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 I was 18 and still fairly inexperienced with women, although not for lack of wanting, when I started my first job in an office mostly populated with women, and most of them in their 40’s.







 Basically the office’s Gopher, over the next few weeks I got to know the various women and their cliques and personalities, most of them thinking of me as a ‘sweet young boy’, often hearing how I reminded them of their sons and/or nephews.







 All except for Naomi, a 40-something stunning Asian MILF of a woman whose seductive almond-shaped eyes would penetrate mine whenever I tried to take an admiring look at her flawless figure, tightly wrapped in a body-hugging woman’s suit, her skirt short and practically sprayed on, her tight and firm looking ass perfect, it’s curves in profile making my cock ache every time.







 Almost intimidating at first, Naomi took a liking to me and seemed to enjoy watching me getting flustered around her, giving me the impression she knew perfectly well that I was harboring a lustful crush for her and was only too happy to watch me squirm with sexual frustration, her hands always ‘accidentally’ touching mine, her body ‘accidentally’ brushing against mine as she would slip past, putting herself in front of me in such a way that I couldn’t help but see down the open button’s of her top, her breasts, about D-cups, irresistible, the black lace of her brassiere teasing me.







 More than once having to hide behind my desk to adjust another boner caused by her antics, I found myself lingering more and more around her and vice versa, the two of us careful not to attract the attention of the others, any kind of sexual contact between the two of us against staff policy and also probably frowned upon by many of the other women, seeing me as someone who needed motherly protecting in their way.







* * *







 Finding myself alone in the staff lunchroom after working through my break and only now getting a chance to sit down, I’m not surprised when I look up to see the entering footsteps are from Naomi, her sensual and elegant features lighting up as she throws me a smile and goes to the coffee station, definitely leaning over the counter more than she needs to, exaggerating her movements and presenting her perfect ass to my hungry eyes.







 “I was starting to wonder where you’d got, Jake. Late lunch?” She says, her legs bare and flawless as my eyes run up and down, her long black hair silken and flowing down her back.







 “Yeah, really needed to get that stuff done asap.”







 “Me too. On the bright side, at least we get the whole room all to ourselves,” Naomi replies with a seductive grin as she sits opposite me at our small round table, noticing with a small grunt in my throat that she’s got an extra button on her blouse undone today, her bra’s lace clear, her cleavage sexy as her breasts shake a little as she sits. Seeing my stare, she looks down at her chest and giggles, her breasts shaking again.







 “Ah, you noticed. Yeah, my button got caught on a filing cabinet a few minutes ago and got pulled off.”







 “Uh-huh,” I say, unconvinced, Naomi not even trying to look earnest, licking her lips and blinking slowly at me, her finger tracing around the rim of her mug again and again.







 “You don’t believe me? You think I’d do something like that just to get the attention of the handsome young man I work with?”







 “Haha, I didn’t say that.”







 “Well I would,” Naomi flirts with a grin, watching me through her eyelashes and biting her lip, her tactics obvious and yet no less sexy, everything about her driving me wild, my cock swelling under the table as I enjoy this cougar-like display from this stunning older woman.







 “And it certainly worked. Consider my attention definitely gotten. I’m probably too clueless to pick up anything subtle anyway.” I say, enjoying the openness of our flirting today with no one else around.







 “That
 was
 subtle, Jake, unsubtle would be something more like
 this
 ,” Naomi responds, the soft slide of one of her pumps coming of her dainty foot following a moment later before making me jerk a little as I suddenly feel her foot on my inner thigh, rubbing and heading determinedly closer and closer to my already throbbing cock, the jump from words to sexual contact making a lump appear in my throat and my heart begin to pound as I stare at Naomi, her own face an expression of gleeful playfulness as she creeps her toes closer to my crotch.







 “Oh oh oh! What have we here, young man?”
 Naomi purrs as her foot discovers my erection and starts to rub up and down its length, her touch so soft and delicate, her toes massaging my shaft, sitting there, unable to do anything but open my legs silently, loving every second of attention this sexy Asian MILF is giving my yearning cock, Naomi’s grin widening as she watches me melt under her touch, like a puppy getting his ear scratched.







 Her eyes locked with mine, I hear her slip out of her other pump, another foot joining my crotch a moment later, massaging my balls and teasing me as she continues to jerk me off with the other, the room feeling quiet enough to hear a pin drop now, the slide of her foot against the fabric of my pants feeling so loud, the chatter and miscellaneous sounds from without sounding muffled through my throbbing ears as my face heats up, unable to believe this is really happening, pinned to the spot with excitement.







 “Mmm, I wonder what might happen if I just keep going?”
 Naomi purrs in a low voice, her toes sliding up and down my length with the perfect amount of pressure, licking her lips as she slips a hand into her blouse, rubbing her breast through her bra as I watch, my entire body throbbing as I feel my cock ache and pulse faster and faster under her touch.







 Gripping the table, I shake with pleasure as I start to come, Naomi making me erupt in my pants, her eyes on me and her smile mischievous as I try to grunt silently in ecstasy, Naomi coercing every drop out of me, her feet on my shaft and balls, massaging and pleasuring, a wet, hot, and sticky feeling spreading through my boxers as I gasp quietly into the air, grinding and bucking with need against her, unable to help myself, my body twitching and jerking in orgasm.







 With a smile, Naomi slides her feet from my crotch, sipping her coffee as she slips her pumps back on, rising from her chair a moment later and leaving me alone, my pants full of come, but not before looking over her shoulder to give me one last wolfish smile, obviously pleased with herself.







* * *







 The next day, having not acknowledged what had happened under the table for the remainder of yesterday, simply flirting as normal as if she hadn’t made me blast a load with just her feet, I entered our workplace wondering what the day would bring, feeling like everyone must know what had happened, my guilt written all over my face, Naomi’s smile making it clear she could see my discomfort, winking at me every now and then and chuckling as my face turned red every time, not that I wasn’t loving every second of her playing with me.







 Working through lunch again, I entered the now empty staff room afterward, standing at the counter as I make a coffee, a delicate pair of hands sliding around my midsection before rubbing my abs, my cock immediately swelling as Naomi’s sweet perfume registers in my nostrils, her hands unbuckling my pants deftly, pulling up my shirts with one hand as the other slides under my boxers, grabbing my hot length as it throbs and grows in her grasp.







 Stroking me slowly, Naomi purrs as she feels me grow to full length and throbbing hardness in her soft palm, her other hand sliding down to cradle and play with my heavy balls, my hands flat on the counter as I try to remain in control, her touch better than any woman I’ve ever experienced before, every slight movement of her grasp sending a wave of pleasure through me.







 “He feels sooo hot, and sooo hard, Jake. I can’t imagine how tense it must make you feel. Would you like me to help you blow a little steam?”







 Unable to speak, I simply stand there, Naomi’s hands down the front of my pants, and nod a few times, my eyes closed as I feel surge after surge of pleasure as she milks me, pre-come running down my aching shaft and lubing her handjob.







 Chuckling quietly, Naomi acknowledges my nod and jerks me off, full strokes from base to tip, no inch of my cock left unattended, her other hand cradling my balls, massaging them as I breathe carefully, wanting to last but also not tempt fate and have someone walk in on us.







 Shaking with pleasure, I start to come, hard, my load shooting over the counter, Naomi purring as she watches me shoot, her head at my side, pulling and squeezing my length, thick dribbles of come running over her fingers as she coerces every drop out, her other hand holding my balls as they pull in tight, emptying themselves, my legs almost buckling as Naomi once again gives me the best orgasm I’ve ever had.







 Giving my length a few more playful strokes, Naomi steps back, leaving me standing there, my cock out and ropes of come over the counter, my chest heaving as I quietly try and get my breath back.







 Looking at her, she locks her almond eyes with mine and brings her hand, coated in come, to her mouth and starts to lick it clean, swallowing everything as she goes, her long black hair framing her exquisite face as she licks her lips and smiles, before turning and leaving me to grab for the paper towels, now feeling a clear need to clean up the evidence of what just happened.







* * *







 The next day, feeling like I’m starting to get more of a grip on what’s going on between us, I notice that I’m left alone for the entirety of my lunch break, Naomi at her desk, typing, but still giving me a smile when I look over at her, our flirting normal throughout the day but not leading to anything this time.







 The workday over, I finish up and head for the elevator, Naomi joining me, the two of us alone in the small area a moment later as the doors close, her hands immediately going to my pants and undoing them, licking her lips as she drops to her knees, my cock already rising with excitement as she licks and kisses at the head, tingling with need.







 Sucking me deep and hard, wasting no time, she soon works my entire length down her throat, her sensual Asian features so hot on the end of my cock, her vivid red lips sealed around my girth, her almond eyes locked with mine as she blows me, her head bobbing furiously, her silken hair waving and flowing as the elevator is filled with her enthusiastic suckling.







 Backed into the corner, leaning against the walls, I hold her head, watching her at work, my entire body tingling with pleasure and fear, knowing the doors will open any second but not caring enough to stop her from giving me the best blow job of my life, pumping my hips into her as she deepthroats me, my entire length now gone as her eyes look up at me, watering, her face determined, unwilling to stop until she has eaten my load.







 With a quiet bing, the doors open as the elevator stops. Daring to look away from her eyes, I look outwards from our partially hidden spot in the corner, thankful no one is waiting to go up, every second feeling like an eternity as I stand there, watching Naomi unflinchingly continue to suck me deep and hard as eventually the doors close again, the excitement of what we’re doing hitting me as the small room fills with her sounds again, my head swimming as I hold the back of her head and start to pump, grunting with pleasure as Naomi sucks even harder, feeling the end coming.







 Grunting with ecstasy, I start to come hard down her throat, Noaomi gagging and swallowing as she takes everything I give, rubbing my balls as she drains me, purring and moaning around my length, her almond eyes as ever locked with mine, her stunning face impaled on my cock, jerking, pulsating and throbbing as I flood her throat with hot come.







 Gasping, I lean more so against the corner as Naomi slides her lips from my twitching shaft and stands, licking her lips and saying ‘yum’ with a grin as I fumble to put my cock away, my legs weak and my head still spinning, my zip up just in time for the doors to open, a janitor standing there as we step out, Naomi doing a much better job of acting nonchalant than me.







* * *







 The next day, wide awake as soon as my eyes open and looking forward to another day at work with Naomi, we exchange greetings as we ride the elevator up with a few other coworkers, imagining that I can smell come in the air from the blowjob Naomi gave me yesterday afternoon right here.







 Going to our respective desks, a short while later I walk past her with a handful of paperwork on my way to the photocopier room, a small self-contained area, lingering a little as I pass, Naomi taking the bait and rising from her chair, following me to the room.







 Tossing the paper onto a nearby table, Naomi and I immediately embrace and start kissing wildly the moment she walks in behind me, our lust completely unchained, my hands around her, squeezing her amazing ass, pulling her against me as she holds me back, her hands going to my pants as mine go to her breasts, cupping them and leaning in to breathe in her natural alluring scent, her skin so soft and arousing.







 Unbuckling my pants, her hands around my swollen shaft a moment later, she jerks me off desperately while I unbutton her blouse and pull her bra down, her perky breasts rocking as they’re freed, her nipples pink and erect, teasing them and sucking them, my hands sliding down to her skirt and rucking it up, her ass bare as I discover she’s not wearing panties, the soft, downy hair of her bush tickling my shaft as I hold her against me, grinding and dry humping, my entire body tingling.







 Our mouths pressing back together, I grab her ass and lift her up, placing her on the photocopier, her thighs spreading as I stand between them, her grip on my cock warm as she aims my throbbing length for her dripping pussy.







 Gasping into her mouth, I slide inside her, the heat of her pussy incredible as it soaks into my cock, the two of us shuddering as we finally fuck, my cock pulsating madly as I hold her tight and start thrusting, our tongues lashing each other, her firm body pressed to mine as I fuck her on the photocopier, the possibility that anyone could walk in at any second adding a level of pleasure I never dreamed possible to the sex, every nerve in my shaft buzzing.







 Gasping and shuddering, Naomi starts to come, filling my mouth with moans as she holds her mouth to mine as she climaxes, her pussy clamping around my member, squeezing it as I continue to fuck her through her orgasm, bucking and shaking a moment later as my own orgasm joins hers, shooting inside her, throbbing and jerking as rope after rope of hot come is released deep inside her tight sex, her walls milking me as my shaft slides along them, the two of us trembling in ecstasy together as I fill her with my seed ion the photocopier, her sex so tight.







 Barely able to stand, I hold her close, our kissing becoming more controlled, feeling my cock throb in the aftermath still inside her, reluctant to pull out of the best pussy I’ve ever encountered, Naomi’s beautiful almond eyes meeting mine as we finally end our kiss, Naomi stroking my face and smiling as we stare at each other for a long moment.







 Pulling out, more aware of where we are and what we’ve just done, I put my cock, slick with her orgasm, back away, helping Naomi off the photocopier as she pulls down her skirt back over her ass and buttons up her blouse, a telltale wet patch on the photocopier, making both of us chuckle as I wipe at it with a spare piece of paper.







* * *







 Arriving at work a little earlier than normal after Naomi suggested we do so, I spot her sitting on her desk as I walk in, the two of us the only people there, our manager due to arrive in probably 10-15 minutes time.







 Fairly sure I know what’s coming, I’m still a little surprised when Naomi takes my hand and leads me to our manager's office, leaving the door open as she leans over his desk and pulls up her skirt, once again revealing a bare ass, her panties nowhere to be seen.







 My cock already swelling, I drop my pants, excited but also aware the manager could arrive at any minute, Naomi reaching into a small pocket in her suit as I grab her hips, ready to slide between her legs.







 “I think you’ll need this if you’re to get in where I’m needing you to, Jake,”
 She purrs, handing me a small travel-size type tube of lubricant, making it clear what she’s asking for a moment later, reaching behind herself and grabbing an ass cheek to spread it open, exposing her tiny pink asshole, my cock jerking as I understand I’m about to fuck a woman in the ass for the first time.







 Shaking with excitement, I squeeze out the tube’s contents onto my throbbing cock, lubing it up be I get behind her, her long black hair flowing down her back as her tight, flawless ass begs to be filled.







 Holding her ass open with one hand, my other guides my cock as I press the head to her asshole, her body hot and soft, both of us gasping as I push a little harder, feeling her tight ass resist as she breathes long and slow, feeling it relax and let me in, her tight asshole suddenly gripping my girth, making me grunt with pleasure, the heat and level of tightness unlike anything I’ve ever felt before, Naomi gasping and purring as her tiny asshole somehow takes my fat length.







 Halfway inside her, I slide my hands around her and under her blouse, feeling that she’s also neglected to wear a brassiere today, her firm breasts perfect in my hands, leaning in to kiss her neck, Naomi tilting her head as I nuzzle her, my cock working deeper and deeper in her immaculate asshole.







 The desk shaking as we fuck, I start to pound into her ass, Naomi begging for it deeper and harder, goading me to give her more and more, the slap of our sex filling the manager's office.







 Grabbing her hair, I pull her head back so I can kiss her throat and face, Naomi moaning loudly as I take her deeper and harder, my other hand sliding to her front to rub her clit, her pussy absolutely soaking wet know, her lust trickling down her inner thighs as I pound her asshole relentlessly, feeling her flex it as I bury my length as deep as I can into her, sliding a finger into her hot cunt as I rub her clit, her sex saturating me as I give it to her harder and harder.







 Shaking, she starts to come, gripping the desk as her body shivers, her moans louder and louder as my hand becomes a blur on her throbbing clit, gripping her hair tight, taking her completely, the clenching and spasming of her tight asshole sending me over the edge, holding her tight as my cock begins to pulsate, grunting out that I’m coming as the first blasts from my cock begin to fill her, flooding her tight asshole with the most come I’ve ever shot, jerk after jerk of my cock sending spurt after spurt of my hot load within her, Naomi shuddering on my cock as she feels me empty myself inside her, my body trembling uncontrollably as this orgasm become the only thing in the world, pushing as deep into her as I can, wanting every drop of my load to be inside her tight, welcoming asshole.







 Holding her, panting over her shoulder and kissing at her neck, I try to recover, my cock still throbbing inside her, Naomi reaching between her legs to rub and massage my balls, purring approvingly as she brings her fingers to her mouth, her own orgasm juices having trickled over my balls and now coating them.







 Sliding out with a gasp, we straighten our clothes out and step out of the office, and not a moment too soon, our manager stepping into the workspace, greeting us as we make our way to the staffroom to grab our morning coffees, making me wonder if he’ll be able to smell the sex we just had.







 “Friday today, Jake. Got any plans for the weekend?” Naomi asks as we sip our coffees a minute later.







 “Just hanging out with friends. You?”







 “Similar. I never thought I’d think it but I’m actually wishing it wasn’t Friday. I’ve liked what I get to do on workdays this week.”







 “Hmm, maybe we should meet up to…discuss…hmm…discuss the new labeling system?”







 “Yes, we probably should! Think you can make it around to my place tomorrow?”







 “Sure.”







 “Warning though, it might be a long day, with many
 discussions.
 ”







 “I’ll be happy to have as many
 discussions
 with you as you want,” I reply, Naomi’s almond eyes twinkling as all the possibilities of tomorrow and onward fill her head and mine…







END
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