
        
            
                
            
        

    
A hot preview

She began to fuck herself with her fingers and soon she was moaning, her eyes closed and her lips parted. She began to make little whimpers as she squirted, her entire body shaking with the force of her orgasm.

"Yes, sweetheart, that's it..."

I came just as she was getting over hers and I pumped my cock, spurting out a few squirts of cum onto her stomach.

I wiped it away with my fingers and slid it into her mouth, forcing her to suck it clean.

"I think you've earned a reward, my naughty little slut," I said, kissing her.

I fucked her again, slowly sliding my hard, throbbing cock deep inside her. She moaned and arched her back and I thrust into her, fucking her slowly.

"You're so wet and hot," I told her. "I could fuck you forever. I could fuck you forever and ever."

"Please, yes..." she moaned. "Make me cum again..."

I thrust into her harder and faster, holding her hips as I fucked her. She cried out, moaning and bucking.

"Oh, oh, oh!" she screamed, her body shaking with orgasm.

I came again soon after she did and I pulled out, cumming all over her stomach.

My thick, hot load splattered all over her skin, painting her beautiful body.

"My little slut," I said, leaning down to kiss her. "Do you like my cum?"

She nodded, licking her lips.

"Please, sir, may I swallow, sir?" she said, her voice barely a whisper.

"Of course you can," I said, smiling.

The Magic Letter: Part II

"I'll see you Monday, Jeff."

The hot intern manager Rochelle's promise rung in my mind.

I was so excited to see her. And those gorgeous, full breasts of hers...

I shook my head, trying to clear my thoughts. I couldn't let myself get distracted. I had a job to do.

Monday came quickly and I arrived at the office early, eager to see Rochelle. As I walked through the halls, I couldn't help but feel a sense of nervous excitement in the pit of my stomach. When I finally reached her office, I took a deep breath and knocked on the door.

"Come in," Rochelle's sultry voice called out.

I opened the door and stepped inside, my eyes immediately drawn to her curves. She was dressed in a tight-fitting blouse that hugged her ample breasts and a pencil skirt that showed off her toned legs.

"Hey, Jeff," she said with a smile. "How was your weekend?"

"It was good," I replied, trying to keep my eyes from wandering. "How was yours?"

"It was fine," she said, standing up from her desk. "Listen, I wanted to talk to you about something important."

I nodded, my heart racing with anticipation. Rochelle walked over to me and took my hand, leading me over to the couch in the corner of her office.

"Jeff," she began, sitting down next to me. "I've been thinking about you a lot lately. And I can tell that you've been thinking about me too."

My cheeks flushed with embarrassment as she leaned in closer to me, her lips just inches from mine.

"I know this might be risky," she said, her voice low and seductive. "But I can't help how I feel about you. And I have a feeling that you feel the same way."

My heart was pounding in my chest as she leaned in and kissed me deeply, her tongue exploring my mouth. I could feel myself getting harder and harder as she moaned softly, pressing her body against mine.

In that moment, all thoughts of work and professionalism flew out the window. All that mattered was the intense heat between usand the desire that we shared.

Rochelle reached down and unbuckled my belt, freeing my throbbing erection from its confines. I groaned as she wrapped her fingers around me, stroking me slowly and teasingly.

I couldn't believe this was happening. I had always fantasized about Rochelle, but I never thought it would become a reality. But here we were, in her office, with her hand wrapped around my cock.

I leaned in and kissed her deeply, my hands roaming over her body. She moaned into my mouth as I cupped her breast, squeezing it gently.

"Fuck me, Jeff," she whispered, breaking the kiss. "I need you to fuck me."

Without hesitation, I pulled her skirt up and pushed her back onto the couch, spreading her legs wide. I buried my face in her pussy, licking and sucking on her clit as she moaned and writhed beneath me.

She was so wet, so ready for me.

I held my cock and moved in between Rochelle's legs, positioning myself at her entrance. I slid myself inside of her, letting out a deep groan. She was so warm and wet and tight, gripping me like a vice.

She moved her legs up to wrap around my waist and pulled me in deeper. I began to thrust into her, slow and deep, letting the pleasure build up within me. Faster and faster, deeper and harder, the two of us moved together, the couch squeaking beneath us.

She gasped in pleasure as my huge dick filled her again and again, shuttling in and out of her wet pussy.

"Oh fuck, Jeff," she moaned, digging her fingernails into my back. "I'm gonna come."

She squeezed her legs tight around me as I thrust into her faster and harder, the orgasm building up inside of her.

"That's it," I growled in her ear. "Cum for me."

She moaned loudly as I sent her over the edge, her pussy throbbing me with her orgasm. I groaned and thrust into her a few more times, letting the pleasure build up to the point of no return.

"Rochelle," I moaned, my cock throbbing and my balls tightening. "I'm going to cum."

She nodded weakly, her eyes half-closed as she gasped for breath. "Me too," she moaned, her pussy still clenching around me. "Yes, Jeff.

I came hard, my cock throbbing inside of her as I filled her with my hot, sticky load.

"Oh god," I moaned as I finished. "That was incredible."

Rochelle nodded breathlessly, her cheeks flushed and a satisfied smile on her face.

"Let's do it again."

I turned her around, so she was spread on hands and knees on the couch for me.

"You want it rough, baby?" I asked, teasing her as I slid my cock inside of her dripping wet pussy.

"Yes," she moaned, pushing her ass out for me. "Give it to me."

I gave it to her, pounding into her from behind as she moaned and groaned beneath me.

I could feel my cock getting hard again. I picked up speed, thrusting into her as hard and as fast as I could. She moaned loudly and gasped for breath, as I pounded into her relentlessly.

"Oh, god, Jeff...sir," she moaned, tossing her head back. "Baby, you're going to make me come again."

There it was that "Sir" again... the desire to submit. Soon would she be calling me master, too?

I could feel her tight, wet pussy contracting around my cock as she came for me again, her juices running down my shaft.

"Oh, yes," I groaned, thrusting into her as hard as I could.

My cock was throbbing again, ready for more. I grabbed her by the hips and thrust into her again, her pussy slick and ready for me. I began to pound into her, moving my hands to cup her breasts.

She moaned loudly, rocking back to meet my thrusts. Her arms began to tremble, giving out and sending her face-first onto the couch. I grabbed her and pulled her back up, holding her tight.

I began to pump into her faster and harder, my orgasm building up again. I could feel her pussy getting even wetter, sopping wet with desire.

"Oh, Sir," she moaned, reaching down to rub her clit. "It's so good..."

I groaned and picked up the pace, thrusting into her so hard that the couch was rocking back and forth. She moaned loudly, her body tensing up as she came again.

"That's it," I groaned, my cock throbbing with pleasure. "Come for me, baby."

She arched her back and let out a loud, blissful moan as she came all over my cock, her juices running down my shaft.

Her pussy gripped me so tightly, squeezing my cock with her orgasm.

"Ah!" I groaned as my cock throbbed, shooting out ropes of hot, sticky cum.

I groaned as I emptied my balls into her, my body shaking with pleasure.

I stood up and helped Rochelle off the couch, pulling my pants back up for the second time that day.

"Now I think you'd better get back to your work," I said, pulling her in close.

She giggled and kissed me softly, her eyes shining with life.

"I think you're right," she said. "It's not like anyone will know I'm missing...."

I couldn't help smiling. I would know.

"I'll see you tonight," I said, leaning in to kiss her again.

"Agreed," she said, giving me a sexy smile. "And Jeff? This...this was only the first of many times."

I kissed her again.

I'd better stock up on my favorite lube, then...

As I walked back to my office, I couldn't help smiling. It was like I was walking on air.

Rochelle was mine.

And there was no way I was ever letting her go.

****

I went with her to her house later that day. She was still obviously very horny and in the mood to fuck.

I helped her get out of the car and we walked inside. I could only imagine what her neighbors must be thinking...

As we got inside, I grabbed her and kissed her deeply, groping her tits. She moaned and grabbed my cock.

"Fuck me, Master...." she moaned. "I need you so bad."

She began to take off my pants, and I shrugged out of my suit jacket and tossed it aside, my pants done up just enough to get it off quickly.

I stood there, naked in front of her, my cock hard and throbbing.

"Take off your clothes," I ordered her.

She hesitated for a moment, biting her lip.

"Now."

She nodded and began to take off her clothes.

"Leave the stockings on."

She obliged, and I moaned as I saw her standing there, completely naked except for

stockings and high heels.

"Touch yourself," I ordered her.

She looked at me, hesitating.

"Now."

She leaned against the wall and slid a hand down her body, cupping her pussy and rubbing it. I groaned and closed my eyes, fighting back the urge to come right there.

"I want you to take those stockings off and come over here."

She did as I asked, taking them off and walking over to me, dropping to her knees.

"You like that, don't you?" I teased her as she began to stroke my cock. "You like my big cock between your hands, don't you?"

She nodded and ran her tongue up the shaft.

"Suck it, then," I ordered.

She opened her mouth and slid my cock inside, gently sucking on it.

"Open your throat," I ordered, as I looked down at her beautiful, satisfied face.

She obeyed and took my entire cock in her mouth, deepthroating me. I groaned and placed my hands on her head, gently thrusting my member in and out of her mouth.

"You're such a good little cock sucker," I groaned as I pumped into her mouth. She moaned and bucked her hips, her pussy dripping wet with desire.

"Relax your throat," I said, as I felt her gag on me.

She nodded and I felt her throat relax. It was a little while before I could get used to it, but once I did, it felt great.

"Yes, that's it," I said encouragingly as she sucked on my cock.

She kept on sucking, gently bobbing her head up and down as I pistoned in and out of her mouth. I could feel the cum building up in my balls, ready to explode.

"I'm going to come," I ordered her. "I want you to swallow it all, every last drop."

She nodded and kept on sucking, trying to swallow it all. I groaned and she gagged on my cock. I pulled it out and she made a moaning noise.

I held my cock in my hand as I spurted out ropes of cum, covering her face. She moaned and looked up at me, and I got down on my knees, collecting my last few squirts in my hand and feeding it to her.

She opened her mouth and closed her eyes, savoring the taste of my cum.

"Yes, baby," I said, leaning down to kiss her. "Taste what a good, obedient girl you are."

She was still there, on her knees and at my feet, waiting for my next command.

"You're a good slut, aren't you?" I said as I pulled her to her feet, kissing her.

"Yes, Master," she said softly.

I kissed her again and led her to the bedroom. I helped her onto the bed and leaned down, kissing her neck.

"You want it, don't you?" I teased her. "You want my cock again, don't you?"

She nodded, moaning softly. I could feel her wetness dripping down her legs as I ran my hands over her breasts, teasing her nipples.

"Yes, sir," she moaned. "I want you, I need you..."

I trailed kisses down over her stomach and then down between her legs to her pussy. She was sopping wet with desire, and I ran my tongue over her clit.

She moaned and bucked her hips, her pussy lips opening up to let me in.

"You're tasty, aren't you?" I teased, sliding my tongue inside her pussy.

"Yes, oh, yes..."

I began to lick her clit faster as I slid a finger inside of her hot, wet cunt. She groaned, arching her back and rubbing her breasts.

"I'm going to make you cum, sweetheart," I said, as I slid a second finger inside of her.

"Yes, oh, yes, I'm so close..."

I slid two more fingers inside of her and she gasped.

"You like that, don't you? Fingered by the man who owns you."

"Yes..."

I rubbed her clit faster and she began to cry out, her orgasm washing over her.

"Oh, oh, oh, oh, oh..."

She gasped and bucked her hips, cumming all over my face. I kept on licking her as she came and came, her body going limp.

I pulled away and kissed her, tasting her sweet juices. I began to stroke my hard, throbbing cock and when I was ready to come, I pulled away.

"I want you to play with yourself," I ordered her. "Make yourself cum again."

She moaned, but obeyed, spreading her legs wide and sliding a finger inside of herself. She began to move it back and forth as I stroked my cock, watching her. She was so fucking hot.

"Do it hard," I told her. "I want you to make yourself come like only a slut like you can."

She moaned and obeyed, sliding a second finger inside herself,

"Yes..."

She began to fuck herself with her fingers and soon she was moaning, her eyes closed and her lips parted. She began to make little whimpers as she squirted, her entire body shaking with the force of her orgasm.

"Yes, sweetheart, that's it..."

I came just as she was getting over hers and I pumped my cock, spurting out a few squirts of cum onto her stomach.

I wiped it away with my fingers and slid it into her mouth, forcing her to suck it clean.

"I think you've earned a reward, my naughty little slut," I said, kissing her.

I fucked her again, slowly sliding my hard, throbbing cock deep inside her. She moaned and arched her back and I thrust into her, fucking her slowly.

"You're so wet and hot," I told her. "I could fuck you forever. I could fuck you forever and ever."

"Please, yes..." she moaned. "Make me cum again..."

I thrust into her harder and faster, holding her hips as I fucked her. She cried out, moaning and bucking.

"Oh, oh, oh!" she screamed, her body shaking with orgasm.

I came again soon after she did and I pulled out, cumming all over her stomach.

My thick, hot load splattered all over her skin, painting her beautiful body.

"My little slut," I said, leaning down to kiss her. "Do you like my cum?"

She nodded, licking her lips.

"Please, sir, may I swallow, sir?" she said, her voice barely a whisper.

"Of course you can," I said, smiling.

I pulled my cock out of her mouth and she sucked on it once before swallowing. She swallowed the last drop and licked her lips before I kissed her, tasting my cum.

We spent the rest of the afternoon in bed, fucking just to fuck. I took her from behind, and from behind quicker, slower, harder, softer. We fucked on top of the bed, on the floor and on the bed again.

We didn't get out until it was dark outside, and it was almost time for her to leave.

"What are you doing tomorrow?" I asked her, as we sat on the couch in the living room, the fire glowing in the fireplace.

She looked at me and smiled.

"I'm yours, sir," she whispered. "I'll be here, waiting for your command."

I kissed her and she sat with me for a long time. We watched a movie and I fed her drinks as we sat wrapped up in each other. When the movie was over, she looked at me.

"May I ask you something, Master?" she said, a little seriously.

"Of course you can," I said. "Anything."

"Will you fuck me tonight?" she asked.

I looked at her and smiled.

"Of course."

"Thank you," she said. "You made my day."

Now, I thought, I've conquered another beautiful woman for my harem.  The question is simply who would be next...
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