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THE MILF CO-WORKER

By

LEO MICHAELS

As I step into the bustling office on my first day of work, filled with the same kind of fish-out-of-water vibe I felt on my first day of college, the air is filled with the hum of conversation and the light clicking of multiple keyboards from all directions.

Trying to not stick out as the new guy but obviously being it, I look around for the desk that reception told me would be mine. Smiling and giving a small wave to people as I pass them until I find my spot and sit nervously in my chair, pressing on the monitor of my computer.

Logging on, reading my details for doing so off a card and hitting enter, I look around surreptitiously while I wait for everything to load, trying to take stock of my unfamiliar surroundings, wondering if first days at places get easier as you get older or not.

My gaze lands on a woman sitting across the room. She's stunning: blonde hair cascading down her shoulders, green eyes that sparkle with a mischievous glint, and a curvy figure that's accentuated by her provocative attire. She's wearing a tight-fitting blouse that clings to her ample breasts and a skirt that hugs her hips, leaving little to the imagination. I can't help but stare, feeling a rush of heat course through my body.

She catches me looking and flashes what looks like a knowing smile. I quickly avert my eyes and look at my monitor, feeling my cheeks flush with embarrassment. I try to focus on the task at hand, but my eyes keep wandering back to her, the gorgeous MILF smiling at me every time, even waving the 4th or 5th time she busts me looking at her.

Seeing her rise from her chair and start to approach, I finally stay focussed on my screen, thinking I’ve managed to get myself in trouble within minutes of arriving.

“Hi, I’m Sarah,” I hear her say, looking up at her as she stands in front of my desk, her hand outstretched.

I swallow hard, taking her hand in mine. Her skin is soft and warm, and I feel an electric spark shoot up my arm. I quickly pull away, trying to ignore the sensation.

"Jake," I reply, smiling awkwardly. "Nice to meet you."

"You too," Sarah says with a smile of her own, leaning against my desk and crossing her arms over her chest, pushing her breasts together. My eyes are drawn to them immediately, and I feel a twitch in my pants as I imagine what they would feel like pressed against me.

"So, first impressions? About this place?" she asks, bringing my attention back to her face.

"Great," I say, forcing a smile. "A bit overwhelming, but I'm sure I'll get used to it soon enough."

Sarah nods understandingly. "Yeah, I remember when I first started here... It was a lot to take in at first, but everyone was really helpful. You'll get the hang of things in no time," She says, before leaning over my desk, her deep cleavage daring me to look, "and I'm always close by if you need any help with anything."

I gulp and nod, not trusting myself to speak. Sarah smiles again and straightens up, walking away. I watch her go, unable to tear my eyes away from her swaying hips. As she reaches her desk, she looks back at me and winks before sitting down. I quickly return my attention to my monitor, feeling my cheeks flush once more. I can't be sure as I don't think I've ever met one until now, but everything about Sarah says 'COUGAR' in bright neon letters, feeling kinda intimidating but incredibly aroused by her at the same time.

The morning passes without incident, and I manage to get through my new tasks relatively easily. At lunchtime, I head to the cafeteria and grab a sandwich and a drink before finding an empty table near the window, not wanting to interrupt any group cliques, and also because I'm still too nervous to do so, if I'm honest with myself.

As I sit alone eating my lunch, I can't help but notice Sarah enter the room, her eyes scanning the crowd before landing on me. A smile spreads across her face as she makes her way over, her hips swinging hypnotically with every step. My breath catches in my throat as she approaches, her eyes never leaving mine.

"Mind if I join you?" she asks, gesturing to the empty seat beside me.

I nod, swallowing hard as she sits down next to me.

She leans in close, her perfume filling my senses. "So, tell me about yourself, Jake. What brings you here?"

I try to focus on the conversation, but it's hard with her so close. Her hand brushes against my thigh under the table, sending a jolt of electricity through me. I can feel my cock growing harder, straining against my pants.

"I just graduated from college," I manage to say, my voice barely above a whisper. "This is my first job."

"Oh, really?" she says, her hand moving higher up my thigh. "You must be excited."

I nod, feeling my body rapidly heating, not sure if this is really happening, Sarah nonchalantly touching my leg while her other hand innocently forks a salad.

Feeling how tense I am, Sarah lowers her voice to a whisper too.

"Do you want me to take my hand away, Jake?" She purrs, my cock jerking at her sexy tone.

"N-no," I croak in reply, taking a bite of my sandwich to hopefully conceal my face from everyone.

Her hand reaches my crotch, and she begins to stroke me gently through my pants. I gasp softly, trying to keep my composure.

"You're quite the catch, Jake," she whispers, her breath hot on my ear. "I bet you had all the girls at college chasing after you."

I shake my head, feeling a surge of pleasure as she continues to stroke me. "Not really. I'm actually pretty shy."

She smiles, her eyes locked onto mine. "Well, that's a shame. But not to worry, you have so much potential, and when I see potential, I go for it, Jake," She replies, her hand grabbing my now fully erect shaft harder through my pants, feeling my firmness.

"Mmm, he feels so big, Jake. He feels like a nice, big cock," She says softly, before eating another forkful of salad, her hand under the table and on my cock, the cafeteria filled with our co-workers.

Unzipping me, her hand slips inside my pants, her fingers wrapping around my shaft. She begins to jerk me off, her movements slow and deliberate. I try to control my gasps, my eyes darting around the canteen, hoping no one notices.

"You like that, don't you?" she whispers, her voice filled with satisfaction. "You like me touching you like this. You like having your cock stroked by a woman twice your age."

I nod, unable to speak as wave after wave of pleasure courses through my body. My mind races, trying to comprehend what's happening, but all I can focus on is the sensation of Sarah's hand on my cock, stroking me faster and faster.

Her grip tightening around my cock. I can feel the pressure building, my body tensing up.

"You're close, aren't you, Jake?"

"Yeah," I croak, trying not to squeeze my sandwich as I attempt to have some control.

"Then come. Come for me, Jake," she whispers, her voice urgent and so sexy, "I want to feel you come in my hand."

Unable to hold back any longer. I release, stifling my grunts, my cock pulsating in her hand. She continues to stroke me, milking every last drop from my body. I can feel the warmth of my come spreading across my pants and her pistoning hand, but I don't care. All that matters is the pleasure flowing through my body right now, rope after rope of hot semen launching from me.

Taking her hand from my twitching cock, Sarah licks her fingers clean, a satisfied smile on her face. "Mmm, you taste good, Jake," she whispers, her eyes locked onto mine. "I can't wait to taste more of you."

Reaching back under the table, she tucks my cock back into my pants, her movements gentle and caring. I sit there, feeling a mix of satisfaction and confusion. I can't believe what just happened, the rest of our lunch break normal, Sarah talking with me about everyday mundane things, like she didn't just secretly jerk me off in front of a bunch of people.

An hour or so later, I'm back at my desk, staring at my computer screen, but replaying the handjob over and over in my head, my cock fully hard under the desk, resisting the urge to touch it, knowing I should be getting on with work.

"So, now you've been here half a day, still liking this place?" Sarah says, suddenly appearing next to me, grinning as she sees me subconsciously covering up my erection.

"Ah yeah, very much so," I reply, watching as Sarah takes a pen from my desk.

"Woops," She says as she drops it next to me, before nudging it under my desk with her foot, "let me just grab that for you. She adds, crouching down before slipping under the desk and out of view.

I look around nervously, wondering if anyone can see us, but everyone seems engrossed in their own work. Then I feel her hands on my knees, slowly pushing them apart as she settles herself between my legs. I stare straight ahead, trying to act normal, even though my heart is racing and my cock is throbbing against my pants.

Her hands move higher up my thighs until they reach my crotch, where they begin to massage my bulge through my pants. I try to suppress a groan as she continues her work. Sarah look up at me from under the desk, biting her lip, her eyes mischievous and hungry.

"I told you I'd taste more of you soon, Jake," She murmurs, her voice barely above a whisper as she unzips my pants and gently pulls out my aching cock, wrapping her soft hand around my shaft. I gasp softly as she begins to stroke me, her movements slow and deliberate.

She smiles up at me. "You like this, don't you?"

I nod, my breath catching in my throat. "Y-yes," I manage to stutter out. She leans in, her tongue flicking out to lick the tip of my cock. I can feel the heat of her mouth, the softness of her lips. It's all I can do not to thrust up towards her.

With a husky purr, she starts to suck my cock, her beautiful eyes on mine as she takes me deeper. My hands grip the arms of my chair as pleasure courses through me, the sight of her taking my cock making it even harder to keep quiet.

I glance around again, hoping no one has noticed what's going on under my desk, before I close my eyes for a moment, savoring the sensation of her warm mouth enveloping my cock, before looking back down at her.

Her cheeks hollowed as she sucks hard on my shaft, her tongue swirling around the tip. I can feel myself getting close to release already, this MILF nothing less than perfect at sucking my cock, the utter inappropriateness of what's going on making a perfect blowjob somehow even better than perfect.

Sarah looks up at me, her eyes filled with lust. She takes me deeper, her throat working as she swallows me down. I can feel the pleasure continue building, Sarah never letting up, perfectly aware of what she's doing to me, daring me to try and hold my orgasm in, already knowing she's going to win, my toes curling in my shoes. I try to keep quiet, but it's hard. I let out a soft groan, my hands moving from my chair and holding her head, gripping her hair as she brings me rapidly to the point of no return.

"Fuck, Sarah," I whisper, my voice hoarse. She hums around my cock in response, the vibration sending a jolt of pleasure through me, sending me over the edge.

My body shaking, I try to stifle my grunts as I come into her mouth and throat, flooding her with my hot load, Sarah swallowing around my cock as she gulps down everything I give her, impaling her face on my length, massaging my balls as they empty, her eyes still locked on mine as she drains me, holding her head and borderline fucking her face under the desk now, overcome with orgasmic pleasure, each throb of my cock sending another spurt of semen inside her.

Sitting there, panting, I swallow, looking down at her, her throat still stuffed with cock. When she finally pulls back, she wipes her mouth with the back of her hand, a satisfied smile on her face. "See you in the stationary closet in twenty minutes, stud," she says, her voice low and husky. Before I can get my head clear enough to respond, she's quietly gotten up and gone, leaving me sitting there with my pants undone and my heart racing.

I take a deep breath, trying to calm myself down, feeling like everyone else in the office must know what just happened, feeling like there's a giant 'guilty' stamp on my forehead. I can't believe I just came in Sarah's mouth, right here in the office. I tuck myself back into my pants, my hands shaking slightly. I can feel the adrenaline coursing through my veins, the excitement already building in my chest.

20 minutes later I make my way as nonchalantly as possible to the stationary closet, my heart pounding with anticipation. As I step inside, I can see Sarah already waiting for me, her eyes filled with desire. She closes the door behind us, a wicked smile on her face.

"Do you think I could interest you in taking a little taste of this?" She purrs, leaning back against the shelves before reaching down and pulling up her skirt, revealing her glistening pussy to me, slick with wetness, her fingers running over her puffy pussylips.

Without hesitation, I drop to my knees, eager to taste her. Her hand grabs the back of my head, guiding me closer. My tongue darts out, flicking across her swollen clit. She lets out a soft moan as I such her swollen bud.

Her hips buck against me as I explore every inch of her soaking wet cunt with my mouth. Her fingers tightening in my hair as she grinds against me, gasping and moaning softly. "That's it, baby. Keep going," she murmurs, pushing me further into her dripping slit.

She tastes sweet and I lap at her greedily, loving the feel of her hot sex against my face. Her thighs squeeze around my head as her orgasm nears, her breath coming in short gasps.

I reach up and grab hold of her ass, pulling her in even closer as I continue to devour her. Gripping my hair tight she starts to grunt, watching me intently as I feast on her pussy, gyrating and grinding her hips against my mouth, riding my face hard, our eyes locked together until hers clench shut, her mouth dropping open as her body begins to shake.

"Oh fuck!" She grunts as she comes, gripping my hair tight and flooding my mouth with her juices, coating my face with them too, both of us struggling to stifle our moans of pleasure, devouring her pussy as she shakes and shudders in orgasm, sliding her slit up and down and mashing it against me, riding her waves of climax out on me, my hands gripping her ass as she trembles.

Panting heavily, she releases my head, looking down at me with a satisfied smile. "Thank you," She gasps, her legs looking a little wobbly as she steadies herself with one hand against the shelves she's leaning on.

I grin up at her, licking my lips. "My pleasure."

Getting to my feet, my erection is obvious, Sarah's eyes going straight to it. "Looks like someone else is ready for more," She says with a smirk, reaching out and cupping my bulge, squeezing it gently. "I guess I didn't do as good a job as I thought I did draining you earlier under the desk."

"It's not that," I say, "You were amazing, but you're so hot, I can't help it. You make me so horny."

"The feeling is definitely mutual, Jake," She responds, reaching out to trace a finger up and down my shaft through my pants. "Since we're already somewhere private and I'd hate to waste such an amazing opportunity to feel that cock of yours inside me...would you like to fuck me, Jake?"

Stunned into silence, still surprised by her offer even after everything else she's shown she's willing to do, I simply nod my head, Sarah smiling and beckoning me to come closer with a come-hither finger.

I step closer, my body now pressed against hers. I can feel the heat radiating from her, the scent of her perfume filling my senses. She reaches up, her fingers tangling in my hair as she pulls me down for a passionate kiss.

Our tongues dance together, exploring each other's mouths. I can taste the sweetness of her lips as she tastes her own orgasm on mine. My hands roam over her body, tracing the curves of her hips, her breasts, her ass. She moans softly, her body pressing harder against mine.

I can feel her nipples hardening through her blouse, and I reach up, cupping her breasts in my hands. She gasps, her head falling back as I begin to massage them, my thumbs brushing against her sensitive peaks.

"Oh, Jake," she whispers, her voice filled with lust and need. "That feels so fucking good."

I continue to explore her body, my hands moving lower, slipping under her skirt. I can feel the warmth of her pussy again, the wetness of her orgasm and the fresh slickness of her arousal. She moans softly as I begin to stroke her, my fingers sliding against her sensitive flesh, circling her clit and feeling her tremble with ecstasy.

"I want you, Jake. I want you to fuck me," She pants, her hands undoing my pants and eagerly pulling out my cock, her fingers wrapping around my shaft as she guides me to her sex, her legs spread as she leans back against the shelves and I move my hips in closer. I can feel the heat of her pussy on my glans as I slide it up and down her slit, coating it in the wetness of her arousal. With a soft groan, I push inside her, feeling her tight walls clenching around me, firm yet so soft.

"Fuck," she moans, her body arching against mine. "You feel so good inside me."

I begin to move, my hips thrusting against hers. She wraps a leg around my waist, pulling me deeper inside her while she stands on the other leg, her arms leaving the shelves and wrapping around my neck, holding me as I pump into her, staring deep into my eyes as we fuck, one hand on her perfect ass and the other on a shelf, steadying the both of us, her pussy so hot and tight with each upward stroke into her.

"That's it. Fuck me, Jake," she whispers, her voice filled with lust between urgent kisses, her tongue wrestling with mine. "Fuck me hard."

I oblige, my thrusts faster, deeper, more intense. I can feel her pussy getting even slicker, her arousal trickling down my balls, her stifled moans growing louder, more needy. The sound of our bodies slapping together filling the small room, the scent of our fucking in my nostrils.

"Oh, fuck, yes. I'm close, I'm so fucking close. Don't stop, don't stop, baby," she grunts, her body starting to tremble with pleasure. "I'm coming! I'm coming.!"

I can feel her orgasm, her body clenching around me, her juices flowing over my cock. Her lips locking with mine as she grunts with release into my mouth, kissing while she comes, her leg holding me tight as she shudders in climax, her soft body against mine as she orgasms driving me over the edge, holding her ass tight as I join her, my cock pulsating inside her, filling her with my seed over and over again, her hot, tight cunt milking my shaft, squeezing it as I jolt, throb and twitch inside her, grunting into her mouth now, the two of us lapping at each other's tongues as we shake and shudder in orgasm.

We collapse back against the shelf, Sarah's leg sliding back to the floor, my cock still buried inside her, our breaths coming in ragged gasps, the warmth of her body pressed against mine, our foreheads together while we regain our breath, Sarah grinning at me.

"Holy fuck, Jake," she whispers, her voice filled with satisfaction. "You're amazing."

I smile, feeling a sense of pride and accomplishment. Her words sounding very genuine, feeling pretty good about myself that I could make an experienced woman come so well, the fact that we're in a small room literally yards from dozens of people momentarily forgotten.

"So are you," I say, kissing her softly on the lips. "That was incredible."

She laughs quietly. "I can feel your come inside me, so warm and gooey. Hopefully you can put some more in me soon."

My cock twitches inside her at her words, Sarah grinning as she feels him jerking inside her.

"Feels like someone likes the sound of that idea," she says, her hips grinding against mine. My hands roam over her body, exploring every inch of her curves, this stunning MILF still turning me on even though I just came, holding the back of her head and kissing her again, more deeply this time, our tongues playing with one another, Sarah holding me close to her, not wanting to let go.

Finally, she releases me, her eyes meeting mine. "We should probably get back to work before we get caught," She says, sighing heavily with a grin.

I nod, reluctantly pulling out of the soft heat of her sex We straighten ourselves up as best we can, trying to look presentable before opening the door and stepping back outside into the office, Sarah heading for her desk while I return to mine, my balls pleasantly aching and my head spinning.

* * *

Other than exchanging some knowing smiles between one another, the rest of the day is pretty 'normal' while I try to make sure I actually get enough work done to avoid getting fired on my first day.

As it gets close to 5 I can feel the mood of the office changing as everyone gets ready to go home, the sounds of keyboards clacking dying off as people wind up their day, lots of conversations springing up while people wait out the clock.

Walking over, Sarah gives me a smile, filled with mischief.

"Hey, Jake. Are you in any hurry to get out of here at 5 sharp? Because if not I could use your help with something," she asks quietly, glancing around to check no one is listening too closely, her voice husky.

"No, I'm sure I can hang around for a while," I reply, playing along.

"Good boy," she says with a grin, "I'll come see you soon, this place goes from full to ghost town within 3 minutes when 5 pm hits."

Pretty certain that I'm about to have another amazing experience with Sarah, my anticipation starts to bubble, trying to sit at the desk and act natural, the hands on the clock now moving painfully slow as 5 pm finally arrives.

Just like she said, within minutes everyone has filed out, no one bothering to wonder why the new guy is still at his desk, Sarah at a filing cabinet, looking like she's putting the last of some folders away.

As the last person leaves she turns around with a smirk on her face, walking slowly towards me. My heart beats faster in my chest, knowing that whatever she wants will be amazing.

"We've got about 20 minutes before the cleaners get here, follow me," She purrs, leading me to the ladies bathroom. Entering, it already looks spotless, a long line of stalls with their doors closed and opposite a line of sinks along a large countertop.

Walking to the countertop, she leans back against it, her eyes going to my pants where my erection is clearly tenting them.

"Mmm...looks like someone's excited. How about you take those pants off for me?" She says softly, her voice low and sensual.

Nodding eagerly, I strip quickly, tossing my clothes aside, standing naked before her, all my nerves gone with the promise of sex with this amazing MILF babe, my cock hardening even further under her gaze. She licks her lips hungrily, her eyes devouring my body. "You're so fucking hot," She murmurs, reaching down and hitching up her skirt, revealing her smooth thighs and shaved pussy again, leaning back against the countertop, spreading her legs wide apart, showing off her gorgeous cunt.

"I want you to fuck me right here on this countertop, stud," She growls, beckoning me closer with a finger. I walk over, my cock throbbing in anticipation, loving the way she's taking control of me, "I want you to fill my pussy with hot come again, I want to go home tonight absolutely flooded with your semen."

"Holy fuck," I grunt, her words so primal and sexy, my body twitching in response.

"Fuck me, Jake," she says, her voice now filled with need. I step closer, my hands gripping her hips. I can feel the heat of her pussy, the wetness already coating her thighs. I guide my cock to her entrance, feeling her tense as I push inside.

She lets out a soft moan, her body adjusting. I start to move, my hips thrusting, my hands gripping her hips tighter.

Sarah looks up at me, her eyes filled with lust. "Harder, Jake," she says, her voice breathless. "Fuck me harder." I do as she says, my hips moving faster, my cock slamming into her. I can feel her body shaking, her moans echoing off the tiled walls.

I reach down between us, my fingers finding her clit. I start to rub, feeling her body tense under my touch, her arms wrapping around me, her legs shaking as they hang off the countertop with each pistoning of my hips, our mouths locking together, kissing intensely while I fuck her harder and faster, Sarh gripping me tight.

With my other hand I reach up, my fingers tangling in her hair. I pull her head back, exposing her neck. I lean in, my teeth grazing the soft skin. She lets out a soft moan, her body starting to shudder while I kiss and nip at her neck and ear.

Holding me tight, feeling her nails in my back, I hear her breath getting more intense.

"I'm close, Jake, I'm so fucking close," She pants, my hips and clit hand a blur now.

Shaking suddenly, Sarah lets out a grunt as her orgasm hits suddenly, coming hard and fast. Her pussy clamps around me like a vice grip, flooding with fresh juices which coat my shaft and trickle over my balls, her mouth open, gasping for air, trembling and shaking against me, holding me so tightly as she climaxes, bucking and shaking in ecstasy.

Slowly, she comes back down from her high, her body still shuddering slightly, looking up at me with a satisfied grin.

"That was amazing, Jake," she says softly, leaning up to kiss me gently on the lips. "Now it's your turn to come, baby. Fill me up."

I nod, my hips beginning to move again. I can feel her pussy gripping my shaft, milking it, urging me on. She moans softly, her fingers still digging into my back.

"Give it to me, Jake. Give it all to me. I want every drop of that hot load deep inside my cunt."

Her dirty words drive me over the edge, my body tensing and my cock pulsating inside her. I start to grunt, my hands gripping her hips tight as I release, emptying my seed into her sex. Her body shudders, her legs wrapping around my waist as I flood her womb with come. Moaning with me as I thrust and shake, my cock jerking inside her as it explodes again and again, shooting my load deep inside her, filling her completely until finally I collapse against her, Sarah caressing my back as I stand there, my cock still throbbing in her tight pussy, my head buried in her shoulder, twitching with orgasm aftershocks.

We stay like that for a few moments, our bodies pressed together, our breaths coming in soft pants. When we finally pull apart, Sarah slides off the counter and looks up at me, a satisfied smile on her face.

"That was...intense," she says, her voice filled with wonder. I nod, feeling the same way. I never imagined that sex could be this good.

She reaches up, her fingers tracing a path down my chest. "We should get out of here before the cleaners arrive," she says, her voice soft. I nod, feeling a sense of disappointment. I don't want this to end but I know she's right.

Watching me get dressed, openly admiring my cock, Sarah comes up to give me one last kiss before we leave the bathroom and have to go back to acting like we didn't just fuck each other's brains out.

As we step outside into the empty office space and make our way to the exit and the parking lot, Sarah gives me another smile.

"Well I hope you enjoyed your first day at work, Jake. Will we be seeing you tomorrow?"

"Absolutely. Definitely. Yes," I reply, Sarah chuckling at my response.

*   *   *

The next day finally arrives and I enter the office, my eyes immediately going to Sarah's desk, Sarah's eyes meeting mine as she smiles and gives a little wave, a wave of hopeful anticipation running through me as I sit at my own desk and power everything up.

I've only been here for one day so I can't be sure but it almost feels like there's a more relaxed atmosphere in the office today, like I'm hearing more conversations and less keyboard clicking than I did yesterday morning.

Walking over with some papers in her hand, Sarah seems to sense my thoughts.

"Managers off sick today, so everyone's working at half speed, haha," She says, looking around before looking back at me. "I don't know about you, but I had just about the best sleep ever last night, I felt so...satisfied and contented for some reason. What about you, Jake?"

"Haha, yeah, I slept like the proverbial log too. It was almost like some total goddess had drained me multiple times during the day."

Well, I'm sure said proverbial goddess would be happy to do that again in exchange for some contentment and satisfaction of her own at some point today?"

"I'd like that," I say, my cock plumping up at the thought of more sex with perfect MILF.

"And I'd love that," Sarah replies, biting her lip. "I've got a naughty idea, I'll come and see you a bit later, ok?"

"Sure," I reply, watching her ass as she walks away, practically vibrating with excitement, wondering what Sarah's idea of naughty is considering sucking my cock under the desk with dozens of people nearby was 'normal'.

About an hour later Sarah returns to my desk and gets me to follow her, leading me to a small pile of file boxes.

"Grab one of those and follow me please, Jake," She says, her voice set to co-worker mode for the benefit of anyone nearby.

Following her and playing along, Sarah leads me to a self-enclosed office, the blinds still drawn on it, keeping it private from the rest of the floor. Closing the door behind us, Sarah's facade drops and her eyes become hungry, her mouth ow a mischievous grin.

"You can put the box down now, Jake," She purrs, coming closer, her eyes looking me up and down, her lust clearly visible.

Putting the box down, I look around the office.

"What room is this?"

"The sick managers. And since she's not here I thought we could put her desk to good use," she says with a smirk, walking over and leaning against it.

"What if someone finds out?" I ask, the fear of getting caught making my heart pound even harder, my cock swelling regardless, Sarah chuckling as she watches my cock grow before her eyes.

"They won't. Not unless you're planning on yelling too loud while you come inside me."

"Oh fuck," I mutter, Sarah's dirty talk driving me crazy.

Saying nothing, her hands reach behind herself and start undoing the buttons on her blouse, slowly revealing more and more soft skin until finally she shrugs her shirt off completely, tossing it aside, standing there in front of me in just her bra and skirt, her full tits practically spilling out, reaching back to undo the clasps and letting her bra fall, her nipples erect and her breasts massive and soft.

Watching me stare at them, she smiles softly, stepping closer, our bodies almost touching. My hands go to her waist, feeling her smooth skin beneath my fingertips. Her head tilts up, our lips meeting in a kiss that starts slow but quickly becomes intense.

I can feel her body pressed against mine, her hard nipples pushing into my chest. My hands move up, cupping her heavy breasts, feeling their weight in my palms. She moans softly, her hips grinding against me as my fingers knead her flesh, squeezing and teasing her nipples.

Breaking off our kiss, Sarah reaches down, caressing my cock through my pants.

"If I'm going to suck this handsome cock of yours, you're going to have to get these clothes off, Jake," She purrs, leaving it up to me if I want to risk getting naked in the manager's office or not.

Without even a second of thought, her amazing breasts and soft warmth hypnotizing me, I reach down and unbutton, quickly getting my pants and boxers off, Sarah turning me so that now I'm leaning my butt against the manager's desk as she slides down to her knees, her hands caressing my thighs, my throbbing cock in her face.

Grinning up at me, she opens her mouth wide, wrapping her lips around the head of my shaft. She sucks gently, teasing my tip with her tongue, tasting my precome, a long sigh of pleasure escaping me.

She looks up at me, her eyes filled with lust. "Mmm...you taste delicious, Jake. I could suck your cock all day."

I groan as she takes my length deeper into her warm mouth. Her head bobs up and down slowly, sucking my dick like a pro. One hand grips my base while the other cups my balls. She massages them lightly, sending tingles of pleasure through my body.

Speeding up and then slowing down, Sarah takes me to the edge and back time and time again, knowing just when to stop, feeling my twitching and throbbing in her mouth, hearing my gasps and seeing the need in my eyes, her own eyes mischievous as she toys and plays with my length, my hands caressing her hair and watching her beautiful face as it impales itself on my shaft, her saliva warm and trickling over my balls.

With a series of kissing along my cock, she slowly withdraws, looking up at me with a grin, my cock bobbing and twitching between us.

"Your turn, stud," she says huskily, standing up and bending over, her hands on the desk and her feet spread wide. Reaching behind herself, she grabs hold of her skirt and pulls it up, showing off her perfect ass and pussy, already wet from sucking my cock.

Getting behind her and kneeling down, I take my spot, my face inches from her ass and pussy, the warmth of her sex on my face as I lean in, my tongue outstretched. Letting out a soft moan as my tongue touches her clit, Sarah pushes back against me, encouraging me. My tongue moves up and down, licking her slit, tasting her juices, my hands gripping her perfect ass, holding her steady as I continue to lick and suck at her cunt, savoring her sweet nectar, feeling her pussy growing wetter with every lap of my tongue. My fingers dig into her flesh as I bury my face in her slit, licking and sucking at her folds. Her hips buck against me, pushing her hot pussy onto my mouth.

Reaching between her legs with one hand while the other keeps her steady, Sarah starts to rub at her engorged clit, letting out little gasps of pleasure as she does so. The sounds she makes spur me on, making me want to pleasure her more. With renewed enthusiasm, I increase the speed of my licks, Sarah's hips gyrating and squirming.

"Eat my ass, baby, please. Eat my ass," She begs breathlessly.

Totally lost in the moment, I spread her cheeks part, revealing her tight asshole. I can't resist. Leaning forward, I press my mouth against her hole, feeling her tense and gasp as my tongue probes her sensitive rim, tasting her most private place. Her hand begins to move faster as she continues to masturbate, her breathing becoming ragged. I can feel her body tensing, getting close to climax.

Slipping a finger inside her dripping pussy, Sarah lets out a low groan as I begin to pump it in and out of her, feeling her walls squeezing around me. With each thrust of my digit, she pushes back against me, forcing it deeper inside her. My tongue on her asshole and my fingers inside her mixed with her hand on her clit, I can feel her shaking now, her orgasm obviously close.

With one final push of my finger, Sarah lets out a long moan, her body trembling as she comes hard and fast, my tongue never stopping its assault on her asshole while my finger pumps in and out of her, her walls gripping my digit as she shudders, her legs nearly giving out as he squirms in utter ecstasy.

Finally, she collapses against the desk, panting heavily, her body spent from the powerful climax. Carefully, I remove my finger from her pussy, bringing it up to my lips so that I can taste her sweet nectar, Sarah smiling contently while she watches me taste her again.

"Such a good boy," She pants in barely even a whisper. "I'm going to have to reward you. Would you like to put your cock where your tongue just was?

Nodding eagerly, unwilling to admit I've never fucked a woman in the ass before in case it somehow breaks the moment, Sarah chuckles softly at my enthusiasm. Rolling over onto her back, she gets herself comfortable, her legs spread wide while I stand up, my cock painfully hard with anticipation of my first anal fuck.

"Mmm, come and put that big cock of yours in my ass, baby," Sarah purrs, one hand rubbing her slick pussy while the other caressing her massive breasts, tweaking her nipples.

Lining myself up, I grab hold of my cock and position it at the entrance to her puckered hole, watching as she slowly circles her clit with her fingertips. She looks up at me, biting her lip.

"Give it to me, Jake. It's ok, I want your dick in my ass."

Slowly, I push forward, feeling her tight ring give way as the head of my shaft disappears into her tightness. A low moan escapes us both as I slide deeper, stretching her open until finally I'm buried all the way inside her. Pausing for a moment, I look down at where we're joined, marveling at how amazing it feels, Sarah letting out little gasps of pleasure as she adjusts to having my thick cock in her ass.

She reaches up with one hand, grabbing hold of my shirt and pulling me closer. "Fuck me, baby. Fuck my ass nice and deep."

Unable to resist such an offer, I pull back slightly before thrusting forward, burying myself balls-deep in her tight hole once more. Her fingers dig into my skin as I repeat the motion again and again, picking up speed until I'm pumping in and out of her at a steady pace. Our bodies move together in perfect sync, my first anal fuck even better than I could have ever imagined, Sarah's asshole so tight around my shaft, holding it.

Leaning down I start to kiss her, Sarah holding my head as we make out, items on the desk rattling and shaking as I fuck Sarah's tight asshole, her legs wrapping around me as I plunge my length into her again and again, our tongues dancing together. Breaking off our kiss, Sarah looks up at me, her eyes filled with lust.

"Fuck yes, Jake. You feel so good in my ass, baby. Fuck me harder. Give it to me."

Her words drive me wild and I pound her even harder, slamming my hips against hers, my balls slapping against her body with each thrust. She moans loudly, urging me on, her hands roaming over my back and shoulders, my cock starting to jerk and twitch.

"Mmm, I can feel him getting close, Jake. Give it to me, fill my ass with come, fuck me!"

Her words sending me over the edge, I let out a grunt as I explode inside her, filling her tight hole with jet after jet of hot seed, Sarah's own orgasm triggering, her body trembling beneath me, our lips meeting in a passionate kiss as we writhe together, flooding her tight asshole with my hot load, both of us panting heavily as we ride out the waves of pleasure, thrusting into her like a man possessed, my entire length inside her as it pulsates and jerks.

Finally, I collapse on top of her, breathing hard, our bodies slick with sweat. We lay there for a while, savoring the moment, Sarah flexing her asshole, squeezing my cock playfully while it's still inside her.

Pulling out slowly, I watch as my cock slips from her stretched hole, she smiles up at me, clearly happy with herself.

"So, what did you think of your first butt-fuck, Jake?"

"Wha-...how did you guess?" I say, surprised.

"It was obvious from your reaction when I offered it to you, but you did a great job of recovering and did an amazing job anyway. You're a natural, Jake," Sarah explains softly with a smile, sitting up and caressing my chest through my shirt, "A bona fide sexual Casanova."

"Haha, well thanks. And it was...well, it was absolutely amazing. I've never come as hard as I have with you, Sarah," I reply genuinely, Sarah smiling warmly at me.

"Likewise. As soon as I saw you looking at me yesterday, I could just tell we were going to get along, every instinct in my body was telling me I needed to fuck you, and they were right. I don't know about you but I'd really like this to become something more frequent, Jake," she says quietly, watching for my reaction.

"Are you kidding? Of course! I mean, shit, obviously," I blurt out, laughing nervously, Sarah grinning happily.

"Excellent, now that I've tasted and sampled this amazing cock of yours, I'm pretty sure I'm going to get quickly addicted so it's good to know I'll have access to it."

"You can sample my cock whenever you want, Sarah, assuming I can sample your amazing pussy too?"

"Of course Jake. My pussy, my mouth, my ass, you can fill them as often as you wish," She purrs in response, caressing my glistening cock with a delicate hand. "You know, when this week started, I didn't think I'd be meeting my perfect match, and yet a couple of days later and I've already had more fulfilling orgasms than I did all year leading up to this."

"Same here, I feel like the luckiest guy on earth right now," I admit, feeling my cock twitching back to life under her gentle touch.

"I think we should do something special then. Do you have anything planned this evening?"

"Nothing except dinner at home by myself," I say, chuckling. "Why?"

"Well, I was thinking why don't you come over to my place tonight? We can go for as long as we want, for as many rounds as we want, and be as loud as we want...all. Night. Long. Sound good?"

Possibly moving too quickly but not even remotely caring considering I'm being offered 24-hour access to the best sex I've ever had with the hottest woman I've ever been with, I smile and nod, the best times of my life surely ahead!

END

------------------------------
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