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Chapter 1

Luna

Having left home 10 minutes later than usual, I encountered extra traffic and was still stuck in it at 9am when I should have been at work. It gave me an opportunity to check and fix my makeup though, so at least I was ready to start when I eventually made it to the office.

I had redone my lipstick in particular; bright red today, intended to entice my boss to look at my lips and get ideas. Hopefully he could visualise them wrapped around his penis.

I’d been thinking about this the whole time I drove and hadn’t come up with a way of putting it to him yet. I was willing to give him head jobs if he’d let my boyfriend and I rent his city apartment. How do you come out with that?

“Sorry I’m late Mr Miles. I was ten minutes late getting away from home and the traffic was horrendous.”

Murray Miles was a third generation lawyer who owned the firm with his sisters. The sisters were merely business associates and had nothing to do with practising law.

Mr Miles was a heavily built man in his late fifties. He had kind eyes and was a good soul, I understood. I connected with people that way and felt I was attuned to light versus dark forces within people’s souls.

I considered myself a natural girl and didn’t really know how to communicate in such a way that wasn’t open and straight forward. I was going to have to ask about the apartment straight out.

“That’s fine Luna, you can make up the fifteen minutes at the end of the day if you like.”

I smiled. The man had rocked back in his chair with his hands on his head and was looking me up and down appreciably.

I tugged at the hem of my skirt. “Is my choice of work attire suitable Mr Miles? I feel I can be more myself now that Margaret has finished up and it’s just me at reception.”

“I believe in freedom of expression Luna. I remember being at school in the early eighties when the senior girls used to push the limit on their short skirts. We boys never complained then either,” he smiled.

I smiled. “Hmm I’m sure. I can imagine you as a naughty schoolboy Mr Miles.” I had raised my arms to fiddle with my hair as I said so and my skirt hem inched up. Mr Miles’s eyes widened. I wondered if he saw that my panties were only mesh.

I turned away and surreptitiously undid a button on my blouse. There were cushions on the couch that I decided needed rearranging and I bent at the waist to fluff and fiddle with them. This gave my boss an opportunity to look at my panty crotch.

“Oh love,” he groaned.

I blushed back at him but remained bent over. I made as if to stretch down the back of my hem, as if that was possible. “So how short were girls’ skirts back when you were young Mr Miles, I thought mini skirts would have been earlier?”

“Er yeah they um… they first came out in the sixties I think. They were making a comeback in the early eighties and might have been the first time they made it into schools.”

I kept fussing with things around the office. There was a wall unit with old fashioned legal books that weren’t perfectly aligned so I adjusted them. I made a mental note to bring the feather duster next time I came in.

I was closer to my boss now, just to the side of his desk. There was a scrunched piece of paper on the floor next to his wastepaper basket. I pinched the back of my hem as I bent to pick it up and my boss groaned again. “Oh love.”

I turned to face him and straightened some papers on his desk, bending forward as I did so and scrunching my shoulders a little as his eyes rolled down my blouse. “Can I bring you your morning coffee yet Mr Miles?”

He glanced up from my tits. My blouse and bra cups were gaping. He could see my little globes and erect nipples. I stopped straightening papers and remained bent over for him to continue looking overtly now.

“Is my top alright like this too Mr Miles? I’ll do up the button when there are clients.”

My boss gulped. “You have nice tits love, I’ve been trying for a look,” he chuckled.

I bit my smile and looked down with him. “I like showing them for men. I don’t mind it being sexual in the workplace. I like that I’m the only female in the office with you four old men.”

I heard him chuckle again as I resumed straightening things on the desk. I stopped when Mr Miles tilted his head to look down my bra again. “I think we need to renegotiate your wages Luna. Now that your training period is over.”

The man was grinning.

I stood covering my chest with a hand and giggled. “Well that certainly worked.”

“Haha, is that what you were trying for? I intended to speak to you about setting a permanent wage anyway.”

I emptied a glass of water into a pot plant and bent to get the water bottle from the fridge under the bar. Mr Miles was tilting to look at my crotch when I stood and refilled his glass.

“Well I dressed especially today to talk about something other than my pay.” I bent forward again and replaced the fresh glass of water. “I believe you have a flat to rent here in the city and I was wondering if you had anyone in mind to take the lease?”

I was close beside my boss at that point and had leant across him fiddling with his keyboard and mousepad. He had tilted his head to look down my bra again. I looked with him. “I mean I was just wondering?” I squeaked.

Mr Miles gulped and drew a breath. I had moved away again and stood with my hands behind my back and my chest thrust forward. I bit my grin and blushed hopefully. I hoped with all fingers and toes crossed that he hadn’t let it already.

He looked down my body and slowly back up again. “That gives me an interesting idea Luna. I hadn’t thought of it before. But if rental on an apartment was attached to a salary package, there’d be some tax benefit for both parties.” He shrugged. “I was thinking along the lines of accommodation for visiting clients but it could work with a fulltime employee.”

My smile beamed and I knew I’d got the rental. The rush of tingles that filled me went straight to my head, making me blurt out something I listened to myself saying.

“I’d suck you off as well as flashing you Mr Miles. That could be a part of the deal too if you wanted?” My blush deepened. “Um sorry, I didn’t mean to blurt that out.”

My boss smiled again and nodded slowly in consideration. “That’s an interesting idea Luna. It’s something we could negotiate if you’d be open to it. It’s something I pay for as a single man too busy and set in my ways for a relationship.”

I breathed out with such relief. I mean, who knows who’s gay these days? Not that there’s anything wrong with that.

“I think it’s perfectly fine for girls to sell sex and for men to pay us for it. That’s why I wore such a short skirt to my interview. I thought you liked it. I don’t care about propriety or what’s seen as exploitation. I like men looking. And if wearing a mini skirt gets me the job or any kind of advantage then I’m all for it.”

I stared at him playfully. “Just like we learned as seniors in high school. Although girls could get away with more back in your day, by the sound of it.”

Mr Miles checked his watch. “I need to go and have a look at the progress of renovations on the vacant apartment. Wanna come along?”

“Oh my god yes! Right now?”

“Sure, why not? You’ll look right at home in the Maserati.”

“Oh really?” I was tingling all over like crazy now and felt like I was walking on clouds.

I grabbed my handbag and Mr Miles ushered me from the back of his office to the executive elevator. He kept hold of my waist and smiled down at me. He was pretty tall.

I kept my shoulders scrunched and my blouse and bra gaping so he could see my tits.

“Those are for our viewing pleasure, not for touching as a rule, am I right?” he crooned.

I nodded and grimaced. “I don’t want you men groping me whenever you feel like it. I’d rather that was something we discussed if it was going to happen. I like your hand on my waist though. Or a hand on my knee or thigh would be okay.”

I was led from the elevator to Mr Miles’s Maserati. He opened the door for me and I sat down in the seat with my thighs opening enough for him to see between them. He sat in the driver’s seat and looked me over again.

I grimaced. “Or there is one thing I’d allow in terms of touching if any of you men wanted to do it sometimes when you have me alone. I wouldn’t mind being cuddled and kissed.”

My boss held my eyes. He looked at my lips and I bit my bottom one. “Can I choose my moment to do that Luna? I’d want to be able to take hold of you properly.”

I breathed and nodded. “And only once per day,” I smiled. Lucky that popped into my head.

It seemed I was in a position to make whatever rules I wanted. Which was as it should be as the girl of course.

Mr Miles chuckled. “Once a day is perfect, take hold of you and kiss your lips.” He closed his big warm hand over my thigh, about midway between my knee and exposed panty crotch.

“And a feel of you here but not too high up!” he said and stroked and massaged a little, making my knees tremble together and my pussy tingle like crazy.

He started the car and drove, putting his hand back on my thigh making me sway my legs towards him. I wanted to hold his big wrist. He was stroking with his fingers and feeling deep between my thighs but he didn’t touch my pussy. He kept glancing from the road and looking at it though.

“You do look good in a Maserati Luna. It suits you.”

“Hmm I don’t think I have the jewellery for it Mr Miles.”

He chuckled. “I see.”

I smiled through my blush and looked away out my window. Now I was driving on clouds, on a soft gorgeous red leather seat.

It was only five minutes and we were at the apartment building. I was helped up out of the car and ushered forward to climb stairs. My boss followed and I smiled back at him all the while.

The apartment was on the third floor. It was tiny inside but looked brand new. There were new timber floor coverings throughout and the bathroom was sparkling. It was simple but classy with fancy tap fittings and a huge open shower.

There was only the one bedroom but it was huge and had a big walk-in wardrobe. The living area and kitchen were small but newly appointed and the stone benchtops were lovely. There was a small balcony with a narrow view between other buildings to the harbour.

“Oh my god I’ll take it!” I joked. “This is too much Mr Miles, there’s no way we could afford something like this.”

“Well like I said, there are tax breaks. I’m sure we could work something out Luna.”


Chapter 2

Murray Miles was in deep conflict with himself right now. He had absolutely employed this girl because of her looks and sexuality. He’d gotten flashes of her panties at the interview and seen her nipples poking at her top.

Luna was one of the dozen or so young people who had made it to the interview stage. She was obviously going to make a fine receptionist but so would each of the others.

The past three weeks had been a waiting game. Murray assumed Luna had dressed more conservatively during the handover with her mature predecessor Margaret. As it turned out he was right.

This was her second day working alone and not only was she flashing her panties up an ultra-mini business skirt, but her panties were see-through and showing her bald little pussy.

Murray had been partially erect in his pants the past hour looking at them and imagining splitting the girl over his cock. He would split her too; his cock was remarkably thick and too much for a lot of women.

He used a regular escort, who was a woman accustomed to his girth. He’d gone through quite a few to find one that could take him without too much discomfort.

Murray liked the idea of getting to fuck his young receptionist at least once for the experience. It was always a thrill making a woman squeal and he was certain this one would.

She looked like she’d have a tight little pussy. He examined it again as she checked out the oven.

Murray tilted to look at her from behind. He could see her cunt clearly through the thin mesh. He had a good long look whilst she pulled out and pushed back the oven trays and racks.

He took hold of her hips and held them to edge past behind her in the tight space. She claimed his hands and held them whilst seemingly flaring her hips and presenting herself to rub against.

He paused and gave a gentle bump but eventually moved fully past her and tilted to have another look at her from behind whilst she looked in the cupboard beneath the sink.

“Ooh that’s very inviting love. Can see right through your little panties now, are they getting damp?”

“Hmm maybe,” the girl cooed, peering back at Murray as she remained bent over.

She held the pose and remained bent at the waist as she kept the lower cupboard door open. Murray leant in the doorway and kept his head tilted as he examined.

He had to adjust his erection to one side in his suit trousers. She bit her smile as she watched him do so. He squeezed and massaged it and she moved a little to lean over the bench on her elbows. She kept her hips flared like she wanted to be mounted.

“You can look at me and touch yourself as much as you need to Mr Miles. I love it when guys do that, and it’s so exciting to see a mature man do it.”

Murray unzipped and pulled his cock out through his fly. The girl’s eyes bulged and her mouth opened.

“I know love, I get that reaction a lot.”

She blinked. “Oh my god it’s so big!”

“Yeah I know, you won’t need to suck it fully into your mouth. You can just wet it and stroke it and suck on the head a little.”

“Mmm do you mean right now?” Luna asked sweetly.

Murray approached around the front of the counter and lifted her chin with a finger. He continued stroking and tilted to look at her exposed little tits again. Her bra cups were gaping and her nipples were pointing clear of them.

He was going to hell for this. He was absolutely taking advantage of the girl, although he genuinely liked the idea of allowing her to rent the apartment.

He stroked back and forth over the ridge of his cock head sending surge after surge of tingles to his balls whilst the girl stared wide-eyed with her mouth open.

“How about a little sample sucking for this morning Luna, then we’ll negotiate a rental agreement?”

Luna nodded. “Okay.”

Murray took her by the hand and led her to the carpeted lounge area. It was the only square of soft flooring in the apartment. He pressed down on her shoulders and guided her to her knees in front of him.

She immediately took hold of his cock whilst he undid his belt and pants the rest of the way. His pants dropped to his ankles and he pushed his jocks down his thighs, leaving them around his knees.

The girl’s small hand and delicate little fingers didn’t reach all the way around his shaft. She was holding and stroking the side of it, flaying her fingers over the ridge of the head. “It’s amazing how thick it is, oh my god,” she squeaked. “I don’t really know what to do.”

“Uh yeah, what you’re doing is working Luna. Just like that, nice and soft over the head with your fingers.”

“Mmm like this?” she asked and made a ring with her thumb and fingers, doing her best to stroke back and forth over the ridge but still only reaching a little over halfway around.

“Yeah like that sweetie and hold my balls.”

“Uh huh,” the girl uttered and cupped his balls then tilted in underneath and smooched them.

She kept stroking as his cock rested against her face. She sucked on a ball and massaged it with her hot little tongue. “Mmm like that? They’re so big too,” she cooed and sucked on the other one.

“Oh Mr Miles I want to taste you. I want to taste your cum,” she said and kissed and sucked her way up the underside of his shaft.

She got to the head and opened wide to try and fit it in her mouth. She sucked on it and lashed with her tongue.

Murray held her by the back of the head and thrust through her hand and into her mouth as far as she could take him. Her lips were sealed around the ridge of the dome and it popped in and out.

The girl was holding Murray’s cock with one hand and cupping his balls in the other. The soft warmth of her fingers and lips were sending bolts of tingles through the head and shaft of his cock straight to his balls.

She stopped and gulped and caught a breath. “Is that nice Mr Miles? Is it going to make you cum?”

“Oh yeah it certainly is love. It’s fine if it takes time. It means you’re filling my balls more.”

“Mmm really?” Luna cooed excitedly and tilted back under to smooch them whilst she stroked his cock head again. “Does it really fill them?”

“Oh yeah, every stroke adds another few drops, I’m sure. It’s been over a week since my last release too so it’ll be a lot. Are you okay to swallow Luna? Do you swallow your boyfriend’s cum?”

“Um yes I do,” Luna blushed and felt his balls with her thumb whilst keeping them cupped in her hand and taking the weight of them. “I’ve never tasted it from an older man before though, I’m so curious.”

Murray’s eyes rolled as a surge of tingles almost made him erupt. He concentrated and warded off the climax, holding it back to build more yet.

The girl on her knees in front of him kissed her way back up the underside of his shaft and took the head into her mouth again.

He held her by the back of the head and rocked his hips, popping the head of his cock in and out of her mouth. She was moaning and staring wide-eyed up at him, her red lips ringing his cock.

Each pop of the ridge of his cock head through her lips sent another bolt of tingles to his balls filling them more.

It was a favourite thing he did with his escort, to save up for the week and get her to fill his balls as full as possible before taking the load in her mouth.

Murray was oversized in the girth and the size of his nuts, producing a sizable volume of semen.

“Uh yeah that’s it Luna, slow down now. Kiss along the sides of my shaft and keep fondling my balls. Fill ‘em up some more for me, yeah?”

“Uh huh, I want to fill them for you Mr Miles,” the girl gulped and moaned and did as he said. She kissed and sucked along the length of his cock on each side whilst squeezing the head and cupping his balls in her other warm little hand.

Luna’s red painted lips looked amazing suctioned to his shaft and her eyes were so pretty and sparkling as she peered up submissively.

Murray stroked his new young receptionist’s hair. “That’s good Luna, that’s amazing with your delicate touch and warm mouth. That’s working perfectly, the longer you do that. Keep me hard but don’t let me cum.” He smirked. “The better for me and the bigger the mouthful you’re going to end up with.”

Luna released his cock head and nibbled her way to it, teasing with her nose and extending her tongue to lick around the ridge and bite it softly.

She caressed his balls with her thumb and kept them cupped and warm in her hand. She nibbled her way back down the underside of his shaft and kissed his balls. “How many times a week do you like them filled Mr Miles? Would you like me to do it only once, or maybe twice?”

“Uh yeah maybe twice,” Murray snarled.

“Mmm okay. I’ll suck it all out for you each time, I don’t mind how much there’s going to be,” the girl cooed and took the head back into her mouth and bobbed on it.

Murray rolled his pelvis to thrust forward and hold still. He held the back of the girl’s head and snarled deeper and deeper as the tingling sensation in his balls neared eruption.

He was just about there.

He waited and waited then pulled back suddenly and the girl moaned and latched onto the side of his cock with her red lips again.

He held her little hand over the head and squeezed it with her. She smiled as she kissed and sucked back and forth along his shaft.

“Mmm was that too close, I could feel you nearly cumming?”

“Yeah, that was right on the edge love. You just added another spoonful of medicine,” Murray grinned down at her smooching his balls again.

She raised her eyebrows. “Mmm I want my medicine. I want to be able to do this so well for you Mr Miles. I want you to let me do it instead of your escort lady and take it off my rent.”

“Uh yeah Luna, that’s what I’m thinking too. Aah, you’re so fucking good at that.”

“Uh huh. I’m a fast learner,” the girl said and took the head in again. She bobbed and bobbed and popped it in and out of her red lips until Murray was tensed up on his toes again.

Luna stopped sucking and squeezed the head and kissed along his throbbing shaft, soothing it and letting the ebb of the tingles fill his balls some more.

“Uh yeah fuck, you’re gonna get some doing that love. I hope you’re thirsty?”

“Mmm hmm, I’m thirsty. It’s like the bubblers from school, only it’s a creamy one and all the cream is in here,” Luna moaned and lifted Murray’s huge swollen cock to smooch and nuzzle his balls again.

She was squeezing the underside of his shaft and rubbing back and forth across the eyelet with her thumb making him snarl and flinch whilst she sucked on a nut and lashed it with her tongue again.

Luna gulped and caught a breath. “Are they full yet Mr Miles, I think you’re starting to leak,” she said and lifted her thumb, stringing a dribble of cum from the eyelet in his cockhead.

She sucked her thumb. “Mmm yummy.”

“Okay Luna, tilt your head back and open wide for me,” Murray instructed.

The girl rested on her bent legs with her hands on her knees and her eyes and mouth open wide. Murray lifted her chin with a finger and placed the head of his cock on her bottom lip. He was already erupting.

He released the grip he had on his cock head and let go. Every nerve ending in his body ignited with pleasure and all of the ecstasy surging into his balls exploded up his shaft.

Murray kept his cock angled carefully and aimed the spurts of his semen directly into the girl’s mouth. Her eyes had glazed over and she kept perfectly still for him.

The spurts were thick and heavy. Half a dozen of them filled her mouth and she did a big audible gulp and swallowed most of it. Some leaked from the sides of her mouth and dripped from her chin onto her tits.

Murray was still throbbing when the girl took the head of his cock into her mouth and moaned as she sucked on it.

She stopped bobbing and held the head of his cock in whilst peering up at him. His shaft was still pulsing and he was still cumming in her mouth, his throbs drawing the last of the sperm from the base of his balls.

She took his cock from her mouth and stared up into his eyes as she did another swallow then opened her mouth again and showed him.

“Yeah good girl, how’d that taste for you?’

She swallowed again and took a breath. “It tasted strong. There was so much and it was really thick. I loved it,” she blushed and lifted his cock and cupped his balls. She smooched them and more cum dribbled as she squeezed his shaft.

Luna saw it and lowered his cock and collected it with her fingers. She smiled defiantly and reached down the front of her panties and rubbed into herself. She was slick of course and her fingers went straight in.

Murray’s cock was spent and hanging down. She pulled downward and squeezed and extracted another thick drip of semen. She pulled her hand out of her panties, collected it on her fingers and stuck her hand back down her panties again.

The girl was on her knees frigging herself, her fingers vibrating and squelching.

She suddenly convulsed and remained on her knees with one hand inside her panties and the other holding it close on the outside of them.

Her shoulders were scrunched and Murray could see her little tits shuddering in her bra cups with a drip of his cum on each of them.

“That was amazing Luna. You’re so beautiful.”

She peered up. “Thank you. I hope that’s what you wanted. I know guys like to see girls touch themselves too.”

“Oh it was more than I could have imagined love. If I’m getting this twice a week it’s going to be more than I need. And it’ll cover your rent here with change. I’ll just need to give you cash under the table and you’ll need to transfer rent into the firm’s account above board.

“We’ll need to do up a lease agreement and everything. Two of these sessions a week though, I usually pay my escort three hundred an hour and she’s not as adorable as you. How about we say four hundred a session and we’ll set rent at six hundred a week to make it look legit on paper?”

Murray was pulling up his pants. He had an appointment to get to.

“I’ll have the lease emailed to you at your personal address this afternoon. The power is already on here and the builders have obviously finished.”

Murray gave the girl the door key and security fob. She was beaming a smile and her pretty face was flushed red. She felt like jumping up and down with glee.

“Come on, I’ll run you back to the office. You take the rest of the day off. I’m sure you have packing to get started on. See if you can get moved in over the weekend and we’ll talk about this again on Monday morning, yeah?” Murray said and ushered the girl from the apartment.

It was Friday. He was thinking Friday and Tuesday sessions would work for him. He liked to be relaxed for the weekend and Tuesday would work well as a mid-week release.

Perhaps he could entice the girl to allow him a fuck once in a while if he bought her jewellery, he wondered as he looked at her sitting there looking gorgeous in the passenger seat of his Maserati.

She was right about the glitter of diamonds being missing from the picture with her hands clasped between her knees and her little tits on display down her bra. Her eyes were still a little glazed and her cheeks and upper chest were a pretty shade of embarrassment pink.

The girl was fucking perfect, Murray thought.


Chapter 3

Luna

Oh my god. Was this really happening? I had the apartment key clasped between my hands and my entire body was tingling with delight. The orgasm I’d just had blended with the excitement of having the solution to our housing dilemma solved so easily.

Oh my god. I would have sucked Mr Miles off like that for nothing. Anytime and as often as he wanted. I loved having control of a mature man; the way I was able to bring him to the brink of ejaculation and decide whether or not I’d let him finish; the way I had him quivering with need and anticipation and could almost feel all of that tension draining back into his balls when I was kissing and sucking on them.

It had been by far the biggest mouthful of semen I’d ever had to swallow. That first gulp was like half a cupful and I could still taste it and smell it filling my senses. And he’d kept cumming. The second swallow was more like a normal one.

It was going to be so fun teasing and drawing out the stimulation for him each time and seeing if I could make him build up that much again or even more. Then to drink it for him. Mmm yummy!

I looked at him as his eyes lifted from my tits and he smiled.

“Um, would you be able to talk to the others please, Mr Miles? Can you tell them what we talked about for around the office, about them not grabbing me or anything?”

“Absolutely Luna. I need to anyway, I can’t have this getting out of hand in the workplace. I was just thinking I’ll need to take you to lunch for our sessions, get us a hotel suite. You can go on dressing however you like to tease us at work but I’ll be laying down the law with the lawyers. Unless you want that kiss goodbye of an afternoon?” my boss smiled.

We had arrived back at the office and were parked beside my little company EV. Mr Miles got my door and helped me up out of his Maserati.

He took me into his arms and I swooned as he kissed me. He bent me back and took my lips passionately, caressing my tongue a little but not getting too forceful.

“So do the lawyers get kisses goodbye each day too Luna, yes or no?”

“Um yes, okay,” I squeaked.

“I always like kisses!”

**  End of Part 4  **
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