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My face ached from the wide smile I’d worn all day. When I’d volunteered to help at the annual city fair, I’d imagined spending a few hours at the photo booth and goofing off with my best friend for the rest of the day. Who knew so many people would want their pictures taken?

At least, it’s over.

Stretching, I snagged the wide ‘CLOSED’ desk sign from under the counter. The second I dropped it in place, the tightness left my shoulders.

Now to find Candace.

I grabbed my purse and marched in the direction of the little pop-up ice cream shop. A small smile slipped across my face when I saw her. My best friend was trying her best to hold it together, but the way her jet-black hair stuck out from her ponytail told me how frazzled she really was.

While the attendees might be done with pictures for the day, they clearly hadn’t had their fill of ice cream. Snickering, I joined the line. When I got to the front, she rolled her eyes.

“You here to torture me, Hadley?” she asked, her voice tinged with tired humour.

“Nope. Just thought a double scoop of cookies and cream would be the right way to end the day.”

“You’re not wrong.” She snatched the money from my hand with a smirk. “And I’ll just get one for myself while I’m at it.”

I held up my hands.

“Not a problem.”

Laughing softly, she handed me a receipt while putting the second one in her pocket. A few minutes later, I had my ice cream cone. Since there were a few more people in line, I wandered over to a nearby bench. As I enjoyed my ice cream, I thanked God that I hadn’t volunteered at the last minute when the only openings were on the clean-up team.

This place is a goddamn mess.

My perusal of the grounds brought my gaze in line with a man sitting on the bench across from mine. I only broke eye contact briefly to admire his chiselled jaw and salt and pepper beard. Given that his hair matched his beard, I wondered how old he was.

30s? 40s?

It was hard to care when his shirt and slacks fit his muscular frame so well. When I met his steel-grey eyes for the second time, I was amused to find them bright with interest. I had a hard time believing that there was anything alluring about me right now. After all, I was only in jeans and a T-shirt. Plus, I was sure my hair and face were a mess. I’d no doubt sweated through what little makeup I’d worn hours ago.

Still, he stared.

Maybe I should give you something to look at.

Raising an eyebrow, I swirled my tongue around the ice cream. When I’d collected enough, I curled my tongue into my mouth. Turning the cone, I licked from the bottom of the scoop to the pointed tip. When I did it a second time, my admirer rewarded me with a smile.

Holding his gaze, I continued to treat the ice cream cone the way I’d seen in way too many porn videos. Sure, I hadn’t sucked a dick before, but this stranger didn’t need to know that. It was all in good fun. Getting down to the cone, I slowly slipped the top of it into my mouth. I moved it in and out while flicking my tongue inside to scoop out the remaining ice cream.

The stranger mouthed, “Fuck” while shifting on the bench. I gave him a wide smile. Realizing that I’d managed to get him hard sent a thrill straight between my thighs. Although I was enjoying the distance, a part of me wished that I could see the results of my attempts at an ice cream blow job. Just as I was going to tease him again, Candace flopped beside me.

“Well, that was more than I bargained for,” she muttered.

“Mhm.”

“Good thing volunteer stuff looks nice on a resumé, though.”

I nodded while peering at my admirer. Shaking his head, he laughed and rose. The slight bulge in his slacks made me snicker softly. As he walked away, I couldn’t help wondering what would have happened when I finished eating the cone.

I guess we’ll never know.


[image: Swirl Clipart Country - Elegant Swirl Png, Transparent Png -  640x480(#6042568) - PngFind]

I barely had the energy to shower before collapsing on my bed. Unbelievably, my parents were still out. Knowing them, they probably found some friends to hang out with after the fair. I shook my head. They always found ways to have fun, and I was stuck at home.

Because you need a job.

Groaning, I unlocked my phone to check my email. The fair might have been tiring but at least, it distracted me from my disappointing inbox. Scrolling past a few college-based newsletters I definitely needed to unsubscribe from, I stopped at a name I recognized.

Suzanne Everly.

I took a deep breath before opening the email. The interview had gone well enough for me to be hopeful, but my optimism had waned once time ticked over to the fourth week. Steeling myself, I started to read.

“Oh my God,” I muttered.

My heart hammered when the words started to sink in.

“Oh my God!”

Sitting up in bed, I read the email more slowly to make sure that I hadn’t misread anything. Fortunately, the information was the same. They wanted me to start in a couple of weeks once I was okay with the contents of the contract they’d attached.

Feeling almost giddy, I downloaded the file.

Holy shit.

The offer was slightly more than I’d expected for an entry level position even though the expected duties were pretty standard. I grinned and quickly attached a digital signature. Minutes later, I was calling Candace.

“Hello?” she answered, her speech heavy with sleep.

“Sorry! I didn’t mean to wake you.”

“Hmm.”

“I got the job at Zen Tech!”

“You what?”

“I got the job!”

“Whoa. Congrats!” she replied, suddenly awake. “I’d say that we should go out and celebrate but I’m not leaving this bed tonight.”

I burst out laughing.

“Me either. How about this? I’ll take you out for drinks at the end of the month.”

“I like the sound of that.”

“Then it’s a date.”

Candace chuckled but didn’t make the obvious joke about me needing a date. Hopefully, this new job was a sign that a lot of things were going to change in my favour.
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My stomach did tiny flip flops as the HR Manager ushered me out of her office. We’d exchanged more details via email, so she’d only needed me to sign that I’d read and agreed to the company’s policies. Since those were all fairly straightforward, signing my agreement was a no-brainer.

Suzanne turned to me as the elevator rose toward the seventh floor.

“Oh! I completely forgot to tell you that you’ll be meeting with a new department head. You met Mr. Parker at the interview, but he’s actually been promoted to lead another department. So now you’re going to be working with Mr. Madden.”

“Okay. Thanks for letting me know.”

The truth was that it didn’t matter who my boss was. I was going to work my ass off to make sure we got along. I’d waited too damn long for this opportunity to get too picky about who was in charge.

“All right,” Suzanne said while knocking on an office door. “Joshua is going to get you settled in for the rest of the day.”

She turned the knob when a deep voice told us to enter.

“Awesome,” I replied.

I was ready for anything… except seeing the sexy older man from the fair looking at me from behind the desk. My heart fluttered. His eyes widened for a second before he adopted a neutral expression.

“I take it that you’re the new member of my department?” he asked.

“I am.”

Forcing a smile, I strode inside and extended my hand. He curled his fingers around mine.

“It’s good to finally meet you, Hadley Connor.”

“It’s good to be here.”

Suzanne clapped and grinned at us.

“Well, I’ll leave you two to it,” she said.

He kept holding my hand even as she closed the door behind her.

“Well, what are the odds of this happening?” he muttered.

“I—uhm, about that…”

Chuckling, Joshua rubbed the top of my hand with his thumb.

“No explanation required. It was hot as fuck.”

My face grew hot.

“I don’t know what came over me. You were looking at me, so I thought I’d give you something to look at.”

“You did an excellent job. It’s been a while since my cock got that hard in public. I was seconds away from walking over there to find out what else you could do with that mouth.”

My jaw dropped. Although I’d thought about him doing that at the time, it was fucking hot to hear him say it. Still, I dropped my gaze and shook my head. The time for that was gone. Now, he was my boss.

“I guess we’ll never know since I’m working for you.”

Joshua chuckled and released my hand. He lifted my chin, so I had to look at him. My breath caught at the unchecked lust burning in his eyes.

“So, you’re not thinking about kissing me? Taking my cock in your cute little mouth? Getting bent over my desk because I can’t help it?”

I was thinking of all those things but God, I shouldn’t. Didn’t I just read a whole manual about ‘not fraternizing with coworkers’? I didn’t have to imagine the consequences of giving in to the throbbing lust in my pussy. They were spelt out in black and fucking white. Joshua might be sanctioned but I would lose this job.

Clearing my throat, I stepped back on wobbly legs.

“Maybe but we can’t. I can’t afford to lose this job.”

He closed the distance between us again. His breath was hot on my ear when he spoke.

“You won’t. I won’t let that happen.”

I turned my head and his lips brushed mine. It was so fucking tempting to just give in. To let him kiss me and put his hands wherever he wanted. And good God, to finally see that cock…

But I sighed and pulled away, instead. Since when did I let my desires dictate what I did? My drenched panties were no reason to let common sense fly out the window.

“We can’t,” I said more firmly.

Groaning, Joshua retreated to his chair. Despite my resolve to behave, I risked a glance at the front of his slacks. Seeing the outline of his erection almost made my mouth water.

Goddamnit.

“Okay,” he said with a sigh. “We should get to work before I lose the rest of the blood in my brain.”

I smiled softly and took a seat on the chair that he pointed to. Concentrating on anything he said was going to be hard, but what choice did I have but to try?
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The seconds ticked by while I stared at Joshua’s office door. I turned when someone snickered beside me.

“He doesn’t bite, you know,” Savannah said with a snicker.

I wasn’t sure about that, but that wasn’t something she needed to know.

“Right.”

He answered quickly after my knock and ss soon as I stepped into his office, Joshua’s gaze followed my every move. Keeping my eyes down, I placed the folder I’d carried on his desk.

“These are all the computers that need to be upgraded on the first and second floors.”

“You work fast. I’ll get the team right on that.”

“Okay. Is there anything else that I can help you with, Mr. Madden?”

“I can think of a lot of things you could help me with, but somehow I don’t think you’re talking about this.”

He stood so I could see the bulge in his slacks. How the hell did that even happen? I hadn’t done anything sexy. But heat built between my thighs at the thought that just being in his office was enough to make him that horny. I licked my lips.

“Oh? Or maybe you would like to help me,” he whispered while walking toward me.

I looked away with a sigh, though I didn’t move. Joshua sat on the desk and held out his hand. Going against my better judgement, I took it and he helped me to rise from the chair.

“Maybe you would like me to help you…”

Before I had a chance to consider what he meant, he bent his head to gently claim my lips. When I didn’t resist, he ran his tongue along the seam of my mouth.

Fuck it.

I opened my mouth for him to explore while leaning into him. Running my hands along the hard lines of his stomach, I moaned when our tongues met. Joshua deepened our kiss while keeping one hand on the back of my neck as the other traced my curves. My heart thundered when he lifted my skirt.

“Mr. Madden…” I whispered against his lips.

“Do you want me to stop, Hadley?”

I should have had an answer to that but the way his fingers were slowly travelling up my inner thigh had me rattled. As words struggled to leave my parted lips, Joshua’s fingers found my clit through my soft panties.

“Just say the words, Hadley, and I’ll stop. Fuck, it’s going to be hard, but I’ll stop.”

But I didn’t want him to stop. The only reason I was fighting so hard to remain rational was because I was going against what my body wanted.

“No. Don’t stop.”

He let out a low groan and kissed me again. This time I stopped thinking. I let myself get lost in the feeling of his tongue in my mouth. The way he buried his hand in my hair. The sudden rush of pleasure when his wandering fingers stroked my clit.

Oh my God.

Whimpering, I wrapped my arms around his neck so I could grind on his fingers. Joshua chuckled and pulled away to watch me. Although I blushed from his scrutiny, that didn’t stop me from rocking my hips.

“You’re gorgeous when you’re coming for me, Hadley. Let those little moans out, baby. I want to hear them.”

I gasped. Not because I didn’t want to moan for him but because fear still held me in its clutches. What if someone heard me? It was bad enough that I’d given in to my forbidden desires. What could I even say if I got caught?

And yet, when Joshua looked at me with those eyes, I wanted nothing more than to please him in every possible way. Then he pushed two fingers into my dripping wet pussy while stroking my clit with his thumb. All thought fled. I couldn’t help moaning for him. Low, throaty, needy sounds that betrayed how badly I needed to come for him.

“That’s it, Hadley. Be a good girl and come for me.”

I never thought I’d fall apart from someone’s words, but my body responded easily for this ridiculously sexy man.

“Joshua,” I moaned.

That only made him move his fingers faster. My eyes rolled back as sheer ecstasy billowed over me. It left me breathless. When I finally looked at him again, I had no idea how long I’d been out.

“That was intense,” I said.

“It gets better. Trust me.”

“What makes you think that we’re going to do this again?”

Joshua burst out laughing though his fingers still lingered inside me.

“After all of this, do you really think that we can stay away from each other?”

“Probably not,” I replied with a sigh.

“How about you let me take you home this evening?”

“Do you really think that’s a good idea?”

“I don’t give a fuck if it’s a good idea. I want to take you home.”

“Is that all?”

“Say yes and you’ll find out.”

I bit my lip—silently mulling over all the ways this could possibly go wrong. The only good thing was that we wouldn’t be having risky sex in his office. Huffing out a breath, I met his gaze again.

“Fine, you can take me home.”

“Good. I’ll meet you in the parking lot at 6.”

“Okay.”
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My stomach roiled as I checked my phone again. It was almost 6 so the parking lot was getting deserted. Except for the cars of a few managers who were apparently notorious for working long hours, I was pretty much alone. No-one who’d seen me seemed particularly worried about what I was doing in the parking lot but that didn’t ease my anxiety.

Thankfully, Joshua appeared as soon as the time switched to 6. I let out a sigh of relief. He smiled while opening the passenger side door for me.

“Were you worried that I wouldn’t show up?” he asked.

“Nope. I was worried that someone would catch me before you got here.”

“Catch you hanging around in the parking lot?” he replied with a snicker. “You know we don’t have a policy against loitering outside the building, right?”

I rolled my eyes.

“Obviously. I guess I felt guilty or something.”

Laughing softly, he pulled out of the parking lot.

“Imagine how you’ll feel once you get a chance to show me what that mouth can do?”

Blood rushed to my ears and face.

“You want me to suck your dick? While you’re driving?”

“Absolutely.”

Conflicting thoughts buzzed through my head. Of course, the image of finally having his cock in my mouth sent shivers down my spine but what if I disappointed him? The whole thing with the ice cream cone had just been a show. I didn’t know shit about sucking anyone off.

I cleared my throat and kept my eyes on the road.

“Isn’t that dangerous? I don’t want you to get into an accident.”

“I’ll pull over when I have to.”

“Oh.”

Joshua reached over to squeeze my thigh.

“You don’t have to do anything that you don’t want to.”

Sighing, I turned to meet his reassuring gaze.

“I want to. I just… don’t have a lot of experience with it. Or any experience, really.”

“You’re a blow job virgin?” he asked as his lips curved into a small smile.

“Pretty much. I don’t want to disappoint you.”

“Hadley, you could never do that. Just having my cock in your mouth is going to be an unimaginable pleasure.”

Though I had my doubts, his assurance brought a smile to my face. Before I could change my mind, I undid his belt and unzipped his slacks. Biting my lip, I took his cock out. I stroked it uncertainly, but he started to harden, anyway.

Maybe it ‘s easier than I think.

Bending, I took him into my mouth. The fresh scent of soap hit my nose and I inhaled gratefully. I hadn’t even thought of that potential issue so thank God he’d considered it. With one less thing to think about, I took in as much of his hardening cock as I could.

When I pulled back to suck gently on the tip, my eyes widened at the sight of his thickness. The harder he got the less of him I could fit inside my mouth. Still, I marvelled at the way he grew longer and more intimidating under my tongue.

I stroked his veiny shaft while swirling my tongue around his tip until his pre-cum leaked out. It wasn’t ice cream but fuck, it was tasty. Moaning, I licked even more of it away while stroking him harder.

“Holy fuck,” Joshua muttered.

While I didn’t look up, I knew he was giving in to the pleasure when the car rolled to a stop.

I’m doing that.

Encouraged, I moved my head faster on his cock—taking him in inch by inch before slowly letting him go again. All the time, I kept a steady stroke rhythm. Joshua’s grip tightened on my hair as he thrust into my mouth.

“Oh shit,” he hissed through gritted teeth.

I heard his restraint break in those words. And I wanted more. To suck his cock until he was mindless and fucking my mouth like a sex toy. After only a few more moments, I got my wish. Joshua held my head in place while slamming to the back of my throat. Spit leaked from my lips and my eyes watered, but I didn’t want him to stop.

As he throat-fucked me, a surprising flash of pleasure sparked in my pussy. I was dripping wet for him—craving his cock deep inside me instead. Then Joshua stiffened. Spurts of his cum spilled into my mouth and I swallowed every drop. Even when he relaxed, I kept his softening cock on my tongue.

He breathed deeply while running a hand through his hair.

“That was fucking good,” he finally said.

I grinned but didn’t move. When he looked down, our gazes locked.

“You look like you want to stay down there.”

Nodding, I sucked more of his cock into my mouth.

“Fuck, you’re going to be the death of me.  But okay.” He started to drive again. “I wouldn’t be surprised if I have to pull over again.”

I wouldn’t mind.
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The next day I got to work even earlier than usual. It was partly because I wanted to get started on my to-do list before anyone else got there. Partly because I wanted to catch a glimpse of Joshua when he got in. He walked by as soon as I got behind my desk. When he looked up, our gazes locked. A slow smile slipped across his face.

“Hadley, can I see you for a moment?”

“Of course, sir.”

Though nobody was there to see our little performance, it was good practice. Nibbling on my bottom lip, I marched toward him. We only had to walk a short distance before he was holding his office door open for me. Then he was pinning me against it.

“I’ve been thinking about you all night,” he whispered.

“Me too.”

“Pity your parents delayed their camping trip, huh?”

I nodded as I remembered how soaking wet I’d been for him. So ready that I’d been tempted to climb on top of him, anyway. While I didn’t want to get caught at work, I didn’t feel the same way in my neighbourhood. Or maybe lust had just addled my brain because here we were in his office again and I wasn’t turning away from him.

Instead, I leaned in when his lips met mine. I opened my mouth to welcome his tongue inside. The second his hand found the small of my back, I pressed against the length of his body so I could feel the heat of his hard cock. Groaning, he moved his hand to cup my ass.

“Hadley, you’re going to be the end of me.”

But even as he said that he couldn’t help undoing my bra to take my nipple into his hot mouth. I whimpered with need while my little bud hardened. When he moved to the other, I buried my hand in his hair. I wanted to hold him there forever although I knew we didn’t have that kind of time.

Joshua moaned while wrenching his lips away from my feverish skin. Our eyes only met for a moment before his lips were crashing into mine again.

“Fuck, I need you, Hadley.”

Lifting me against the door, he pulled my panties to the side. He angled his cock to press into my tight entrance. I nodded quickly when he looked at me. This was what I’d wanted ever since that day at the fair. This was where we were always headed.

He gripped my hips and slammed home.

“Fuck!”

The cry shot from my mouth without any input from my brain. Joshua snickered when I slapped a hand over my mouth. But that didn’t mean he stopped. My sexy boss just held me tighter so he could fuck me into the door. Long, deep strokes that made me question how strong the door really was.

Of course, even if the door shattered under his thrusts, I wouldn’t want him to stop. I craved every inch of him deep in my throbbing cunt until he filled me with cum. Only then was he allowed to slow his pace. Maybe.

Thankfully, the door held and Joshua was fucking me like a man possessed. Hot and rough and reckless like I didn’t even know I needed. I fought to keep my moans in but failed miserably. The pleasure burning through my veins was too much for me to mute.

“Joshua,” I whispered. “Fuck. I’m coming.”

“Such a sensitive little slut for me. Come on my cock, Hadley. Soak me while I fill you up.”

Crying out again, I gave up on being quiet. I dug my nails into Joshua’s back and held on as he fucked me relentlessly. Seconds after my climax pulled me under, I felt his cock twitch inside me—filling my pussy with his cum.

I gasped and wrapped my legs tighter around him. The movement made him chuckle.

“Does this mean you like starting your day with a good breeding?”

“I don’t know. Maybe,” I said with a laugh.

The truth was I hadn’t thought about it. I hadn’t thought about a lot of things until Joshua came into my life. But now I wondered how long it would last.

“I’ll have to see what I can do about that, then,” he whispered against my lips.

As he kissed me softly, I pushed my worries down. It had only been a few days. Wasn’t it too soon to think about that kind of thing?
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Though we’d been in all sorts of positions in his office, it took a week before I accepted Joshua’s offer to take me home again. But as he turned in the opposite direction, my eyes widened.

“Where are you going?” I asked.

“My house.”

My heart shot into my throat. While I’d thought about seeing where he lived, I hadn’t wanted to bring it up. It seemed too soon—even if nothing about what we were doing was going at a regular pace.

“What made you decide to do that?”

He cackled.

“Well, we should probably stop fucking around in the office so much. But I’d also love to have you in my house.”

“As a guest or did you just ask me to move in?” I asked jokingly.

“Both.”

“Seriously?”

“Yeah. I mean… where did you see this going?”

“I don’t know! I was curious but didn’t want to really press you about it.”

“You thought I’d run at the thought of doing more than bending you over my desk?”

“Maybe.”

We drove in silence for a bit. Then he turned onto a road that led up a hill. Large trees lined each side as we got higher. For a moment, I wondered if the hill would ever end. Finally, it levelled off and he stopped at a large white gate. They moved inward when he clicked a remote in the car.

Fancy.

“On second thought, I might not mind spending some time here.”

“I thought so. It’s good to have your own space.”

“So you can fuck me all over the house?”

“Definitely so I can fuck you all over the house.”

Grinning, he pulled into the garage and rushed around to my side of the car. We were inside the gorgeous colonial style home in no time. Scooping me up, he trudged upstairs. I barely had time to look around his bedroom before he kissed me. Our dancing tongues drew a moan from him.

“Want to shower with me?”

“Absolutely.”

We undressed quickly but Joshua still paused to peer at my naked body. Using one hand to cup my full breast, he used the other to trace the curve of my hip.

“I’ll never tire of looking at you.”

“I hope not.”

Scoffing, he led me into the shower. Warm water coursed over my skin while we kissed. After all our stolen moments in his office, it felt like a luxury to take the time and enjoy the feeling of our bodies pressed together. Lifting his head slightly, Joshua nipped my bottom lip.

Without breaking eye contact, he reached between us to stroke my clit. My pussy clenched as soon as his fingers built up a decent rhythm. I moaned and leaned against him for support.

“You come so easily got me, Hadley. I can’t wait to fuck you and feel your sweet cunt squeezing my cock. My needy little slut just wants to be bred.”

I gasped. There was no way to explain the effect his words had on me, but who wanted explanations when pleasure surged between my thighs? Crying out, I rolled my hips to match his rhythm on my clit. Joshua groaned while yanking my head back so he could kiss me again.

My climax crested then slowly ebbed. My horny boss didn’t wait for me to fully come down, though. In moments, he had me against the shower wall with his cock buried in my pulsing pussy. I screamed from the sting of the stretch and the absolute bliss of being full of him. My inner walls wrapped around him like he was where he belonged.

“Joshua…” I moaned.

“Fuck, yes. Say my name, Hadley. I want everyone to know who you belong to.”

“You,” I whispered.

“Good. Who does this pussy belong to, Hadley?” he asked while fucking me deep and hard.

“You. Only you.”

“Fuck,” he said through gritted teeth.

Obviously, it wasn’t the first time that we were having sex, but he still slammed into me like he was marking his territory. All I could do was hold on for the ride. And fuck, it was a good ride. His cock found every pleasurable spot inside my pussy with ease. When I screamed in pleasure again, he wasn’t far behind.

I moaned as my muscles milked every last bit of cum from his cock. Was it greedy to want all of him? Maybe. But I took it, anyway.

“Every time I think about calling you my little cumslut, I hesitate because of how dirty it sounds,” Joshua said with a chuckle. “But that’s exactly what you are, isn’t it? You love when I fuck you and fill you up with cum.”

I felt a blush creeping up my cheeks that had nothing to do with the water’s heat.

“I think so.”

“Oh, I’m going to love finding out all the ways you like to be fucked and used, Hadley.”

“I think I’m going to like that, too.”

His broad smile said that we were going to start right now. In his house.

Our house.
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Epilogue

Six Months Later

The entire company was in a state of complete havoc as we prepared for tomorrow’s audit. Fortunately, Joshua ran his department so well that finding the right documents was a breeze. That didn’t stop the higher-ups from stressing him out, though. That’s why I wasn’t surprised to get a text asking me to come to his office.

When I stepped inside, he was on the phone. Rolling his eyes, he called me closer with a flick of his fingers. I smiled and closed the door behind me. I knew exactly what to do when he had that expression. Unbuttoning my shirt, I walked toward him. Once I’d taken off my bra, I dropped both garments on the floor.

Joshua’s eyes followed my every movement until I knelt before him—my mouth open with my tongue extended. I didn’t have to wait long for him to free his cock and rest it on my tongue. But I didn’t move. This was part of our game. The way he used me was up to him.

Finally, he threaded his fingers through my hair and pushed forward. His thrusts started slowly until he was rock hard in my mouth and I gagged every time he hit the back of my throat. Moaning, I flicked my gaze upward to watch him. His fingers were wrapped so tightly around the handset that they were almost bone white.

Good.

It gave me an indescribable amount of pleasure to drive him crazy with my mouth. Even though I wasn’t doing anything, Joshua got off on having me as his little stress relief toy sometimes. That didn’t mean I couldn’t tease him a little. Keeping my mouth open for him, I cupped my breasts and caressed my nipples until they were hard.

Joshua slowed his pace to look at me. When I slid a hand between my thighs, his grip tightened on my hair. I was completely sure that he wasn’t hearing a word the other person said. Still, that didn’t stop me from slowly stroking my clit. I moaned around his throbbing shaft.

Swallowing, Joshua slammed to the back of my throat again. This time, he didn’t stop. He fucked my mouth like his life depended on it. Letting out a sigh, he pumped his load into my mouth. I accepted every single drop with glee. When he staggered away, I grinned at the sight of him. If only the person on the other side of the conversation could see how he’d lost his composure.

He cleared his throat and finally spoke.

“You don’t have to worry, Adrian. We have all the documentation to prove that to the auditors’ satisfaction.”

Joshua listened for a bit longer.

“Okay,” he said before ending the call.

His eyes glistened when he looked at me—still kneeling with my lips slick from spit.

“My filthy little cumslut. If I had the time, I’d bend you over and give you exactly what you want.”

Smiling coyly, I slid my finger inside my slick pussy.

“Are you sure you don’t have a little bit of time?”

“Fuck me, you’re such a tease.” He took a deep breath before groaning. “But no. No time. But later? When we get home? I’m going to fuck you so good that the neighbours are going to file a complaint.”

I grinned.

“You better.”

I gathered my clothes before standing. Although I had a lot of work to do, my mind was already fixated on what Joshua would do to me when we got home. Something told me that he was going to remind me exactly what little cumsluts were meant for and I couldn’t wait.

END

Thanks for reading! Check out the rest of the series.

If you like your office stories extra spicy with some darker elements, then check these books out, too. Get FREE books when you sign up for my newsletter.
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