Her tops were a similar story; she always wore low-cut shirts that were just a little too risque to be wearing in public.

She was fresh out of college, and her attitude was way too friendly to be working with so many men.

All of us were always stopping by her cubicle to ask her about her weekend, any excuse to pause on our daily grind and ogle some nubile young tits on a hot blonde bimbo.

There were quite a few jokes about how she got the job in the first place.

I imagined her on her knees for her boss and interviewers, sucking down their cocks into her slutty, dick sucking lips.

Or maybe they’d taken turns on gangbanging her.

Maybe, maybe they’d even all cum on her face in a giant bukkake.

I’d love to see those cute, perky features of her face coated in some nice loads of white cum.

Anyways…

You might be wondering why I hadn’t asked her out. And it’s a natural question.

The answer is that I did.

And she had a problem, too: She had a boyfriend.

I’d never met the guy, but she had met him in college and was trying to keep the relationship alive with some stupid college dude who could barely hold down a job.

Christie deserved better. She just didn’t know it yet, prancing around in her slutty, tight black shirts and pantyhosed legs.

I joked around with her each day. I was the luckiest one of all of us; I was next to her cubicle.

She seemed to flirt back, but whenever I made another move that would take it one step further, like asking her out to someplace outside of work, she always cut that off.

It was so unfair. She’d look at me, her cleavage bursting out of her slutty shirt, and tell me that I couldn’t have any of it.

“Because I have a boyfriend, if only I didn’t…” She’d say, her blonde hair flipping over her shoulder while she winked at me.

Yeah, she was a little tease and she knew it.

And then everything changed.

*

Olivia, who was the division manager that I happened to report to directly (And what a bitch… but that’s something for another day), called an all-staff meeting on one fateful Monday morning.

Groaning and grabbing my coffee, I made a face at Christie and we started walking over together.

Christie looked amazing today, her slutty white top showing plenty of her big, young tits, and her skirt clinging to her ass.

Her legs were long and lean, clad in see-through pantyhose and leading down to her high-heeled feet.

Olivia was a no-nonsense kind of manager, and this extended to her meeting rules.

She started everything off with a bang.

“As you know, we brought in a consulting company recently who audited our company.”

She cleared her throat, brushing her silky hair off her shoulders.

I noticed that she, too, was wearing a slutty, cleavage-baring shirt.

“What they found was shocking.”

She pulled up some slides on the wall behind her. 

“Over fifty percent of our employees spend their workdays watching pornographic material on their computers.”

I tried not to make eye contact with Christie sitting next to me.

I was a red-blooded male, and well, sometimes my primal needs got the better of me.

Especially when I had to be forced to work next to a hot piece of ass all day.

Sometimes, I just had to jerk off. In the bathroom, or after everyone else had left for the day.

I was a hard worker, indeed.

I didn’t know what to expect from Olivia next.

If it wasn’t my imagination, she looked almost angry, severely so. Her perfect face was concentrated on the presentation though.

When I looked over at Christie, I saw that she was faithfully paying attention for once in her life.

Her lips were parted, and she was breathing in slowly, like she was waiting to hear something.

Olivia continued her presentation, a cost analysis breakdown of lost work hours due to “perusal of pornographic material.”

She also mentioned that fifty percent of employees were the ones watching most of the porn--

Guess which half that turned out to be?

Olivia’s lip curled as she said, “Primarily the male employees.”

I’d already given up hope that there would be anything good coming out of this speech and almost stood up to leave.

She continued though. Not only did us guys lose productivity when we actually were watching the porn, we also showed a drop immediately before and after.

“Distracted,” she said, “By their own arousal.”

I suddenly noticed that Olivia’s business suit was much shorter and tighter than usual.

Between that and Christie’s cleavage popping out of her top, I wasn’t sure if I’d make it through this presentation.

And then Olivia announced something that would totally change my life.

She popped a slide up onto the computer that said basically this:

“To solve this dilemma and minimize the number of unproductive hours that men spend before, during and after porn consumption, we must shorten the amount of hours required.

Since men are naturally aroused constantly throughout the day, they need the opportunity to release their natural desires.

This opportunity window needs to be immediate and highly effective.

Because self-pleasuring via masturbation is ineffective and time consuming, the faster way would be to involve women.

So it follows:

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

Women will sexually service any man who approaches them, in any way that the man pleases. This will be known as our office’s freeuse regulation.”

All around the room there were gasps and shouts.

Olivia’s expression was cold.

She said that she had done thorough research on the consulting company and the results they’d achieved elsewhere.

“It has upped their productivity while also increasing employee morale sharply.”

She added, pursing her thick lips, “It also severely increased their retention rates.”

One of my buddies sitting in the row in front of me turned back to me, his face looking surprised.

“You think this is for real?” He said, and I just shrugged.

Next to me, Christie’s face looked absolutely in shock, like she wasn’t sure what to do either.

I couldn’t help my mind from wandering.

Christie’s pretty, sexy face with her mouth wide open for me as she knelt under my desk.

Christie’s round ass speared on my big, thick cock.

Her tight, young pussy.

I shook my head to clear my thoughts.

Olivia kept talking, laying out all of the terms, how women would get a slight pay raise (which I raised my eyebrows about) for their increased job duties and sexual services, and how anyone was free to leave with a nice severance package - male or female.

As if any of the men were going to ever leave this company now.

If it was all for real.

I shook my head again, when the meeting ended after a whirlwind of new information.

Not knowing what the morning would bring, I finished out my day at work.

Unproductive as usual, but this time because we all couldn’t stop talking about the freeuse shit that had gone down.

*

When I got into work the next day, there was a man groping a woman in the elevator.

She wasn’t attractive or unattractive, more like your average middle-aged white woman.

Except that her entire breast was pulled out of her blouse, and the man, also an average looking office worker who I recognized vaguely, was groping it.

I didn’t know what to think. It was like I had entered into a mediocre home porno, set at my own office.

“Hey,” I said, not sure what the fuck was going on. “This guy giving you a hard time?”

The women glared at me. “You think I can’t stand up for myself? Were you in the meeting yesterday or not, because I think the freeuse rule was explained thoroughly there.”

The man continued to grope her tits, putting his mouth on the nipple.

“S’fine, bro,” he said when he came up for air as we reached my floor. “Too horny to be productive today, wife didn’t let me put it in last night.”

My eyes blinking widely, I just went along with it.

They both seemed fine with it, so why wouldn’t I?

When I walked to my desk, I noticed there were far less women sitting in the cubicles than usual.

With anticipation, I started to reach my desk.

Christie’s cubicle was just around the corner…

My chest felt tight. Was she still going to be there? Had she quit?

My worries were assuaged when I peeked around the corner, and replaced by an entirely different feeling of arousal.

Christie was in her office alright, but so was another coworker that we both worked with. David, I think his name was.

He was in between her legs on the floor, and her long, thin legs were spread around him. His fingers were touching her pink cunt.

Immediately my trousers were way too fucking tight.

“Hey man,” David said. “Look at this cunt, you had any idea she was hiding this?”

I shook my head in wonder.

My cock was rock hard.

He stood up from the floor abruptly and clapped me on the back.

“I know you guys are pretty tight, so I thought I’d let you have first run at her. Just let me know when you’re done, okay?”

“Sure,” I said, my voice sounding like it was coming from another person.

Christie turned to me. Her cheeks were pink.

“I just need this job, and it didn’t sound so bad, you know?” She said. “Sometimes I thought more sex would be nice, or like, whatever…”

My attitude towards her shifted extremely in that moment.

She became just another woman to me, just another person. Nothing special.

Just a freeuse toy for me to use.

“Get on your knees,” I said to her.

This was real. It was happening.

Christie’s eyes widened, but at the same time she didn’t seem very surprised. And she did as she was told.

As she knelt to the ground, I saw that her shirt was already unbuttoned.

“Take it off,” I told her in a rough voice.

She started to pull her shirt off her shoulders, revealing a sexy, red bra holding her massive tits up.

“Everything.” I said.

Christie rolled her eyes like a dumb slut and again did as she was told.

I knew that I wasn’t going to last long with her.

After all, that was part of the freeuse rule, wasn’t it? Getting back to productivity…

As soon as I’d fucked her, hard and fast and rough.

Christie’s naked body was amazing. Her tits were high, big and perky, her ass was tight, her stomach flat, looking like a perfect fucktoy. Just graduated college, and her blonde hair spilled down her shoulders.

I pushed her down onto her knees and said, “Suck it.”

My cock was already straining, unzipped and out of my pants, when she started to take it in her mouth.

She started to give me an expert blowjob. Her mouth sucked around my long, thick cock with dutiful enthusiasm.

Holy fuck.

I had my coworker on her knees, finally making use of her sexy throat. All thanks to the new freeuse office I worked in.

I pushed my cock as far down her throat as it would go, enjoying how her tits shook and jiggled when I started to facefuck her.

She took it all in like a good little slut.

“You suck your boyfriend like this?” I said to her, in a pleasant voice. “Does he know that you’re sucking down your coworkers now, like a little slut?”

Christie pulled off my cock with a wet pop and her dick-sucking lips plumped up.

“I told him… He has to deal with it, if he wants to stay with me. It’s just a job requirement! I can’t help it,” She complained, as if she wasn’t just sitting on her knees like a bimbo, waiting for me to feed her more hard dick.

I gritted my teeth, too impatient when I looked down at her bimbo face and body.

“Turn around and bend over your desk,” I growled.

Christie stood up casually, not in a hurry at all as she leisurely bent over.

Damn. That looked like a tight, little cunt.

Her slutty pink wetness was just begging me to get inside.

With all of my normal work clothes still on, just my large, thick cock jutting out of my pants, I came up behind her as she bent over at a ninety degree angle.

“You’ll like it,” I told her, just as casual as she was.

After all, we worked in a freeuse office now, right?

I lined up my thick cock with her tight pussy and started to push in.

“I gotta thank our coworker for getting you nice and wet before I got here,” I breathed into her ear. “Now you’re all ready for me, just like a freeuse slut should be.”

Christie’s mind was having trouble dealing with what I was saying, since we’d always been close work friends.

And now I was fucking her as hard as I’d fucked any bitchy slut in my past.

“Sure,” she said. “Whatever you need to get -- Off-- Faster--” Her words punctuated by me picking up the pace into something brutal, punishing.

“And then you can get back to work, right? That’s, like the point.” She finished.

Her ass was so fucking round and juicy, I loved watching her bounce off of my thick, big cock.

She looked like a common whore now. No longer the office tease, I was finally fucking taking my coworker like the slutty bitch that she was.

She was trying to keep it together, but I could tell that she was really loving what I was doing to her.

Her pussy was like a waterfall, overflowing on my cock, and her tits were bouncing up and down so that men in other cubicles could see.

I hoped that they were jerking off just hearing me fucking our new office thot.

I could hear, when I listened, the sound of another woman on our floor getting fucked in a different cubicle.

It turned me on even more to know that the other men in the office were taking their turns with other personal female sluts, too.

It was everything that I’d ever dreamed of, pushing my cock into this blonde bimbo who had teased me every day for months.

She’d rejected me from every date, every time I asked her out, and now she was bent over, willingly and easily taking my fat cock into her slut pussy.

I had to know something from her.

“Were you ever gonna let me fuck you?” I said. “Or were you going to keep acting the fucking slutty tease without ever following up on it?”

I thrust into her, hard, with a quick, angry pace.

Christie moaned. “I was never going to let any of you fuck me!” She cried out. “Now I can’t even help it… I wish that the freeuse rule had come even sooner!”

“Fuck, yeah, you’re a little slut and all of us knew it,” I said, panting with effort. “You’re going to take all of my cum in your breeding pussy now… You breedable office slut!”

With that exclamation I pushed my cock all the way into her tight, nubile pussy, and started cumming.

It felt like I was getting all of the things I deserved. I knew that I was breeding my slutty, blonde bimbo coworker within an inch of her life, and she was open and willing to do it every single day now.

My cum shot into her fertile pussy, making sure that I bred her deep inside.

Her slutty face turned up into the air, her lips pursed, she looked like the perfect freeuse fuck toy.

This office was all about me now. All about men’s needs and desires.

Christie was just the first woman that I’d fuck in our office, but certainly not the last.

I pulled out of her tight pussy, my cock covered in my cum and her natural juices.

Christie looked so fucking hot, her body all laid out in front of me.

She needed to be always bent over.

I’d be surprised if she ever got work done besides freeuse fulfillment again.

I grabbed some tissues from her desk and cleaned myself up, tucking myself back into my pants.

I told Christie, “Thanks,” and went just ten feet back to sit at my desk.

I booted up my computer for the morning.

I was definitely ready to work. Hey, that consulting company was right.

Next door, I peeked over the almost nonexistent cubicle wall, only to see that another guy was in there now.

He was unzipping his pants and preparing to enter Christie, too. She was such a little whore. I always knew that there were better things in store for her than just having one wimpy college boyfriend.

Now, her role in the office was the most important of us all - the freeuse office coworker!

I saw a second guy join him and felt myself almost aroused once more at the thought of DP’ing that slut.

At least, until my new female assistant showed up right outside my cubicle, asking me what I wanted her to do that day…

TO BE CONTINUED
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After the consulting company came to my workplace, everything changed. All thanks to the freeuse rule.

Women at the office were free and willing for all of us guys to take and use as we wanted. And when I say use, I mean we were free to take and use every single hole they have.

Only a week after the freeuse rule was first implemented, I had taken my teasing coworker, bending her over in the cubicle right next to me like a little slut.

Her teasing, sucking mouth finally found its rightful place slurping around my cock.

But that was only just the beginning.

Not that I wasn’t enjoying the frequent mouth and pussy action, but there was a new woman in the office who had recently started, and she was a fucking hot piece of ass.

Her breasts were round and perky, and her ass was just top-notch as well, perky and round.

She had recently graduated from college, and it was patently obvious how ready and fertile she was.

What other kind of woman would willingly take a job in a freeuse office?

Her name was Valerie, and her face boasted a certain naivete that was both charming and enraging.

She needed to learn how things worked around our office and quickly.

Luckily, I was just the man for the job.

*

I called her into my cubicle around lunchtime, after she’d been through all of the HR bullshit onboarding.

Her white blazer was draped around her shoulders, barely hiding any of her magnificent, pushed-up cleavage.

She looked so nubile and ready for it, I almost couldn’t get through all of my obligatory speeches about welcoming her to the company.

“What kind of experience do you have with these systems?” I asked her, after finishing a half-hour orientation to the core area of my work.

“Um,” She said, blinking her large, blue eyes up at me.

Damn, she was so fucking pretty. I wondered what those eyes would look like blinking up at me while she sucked my cock.

Well, I knew I could find that out soon, and it was the only thought that kept my mind on task- for the time being.

Valerie said, “Not that much, but I’m a fast learner, sir.”

Fuck. My cock started to firm up in my business trousers.

I smiled at her benignly.

“You don’t have to call me that, Valerie. Just my name is fine.”

She smiled at me, but didn’t say anything.

A shy one then, I thought. Which belied the cleavage bulging out of her white top, and the tightness of her skirt, and the sheer, dotted tights that she was wearing.

Not to mention the black high heels.

She looked the part of a freeuse office bimbo, though.

Most of the women in the office had taken to dressing either much more slutty, or much more casual, or both.

Just looking around that morning, there were some women on their knees already, sucking off different male coworkers.

Some wearing high heels, others in their bare feet.

Another woman was bending over her subordinate’s desk. She hadn’t even bothered to wear panties that day apparently, preferring to just be open for business all day long.

A lot of women were preferring that approach lately; comfortable skirts, no panties, and easily removable bras.

I’d have to see if Valerie, the new assistant, was able to do that.

On the other hand, others were already in their slutwear from 9 to 5, like clockwork.

The front desk lady wore a visible lacy garter belt each day, doing all that she could to improve the productivity of the men who walked through the front door each day.

One of the new HR assistants had taken to not even wearing a bra, and she’d subsequently become very popular among men.

And received a raise, to boot! She had contributed immensely to our overall productivity, and as we all knew, productivity was profit.

The company was all about the bottom line, and it had so far made me incredibly motivated to come into work each day.

Win-win, as far as I was concerned.

As for my new assistant, I showed her the ropes pretty quickly.

*

Even as I went through the customary introductions with Valerie, she started to get more used to the freeuse regulations of the office.

When I walked her through the kitchen, men came up behind her and groped her ass.

“Nice to meet you,” they said.

“Looking forward to using you later,” one man leered as he cupped her tight ass in his hand.

I refrained for now, having some modicum of self-control for once in my life.

I knew the real prize was soon to come.

Valerie looked increasingly pleased as she was groped, as if she were happy to be of service.

“It’s nice to meet you too,” She simpered with her big, blue eyes looking up at every man that she met.

What a little cock slut.

She looked so ready for cock, her big tits jutting out of her white slutty shirt, her skirt so fucking tight on her ass.

Valerie was the perfect assistant for me, and I hadn’t even gotten to know her true skill set yet.

As we continued our tour of the office, I saw through the glass doors of certain rooms that there were women being fucked in various positions.

Some were even being double penetrated.

Valerie’s mouth opened into a wide O, like she was ready to take some cock in there herself.

It was almost funny, how quickly her face changed from unfazed to a little shocked.

Her tits lifted in her shirt as she fixed them up to sit higher, but she looked almost a little intimidated by watching the men in the room, one of the larger conference rooms, fucking just one intern.

The intern’s face was casual, like she was taking a work call.

Barely revealing the fact that she was getting speared from either end!

Valerie gulped, her big, blue eyes looking more innocent by the second.

“You alright there?” I asked her, with false concern.

“Yeah, I’m just, like, that looks like a lot!” She said, giggling nervously.

It was a fake laugh that she emitted, her hands crossing behind her back as she peered further into the room, watching the sexy blonde getting pounded.

“Moving on now,” I said. “You’ll find the supply room over here…”

*

Valerie was proving to be an obedient assistant, if not the most bright.

Which was exactly how I liked them to be.

I knew that her real use had yet to be proven to me or to any man in the office.

It seemed from her slutty yet innocent exterior that she would be a pro at pleasing me:

Sucking my cock. Titfucking me. Giving up her anal hole, whenever I wanted.

But that wouldn’t really stretch her to her full potential at this job, would it?

She’d barely had a chance to get used all day, and yet this was partially because I’d been manipulating things behind the scenes.

Talking to each guy who had passed us and cupped her ass or tits, or made comments about her perfect slutty blowjob lips.

Damn, I needed to get some relief soon on my cock.

It had been a long day, and I was used to having had at least two freeuse women sitting on my cock at the office by now!

Which brought me to my plan for Valerie…

Each male coworker that we’d passed, I’d let them know where the afternoon meeting was going to be held.

In our biggest board room on this floor.

*

Valerie looked almost shocked when I brought her into the board room and she saw the large number of guys who were gathered there.

“Valerie,” I said to her with some kindness, “Your first assignment as my freeuse assistant is to take care of all of these men here.”

Her mouth dropped open just a little, those pouty blowjob lips and eyes looking up at me.

“You need to make sure that you can please many clients in this job, and this will be a good task for you on your first day. Any questions?”

Now my voice was stern, because I meant business.

After all, productivity meant profit.

And we needed my slutty assistant to give up her holes as soon as possible on her first day, otherwise we’d all be distracted as men for weeks.

Valerie blinked a few times, her large, pretty blue eyes looked up at all of the men around her.

“I’ll do my best,” She said in a high voice, but still managing to look as confident as she could, dressed up in her slutty, naughty outfit.

“Good girl,” I grinned at her. “You can start with me.”

*

Only ten minutes later, Valerie was on her knees, putting those nice pink dicksucking lips around my thick, white cock.

Her face looked up at me, almost a mask of false innocence as she started to suck me down as enthusiastically as she could.

I was sitting in one of the conference room chairs, though not at the table, and Valerie was on her knees on the office carpet.

Her slutty face looked up at me with a combination of disinterest and enthusiasm, much like an office worker would look at her desk.

Except that in this case, she didn’t have a desk yet, since her rightful place in our freeuse office was on the floor.

I looked at her as just another ladder-climbing bimbo who needed to earn her spot as my assistant.

Her mouth sucked me down so wetly and with such good suction that I felt my cock harden all the way as she started to take me down her throat.

Meanwhile, the other men in the room were getting a little sexually frustrated.

I barely saw it, but out of the corner of my eye most of them had unzipped their business trousers and were slowly stroking their cocks.

It was fucking amazing to be participating in this in the office.

Valerie’s eyes widened for a second, and I enjoyed seeing the look of surprise on her face as she realized that her cheap blazer was being pulled off of her shoulders by an eager businessman.

She kept sucking me down with enthusiasm as men surrounded her and began groping her with their own interests in her body clear.

“Let’s see this slut’s tits, huh?” One man said, his black hands on Valerie’s body looking like such a stark contrast against the white color of her creamy skin.

Her creamy, big tits were finally pulled free of the slutty push-up bra that she’d been wearing.

Her bra was unhooked and her milky tits tumbled out, improving the visuals of the blowjob by 1000%.

Her slutty face looked up at me with a few moments of pleasure displaying on her face as the man, Darren, I think his name was, played with her big, white tits.

I started to fuck my cock into her face when I saw another man start unzipping her skirt in the back, revealing the tops of her pale, toned thighs atop her sheer stockings.

She was wearing a naughty matching black thong that perfectly exposed almost her entire ass.

My cock fucked my office assistant’s mouth relentlessly as a group of horny men surrounded her.

They were all eager to have their taste, too.

*

I marveled at the situation I was in.

Valerie was sucking my cock down like it was a delicious lollipop, while my male coworkers groped her freeuse body.

It was all free territory for us men to use.

This little fucking whore was going to get what she deserved. Her role as my assistant was going to consist of doing a lot of hard labor on our rigid cocks.

Valerie choked on my fat, thick long cock, her throat seizing up around me.

It felt fucking amazing on my cock, all of that wetness coating my thick shaft.

The men in the room were getting restless now, and it was time to move on to a different activity.

“Mmmmph,” came the noise from Valerie’s hot, bimbo lips when I pulled my cock out of them, complete with a lewd pop.

“Lie on the table,” I ordered her in a rough voice.

She immediately obeyed, spreading herself out across the table so that her legs and ass dangled off one side and her face off the other.

“Perfect,” I praised her, and I saw her face looking mildly pleased at the praise.

“You,” I pointed at another guy, one of the senior managers.

Now it was me giving him orders - because this was my freeuse assistant, after all.

“Take a turn on her mouth, right?” I suggested to him.

He spun around and walked over to the side of the table where Valerie’s mouth was hanging off, upside-down.

He didn’t wait a second before shoving his cock in.

*

Now, it was time for the moment I had been waiting for:

Taking my new assistant’s tight, fertile pussy.

I wasn’t going to use a condom, naturally. All women in the office were expected to go bare, skin on skin, in order to make the sex the most pleasurable for the men.

What they did about that afterwards was their business, but I certainly hoped that Valerie wasn’t on any kind of birth control.

As I stared at her pussy for a moment, that desire became even clearer inside me: the need to absolutely breed her pussy.

I felt like a caged animal, finally getting free.

Her pussy looked tight and wet and fertile, so ready for me to be inside her.

She looked clean and pure, yet wet and ready for it at the same time. The perfect paradox of an innocent, yet whorish freeuse office slut.

My cock was coated in her own saliva, and I knew it would go in so easily when I pressed just the tip of my big cock at the entrance of her pussy.

“Mmm!” Valerie moaned, and not just because my cock was starting to go into her, spreading her fertile walls.

The manager had his cock in her mouth now, and he was vigorously facefucking her.

The thought that I was now spitroasting my office assistant with a senior manager turned me on even more.

My cock slid all the way into her tight, wet pussy with a small, wet noise.

I was in fucking heaven now.

Her little pussy was clenching around my cock like a vice, and I absolutely had to move.

I joined the manager in thrusting as hard as I could into this bimbo fuckslut.

Her body shook back and forth as we used her above the meeting room table.

I almost groaned - we could have been on a conference call at the same time, broadcasting my new office assistant slut to the whole building!

But that would happen at another time.

Valerie’s moans and groans sped up, her cute noises sounding amazing when she was mostly muffled by another big cock in her mouth.

I pushed my cock back and forth inside her pussy, spearing her on my fat cock.

She looked totally willing and open for using.

Of course, what happened next was no surprise.

*

Three men got up on the table and surrounded Valerie, each of them taking a different spot around her hot, fertile bimbo body.

Two of them stuck their cocks into her hands, one of them halfway hard, but he soon got all the way in her perfectly manicured hands.

She started to jerk them off with a practiced motion, not enthusiastic so much as perfunctory.

It was so fucking hot to watch her doing her required job duties.

That this little whore had willingly signed herself up to be a gangbang toy was fucking incredible.

Just like the tight, clenching little pussy that I was currently fucking.

That wasn’t all that she was doing, though. The third guy sitting on the table straddled Valerie’s big, white jugs, putting his cock right in between her boobs.

His black cock made a surprising contrast again the milky skin that Valerie probably put in so much effort to keep looking pristine.

Not for long.

He used his black cock to fuck her tits, spitting on her for extra lube.

My cock twitched as I saw Valerie getting spat on, like she was good for nothing more than getting fucked full of many hard, thick cocks right in the office where she worked.

The guy fucking her mouth came first.

With satisfaction, I noted that I had lasted longer than the manager in charge.

“Fuck! You little slut, take all of my cum, you bitch!”

He groaned as he started to cum for my bimbo assistant.

He spewed his load all over Valerie’s mouth and on her waiting tongue. From my viewpoint, I could see all of it leaking over her big, puffy lips.

Valerie’s innocent eyes looked up at the next man, who took that manager’s place faster than anything.

A new cock was shoved into Valerie’s face, fucking her face with even more vigorous enthusiasm.

It made me hard as diamonds to be part of the gangbang of my naughty assistant.

Next up, some of the men getting handjobs came. They positioned themselves over her face and tits respectively, their loads coating her forehead and cheeks.

The other load coated her tight, flat stomach and big, overflowing breasts in white sticky cum.

I groaned, Valerie’s tight pussy proving to be the most irresistible thing of all.

This bimbo slut was taking loads all over her body - but my load was going to be the first one to claim her in the most important place:

Her fertile cunt!

*

At least ten guys had cum over Valerie’s body, and we’d changed positions a few times so there was now cum on her ass, as well.

My cock was still rigid, and I knew that I was getting so fucking close to breeding Valerie.

The office assistant was doing a valiant job at keeping up with all of the demand.

Her body was the ultimate freeuse supply.

I was honestly impressed at how far she’d come already. Her innocent face proved to be a wonderful cocksucker, and her pussy was the tightest that I’d ever experienced.

“You like being a freeuse office slut, don’t you?” I said to her.

She paused in her cocksucking for a moment. “Yes, I do. This job pays well and I like the benefits.”

I growled, ready to fuck her words right out of her. “You gonna take all my cum for me? Going to let me breed you on my big cock?”

Valerie’s eyes blinked up at me, the picture of innocence as she was gangfucked by all of our coworkers.

“Yes, go ahead and breed me however you like with that cock,” She said, almost calm in the middle of everything.

It was that nonchalant attitude - that she’d just let me do whatever I wanted to her slutty bimbo body, whenever I wanted under the freeuse office rule - that finally made me start to blow my load.

I felt like days of unspent cum began pumping inside Valerie’s body, pushing the white, thick ropes of semen as far inside that cunt as possible.

I knew that I had bred her as full as possible on my big, thick cock. I groaned and felt my cock spurting, finally getting its relief that I deserved at work.

My cock finally finished shooting ropes of cum into Valerie, and I relaxed for a moment.

I had first privilege as Valerie’s manager, since she was my office assistant, so I was going to let my cock plug all of that cum up into her breeding cunt for a few minutes before I let the next guy have a try.

It didn’t matter, anyways. She was my assistant, so I was going to continue to breed her every day until it took.

That was my privilege under the freeuse office rule, and I’d never been happier with my life.

Sighing, I pulled my cock out of Valerie with a squelch, feeling all of the cum still coating the insides of her tight, fertile cunt as fully as possible.

I wiped my brow.

Several men were still using her tits and mouth, but the gangbang was dying down now.

Speaking of which -

I needed to be getting back to work soon - I already knew that my productivity had skyrocketed.

Just like the freeuse rule proclaimed to help, now I was full of great ideas, and it was all thanks to my new bimbo office assistant.

She had taken care of all of my frustration, not to mention that of my coworkers.

I knew that the other men in the office felt the same way!

It was far from the end of the naughty, freeuse fun that I’d experience. In fact, more freeuse women were lying in wait just around the corner…

I’d do my best to fulfill my work duties, just like I’d been encouraged to by the freeuse rule all along.

TO BE CONTINUED
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The office manager was such a bimbo bitch.

We all knew it. Those of us who were unlucky enough to work underneath her directly were familiar with the feeling of being usurped when Olivia, the manager in question, directly took credit for all of our hard work.

I was one of those unlucky souls who reported to her.

It had its perks, sure, but mostly in the form of “look but don’t touch” eye candy - not the most satisfying thing in the world.

Sure, Olivia had long, lean legs that she loved to just flaunt and show off in her tight, black skirts.

Her tits were always modestly clothed, in comparison, but she couldn’t hide them from the watchful eyes of her male employees.

No, they were so busty that the silhouette of her big, bouncing tits, covered in a sweater or in a loose blouse, often had me getting aroused just in our casual meetings, or when passing her in the hallways.

Not to mention her face - poised and wearing visible makeup, her eyelashes always long and dark.

Her lips were always red and pouting, the first thing I wanted to take a good, long, hard look at each morning, but the last thing that I ever wanted to hear words escape from.

Frankly, she was full of shit. When I came in on the first Friday morning for the first meeting we’d had since the freeuse rule was implemented at our office, I couldn’t remember that strongly enough.

I could see her pacing in her office sometimes, like right now.

Her high heels clacked audibly on the ground.

Today, it was a wonder that no man had taken her holes for their own usage yet - she had been in strong business ever since the freeuse rule had been put in motion.

I was certainly glad that it had been. Now, my days were much more productive and more pleasurable - proving that a job really could be both at once.

I’d taken the slutty assistant along with most of the men on my floor earlier that week, in a hot, unraveling gangbang.

Meanwhile, my bimbo coworker, the little fucking tease, had seen what it was really like to be at the free and willing mercy of my cock.

As for Olivia, I could only hope at what was coming next.

I hadn’t been able to find her for most of the week - she seemed to be stuck in meetings.

I’d been looking for her, of course. Just the thought of her blonde hair being pulled by my large, rough hands while I fucked that tight pussy --

Well, it was enough to distract me at my desk.

And that was exactly what the freeuse office rule was supposed to prevent!

By fucking and using any woman in the office, who willingly subscribed to the freeuse rule by their terms of employment, the productivity of our company had skyrocketed already.

It was time for Olivia to finally contribute to the company’s success in the only way she was able to: With her willing, freeuse body and all its slutty holes.

*

She was underqualified and overpaid. Those were the only thoughts I had in my head when I first walked into the meeting room to see Olivia that morning.

She was dressed fresh and sexy as usual, those big tits pushing out of her linen blouse like she wanted, no, needed them to be noticed.

Her waist was nipped in by the slutty skirt, and her legs were coated in a shiny, yet translucent stocking fabric.

I knew exactly what I wanted to do to those soon.

Olivia was droning on.

“And of course you need to be meeting your quotient each week, we need to discuss your most recent numbers actually, they’re like not--”

“Olivia!” I interjected strongly, not listening to a word that she was saying.

She turned to look at me.

Her red lips parted, like she was only being polite because she was forced to as a manager.

“Yes?”

I grinned. “Can I use your tits while you talk?”

Olivia rolled her eyes.

“Yes, you may.” She said pointedly, the annoying bitch.

“Go ahead then,” I said.

Olivia rolled her eyes again, looking rather stupid.

But all I cared about now was getting to see her tits.

*

I’d never dared to think that I’d be reaching this moment - in Olivia’s office, she was just undressing plain for me and the rest of the office to see.

She had glass walls at the entrance and meeting space to her office, frosted so that you could for the most part see right through them, and all I wanted to do was reach out and touch her tits while she was undressing.

So that’s exactly what I did.

I had the right to do it as a male employee of this company, and I was going to make sure that it was fulfilled.

Olivia was removing her blouse still, and her sexy, fire-engine red bra was begging to be fondled.

I walked closer to her, moving my chair around the small, round table to be sitting next to her, and then I stuck my hand into her unbuttoned shirt.

I squeezed her tits with one of my hands while she was unclasping her bra in the back.

Fuck. That was nice.

Her tits were big and full, the perfect feeling in my hands.

They were so big that I couldn’t fit one in my large hands at all, it was just overflowing over her bra.

The amount of titflesh that I was getting to see on this bimbo manager was astounding when her bra fell to the ground.

Her shirt fell to the ground as well, a wispy, billowing motion.

Now her tits were totally unveiled to me.

*

I couldn’t believe that they were real.

Olivia just stared at me monotonously, willing but totally uncaring that I was now reaching out to grope both of her naked tits.

My large, rough hands reached out and grabbed one in each of my hands.

They were so round, and high and perky sitting on her chest.

It felt even better to be gripping them and playing with them.

Her massive tits were so soft to the touch, and I felt almost like I was milking them as I squeezed and played with them.

“Are you done yet?” Olivia said, in a bored tone.

But it wasn’t up to her what we’d do next.

“No,” I said to her condescendingly.

How could any woman with such massive big tits think that any guy would be done with them in only five minutes?

I saw her nipples harden and grinned to myself.

Looked like she liked this more than she was letting on.

*

As I fondled her tits, I started to pay special attention to those long, pointy nipples.

Sitting right at the biggest part of her round, high tits, they responded well to the pressure I was putting on them.

When I twisted them between my fingers, Olivia even let out a little gasp, just like a good freeuse bimbo.

She was my little slut now.

Or really, she was the freeuse slut of the whole office.

Who I was about to bring in as reinforcements.

*

That morning, I’d come into work early to meet with quite a few of my male coworkers.

Specifically, all of the men who reported to Olivia as their manager, just like I did.

It hadn’t taken them much convincing when I told them about what I thought for our plan to take advantage of the new freeuse rule.

Everyone universally hated Olivia.

She sucked as a manager, and she was incredibly freaking hot.

So, we now had the power to do something about both of those formerly annoying facts.

All of the men that I’d talked to were now gathering outside Olivia’s office. Her back was to the window of her office, so she couldn’t yet see the hungry, horny horde waiting outside.

I finished fondling her tits, for the time being at least, when Olivia spoke up again.

“So, for the next order of business,” She said, “Let’s continuing talking about…”

“Olivia,” I said, interrupting her yet again.

It was so fantastical to see that she was trying to have a normal work conversation with me while that massive pair of tits was just staring me straight in the face.

Her tits were bimbo-esque in size, a huge turn-on.

“Olivia,” I continued. “I’m going to need to take care of my distraction before we can focus on business. Please help me out.”

Olivia shrugged her shoulders, making her tits bounce up and down.

“Sure,” She said.

She pushed her tits out and started to kneel on the floor in front of me.

I waited, my cock hardening in my pants just watching her start to get on the floor, looking down at that hot face and her long, blonde hair sitting at crotch level to me.

I saw the men outside grinning and giving me a thumbs up.

Olivia took my cock out of my pants, unzipping them slowly.

My cock was huge and hard in her pale hands, as she started to stroke my cock up and down in both of her hands.

Her hands together managed to fit around the girth of my cock.

But the greatest thrill of all was the naughty knowledge that this was my bitch manager, on her knees and stroking me off with her soft hands.

No more was she intimidating to me at all, just a good obedient fuckslut on her knees.

But she wasn’t doing her full duty yet.

“Use your tits,” I said. “That’ll make it faster. We have to be more productive, don’t you agree?”

I said it in a simpering tone, the way that she usually spoke to her subordinates like me.

The manager just shrugged her shoulders again. “Sure, if you say so.”

That felt amazing in and of itself - the bitchy manager was finally agreeing with something that I said!

And she immediately put those freeuse pair of tits around my cock, enveloping me in her warm, soft titflesh.

*

I was practically in heaven. My bimbo manager was giving me a world-class titfuck.

Her big, bimbo tits moved up and down on my cock, stroking me all the way from base to tip.

Meanwhile, I was anticipating an even better pleasurable surprise coming up.

I gave a signal to the men waiting at the door and watched with joy as they began to walk into the room, one at a time.

With Olivia’s attention distracted, I knew that she would barely noticed when a man, one of the co-workers named Cole, came up behind her and started to grope her ass.

“Ah!” She said, but without pausing on her generous titfuck of my hard, long cock.

What a good slut.

And then she said nothing else, because I bet she realized that all of the men in the office were free to use her slutty body however they wanted.

Cole started to grope her tight ass in that slutty, skin tight black skirt that she was wearing.

“Nice job,” I said to him. “You can use her other hole if you want to.”

Cole just nodded.

“Of course, I need to be inside this pussy,” He said with a dirty grin.

I started to pick up my thrusts into Olivia’s slutty cleavage, her massive tits creating the perfect soft valley to jerk myself off with.

At the same time, Cole was making fast work taking off Olivia’s skirt.

Fuck.

That was so hot. I could see him removing her skirt, and underneath all that she was wearing was her translucent pantyhose.

No. Underwear. At. All.

*

What a whore.

That was my only thought as I saw that my bitchy manager wasn’t wearing any underwear, not even a thong under that tight skirt.

She teased us every day, and she had been going bare this whole time?

Or was this a new thing, and she’d started to go without for the sake of convenience?

Lots of the other female coworkers in the office were doing the latter, now that they’d signed up for the freeuse rule.

It was faster for them to be easy access all day long--

And you wouldn’t have caught any of us guys complaining about it, either!

But Olivia was one of the ultimate prizes of the office.

As Cole prepared to enter Olivia’s slutty freeuse cunt, I knew that I needed more from our manager.

“Suck it, Olivia,” I warned her. “Suck it the best you can with those hot lips of yours.”

Her lips were full and pouty and had red lipstick on them.

Bright, fire engine red.

It was magnificent to watch that pair of red lips slowly open up, like she was just waiting for cock the whole time.

And then swallow me down, pushing her head halfway down my big, hard cock.

*

It wasn’t like the other men had been idle, either.

Most of them were now in the room, with just their dicks out of their pants as they watched the hot double spitroasting action that was happening right in front of them.

Olivia, our bitchy manager, was sucking on my thick, long cock, doing her best to not choke as she tried to swallow me down.

She was also starting to get fucked in that tight cunt of hers by another male coworker.

He had just ripped a gigantic hole in her stockings, leaving them on besides that.

It had been my suggestion to me, of course. It was so fucking hot to just rip aside her stockings - why else had she worn them - and have her leave on those high heels and the rest of the stockings.

Yeah, now she had a hole in her stockings where her fertile, slutty hole could peek out through.

Cole drove his cock right into her pussy.

Olivia was immediately pushed forward further on my cock, starting to gag anew.

It was fucking amazing.

I shoved her head down on my cock, fisting my hands in her loose, long blonde hair.

Her throat was just a fuckhole for me to use now, the freeuse rule granting me full access to the horrible manager’s hot body.

At the same time, Cole’s thrusts into that pussy were just pushing Olivia’s head further and further onto my cock.

She could barely handle it, and that was the best part.

She was still willing, not protesting at all, so I suspected that she secretly liked getting used and fucked out more than met the eye from her disdainful glances.

“How’s that pussy?” I said to Cole, wanting to give the guys on the sidelines some idea of what was happening.

Cole was breathing heavily. “This cunt is so fucking tight,” He said. “I’m gonna fucking cum soon, this bitch is too fucking good.”

“Fuck, man, you gotta try her throat first,” I said.

I was a team player in the office; any of my coworkers would have said so, even if Olivia had never recognized my skills.

So, like a good coworker, I started to pull my cock from Olivia’s throat, noticing how her red lipstick had smeared.

It made her look like a fucking whore.

I loved it, and so did all of my coworkers stroking their cocks in the room.

*

Olivia had more coming to her, that was for sure.

Her bimbo body as a manager was almost so sexy it was unreal.

When I pulled out of her mouth to let Cole take my place, I directed two other guys over to have Olivia service their cocks at the same time.

One of them put his cock in her right hand, and the other put his cock in her left hand.

Now, she was blowing Cole and jerking off two guys, one in each hand.

That left her throat with no choice but to take whatever came into it - no matter how big and fat the cock was.

Meanwhile, I had not been idle.

I got behind Olivia and just looked at that pussy.

The hole in her torn tights perfectly framed what looked like a totally usable, tiny pink pussy.

Already wet and juicy and ready for the taking.

I lined up my cock and immediately plunged forward into my manager’s bimbo cunt before waiting any longer.

It felt so fucking good.

Her cunt gripped my cock like it never wanted to let go of fucking it.

I thrust into her roughly from the start, setting a harsh and punishing pace.

I knew she could take it.

“Fuck,” said Cole. “Gonna cum in your throat Olivia - Take it - Take it, slut!”

I felt my cock harder even further as our bimbo manager took her first cumload of the day straight down her freeuse throat.

*

She was too sexy to stay idle for long, though.

Another guy immediately took Cole’s place at Olivia’s throat.

He was more aggressive, slapping her tits around and groping them.

It made the perfect backdrop as I fucked the manager’s cunt as hard and rough as I pleased.

Watching my bimbo manager getting taken by all of her male reports was incredibly hot, but I knew that the whole thing needed to get taken up a notch.

“Anyone want this cunt next?” I said. “It’s tight and warm, just like a bitch should be.”

There was an immediate volunteer, one of the men getting a handjob.

He moved over as I pulled out from her pussy, and another man took his place getting a handjob.

I had a plan, and it was happening before my eyes.

*

I directed the man who was about to thrust into Olivia’s pussy into the exact position I needed him in.

Standing back for only a second, I surveyed the scene.

Our bimbo manager was being fucked by her male subordinates, her big tits wobbling up and down as she had her throat fucked by a large cock, her hands stroking off two more, and one in her pussy.

It was good.

But it wasn’t enough.

Not yet. I was the last piece of the puzzle, and I knew what I had to do.

I was going to take the bitch’s ass.

My cock was covered in her natural fluids and my own spit.

That was all that she needed. She was a freeuse whore, so hopefully she was ready to take it in the backdoor.

I pushed my cock into her tight little ass.

The hole was so tiny, only the head barely brushed up against her, but I felt it give, just the slightest bit.

I knew it was going to work.

My cock nudged against her ass again, and Olivia didn’t say anything, but I could hear her moaning with a cock inside her mouth.

Good. Slowly, slowly, using some more spit on my cock, I kept pushing into that tight, tiny asshole.

It was so great to finally be fucking my manager in the ass. I slid in little by little, inch by inch.

Until I was halfway in, and then I started to thrust back and forth, just wiggling my cock in there.

After all, she was doing such a good job getting fucked in the cunt and mouth at the same time, her body was probably in overdrive satisfying all of us men with her freeuse bimbo body. 

The manager groaned for a second when the other guy’s cock was out of her mouth for a split second.

“Fuck!”

I grinned and took a deep breath. “You like it when I push that fat cock inside your tight asshole, Olivia?”

Olivia moaned, and that was all the response that we needed.

It felt like all the men in the room descended into a frenzy.

We were all crowded around her, all of the men stroking their cocks surrounded her and started to jerk off using whatever they could touch.

Some of them started to spank her ass with their cocks, making it all the more erotic as I picked up the pace on her tight anal hole.

She moaned and kept up with us really well, truly showcasing her abilities as the office freeuse manager.

Other men were just jerking off on her.

I saw a cumload hit her back, and I saw one of the guys getting a handjob explode on Olivia as well.

She was starting to get covered in cum.

The guy fucking her cunt said, “You want a load in that fertile pussy? Huh?”

And Olivia just nodded as much as she could with her mouth filled with cock.

I was breathing heavily now, fucking into her ass was the tightest thing I’d ever experienced in my life.

The tightness was compounded and amplified by the fact that she was also getting fucked in her pussy.

The feeling of pounding a total slut was equally arousing as the fact that it was really our bimbo manager that we were fucking.

She had always acted like such a presumptuous, disingenuous bitch in the office.

Now she was just serving all of us, finally doing what a manager should be doing and looking out for her employees.

It was almost that thought that sent me over the edge, as I grabbed her tight, round ass and watched her mouth get pounded, her red lipstick almost totally rubbed off.

Her face looked like it was totally into servicing us, not too into it but not not enjoying it either.

Quite a few guys had already cum on her, but no one had cum in her ass yet - I had still been the only one inside it.

I needed to fill it, and fast.

Ohter guys needed to take their shot at fucking this tight asshole, now that I had made it ready for passage with my thick, long cock.

“Fuck,” I said. “You wanna cum in her at the same time? Fill up this manager bitch?”

The guy fucking her pussy just nodded, barely able to talk.

Yeah, her cunt was just that good - I knew from having fucked it not too long before him.

“Fuck this ass,” I said again. “This tight hole on my cock is gonna make me cum soon, you slut, you’re such a fucking slut--”

The guy fucking Olivia’s mouth gave her a particularly brutal thrust, which just made her ass tighten up almost too pleasurably on my cock, and I knew that I was done.

“Take it,” I said, too overwhelmed to do anything else. “Oh fuck, oh yeah, fucking take it in your ass!”

I felt my cock bursting ropes of hot, white sperm into that naughty, tight asshole of my bitchy manager.

The guy fucking her cunt was groaning and cumming her that tight pussy at the same time, but I barely noticed.

My manager’s ass was gripping my cock like she couldn’t hold on hard enough to all of the hot, white sperm that she was getting fucking pumped with right now.

She was a dirty, fucking freeuse manager now, and my cock was responsible for that.

I stayed in her, her ass tightly gripped around my cock as I finished cumming so deep inside her ass.

Fuck.

I paused for a moment, catching my breath and wits again.

I had just cum inside my manager for the first time, in a gangbang with all of my male coworkers who reported to her.

Olivia had never looked more manageable than she did now:

Getting fucked and used in all of her holes at the same time.

Full of cum and covered in cum.

She wasn’t done yet, either.

Now that we all knew what a great freeuse lay she somehow managed to be, I bet she couldn't fill her schedule with meetings anymore.

Unless they included more gangbangs, of course.

I knew most of us would be happy to oblige.

TO BE CONTINUED
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