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"You know, pleasing me is one thing you can do to really advance your career," she said. 

I now knew what she was after. She wanted to have me just like Jill had. At first, I was sort of taken aback by her candor, but the thought of having another futanari excited me as I felt some tingles beginning to stir within my belly. My time with Jill had been so wonderful that memories of our encounters soon flooded my mind.  

"So, are you interested?" She asked. 

She lifted her legs slightly so that I could see up her skirt and I saw her futanari cock. It was just lying there begging for me to enjoy it. Just seeing that futanari cock started my juices flowing as I felt my nipples begin to get hard. I looked up into her eyes and knew that she had seen me staring at her cock. 

 "I’m guessing that this is something of interest for you isn’t it?" She asked. 

"Y-yes ma’am, I stammered. 

"Well let’s see how well you do," she said. 

Her skirt was one that buttoned down in the front and I watched as she began to undo her buttons revealing her futa cock and pussy. The sight of her long shaft and tone slender legs soon had my panties soaked. I was squirming in my chair a bit as I tried my best to massage my clit with my thighs. My breathing became erratic and my pulse quickened as the thought of having another futanari lover excited me. 

She shifted on her desk so that her futa cock was right in front of me. 

"Maybe you should have a taste," she said. 

I licked my lips and move forward grabbing a hold of her cock and stroking it with my hand. She tilted her head back and moaned as her dick began to get hard. I watched as the veins began to show as the shaft became hard in my hands. A small dab of precum glistened on the tip. I also noted that everything was clean-shaven, not a hair anywhere. 

I moved my head forward and licked all over her shaft, ensuring I licked her precum from the head. After I had teased her with my tongue, I slowly slid my mouth down her rod until her whole cock was buried in my mouth. The feel of the head hitting the back of my throat gave me chills as I shuddered with pleasure. 
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After graduating from college I got a job at an ad agency. It was my first real job and I really enjoyed working with the people in my office. I had been there maybe 2 weeks when the head boss and owner of the company called me into her office for a brief meeting. I had only met her once when I was first interviewing and noted that she was a very attractive and professionally dressed woman. She seemed rather conservative and kind of uptight, but I just attributed that to being a business owner. 

"Sally please come in," she said. 

I took a chair that was to the right of her desk and sat down waiting to see what she wanted. 

"So, you’ve been here now what three weeks?? She asked. 

"Actually two weeks ma’am," I replied. 

"You seem to be fitting in well with everyone and your work ethics are exceptional," she said. 

"Thank you," I replied. "I try my best to do the best job that I can." 

"I thought you should know that a friend of mine had called and told me about you which is why I offered you the job," she said. "Her name is Jill." 

 "Oh, we were roommates in college," I replied. 

I began to wonder how this woman would know Jill. Jill and I had had a fling for a while in college after I had discovered she was a futanari. Our sexual encounters had been wonderful, and I was sort of sad when we parted ways after graduating from college. So what did she have in common with my boss? 

"So how do you know Jill?" I asked. 

 "Let’s just say that we’ve gotten to know each other rather well," she replied. 

She got up from her chair and walked around to the front of the desk sitting on the very edge of it with one leg up on the desk. 

 "Jill and I have some very similar, shall we say interest?" she said. 

 My mind began to wander and I wondered if she was a futanari as well. That would explain why she and Jill knew each other so well, and why she was interested in me all of a sudden. 

"You know, pleasing me is one thing you can do to really advance your career," she said. 

I now knew what she was after. She wanted to have me just like Jill had. At first, I was sort of taken aback by her candor, but the thought of having another futanari excited me as I felt some tingles beginning to stir within my belly. My time with Jill had been so wonderful that memories of our encounters soon flooded my mind.  

"So, are you interested?" She asked. 

She lifted her legs slightly so that I could see up her skirt and I saw her futanari cock. It was just lying there begging for me to enjoy it. Just seeing that futanari cock started my juices flowing as I felt my nipples begin to get hard. I looked up into her eyes and knew that she had seen me staring at her cock. 

 "I’m guessing that this is something of interest for you isn’t it?" She asked. 

"Y-yes ma’am, I stammered. 

"Well let’s see how well you do," she said. 

Her skirt was one that buttoned down in the front and I watched as she began to undo her buttons revealing her futa cock and pussy. The sight of her long shaft and tone slender legs soon had my panties soaked. I was squirming in my chair a bit as I tried my best to massage my clit with my thighs. My breathing became erratic and my pulse quickened as the thought of having another futanari lover excited me. 

She shifted on her desk so that her futa cock was right in front of me. 

"Maybe you should have a taste," she said. 

I licked my lips and move forward grabbing a hold of her cock and stroking it with my hand. She tilted her head back and moaned as her dick began to get hard. I watched as the veins began to show as the shaft became hard in my hands. A small dab of precum glistened on the tip. I also noted that everything was clean-shaven, not a hair anywhere. 

I moved my head forward and licked all over her shaft, ensuring I licked her precum from the head. After I had teased her with my tongue, I slowly slid my mouth down her rod until her whole cock was buried in my mouth. The feel of the head hitting the back of my throat gave me chills as I shuddered with pleasure. 

I began to suck up and down her shaft as I moved my tongue all over her cock. Her hands slipped through my hair as she guided me. I was worried that my wet pussy was going to leave a wet spot on my skirt as I continued to suck her shaft.  

"Oh yes, suck my dick," she said. "Mmm, that feels so good." 

Her words encouraged me to work her dick with my mouth, wanting to please her. Her legs began to quiver a bit as her passion built up to her orgasm. I knew she was close, so I took my finger and probed her anus with it. As if I had pulled a trigger, her cock began to shoot cum into my mouth. I swallowed and sucked her shaft as she came, moaning and convulsing at the same time. 

With her dick now going soft, I sat back in my chair and wiped my mouth. She sat there for a moment recovering before she buttoned her skirt back up. She leaned forward, put her finger under my chin, then kissed me deeply. The smell of her cum on my lips as we swapped our tongues made me want her again. She pulled back and sat up on her desk. 

"I see why Jill recommended you," she said. "Why don't you stay after work so we can discuss this further?" 

"Yes, ma'am, I will," I replied. 

"That's a good girl. Now you mind that you do not pet your kitty," she said. 

"I won't," I replied. 

She dismissed me and I went back to my desk, horny and wanting to cum. But her instructions left little doubt that she expected me to be wet and ready when we met after work. I moved around in my chair all day and rubbed my nipples against the edge of my desk to keep them perky. I was so fucking horny I didn't care if anyone saw what I was doing. Just knowing I was going to have my futa after work drove me crazy for the rest of the day. 

At last, the clock hit five and I watched as the employees began to file out the front door. Soon, it was only me and Lisa left in the office. I wondered if I should go to her office, or wait for her to call me in. Just as I was about to get up and go to her office, my phone rang. 

"Come to my office, please," Lisa said. 

"Yes, ma'am," I replied. 

I hung up the phone, stood up and looked down at my chest.  I could barely see my nipples, so I rubbed them as I walked to her door, wanting them to be as perky for her as possible. I opened her door and walked in, closing the door behind me. I saw her standing there with nothing on, completely naked. 

Her hair was down and I looked at her cream colored skin that seemed to glow in the fluorescent lighting. Her tits were large, round, and firm as I noted they did not sag at all. Her nipples were long and quite hard. She had smaller areola than I would have imagined for tits that size. Her stomach was flat and led to her cock which was semi-hard. 

"Strip down for me," she commanded. 

I did as she asked, removing every stitch of my clothing. I watched as she appraised my body, and noted a sly smile crossing her face as she saw my clean-shaven pussy. As I removed my panties, the smell of my juices wafted up to my nose. Surely she could smell my sex as it ran down my inner thigh. Completely naked, I walked over to her and stood right in front of her waiting for her next command. 

"What a lovely young body you have, and so well lubricated as well," she said looking me over from head to toe. 

"Thank you, I like yours as well," I replied knowing she had seen my juices. 

She moved closer and pulled me to her, wrapping her arms around me and pulling me close. I could feel her stiff nipples pressing into mine as she leaned in and gave me a deep, passionate kiss. The warmth of her body and the feel of her cock against my mons was exciting and pleasurable for me. Her hands slipped down my back as I shuddered from the chills it gave me.  

Her hands caressed my ass cheeks as I moaned and moved my hand down her body as well. She moved one hand around the front of my thigh causing goosebumps to move down my leg. My pussy lips were swollen and sensitive as hell, and I was craving her touch on them. I moved my hips as I tried to grind on her hand until she finally relented and slipped her hand between my legs. 

I moaned loudly as her warm hand cupped my swollen lips. She slid them gently back and forth across my labia as I cooed and moved my hips. I wanted to feel her soft flesh between her legs, so I moved my hand from behind her and under her cock, feeling her prize at last. She was almost as wet as I was! When her finger slipped between my folds and brushed by my clit, my legs nearly gave out from the pleasure it brought. 

She knew I needed to cum, but she wanted to be first. 

"I need you to lick my pussy," she whispered into my ear. 

She sat back in her chair and threw her legs over the armrests, giving me complete access to her pussy. I got on my knees and moved in between her legs, moving her dick out of the way. I licked all around her pussy, teasing her. She was moaning and tugging at her tits as my tongue slid up and down her slit, parting her folds. I could taste her juices as my tongue slid into her hole, eliciting a loud moan and a jump. 

I was stroking her cock as my tongue worked it's way up to her clit. I took my other hand and slid two fingers into her cunt and began to fuck her with them. She was panting and moaning as her passion built towards an orgasm. I looked up and saw her ecstatic facial expressions as I pleased her. I felt her hips begin to slowly move up as her pussy began to clench down on my fingers. Just a few more licks. 

"Oh my god! I'm going to cuuuummmm!" she wailed. 

With a huge exhale she began to cum; her pussy pulsing on my fingers. Her body convulsed as waves ecstasy enveloped her body. Her hands grabbed the back of the chair as she continued to cum. Her cock was now hard as it throbbed in my hand. Finished with her orgasm, she pushed my head back and closed her legs. 

"Now it's your turn, sweetie," she said as she got up from her chair. 

She turned me around and pushed me back into the chair and pushed my legs over the armrests. She smiled and moved her hands up and down my inner thighs as I moaned and jumped from her touching my sensitive skin. I grabbed my nipples and twisted them as her hands got closer and closer to my cunt. She moved her fingers across my swollen lips causing me to moan loudly. She then slipped two fingers into my hole and slowly fucked me with them. 

"God yes, that feels so good," I moaned. "Lick my pussy, please lick my pussy!" 

I jumped when her hot breath hit my cunt. The anticipation of her wet tongue licking my slit made me shudder just a bit as tingles ran from my tits to my pussy. At last, I felt the warmth and wetness of her tongue as she finally made contact. She started at my hole and licked up and down my slit as I squirmed in the chair. I wanted her tongue on my clit so bad, I would have done anything to get it! 

Just when I thought she was going to tease me forever, her tongue hit my clit. I sucked in my breath and grabbed onto the armrests as my sensitive clit felt her tongue. I began to moan and squeal as she worked her fingers in and out of my pussy while she licked my clit. I could feel the pressure building and knew I wasn't far from my orgasm. As much as I wanted to prolong the feeling of her tongue on my cunt, I could not hold out. 

"Oh fuck, you're going to make me cum!" I screamed. 

With renewed gusto, she clamped down on my clit and began to suck it in and out of her mouth with her tongue. I fell off the cliff of ecstasy and started to cum. 

"I'm cumming, oh god, I'm cumming!" I wailed. 

I held onto the chair as tightly as I could while she worked my clit to the very edge of my sensitivity. I pushed her back from me and closed my legs as I tried to regain my composure. Aftershocks rocked my body as I sat in the chair having had the best orgasm since leaving college. It was now time for her to give me that fat cock of hers. 

"Now I am going to fuck your tight little cunt," she said as she pulled me up from the chair. 

She turned me around and bent me over her desk, kicking my legs apart. 

"I'm going to fuck your pussy so hard you are going to walk funny for a week," she whispered into my ear. 

I felt her cock head parting my folds, then slipping into my pussy. I arched my back as her length slid into me going deep. Her thighs were pressed against my ass as she began to move her cock in and out of me. The feeling of her stretching me wide as her cock filled my cunt made me begin to wail with pleasure. She began to increase her strokes to the point where our skin slapping together echoed throughout her office. 

She was hitting my g-spot with her long cock, sending spikes of pleasure through my body. I began to push my hips back to meet her thrusts ensuring she went deep inside me. I don't know how she managed to keep from coming, but she was right about one thing. She was certainly fucking my pussy raw! 

"God, yes! Shit, shit, shit!" I wailed. "Fuck me, fuck me hard! Give me that big cock of yours!" 

She grabbed onto my hips and slammed me back into her pelvis with each thrust of her cock. She was going so deep I thought she was going to hit my ovaries! My legs were shaking as a vaginal orgasm hit me, causing me to almost lose my footing. She raked her nails down my ass as I came adding to my intense pleasure. The top half of my body was pressed down on her desk, papers flying all over the floor. 

"You like getting fucked by my cock?" she asked. 

"God, yes!" I replied. 

"You want me to cum?" she asked. 

"Yes, please cum!" I screamed. 

"You want me to full your tight little pussy with my cum?" she asked. 

"Oh, god yes! Give me all of your cum!" I squealed. 

She slammed into me hard a few more times, then buried her cock as deep as she could inside of me and stayed there. I felt her cock starting to pulse as her hot spunk shot into my cunt. I used my pussy muscles to try and milk her cock, wanting all of her cum inside me. Her hands were clamped on my hips as she continued to pull me tightly to her pelvis. 

I could feel her cock getting soft, and waited for her to withdraw it from me. I felt her grip relax, then she stepped back letting her cock fall out of me. I turned around, dropped to my knees, and sucked her cock clean. I was a cock whore at this point. I wanted it in my mouth and I wanted to taste our combined juices. 

She grabbed me by the arm and lifted me up. She kicked my legs apart, got on her knees, then clamped her mouth on my cunt. She began to drink our combined cum from my pussy. That was the most erotic thing I have ever felt or witnessed. With all of the cum drained from my pussy, she stood up and kissed me deeply. 

I could taste our sex on her tongue as she probed my mouth. Our excited bodies were pressed together as we shared a lovers embrace. She let go of me and dropped to the chair. She reached for my hand and pulled me down onto her lap, caressing me as I sat there with my head on her shoulder. Neither one of us said anything for the longest time. We were simply enjoying each other. 

"I have missed futa sex so much since leaving college," I said breaking the silence. 

"You are more than what Jill told me you were," she replied. 

"So, where do we go from here?" I asked. 

"I want to see where things lead," she replied. "I don't want to move too fast, but I also know that finding someone who loves and appreciates futanaries is far a few between." 

"I think things will be good with us," I said. "I can play the uninterested employee." 

"Well, then you play your part. We'll have scheduled meetings throughout the week so we can have some fun." 

"I'd like that," I replied. 

Our relationship blossomed, but I never let on to anyone at work that we were involved. She was true to her word and treated me like any other employee. That is until we were behind closed doors. Then I was her bitch and fuck toy. I loved my role and soon our relationship moved beyond the work encounters to full-blown dates and sleepovers. Who knows where this will end up, but I am going along for the pleasurable ride as long as it lasts. 
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