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A hot preview

"Get on your knees, Susan," I said, stroking my cock. She knelt down before me. "Suck my cock."

She took my cock in her mouth as I grabbed her hair, pulling her head up and down. After another minute, I pulled out of her mouth.

"Get on the desk, Susan," I ordered, and she did. I placed her hands on the desk, and took her head in my hands, grabbing her hair. "You're mine to do what I want with, aren't you?"

"Yes," she said. "I'm yours. Make me yours."

I spanked her ass, making her yelp. I spread her legs, and felt her wet pussy, then slipped my cock inside her.

She gasped as I pushed my cock inside her tight wet pussy. She was built very well, with large tits and an amazing ass, with curves and muscles all over her body.

"You like it?" I whispered in her ear.

"Yes," she gasped, taking my cock all the way inside her. She looked up at me, her eyes filled with lust. "I like it. Fuck me."

"You're such a good girl," I said, pushing her head down on the desk. I fucked her harder, making her beg for more.

"Fuck me, sir," she moaned. "Please sir, fuck me like the slut I am."

Girlfriend Maker Part V

Grant's POV

My hot assistant Rachel was on her knees underneath my desk, sucking my cock while I dealt with work calls. Her lips were working my shaft, sliding up and down, sucking like she wanted to drain the cum from my balls.

I could feel her tongue sliding around the sensitive area under the crown of my cock. She was topless, wearing her lacy bra and her skirt. I'd ordered her not to finger herself while she gave me head, but I saw her hand sneaking between her thighs anyway.

I chuckled, grasping her left breast and rubbing it while she sucked me. She moaned around my cock. She was such a slut, it was fantastic. The best assistant I could have picked. She did everything I wanted her to, and more.

Plus, she was always horny as fuck.

Most of my work life, now that I was CEO of my company in Girlfriend Maker, now consisted of sex. If I wasn't banging Rachel, I was emptying my balls into one of the interns, or another sexy female employee. The game's algorithm appeared to have adjusted, to where none of them viewed my advances as sexual harassment, and they instead eagerly and willingly gave themselves to me.

"Shit," I groaned, gripping Rachel's hair. "I'm gonna cum. Swallow my load, slut."

She moaned around my cock as she sucked it hard. My cock pulsed in her mouth, and I felt a hot rush of cum blast down her throat. A few more pumps, and I'd emptied my balls into her.

I panted, feeling my cock softening in her mouth. She kept sucking me until I told her to stop. She slowly got up, licking her lips to catch any of my cum that might have been there.

"How was that, Mr. Hawthorne?" she asked.

"You're the best fucking assistant ever, Rachel," I grinned. She gave me a little smile, clearly pleased at the compliment.

"I'm glad to hear that," she said. "Shall I fetch you a fresh cup of coffee now?"

"Sure," I smiled, giving her ass a smack. "Be a good girl, and add cream and sugar this time."

"Of course," Rachel said, going to the coffee machine. I put my feet up on the desk, leaning back and looking out the windows to the skyline.

This game had exceeded my expectations. I was powerful, I was rich, I had the most beautiful women ever ready to do my every sexual bidding. It was almost too good to be true, in a way.

Rachel stepped back into the office, closing the door behind her. She was topless again, her skirt still around her waist, her lacy, black thong on, and her bra in her hand. In the other hand she held my coffee, which she set down on the desk for me.

"One day," I said, "I'm going to fuck you right here on this desk."

She giggled. "Will you take a picture of it with your big cock inside me?"

"Maybe," I said. "If you're a good girl."

We heard a knock at the door, and Rachel covered her chest with her arms. "Who is it?" I asked. "It's Susan, sir," the woman said outside my door. "May I come in?"

"Sure," I said, and Rachel went to the door to let Susan in.

Susan was a very hot blonde, with a nice pair of tits and a great ass. She was dressed professionally, wearing a skirt and a gray blouse.

"I have the new girl's file," she said, walking into the room. She saw Rachel, and smiled. "Hello."

"Hi," Rachel smiled. "I'm Rachel."

"Susan," Susan shook the woman's hand. "I'll be working with Mr. Hawthorne today."

"We're going over some files," I said, giving Rachel a brief nod. "You can go grab us lunch while we work."

My eager to please assistant nodded, heading off to do my bidding, while Susan sat down in front of me.

We began work on the latest project. After a little bit, I decided to make things more interesting.

"Susan, would you mind taking your shirt off?"

She blinked. "What?"

"I can see by your eyes that you find me attractive," I said. "So I'd like to see more of you. I promise I won't tell anyone."

She looked back and forth between me and the door. "I've never…" she started.

"It's company policy," I said, smirking. "Now take it off and show me those nice tits."

Susan looked around, then slowly unbuttoned her blouse, revealing a white bra underneath. Her tits were nice, very large and firm. They were making my mouth water.

"And the bra," I said.

She slipped her bra off, letting her tits drop free. Her nipples were hard. She looked up at my uncertainly.

This is great, I thought. I was enjoying the fact that Susan, being not from my office, wasn't programmed to automatically have eager sex with me. It made for an interesting challenge. I actually had to seduce her a little bit.

"You're really hot," I said, smiling.

"Thank you," she said.

"Can I touch them?" I asked.

"Um," she said, hesitating. "I don't know..."

I stood up, and went around to her side of the desk, gently grasping her right tit. I fondled her just a little bit, and then knelt down, taking her other nipple into my mouth.

She gasped. "Oh...Sir...I'm not sure we should..."

I sucked her nipple, and slid a hand up her skirt, feeling her thong.

"Don't worry, Susan. I'll make you feel real good."

She moaned, and placed a hand on my head. I continued sucking her breasts, one and then the other, kneading her large tits in my hands.

"You're really good at that," she gasped.

I smiled, sucking her nipple a little bit harder. My hand found her wet cunt, and I slid a finger inside her, making her moan.

"Okay, now get up for me. Let me see your body."

She looked around, then turned around and got up, putting her hands on my desk and bending over, letting me see her ass.

"Very nice," I said, reaching out and rubbing her ass as I looked at her pussy and tits. They were on display for me. I could do anything I wanted to this girl, and she'd have to go along with it. It was a dangerous power, and I could tell she liked it.

I swatted her ass, then felt between her thighs. Her pussy was getting wet. I took a finger and slipped it into her wet pussy. "Unzip my pants," I told her, and she did.

Her eyes widened, looking back at me as she did my bidding. "Take it out."

She reached into my pants, and pulled out my cock. It was hard as a rock. I pushed her head down, and she slowly took my cock in her mouth.

I groaned, pushing her head down on my cock. Her mouth closed around my shaft, and she began sucking me.

"You're such a good girl, Susan," I murmured, running my hands through her hair. "Such a good girl."

She sucked my cock for a couple minutes, then pulled back, gasping. I pulled her up my body, kissing her, tasting her tongue and feeling her tits pressed against me.

"You want my cock?" I asked, kissing her neck.

"Yes," she whispered. "I've never done this before, but I want your cock."

"What do you want to do, Susan?" I asked. "Do you want to be my little slut?"

"Yes," she whispered, kissing me. "I want to be your slut."

"You're a dirty girl, aren't you?" I asked, kissing her neck.

"Y-yes," she gasped. "I'm a dirty girl."

"Does that make you wet?" I asked, rubbing her pussy.

"Yes," she gasped. "It makes me so wet."

"Good," I said, starting to push her skirt up, then helping her get it off. I undid her blouse, and tossed it on the floor. I laid her on the desk, kissing her as I removed her thong.

I stood between her legs, admiring her great ass, and her nice shaved pussy.

"Get on your knees, Susan," I said, stroking my cock. She knelt down before me. "Suck my cock."

She took my cock in her mouth as I grabbed her hair, pulling her head up and down. After another minute, I pulled out of her mouth.

"Get on the desk, Susan," I ordered, and she did. I placed her hands on the desk, and took her head in my hands, grabbing her hair. "You're mine to do what I want with, aren't you?"

"Yes," she said. "I'm yours. Make me yours."

I spanked her ass, making her yelp. I spread her legs, and felt her wet pussy, then slipped my cock inside her.

She gasped as I pushed my cock inside her tight wet pussy. She was built very well, with large tits and an amazing ass, with curves and muscles all over her body.

"You like it?" I whispered in her ear.

"Yes," she gasped, taking my cock all the way inside her. She looked up at me, her eyes filled with lust. "I like it. Fuck me."

"You're such a good girl," I said, pushing her head down on the desk. I fucked her harder, making her beg for more.

"Fuck me, sir," she moaned. "Please sir, fuck me like the slut I am."

I continued pounding her pussy. She was tight and wet, and she was begging for it. I pulled out, then pushed my cock back inside her, making her moan.

"You want to cum?" I asked, stroking her tits.

"Yes," she gasped. "I want to cum. Please sir, let me cum."

"Then cum, Susan. Cum on my cock right now."

"Oh yes," she moaned, as my cock made her cum. Her body spasmed as her pussy contracted around my hard cock. I could feel her pussy juices flowing over my cock as she moaned.

I pulled out of her pussy, and moved her up the desk, placing her on her knees, her ass sticking up in the air.

"Now I'm going to cum in your mouth," I said, stroking my cock.

She moaned, and watched me, as I took my cock in my hand. I shoved it in her mouth, and felt her tongue lick it.

"Mmm, that's a good girl," I said, feeling the adrenaline build up in my body. "You want my cum down your throat?"

"Yes," she moaned.

"Open your mouth," I said, and she did. I shoved my cock in her mouth, and felt her tongue lick the head.

"Fuck yeah," I moaned, "That's a good girl. Take it all, Susan."

"Mmmm," she moaned, as my cock slid into her throat.

"Swallow my cum, Susan," I said, as I shoved my cock down her throat.

She swallowed my cum as soon as I started cumming. I groaned, feeling her lips close around my shaft, tightening as she drank my cum.

"Mm, that's a good girl, Susan," I sighed, pulling my cock out of her mouth.

"Thank you, sir," she said.

"Now," I said, straightening my tie. "Shall we get back to work?"

*****

And so, my time in Girlfriend Maker continued. I had sex with as many women as I wanted, in the office and outside it. Some pregnancies happened, and I knew that I was the father, of course, since I had banned every other guy in the office from having sex with other women. I made sure every woman was well set up, with plenty of funds and time off so the birthing process could go smoothly.

I thought seriously about settling down, but it was hard to commit. There just were so many beautiful women...

And I was very horny, with a lot of seed to spread.
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