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Find the first part of this story here.


My Wife: THE BOSS'S WHORE Part one: She will do anything for the company to save her husband’s job!



We hope that you enjoy this book and will check out these
 HOT
 titles!



SWEET LITTLE DAISY MAE: "My Life As An Exhibitionist
"



Exhibitionist Wife Training (3 Book Series)


Or something really special from Candy!


Exhibitionist Wife Training: Candy Exposed Naked On The Donce Floor in A Crowded Bar!



Exhibitionist Wife Training: Exposing Candy To My Poker Pals – The game got much more interesting when my wife showed up!



Exhibitionist Wife Training: Submissive Slut Wife Is Used By Strangers To Win A Game Of Pool!



Exhibitionist Wife Training: Exposing Candy At The 24 Hour Truck Stop!


Check out this hot club designed for amateur exhibitionists!


Secret Sex Club For The Lonely Housewife: What Does Your Wife Do When You Go To Work
?



MY NYMPHOMANIAC BRIDE: Abby: A New Wife That Can’t Get Enough!



Legal Disclaimer


This book is designed for
 ADULTS
 only and may include material that some readers might find offensive. If you are under the age of 18 or if this kind of material offends you please do not read any of the book’s contents. This book is a work of fiction and any likeness or description of it’s characters to anyone living or dead is strictly coincidental. Reading constitutes that you agree to the following conditions:


1.) I am a legal adult where I live. Typically 18+.

2.) It is my own choice to purchase or view this material.

3.) I understand that the contents of this book are fiction and not intended encourage any actions herein.


4.) I agree to be legally bound by these terms and conditions
.



My Wife: THE BOSS’S WHORE Part 2

She can’t control herself as her husband watches helplessly!


Don wants to keep his job and “volunteers” his wife Suzy to help out at the boss’s corporate party. In the first story of the series you learned just how far she is willing to go to save it. How far is too far? You just might be surprised when you read this!
”

Chapter 1 The CEO invites Suzy for lunch with clients and she will be served for dessert!

Suzy was doing her housework while still trying to get the memory of the previous weekend out of her mind. She couldn't come to grips with the fact that she actually let her husband's boss, Ben, coerce her into having sex with the company executives to try to help keep, not only the job that her husband held, but his own as well!

She daydreamed as she remembered how it started out innocently enough with her serving drinks at a party that Ben hosted for the execs as the corporation was in the process of down sizing and firing employees. It was an all male party and after a while the drinks and the attention that she was getting was enough for her to allow the men to take some liberties with her. Before long things got out of control and she could no longer resist their advances. She ended up being fucked by just about every man that wanted her that evening and by the time that her husband Don arrived it was too late to stop it without losing his job.

As she pushed the vacuum across the floor the end of the handle bumped against her crotch. She was wearing only tight and well worn cutoff shorts and one of Don's old t-shirts as she cleaned and the feeling of the vibrating vacuum touching her pussy caused her to jump. Thinking about the what took place the previous weekend was having an effect on her, and being sure that no one could see, she pulled the handle back up between her legs and pressed it up tight. Closing her eyes she let the machine do it's work. Half in a daze she heard a sound but thought that it must be just her imagination. Again she heard it and turned off the noisy appliance.

She looked toward the coffee table and could see the display on her cell phone lit up. Picking it up, she checked the number of the incoming call. It was Ben! She felt flush. What should she do? Could he be wanting her to do something humiliating again? But what if there is something wrong with Don? She had to answer it. She had no choice.

"Hello Ben." She said in a way that showed an obvious hint of disdain.

"Wow. You don't sound excited to hear from me. Now what did I do to deserve that?" He said with a laugh.

"I thought that my obligation to you was over. What do you want now?"

"Over? Did I ever say anything about it being over? As long as your husband's career is in my hands it will never be over. If it weren't for me he wouldn't have a job right now and if I don't keep my own boss happy and lose my job he will be right out the door with me. But if you really want it to be over just say the word. I don't want it said that I'm forcing you to do anything. It is merely smart business for both of us to do what is necessary to keep our jobs. Just remember that in this tough economy Don will find it nearly impossible to find a job that pays what he makes now, if he can find one at all. So if you wouldn't mind lowering your standard of living then by all means say the word and it will all end now."

Ben listened and heard nothing but silence from the other end of the phone. Suzy was steaming mad but knew that he was right. She had already whored herself out to the company executives and as distasteful as it appeared she couldn't deny that it wasn't all bad. She had more orgasms in one night than she has had with her husband in the past three years.

Lying on her back as one man after another slid their hard cocks into her cum filled holes is something that the middle aged school teacher could not have imagined happening in a million years! She not only couldn't stop it but enjoyed the feeling as they each shot their hot loads deep inside of her gaping cunt. No, she was resigned to the fact that she had to go along with whatever plan that Ben had in mind for her.

"By your silence I take it that we are in agreement." Again no answer from Suzy. "Okay then, this is what you have to do. Mr Farnsworth, our CEO, is entertaining a couple businessmen from Japan for lunch today. He asked me to call you and have you meet him as kind of an escort as he goes over some business with them."

"He doesn't expect me to have sex with these men does he?" She said in a gruff tone.

"He made no mention of that so I can't say. He only said that it would be for a couple of hours at the restaurant and then you could go home."

"Does Don know anything about this?"

"Would you like me to tell him?"

Suzy thought for a moment.

"No. It would probably be better if he didn't know. I should be done and back before he leaves work."

"OK but a package just arrived at my office containing instructions and the clothes that you will be required to wear so you will have to come in and change before the meeting. I would suggest that you get moving as you only have an hour and a half before he expects you."

"But what if Don sees me?"

"Not my problem. Get moving." He ordered just before hanging up the phone.

Suzy quickly headed for the bathroom to take a shower. She had no idea what to expect but she couldn't go directly after toiling around the house. Once finished she dressed without concern for what she wore since she will have to change again anyway.

The traffic heading into the city was as bad as usual causing her blood pressure to rise for fear of being late. Her squealing tires echoed throughout the underground garage at the company as she raced to find an open space. The elevator seemed to take forever to get down to her level and once inside she pressed the button to the office floor frantically until it closed. When she got off she looked down the long corridor to be sure that the coast was clear and made a bee line straight to Ben's office.

She turned her face away as she rushed past Don's office hoping that he would not see her. Without knocking, she barged into Ben's office and closed the door pressing her back against it as if trying to keep someone from getting in. Her chest heaved as she tried to catch her breath.

Ben was sitting at his desk and looked up half stunned by her sudden entrance.

"You look as though you ran all the way here!" He said with a chuckle.

"Just want to get this over with." She replied between breaths.

"Good because you don't have much time. Here is the package that Mr Farnsworth sent for you." He said while handing her the package.

She tore it open to find that it contained a skirt, top, stockings, and shoes. She looked around the office waiting for Ben to tell her where she could change into her new outfit.

"Well, we haven't got all day." He said with folded arms.

"You want me to change right here? In front of you?"

"I spend all weekend looking at you bare assed and now you act shy? Let's go!" He commanded.

Suzy looked down. He was right. He had watched her performing every sexual act imaginable, and then fucked her himself, so what would be the difference if he saw her now? She pulled her t-shirt over her head catching her large tits in the material and causing them to bounce freely as Ben watched. She put on the white button down top over her naked breasts and found that it fit rather snug as she fastened the buttons. The material was sheer enough to allow light but not quite see transparent. Next she lowered her shorts.

Ben had to grin as he saw her naked pussy come into view. He had demanded that she wear no underwear whenever she was to be in his presence and the fact that she obeyed gave him a sense of empowerment. The red and black plaid skirt was a short, pleated, wrap around with one snap at the waist to hold it together. It was such that in the right situation it could open revealing her naked hip. The hem was at a point just above mid thigh. The stockings were black nylons that came to just below the knee. The shoes had 3" heels and a shining gold buckle on top of each foot.

Ben had a mirror on his closet door and she walked over and checked herself. It was not what she expected as she had thought the worst. She could actually be seen like this and not have people think that she was dressed like a tramp. The one final touch that she had to make was to put her hair up into pig tails on either side of her head. That was the topper. There was no denying now that she looked the part of the little school girl.

How ironic it was for a middle aged school teacher to now be dressed as a young student!

"Wow!" Ben said as he looked her over. "I can't believe the transformation. If I didn't know any better I would have to say that you look like a woman half your age. It's a great look!"

Suzy blushed at the compliment. It gave her ego a boost as nobody has said anything like that to her in years.

She was to meet Mr Farnsworth at the Al Fornio Restaurant a few blocks from the office. He would be there with two Japanese clients having lunch and cocktails. Ben told her that it was time for her to go and opened his office door for her to leave. She took a deep breath and looked down the hall to be sure not to be seen.

Suzy tried to keep her heels quiet as she neared Don's office before making a mad dash past it toward the elevator. Hearing the heels clacking Don looked up just in time to see a white form passing his office window. He got up from his desk and peeked his head out the door to see who it was just as the elevator doors closed with Suzy safely inside.

She had made a decision to keep this a secret from her husband and go it alone. Things have now changed from her actions being for his best interest to her feeling that she must fulfill these obligations on her own. Hiding things from her husband could later allow Ben even more power over her for fear that he could later tell Don what she has done but without realizing it she was already falling into a trap!

She quickly headed down the sidewalk toward the restaurant, getting her share of looks and a few whistles from the men. Dressed as she was made her feel young and attractive as she strutted with her head held high. Being the financial district she knew that she was in no danger of harm but to say that she stood out in the crowd would be an understatement. It was a beautiful Summer day and if all she had to do is play dress up for a free lunch in a posh restaurant then life was good!

Stepping in the front door of the restaurant it took a few seconds for her to regain her vision. It was dimly lit but very posh with tables and booths made of rich mahogany and red velvet. The Maitre d' stood before her without saying a word.

"Hello, I'm here to see Mr Farnsworth." She said openly.

"We must be more discrete Madam!" He said in a snooty tone while putting a finger to his lips to quiet her.

He took her arm and quickly headed toward the rear of the restaurant. He stopped at a booth well away from the few customers that were already dining. Once she came around the high back of the wrap around booth she found herself standing at the end of the table before Mr Farnsworth and his two guests. She assumed that this must be his own secluded private booth.

"She is here for you sir."

He quickly walked away as Suzy was left to stand alone nervously in front of the men. The eyes of the two Japanese men opened wide as they smiled a wide toothy grin at the sight before them. There was Suzy standing before them with her snug white top showing off her ample breasts. Her short skirt showed off her well toned legs and her pig tails screamed that she was a tease.

"Hello Suzy. I'm glad that you could make it. Let me introduce you to Mr Miori and Mr Yagamuchi. They are here from Japan for the first time and say that they have heard much about American women and are looking forward to meeting you." He said cordially.

Both of the men smiled and nodded. They were small and thin with Mr Miori being in his thirties while Mr Yagamuchi appeared to be well into his sixties. They were both excited to see Suzy. Mr Farnsworth had one of the men slide out of the booth so that Suzy would be able to sit between them.

As she slid her ass across the seat the motion caused the material of her skirt to open at the slit exposing some naked flesh of her hip and thigh. Both of the men noticed this and gave each other a wink as they positioned themselves tightly to either side of her. She tried to close the opening but the men gave her little room to maneuver and a small slit remained up to her waist. She ended up at the very far end of the table facing out toward the room.

Food and drinks were ordered and it was difficult for everyone to communicate with the Japanese men who spoke very little English. Most of their attention was toward Suzy and they would speak to her and she would nod causing them to laugh. At one point Mr Miori placed his hand on her naked thigh causing her to respond on instinct. Being a middle aged woman with class her hands went right onto his, ready to push him away.

Mr Miori looked at her with a puzzled expression but before she could do anything Mr Farnsworth loudly cleared his throat to get her attention. He gave her a stern look with a raised eyebrow and she slowly removed her hands from his and placed them back on the table. Mr Miori smiled and took that as an invitation as he began to move his hand slowly up and down the length of her thigh. This was not at all what she expected but figured that it couldn't go much farther than that while in a public place.

Mr Farnsworth would surely not allow things to get out of hand here, would he?

The elder gentleman followed suit as each man was now feeling her flesh working their way up under her skirt. Without objections they were free to touch her as they both began to kiss her neck and fondle her large breasts through her thin top.

The waiter delivered another round and took an extra moment to watch as the men began to squeeze her now hardening nipples through her shirt. She was half in a daze as she looked up to see the men watching but she made no motion to stop it, expecting Mr Farnsworth to say something at any moment.

The drinks were having their desired effect as the two eager men openly took liberties with the passive woman. The slit in her skirt had opened to the point where an entire thigh was naked and Mr Miori noticed the snap that was all that held it together. Gently pulling at the waistband caused the snap to open and he gently moved the material to the other side to open it up completely, exposing her naked pussy for the first time.

Both of the men's eyes opened wide as they both shouted with glee at the sight of the newly shaven mound as though they had never seen one before. They began working their fingers into the folds of her vagina as she closed her eyes enjoying the pleasure that she was receiving. Her nervousness had subsided as the drinks took effect and she was now beginning to let go and not fight her inner feelings.

"Oh! Hello Dan."

She heard Mr Farnsworth speaking to someone but kept her eyes closed.

"The name is Don, Sir." Was the reply.

That was her husband's voice! She looked up to see him standing at the end of the table looking straight at her.

OH GOD!

How long has he been there? What did he see? She panicked!

The two oriental men just sat innocently waiting as Suzy sat naked from the waist down. Don couldn't see this from his vantage point but Suzy's face turned red with shame causing her to look away.

"Don? Right. So did you bring the papers that I had asked for?" Mr Farnsworth inquired.

"Yes Sir. Ben said that you called and requested that I bring them right down to you."

That son-of-a-bitch! Mr Farnsworth had set this whole thing up to embarrass both Don and me! She thought.

"Would you like a drink Dan?"

"That's Don, Sir, and I think that I should be getting back to the office." Don replied as he began to back away.

"Sit!"

Don shut up and sat down in the booth beside Mr Miori. Suzy was sitting beyond that at the far end of the table. The waiter showed up to take more drink orders and appeared a bit confused by Don's presence. Mr Farnsworth broke the silence.

"Gentlemen this is Dan, an employee of mine and Suzy here is his wife." He made a form of sign language to show that they were connected.

The two men looked at each other a bit confused until it finally came to them that they were married. Suddenly they both smiled and nodded.

"Your wife? Thank you. Very nice. Thank you for your wife!" They reached out to shake his hand. Don didn't understand that they were thanking him for letting them use his wife and smiled back at them.

A few minutes passed.

"Don't you think that it's time that you get back to the office Dan?" Mr Farnsworth said in a gruff tone.

"Don, Sir."

"Whatever. I'm sure that you have work to do."

Don had barely touched his drink but stood up quickly to follow the boss's order. Suzy began to feel a hint of relief that Don would be leaving without discovering what she had really been doing.

"Aren't you forgetting something?" Mr Farnsworth asked.

Don stopped and looked back confused.

"Are you really going to leave this beautiful wife of yours without giving her a kiss goodbye?"

Don looked back toward his wife who was looking down at the table nervously. She was a bit out of range but he slid back onto the seat and leaned his body over the young Japanese man who was sitting tightly next to her in an awkward attempt to kiss her. He strained to reach her across the corner of the table and once he got his head beyond the edge he looked down and was shocked to see his wife naked below the waist!

With her legs parted slightly Mr Miori had a grip on one of her thighs while the elder man was slowly working two middle fingers in and out of her gaping hole. They had been fingering her all the time that he was there just a few feet away without him noticing. He gave her a quick peck on the lips to satisfy his boss and then made a bee line to the exit without another word.

Suzy was devastated!

Tears began to well up in her eyes as she watched her husband walk away. She regretted that she hadn't told Don that she was going to lunch with Mr Farnsworth instead of the shock of him catching her in her dirty little secret.

The two oriental men continued their manipulations unfazed. It was hard to tell whether they were unconcerned about the events that just happened or had no idea of what they had just witnessed. Suzy sat quietly, shocked and defeated, as Mr Miori slowly began to unbutton her blouse from the top down. She showed no resistance as he opened her top fully exposing her huge breasts.

The waiter stood at the other end of the table watching as she leaned forward slightly to allow the man to remove it entirely. She sobbed softly as she slid first one arm and then the other from the sleeves of her top before he tossed it onto the open seat beside him leaving her totally exposed.

Mr Farnsworth sat back with a satisfied smirk on his face as his sadistic scheme came together.

Suzy's mascara began to run down her face as she allowed herself to be groped, both by strangers, and before strangers.

I've turned into a whore! She thought. Now even her husband of so many long years must think so too. Who else but a whore would allow strange men to strip off her clothes in public and allow them to do as they pleased with her body. She felt so humiliated!

The young Mr Miori, showing his agility, bent down and slipped his thin body under the long table. Pulling her legs forward, he spread them wide before burying his face into her cunt. He was surprised to find how wet she was as his cheeks glistened from her dripping honey pot. How could she be so excited? Her body was truly giving away the fact that she was secretly aroused by all of this.

With her head tilted back and her eyes closed an audible moan came from her parted lips as the man tongued her clit like an expert. The waiter stayed to watch with Mr Farnsworth while word got out to the rest of the wait staff as they made sure to go out of their way to stop by for a look.

Unable to contain himself any longer, Mr Yagamuchi opened his pants to free his hardened cock. He wrapped the fingers of her right hand around his shaft and started her working in an up and down motion. Those that were watching could not see his cock under the table but they could tell what was happening.

The older man didn't last long and let it be known to all that he was cumming. His thick semen oozed like thick lava out of his shaft covering her fingers as she continued pumping until he began to go soft. Nearing orgasm herself she unconsciously brought her cum covered fingers to her lips licking, then sucking, the sticky fluid off until they were clean. Finally a sound echoed throughout the entire restaurant.

"Ohhhhhh Ohhhhhhhhhh Ahhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhh!"

She came wildly bucking her hips off of her seat while trying to pull Mr Miori's mouth harder against her exploding cunt. Mr Yagamuchi covered her mouth with his hand to keep her quiet as the waiter checked the aisle to be sure that no one was coming down. Her body convulsed a few more times before she slumped back in a heap.

With her mascara covering her face as well as her now smeared lipstick it was difficult to imagine that this was the same woman that had won numerous national awards for teaching. The same one that spends her Sunday mornings in church. To look at her as she is now, with breath that smells of a strangers semen, you would have to believe that she was truly becoming a whore. Whether this be of her own free will or not there is no mistaking the fact that she is living the part and enjoying it in the end.

Suzy must have passed out because the next thing that she remembered was Mr Farnsworth shaking her and telling her to get cleaned up. Only the waiter remained and as Suzy stood in the aisle naked to put on her skirt and top Mr. Farnsworth was putting bills into his hand until the man smiled and thanked him.

Suzy went into the restroom to wash up and when she came back out she spotted Mr Farnsworth already walking out the door onto the street. Suzy quickly gathered her things and hurried out the door just as a taxi was stopping for Mr Farnsworth. He hopped in the backseat and was about to close the door when Suzy finally got to him and tried to get in too.

"No! I can't be seen with you. Driver! Let's go!" He slammed the door closed and the taxi sped off leaving Suzy alone by the side of the road humiliated that the asshole would drive off leaving her to fend for herself especially after what he had just put her through.

She turned to find that others nearby had seen what had just happened making her situation worse. Now even more people have seen her treated like a whore making her more self conscious.

She started to walk the three blocks back to her car and with each step she felt a deeper sense of paranoia. She thought that she could sense the eyes of everyone looking upon her thinking that she is indeed nothing more than a slut for any man that wished to have her. They knew what she had done. They knew what she had become.

Her pace quickened as she made her way down the crowded sidewalk. Her heels clicked on the hard pavement and the slit skirt flipped open with the breeze causing more of her bare flesh to show. This created just the opposite result of what she wanted as people noticed this drawing their attention to her even more. Her large breasts would bounce and sway under the tight top with each step. Men whistled causing her to feel dirty.

When she finally made it to the parking garage she had to show her pass to security. She stood nervously as the security guard took his time checking that the information on her pass was valid. He looked her over for a good long while before giving it back. She made a dash for her car in case any of Don's fellow workers were around and once inside she collapsed exhausted and crying.

The events of the day made her head spin as it started out innocently enough only to end with her being molested and stripped bare in a public place. Not only Don's boss and his guests think of her as a tramp and a whore but now her husband may be thinking the same. How will she be able to face him when she gets home?

This all started with her trying to help save his job so why did she feel obligated to continue this on her own without even consulting him? Could it be that she secretly wanted to continue this new life regardless if it were for her husband or not? She is scared to death just what may lie ahead if she continues but there is also a tingle in her lower belly when she thinks about the thrill of acting out fantasies in real life that she could never have dreamed possible!

In the days ahead she will have to sort through this and decide for herself just what she wants but no matter which way she goes you can rest assured that there will be no easy way out!

Chapter 2 Mr. Farnsworth orders Suzy to the boardroom!

It is now mid summer and Suzy is relaxing by the pool working on her tan. The oil glistened on her skin as she rubbed it upon her body. Summer is a great time for a teacher especially one with such a long tenure. This is the first time that she has been able to take time off and not have to pick up work during school vacation since she began teaching so many long years ago. Her husband, Don, had recently gotten a promotion with a nice boost in pay allowing them to buy a new house, cars, and most anything they needed to make life better.

This didn't come without cost as Suzy herself played a key role in her husband's moving up. You see Suzy is a middle age, middle school teacher, from the Midwest. At 48 she is a buxom 38DD-26-38 woman that keeps herself in shape with regular exercise and could pass for someone much younger. She has long, naturally curly, shoulder length brown hair. Until recently you would think her the librarian type but on this day she looked anything but with her rich, dark, tan and her string bikini. Her life was changing.

Her husband, Don, is a hard worker who has lost touch with, what should be, important in his life as his wife has taken a back seat to his desire to move up the corporate ladder.

This all came to a head when his company was downsizing and he was on the verge of losing his job. His immediate boss, Ben Champion, asked if he would let Suzy help him entertain his guests by serving drinks for a party that he was putting on for the company executives. Not wanting to lose his job he naively allowed her to go. Things got out of hand at the party and, before he arrived, his wife was already being seduced by the guests.

Thinking that her husband had a hand in what was taking place she gave in allowing the men to fondle and grope her until things got to the point that she was being fucked on the living room floor by most of the company executives. Of course, these things developed slowly and no one had any idea beforehand that things would turn out as they did.

This is not the way that Suzy lived her life up until now as she married Don straight out of high school and had never had sex with another man before or since. She had always felt cheated in life as her husband is endowed with a tiny penis measuring a mere 4" fully erect. He has never been able to bring her to orgasm with it and until the past couple of years always made sure that she was satisfied in their love making by some other means.

He has since been quite selfish and once he was satisfied he left her to take care of herself if she wished. She became frustrated and longed for some passion in her life and a large cock between her legs!

This is why it was so hard for her to stop what was happening at the party. She was taken over by lust and soon when things got out of control she couldn't stop it. She spent the night with Ben as her husband waited at home. He could have stopped things when he arrived the night before but fearing for his job he did nothing, putting his career before his own wife.

As Suzy is warmed by the strong rays of the Summer sun her eyes close and she daydreams about having one of those big hard cocks inside of her now. Thoughts such as these have been on her mind constantly since the party. Slowly her hand slides down her belly and stops at the mound formed at the crotch of her swim suit. Without a thought about being seen by the neighbors she runs her fingertips softly over the surface..............

Don is busy at his desk with no time to think about anything but work. Ben has tried to keep him very busy to help secure both of their positions within the company. There is a big meeting in the board room down the hall and the last thing Don wants is to have one of the executives think that he isn't working hard. Suddenly his cell phone rings and he knew right away who it was. He answered as quickly as he could.

"Hi Ben. What's up?" He always hated to ask that question

"Mr Farnsworth, our CEO, wants us in the boardroom pronto. They are discussing more cuts and this might be it for us. See you inside." Ben hung up before Don could ask any questions.

Don got up quickly and looked around his office for perhaps the last time before putting on his suit jacket and dashing down the hall. By the time he entered, Ben was already seated. He walked in quietly and sat down in the empty chair next to him.

"Hello Dan. Thank you for coming." Mr Farnsworth said as he sat like a smug emperor at the head of the long conference table.

"That's Don, Sir." he replied. Ben quickly gave him a kick in the ankle, not wanting him to start any trouble.

"Yes, of course. Don. So how is your lovely wife Suzy doing these days?"

Don thought that the CEO was a pompous ass the way that he could always remember his wife's name but never his own.

"She's doing just fine, Sir. Thank you"

"I'll bet she is. I'll bet she is!" Farnsworth said with a smirk as he gave the other executives a knowing wink starting a smattering of laughter around the room.

Don sat totally embarrassed by the fact that every man at the table had either witnessed or had been a part of his wife being sexually used at the party. He felt guilty that he didn't stop it the moment that he arrived but things started gradually and his wife seemed to enjoy the attention causing him to delay taking any action. By the time that Farnsworth had his cock inside of his wife, Ben had already pulled him aside and explained what would happen if he interfered. Then he sent him home so that he wouldn't have to witness his wife being fucked by his boss.

"Back to business. The reason that I asked you here is to tell you that the cutbacks that have been made thus far have effectively raised our revenue by twenty five percent. Our stock has gone up by fifty percent per share and our stock holders want to see more. A second round of cuts will be coming shortly and we are now in the process of checking each and every employee's effect on our bottom line. If we find that he or she is not helping to raise our profitability, and it would save us money by subcontracting, then their job will be cut." Farnsworth stopped just long enough to have a sip of water.

Looking toward Don and Ben he continued.

"Your jobs, however, are unique as everyone else in your department has already been let go. We are working on some way to keep you both on as active employees. Dan, we would like your wife Suzy to come down here so that we may speak with her. Do you think that you could arrange that for us?"

Don paused for a moment as he wondered why the board of directors would want to see his wife. He wanted to talk to her about it first to let her decide for herself and if she refused then so be it. He would have to look elsewhere for work.

"I'll talk with her when I get home and see if she can work something in for you." Don hoped that the stall would work as he really had to discuss things with her figuring that Farnsworth must have something up his sleeve.

"I don't think that you understood. I would like you to call her and get her down here now! I don't think that you realize what we are doing to keep you and Ben working here. Now I'll give you one hour to get your wife down here or you can both start clearing your desks out. Is that clear?"

Don and Ben turned to look at each other simultaneously before quickly standing.

"Yes sir. I'll call her right away." Don turned to head for the door.

"Good. Bring her in the moment that she arrives. Ben, you can stay. We have some things to go over with you."

Ben sat back down as Don headed for his office. He really didn't want to call her and figured that things will probably end up bad either way.

Suzy was still lying by the pool daydreaming. With eyes closed her finger tips were busily rubbing her pussy over the bottom of her suit. Her excitement caused her natural lubricant to seep through the material giving it a slick feeling. Raising her knees to gain better access, she was nearing orgasm. The neighbors could have seen her easily from their windows but she couldn't care less at this point. Her hips raised as she was about to cum when......

"Ring" "Ring"

Her telephone started to ring breaking her concentration. It was sitting on a table next to her lounge chair and startled her, bringing her out of her trance-like state. Realizing where she was, she closed her legs and gave a quick look to see if she had been seen by anyone before picking up the phone. Checking the caller ID she could tell that it was Don calling. They had barely spoken in the weeks since the party but she figured that she should answer in case something was wrong.

"Hi Honey." Don spoke first to break the ice.

"Anything wrong?" She asked.

"Well, they're making more cuts here at work and they aren't sure if they are going to let me go yet."

"What did they say?" Suzy stood to put on her cover-up while cradling the phone under her chin.

"Well?.........Farnsworth asked me to call. He wants to see you." Don clenched his eyes closed expecting her response.

"That SOB wants to see me? After what he's put us through? I hope that you told him off!" She was angry with the fact that Don's boss is using his job security as leverage so that he can have his way with her.

"Not exactly. He pretty much told me that if you didn't come down than he would fire not only me but Ben as well. I wanted to at least give you an option before telling him."

"I don't like the way that he is using us. Tell him that he can go and fuck himself!" Don was shocked to hear her swear as she had always spoken like a perfect lady. For her to udder words like that showed that she meant business and there was little chance that she would change her mind.

"Okay, I'll tell him. It looks like I'll be home soon then. Shouldn't take me long to clean out my desk." Don figured that his time with the company is now over and he will have to take whatever job he can find. He waited quietly for her reply.

“Just don’t forget to tell him off before you go!” With that she hung up.

Don just looked at his phone for a minute before putting it in his pocket. It wouldn’t matter what he said to Farnsworth now, he was about to be fired. After looking around his darkened office he lowered his head and slowly walked down the hall to the board room.

Suzy began to think. She thought about how Don's new position and ultimate pay raise has changed her life. Looking up at her beautiful new house with it's manicured yard and designer swimming pool she knew that they would all be gone soon. She loved driving her new BMW convertible and not having to take a summer job for the first time since she began teaching. Oh, how she would miss this new lifestyle.

Her mind shifted to what it would take to keep it all. She would have to give in to Mr Farnsworth and his perversions. But didn't she secretly enjoy it when he fucked her at the party? Didn't she get soaking wet when she allowed the Japanese businessmen to grope her to orgasm in the restaurant? She stayed overnight with Ben because she had never had such a huge cock inside of her and couldn't get enough. None of this seemed real to this middle aged school teacher but it was. These thoughts made her pussy feel warm again making it easy for her to do what she did next.

Don grabbed the doorknob to the boardroom and started to turn it….

RING! RING!

He quickly let go of the doorknob and pulled his phone out from his pocket.

"Don? I've been thinking. I don't want you to lose your job on my behalf. Tell Farnsworth that I'll be there....unless of course you don't want me to." Again she tried to make it seem that it will be his decision and not her own.

"You....you mean it? He wants you here in less than an hour. Do you think that you can make it?"

"I guess I'll have to. See you then. Bye!" She hung up the phone and quickly looked around to come up with a plan to get there in time. Don went back to his office and sat at his desk looking at the clock.

An hour had passed when Don's door flew open as Suzy rushed in out of breath.

"Did I make it?" She asked.

Don was a little dumbstruck when he saw the way that she was dressed. He had figured that she would either come as she was at the house or dress conservatively so that she wouldn't look seductive and encourage his boss any further. What he did see was his wife in a sexy little white summer mini dress showing off her ample cleavage. She wore her hair down and had on enough makeup for a night on the town. A pair of 5" heels completed the ensemble.

"Uh. I don't know if you made it but we should get right in there now!" He took her hand and led her down the hall. It was all that she could do to try to keep up as the sound of her heels echoed against the walls.

They stepped into the boardroom and all conversation stopped as all eyes were fixated on Suzy. Everyone was smiling as soon as they saw her, especially Mr Farnsworth sitting at the far end of the long table. Her tanned skin was in deep contrast to her white dress and she changed the mood of the room the moment that she entered.

"Ahhh, welcome Suzy. Very nice to see you again." He stood to direct her to sit in a chair immediately to his left. "Dan, you're late! We will discuss this matter after the meeting." He grouched.

Farnsworth smiled as he pulled a chair out for Suzy to sit and motioned for Don to sit across the table from her. He remained standing as he continued with the meeting. He spoke about how bad things were with the economy and it's effect on their business. He added the fact that good jobs are hard to come by as he stood directly behind Suzy. All eyes were upon him and as he spoke he placed his hands on Suzy's shoulders, seemingly inadvertently, massaging them. Don's eyes stared straight across the table at his boss's hands as they worked into Suzy's soft tanned flesh.

Don couldn't decide whether to say anything at this point as his wife did not object to the manipulations. Suzy closed her eyes as the hands worked the kinks from her neck while she tilted her head first to the right and then the left giving better access to the areas that needed more attention. With her eyes still closed a smile appeared on her face as his experienced hands loosened her tight muscles allowing her to relax. Don did not want to interrupt his boss or spoil things for Suzy so he just watched as the hands worked deeper.

Farnsworth continued speaking as his hands began to cover more area. He worked his hands from her upper back, up and over her shoulders, then down to the exposed top of her breasts. Her low scooped neckline left plenty of flesh exposed and the man's hands worked lower until they came to the top of her dress. Her nipples grew amazingly long as they tried to force their way through the thin material attracting every man's attention.

Don's eyes were transfixed on his wife's cleavage as it became obvious that Farnsworth was now concentrating on her breasts. Again he did nothing, figuring that the CEO couldn't go too much further while in a meeting with his directors. Besides, this is the same man that fucked her at the party so what is a little fondling going to hurt now?

He found that he couldn't have been more wrong as he watched the man's hands disappear down into the top of her dress. A soft moan came from Suzy as he reached under each breast and groped them as everyone watched before finally pulling them up and out of her top leaving her breasts totally exposed to everyone!

Don was shocked as he watched his wife of so many years seated calmly at the conference table with her huge tits exposed to all and her hands folded in front of her, showing no resistance to his actions. Farnsworth bent and placed his head on her shoulder as he spoke softly into her ear.

"I love the feel of a mature woman. Especially one that has so much to offer." His bushy gray mustache tickled her ear as he spoke. "You are a beautiful intelligent woman that knows what she wants and above all knows how to keep what she already has."

He pinched and pulled her nipples hard causing her to moan yet again as she threw her head back. Still she made no move to stop him. Don watched as his boss fondled his wife's breasts only a few feet away and could not bring himself to stop it from fear of losing his job or, perhaps, the fact that he was becoming aroused by watching his wife enjoying the touch of another man.

Farnsworth let go of her and stood up straight behind her.

"Suzy I would like you to stand up now." As she stood he pulled her chair out from behind her.

She made no effort to cover her exposed tits and stood facing her husband with her hands down by her side. It was quite an erotic sight as the 48 year old woman stood in a room full of men in dark suits with her large breasts on full display. Her knees became weak as she realized that she was actually doing this, causing her to become aroused beyond anything that she had ever felt before.

"Suzy?"

"Yes?" Her voice but a mere whisper.

"Ben was telling us a few minutes ago that he set some rules for you to follow and we were curious if you followed them. He told you that when you are in his company you are not to wear undergarments. Is that true?"

"Yes." She cooed.

"Remove your dress Suzy."

Farnsworth backed away to give her space. Suzy stood still for a moment as she looked into her husband's eyes for a sign. If he wished it she would stop right there and it would be over but, after just a short time, he looked down at the table breaking eye contact. That was his last chance to keep his boss from controlling his wife, essentially giving her to him for his own pleasure.

Understanding her place now she reached back with her left hand and pulled the zipper down exposing her naked back. Again she put her arms down by her sides. Farnsworth took the cue and slipped the thin straps out and off of her shoulders. Her dress slid down her body and landed around her feet on the floor.

She was now totally naked. Her freshly shaved pussy was on bold display. She had followed Ben's orders and came to the meeting dressed as he wished. Don shook his head in disbelief that his wife would have made such a pact with a man that he has known, and despised, for years.

"Very good, Suzy. I see that you follow orders well. There will of course be a reward for this. Please step back and place your hands on the table."

She stepped out of her dress as Farnsworth tossed it aside before stepping back to his satisfaction and bending forward to place her hands flat on the table. Her tits hung down low with her erect nipples only inches from the table top. He kicked her stiletto clad feet out to either side before before pulling the chair up and sitting down.

His face was now in a direct line with her bare ass. Her cheeks were parted enough that he could see her puckered little asshole. The lips of her cunt were open slightly and glistened with her wetness giving away the fact that she was excited. One lone clear droplet of her nectar grew and stretched toward the floor like a string before snapping off only to be replaced by another.

He placed his hands on her firm ass cheeks spreading them apart. She began to feel him flicking her asshole with his tongue which was a new sensation to her. She had been looking down at the table with her long hair hiding her face and when she felt his tongue enter her ass for the first time she took a deep breath raising her head up and finding herself eye to eye with her husband. As Farnsworth reamed her ass with his expert tongue she stared into her husband's eyes only a couple of feet away. Don could see a lust in his wife that he had never seen before. It was like she was possessed and unable to control her actions.

Once he was satisfied that he had her under his control Farnsworth removed his tongue from her ass causing her to sigh. Don had no idea what was happening behind her but he knew that she wanted more. Farnsworth then stood up and looked down at the sight before him. Here was the wife of one of his workers opening herself up for him to be used in any way that he wished. It gave him a feeling of great power!

"That was something that I have wanted to do since I first met you." He said while getting up from the chair. "Now there is someone else deserving a reward. Ben, come here please."

Ben was sitting right next to Don all the while trying to remain inconspicuous. He stood with an apologetic look toward Don as he made his way around the table to stand next to Farnsworth behind Suzy.

Pointing toward one of the directors he continued.

"Peters here told us earlier that she calls you "Big Ben". I think that you have done a great service to our company by preparing her for her new role with us and now it is time that "Big Ben" gets his reward. Enjoy!"

Farnsworth patted Ben on the shoulder as he moved away to give him more room. Ben nervously stood motionless for a moment as he looked over at the faces of the directors sitting around the table. Don put his head in his hands as he felt that he couldn't watch what was certain to come next. Looking back down Ben could see the lips of of Suzy's cunt deliciously parted and shimmering from her juice flowing out showing him that she was ready to take him.

He didn't look comfortable as he opened his fly and lowered his pants. A murmur could be heard around the table as the men pointed and commented on his erect penis. The fact that it was ten thick inches long made them wonder how he was going to keep from hurting her with it. Don looked up when he heard the commotion. His jaw dropped when he saw it just before Ben lined it up at his wife's cunt and started working it in.

"Ohhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhh!"

He grabbed her hips and pulled her ass to him as inch after inch disappeared into her cunt. She moaned as he would pull out an inch or two before pushing in deeper each time. He started a slow and steady rhythm as his thick meat stretched her opening. Three quarters of his cock was all he felt that she could take without hurting her and as his pace quickened her huge tits swung back and forth under her sometimes creating a slapping sound as they would smack together. Farnsworth was enjoying this but wanted more.

"Okay, enough playing around. I want you to give it to her harder. You know that she wants it. Give her what her husband couldn't. Make her feel it. Let her know what she has to look forward to. Do it!" He barked into Ben's ear.

Suddenly Ben pushed into her with great force causing her to lose her balance and sprawl across the table. Her body was now prone against the cold hard surface with the flesh of her huge tits pressed down flat. Her arms were outstretched in front of her toward her husband. She looked up into his eyes as his boss drove his cock into her cunt like a jack hammer. Don could see an uncontrollable lust in her eyes as he looked deep into them.

She was taking everything that Ben had and loving it!

Don no longer felt that sense of betrayal that he did earlier while he still had a chance to stop all of this. He now could see in her eyes that she truly enjoyed what was being done to her and needed more. He reached out and took her hands to show that he was there for her. She squeezed his in return.

"Harder! Harder!" Farnsworth shouted.

Suzy's body rocked back and forth across the table as she was now taking the full ten inches. Ben's pelvis was now smacking against her ass with each stroke causing her to let out a loud grunt each time. He gave it to her with all that his rugged body would allow driving into her with all his might. She squeezed Don's hands harder as she neared orgasm.

"It's alright Baby. I'm here for you. It's almost over. I'll take you home soon." Don tried to calm her.

She looked up and smiled.

"Harder! Harder! And make sure that you come inside of her. I want her to feel it all!"

Suddenly Ben gave one more hard push. His ass cheeks clenched as he shot his hot load deeper inside of her than any man before him. Suzy felt it deep in her belly and exploded!

"Oh Ohhhh Ahhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhh!

Just when she thought that she couldn't take it any more she came hard. Her ass quivered as wave upon wave came over her. She was squeezing her husband's hands with all of her might before finally relaxing and lying face down trying to catch her breath.

"It's all over now." Don brushed her hair as he whispered in her ear.

Suzy was totally spent, her cunt agape with a river of semen flowing from it down to the floor. Many of the directors that had gotten up from their seats to get a bird's eye view watched as thick cum puddled on the floor beneath her. It was silent for a moment as everyone stood in awe after having witnessed the pounding that this poor woman's cunt had just taken.

The silence was broken when Farnsworth ordered.

"Peters!"

"Yes Sir?"

“You're next!"

"Thank you Sir!"

To be continued………………….
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