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Chapter 1

Luna

It was our last night in Ozzy’s parents’ granny flat. Yipee. We had packed everything other than the bed. Or at least I had packed everything.

I had help from Ozzy’s younger brother Billy whilst Ozzy worked late tonight.

I let Billy fuck me as reward for all the house cleaning he’d done. He had cum in my pussy then Ozzy fucked me and cum in my butt. It was ‘punishment’ for allowing his brother to go further than I was supposed to let him.

Ozzy came back to bed after his shower. I stayed in bed and waited and welcomed him snuggling behind me. He spooned close and his hand went up my nightie. It closed over my tit and I wiggled back against his cock.

I had pulled my panties back up after he fucked me. My butt was still tingling and his warm cock between my cheeks felt nice.

“I’m glad you let my little brother have a fuck baby. I reckon we don’t tell him I know. I was thinking about it in the shower and it’d be weird trying to talk to him about it. I’d rather him think he was getting you behind my back and just leave it at that.”

“Hmm I agree Ozzy. They’re just sex lessons, it doesn’t mean anything. I only want to let him have me one more time, and properly between my legs. Just so he knows what it’s like to take a girl to bed and fuck her the usual way.”

“Yeah definitely, the usual way. Good old missionary. And that’ll be his last lesson yeah? He can go get his own girlfriend, the little shit,” Ozzy chuckled.

“Uh huh, you just have to leave me alone with him after we’ve done all the moving tomorrow. I’ll let him have me as payment for helping and tell him he can’t have me anymore and that you can never know,” I agreed and yawned contentedly.

The next thing I knew it was morning. Ozzy was back from the drive thru already with our breakfast burgers and coffee. Billy was already here too and had parked their dad’s truck backed up to the door of the flat.

I wore shorts and a bra under my t-shirt so I wouldn’t distract the boys doing all the work moving our stuff. I followed in my little work car on the first trip and stayed at the apartment after that. I would come back and do a final clean of the granny flat tomorrow.

The boys did three runs with their dad’s truck, as it had toolboxes bolted on the back which meant there wasn’t much room for carrying furniture. Luckily it was a sunny day with no rain, so everything went smoothly.

“I’ll just do a run to the dump with this rubbish,” Ozzy announced at the end of the day. “I’ve got to stop and see a mate so I’ll be a couple of hours, you guys,” he said and winked at me.

I saw him off. “So two hours then, you’ll be home at six?”

“Yeah ‘bout six, I won’t come home before that.” Ozzy leant down to whisper in my ear. “Are you gonna let Billy have another fuck?”

I drew a breath and nodded. “I’m going to have a quick shower and get changed. I’ll let him take me to bed this time. It’s been over 24 hours so he should be ready!”

“Haha, yeah babe, he’ll be ready alright,” my boyfriend chuckled into a kiss goodbye. “Save me your butt again for tonight, okay?”

“Uh huh I will. Billy’s too big for me there anyway. I’m definitely all yours there Ozzy.”

I got my butt squeezed and pulled open as I was cuddled. I was a little tender and tonight would be the third night in a row; and my third time ever. I wanted to encourage Ozzy to keep doing anal so I could talk him into letting my boss fuck me.

Mr Miles’s cock was so big and I was so curious I wanted to sit on it. Though it definitely was not going in my butt, oh my god!

“What?” Ozzy smiled. “What are you thinking about baby?”

“Oh nothing! Go and do the rubbish and see your friend. I’ll have Billy ready to go at six. Can you bring pizzas and we’ll send him home straight after so you can fuck my arse,” I breathed into my boyfriend’s ear. I turned him and pushed him out the door and went back to unpacking.

Billy was in the next room putting our dining table back together. They’d unbolted the legs to fit it on the truck. I left him and had a shower, deliberately leaving the door ajar to see if he’d try and perv on me.

Sure enough I saw him peeping through the door so I wiped the glass shower partition to give him a better view. I met his eyes and bit my smile as I remained facing him with my arms raised and my hands in my hair.

Billy looked down and up my body, opening the door a little further and stepping halfway in.

“Hop in with me Billy, we can wash each other’s backs,” I smiled daringly.

“Aw fuck,” he groaned and started ripping at his clothing. I watched him as I giggled excitedly.

He stripped off and left his clothes on the floor and got in the shower with me.

I used my soap and washed his chest and shoulders. I washed his stomach and bent to do his legs whilst staring at his erect penis. It was levering horizontally, pointing at me.

Oh wow, it really was so much bigger than his brother’s.

I lathered my hands with the soap and took hold of it. He buckled over and squeaked, making me giggle again. “Did you do as I asked and not jerk off last night? Are these going to be nice and full for me today?” I asked whilst holding his cock upright and cupping his balls.

He gulped and nodded then sucked in an involuntary breath. “I haven’t jerked off Luna. I’m gonna blow so hard in you this time!”

“Mmm promises,” I teased and turned to back against him. “Do you want to wash my tits?”

“Uh fuck yeah,” the young man muttered and took the soap from me.

He lathered his hands and gave it back then reached from beneath my arms and cupped my tits. I stayed out of the shower of water and kept my chest thrust forward for him. He massaged my little globes and played with my long nipples, pinching and pulling on them.

I lifted to my tippytoes and positioned his cock between my thighs. It was firmly horizontal and poked through the lips of my pussy. I kept pressure on it from beneath as he naturally thrust and soon lost concentration as he felt my tits.

I flared my pelvis and guided the head of my boyfriend’s little brother’s cock into my vagina. I held onto the tap and soap holder on the wall and braced against his thrusts and the slapping of his body against my butt.

“Mmm, pump your first load into me Billy, then you can take me to bed and fuck me properly for your second one okay?”

“Uh, ah, yeah okay,” the eager young man agreed and held my hips. He jackhammered me making my little tits jiggle like crazy.

Billy kept up his pace fucking me with short sharp jolts until he lost it and slammed hard then froze and growled his release.

I could feel his cock throbbing. I had relaxed and waited then reached beneath and cupped his balls, feeling them pulse too.

I grimaced guiltily to myself, thrilled at the idea of being inseminated by a guy with the same genetics as my boyfriend, but with his sperm being pumped into me a couple of inches deeper.

Oh I loved the feel of a guy’s cockhead probing my belly whilst he’s going off emptying his balls into me.

“Mmm, that’s so nice Billy. Are you trying to get me pregnant?” I cooed back over my shoulder at him. “You know you’re supposed to ask a girl if she’s on birth control before you cum inside her.”

“Aw shit. Are you Luna? Are you on the pill?” Billy squeaked.

“Hmm yes, but I’m not sure where I put the packet in the move. I’ll need to find them after this.”

“Uh fuck yeah, I came so hard. You feel amazing to fuck Luna, I’m so glad you’re letting me.”

“Yes well, it’s only for education and some practice. You still have to find a girlfriend.”

I moved from in front and his cock slipped out of me. I turned off the shower and used my towel to dab Billy dry and quickly dry myself too.

“Okay take me to bed now, you can fuck me in the missionary position this time. You should keep me fully naked, or if it was with your girlfriend, strip her clothes completely and yours too.”

I put my hand in Billy’s and he led to the bedroom. When he released me I laid out my towel and scooted back on the unmade bed as he started crawling over me. He was still semi firm and hardened up immediately as I took hold of his cock and guided it between my thighs. I positioned the head against my slick vagina and he thrust and entered me again.

I bent my legs up and spread them wide. Billy was up on his elbows watching my tits surge and jiggle as he fucked me.

I rolled my pelvis and ground hard over the base of his cock with each thrust into me. I reached up and held the bedhead and arched my chest up off the bed to rub his chest with my nipples.

I bent my nipples against his pecs when my orgasm hit and exploded through me.

Billy stopped thrusting and held still as he was up me. I clenched and throbbed on his cock and his cock was throbbing too as he pumped his second load of sperm into my belly.

I clawed his skinny butt and held him close, spreading my legs wider and rolling my pelvis to squish over his shaft. I was feeling extremely pleased with myself.

“Mmm thank you Billy. You’re officially not a virgin anymore and I’m officially full of your cum.”


Chapter 2

Ozzy dumped the junk they’d decided to throw out to save cluttering their new city apartment. He threw on a fresh t-shirt and met a mate at the pub for an hour to give his little brother more time with his girlfriend.

Ozzy thought he loved Luna but didn’t really know what that was. She was hot and pretty and they got on great and liked lots of the same things.

He definitely wanted to be with her. He didn’t mind the idea of the men at her work getting with her though. She’d already sucked off her boss, and Ozzy was all for her doing that twice a week to pay the rent.

He picked up pizza on the way to their new home, and after feeding their brother and sending him home in their Dad’s truck, Ozzy took Luna to bed, lubed her butt hole and his cock with massage oil and slid into her.

“Baby I don’t want to get with any other chicks. You giving it up to the old dudes at work and letting my little bro have a fuck is nothing to do with that,” he assured her.

Luna smiled back at him. She was bent over their new kitchen counter with her panties around her ankles. Ozzy was taking long slow strokes in and out of her arse as he snarled and watched what he was doing.

“Mmm, I hope you don’t ever need to go to any other girls Ozzy, I’ll always take it from you anytime you need it. Especially like this, I just have to bend over and let you,” Luna moaned a little and bit her lip.

“Fuck yeah, this is all I need, your butt is so fucking tight baby. No one else is allowed to have it, right? That’s my only rule, your butt’s all mine,” Ozzy snarled again and rolled his pelvis for a few rhythmic thrusts as his nuts tingled and filled with man juice.

“So long as you keep one tight little hole for me to get off in baby.”

“Uh huh, huh, that one’s all yours,” Luna panted. “I think I want to let Mr Miles fuck my pussy though, would that be okay?”

“Uh fuck yeah, let him for sure,” Ozzy snarled again and quickened his thrusts. He was bouncing off his girlfriend’s butt getting squeezed and stroked tight all the way to the base of his cock.

He slammed into her and ground balls deep. He could feel how hot and wet her cunt was with his balls pressed into it. The idea of her coming home from work with her pussy full of old man spunk was interesting.

Ozzy slammed into her then throbbed and spurt inside his girlfriend’s arse. She kept her pelvis flared and reached back and held his hip. He kissed her shoulder and nuzzled her neck. “Fuck yeah baby, do you like mine in your arse?”

“Yes,” Luna uttered. “Stay in me till you go soft though. Let me shrink around you so you don’t leave me open. That felt like a lot again.”


Chapter 3

Luna

On Sunday I went back to our old flat and gave it a thorough clean. I was watched a lot by Mr Wadell, and Billy was hanging around too.

I wore shorts and had on a bra on under my t-shirt again. I was serious about doing a good job for Mrs Wadell and didn’t want to risk being grabbed by her husband after flashing him yesterday.

Billy persisted and I gave in before I left and sucked him off. I did it on my knees on the carpet in the empty lounge room, careful that nothing dripped when he was throbbing in my mouth at the end.

I peered up at him as he snarled down at me, much like his brother does, as I swallowed his semen. He really had become a man so quickly and I imagined I’d be doing a lot of this for him, at least until he got a girlfriend of his own.

I gulped the last of it and caught a breath. “There, satisfied now?” I scolded. “I wasn’t going to do that today. It’s a worry you can make me do what you want so easily now Billy!”

I left the guy smiling triumphantly and waved to Mr Wadell at his window as I drove away. Ozzy was out with his mates that night and was asleep by the time he got home, so at least my butt got a rest.

On Monday morning at work I got lots of looks and smiles from the lawyers. I wore one of my micro-mini business skirts and white mesh panties they could see my pussy through. I had a button open on my blouse and a moulded half-cup bra that gaped and showed my tits.

I had fun teasing and flashing the men but was taken aback when I came from the boss’s office to find another girl sitting at my reception desk. She was a pretty redhead about my age. She looked me up and down and her brows lifted, her eyes widening.

She stood from my chair and offered her hand to shake. “You must be Luna, my dad said to come say hello.” She squeezed my hand and ogled down my blouse. “Wow. I can see why Dad’s coming home happy every night now.”

“Oh wow, you’re Mario’s daughter, um Cynthia?”

“Yes that’s me.” The girl pulled the spare chair over. I sat with her and she smiled through a little grimace as she looked at my pussy. “Oh my god, you’re so brave Luna. I can see why Dad wants me to meet you.”

I smiled. “Thank you. Your dad’s cool. He only looks and keeps his hands to himself. The others are good too. I like flashing them. I don’t see anything wrong with it.”

“No, me either. I overheard dad telling his friend all about you. He didn’t know I was listening and it was so interesting. Then I asked him about you and he raved about you being so confident with your body and having all the power here coz of it. He told me I should ask for lessons, haha.”

“Hmm well, the lessons are pretty easy, there’s really only one. Men can’t help looking and they turn into big puppy dogs with their tongues hanging out if you wear a short enough skirt and undo a button on your blouse.” I shrugged. “As long as it’s your idea and you’re the one choosing to do it, I don’t see why we shouldn’t use their needs to our advantage.”

“Hmm I see.” The girl undid a button on her tight-fitting mini dress and her boobs bulged from a pretty lace bra. She lifted her butt and tugged up the waistline until her matching red panties were showing. “Like that, you mean?”

“Haha definitely. Are you my new trainee today? Do you want to help me do some really boring research work after lunch? I need to show you the harbour view from the café first though. Wait till you see it!”

I stood and took my new girlfriend’s hand and we headed to the ninth floor for lunch. As we ate our salads Cynthia looked at me with a sparkle in her eyes.

“Guess what my middle name is. Ursula, it’s my grandma’s name.”

I thought for a moment as my brain did a quick process then I burst into laughter.

“Oh my god your initials are C U M. Haha, well, guess what my initials are. Luna Isabel Coombe.”

After three seconds we were both laughing heartily as all eyes in the café turned to us. 

Back downstairs we watched hours and hours of CCTV footage together on fast forward, looking for a particular car to pass by and recording when and how many times it did.

Cynthia was getting lots of looks from the lawyers too. “I need sexier underwear. I might buy some of those mesh panties next time, maybe a quarter-cup push up bra or something. I like the way yours shows your nipples.”

“Yeah, it’s easy when you have small boobs and your bra cup gapes like this. You could go braless with yours, just wear a loose-fitting top they can see down. Your dad’ll just have to keep his eyes on me, haha.”

Cynthia helped me all afternoon until her dad came and got her. He sent her to the car ahead of him. He grabbed and kissed me in the kitchenette and no one was watching.

Mario rubbed up and down my back but behaved himself and didn’t try to touch my fun bits. He got his tongue in my mouth though and I relaxed in his arms.

When he’d done ravaging my mouth he kept me in his arms and looked down my top at my tits. “Oh those are nice close up like this love.”

“Uh huh, I told Cynthia you look down her nightie sometimes and she said she knows, and that she let your friend have a good look down her pyjama top when you played snooker the other night.”

“Yeah I noticed him enjoying himself. Cynthia seemed to be playing up to him though, like you said she might.”

“Mmm hmm, everyone got a good look at her panties today too, did you notice? She was stretching her hem down when you were around.”

“Yeah I noticed Jake and Ed were checking her out all day. I didn’t see Murray with her.”

“Hmm I did. He got a good look too. I’m going to ask him if he’ll give her a job working with me, she said she’d like to.”

“Yeah I was thinking that too. I’ll have a word with Murray,” Mario said as he had a further good close look at my tits. “Will she be wearing her blouses open too if she gets a job?”

“Uh huh, she wants to try a quarter cup bra that just holds them up and you men will be able to see everything when she bends over.” I whispered close. “Which I’ve been teaching her today.”

“Oh hell,” Mario groaned.

“If you encourage her and let the others look all they want, I’ll make sure you see mine even more to make up for it,” I said whilst fiddling with the man’s tie. “And as for the no-touching rule, that only applies here at the office and when I’m driving you round the city,” I said and continued.

“But if you were ever to take me away on business trips as your Personal Assistant and we stayed in a posh hotel, well, the rules would be different for that,” I cooed and smiled back as seductively as I could muster and trailed the man’s tie over my shoulder as I left him and went back to work.


Chapter 4

Luna

The next day I was collected at lunch by Mr Miles and taken to a nice restaurant then upstairs to a hotel room. I was too nervous to say anything about letting him have proper sex with me at first. He was already set in his ideas about what he wanted.

“I’ve got to tell you Luna, I’ve been thinking about this since we were at your apartment last Friday. That’s four days solid and my nuts have been filling the whole time.”

He whispered close as he kissed my neck from behind. “I hope you’re thirsty again love. I want you to go nice and slow again yeah? See how many times you can take me to the brink and fill my big old balls as full as you can!”

My boss led me to the couch and undid his trousers and sat down. He undid the bottom buttons on his shirt and opened it out of the way. I knelt between his legs and took hold of his thick stump of a cock, thrilling with excitement for the feel of it again.

My blouse was open and my tits were on display. I stroked with both hands this time and dribbled saliva to wet the connection and make my hands slippery.

I stroked until the man was arching off the seat of the couch then sucked the head in and bobbed and sucked and bobbed and sucked. Then I stopped sucking and went back to stroking with both hands again.

I took my boss to the brink of ejaculation about eight times, I counted. Then when I took the head of his cock into my mouth and he started spurting, I sealed my lips around the ridge of the head nice and tight so none would leak.

I drank from the fountain. His cum was hot and thick and the spurts were hitting the back of my throat. I swallowed four or five times whilst softly sucking and giving his big old balls a nurturing squeeze.

Mr Miles took me back to the office in his Maserati and gave me an envelope with eight hundred dollars cash in it.

“That’s for two sessions Luna, I wouldn’t feel right not paying for that first one last Friday.” He lifted my chin and took my lips tenderly. Lunch again this Friday then? I’ll be bringing you a little something sparkly to wear in the Maserati,” he added and left me with a wink.

The world was looking very sparkly and exciting right now but my mouth was salty from the taste of his cum. It coated my teeth and filled my senses. It had been at least as much as he’d made me swallow the first time.

I had a cup of tea to wash away the taste but the smell and idea of swallowing sperm from a man my father’s age stayed with me. My pussy was tingling all afternoon.

On the way out the door I was grabbed by Mario and kissed deeply and passionately again. He held me bent back in his arms and had a look at my tits close up again. He hooked a finger in my blouse and pulled it away and looked right down it.

“Did you ask Mr Miles about Cynthia coming to work here Mario?”

He gulped and nodded as he glanced up from my tits. “She’s gone and bought herself some skirts as short as yours. I saw her modelling them for her mother last night.”

“Mmm good,” I smiled.

Mario scoffed and shook his head, leaving me tingling with excitement as he strode away and out the door.

As I turned around I saw Edward. He grabbed me and bent me back and kissed my lips hard. I submitted to him, shocked but excited. I opened and he put his tongue in my mouth and groaned his dominance and excitement too.

He broke off and had a look at my tits, hooking his finger in my blouse the way he must have seen Mario do.

“Is it true we can get some of what the boss is getting if we organise to take you on overnight trips away?”

I expelled a big breath. “I don’t know anything about trips away, I’m only the receptionist,” I uttered. “But I suppose if that did happen and we stayed at a fancy hotel with those fluffy white bath robes that a girl doesn’t wear anything under..!” I cooed.

On Wednesday afternoon Edward then Mario grabbed me and took their one-per-day kiss. Jake had been away working on an interstate case so he missed out on Tuesday.

Jake had watched the other two kiss me and all but grope my tits again, then he pulled me into his office and pressed me back against the closed door and stuck his tongue down my throat.

He’d lost it even worse than the older lawyers and had his leg between mine making me squirm my oily pussy over his thigh. I had been playing with myself in the bathroom in anticipation of my goodbye kisses and having my boobs ogled again.

I’d used massage oil and made the crotch of my pink mesh panties see-through for the men. I wore pink today. I was mixing up the colours every day making the men banter and guess until I bent over the printer in the mornings.

“Oh you’re a hot little bitch aren’t you,” Jake groaned as he broke off the kiss. He pulled open my blouse to look at my tits.

“They were saying they’ve asked the boss if you can travel with us as a PA when required, instead of two of us going and wasting company time when it’s only witnessing an interview or some legal requirement.”

“Hmm, I wouldn’t know anything about that, I’m just the receptionist,” I sighed disinterestedly. “It’s above my pay grade thinking of things like that, I’ll just do as I’m told,” I teased, trailing my favourite lawyer’s tie over my shoulder on the way out his door. 


Chapter 5

Luna

On Friday morning Cynthia arrived with her dad to begin work as my co-worker at reception. Mario set her up with a nice comfy chair like mine. We rearranged things so we could fit in another computer and screens.

Her dad blushed as he looked up from her see-through blue mesh panties. Her pussy was clearly on display.

His eyes went down her blouse to her bare tits too before they rolled away and ogled my bare little boobs and yellow mesh panties.

Mario walked away shaking his head and muttering. “What the hell hope have we got now there’s two of you!”

We kept our skirts bunched up on our hips and our twin shaved pussies on display all morning for the lawyers. Funnily enough, they were finding lots of reasons to approach and look over the reception counter into our laps or down our blouses.

I left my new conspiratorial co-worker girlfriend with the dirty old men and went to lunch with the boss.

Mr Miles took me to the same fancy restaurant and afterwards to the elevator and up to another hotel suite.

He cuddled me from behind whilst I ogled my gorgeous new diamond earrings in the bedroom mirror. I’d only been given the little felt box over lunch. I was so looking forward to seeing how they looked in the red leather passenger seat of the Maserati.

Mr Miles was erect against my butt. He had his pants and shoes off. He wore shirt sleeves and socks and old-fashioned garters. I lifted one of his hands from my waist and placed it on my tit to encourage him.

“I love my diamonds Mr Miles, I think you should get something extra today too, don’t you?” I cooed and guided his other hand down to my panty crotch.

“Uh yeah,” he groaned and rubbed into me whilst squeezing my tit.

“Uh huh, huh, would you like to fuck me Mr Miles? I’ll try and take it from you.”

I felt him against my butt and his cock was fully engorged. Damn it was thick!

The man put his fingers down my panties and felt into my wetness. I was slick already and his fingers went in easily.

“Oh you’re only small Luna. I thought so by looking through your panties. It might be painful,” the man groaned into my ear. I could hear the excitement in his tone suggesting he didn’t mind the idea of it hurting me.

I blushed. “Do you want to make me squeal Mr Miles? Are you going to split me in two with this huge cock I can’t even get in my mouth?” I lowered it and straddled it with my thighs, squeezing it between them shocked at how that even felt.

I held it against my pussy and let him pull back and surge. “Oh my god that’s really going to hurt, isn’t it?”

“Yeah love, it’s gonna be good for me though. Come on, let’s give you a little warm up orgasm, shall we?”

I was picked up and placed on the bed. Mr Miles crawled on too and went straight for my panties. He pulled them from beneath me and pushed my skirt up around my middle, baring me completely from the waist down.

He dropped to his fat stomach and ate into me, snuffling and growling and doing god knows what with my clit. Within a minute my orgasm exploded through my belly.

“Oh yeah love, that’s the way,” the big man groaned and kept slurping and sucking on my quivering flesh.

He ate me through my peak and moved up my body and over me. I lay with my legs bent up and resting wide open. My boss had his cock in his fist and rubbed up and down through my pussy with it.

He opened the base of my vagina with the head and I took a big breath and held it.

Then, “Ahhh!” I squealed in pain as he split me. “Ahhh! Ahhh! Ahh huh, huh,” I screamed against his fat arm. Each involuntary squeal was a response to the sharp pain in my vagina as it was stretched and filled with what felt like a baseball bat.

“Ooh that’s tight. That’s one tight little pussy,” Mr Miles groaned. He pulled back and thrust again.

“Ahhh!” I squealed and dug my nails into his back. “Ahh! Ahh. Ahh huh, huh,” I squealed some more.

I panted as he settled into rhythm fucking me. “Oh Mr Miles that really hurts,” I whimpered.

“Yeah I know love, you’ve got to take it for me though. You feel so good, small and fucking tight.”

The old man curled his hips and forced his fat log of a cock all the way inside me and held still.

I clawed his back and bit down on my squeal.

“Yeah that’s it sweetie, take my big cock.” He pulled back slowly and it felt like he was pulling me inside out.

“That’s it, suck on it with your tight little cunt,” he snarled and slammed into me again then resumed fucking me with short powerful thrusts.

The pain had subsided and as Mr Miles worked himself through another half a dozen peaks, denying himself at the final thrust, he worked me towards another orgasm.

I was on the brink a couple of times when he was. When he finally surged and held firmly up me with his baseball bat cock throbbing and going off, my orgasm hit and exploded through my stretched tight vagina.

“Uh huh, huh, cum in me Mr Miles, fill me with old man sperm,” I whimpered. I was too spent from all the squealing. I held on and took his load.

“Yeah Luna that’s it, that’s so fucking tight.”

He held still until he’d stopped throbbing. Then he lifted and smoothed my sweaty hair from my face. “I see you’re training young Cynthia well with her mini skirt and her bare tits. Are you going to talk to her about this, see if she’ll let me split her little pussy too when you’re away with the lawyers?”

“Hmm okay, I’ll talk to her. It feels nice now that you’ve stretched me Mr Miles. You’re still so huge in me. I’ve never felt this full of cock before.”

“Yeah that’s good then, keep your legs spread for me love. This is good for both of us when you’re little pussy’s all creamed and slippery.”

He pulled back slowly and rolled his pelvis then surged back into me.

“I planned to fuck you today Luna. I took a pill an hour ago and won’t be softening before I cum again, you don’t mind do you?”

I shook my head. “I’m going to cum again too in a minute. I love how huge you are Mr Miles. You can fuck me for as long as you want to.”

“Uh yeah good girl. I’ll make you scream with the first one then fuck you nice afterwards. You’ll agree to it if I buy you jewellery, yeah?”

I smiled. “Uh huh, a new piece of jewellery each time you want to make me squeal? I like that idea.”

“Yeah love, Maserati jewellery, I get it. And you’ll need Cynthia to cover reception if the lawyers are taking you on assignments as their PA. They’ll probably buy you gifts and try to fuck you as well,” my boss groaned as he surged and held still again.

“They’ve each come to me and suggested it. It’s a great idea, I don’t know where it came from.”

I bit my smile. “Hmm I’m sure I can’t imagine, Mr Miles.”

**  The end  **
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