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 At 19, as I pressed the key into the front door of my new small office for the first time, I felt pretty proud of myself. I’d sacrificed participating in many good times and memories to get this. Watching my friends go and have fun while I remained focused on achieving my goal, to et my start-up off the ground and turning a profit before I was out of my teens.







 With 2 months left before I turned 20, I walked around the empty space, imagining where I was going to put everything as I smiled to myself, the sleepless nights and periods of high stress not seeming so bad now that I had got what I wanted.







* * *







 “Congratulations, Brad!” my best friend Stephen says, patting my back and handing me a beer from his fridge, grinning as I take it from him and take a sip, knowing that normally I’d turn it down. I don’t really like the taste that much but I feel like celebrating today, the keys of my office from my little tour of it earlier today jangling happily in my pocket.







 “Thanks, I almost can’t believe I did it.”







 “Bulshit, the amount of work you’ve put, I’d be more surprised if you didn’t!”







 “I hear you just got yourself an office and that you’re all official now, Brad? Well done!” says Stephen’s mom Alice as she walks in, making my cock twitch as usual. I’ve wanted Alice from the moment I first laid eyes on her, everything about her turning me on. There was the obvious stuff like her smoking hot body, all curves and sensual promises, but her face was beautiful too, with the sexiest eyes I’ve ever seen, smokey and dark brown, her thick hazelnut hair flowing over her shoulders.







 “Thanks,” I reply as she gives me a warm hug, her large breasts pressing against me, her cleavage prominent. Already knowing I’m going to be jerking off later to their memory, her sweet fragrance in my nostrils, I try not to hug her too keenly back in front of Stephen.







 “So what happens now?” she asks, stepping back and giving me large smile, like she’s proud of me or something.







 “Well, more of the same really, I’ve already got a few clients, so I now need to grow my base while looking after them of course. I suppose getting an administrative assistant is the next step, I already have the desk, etc lined up to be delivered tomorrow.”







 “Administrative assistant?” Alice asks, raising an eyebrow.







 “Secretary?” I reply, assuming that’s the term Alice is probably more familiar with.







 “Oh, right!” she says laughing, “I can’t believe I didn’t know what that was, considering I did it for 15 years!”







 “Hey, that mean you’ve got a job for my mom?” Stephen asks jokingly, elbowing me with a wink.







 “If she wanted it, sure,” I reply, looking at Alice, “Saves me the stress of wondering whether or not my admin assistant will be any good.”







 “Dude, I was joking,” Stephen says, looking from me to his mom.







 “I know, but it’s actually a pretty good idea. What do you say, Alice, interested?”







 “Are you kidding, after getting laid off 3 months ago and with apparently no one wanting to employ a person in their 40’s anymore? I love it!” Alice replies, jumping on the spot and clapping her hands.







* * *







 A week later with the office furnished and a small partition installed, I walk in together with Alice for the first time, Alice excited to have a new job and myself excited to be spending so much time with my ultimate MILF fantasy woman.







 Dressed in a very sexy outfit, short suit skirt showing off her curvaceous ass with matching top, her white blouse stretched over her large chest, her hair in a neat ponytail, I enjoy the view as we step in together, the office small but mine.







 With a few seats for clients to sit in lining one wall, a counter where Alice will sit and a small partition wall separating the front from the back half where my desk is, it only takes us a minute to look around, Alice beaming as she sits in her chair for the first time and swivels a few times.







 “This is fantastic, Brad, well done,” she says to me, looking around.







 “Thanks.”







 Opening her laptop and looking at the schedule, she adds, “Doesn’t look like we’re expecting any visits today, anything in particular you’d like me to tackle first?”







 “No, I figure it will be quiet for the first few weeks, most clients will be via phone, so patch them through when they call, and help anyone that does happen to walk through the door.”







 “Easy,” Alice says with a smile, my eyes wandering to her crossed legs, flawless and silky smooth looking.







 Going into my office and sitting down, I open my laptop and soon burn through my work, noticing the difference between working from my room to working in an office. Normally I’d have a hundred and one distractions and would spend the day happily toiling, but now after just an hour I basically don’t have anything that needs doing for the rest of today.







 Sitting back in my chair for a few minutes and relaxing, enjoying this relatively new sensation, I’m happy with Alice knocks on the partition, poking her head in.







 “Not disturbing you am I?”







 “Not at all.”







 “Great, I heard the typing stop for a bit and thought I’d ask if you like me to go get us some coffees?”







 “Sure,” I say, pulling out 10 dollars and giving it to her, Alice returning shortly with the coffee, placing mine in front of me while she leans against my desk with her butt, my eyes drawn to it, my cock twitching.







 “So, how are you liking your first day?” I ask.







 “It’s lovely. Very quiet though haha. In my last job, there were three of us so we used to basically gossip all day, it was great,” Alice says, before sipping her coffee and adding, “Although the boss wasn’t as polite as the one I have now.”







 “Haha, really?”







 “Yeah, he wasn’t averse to giving out a little goose every now and then.”







 “Goose?”







 “You know, a pinch on the bum! Like a goose nipping you.”







 “Oh,” I say, learning a new term, “Did he ever get in trouble?”







 “What? No, I suppose it’s a generational thing, I can’t think of anyone that wasn’t goosed, to be honest. It was all part of the flirting between a secretary and her boss. I guess with you guys it would be considered pretty bad form now?”







 “Very, yeah.”







 “Pity, I wouldn’t of minded finally getting a pinch from someone that was actually handsome,” Alice says with a wink, laughing as she sees me turn a little red, “Sorry, did I go too far? I’m going to have to learn to act more modern! No more blowjobs under the desk and all that!”







 Seeing me going even brighter red, Alice laughs harder, “That one was a joke, Brad!”







 “Haha, yeah, good one, Alice,” I say, my cock swelling at hearing her speak (at least by my standards) dirty.







 “I must say, you’ve gone redder than I thought you would, I’m not making you uncomfortable am I?”







 “No, not at all, I’m just...not really used to these sorts of interactions. Getting to where I am has kinda taken all of my time until now.”







 “Not used to talking to girls you mean?”







 “Yeah, you could say that I guess,” feeling Alice’s next question before she even asks it.







 “Brad, and tell me to mind my own business if you want, but are you a virgin?”







 “Uhh, yeah, I’ve just always been so busy for the last couple of years…”







 “That’s ok, I was just curious, you don’t have to explain yourself. It’s just funny because I come from one of the more...bawdier work fields, where everyone was basically sleeping with everyone else, and if not that, they at least filled every sentence with as much innuendo as possible.”







 “I’m sensing that yeah, haha,” I reply, glad that as far as I can tell, Alice doesn’t seem to think any less of me for being a virgin.







 Over the next few days, I feel Alice and I getting closer and more comfortable with each other, with Alice packing her conversations with me with innuendo as I slowly start to return fire, warming up to the idea of having a bit of naughty fun with our words, most of our days spent killing time as there is usually only a few hours at best of actual work to be done.







 Coming into my office, Alice leans forward way more than she needs to to place a few papers on my desk, her deep cleavage filling my vision, her eyes smokey and playful as she dares me to stare at her chest.







 “See anything you like, Boss?” She asks with a knowing smile, watching my eyes as I can’t help but glance at her massive rack.







 “Yeah, I can’t wait to bury my face into those,” I reply, waiting a few seconds before picking up the papers and waving them like it was them I meant the entire time, my flirting with Alice the most sexual thing I’ve ever done with a woman.







 “Promises, promises,” Alice says as she slinks out, looking at me over her shoulder, her skirt definitely shorter than the one she wore yesterday, I’m sure.







 My cock raging hard as it’s been for most of the day, Alice’s constant innuendo and provocative body language keeping my 19-year-old libido, I try to shift it into a comfortable position for the millionth time, really needing to jerk off, my balls aching to be emptied.







 Coming into my office again, another piece of paper in her hands, this time Alice walks to my side of the desk and bends over right next to me, her perfect full ass right there, brushing against my arm.







 “I forgot a few papers, let me just add them to the pile,” Alice purrs, taking her time, her back arched as she places them slowly on the desk, waving her ass.







 “Goosey goosey…” I hear her whisper, y face getting hot as I contemplate taking this from playful words to actually feeling up my best friend’s mom.







 My cock pulsating and my balls aching, I feel my lust take over as I reach out a squeeze her ass, not pinching it but more fondling one firm cheek, a quiet moan escaping me as I fondle my ultimate crush’s ass.







 “Oh my! Boss! You naughty boy!” Alice purrs, turning around to tap me on the nose softly, “I knew you’d end up just like all the other men haha.”







 “Sorry Alice,” I say, immediately regretting my decision.







 “Shh, it’s ok, Brad, I really didn’t mind, I’m
 still
 just playing with you, and you can play with me, if you want,” Alice says, her last sentence making my cock throb harder.







 “I mean, umm. I can?” I say, completely lost at sea and in unchartered waters.







 “Look, you’re a very handsome young man, back in the day I most certainly would have expected you to be bending me over the desk. Plus, you gave me this job which I am very thankful for,
 and
 I want to help you learn your way around a woman’s body
 and
 I can see just how excited you are,” Alice answers softly, her eyes dropping to my badly concealed erection.







 “I just...You’re very beautiful Alice, but Stephen...and this is a workplace and…”







 “Shhh,” Alice says again, putting a soft finger to my lips, “You’re overthinking it, just be a human, not a robot. Do to me what your eyes are telling me you want to do.”







 Looking up at her, my cock raging and my mind spinning, I watch as Alice bites her lip and undoes her top button, showing off even more amazing cleavage, her eyes burning into mine as she sits up onto my desk and takes off her pumps, hooking her toes on the heel and slipping them off.







 Rubbing my thigh with a foot, Alice stares at me while her foot slides up my inner thigh, coming to rest on my boner, making me gasp as my cock feels the most attention it’s ever received from a woman, her toes sliding up and down my length while I sit in y chair, frozen with pleasure.







 “
 He’s soooo hard, Brad,
 ” Alice whispers softly, her voice filling the small room as she slides her toes up and down my shaft, “
 You can’t work with such a big distraction, let me help you. Just say yes, just say yes and I’ll do what needs to be done, ok?
 ”







 My heart hammering and my eyes locked with hers, I open my mouth and breath for a few more moments before finally croaking out a cracked ‘yes’, my body shivering with pleasure.







 Smiling, Alice leans forward, her breasts filling my vision as she reaches down and undoes my pants, my erect cock springing out, long and throbbing, Alice looking at it as she sits back up, her feet rubbing my thighs as I sit there feeling exposed, my cock pulsating madly.







 Gentler than I would have imagined they can be, Alice rubs her feet up and down my cock, the soft balls of her feet against my throbbing plums as her other foot rubs my length, her toes teasing my glans as it trickles with clear pre-come, my chest heaving as I try to stay under control, my first sexual experience with a woman blowing my mind as I look from her sultry hypnotic eyes to her delicate feet and their exquisite skill on my shaft.







 ‘Grabbing’ my upper shaft with her big toe and second toe, Alice teases my cock as she massages my balls with her other foot, my legs spread as my eyes drop from hers as I notice that I can see up her short skirt, the bright white of her cotton panties vivid between the eggshell cream of her thighs.







 Smiling at me, Alice runs a hand along her thigh before grabbing at her skirt and hiking it up a bit, giving me a better view of the bulge of her sex through her panties, her feet constantly stroking, rubbing, and playing with my cock.







 Feeling my cock start to twitch, Alice smiles wider and moves her feet faster, grasping my cock between them and jerking me off, watching me closely as I stare from her pouch to her handiwork on my shaft to her face, Alice nodding slowly when I look at her, telling me silently to come.







 Grunting and shaking, I have the hardest orgasm I’ve ever had, my come shooting high before landing with thick splats all over Alice’s feet, Alice still stroking me off as I continue to thrust into her and moan with pleasure, my fingers gripping the hand rests of my chair as I writhe in ecstasy, my load dribbling down Alice’s feet as she squeezes my length between them and tugs, pulling every last drop out of me, her smile one of amusement and fascination as she watches me blow.







 Slowing to a stop, Alice tickles my balls playfully while I sit there, panting, watching my cock as it slowly starts to topple over, spent.







 Grabbing the box of tissues on my desk, Alice pulls a few out and lifts her knees before dabbing at her feet, cleaning my come from them, her attention turning to my cock once her feet are clean. Dabbing and wiping, I twitch and jerk to Alice’s touch, much to her amusement, my glans now ultra-sensitive.







 “There you go, Brad. You might be able to get some work done now with that
 big, hard, distraction
 taken care of.”







 “Uhh...thanks,” I say, still getting my breath and composure back.







 “Don’t mention it, it’s all part of my job. Keep that in mind,” Alice replies, giving me a wink as she slips her pumps back on before sashaying out of the office, leaving me sitting there with a stunned look on my face and my cock still out.







* * *







 The next day arriving like a dream, my mind unable to hold onto any other thought than what happened at my desk, the rest of yesterday a happy blur, I open my office and step inside, Alice arriving a few minutes later, carrying two coffees as has become her custom, setting mine on my desk as she props herself against it.







 “Morning, Brad.”







 “Morning, Alice.”







 “How are you feeling today? You were pretty quiet for the second half of yesterday.”







 “Haha, yeah I guess I was. I feel great.”







 “No tension or anything? We do still have half an hour before we open, just in case you needed to blow off a little steam,” Alice says, her voice becoming a honeyed purr, my cock reacting instantly, swelling in my pants as she leans closer to me, her fragrance filling my nose as I feel myself heating up.







 “Well, I mean I guess it’s always good to have less tension?”







 “I certainly think so,” Alice replies, moving around to my side of the desk and leaning against it between my feet, her eyes brushing over my rapidly growing tent, her skirt looking even shorter than yesterday, her creamy thighs flawless.







 “I feel kinda like one of those guys from the ’50s and how they’re portrayed as to how they treated their admin...I mean secretary’s.”







 “That’s interesting, what do you think a 1950’s Brad would be doing right now?” Alice asks, leaning back a little on the desk, her chest thrust forward, her large breasts looking even bigger than normal, looking down at me with a sultry grin.







 “He’d probably have his hands all over you, I guess.”







 “Mmm, I think I’d love to meet this 1950’s Brad, actually,” Alice purrs, spreading her legs a little, her skirt so high a can see a flash of white panty, her eyes locked with mine, waiting for me to go to the next step.







 Reaching out and placing my hands on her thighs, I stroke her legs, Alice smiling as she watches me bite my lip with excitement as I caress her soft skin, my hands creeping upwards, my fingertips dipping under her skirt, reaching a little further up her skirt with each pass until I’m caressing her thighs, feeling her panties as her skirt rucks up bit by bit, the bulge of her sex before me, the line of her slit obvious and tantalizing.







 Grabbing her panties, I look up at her, still a little unsure of myself, Alice getting off the desk so she’s free-standing, her smile inviting as I start to peel down her underwear from her hips, pulling them down her thighs as my eyes stare in wonder at her pussy, a small tuft of soft-looking downy hair in a triangle on the bulge of her mons, her lips puffy and delicate as I feel my balls ache and my mouth water. Her skirt up around her waist.







 Pushing her gently back against my desk, I lean in, breathing in her pussy’s sweet musk, a million lights flashing in my head as I roll my chair closer, getting Alice to now sit on the edge of my desk, spreading her legs as I guide her feet onto my armrests, my hands caressing her inner thighs as I come closer to her wetly glistening sex.







 Coming closer, I kiss her thighs, Alice leaning back on her hands, watching my mouth work its way towards her pussy, her scent arousing as I feel the heat of her pussy on my cheek as my lips kiss around her slit, amazed at how soft her lips feel on mine as I make contact, pressing into her, breathing her in and tasting her as I slide my tongue out and run it up and down the length of her slit, Alice purring softly as I begin to eat her pussy.







 Lapping and sucking, I eat a pussy for the first time, loving Alice’s taste as I press my tongue s deep into her as I can before finding her clit and sucking it, feeling a hand of Alice land on the back of my head, stroking my hair encouragingly as I get bolder, licking and sucking harder, finding her buttons and toying with them, my cock pulsating in my pants as I feel this stunning MILF moan and sigh with pleasure, her increased arousal making me even hornier too.







 Sucking her clit, I find a pace and intensity that Alice likes most, continuing as her grip on my hair increases, her breathing changing, her pelvis grinding against me as her juices run down my chin.







 “
 That’s it, Brad, that’s so good. Don’t stop, don’t stop, I’m so close…
 ” Alice moans, my hands wrapped around her thighs as I bury my face into her, feeling her body start to tremble, her breathes getting shorter and shorter.







 “
 Ungh! Ungh! Ungh! Oh god yes, oh god yes!
 ” Alice starts to moan, her grip on my hair increasing, her body shaking on the desk as I feel an explosion of lust from her sex, tasting her and lapping at her as she grinds and gyrates against my face, her legs shaking wildly.







 Panting and letting go of my hair, her hand now rubbing my shoulder, Alice shakes a few times with aftershock as she smiles at me, her mouth agape.







 “I thought I was supposed to be helping you with your tension, Brad, not that I minded of course,” Alice says softly, taking my hands and guiding me to my feet from the chair, her hands unclasping my belt and dropping my pants as I stand there.







 Standing between her legs, her glistening pussy close, Alice takes my underwear down, my cock in her other hand as she starts to jerk me off, my shaft just inches from her sex.







 Pumping my cock, Alice grins at me, feeling how aroused I am, my hips thrusting against her hand, my load desperate to get out.







 With her free hand, Alice undoes her blouse’s button, opening it, her massive rack now clad in a thin sexy bra, her nipples erect and obvious even through the brassiere, her boobs shaking as she jerks me off rapidly, pointing my cock at her sex.







 Caressing her breasts, I pull her bra down, freeing them, her boobs warm and soft, my thumbs teasing her nipples as Alice continues to jerk me off, her eyes hungry.







 “
 Would you like to blow your load all over my pussy? Cover my little pussy in your come?”







 “Mmm, yeah.”







 “Go on then, Brad, shoot your load all over my pussy, I want to feel your hot goo all over my pussy, want to feel it dribbling over my lips,
 ” Alice purrs, stroking faster, my balls rising.







 My hands clamped on her breasts, I feel my orgasm approach, Alice’s hand a blur on my shaft as she pumps, always aiming my cock at her sex, her legs spread, her smile devilish and inviting.







 “
 Ungh! Oh fuck! Ungh! Ungh!
 ” I start grunting, my load erupting from me as my cock jerks and spasm, launching rope after rope of hot come all over Alice’s pussy, coating her pubes and running over her pink slit and swollen lips, watching my come cover sex as she purrs happily, my shaft throbbing in her hand, her other hand fondling my balls as they empty, both of us watching her sex get splattered with my load, white and hot.







 Panting, my legs suddenly feeling wobbly, I stand there shaking while Alice squeezes my cock a few times from base to tip, getting every last drop out, watching with a smile as it drops from my knob and onto her sex, her pussy glistening a covered in come now.







 “Mmm, so much come for me, Brad. Thank you,” Alice whispers in a husky purr, letting go of my cock to start rubbing my load, spreading it over her pussy, gyrating her pelvis as I sink back to my chair, mesmerized by her display.







 Hopping off the desk, her pussy smeared with come, Alice pulls her panties back on, pulling them up without wiping the come off first, smiling as she pulls them all the way up, squishing my come against her, dark patches as it soaks through forming as she stands in front of me, my head at the perfect height to watch all this.







 Pulling her skirt back down, Alice smiles at me, able to see from my face I’ve never seen anything like that before.







 “This way I can feel you against me all day, feel your come soaking into me, marking me with your scent,” Alice says in answer to my unspoken question, grabbing her coffee and taking a sip before heading out to her counter.







* * *







 A few hours later, the work mostly done again for the day, I find myself still thinking about Alice sitting there with my come filling her panties. Something about it really turning me on, the idea of her soaking in my juices, my come on her lips and labia, her soft pubes slick with my load.







 “Alice?” I call out, my cock hard and my face heating up.







 “Yes, Brad?” Alice says a moment later, standing in the doorway, looking amazing, her amused expression telling me she can already see the desperation and need on my face.







 “I’ve been thinking about all those times there was a flimsy excuse to get the secretary to go under the desk, if you know what I mean? I was wondering if you could go under my desk and check to see if the outlet is secure? I thought my computer screen was flickering before.”







 Grinning and licking her lips, Alice takes a step toward me just as we hear the front door open, turning and returning to her counter to greet them, my cock throbbing angrily at this bad timing.







 Trying to will my cock down before I meet with a potential new client, I hear Alice informing them that I’m nearly finished and there will only be a few minutes waiting time they’d like to take a seat.







 Hearing the person take a seat, Alice appears in the office again, closing the door behind her, her intentions clear from the grin on her face.







 Crawling under the desk her face appears in my lap as I look at the door nervously, worried we’re going to get busted.







 “
 We’ve only got a few minutes and no moaning too loud!
 ” Alice whispers with a grin as she opens my pants and pulls my cock out, her lips wrapping around my knob a moment later, sucking hard as she pushes her face deeper into my lap, my first blowjob taking me by surprise, it taking all my willpower to not moan loudly at the burst of pleasure now engulfing my shaft as Alice slurps up and down my length.







 Watching me, her eyes locked with mine, I stare down at this beautiful MILF as she blows me, a hand cradling my balls, my hands stroking her hair, my hips thrusting automatically into her, my cock glistening as she takes it deeper and deeper.







 Gripping the desk and trying not to make a sound, I feel a new sensation as I feel my glans push past her mouth and enter her throat, a tight squeezing sensation now running along my entire length as I watch my shaft disappear past Alice’s lips, my first blowjob upgrading to my first deepthroat, my balls tingling as I feel her flick them with her tongue, amazed at her skill.







 “
 Oh my fucking god!
 ” I whisper, holding her hair as I shudder with pleasure, Alice chuckling around my shaft at my amazement.







 Sucking hard as she slowly takes her mouth from my cock, Alice winks at me as she starts jerking me off, her mouth going to my balls, licking and sucking them, making them shine as bright as my shaft.







 “
 Blow down my throat whenever you want, Brad, I can’t wait to taste you,
 ” Alice whispers softly from my lap before sinking her mouth back down over my cock, sucking hard as she pulls me into her with sheer vacuum.







 Bobbing up and down rapidly, her mouth latched tight to my length, her fingertips caressing my balls, I feel my orgasm build, Alice’s saliva running warmly over my balls as she slobbers on my cock, my hand gripping her hair tighter, the other gripping the desk, my knuckles white.







 “
 Ungh! Ungh! Ungh! Ungh!
 ” I whisper through my teeth, trying hard not to pound my fist on the desk, my orgasm blowing my mind as Alice sucks even harder, pulling every last drop out of me as she swallows in time with my pulsating jerks, taking each spurt as it floods her mouth and throat, her tongue sliding back and forth against the underside of my shaft. Holding her head and thrusting up into her, I fuck her throat desperately, this best orgasm I’ve ever had toppling the previous one’s Alice has given me, my body shaking and twitching in the chair as I empty my balls into her.







 Trying to regain my breath quietly, I sit there open-mouthed as Alice crawls out from under the desk, licking her lips before wiping her mouth, checking her clothes for any stray come that might have escaped her hungry mouth.







 “
 You might want to put him away,
 ” Alice whispers with a smirk, pointing at my slowly wilting cock, seeing me sitting there somewhat stunned and unmoving before exiting my office to let our customer in.







* * *







 The next day, Alice and I arrive at the office at the same time, exchanging good mornings as I glance at her curves, accentuated by her outfit, Alice enjoying my admiring look.







 Enjoying our morning coffees, I can’t help but wonder what today will bring, the thought that I might be losing my virginity taking up all my thinking time, with nothing else able to stay in my head for more than a few seconds before being driven out by a fresh session of wondering just how does it feel to make love to a woman.







 Teasing me as is the norm now, Alice flirts with me for the first hour or so, bending over and brushing against me as often as possible, my cock rock hard all morning, Alice knowing perfectly well what she’s doing and loving our little games with one another.







 Joining her out the front, I see Alice is standing at her counter, her ass looking amazing as ever as I come join her, the counter hiding our lower halves from the front windows and the people walking by.







 Leaning forward a little like I’m looking closer at something on her countertop, I reach behind her and caress the back of her upper thigh, my hand sliding under her skirt to cup her perfect ass cheek, noticing very quickly that I can’t feel any panties, my hand rubbing bare ass.







 “No underwear today, Brad. Thought it might just get in the way,” Alice purrs, looking out the windows at the passing people as she reaches over to rub my bulge through my pants, “What with it being his big day and all…”







 My cock twitching at her words, I glance over, Alice grinning and nodding her head, her eyes wolfish, “You ready to have your first fuck, Brad?”







 Unable to answer, a lump suddenly filling my throat, I nod.







 “Well then,” says Alice, grabbing my shirt and leading me by it into my office, closing the door behind us, “Why don’t we go ahead and make a man of you, hey?”







 Leaning back against the desk, Alice pulls me to her, our mouths pressing together a moment later, kissing madly as I wrap my arms around her, holding her close as I grind against her, our tongues lashing at one another, Alice holding me tight as I push against her, slowly driving her onto her back on the desk, on top of her, my raging cock pressed against her crotch, dry humping as we kiss passionately.







 Aching with need, I start to peel her top off, opening her blouse, desperate to have my mouth on her breasts, Alice unclasping my pants as we kiss, explore and fondle, her hands jerking my cock as I strip her down, Alice soon completely naked on my desk, looking perfect as I kneel between her legs, Alice stroking my shaft, her other hand playing with herself as she bites her lip, her eyes seductive as they lock with mine.







 “
 Ready?
 ” she purrs.







 Nodding, I lower myself onto her, Alcie guiding my red hot cock to her pussy, the two of us gasping as I feel my glans push past her lips and the walls of her sex hug my girth tightly, soft like velvet but with a firm grip, my entire length buzzing with electricity as I lose my virginity, feeling my cock jerk as I press deeper into her, trying to kiss her but constantly stopping to gasp, the pleasure so intense.







 “
 That’s it Brad, fuck me, oh god yes fuck me!
 ” Alice purrs in a low growl as I start to pump into her, feeling her sex literally holding my cock, the sensation so amazing, my pelvis quivering as I fuck her, kissing her mouth, face, and neck, Alice holding me close, stroking my back and ass as I have my first fuck with nothing less than my ultimate fantasy woman.







 Pumping and pumping, I feel my balls starting to rise, my orgasm potentially close. Slowing down, I focus on kissing her for a while, Alice writhing seductively underneath me as I lay there, her body impaled on my shaft, feeling it throb inside her.







 Hopping off the desk, l pull Alice towards me, her ass on the edge now, lifting her legs so that they’re resting on my shoulders. Grabbing my shaft, I guide it back inside her, watching it slide in, my head shaking as I try to comprehend the pleasure, Alice rubbing her breasts as she feels me penetrate her.







 Holding her thighs to my body, I start to thrust, watching her breasts sway and rock as I piston into her, Alice rubbing her clit as I fuck her, her face flushing as I feel her sex contract rapidly around my length.







 “
 Unngh yes! Yes yes yes! That’s it! Unnngh!
 ” Alice says, her orgasm surprising me as she starts shuddering on the desk, her mouth open and her head thrown back, squirming in pleasure as I hold her legs and fuck her.







 Holding on as I feel her come, I feel her pussy drench my shaft in fresh lust, our sex so amazing as I slide in and out of her faster and faster, my first fuck not even over yet but already feeling myself become addicted.







 Panting, Alice’s arms flop to the desk’s top as she basks in her afterglow, her breasts shaking as I continue to pump into her, smiling up at me as she sees me enjoy myself, my own orgasm building, my balls lifting tightly as I fuck her faster and faster.







 “
 Mmm, I can feel him getting ready, Brad,
 ” Alice purrs, feeling my cock jerking inside her urgently.







 “
 It’s so good, Alice, it’s just so fucking good being inside you,
 ” I gasp, trying to hold n for a few more seconds, never wanting this pleasure to end but also feeling overwhelmed with an urge to blow deep inside her, the two urges battling inside me.







 “
 Then finish inside me, Brad, there’s nothing that feels better for a man than to pump his load deep into a woman. Give it to me, let me give you that ultimate pleasure, fill me with your come! I want it!
 ” Alice moans, flexing her sex around my shaft with a devilish grin, sending me rapidly over the edge and giving me no chance to do anything but what she said.







 “
 Unnngh! Ahh fuck! Fukcing hell! Ahh fuck! Unngh!
 ” I exclaim, my orgasm nearly making me pass out as my entire body lights up, my cock pulsating madly, each spasm sending a flood of hot come deep into Alice’s womb, my hips thrusting wildly as I pump my load into her, holding her tight, wanting my cock as deep into her as I can get it, grinding my teeth as I feel spurt after spurt filling her, Alice exclaiming as she feels just how much and how deep it’s going, gripping the edges of the desk as I slam into her, our bodies shaking with ecstasy.







 Falling on top of her, panting hard, my cock still pulsing inside her, Alice holds me close, her legs wrapping around me as I feel my knees tremble, my heart hammering as I lay on top of her, our hot bodies pressed together, Alice running her fingers slowly through my hair.







 “Welcome to the non-virgins club,
 Mr
 Brad,” Alice says softly into my ear, kissing it afterward, my entire body shuddering with pleasure as Alice playfully flexes her sex around my shaft.







 Eventually getting up, we fuck three more times that day, my favorite of the three being when Alice simply walked into my office and took my cock out from my zipper while I was still fully clothed in my seat and sat on my lap, also still fully clothed, her skirt simply pulled up high enough to let me in, Alice bouncing on my lap while I wrapped my arms around her and caressed her breasts, shooting my load deep inside her before Alice walked out like it never happened except for the wink she gave me just as she left my office.







 The best day of my life getting close to closing time, I stand with Alice in the front, ready to close up, Alice looking more beautiful than ever, my balls empty and a permanent grin plastered across my face.







 “Alice, I had the best time ever, today, thank you,” I say stroking her face, Alice putting her hand over mine.







 “That was nothing, Brad, I was at my last job for a decade, you can’t begin to imagine some of the fun I’ve got installed for you,” Alice replies with a grin, “For example, how about tomorrow we do what we did in your chair, but in my chair here in the front instead?” she adds, taking my hand and teasingly sucking a finger, making my balls twitch, her expression hungry and making it clear she’s not joking.







 A premonition of my sexual future flashing through my head, I smile and nod. It looks like I might have joined the sex game a little late, but I’ll be catching up for the foreseeable future, and with a stunning MILF no less!







END
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