
        
            
                
            
        

    
A hot preview

I opened the bathroom door and chuckled at the sight before me.  The new girl, Kristy, was pressed against the wall, two fingers deep inside her pussy, plunging in and out of her wet cuntlips, while she watched the fucking happening before her in awe. 

The two engaged in sex, Mark and Lia, were some of my best workers.  Mark was on the sales floor, pushing our latest product (a special aphrodisiac lube) while Lia managed our social media account.  Usually by posting pics of her big tits for our horny male customers.

The latest one actually had me rock hard the minute I saw it… she had her boobs squished up against the window pane, naked, nipples hard and ready to get sucked… and the caption was… “What would you pay to fuck these titties?”

Of course the dollars came rolling in.

But it wasn’t money on my mind right now, it was the new hire and the fact she needed to be broken in.  Officially.

“Kristy.”

She looked up at me in surprise and pulled her hand out of her skirt.  “Oh…I’m…sorry sir…” 

“Nothing to apologize for…”  I took her hand, wet with pussy juices, and licked her fingers.  Then I sucked them into my mouth one by one – and she stared at me with shock that soon turned to pure lust. 

The card had done its work.  Even though she was new here, she was quickly falling under the spell my special code would cast…

All the silly societal programming that told her getting fucked by her boss or other male employees was bad?  Gone.  All she needed to know was that being a slut was good, and a wet pussy was the way to getting an A+ performance review.

“Let me see that pretty pink kitty of yours,” I whispered into her ear.

She nodded and eagerly removed her skirt, sliding her panties down her legs, then lifting one to move them daintily over her heel.  I loved fucking a girl while she was still wearing her pumps… I took the panties and inhaled deeply in her wet fabric, the scent of female arousal making my dick pulse harder.

I couldn’t stand it, I needed to taste her.  She gasped as I knelt between her thighs and began to lap at her pink folds with my tongue.  I spread the wet lips and licked, swirling my tongue round her clit, making her head fall back in pleasure. 

“Oooooh yes….”

The Magic Card Part I

Kristy’s POV

I’m an office slut.

I didn’t always used to be this way.  Once a long time ago, I was a very smart girl going to college.  Graduating with all A+s. Getting cheers from my teachers, peers, and future employers alike.

In fact, my current employer, Greg, is the one who first noticed me. 

He was a handsome strong guy, who showed up at my college graduation ceremony.  After applauding my speech, he came up and shook my hand.

“So, looking for a job?”

I nodded.  “I definitely am.”

He handed me a business card.  It said “BD Enterprises” on it.

I wondered what BD stood for.  But I figured I would find out soon enough.

The card was kind of weird, sort of… mesmerizing, like I couldn’t stop looking at it.  And the more I looked at it, the dizzier I felt.

*****

When I went in for my first day on the job, I noticed something kind of odd about the office.  Most of the employees were men – big, strong men, with lots of muscles – and the only women who were there were ones with big tits and low cut shirts showing lots of cleavage, and tight skirts showing lots of leg…

What really shocked me was the sight of a big rough male employee feeling up a girl’s tits in the bathroom stall.  I was about to report the incident to HR, but I heard her breathing…

“Mmmmm oh yes, sir, feel those big tits, do you like them?  You can suck on them if you want…”

I peered over the stall in shock.  The guy was sucking on her tits, his tongue flicking her nipples as he moved from breast to breast.  She looked like she was really feeling it, rubbing her thighs together and biting her lip, caressing his head. 

She reached between the man’s thighs and rubbed his big bulge. 

“Mmmm you feel good…. You’re so big and hard, wanna fuck me, stud?”

The guy grinned, rubbing his cock against her palm.  “Depends, you ready to feel a big thick nine inches in your tight pussy?”

“Oh fuck yes,” she moaned, “give it to me sir.”

“You bet I will little slut.”  He turned her around and slapped her ass hard, making her moan.  She bent over for him, and he pulled her skirt down, revealing some lacy white panties that were soaking wet.

“Good girl, nice and wet for me…”  He removed his cock, a huge, thick shaft with the tip dripping precum, and rubbed it along her slit.  “I’m gonna fuck you til you cum all over this dick.”

Her eyes rolled back in her head as he penetrated her, the thick shaft sliding easily into her wet folds.  He gripped her ass and thrust in and out, shoving his dick in and out, in and out, building a rhythm, making her moan in pleasure.

I couldn’t help myself; the scene was too hot and I was too turned on watching.  I had to touch myself so I moved to the corner where they couldn’t see– or if they could, I didn’t really care.  I put my hand into my panties and started to rub my clit, biting my lip and squeezing my breast with one hand. 

I masturbated in time with their fucking, their animal cries filling the bathroom stall – and no one seemed to give a damn, or if they did, they weren’t doing anything to intervene. 

*****

Brad POV

The cries of passion I heard coming from the bathroom stall did not surprise me. 

In my office, people got fucked when and where they wanted, because I had an ace up my sleeve.  A business card inspired with a special code that would override the rational part of my employees’ minds, turning them into primitive sex-starved animals that needed to rut 24/7.

You could say I was unethical, but it would be inaccurate.  My office boasted one of the highest employee satisfaction rates in existence, simply because everyone was always cumming.

I opened the bathroom door and chuckled at the sight before me.  The new girl, Kristy, was pressed against the wall, two fingers deep inside her pussy, plunging in and out of her wet cuntlips, while she watched the fucking happening before her in awe. 

The two engaged in sex, Mark and Lia, were some of my best workers.  Mark was on the sales floor, pushing our latest product (a special aphrodisiac lube) while Lia managed our social media account.  Usually by posting pics of her big tits for our horny male customers.

The latest one actually had me rock hard the minute I saw it… she had her boobs squished up against the window pane, naked, nipples hard and ready to get sucked… and the caption was… “What would you pay to fuck these titties?”

Of course the dollars came rolling in.

But it wasn’t money on my mind right now, it was the new hire and the fact she needed to be broken in.  Officially.

“Kristy.”

She looked up at me in surprise and pulled her hand out of her skirt.  “Oh…I’m…sorry sir…” 

“Nothing to apologize for…”  I took her hand, wet with pussy juices, and licked her fingers.  Then I sucked them into my mouth one by one – and she stared at me with shock that soon turned to pure lust. 

The card had done its work.  Even though she was new here, she was quickly falling under the spell my special code would cast…

All the silly societal programming that told her getting fucked by her boss or other male employees was bad?  Gone.  All she needed to know was that being a slut was good, and a wet pussy was the way to getting an A+ performance review.

“Let me see that pretty pink kitty of yours,” I whispered into her ear.

She nodded and eagerly removed her skirt, sliding her panties down her legs, then lifting one to move them daintily over her heel.  I loved fucking a girl while she was still wearing her pumps… I took the panties and inhaled deeply in her wet fabric, the scent of female arousal making my dick pulse harder.

I couldn’t stand it, I needed to taste her.  She gasped as I knelt between her thighs and began to lap at her pink folds with my tongue.  I spread the wet lips and licked, swirling my tongue round her clit, making her head fall back in pleasure. 

“Oooooh yes….”

She gripped my shoulders and put her thigh around my neck, humping my bearded face with gusto.  Her juices coated my skin, her pussy gushing as I licked faster and inserted my fingers in her pussy, fucking her fast. 

“Oooooohhhhhh shit!” she gasped, gripping me hard.  “I’m cumming, sir…cummmmminnggggg!”

Her walls contracted, a huge orgasm coming over her as she humped my hand.  I grinned, licking her clit as she came hard, breathing heavy and flushed from climax.

“Now I need to be inside you,” I grunted, lowering my zipper and freeing my hard,  huge dick.  “And you need to get fucked properly…”
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