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Chapter One

I have always had a thing for older guys. I’m not quite sure why, but I did. Maybe it was how they treated women like a lady, or maybe it was how experienced they were. Either way, I was never interested in guys my age.

I was an attractive woman by all accounts. Fairly tall, standing five feet eight inches tall. I had brown hair and green eyes. I was very toned and had a nice rack up top if you know what I mean. I kept myself neat and trimmed.

I worked for an ad agency and constantly had guys hitting on me. I had always gotten attention from the opposite sex, so I was pretty used to it. Of course, my attire probably had some play in that attention. I tended to dress a little slutty.

I enjoyed the attention, to be honest. Knowing I was making guys horny turned me on. Walking around with my nipples poking at my blouses showed just how big they were. I knew guys fixated on them and it didn’t bother me in the least.

One afternoon, after returning from lunch, my co-worker Anne called me over to her office.

“Did you see the new CFO?” she asked.

“No, why?” I replied.

“Man oh man, he is some sort of looker. And he doesn’t have a wedding band on.”

“Some hot-shot Ivy league type I suppose.”

“I don’t know about that, but definitely older.”

“Older? How much older?”

“A touch of gray on the temples.”

“Is he fit, or a beer gut type?”

“Definitely fit, definitely.”

“Message me if you see him. I want a good look at him.” I told Anne.

She agreed, and I left her office returning to mine. My mind wandered as I thought of what he would look like. He was apparently single, and according to Anne, he was good looking. Maybe I could have a chance at him.

I normally didn’t mix business with pleasure, but I could make an exception for the right guy. I went about my day wondering when I would get a look at him. Anne had the perfect vantage point so I knew she would message me when she saw him.

As the day wore on, I go engrossed in work and forgot about our new CFO. That is until Anne messaged me.

He’s coming.

I looked up and out of my office window to try and get a look at him. All I could see was a flash of his suit as he headed for the CEO’s office. Dammit! Guess I’ll have to pay attention when he leaves.

I waited for maybe thirty minutes when I finally saw him coming towards me. Anne was right, he was a looker. His neatly combed hair had just a small touch of gray at his temples. He was tall and slender and had no wedding band on his finger.

I immediately became attracted to him and started to think of how I could introduce myself to him. I didn’t want to seem eager, but I also didn’t want anyone else to have the first crack at him either. There were a number of single ladies in our office, and he was prime for the picking.

As the day wound down, I began to close up shop and get ready to head home. I wondered how I was going to meet this guy as I logged off my computer and grabbed my purse. I took one last look at him before leaving for the day.

He was so sexy sitting there at his desk while he leaned back in his chair and talked on the phone. I wondered how he was in bed. I know that was a nasty thought for me to have, but I couldn’t help myself.

Tomorrow I was going to dress extra sexy to see if I could grab his attention. I needed to see if he had any interest at all in me. I hoped he would have at least a small attraction.

I left for the day and headed home. Tomorrow I was going to start working my magic. Tomorrow I was going to try and land the CFO.


Chapter Two

As I got out of my car, I looked in the mirror to ensure everything was I place. Hair, nails, sexy outfit, yep, all set to go. I headed towards the elevator and pressed the button. I was standing there watching the lights for each floor when I heard something behind me.

I turned and saw him standing right behind me. My heart skipped a beat as I looked at him and smelled his cologne. His strong jawline and a tailored suit made my pussy tingle.

“Bailey, right?” he said looking right into my eyes.

I could have melted right then and there. His baritone voice was soft and husky, just as you would have expected it to be.

“Yes,” I replied.

“I’m Harry, your new CFO.”

“Nice to meet you. I heard we had someone new.”

“I’m looking forward to sitting down with you and getting to know about you and your work here.”

“Great, just send me a meeting invite whenever you are ready.”

He nodded and smiled just as the elevator door opened. I knew when I turned around and face him as he entered the elevator that he could see my erect nipples. Did they turn him on? Was he getting excited seeing me aroused? My mind ran in fifty different directions as we rode to our floor.

“See you soon,” he said as he left the elevator.

“Okay, looking forward to it,” I replied.

I’m sure I was flush as I made my way to my office. I dropped off my purse and went to the ladies room. I needed a wet towel to cool off! I looked in the mirror and saw my stiff nipples standing proudly. There was no way he missed seeing them.

I wet a paper towel and wiped the back of my neck to cool me down. Something about Harry got to me. I had never swooned over a guy before. This was new territory for me. Of course, it could have been that because he didn’t drool after me right away I became determined to find out why.

I left the bathroom and went to Anne’s office.

“I met Harry this morning,” I told her.

“And? What’s he like?” she asked as she leaned forward on her hands awaiting my assessment.

“He is so hot! He has that husky baritone voice that just melts your heart.”

“Wow, wish I could hear him talk now.”

“He said he wants to meet with me soon.”

“Lucky you!”

“I would like him to ‘meat’ me too!” I said with air quotes around meat.

“You’re so bad!” Anne said laughing.

“I’ll talk to you later. Want to do lunch?”

“Sure. I’ll be over around twelve.”

“Okay, see you then.”

I went back to my office and logged into my computer to start the workday. My thoughts kept drifting back to Harry. I kept chastising myself for getting worked up over nothing. It wasn’t like me to fawn over a man. They normally fawned over me.

I was about to head over to the copier to make copies of an invoice I had just gotten when my phone rang.

“Bailey here,” I answered.

“This is Harry. Do you have a few moments? I need to go over the Coventry account with you.”

“Sure, I’ll be right over.”

I was almost giddy as I hung up the phone. Finally, a chance to be one on one in the office. I checked my makeup and adjusted my outfit before heading to his office. I wanted to make sure he knew I was available.

I strutted over to his office with my tits held as far forward as I could get them. That should get his attention. I walked into his office and headed for the chair in front of his desk.

“Would you mind closing the door?” he asked.

“Sure thing,” I replied.

I went back to the door and closed it, making sure to use my ass swinging walk to entice him even more. He watched me walk back to the chair, but never gave any indication if I was turning him on or not. He was definitely hard to read.

As I sat down, I made sure to leave plenty of leg exposed for him to see. I was hoping he would want to get a better look or imagine where those long legs led. But to my surprise, he never even budged. Not a look out of place, not even a drifting gaze at my tits.

Was this guy gay? What did a girl have to do to get his attention? I was all out of ideas and somewhat deflated as I waited for him to speak.


Chapter Three

“So Coventry has been with us for how long?” Harry asked me.

“About six years now,” I replied.

“Right. They do a fair amount of business with us, don’t they?”

“I would say so, yes.”

“I want to have a dedicated account rep assigned to them. Do you have any recommendations?”

I thought for a moment as to who I would want to interact with them on a regular basis.

“I think Robin would be a good rep for them. She has worked on their account before and never had any issues.”

“Excellent. I will get up with her and tell her of the change.”

I sat there waiting for whatever was next, but he just looked at me. I was getting sort of uncomfortable with the silence that was beginning to become quite awkward.

“Do you work late?” he asked me breaking the silence.

“On occasion,” I replied.

I was wondering what that had to do with anything.

“Good. I will need you to stay after tonight to go over a new client proposal I have. Should only be an hour or two.”

“Okay, no problem,” I replied. “Should I come here at five or?”

“Yes, come to my office at five.”

“Great, I’ll see you then.”

I left his office a tad irritated. Here he was, just a few days on the job and already expecting overtime from me. It’s not that I minded working late on occasion, it’s that he expected me to just drop everything and be there at the drop of a hat.

The more I thought about it the more I realized I should have told him I couldn’t do it tonight. I should have set the precedence, not him. I think I was more angry with myself than him. I gave in without even thinking. That wasn’t like me.

But through all the thought processing, I kept coming back to how handsome and sexy he was. Was that the reason I gave in so quickly? Was he playing me? Maybe he was the male version of me and maybe he was playing me the same way I played men so often.

Whatever the reason, I was stick now and could not back out. I had committed to the overtime and had to just deal with it as best I could. On the bright side, I did get to spend some time alone with him, so there was that.

I watched the clock slowly tick by as I waited for five o’clock to roll around. Truth be told, I was actually looking forward to working alone with him. This would give me a chance to work my magic on him and get his attention.

If I was lucky, I might even get a date out of him before I decided how to proceed with him. I needed to know more about him and what made him tick. Did he really have a reason to be so confident, other than his looks?

Maybe he was a good lover in bed and he knew it. He could be well hung and last forever and he knew he could please a woman like that. One thing was sure, he was a mystery to me and most every other woman in the office.

At last, five o’clock rolled around. I grabbed my laptop and headed for his office. I said goodbye to my co-workers as I passed them along the way. I got a few looks, but most just returned my goodbye and left for the evening.

As I came to his door, it became apparent that the office was now almost empty. Most everyone had either left or was on their way out. I felt like I should be following them.

I knocked on his door to alert him I was there.

“Ah, Bailey, come in. Please close the door behind you. I don’t want to be disturbed.” He said with his hand muting his phone.

I closed the door and started walking towards his desk. He led up his hand as an indication I should stop. I stopped where I was wondering why he had halted me. I waited for him to finish his call and hang up the phone.

He looked up at me and leaned back in his chair. Again, he simply looked at me without saying a word. What was the deal with this guy? I felt like he was on a power trip and liked ordering me around. Well, he was going to find out that I was not the type to take orders, I gave them.

“I…” I said but was immediately stopped by his hand in the air.

“I didn’t ask you anything,” he said firmly.

My nipples immediately became hard as his tone and demeanor signaled an aggressive and in control man, one I had never encountered before. I was now intrigued by him. Where was this meeting going?


Chapter Four

I shifted on my feet as I stood there in the uncomfortable silence. What was he waiting for? When he finally did speak, it was with a different tone than earlier.

“I get the feeling you are not used to being told what to do,” he said at last.

“Not normally, no,” I replied.

“I see. And how do you feel with me ordering you around?”

“I’m not sure I quite understand what you are asking me.”

“It’s a relatively simple question. Do you like or dislike me ordering you around?”

I was not sure where this line of questioning was going, but I felt like I needed to be honest.

“Not really.”

“Good. It shows you know how to handle stress and still seem like you are in control.”

Was there a purpose to this grilling? What was he driving at?

“I am going to give you some orders. You can comply or you can disobey. There is no right or wrong way to handle this, understood?”

“I suppose. But if there is no right or wrong, then why order me?”

“It’s sort of a test.”

“I see.”

“Now, my first order may seem out of line, but it does serve a purpose. Ready?”

I nodded yes and waited with anticipation for what he could possibly want me to do. My nipples hardened and my pussy began to feel wet as I waited for his instructions.

“The first thing I want you to do is to unbutton your blouse.”

Did he just ask me to undo my top? What the hell kind of order was that? I stood there running things through my mind, then realized what was happening. He was going to push my sexual prowess as far as he could. He was seeing what I could take before making his move. Well, I could take a lot.

“Yes, sir,” I replied as I sat my laptop down on the side table to my left.

I unbuttoned my blouse and let it lay open for him to see my bra and ample tits billowing out of them. My pulse began to race at the thought of him undressing me with his eyes turned me on. My breathing began to increase as I stood there somewhat exposed to him.

I had never felt this rush of passion flowing through my veins before, and it excited me. I wondered what the next order was going to be.

“Good girl. You show a lot of promise so early in the game.”

Game? What game? Was he toying with me?

“Come closer.” He ordered me.

I walked towards his desk slowly as I awaited his next command.

“Stop. Sit down in the chair.”

I moved in front of the chair and was about to sit down when he stopped me.

“Wait. Before you sit down, remove your blouse and lay it across my desk.”

I did as he asked, laying my blouse across his desk, folded.

“Now sit.”

I did as he said and sat down in the chair. He got up and walked behind me. I was so turned on by this and hoped he wasn’t seeing through me.

“I get the impression you have always been in control. You are a beautiful and sexy woman who is used to controlling men. You have always dictated the pace of any interactions. When you discovered the power your pussy had over men, you ran with it. Correct me if I paint a false picture.”

I said nothing but sat there knowing he had just read me like a book. He knew exactly who I was.

“I would even say that right now you are in a new situation that has you bothered, maybe even horny. You don’t have to answer, the pulse showing through your jugular is doing enough talking.”

I felt his fingers gently glide down the side of my neck as he felt my pulse. I shivered and bit my lower lip, clenching my legs tightly together to put pressure on my now swollen clit.

His hand slid down my shoulder and across the front of me, stopping just before touching my breast. My breathing was so erratic and shallow. What, exactly, was he planning to do with me?


Chapter Five

Harry went back to his chair and sat down, his hands came together in a point as he put them to his lips. I could tell he was contemplating something. I shifted in my chair awaiting his next command. What was next?

“I want you to stand up, then remove your skirt.”

I swallowed hard, then stood up. All I had on underneath my skirt was a pair of pink thongs. I unhooked the side, then slowly pulled the zipper down. I shimmied out of my skirt and let it drop to the floor.

“Pick it up and lay it on the desk,” he commanded.

I did as he asked, then stood there with my hands folded in front of me. He sat there looking me up and down as if I was a side of beef being appraised.

“Sit, please.”

I did as he asked, sitting back down in my chair. He got up from his seat and walked to the side of his desk. He sat down on the edge and looked down at me, still appraising me.

“I want you to lean back and put your legs on either side of the armrests.” He commanded.

Nervously, I did as he asked. I was now spread wide open and knew he could see my slit through my panties. I was exposed to him and it was so hot!

“Sex can be a powerful weapon if used properly,” he started. “But only when used in the right fashion. Taking a person to the heights of pleasure is a gift very few possess.”

I wanted to touch my pussy so bad, to relieve the tension building up in me. I wanted to see his cock, to touch it, to taste it. He was working me like a pro and he knew it.

“I could let you leave right now and have you begging for a release. Or, I could take you right now and give you some pleasure. But I think what you want is the buildup of tension, the awareness that comes when your senses are at their peak.”

I swallowed hard again knowing he was right. Fuck! I just wanted to cum!

“Take off your bra.”

I leaned forward and reached behind my back, undoing the clasp and letting my bra fall forward. I took my arm out of the shoulder straps and dropped my bra to the floor. My tits were now exposed to him.

“See? Your areola are so puffy right now, just begging for someone to touch them. Your nipples are as hard as they have ever been in anticipation of what might follow. It’s the attention to details that gives the most pleasure.”

I squirmed in my chair as he looked at my tits. God how I wanted to feel his mouth on my nipples! I had never been this horny before, and I think he sensed that.

“I will give you some pleasure now. Rub your nipples with your hands.”

I moved my hands to my tits and placed my open palms against the ends of my nipples. I began to rub them across my stiff nipples, trying to stifle my moans. I caught a slight smile from his lips as he watched me. I bit my lower lip as the tingles of touching the tips of my nipples traveled down to my toes.

My hips were grinding something invisible in my chair as I closed my eyes and took in the pleasure I was giving myself. God did this feel good! My pussy was tingling and getting wetter by the second. I needed a release!

“Stop, put your hands down.” He commanded.

I did as instructed, a little bit disappointed I could not keep pleasuring myself.

“Stand up.”

I stood up and waited for my next order.

“Now, take off your panties. Put them on the desk with your other clothes.”

I pulled down my panties and stepped out of them on foot at a time. I placed them on the desk as ordered.

“My, but you do take care of yourself, don’t you? Nice and clean with a light patch. I think I like that look on you.”

My pussy was throbbing, wanting something inside of it, anything would work at this point. But he had other plans. He was still in control and I knew it.


Chapter Six

“Turn and face me,” he said.

I did as he asked, letting him see me in full view. There is stood, completely naked and vulnerable. Nothing could have made me crave a cock more than this did. I was craving his cock!

“On your knees.”

I got on my knees and looked up at him. He got off the edge of the desk and got up close to me. His zipper was a mere inches from my face. I watched as he slowly unzipped his pants, then reached inside to pull out his dick.

I licked my lips knowing I was going to get a taste of him. My eyes widened as his long, fat cock was pulled out of his pants. Even limp it was big. I had never seen one that size before.

“Take it into your mouth without using your hands.”

I leaned forward and dipped my head down, taking in the tip of his cock into my mouth. I slid my mouth down the long shaft until my nose was touching his belly. I knew this was the only time I was going to fit his entire length in my mouth.

“Suck slowly,” he commanded.

I began to move my mouth up and down his shaft as his hands went to my head, guiding me.

“You like my cock?”

“Mhm.”

“Good, because you are going to take  it any way I want, understood?”

“Mhm.”

I sucked him hard in just a few minutes as he watched his dick slide in and out of my mouth. I could taste his salty pre-cum on my tongue as he grew more aroused.

He pulled his dick out of my mouth suddenly and had me stand back up.

“Put one leg on the chair.”

I lifted my left leg and placed it on the chair. My pussy was gaping wide as my juices ran down the inside of my thigh. He got on his knees and moved his head towards my pussy. I could feel his hot breath on my swollen lips and jumped at the feel of it.

He kissed me just above my clit, sending shockwaves down my legs. His tongue moved to each of my swollen lips, licking them and sucking them into his mouth one by one. I was now moaning at the pleasure he was giving me, trying to hold on to anything that would keep me standing.

The feel of his hands caressing my ass, then sliding softly down the backs of my thighs sent shivers through my entire body. He moved to my slit and slowly drug his tongue from my hole to my clit, flicking it as he passed over it.

I jumped and gasped when he did this. My clit was so sensitive that I would have just about cum with a  couple more licks like that. He teased my hole by licking all around it, then plunged his tongue into me. I grabbed his hair and squealed with pleasure. His hot tongue felt so good inside of me.

Then he stopped. He got up and moved closer to me, his face less than an inch from mine. I could smell my sex on his lips as he stood there peering into my eyes. Suddenly, he leaned in and kissed me deeply, his tongue probing all around my mouth.

His hand cupped my pussy and pulled at my swollen lips. I moaned loudly, wanting to feel him inside of me. I had fucked lots of older men, but no one as passionate and gentle as he was. I needed him, I needed his cock inside of me.

He stepped back and stopped kissing me, looking me over once again. It was like he was assessing me, trying to decide what I could handle. He walked around me, touching me softly on occasion. He knew he was driving me wild.

I was used to having the power with my pussy, but clearly, he held the power with his cock. He knew exactly how to play me and he was now toying with me, making me want him when I shouldn’t have. I was willing to do anything he wanted, all he had to do was ask.

Waiting for him to fuck me was driving me crazy! I knew he wanted to, but what was he waiting for? Why wait?


Chapter Seven

Just when I thought he was never going to do anything further, he got behind me and pushed me over by my shoulders. I felt his hand between my legs and knew he was about to fuck me with that huge cock of his.

His hand parted my folds as he inserted his fingers inside of me. He began to finger fuck me as I moaned and thrust my hips back at him.

“You want to be fucked, don’t you?” he asked.

“Oh god, yes!” I moaned.

“You want a cock in your pussy, don’t you?”

“Yes, please, fuck me with your cock!”

He pulled his fingers out of my pussy, making me convulse at the shock of having something removed so quickly. I felt the hood of his dick parting my lips as he got ready to penetrate me. I tried to push back into him, but he was ready for me. He kept only the tip inside of me.

Slowly he began to pump the tip of his cock in and out of my pussy. I moaned and grasped the arm of the chair tightly. He was driving me crazy! Just shove it in already!

Then I felt him stop, grab my hips and pull me to him. I felt the length of his shaft slowly going inside of me. It seemed to slide in forever until I felt his stomach against my ass cheeks. I had never been penetrated that deeply before.

His cock filled me completely, and he began to fuck me slowly at first, then harder and harder with each thrust. The tip of his rod was hitting my g-spot and I knew he was going to make me cum.

“Oh god, yes! Oh yes! Shit!” I wailed.

I was enjoying his cock when I felt one hand slide from my hips down to my clit. As soon as his hand touched my clit I began to convulse with my first orgasm.

“Oh fuck, oh fuck, oh shit! I’m coming!” I screamed.

My legs shook and my breathing became panting. It was all I could do to remain standing. He slammed his cock deep inside of me with each thrust as I came all over his shaft.

By the time my orgasm was over, my legs were shivering as I stood there unable to move. His cock continued to hit my g-spot and soon I felt another orgasm hit me. My toes curled and I arched my back as another wave of ecstasy swept over me.

“Fuck! I’m coming again! Oh, god!”

As my pussy contracted and released on his shaft, I struggled to stay standing. It took all of my energy not to collapse on the floor. And that’s when the next step happened.

He pulled his rod out of my cunt as I whimpered and shook. That’s when I felt his wet finger on my anus. He was going to fuck my ass. I was never into anal, and I wasn’t sure about this time either. But I didn’t want to risk not having more of him, so I gave in.

With my asshole now lubricated with his spit, he pressed the tip of his cock against my hole and began to push inside of me. It hurt at first, but he knew what to do.

“Rub your clit and relax.” He told me.

I reached between my legs and started rubbing my cit. Sure enough, the feeling of his cock sliding into my ass began to feel good. I started enjoying having something shoved up my ass.

He started increasing speed until his entire shaft was deep inside my ass. I moaned and continued to rub my clit, wanting to feel what an orgasm was like with a cock in my ass. I rubbed my clit as fast as I could and soon approached an orgasm.

“Oh my god, oh my god, oh my god!” I screamed.

As my orgasm hit, it was the most intense orgasm I had ever had to that point. My body froze in a state of pleasure as he pumped his cock in and out of my anus. A few more thrusts and he buried his cock in my ass.

I felt his shaft begin to pulse as his orgasm started. I could feel his hot cum shooting into my anus as he came hard.

“Oh god, yes! Fill my ass with your cum! Oh god yes!”

He pumped load after load of his spunk into me, then finally pulled out once his cock was limp. He sat back on the desk edge breathing heavily.

“You may sit down now.” He said.

I turned and collapsed into the chair, completely spent. He was right. Pleasure done the right way was way more pleasurable than just a quick power trip. My body had been satisfied in ways I could have never imagined. He had taken me to heights of pleasure I had only ever read about.

He knew exactly how to use me, and he did it with such finesse. How was he ever going to top this?

“You may get dressed now.” He told me.

What, no hugs? No kissing? I was sort of disappointed, but got dressed and sat back in my chair. He looked at me again very deeply before leaning forward and kissing me deeply. I put my arms around his neck and pulled him to me. I wanted to feel this forever. I wanted him to pleasure me in any way he wanted.

That was the first of many late nights I had to work with him. Always in control. I thrived on his commanding me. He knew exactly what I wanted and needed. Sure, he was forty years older than me. But then again, age is just a number.
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