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When Will begins his new paralegal job, he’s happy to be working with his mother’s best friend. After all, it’s not what you know, it’s who you know. And the gorgeous Katherine Barnes is a high achiever in the legal world. Plus, his new boss Sasha is also stunning.

Unfortunately she’s also nicknamed the Ice Queen. When Katherine picks Will for a special assignment, he’s clearly on Sasha’s bad side. Good thing Katherine has other ideas for him, beginning with a late night in her office and another in one of the board rooms while people are right outside.

Putting in hard work has never been so much fun. But when Katherine decides to give him a special reward after a special assignment, he could never suspect what it might be. And that it involves the very woman who’s been making his life difficult, in a way he never could have imagined in his wildest dreams.

Join Alex Hannibal for a steamy boardroom romp that involves BDSM, exhibitionism and more than one gorgeous woman in a pencil skirt! One click now for a blazing hot short read!


CHAPTER ONE

The massive building loomed in front of me, at least fifty stories high. It had taken me a while to even get there, because I wasn’t used to public transit in a big city anymore. Nerves weren’t the least of what I had running through my body. There was a lot of pressure, because I knew I was competent, but the law firm I was about to join was top tier and the work was going to be really intense.

I was pretty lucky to be there, and I knew it. As a brand new paralegal, there was no way a firm like Barnes and Dawes would have hired me right out of the gate. But, like in many places in the world, it wasn’t what you knew. It was who you knew. And I just happened to know one of the managing partners, Katherine Dawes.

Nepotism was definitely a thing in the legal world, and because Katherine was my mother’s childhood best friend, as soon as I saw her firm had an opening for a paralegal position, I reached out directly to her. My mother made sure that I got my foot in the door as well. The opportunity to get away from my low level crappy former firm was too enticing to pass up.

I’d been a paralegal for a couple of years, fresh out of college. It was a way you could make decent money right out of the gate, and even though the work was a slog sometimes, it wasn’t terrible. Mostly just proofreading and sometimes researching. But the first job I got was with a place that chased ambulances and didn’t exactly have the right approach to things.

As soon as I entered the interview process at Katherine’s corporate law firm, it was obvious she’d pulled some strings with HR and expedited my application, because I only did one interview and then got an offer. When it was signed and I was officially joining the firm, my mother reached out and said Katherine was offering her congratulations.

She couldn’t do it formally, because nepotism was still frowned upon in a lot of places, but being my mother’s best friend obviously had an impact. The two of them had been thick as thieves through high school and college until their work paths diverged.

Katherine Barnes was known as one of the best corporate litigators in the city, and whenever she popped up on my social media feeds, I always checked out what she was doing. And not only for legal knowledge.

It didn’t hurt that she was smoking hot as well. A woman with an attitude was hot enough, but her pencil skirts and upscale blouses were the subject of a lot of sexy fantasies for me. She was a MILF of the highest order without even having kids, an older woman who commanded attention through her smarts, but also looks and a body to die for.

I was also lucky enough to know her in a casual sense because she’d been at my house many times. Her advice was always bang on for education and career, and she didn’t know it, but she was one reason I became a paralegal in the first place. The plan was to work in the field for a couple more years and then head to law school myself to take a step up.

Even though paralegals were the lowest on the rung of the legal team, the experience getting thrown into the trenches was valuable, and I knew a couple of friends who had done the same thing I had planned and were now making six figures as junior associates. It wasn’t like you got into law for the ability to help people, or at least I hadn’t. The money was what counted, so I was going to put my head down and work my ass off to make sure I could afford law school and breeze through it. Katherine’s firm was just the ticket to my future success.

When I hit the floor the firm was on, I approached the massive desk with a very stern-looking woman behind it who was wearing a headset and looked up at me with a smile. “Good morning. I’m Will Walters, and it’s my first day. I’m supposed to get my ID and get my orientation started?”

She picked up a telephone. “One moment.” Her manicured nails clicked on the computer. “Kelly? I have Will Walters here.” A pause. “Uh huh? Okay, perfect. Thank you!”

The phone hung up, and she smiled at me. “Welcome to the firm, Will!” A drawer opened. “I’ll get an ID card for you.”

A blank ID card was handed to me, with the promise that I’d be called by building security to get proper access later. “If you just have a seat, Kelly will be right out.” I let out a breath. Okay, this was actually real. Kelly was the woman who’d done my final interview and was supposed to onboard me.

She walked out into the lobby, heels clicking on the marble tiled floor. Most of the firm were women, and Kelly had been nothing but professional through my interview and signing process.

“Will! So happy to have you here, and right on time. Let me show you where the paralegals are set up.” I happily followed her, excited to step back into the inner workings of a really big law firm. Through school, I’d had some experience, but this was the real deal. It was probably nerdy to get excited about it, but I didn’t care. It was my career, and the first step towards climbing the ladder of my goals.

“IT will come up sometime this morning to get your computer sorted out. Later today, security will also reach out to get your ID card taken care of. You signed all the forms we needed, right?”

“Definitely. If there’s anything else you need, just ask.” I nodded. Kelly walked us through what felt like a maze into an area with divided cubicles. She stopped in front of a desk with a standard chair, and the surface held a computer and a filing cabinet. It was pretty sparse, but I could see from the other cubicles I’d passed that co-workers had decorated a bit.

“Here you go. You can introduce yourself to the rest of the team. Sasha will be by soon to get your onboarding started. She’s the partner in charge of the paralegals.”

“I’m already here.” A voice broke out from behind us and I turned. The first thing I saw was a skintight dress, and even though it was professional looking, it was insanely curvaceous. A long blonde braid was pulled back from an immaculately made up face, including a pair of lips that looked like they’d seen some Botox.

She couldn’t have been much older than I was, but Kelly instantly withered, so that told me that this woman was the one in charge. “I’m Sasha Richards.” She stepped forward and didn’t offer her hand, just nodding and handing me a thick binder. “Here’s your employee manual.” It had to weigh about ten pounds.

“Thank you. Nice to meet you.” I said. Damn. My new boss was an absolute smoke show, and it was hard not to let my eyes drift down the curves she was displaying, even though I knew it was totally unprofessional. The dress was smooth, lined and looked expensive, but the curvy hips and gorgeous full breasts it covered looked like they’d come off my Instagram feed. If I’d been searching for sexy lawyers, that is.

But her eyes were sharp, and her full lips pursed. I could tell she was analyzing everything I was doing right away, and that meant making sure I didn’t react to the fact my new boss was insanely hot.

“Kelly, I can take it from here. Thanks.” Sasha smiled dismissively, and Kelly quickly nodded and almost ran away. Okay, obviously there was a vibe that Sasha wanted to establish, and that was fine with me. If she wanted to be in charge, I was willing to let her be.

As soon as Kelly was out of sight, Sasha looked around quickly, seeing that heads were down at the other desks. “Okay. So here’s the deal. I’m in charge of all the paralegals. So get used to knowing what I want before I have to ask you.” She flashed a smile. But it was one of those smiles that a shark gave you right before they ate you. “Your job is to keep us partners happy and do all the grunt work. Got it?”

I put the big binder down on my new desk. “Got it. Just happy to be-”

She cut me off. “Employee manual should be read in about a half hour. Get on it. I’ll be back with some more stuff for you soon.”

When she turned and walked away, I let my eyes linger on the dress she was wearing. It was professional and tight, with a long sash circling what looked like a pretty amazing figure. Her heels clicked on the floor, pushing up a butt that was probably sculpted from Pilates classes that cost $40 a pop. If she was my new boss, I wasn’t going to complain about coming to work every day.

Still, I had to give my head a shake. Sure, I was single and young, but ogling my new boss within a minute of seeing her definitely wasn’t a good look. She was also someone I could probably learn from, and I had to think of her that way, not objectify her.

I settled into my desk and quickly got things organized, then started on the first part of the employee manual. But before I could even blink, Sasha was back with a stack of files. She dropped the pile on my desk. “Get started on these. I expect them by end of day, with notes and any revisions finished.”

Uh, okay. I hadn’t even started the employee manual yet. “No problem. But I don’t even have my computer up and running yet.”

“So do it by hand. You can read, right? IT can take a while to get up here.” She looked expectant, as if she wanted me to push back within my first hour of employment. “There’s pens in the cupboard.”

Doing it by hand was going to take twice as long, but I could quickly tell that if I pointed that out, I’d receive a sharp rebuke.

Ugh.

“Any problem with that?” I could tell from her expression she was waiting for something to jump on. So there was no way I was going to give her the satisfaction. I’d heard stories from friends about bitchy associates and partners, and some of them were veritable nightmares. Apparently, I was going to be on the receiving end of one. Her high heel was even tapping on the floor.

“Nope. I’ll take care of it.” I said, opening the stack and placing the first document in front of me.

“By end of day, please.” She turned and walked away. My eyes couldn’t resist following her incredible ass again, but this time, she turned unexpectedly. I averted my eyes, but I’d totally been busted. Her eyes narrowed, and I could almost see her brain virtually filing away that brief moment. I’d have to tread lightly. She was probably the type who would file a claim of harassment just because.

The guy in the next cubicle chuckled as soon as she was gone. “Dude, don’t even go there. The Ice Queen is fun to look at, but she got a guy fired only a month ago who decided to get bold at a company function.”

That was exactly what I thought. “Yeah, I figured.” Oh well, at least if I was buried under a mountain of stuff I’d be getting lots of experience. I opened a file and got an idea of what I was going to be in for. If this was an example of my first day, it was going to be a very interesting time once I got used to things.

Sasha being in charge of me was just something I’d have to get used to. Learn how to manage your manager, my father always said.

My head flew up a couple of hours later when I saw a couple of other members of our little cubicles snap to attention. But it wasn’t Sasha coming towards us. Like a force of nature, Katherine Barnes was sweeping down the aisle, greeting people with nods and smiles.

I wasn’t used to seeing her in business clothes except occasionally on social media or at an event, and just the presence she had garnered attention from everyone around her. It didn’t hurt that her features were striking, and she was absolutely gorgeous. For a woman in her fifties, her body rivaled Sasha’s with the help of a personal trainer three times a week and, of course, working her ass off all the time.

In a business suit, her skirt hugged her thick hips with ease, stockinged legs marching confidently towards our area, and even her blouse and jacket combination probably cost more than half my rent, because it was tailored perfectly to look professional, but the blouse was tight across a pair of very impressive breasts that I’d seen more than once lounging by her pool.

Because she was my mother’s age, I’d never really paid attention to how attractive she was, but there were several pairs of male eyes following her as she approached my desk. “Will! Thought I’d stop by and see how you’re getting settled in. First days can be interesting around here.”

One fundamental problem with working for her was I had a massive crush on her. There was something about her sophistication, her approach to business and her damned fine body that was an entire package I loved to be around. And look at. I had no idea how or why she was still single and childless, although I knew the legal partner’s life didn’t lend itself very well towards a stable lifestyle with any type of balance.

I pointed at the stack of files. “Sasha has me jumping right in. I don’t even know how to use the computer yet.”

Katherine laughed. “Well, that’s one way to learn, I guess.” She looked around, and the heads that had popped over their cubicle walls immediately withdrew like a carnival game. “You’ll be fine. I’ll make a quick call to IT and get them up here.”

“Thanks.” I smiled. “But you don’t need to give me special treatment. I’m fully willing to do this all on my own. I’m just grateful for the opportunity.”

“And that’s why I didn’t mind making a phone call. You’re a different breed, Will.” Katherine nodded. “Somebody who’s grateful and doesn’t expect things goes a long way in my books.”

“I’m definitely grateful. Let me know if there’s ever anything I can do to help you.” I quickly offered. It didn’t hurt, especially because I was positive she could teach me some things.

“I just might take you up on that sometime.” She smiled back. “And I love the initiative. Enjoy your first few days. We’ll connect at some point soon.”

“Sounds good.”

As she walked away, my eyes drifted to the movement of her toned legs and the way the high heels pushed her ass out perfectly. There was no sign of a panty line at all that I could see. Feeling slightly guilty I was ogling the head of the firm, I put my head back down like the other worker bees and started working again.

It was the first day of what promised to be an excellent job, and if Sasha wanted to throw me in the fire right away, I was more than up to the task. Katherine could count on me, that was for sure.

There was no way to know what the future days would bring. All I could hope was that it was the education I was looking for.

It definitely wasn’t going to be the education I expected.


CHAPTER TWO

My first week passed with a pile of files on my desk a mile high, which was pretty much constant. As soon as the stack got any lower, there was always another one just waiting to be added. But the work, as tedious as it was, gave me a sense of purpose and it definitely made the days fly by.

Plus, it was nice to get a really close look at all of the different things that a law firm dealt with. My co-workers often griped about the volume of work, but I was trying hard to take it as a learning opportunity. Sasha was constantly on us to get things finished fast, and it was going to be tough to meet her expectations, but so far I was managing.

Her attitude never softened one bit. I was basically resigned to checking her out when she definitely wasn’t looking, because somehow she not only managed to be a grade A bitch sometimes, but when she wore pants it was impossible to prevent my eyes devouring her incredible ass.

Even during the first week, I’d already seen her reprimand one other partner and one of my co-workers for insignificant things. It was better just to avoid her wrath.

I was surprised when there was an email waiting in my inbox on Friday morning cc’d to myself and Sasha. It was from Katherine:

Sasha, I need Will for my meeting on Monday. Please allow him a day away to accompany me.

My eyebrows raised. That was certainly interesting, mostly because usually somebody like Sasha herself would go to a meeting like that, not a lowly new paralegal. And it also meant from my short time knowing her that Sasha was going to be extremely jealous.

She’d exhibited almost possessive traits around most of the partners, sucking up whenever possible. Most of the work she claimed to be taking on to help them ended up in the paralegal’s laps instead, which a lot of my co-workers hated.

I barely had time to register before I heard a familiar click of heels. Sasha was wearing a long black skirt today with a red blouse, pulled tight across her ample breasts and the usual severe hairstyle, except today it was a bun. If she hadn’t looked like she could chew nails at the moment, I would have called her a sexy schoolteacher. But there was nothing polite about her approach.

“Will. You saw the email?” she asked. “It’s the meeting with McLean’s firm, probably.”

“I just read it. So I guess I’ll be heading there with her on Monday.” As an olive branch, I offered a bit of placation, but obviously she wasn’t hearing any of it. “Any tips?”

“Why the fuck does she want you going with her?” Sasha spat. I could see she was legitimately angry that I’d gotten the opportunity. Why she had such a problem with me, I had no idea. “You’ve got a ton of work to do here.”

But Katherine’s request trumped hers, and she knew it. That was probably why she was so pissed. “No idea. But I’m not about to say no. It’s from a managing partner.”

The frown she gave was almost enough to show lines around her carefully sculpted eye makeup. “Well, don’t think for a second you’re going to avoid the work you need to do regularly. And make sure you wear a decent suit on Monday, if you have one. I don’t want the firm embarrassed.”

She stalked away without another word, anger almost tangibly following her. The only good part about the situation was I didn’t hear from her the rest of the day. Although after seeing the outfit she was wearing, I could have handled her walking by a couple of times.

The following Monday I had ironed my best suit, which was one I’d worn to a wedding over the summer, and when I arrived, I made sure it was a bit earlier than usual. Right away when I walked into the lobby, I saw the two women who were seemingly having an argument over how I was going to be used at the firm.

Katherine and Sasha were clearly having a tense conversation, but it was unusual to see Sasha in such a vulnerable position. Instead of barking orders with a defiant look on her face, she was nodding and had her eyes down while Katherine spoke. It was almost as if Katherine allowed her to look up and smile, because Sasha suddenly did just that, nodding and saying something I couldn’t read.

Standing there as Katherine walked out, smiling at me, I caught a look from Sasha that could have killed me dead on the spot. But she wasn’t protesting anymore. “Ready for this, Will?”

Katherine was dressed in a navy blue skirt and black stockings with a lighter blue blouse, looking professional as hell. But there was definitely a female tone to what she was wearing, and it was one of those office sexy outfits that I often enjoyed seeing the ladies of the office wearing. She definitely wasn’t a dress wearer like Sasha often did, which was probably a good thing if we were heading off to meet with another firm. I quickly nodded. “At your service. Just let me know what you need.”

Heading to the bank of elevators, it was a quick ride to the street, and a black car with a driver was waiting out front. We slid into the back. “Basically, I need you to take notes and observe. It should be a pretty straightforward meeting, but occasionally things come up. If you see or hear anything that raises a red flag, just let me know. But quietly.”

“Can I ask something before we get there?” she nodded quickly. “Why me? There’s a ton of other more experienced people you could have brought with you.”

“Yes, but I don’t know those people have my back. I can trust you, right? All the things you’re going to hear are confidential and could affect the future of the firm.”

“Of course you can trust me. But I’m assuming you can trust anyone else, too?”

Katherine turned and looked out the window, letting that question disappear into the air. It was obviously intentional, because suddenly she change the subject. “I also figured I’d get you away from the drudgery of Sasha’s workload for a day. I know it can be a lot.”

“I’m not having any problems.”

Katherine laughed. “Oh, come on. I have Sasha in charge of the paralegals because she gets things done. And I’ve heard around the office that she has a bit of a reputation. It’s okay, you can tell me.”

Even though she’d been treating me like crap, I didn’t really want to throw Sasha under the bus. At least, not just let. “She’s…okay, she’s tough. And it seems like she has a special thing for giving me twice as much work as anyone else.”

“She does seem to have trouble getting along with men,” Katherine mused. “But at least they respect her, which is important. It’s a bit of a balance when you’re a woman in this field.”

That was understandable. As much as the legal profession had changed a lot, it was still an old boys’ club in a lot of places, and the fact both managing partners in Katherine’s firm were female was unusual.

The car dropped us off in front of a massive building downtown, and we quickly walked in and were issued visitor passes. People were streaming in and out of the elevator blocks. A woman approached us. “Miss Barnes? I’m Gabrielle. I’ll escort you upstairs.”

This all seemed to be perfectly normal, and we were led into an elevator, a pass swiped, and rocketed to what felt like the top of the entire building. As soon as we walked out, a massive desk dominated the area ahead with a large logo behind it and two receptionists who Gabrielle nodded to and a buzzing door let us into the back area.

She didn’t seem to want to banter, and neither did Katherine. I was just along for the ride, so I kept my mouth shut, even though their firm looked even more opulent than ours. We were shown to a boardroom with three men behind the other side of the table and a woman who had to be a reporter with a machine in front of her off to the side. “Katherine. Welcome.”

“Philip. Happy to be here.” She shook hands with the other men across the table. “This is Will. He’ll be observing and taking notes for our side.”

Philip chuckled. “This isn’t really a matter of your side and our side, is it?”

“Well, that depends on what your client is willing to adjust.” Katherine said, with a lilt in her voice that sounded like a shark about to convince prey to be eaten. I knew that voice, and it told me that these guys were in for a hell of a time.

We started in, and immediately I could tell that Katherine was respectful, but wasn’t giving an inch on the things she wanted, with arguments to support her claims and side of the story. Every time it seemed like one of the other men was trying to out maneuver her, she deftly brought her own points in and shut them down.

Quoting legal things I’d never even heard of, a lot of the time the other side didn’t even have an argument besides “come on, Katherine”, and every time she got something she wanted there was a big check mark on a list I was compiling of wins for our client.

It took a couple of hours to get through everything, and by the time we were done my head was spinning with how impressive she was. A total legal dynamo, and it was easy to see the men across the table were frustrated but willing to comply with what our clients needed. It was a total win, and it was also easy to see that Katherine was used to that.

Packing up to head out, I had pages of notes and adjustments to be made, along with the sheaf of documents the other firm had provided. We all shook hands this time as we left. Once we were in the elevator, it was like Katherine deflated. She let out a massive breath. “Jesus. It never gets easier doing that stuff.”

“You…I have to say, that was amazing.” I confessed, and she looked at me with a broad smile. “I’ve never seen you in that element before.”

While smiling, she pointed at the stack of papers I was holding. “Yeah, well, the day isn’t over. Can you help me out this evening, getting all this taken care of? It means I might be able to breathe tomorrow.”

“Of course.” Any chance to help her was welcome. After seeing her in that boardroom, it had inspired me. “Aren’t late nights just part of the partner life?”

“Unfortunately, yes.” She sighed. “Hence, the reason I’m single.”

I had always been surprised some guy hadn’t landed her because she was gorgeous. But according to my mother, she was really private about her dating life and didn’t have time to do anything outside of her career. It made perfect sense, especially after seeing her in action. If fifteen hour workdays were the norm, there simply wasn’t time for any type of relationship.

Thinking about if she ever even wanted to have sex, considering how hot she was, entered my mind. I quickly pushed it away. No chance I was going in that direction.

We arrived back at the building and it was fairly quiet because of the late hour. “We can order delivery and get all this stuff done in a few hours tonight. It will save me a ton of hassle tomorrow if you’re game.”

“Whatever you want. I’m all yours.” I smiled. It was the least I could do after getting about a month’s work of legal education in a day.

Walking into her office, there were a couple of people still there, but the firm was mostly deserted. “Chinese okay?” after my nod, she picked up the phone, and while we settled into the agreements she’d just negotiated, what looked like an entire restaurant of food was delivered. And it was delicious. I hadn’t realized how hungry I was until I opened the first container and smelled the crispy duck along with a delicious sauce that was sweet and sour.

It almost felt like the few times Katherine had been over sharing a birthday meal with my mother or at her place with a barbecue by the pool. I’d only been a teenager at some of those points, but I was old enough to appreciate a really attractive woman, especially one wearing a bikini top and Daisy Duke shorts.

While we ate, we filtered through language and made changes to a lot of things. She was an absolute dynamo at spotting areas that just needed a bit of a tweak to improve. My nerdy side found it just as hot as seeing her in her pencil skirt and blouse walking back and forth while she read. She’d let her dark, wavy hair down, and it was sweeping over her shoulders.

Finally, she sat down on the couch opposite me.

“My feet are absolutely killing me after being at that meeting all day.” She sighed. “Are you okay if I take my shoes off?”

I didn’t even need to think about it. “Of course. This is your office, get comfortable.”

As the heels came off her stockinged feet, she groaned. “Fuck, that feels good. Sometimes at home I literally need to just sit in a bathtub soaking my feet. You’re so lucky you don’t have to wear heels.”

There was no need to confess that I loved seeing her feet, and that the heels she usually wore made her ass look insanely hot. As her stockinged toes wiggled, I felt my body responding. Adjusting myself was definitely going to be needed as my blood began to flow into places I didn’t want it to.

She took another couple of bites. “Okay, so I’m really happy with this document. And the way you compiled it is so damned efficient. Really impressed, Will.”

Fingers went to a button on her blouse and opened it. I didn’t know if she did it intentionally or without thinking, but a creamy strip of skin was quickly revealed, along with just a hint of lace. She was wearing a really nice looking bra underneath her blouse.

Yet another reason for my cock to get harder. She wiggled her feet again. “God, that feels good. Thanks for letting me just relax, I know maybe it isn’t proper.”

“Like I said, it’s your office.” Being proper was about the furthest thing from my mind at that moment. Thoughts of what the rest of her underwear set looked like entered my mind. Did her panties match the lacy bra she was wearing? And were the stockings thigh high or pull on pantyhose?

“I have an idea of what would go really well with this food. Do you want a scotch?”

Without waiting for an answer, she curled onto all fours and stood up, but the way her legs were positioned quickly answered the question whether she was wearing stockings or hose. Because I got a good look straight up her skirt when she moved, and the tops of her stockings became clearly visible as she stood up and smoothed it out. No pantyhose. My eyes darted up to hers. Shit, I just got busted. My eyes felt like they were dinner plates.

Without a word, she walked to her desk and opened a bottom drawer, pulling out a bottle. “I keep this around for when I need it, and tonight feels like a good night. Join me? I can make sure a car takes you home.”

“Uh…sure. Sounds great.” I didn’t really drink the stuff, preferring to stick with the usual beers and maybe a martini if I was trying to impress a girl. She tilted the open bottle over my coke and poured in a generous splash.

“Not the best mixer, but oh well.” She added a healthy amount to her own beverage and then lifted it. “Cheers to late nights at the office. If you’re going to be successful, it’s pretty much guaranteed you’ll be doing this often.” I raised my glass.

The liquor burned as it went down, even though there was a splash of something else in it. It made my body relax a bit. Being alone with Katherine wasn’t something I ever envisioned happening, even though I’d admired her from afar for quite some time. Especially alone in her office at night, with her wearing an outfit that would have given any man a massive boner.

“Okay, let’s go over the next brief.” She slid back onto the couch and handed me a file. Once I laid it out and opened it, she pulled out another file. Adjusting herself sideways, she stretched out her legs, pushing them against me. “Hope you don’t mind. I need to get comfortable to read this stuff.”

“Not at all.” I couldn’t really move aside any further, but having her stockinged feet touching my leg was totally okay with me. Her knees were still bent. “Do you want to fully stretch out?”

“Sure, if that’s okay.” I leaned back and let her place her feet in my lap. Going over the document suddenly took a back seat, and I found it hard to concentrate on anything. Mostly because my cock betrayed me and got hard instantly. I was trying hard to tell my body not to react, because it was unprofessional.

It didn’t listen. My length thickened in my pants and suddenly there was a bulge that her feet were resting against. There was no way she couldn’t notice it, but there wasn’t any reaction on her part.

We were still reading, but her foot moved, and that made my whole body go tense.

Her toes brushed against me, curling and pressing against my obvious steel. Was that intentional? When they flexed again and rubbed once more, it almost made my cock lurch, and when I looked up at her, her eyes were directly on my crotch. “I see we have a problem. I guess you’re kind of into feet, Will?”

My cheeks instantly flushed, but my hands didn’t stop moving. I could feel a bit of liquid courage bubbling to the surface. “I think maybe I’m more into a gorgeous woman with her feet in my lap.”

“Hmm.” She shifted, and now one foot was on either side of my obvious tent. When they both slid back and forth, it was almost as if she was rubbing my cock with them. “I think that’s pretty obvious. You know, this is bordering on improper behavior. HR would be very upset.”

That gave me an urge to push her feet away, but I quickly realized that if she wanted to, she could. “Well, I hope you’re not planning on reporting me.”

She sighed, moving her feet back and forth again, but now her legs opened a bit more. I could just see the faintest hint of her panties now. “I think we can come to some sort of agreement. But maybe we need to spell out exactly what the criteria are.” Her feet weren’t stopping, and every time they brushed against me, I felt like I needed to let out a groan of pleasure.

After all, she was sexy as hell. And being alone in her office had my fantasy juices flowing straight to my cock, especially with her feet stroking against me. “Feel free to let me know what criteria you would like included. I’m at your service.”

She smiled. “Ooh, I like that. A man at my service. Are you willing to fulfill any obligations of the contract we come up with?”

I glanced down, and her toes flexed around my tent, getting tighter. “Any and all obligations. Just name them.”

“Well, my first one is I think you should undo those pants and show me what’s so hard under them.”

As much as I was hoping she’d say something like that, my body instantly went into panic mode. My mother’s best friend and my boss was asking me to take my pants down and show her the erection that she’d given me with her feet. Was it a test? The scotch was doing its work and making me bolder than usual, but I wasn’t a hundred percent sure.

But Katherine could obviously tell I was hesitant. “Nobody will ever know, Will. There’s nobody here. And I’m very good at keeping confidentiality.”

Her eyes darted back down. “Go ahead. I want to see it.”

Trusting that she was being honest, I took hold of my belt. Plus, I really wanted to free myself, especially with such a gorgeous woman watching. Something about her taking command and telling me what she wanted was driving me wild. Almost aching inside, I unbuckled my belt and undid the clasp of my slacks, lifting my hips just enough to tug down my pants and briefs.

As soon as I did, my cock sprung into the open air, and her eyes went wider as she bit her lip. She hadn’t moved her feet. “Oh, my. Wow. That’s…very nice.”

I’d gotten compliments on my size before from the small amount of girls I’d been with, but having such a seasoned woman compliment me was next level excitement. Thankfully, I was a grower, and my hard shaft jutted straight up, a small bead of precum already glistening at the head. I felt like it was almost throbbing, my veins hard and my head full of blood.

Her foot brushed against the bare shaft and it made me gasp with a sudden surge of pleasure. “Ah…”

She laughed. “Will likes the feeling of stockings? I’ve heard that’s a thing for some guys.”

“It feels pretty good.” I managed to say without groaning. That was enough of a prompt to have her move both of her feet against it and rub them slowly up and down. Shocks of intense friction, like I was being jerked off with something that felt incredible, traveled up and down my body. “Jesus…that’s…wow…”

My cock flexed, and the thin material brushed against her hose, spreading her feet across my head. “I guess that means you like this,” she said. “This is actually really hot.”

Bending her knees, her legs spread wider and now I could clearly see her stocking tops and further up her legs, her panties. They were the same dark blue as her bra, and even though it was only a little exposed, the effect of seeing her open but mostly covered was intensely erotic for me.

Her feet continued the light movement, pressing and sliding against my shaft, and it felt even better. Almost as if she was jerking me off.

She saw where my eyes rested between her legs. “You like seeing up my skirt? Be honest Will, have you ever thought about me? Like that?”

There was no need to deny it when her feet were stroking my dick. “Of course I have. You’re gorgeous, Katherine.” It was becoming increasingly difficult not to begin to actually hump her feet. “But I’d never…”

“Never what? Make a move? On your mother’s best friend?” she sighed, and her legs spread even wider. Was there a dark spot on her panties? It was hard to see in the light, but I was pretty sure there was. “I have to admit, there’s a certain attraction to a younger guy. Especially one like you who’s smart and pretty damned good looking. I’m actually surprised you’re single.”

“I could say the same thing about you.” I almost moaned. Her feet kept pressing harder, then easing off my shaft and stroking up and down. It was taking me to an edge of lust I never even suspected I had, and never thought in a million years I’d be experiencing with someone like Katherine.

My cock was furiously leaking precum now, my head glistening in the light. She sighed. “I’m starting to get really hot. Would you mind if I got more comfortable?”

“Jesus, no.” I replied. When she took her feet away from my lap, I was disappointed to lose the touch, but she quickly unbuttoned her blouse. Once it was off her shoulders, the lovely lacy bra I’d sort of been able to see was revealed, and the cups were full of her gorgeous breasts. The lace was transparent, at least enough to see nipples through.

Her hands discarded the blouse and then inched her skirt up higher so that her stockings and panties were fully exposed. “That’s much better. Now we can really have some fun.” I looked between her legs and confirmed a big damp spot on her panties. Okay, that meant she was just as horny as I was.

While she readjusted, I took a moment to slide my pants all the way down and let my legs free, and now my cock was straining towards the ceiling. Her legs came back across my body and cupped my throbbing erection again.

Now I was starting to realize something was going to happen between us. It was just a matter of how far it might go. I knew Katherine would definitely have to be the one to take the lead there, even though my horny youthful body wanted to just jump on her.

The feet slid up and down again, more deliberate now. “Has anyone ever told you your penis is quite impressive?”

“Can’t say they have.” I almost moaned. “But I’m glad to hear it.”

“Would you like to watch me play with myself, Will? And I can rely on you to be very discreet about this little encounter, I hope?” she purred. “Nobody ever needs to know about this.”

As long as she kept stroking my cock with her sexy feet, I probably would have agreed to just about anything in that moment. “You can definitely rely on that.” I’d never felt anything so sensual. Even the occasional hand job I’d received was usually rushed and much more rough. This was smooth and steady, and my dick was elated with the consistent pressure.

My eyes went to her panties, and when her hand slipped under them and slowly pulled them aside, I was treated to a feast for the eyes. A lovely trimmed bush surrounding delicate pussy lips that were already glistening. Her fingers slid against her slit and she lightly moaned in her throat.

I could see every inch of her labia and the moisture flowing from her lovely hole, with her fingers slowly penetrating it. Erotic wouldn’t even begin to describe it. “I have to tell you, this is a first for me.” She sighed.

“I have to admit it is for me too.” I replied. The urge to grab my cock and stroke it watching her was strong, but something about the way she was acting told me she wanted to be in control. If that was what my lovely partner wanted, that was what she was going to get. “But it’s pretty incredible how good your feet feel.”

“It’s the stockings.” She sighed, her finger dipping in between her lips. “Just wearing them makes me horny. Walking around all day knowing that every male in the office is wondering what’s under my skirt. And here you are, brand new to the firm and finding out.”

“I’m honored.” I said, unable to tear my eyes away from her pussy. It was hypnotizing me, watching my sexy boss masturbate while she tended to my bare shaft with her lovely feet.

Her masturbation continued, and soon, with her feet rubbing up and down my length, we locked eyes and both moaned softly. It was an insane spectacle of erotic delight for me, seeing a gorgeous pussy getting wetter and wetter while my cock surged towards a peak of pleasure I’d never felt before.

“I have to say, this is extremely…ah…nice…” she moaned, her pussy visibly coating her finger. A second finger slipped against the first. “Have you ever been jerked off with feet before?”

I couldn’t believe we were having a calm dialogue, considering what was happening. “Um…ah…no, can’t say I have.”

Her eyes looked at my cock. “Do you think you can cum? I’d love to see you cum, Will. That would be very nice.” She massaged her throbbing clit. “Maybe you can cum when I do. Because I’m definitely going to.”

Her feet tightened around my dick and I gasped. “I think…that can be arranged…just keep going.”

The talking stopped, and both of us started to sigh and moan with the sexual heat being generated between us. Her fingers sped up, and watching her finger fuck herself was making me lightheaded, while the pressure and friction of her feet was perfect. Soon I felt a familiar tightening around my balls and cock, and I knew I was getting close.

“You’re going to make me cum soon.” I told her. “Are you close?” I’d never asked a woman if she was going to cum before, relying on the way she was acting. But this time, I had to be sure to fulfill her request. Cumming at the same time with Katherine was suddenly something I had to do.

“I…hold on…Will…I’m going to cum really soon.” Her voice hissed, and watching her fingers plunge between her pussy lips with the wet sound they were making made me grit my teeth and squeeze as hard as I could, even though my cock was desperate to explode.

Finally she threw her head back, and I’d never seen anything so hot as the gorgeous woman in front of me bucking her hips into her hand. “AAAAHHHH! AAAAAHHHHHHHH! YYYEEESSSS!”

When her pussy got even wetter and she gave out a loud, sustained moan, I finally allowed my cock to relax. Like a sudden wave, my head grew light and my cock flexed, spurting a massive stream of white up in the air like a fountain. Her eyes were watching through slitted lids while she gasped, looking at me.

Another big spurt followed, and then another, the thick ropes shooting up and then coating my cock and her feet. She didn’t stop moving her lovely legs, and it allowed me to completely drain myself with a matching groan to her long sigh as we both shuddered on the couch together.

Once my cock had diminshed to little beads of my cum still emerging, her feet slid up and over the head, and it was so sensitive that I gasped. “Damn.” Katherine moaned. “I’ve never seen a man cum so much. Was that all because of my feet?”

“Oh, yes.” I gasped. “Most definitely.” I let my eyes close, enjoying the last sensations of the movements she was making over my cock. “I’m lightheaded. I don’t think I’ve ever cum that hard in my life.”

“Ooh. I love hearing that. It means we had a first together, because I don’t think I’ve ever cum that hard either.” She adjusted her panties, and they were clearly soaked. “I’m going to have to throw these panties out, I think.”

“Well, don’t do that.” I told her. “It’s kind of hot to think about you wearing them around the office.”

Katherine smiled. “Are you asking me or telling me? To keep them?” That was a weird question. Did she want me to tell her to do things? The encounter had been mostly guided by her, as was appropriate, considering her position at the firm. I didn’t know how to answer.

“I…don’t know.” I admitted, and she smiled. Instead of talking more about it, she lifted her hips, and the panties slid down her legs. I couldn’t believe my gorgeous older boss had just stripped her underwear off in front of me, but then there was an even bigger surprise.

She pressed the panties into my hand, and I felt the damp material. But what was even more insane was how good they smelled. “Why don’t you keep these as a souvenir? I hope we can come to an agreement that what happened doesn’t leave these walls. Especially when work starts tomorrow.”

“Of course. It will stay with me.” I said. “I think I need to clean myself up. And are we working any more tonight?”

Katherine laughed. “Oh, Jesus no. I’m going home. And just so you know, I’m probably going to masturbate again before bed.” Her eyes found mine with a smile. “Thinking about you making such a lovely mess on my couch. But first.”

She stood up and brought me a box of Kleenex, which helped with my cleanup situation. I composed myself and tucked everything back where it was supposed to be. “Do you want me to call you a car?”

“I’m good. I think I need the walk.” I told her. It was the truth. I had to clear my head. Even though I’d sworn I’d stay mum about the situation, it was making me nervous. At the end of everything, even the personal relationship we had, it was being sexual with a partner at the firm. She held my future in her hands, just like she’d held my cock with her feet.

As soon as I was in bed, I put her panties into my bedside drawer. I wasn’t ashamed to put them to my nose and inhale her scent. Those were going to be really fun to enjoy another time.

Now it was only a question as to how things would be at the office tomorrow. My career was taking a step in a very different direction, as was my personal life. I just had to trust that Katherine had my best interest at heart.


CHAPTER THREE

A folder landed loudly on my desk. “What the hell is this?”

I cringed when I heard the voice. Sasha stood there with her fiery eyes looking pissed as hell. Obviously, her methods of dealing with the paralegals was a bit different from Katherine. “I think you know this is crap, Will.” She hadn’t even bothered to wait for an answer. “Revise. I expect it in an hour.”

When she turned and stalked away, it was impossible not to admire the curve of her ass in the slacks she commonly wore. Dresses definitely were more her style, but I loved seeing her leave, even though it was always terrible when she approached like a bitchy tornado.

She hadn’t even given me a chance to respond, but it was a welcome distraction from the thoughts I was having about the previous night.

I couldn’t get Katherine out of my mind, and that was dangerous. When I woke up and opened my drawer, it confirmed by the panties lying there that the evening had been real. Visions of her masturbating and the sensation of her feet on my cock were still lingering, so much so that I had to pull out those very panties and jerk off with them wrapped around my throbbing morning wood before work.

Managing to finish the files, I handed them to Sasha without a word of thanks and a glare. Katherine didn’t make an appearance in the paralegal area all day long, and that night heading home, all the thoughts of her were still lingering.

For somebody with a lot to lose, our sexual encounter couldn’t have been something she normally did. So what did that mean? Was I just a brief dalliance, or was it something that might turn into something more? I wasn’t adverse at all to having whatever physical situation she might be okay with, because what had happened last night was insanely hot.

She was on my mind so much, I used her panties again for some enjoyment before bed while closing my eyes and remembering her gorgeous feet wrapped around my cock while she thrust her fingers into her pussy. It was bordering on obsession, a fantasy that I absolutely wanted to have again if there was any chance to do so.

The next day it felt like it was a bit out of my system, so I could focus a bit more on the work at hand. If Katherine just wanted to have fun with a guy much younger than her and that was that, then there was no need to worry about it. The risk for her was far higher than mine if anything else happened between us.

No, better to just keep getting my work done. It definitely helped that I didn’t see her for a couple of days afterwards, and didn’t hear from her either. But on the third day, there was a sticky note on my monitor when I arrived at work.

Meeting in Conference Room B at 1pm.

I could tell it was in Katherine’s handwriting because of the notes I’d seen her make. Looked like my calendar had been blocked off as well, which I guessed she had privileges for. There was no other information. The morning passed fairly quickly, although I was constantly wondering what she might want me for.

In a location like a conference room in the middle of the day, there was no chance anything was happening besides business, so that took any potential encounters off the table. So after lunch, I headed towards the conference room.

It was on one side of the floor, with a few desks for associates out front of it. An enormous window went down one side with a long table and about a dozen chairs around it. The curtains were drawn, but the door was open.

I knocked on the door and Katherine looked up. “Will, come in. Close the door.” There were a few files laid out on the table. “I need your help again.” I quickly shut the door and took a long look at the lovely woman I was sharing a room with.

She was wearing a straight lined pencil skirt with stockinged legs again. The blouse on top was pretty typical, and didn’t seem out of place at all. Her hair was styled immaculately as usual.

Seeing all the files laid out and the normal way she was dressed told me this was all business, so it allowed me to let the breath out I’d been holding. “Happy to help.” I nodded. “Anything to get me away from Sasha’s wrath.”

Katherine chuckled. “She’s really been riding you lately. I think she’s jealous I’m taking you away from her all the time.”

“I’d rather work with you than anyone else here.” I told her. The implications of what had happened between us was obvious, so it didn’t need to be mentioned.

“I’m very glad to hear that. Because I have a special project for you to take on.”

“Happy to help. What’s the project?”

She smiled.

“Making me cum.”

I was startled. “What?”

She was straight to the point. “What happened the other night has been on my mind, and I need your help to make me cum. Hard. Here in this room. Is that acceptable?”

What could I possibly respond to that? My cock began to grow instantly, knowing that I’d been craving another encounter with her. But this was totally unexpected, and not just a little dangerous. There were others right outside the door and she’d just told me something so naughty I was almost in disbelief.

Katherine stepped around the massive table and closer to me, but took hold of her tight skirt, as if she needed to show me she was serious.

“I don’t have any panties on today.” She said, inching up the fabric. The gorgeous hair framed slit I’d seen already once before was revealed, except this time it was already wet. “And I’ve been horny all day thinking about this. I really need to have my pussy taken care of. And you’re just the man to do it.”

Her moist lips were uncovered, and I could even see a bit of slick on her inner thighs, along with the pussy hair I’d seen before that was newly trimmed. There was no questioning what she wanted, and that she was horny as hell.

The problem was, there were people right outside the door this time. When we’d had our fun before, the office was empty, or at least there was no way we could get caught. This was completely different. But my cock had rapidly come to life regardless, and it made my pants tented quickly.

Katherine glanced down and licked her lips. She stepped forward, almost pinning me against the wall, and my tent pushed against her bare mound. “Isn’t it fucking hot to have people right there? We’re going to have to be really quiet while you’re fucking me. And just to be clear, this time I want that nice fat cock in my pussy.”

Damn. So there was the agenda, laid out in a simple phase. The lovely Katherine wanted me to fuck her. And I looked at her legs, with the garters attached to her stockings. My cock swelled even faster, knowing she’d been walking around in front of the entire firm that morning with no panties on and a garter belt underneath the pencil skirt she’d worn.

The door was closed and locked, and the blinds drawn, but the hum of people outside it was still obvious. I knew that one associate’s desk was literally about six feet away. Still, that didn’t stop me. The lust that Katherine made me feel overwhelmed my senses. “Tell me what you want. Exactly.”

“Ooh, I like that.” She sighed. Her hand drifted down the front of my pants. “Well, I want you to take out that magnificent cock of yours. And then I’m going to bend over that table and you’re going to fuck me. Hard.”

The hand squeezed my erection, and immediately sent a surge of lust through my body. Her breath was hot against my neck as her breasts pressed against my chest through my thin shirt. “I want you to make my pussy sore. So I’m walking funny the rest of the day. Feel how wet I am.”

Her hand took mine and when she moved it between her legs, I felt heat and then slick against my hand as she sighed. My fingers easily moved between the lips and spread her juices around. “I’m so fucking horny right now. I need that nice big dick to fuck my pussy. Quietly. But hard. Now.”

If that was what she wanted, my cock was already straining against my pants and I was eager to let it out. The door was locked, and the hum of the office was enough to probably drown out any major sounds unless somebody was literally listening at the door. And this was something I’d never expected, even after what happened in Katherine’s office the other night.

No, this was an opportunity I wasn’t going to give up. Fucking her had been in my fantasies for days. Actually, years. And here was the object of my fantasies, naked from the waist up and ready to be claimed. There was no way I was going to resist.

I let my hand cup her firm ass and then twirled her around, shoving her towards the table. She gasped softly, and a smile broke out on her face as she bent over. The pencil skirt was around her waist, and I was treated to a view of her pussy as her legs spread, opening wide. The lips looked insanely full and wet.

Dropping to my knees behind her, my lips found her legs and kissed up the stockings, prompting her to moan softly. “Oh. Yes, please.” With my hand, I spread her lovely cheeks and inhaled her musky scent, recognizing it from or first encounter. But that night I’d really wanted to lick her pussy, and now I wasn’t going to deny either of us the pleasure of doing so.

As soon as my tongue touched her labia, she gasped. It was almost loud enough for people to hear. I allowed myself a long, slow lick straight down the center of her pussy, loving the fact I could immediately taste her across my tongue. The light crinkly hair around her slit was lovely, and I kissed around her mound, then slid my tongue back inside.

She hissed. “Oh, shit. Damn…yes…” and spread her legs, telling me I was doing exactly what I needed to. My goal was to make her cum all over my face, and then fulfill her need to get fucked senseless. She hadn’t mentioned getting fucked, but it was definitely on my part of the agenda once I’d fulfilled her request.

My tongue tasted every inch of her inner walls while I let my lips suck and explore her folds. Even taking a moment to go higher, I teased her ass with the tip of my tongue, and that elicited a lovely little gasp of delight. I filed that reaction away for another time and moved back down to make sure that her sexy pussy came all over my face.

“Oh, shit. Will, if I’d known you were this good at eating pussy…” she hissed. That only spurred me on to enjoy her even more, and I made circles around her lips and then dove back down, finally slipping a finger inside her wet slit while I tongue fucked her. The little sighs she was making increased in pitch and duration, and I could tell she was close from the sustained panting she was making, even though she was trying to be quiet.

Her walls tightened around my finger, and that made me find her throbbing clit and latch onto it, flicking at a pace that I knew would send her over the peak.

“Oh my God…oh my GOOOOODDDDDD!” the scream she gave was virtually silent, but the flood of flavor that dripped out of her and the way her legs shuddered told me she’d finally tipped over the edge and came hard. Lapping at her pussy and legs, I devoured every delicious drop of her cum, then gave her pussy one last kiss before standing up behind her.

“Get that cock out and fuck me.” The command was simple, and she definitely didn’t have to ask me twice. “Hard. I want to cum again with your dick in my pussy.”

Unbuckling my pants took only a moment, and reeling from the fact I was about to fuck my mother’s friend and my boss, I let my cock do all the thinking, not able to process stopping in the slightest. Rubbing my dick up and down her lips, I thrust in slowly and felt her tight walls envelop me. Wet didn’t begin to describe her, and my entire length buried itself deep.

Katherine gasped under her breath again, and her dirty talk came out in a whisper. “Fuck…I knew your cock would feel good. Fuck my pussy HARD!”

We still had to be careful. Anyone even close to the door would have heard creaks and moans easily, so I started to thrust hard and deep, but made sure that the table was quiet and so were our bodies. Her pussy was like heaven wrapped around me, and the flow of her sexy heat coating my cock was thick and white. I grabbed her firm ass and massaged it, opening up her cheeks so I could better see my dick bottoming out inside her.

Her muscles pulsed, and she kept her gasps low in her throat, not loud enough for anyone to overhear except the two of us. Even her hands clutching at the table avoided spilling the files onto the floor to cause a ruckus that might get us caught. My head was spinning at the fact I was fucking Katherine Barnes on a conference room table in the middle of a workday.

Her phone suddenly vibrated, and she turned her head to see what the display said. I couldn’t believe it when she motioned for me to stay quiet. And then answered the call. When she grabbed her cell, I stopped thrusting but didn’t pull out of her.

“Philip. How nice to hear from you.” She said. I was frozen, not knowing what I should do. No woman had ever done something so kinky as speaking to somebody on the phone while I was fucking them. It was absolutely wild. “Yes, I know. I think it was a very productive meeting.”

My dick was throbbing inside her, and she rocked her hips back into me, sighing softly. “I’m very glad to hear that.” I couldn’t believe the sight of my slick shaft inside her pussy while she continued to have a conversation. But it told me that this was a kink she wanted fulfilled.

Pulling out almost completely, I thrust in hard and deep, enough to make her body rock and her hand almost drop the phone she was holding. “AH!” she gasped. “Ah…yes, sorry, just dropped something. Please, continue.” Doing it again, this time she held on and didn’t make a sound, but the slap of my hips against her ass was probably audible.

She turned her head, and instead of motioning to me to slow down, she nodded and squeezed her pussy around my cock. It told me immediately that she enjoyed the idea of being almost caught too. “That’s very interesting, Philip. I appreciate the insight.”

Starting to thrust faster, I squeezed her ass cheeks and pulled her back into me with every thrust, enjoying watching her back arch and her body sway with my continued assault on her pussy. It was getting louder, and she was breathing hard, trying to position the phone away from where her pants of lust could be heard. “I see…mmm…yes…that’s…uh…quite okay.”

Obviously, the guy on the other end of the phone had no idea she was getting fucked, although I couldn’t believe he wasn’t getting suspicious of it. Deciding to up the ante a bit, I slid my hand underneath her spread legs and found her clit, driving my cock deep and then rubbing the swollen little nub.

“Oh, my GOD!” Katherine gasped. “Oh, Philip, not you. I just had someone come into my office. Can we continue this…uh…another time?”

Without stopping, I increased the pace of my hand, rubbing her pussy while I held my cock deep inside, feeling her muscles pulsing like a hand firmly on my wet shaft. “Yes…yes, that’s fine. I’ll talk to you soon,” Katherine gasped, and then she cut off the call and tossed the phone aside. “OOOOHHHHHH! FUCK! WILL!”

Almost as soon as she could, her body shuddered and her pussy flooded my cock with juices, an orgasm clearly wracking her body from top to bottom, even making her little gasps loud enough to possibly be heard outside of the room. Her hand batted mine away from her clit, and she lowered her head to the table and moaned quietly. “Oh…ooh…damn…I just came so hard.” Her head turned. “You’re so bad.”

“That’s what you wanted, wasn’t it? You like being bad.” I replied, thrusting again. Now it felt tighter, even though she was wet as a river around me and drips of her cum were running down her thighs.

“Get that big load of cum in my pussy, Will.” Her muscles tightened around me and it was impossible to stave off my orgasm. “Fill me so I can feel it dripping out.”

Being asked to cum inside this gorgeous woman was so hot, it only took my body a moment to react. I grabbed her ass with both hands, yanking her back into me and felt my cock release. It was a fire hose of cum, thick streams pumping into her tunnel, and I felt her gasp low in her throat, but it was a gasp of satisfaction.

My sigh of relief had to be stifled, coming out in a low moan that couldn’t be heard outside the conference room door, but it felt after three pulses of thick cum into her I might never stop. Her hand clutched at the phone and it rattled to the table. She’d only clicked off the call moments before, and now her pussy was being pumped full of my massive load.

Finally, I stopped, my hands massaging her cheeks. Her breath was coming in little sighs and pants, and when my cock slid out of her pussy, it was gaping wide and a pearl of white thickness was visible inside her. I’d literally filled her to capacity like she asked me to.

Katherine turned around, her lovely chest not exposed, but her pussy was matted with my creampie. “Oh, that’s a nice big load of cum in my pussy. You’re so naughty, Will. Fucking your boss and giving her pussy a lovely creamy treat.”

Her hand slid into her sticky lips and I watched as she took out a thick dollop of my cum and rubbed it all over her lips and even her inner thighs. “I’m going to be walking around like this all afternoon.”

I realized that was the kink for her. She had a naughty side, and I was the lucky recipient of being the lover she chose to indulge it. Stepping forward, I let my hand rest on the sticky pussy she’d shown me and rubbed my cum in a circle, helping her mat the pubic hair and then slipped a finger inside again. She bit her lip and gasped. “Ooh…that’s so bad.”

“You like being bad, I think.” I said, leaning in and gently kissing her neck. Hands found my hair and, unexpectedly, our lips met. Kissing her was intensely erotic, her tongue plunging into my mouth and a little moan escaping her as my hand slowly played with my thick cum that was all over her naked crotch.

She gave my lip a playful nip and then pushed me away. “Okay. Enough. We’re going to get caught.”

I backed away and did up my pants, enjoying looking at her skirt lower down and knowing that she truly was going to walk out of the conference room and back to the office with my cum on her thighs. Even though we’d just shared an intense sexual moment, my cock was stirring yet again. I could have fucked her all afternoon.

What was this whole situation becoming? Katherine was not only somebody I’d known for years but also not even my boss, but my boss’s boss. A partner who could determine my future, or possibly also destroy it at the same time.

“Stay in here for at least five minutes. I don’t want anyone seeing us together.” She said. “But rest assured, I’m going to love walking around with your cum all over me all day.” Leaning in, she kissed me lightly. “It’s so nice having you around, Will.”

Adjusting her clothes, she opened the door and walked out with a file in hand as if nothing had happened. I was still reeling from the fact she’d gotten off getting fucked while talking on the phone. There was truly something kinky about my lovely older partner.

I’d just fucked the head of the firm. My mother’s best friend. And it had not only been insanely hot, it was kinky as hell. What was I going to do?

It was probably best just to let her call the shots. After all, that was what had happened so far, and it was bearing fruit like I’d never imagined. Trying to label an unconventional relationship was a recipe for disaster, both for my career and the idea of continuing anything with her.

Definitely better to simply let her take the lead and enjoy it when it happened. Although so far, I’d never experienced a woman quite like her. There were some feelings starting to percolate, and that wasn’t a good idea. I had to buckle down, focus on work and make sure that when she wanted me, I was available.

After all, the partners needed to be taken care of.


CHAPTER FOUR

Just like the first encounter we’d enjoyed, the residual effects of fucking one of the partners in a conference room was just about nothing. It wasn’t like I was going to say or do anything about it and risk not only losing whatever odd relationship Katherine and I had, but my position inside the firm. And she wasn’t communicating with me at all beyond the occasional wave in the halls.

The fact we’d hooked up more than once told me maybe it was just going to be a simple employee benefit type of thing, which was absolutely fine with me. I wasn’t under any illusions that my mother’s gorgeous friend, who also ran the law firm, wanted anything more from me than what had already taken place. And if she somehow did, would I even want to go there? It would be career suicide, and that was for both of us.

Discretion was the key, and I was more than happy to just keep my head down. It meant there might be the possibility for another encounter another time, but I’d just have to take it as it came. Literally.

A couple of days after our fun in the boardroom, there hadn’t been any dialogue between us. Sasha was my main point of contact, so when she approached my desk, I tensed up as usual. It typically meant I was about to get a buttload of work dropped into my lap.

But this time, it was different. Katherine was in the background, and while I could tell she wasn’t trying to be noticed, she was watching Sasha intently. There was something there I couldn’t quite put my finger on. “Hi, Sasha. What can I do for you this afternoon?” It was Friday, but I was fully expecting her to give me several hours of work so that my Friday night would be ruined.

I saw her glance over at Katherine. “Apparently, the partners have noticed how good your work is. So I’m being asked to give you a bit more responsibility.” There was a bit of anger in her voice, but also something else. I just couldn’t pin it down. “You’re going to be the lead paralegal on my files from now on. So expect to work some extra hours. Congratulations.”

“Wow, that’s fantastic.” I was thrilled, even though it was probably something that came through Katherine. It meant I’d just leapfrogged about ten other paralegals in the firm within two weeks of starting to work there. I just hoped my coworkers didn’t get too pissed off about it. “I really appreciate the opportunity.”

A brief moment of her usual frown flashed across her face, but she just turned and walked away. Katherine had been lingering a bit, and the two came together again, walking towards Sasha’s office. When they headed inside, I could just see them talking through the window because the blinds were open.

Katherine whispered something into her ear and Sasha nodded. I’d never seen her look so obedient to anyone, let alone around people from the firm. Even though they were well hidden from the rest of the staff, it was interesting to see whatever dynamic was playing out in front of me.

Sitting back down, it was about an hour before Sasha appeared at my desk again. “I’m really happy to be working with you directly, Sasha. I won’t let you down.” There had to be a way to get on her good side somehow.

“I know you won’t. At least, you’d better not. So, I need your help.” She said. “Tomorrow. We can’t get it done during normal hours, so you’ll have to work on the weekend with me.”

It was phrased as a command, and I could also tell it was clearly a test. If I refused, she’d have every right to tell Katherine I wasn’t willing to go the extra mile and get assigned someone else to do the work. So that wasn’t about to happen. “Just let me know what time you want me here. I have no plans.”

“Good.” She said curtly. “I’ll let you know.” As she walked away, her hips swayed in her pantsuit and I took a solid look at her gorgeous ass. Even though I couldn’t stand her, there was no denying how gorgeous she was. And much closer to my age than the dynamic with Katherine, of course.

Could there ever be a world where Sasha and I could be civil? So far, she didn’t seem to want to at all, but I also knew that she was exactly my type. Smart, gorgeous and with enough attitude to make me hard when she gave me commands. Plus, the butt that was swaying away from me was insanely firm and round. I could imagine sliding her pants down just like I’d slid Katherine’s skirt up and sampling what was underneath with my tongue.

Feeling my cock stiffen, I knew I had to focus on something else for a bit. We’d be spending enough time alone on the weekend. And my weekends were notoriously quiet, so it wasn’t a bad thing to get some more experience and placate my boss.

I made sure to get a decent night’s sleep, and it came easily considering the week I’d had. Not only had Katherine and I enjoyed ourselves in her office, but then again in the board room unexpectedly. Masturbating with her panties was a given to help me drift off at night.

The fantasy though, was Sasha. What would she be like in bed? Direct and commanding, like she always was at work? That might be kind of hot. Thinking about her telling me to take my cock out or fuck her had me extra hard the night before we were supposed to meet on the weekend.

Still, I had to be extra careful. Now that Katherine and I had whatever type of relationship we had, dipping my pen in the company ink twice wasn’t a good idea at all. Sasha had to be hands off for sure. I decided to focus more on making sure I did whatever she wanted me to do the next day.

I was in casual clothing, and when I walked into the firm Saturday morning, it was deserted. I’d never been in on a weekend, used to the hum of voices and ringing phones. The main conference room was on the right side and I saw a figure already inside, which had to be Sasha.

When I walked into the room, there were files spread around the table. But what really drew my eye was Sasha herself. I’d never seen her in anything remotely casual, most of her wardrobe consisting of tight pants, skirts and professional looking blouses. Nothing even remotely revealing.

But this morning she was wearing yoga pants that clung to her legs like a second skin. On top was a ribbed tank top that showed off two very toned arms and was welded to her breasts, stretching across them like she’d just finished some kind of intense workout. The yoga pants were stylish but didn’t leave anything to the imagination, including the fact she had a spectacular ass and was clearly wearing only a small thong underneath. I deduced the last bit because as I walked in, she was bent slightly over the table organizing something.

My mind flashed back to Katherine, bent over a table and moaning as my dick plunged into her pussy. It was impossible not to feel myself getting harder under my jeans. “Good morning.” I nodded. Sasha straightened up.

“Good morning. Glad you’re on time. We have a lot to go through today.”

There was still a bit of resentment for having to be there on a Saturday, but if it meant helping Katherine and getting in a better place with Sasha, it wasn’t like I had any other major plans. “Sounds good. You just let me know what you need. We’ll get through it together.”

She looked at me. “God, are you always just so…agreeable?”

I shrugged. Whatever attitude she had, I wasn’t about to let it get me down. “I just know what needs to get done. What’s the point in complaining about it?”

“Well, all this needs to be done for Monday.”

“Cool.” I shrugged again. “I’m sure we can get it finished.”

My attitude had disarmed her a bit, and we worked in silence for a little while. But now that I had an opportunity, I wanted to try to get to know her a bit better. What made her tick. Maybe it would be a way to stop her from being so hard on me all the time.

Working for a bit, I finally decided to bite the bullet. “Hey, do you mind if I ask you something?”

“I guess that depends on what it is.” She didn’t even look up from her papers.

“Is there a reason you’re so hard on all of us?”

At least that garnered a response. She looked up at me as if I had two heads. “What do you mean?”

“I mean, obviously you’ve gotten pretty far up the food chain in a short time. Is it just part of the game to push everyone on a daily basis?” I could see her wheels turning.

“I’m hard on everyone. Including myself. Is it bad that I have standards?” she said. “It’s how I’ve gotten so far, so fast. Junior partner, and I’m not even thirty. I’ll hopefully be a full partner by thirty-five.”

“Yeah, but are you happy?” I asked. “Are all the hours and time spent worth it? I mean, when do you have time for anything else?”

“Like what?” It was as if she had no idea what I was talking about.

“Never mind.” Probably easier to just leave it alone. I could see she wasn’t expecting any serious conversation today, just hard work with heads down.

When she stood up and walked around, it was impossible not to take a few looks and check her out. The outfit she was wearing would have popped a boner on a corpse, and I could only imagine how hot she looked when she was sweating.

“Finished this one. What’s next?” I handed it to her, standing up. “And what are we doing for lunch?”

“We?”

It was time to be a little bold. “The least you can do is buy me lunch if I’m here on a weekend. Or would you rather I pay for it? I’m not on that junior partner salary time.” I grinned.

She looked startled. “Oh. Yeah. Okay. Um…what did you have in mind?” It was as if I’d disarmed her a bit, which was refreshing.

“Whatever you like. I’m pretty agreeable, remember?”

That made her break a smile. I think it was the first one I’d ever seen. “Yeah, yeah. Okay, let’s get some sushi. That’s good for you?”

“Show me a menu.” I grabbed another file and started working, and Sasha walked out of the conference room, quickly returning with an extensive menu with pictures of delicious rolls on it.

“I’ve been told this place is good.”

“What, you’ve never tried it?”

“I don’t really eat out much.”

That surprised me. She struck me as the type that had a group of guys on call who would all happily buy her fancy meals for the chance to make out with her. Or maybe more. But she caught me with the wrong expression. “What? Is that weird to you?”

“I guess I just thought differently. Like you would eat out once in a while.”

Her tone got snarky. “What else do you think I do? Because it’s probably wrong.”

I had to laugh. “I don’t know, like have fun?”

“I have fun.” She said. “I have fun all the time!”

“Oh, yeah?” I challenged. “Doing what? Reading legal books?”

“Actually, I like lots of things. I work out. I hike.” She started to sound defensive.

“Anything with other people? Like, do you have a boyfriend?”

“That’s none of your business.” She said.

I couldn’t resist. “I’ll take that as a no.”

“Hey! I have…” her words tapered off suddenly and her face bloomed red. I never thought I’d witness the Ice Queen blush, but there it was. I’d hit some kind of nerve. “…relationships.”

“Oh.” I felt slightly guilty for pushing the envelope. Maybe I’d overstepped my bounds. Although, hearing her refer to relationships made me wonder why she would talk about it that way. Was it possible our tight-knit Sasha was a casual hookup girl?

She cleared her throat. “Listen. My private time is my own. I don’t ask about yours, and you don’t ask about mine.”

Even more evidence there was something she was hiding. I suddenly wanted to find out what it was. If it gave me insight as to what she was all about and how I might soften her approach towards me a bit, it would be valuable. “Okay. Enough said. What’s next?”

She nodded and picked up another file. “I’ll start on this and double check what you’ve already done.”

It was the longest conversation we’d ever had by a long shot, but maybe it defrosted her a little. When the sushi arrived, we kept working through lunch, and by the time the early afternoon rolled around, as I’d predicted, we were finished.

“Almost done. Just have to finish this bit. Anything else?” The table was piled with documents, but Sasha started to put them all back together.

“No. Actually, that was a big help. You work fast. That’s a good thing.” she paused. “I can see why Katherine recommended you.”

“Hey, don’t let a compliment leave your lips.” I joked. “I might get a big head.”

That made her actually laugh, and for a moment I saw a brief flash of a normal woman. An incredibly hot one who I’d been in close quarters with all day. It definitely wasn’t like the last time I’d been in a boardroom with Katherine, but it wasn’t a bad day at all. Especially with the eye candy and the chance to impress her.

“Okay.” I closed the last file and handed it to her. “That’s the last one.”

“All right. Let’s get out of here.”

“What, you’re missing some fun?” I asked. She didn’t even respond, just narrowing her eyes again. But then she stuck out her tongue. I instantly thought of a much better way she could use it, and my cock woke up. After all, she still looked amazing, and we had the rest of the day ahead of us.

Once the files were put away, we walked to the elevators and she swiped her card. As much as her demeanor had relaxed for a little bit, now she was back to the Ice Queen. I caught her looking at her phone and got a bit curious. Did she have a boyfriend? Or maybe something else to do?

“Any plans tonight at all?” I asked. Her eyes met mine and narrowed a bit.

“Yes.” The answer was curt and hung in the air like a lead weight. It said don’t bother asking me anything else.

When the elevator opened, I let her out first. She stalked ahead of me, and I took one last look at one of the finest asses I’d ever seen, sighing to myself. My boss was smoking hot, and there was nothing I could do about it. She walked through the revolving door without a word and quickly waved as she headed down the street.

My phone vibrated in my pocket, and I realized quickly I had barely looked at it all day. We had been so busy there wasn’t really a chance, plus I didn’t want Sasha to think that I was distracted while we were working together.

I’d gotten to know her a bit better, which was great. But the Ice Queen was still as frosty as ever, so I told myself it was time to just give up on making anything resembling friends with her. No, it was much better to just accept that she was going to be my boss and rule with an iron fist. As much as I might want things to be different, they definitely weren’t going to be.

It was impossible not to have a smile break out when I saw who had sent me the text. It was Katherine, and the message was clear:

You deserve a reward for all your hard work today. Come by my house tonight at 9.

My cock had been at half mast all day being around Sasha, and when I read that I’d be going to Katherine’s place that night to see her, it stiffened fully. Just the thing I needed to blow off the built up sensations I’d been feeling all day around the Ice Queen. Although, I couldn’t take the idea that I’d be getting laid for granted.

But why else would Katherine be having me over and offering up a reward? Was this a conventional date or something else? I had no idea what to expect, but I knew I had to be prepared for anything.

All I knew was what I hoped would happen, which was the lovely Katherine naked in front of me again. The night was about to get very interesting.

I just had no idea how much.


CHAPTER FIVE

Just ring the bell when you arrive. Make sure it’s promptly at nine.

I was used to her being very clear about directions, but tonight was something entirely different. I’d been nervous all day. Being invited to Katherine’s home was another layer of whatever our relationship was becoming, and it meant that at least she trusted me to be there with her alone.

My mother and I had attended parties at her place over the years, but this felt completely different. I’d never been there by myself. What did one even wear to something that might be a date, but probably wasn’t a date? I decided on a decent button down and some nice pants that I wouldn’t normally wear to work.

The brownstone she lived in was gorgeous and looked like something out of a movie. A long flight of stairs reached to the door, and I almost felt nervous when I rang the bell. Like all the neighbors were out watching and were going to judge Katherine for having a young man stop by at night.

I was wondering what she’d meant by a surprise, and I could only hope that it involved her being naked and having some pretty incredible sex. Having a chance to see her outside the office, knowing what type of relationship we’d developed, had me semi hard just seeing her approach the door through the tempered glass.

When she opened, I was happy to see she was wearing a long satin robe. That boded well for the evening ahead. Even though I didn’t want to expect anything, I was still expecting something. “Welcome, Will. You’re right on time.”

The hour was late for dinner, but if it was just going to be a hookup, that wasn’t super terrible. “This is quite the place. I think I could fit my entire apartment in your front hall.” It wasn’t far from the truth. Stretching back was a long open hallway with stairs leading up to a second level, with two rooms off to either side. For one person, the place was massive.

“It’s all for appearances. And the occasional entertainment.” She smiled. As she closed the door and sashayed in front of me, I saw her legs were in stockings like I’d become accustomed to. And that only made my cock even harder. “Like tonight.”

“So you’re expecting some entertainment?” I asked with a grin. Seeing the outfit she was wearing told me I was right about the reason she’d invited me over. “I’m more than happy to provide it.”

“Oh, you will.” She smiled. “But you’re not the only entertainment tonight. I thought maybe I’d introduce you to somebody else.”

“What?” I was surprised, and even more so by the flash of jealousy that rippled through me. She had another lover? And if there was another guy in the picture, did that mean I was going to be expected to have a threesome with two men? “I guess I didn’t know you had a…relationship with anyone else.”

Katherine laughed. “Oh. I have relationships. Just not the type maybe you’re thinking of.” Her expression softened. “And not like the one I have with you, just so you know.”

Well, at least that made me feel a bit better. Even though she was my boss, I’d started to feel like Katherine was more than just that. And more than just a sex partner. She was really special, smart and sexy as hell. Lots of guys would have been happy to spend time with her, even out of the bedroom. But knowing what she was like in the bedroom only made her even more attractive. “So where’s the other guy?”

She smiled. “What made you think it was another man?”

Damn. My cock twitched. I had no inkling that Katherine was also into women. “Okay, so a woman? I don’t see anyone.”

“Come upstairs.” She walked in front of me, leading the way. Once she got a few steps above me, I had a lovely view of her perky ass cheeks under the robe she wore, the stockings thigh high and lacy at the tops like she’d worn during our session in the conference room. The tent in front of my pants got uncomfortably tight.

I was intrigued, especially as we reached the top of the stairs and she led me towards a big open door that had to be the master bedroom. Flickering light met us from candles she’d lit, and when I walked through the door and I saw what was waiting for me, my breath caught in my throat.

A woman kneeled on a big cushion on the floor. She was blindfolded, her head bowed in a submissive pose, and she was completely naked. Plus, her hands were bound behind her back with what looked like thick straps. The click of Katherine’s heels on the floor made her head rise. But what was more exciting was seeing who it was.

It was Sasha.

My tormentor in the office, bound, naked and kneeling in a fully submissive position. Almost as if she was a present for me that didn’t require unwrapping.

“Sasha, there is a surprise guest here for you.” Katherine announced. “I expect you to make him very happy.”

I couldn’t have imagined how gorgeous her breasts were if I wasn’t seeing them in all their naked glory. Even better than I imagined, they were full and round with dark nipples that held little erect nubs. Her bare stomach was flat and her thighs looked like they could crack nuts.

“Yes, mistress.” Sasha replied. Bent forward on her knees, she looked insanely hot with her skin glowing in the dim light. In the office she never really wore much makeup, but her lips were covered in deep red lipstick and her hair was back in a severe ponytail like she often wore at work. “I will do whatever you please.”

“Good girl.” Katherine said, winking at me. “Go ahead.”

I knew if I said anything out loud Sasha would know immediately who I was, so I remained silent and just go with the situation. It was crazy to approach her kneeling on the floor, knowing that her hands couldn’t do anything. I reached down and stroked her cheek. The urge to dominate her surged inside me, especially remembering the way she always treated me in the office. Like a lower level human.

In that world, I probably was the lower level one. But if she was a submissive woman, then I was going to enjoy thoroughly dominating her. With Katherine’s help, of course.

And she was insanely gorgeous. The only woman that compared was the one happily watching me touch her face, and the smile on Katherine’s face was broad. “Why don’t you let my little pet here suck your cock? I want to watch.”

My erection was already begging to get free, and I quickly undid my belt. The jangle of the metal filled the quiet room, making it pretty obvious what I was doing in front of her, even though Sasha couldn’t see me. I could see her lip tremble a bit.

“No need to speak. Just feed my lovely your nice, thick cock. She’s eager to suck on it, aren’t you?” Katherine asked.

“Yes, mistress.”

“Good. Now, take all your clothes off and enjoy her mouth.” Katherine waved at me. She undid her robe, and when she slipped it off her shoulders her spectacular body was revealed, naked and lovely. Except for the stockings, of course.

Just seeing her milky white skin and lovely narrow curves would have been enough, except now there was the bonus of Sasha kneeling naked and submissive in front of me. I couldn’t remember when I’d ever been harder. Probably the first time Katherine had jerked me off with her feet in her office.

Stripping down in front of them both, even though Sasha couldn’t see me, was an interesting sensation. I’d never been naked in front of Katherine yet, but when I undid my shirt, she helped me take it off, and then once my pants were down and off, she folded them and placed them on a chair.

My cock was jutting straight up, harder than steel, and she walked back over to me and quickly fondled it. “God, I love how hard you get. Such a magnificent cock.” Leaning in, we briefly kissed, and I wanted more, but then there was still the other woman waiting patiently on her knees.

It was hard to believe that the submissive on her knees was the same woman who frequently reprimanded me. I approached her slowly, my erection pointing the way. Kneeling there, her head was at the perfect height to give me all the oral pleasure Katherine wanted her to give me.

“Open up, my dear.” Katherine said. “He’s so hard already.”

Sasha tilted her head back and opened, her red lips glistening. Stepping close, I took my cock in my hand and gently placed it against the cherry red, and she quickly opened wider, her tongue sliding out and making my cock flex suddenly. I gasped at the sensation.

With her hands bound, it was up to me to guide her a bit, so I pushed forward slightly and she opened even wider, allowing inches of my cock to enter her mouth. The sensation was absolutely glorious to feel, because she seemed to be happy to have me inside her wet mouth. Her lips closed tightly, and she began to suck, moaning at the same time.

The gorgeous Sasha was sucking my dick, and she was doing it like I’d never felt before. Without hands, it was purely her mouth, and her lips and tongue felt like they were everywhere. I was thrusting slowly, and then when I cupped her head and slid my cock straight to the back of her throat, her breath caught and there was a tight seal around my length.

“Such a good girl.” Katherine sighed. Her hand was slowly playing between her legs, her fingers busy inside her sexy folds. “Take it all the way.”

I could see her cheeks getting red and she was struggling, but to her credit, Sasha took my cock like a champion. Straining for air, her cheeks bloomed red, and I saw her nose flaring, so I slid my cock out, hearing her gasp for breath. It took a moment, but quickly her chin tilted back up and her mouth opened again, as if inviting me back inside.

Her lipstick was smeared a bit, and it looked far too enticing to not take advantage of again. Placing my head against her lips, she opened wide and sucked me again, making my balls tighten and I had to let out a soft groan when she did. This time I really wanted to fuck her mouth, and I started to thrust with ease because her mouth had already gotten me so wet.

“Guk…guk…guk…” the sound her sexy little throat made as my cock invaded it was only making me even harder. So hard, I couldn’t wait to fuck the woman who’s made my life so difficult over the past weeks at the firm. Having her in a submissive position was something I never expected to have, and Katherine was clearly enjoying watching the two of us.

Seeing her with her hand busy rubbing her pussy made me pull her over to me. I wanted her to experience everything that she could enjoy, even though myself and Sasha were obviously the focus. I tugged her mouth to mine, and she moaned as we kissed.

My hand joined hers between her legs, and when I touched her pussy, it was absolutely soaked. Without a word, I slipped a finger into her slit, and she mewled with delight as I crooked the finger and played with her lightly.

Kissing Katherine while feeling her pussy and the sensation of Sasha taking my length down her throat was enough to make my balls flex and almost pump a massive load of cum into her mouth. I had to slide my cock out and take a break to make sure I didn’t rush things along too much.

As if reading my mind, Katherine looked down at Sasha kneeling there breathing hard, and then her eyes darted towards the bed. I didn’t want to speak and give away who I was, so I simply nodded.

“Sasha, stand up.” When she stood, the young woman looked insanely gorgeous. I’d always suspected she had a killer body, but now that I could see her naked, it was even better than I suspected. Her stomach rippled with muscle, and her breasts were full and ripe, with big nipples that were hard as erasers. Almost as if she was glowing in the dim light, she sighed and took a deep breath.

Katherine took her hand. “Come to the bed. We’re going to enjoy you another way.”

Without a word, Sasha allowed herself to be led, and when Katherine undid the cuffs holding her hands behind her, the arms fell to her sides with no resistance. From behind, she was even more spectacular. Firm ass cheeks stood up proudly from a pair of legs that were shapely and toned. I had to find out where she worked out, because seeing her in the gym would have been fun to watch.

“On the bed, please. And then extend your arms. Child’s pose.” The woman kneeled on the bed, feeling her way towards the center and then bent over, pushing her ass up in the air. Her arms stretched out like the yoga pose that Katherine indicated, and I watched as my older partner attached the cuffs to two ropes attached to the corners of the bed.

Obviously, Katherine had her bedroom set up for some pretty kinky activities. I never would have suspected it, and we’d even been over to her home before for dinners. Of course, I’d never inspected her bedroom.

She stroked Sasha’s ass cheeks. “Isn’t she lovely? I make sure she works out at least five days a week.”

So that was the agreement, or whatever dynamic they had together. Obviously, the relationship between Katherine and Sasha was long established. I made a mental note to find out how and why it all went down, but that was for another time. At the moment, my cock was straining for more, and seeing Sasha’s firm ass pointing straight towards me, her pussy lips just visible between her thighs, was making me want to mount her.

With deliberate slowness, Katherine opened the drawer beside the bed, and when she pulled out a little bag, she opened it to reveal a lovely silver butt plug. It was big and shiny, and my eyes went wide as I realized what she might be thinking. She confirmed it as she sat on the bed beside Sasha’s prostate body.

“She loves to have plugs in her ass, don’t you Sasha?” Katherine said, stroking her exposed cheek.

“Yes, Mistress.” Sasha sighed.

“So our friend here is going to fuck you with that nice big plug in your ass. Doesn’t that sound nice?”

Sasha sighed and I could see her nipples were almost quivering with how hard they were. “It sounds wonderful.”

There was something about the ability to do whatever I pleased with her. Even though Katherine was clearly the one calling the shots, I was going to have a chance to fuck this lovely junior partner, and she’d have no idea it was me.

With her hands bound forward and her ass up in the air, her bare pussy was lovely and open, and even her tight little hole was winking at me. “Are you ready, Sasha?” Katherine sighed, stroking her curvy ass cheek.

“Ready, Mistress.” Sasha said, her body shaking. The plug moved between her cheeks, glistening with the lube Katherine had applied. I watched as the tip touched her tight hole and then her bud spread wide, allowing the plug to slip into her. Sasha moaned, and it was one of the hottest sounds I’d ever heard. My cock flexed upon hearing it.

Inches of the plug eased inside her and when it was finally inside fully, her hole closed around it and Katherine gave it a small turn, as if making sure it was solidly in place. “How does that feel?”

“It feels wonderful, Mistress.” She sighed. “So wonderful.”

“Tell our friend here what you want now, Sasha. And be very clear.” Katherine’s hands massaged her ass cheeks, and it made her pussy lips open. I could see glistening wetness on them in the flickering light.

Her voice was hesitant. The plug in her ass looked sexy as hell with a big jewel in the center. “I want to be fucked. Hard. While you watch, Mistress.”

“Be more specific.” Katherine’s hand lashed down, and the crack echoed in the room.

“I want…I want a cock in my pussy. I want to feel myself be stretched inside. I’m a dirty little slut, and I want to be treated like one, Mistress.”

“Such a good little girl. Spread your legs for our friend. Did you like sucking his cock?”

“I loved his cock, Mistress.”

“Tell him you want it in your pussy.”

I saw her visibly gulp, but the fact her legs stayed spread and her slit was absolutely dripping with desire told me she was intensely turned on. Meanwhile, you could have cut glass with my cock because it was so hard watching her be submissive. “I…want it in my pussy. Please.”

“You can call him Sir.”

“Sir, I want your cock in my pussy, please.”

“Tell him more. What does my little slut want?”

“I want that lovely big cock to pound my pussy so hard I can’t walk.” Sasha gasped. “So that when I leave here, I’m sore and my thighs ache for days.”

Goddamn. That confession almost made my cock explode just from hearing it. I wanted to respond, but there was no way I could reveal who I was.

“Hear that?” Katherine said. “I think our friend here is more than up for the task.” Her hand circled around my length and stroked it softly, then she tugged it towards Sasha’s open legs. “You may fuck her now. Just as she’s requested.”

The ass I’d been admiring was naked right in front of me, and I couldn’t resist grabbing both cheeks and massaging them. Her pussy opened with ease, and the wetness glistening inside told me she was more than ready, along with a soft moan. Katherine placed me at her entrance. “Enjoy her. As much as you please.”

I could feel the heat coming from her pussy onto my swollen head and when I rubbed my cock up and down her slit, Sasha tensed up, but didn’t move away. Sliding into her felt like heavenly velvet quickly surrounded me, with a tight grip that confirmed she had muscles that could work on my dick for hours. Trying not to moan and give my voice away, I hissed instead to let out the intense wave of pleasure I felt entering her.

With one solid thrust, I was buried deep into her pussy, feeling my length push up against her walls and they sucked at me, making my cock throb inside her as soon as my length was consumed. “Oh my GOD!” she gasped. “AH!”

At least that gave me the satisfaction that she felt just as good as I did. Sliding my cock out, I grabbed her ass and pushed in harder, her body jerking in front of me with another sensual gasp. “MMM! YES!”

My cock was coated with white slick as I increased my pace and depth as much as I could. Fucking her had been a fantasy of mine since I started at the firm, and if she wanted to get fucked hard, I was more than willing to fulfill that little request. Pushing in hard and deep, I spread her sexy ass cheeks and enjoyed watching my cock bottom out deep. With every thrust, she started to gasp and moan. “It feels SO fucking GOOD!”

Katherine was hovering beside us, her eyes devouring my cock and Sasha’s pussy merging together. She placed a hand on the available ass cheek and massaged it, then spanked it sharply, eliciting another sensual moan from Sasha.

Her little sighs and gasps started to increase in pace and volume. It was impossible not to imagine her eyes looking up at me while I plunged into her tight pussy, and when her muscles flexed she started to gasp. “Oh, fuck…Mistress…may I cum?”

“You are not allowed to cum.” Katherine spanked her again. Sasha moaned low again in her throat, and suddenly I felt her even tighter around me.

“Please, Mistress! Please!” she begged. “I…I can’t take it…” her pussy was like a river, flowing and dripping to the bed below her. “Please…please let me cum…”

The hand lashed down again as my cock continued to slide into the most incredible pussy I’d ever felt. It was like she was molded for me, a perfect fit to my length and girth, and with the way she was rocking back against me, I was having a difficult time not exploding inside her with lust.

“PLEASE, Mistress!” Sasha cried. “I need to cum!”

“Count down from ten. Slowly. And then you may cum. But if you go too fast, the count starts again.” Katherine commanded. My eyes were almost rolling back in my head. I felt like when Sasha was finally allowed to cum, maybe I was too. It was almost as desperate a feeling as I’m sure the young woman felt, trying to hold my load inside my balls.

“Ten…nine…ah…eight…” her numbers were ridiculously slow, or at least felt like they were coming out in slow motion. I began to breathe and thrust again, keeping my pace even and hard at the same time. “…mmm…seven…six…”

Maybe there was a way for me to torture her as well. I reached underneath her body and grabbed her gorgeous tits, finding two extremely erect nipples. “FUCK! MMMMM!” she gasped as soon as my fingertips tightened on them. “Five…four…”

“Careful.” Katherine warned. “Don’t speed up. Slow down.”

“Oh, fuck…Mistress…three…”

Now I could feel her body building, and I knew that when she actually came, it was going to be something to experience. And my cock was buried inside her for whatever happened. The sensation of her muscles gripping me was like a vibrator traveling up and down my shaft. “Two…ah…one…”

Katherine grabbed her long hair and jerked it back. “Okay. Good girl. You may cum.”

“OOOOOHHHHHH! FUUUUUUUCCCCCCKKKKKK!” Sasha screamed, her body beginning to jerk like she was having a seizure and suddenly a hard squirt released from inside her, spraying all over my cock and balls, and even soaking my thighs behind her as the bed was covered with an intense, heated ejaculation.

My cock strained to release inside her, but Katherine quickly slid her hand between us as Sasha moaned and panted, her pussy flexing around me. Fingers curled around my base and squeezed lightly to stop me from exploding myself. I’d never experienced anything like it, watching my gorgeous boss squirt a massive wave of her cum all over my cock and the bed she was kneeling on.

Katherine gently pulled my cock out of her gaping pussy, and Sasha continued to mewl as she collapsed onto the bed face down, even though her arms were still extended. Her hips were bucking and the sexy little gasps she continued to make had my cock throbbing to get inside her again. My balls were aching with need, and I only hoped that my lover would let me release them soon.

Sasha lay there for a moment, panting for breath. “Are you ready for his cum, Sasha?” Katherine asked. Her entire body was quivering, but she nodded. “Okay then, come off the bed and get back on your knees.”

It was insane watching Sasha’s thighs dripping as she carefully slid off the bed, holding her still bound hands in front of her. There was a massive wet spot where she’d squirted.

“Open your mouth, my dear. He’s going to cum all over your pretty little face.” Sasha was shaking as she kneeled in front of me, her lovely tits heaving with breath as Katherine took a hold of my cock, slowly stroking it. She leaned into my ear. “Are you ready? I want you to cum all over her.”

I nodded, and she tightened her grip as her other hand crept behind my body, squeezing my flexing ass and then crept between my cheeks. I didn’t dare to say anything or stop her, but the probing hand soon slid into my buttocks and stroked my asshole. That sent a surge through my body.

Katherine’s finger pushed into my ass, and the sensation was like nothing I’d ever felt before. As if she knew exactly where to touch me, her fingertip touched what felt like a button deep inside, and before I could even think, I knew what was about to happen. An orgasm that was going to be bigger than any I’d ever had in my life, thanks to her skills.

“Oh, AHHHHH!” I gasped, trying to disguise my voice, but at the same time unable to prevent screaming out when my cock exploded. Thick ropes of my cum shot out all over Sasha’s gorgeous face, painting it like a hose of white.

She gasped, but didn’t move as my cum splattered onto her cheeks, mouth, nose and chin, dripping down. There was a wide smile on her face, and she was vibrating as I finished shooting my load onto her gorgeous skin.

“Look at that…” Katherine sighed. “Look at all that lovely cum on your face, Sasha. You were such a good girl. Would you like to taste it?”

I could see Sasha panting for breath. “Yes, Mistress.”

With her fingers, Katherine began to scoop up my cum and slide it into Sasha’s waiting lips. She sucked every drop off she was offered and then kneeled there quietly afterwards, her whole body shaking. “It tastes so delicious, Mistress.”

“I know. I think our friend here will have to come back another time. Would you like him to?”

Of course, she didn’t know who she was talking about, but there was a certain measure of sexual satisfaction when Sasha nodded. “Oh, yes, Mistress. I would like that very much.”

It was so strange hearing her be complacent and submissive, and while I wasn’t used to it, I definitely knew it was something I wanted to experience again. The office dynamic would change quite a bit if I had a chance to adjust her attitude, and I had a feeling if she knew who’d just fucked her senseless, she might actually quit.

Katherine motioned for me to come off the bed, and when she stood up, she drew me aside and stroked my semi-hard cock, almost bringing it back to life. “You performed exactly like I’d hoped, my dear. You’ll definitely be getting invited back.”

Her lips met mine surprisingly intimately. It was different, almost affectionate. I slid my hands down and cupped her ass, then stroked her hair, enjoying what felt like intimacy after all the kinky sex that had just occurred. When the kiss parted, she took a breath.

“You need to get dressed and go. We can’t take any chances she sees you, and I need to tend to her. There’s a protocol about these things.” Katherine whispered in my ear. “She needs comfort now.”

I had the urge to be the one to comfort Sasha, but if she knew who had just fucked her mouth, her pussy and then filled her pussy with cum, she’d never be able to come back to the office. And she might absolutely flip out. No, that was a secret that needed to stay absolutely secure between Katherine and I.

Quietly gathering my clothes, I got dressed as Katherine undid the cuffs that held Sasha. Right away, the young woman moaned and turned over, lying while curled up on the sheets. I could still see my cum leaking out of her pussy while she lay there mewling. A vision I definitely wasn’t ever going to forget.

Katherine led me back down the stairs with her robe on, and at the door she wrapped her arms around my neck. Kissing her felt much more passionate than it had ever been. “I think you filled your role admirably. You and I are going to really enjoy ourselves.”

I couldn’t resist slipping my hands under her robe and cupping her perky breasts, pressing my body against hers and pinning her into the wall as my bulging crotch pressed against her. “I think you and I are going to have to have a date sometime. Just the two of us.”

“We can’t do that.” She blurted. But there was a glimmer of amusement in her eye. “At least, not here. Let me figure that one out. For now, I have a submissive to take care of.”

I kissed her one more time and headed out the door. The stairs felt light under my feet, almost as if I was skipping them. My entire body was tired, but with a fantastic glow that spoke of the experience that I’d never had before. There was also some satisfaction about the idea that at the office, Sasha was going to have a very different aura around her now that I knew I didn’t have to be scared of her anymore.

The future with Katherine had taken yet another excellent turn, and the fact she’d even said maybe to the idea of a date had me even more excited. I’d never met a woman like her, and even though we were in very different places in life, I knew there was a strong connection there.

And if Sasha was going to included in our play sessions, even better. I had suddenly been thrust into a place where my wildest fantasies had come true, and it was all because of her.


EPILOGUE

Not surprisingly, there was a spring to my step on Monday morning. It might have been because of the incredibly satisfying feeling my body had waking up in bed after my night with Katherine and Sasha. Everything felt a little bit nicer and even the coffee went down with a satisfaction I hadn’t felt in a while.

Anticipation at seeing Katherine was first on my mind. I’d resisted the urge to text her the day after our lovely session, and obviously there was no way that I’d hear from Sasha about what happened, because she didn’t even know it was me who’d fucked her into a puddle. So I was going to enter the office blind, but with an intense sensation of being bulletproof to any type of interaction.

Was there something to the dynamic that Katherine had shown me Sasha actually enjoyed? I did a bit of reading over the weekend, and it told me that submissive women often were very dominant in other areas of their lives, but in intimate ones, craved for somebody to control them as a release of tension and a way they could let out the feelings they kept buried.

Thinking about our Saturday in the conference room and the way she’d answered questions, now some of what she’d said made sense. Perhaps she’d known what she was going to have happen to her that night, so she was anticipating it. I’d seen their dynamic inside the office, and now that I knew what happened outside of it, all the pieces had clicked into place.

Sipping my coffee happily, I headed towards my desk and nodded at a couple of my coworkers. They had no way of knowing I’d fucked a junior partner Saturday night along with having my cock milked by the gorgeous managing partner. Those tidbits were going to happily be kept for myself, because of course I wanted the opportunity for more. If I kept my role, according to Katherine, there was possibly a lot more in store for my enjoyment.

It wasn’t long before Sasha appeared, wearing a killer tight dress for a Monday. Her blonde hair was fluffed, and she looked insanely hot. Normally I would have been apprehensive about her approaching my desk, but now I had a whole new attitude about it.

She was walking slower than normal. The heels she wore were even a bit lower, and I wondered if that was because of the way she’d been fucked so thoroughly the night before. On her approach, it seemed a little less deliberate, although when she spoke, it was the normal tone. Nothing like the submissive woman I’d seen a couple of nights before.

It was incredible to me she could change roles so easily, but I supposed that was exactly what I’d done as well. Gone from the submissive little paralegal to somebody more dominant. The opposite of her evolution. Katherine had brought out exactly what both of us needed inside ourselves, and both of us were definitely satisfied with the results.

She tossed a couple of files at one of my co-workers with the typical short words attached and then turned to me. Her red lips were full, and I instantly remembered how good they looked wrapped around my cock. It was a good thing I was sitting down, because my pants were tented just remembering it. And I wasn’t about to lie. I wanted more.

“Will. I need this looked at. Right away.” Her words were clipped, and without the normal bite. I remembered how insanely hot her ass looked while my cock was plunging into her and the sensation of her lips around me. There was no way to prevent my cock getting hard, remembering what we’d done together. Even her light perfume was enough to trigger a reaction.

She had no idea that it was me who’d enjoyed her last night. What if she found out? Would she freak out or be embarrassed? Part of me wanted her to know, so she’d stop treating me like crap, but then it would ruin the perfect façade of the firm that Katherine had created.

So it wasn’t the right time. Absolutely not. Still, that didn’t mean I couldn’t have some fun with it.

“Yes, Sasha.” I couldn’t resist. The words came out exactly like I’d heard her say repeatedly on Saturday, and as soon as they left my lips, I knew what I’d done. But her eyes widened, and the satisfaction of it was too much to resist. “I’ll get that done right away for you.”

She paused, a look on her face like she didn’t know what to say, but I could see her mind racing. There was no way she could know it was me who had fucked her so thoroughly two nights before, and she probably never suspected it. But now there was just a bit of thought behind it.

“Thank you.” Her tone dropped a bit, without the usual snarky edge to it. I saw her hands shaking a bit as she turned away, and this time when she walked away, I saw her head turn. She clearly saw me checking out her ass, and I didn’t let my eyes drop like I normally would have.

The power dynamic had changed a bit, and I wasn’t about to take advantage of that in the office, because it would have been way too obvious. Just like my budding relationship with Katherine, whatever happened with Sasha being added to the mix would just be another fun part of my new world as part of the firm.

THE END
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