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Vol I

Like most days lately, I sat at my desk and daydreamed about my boss. He was a handsome and fit man with slightly graying hair and piercing blue eyes. He was single, and he knew how to carry himself with his confident walk and tailor fit clothing. Just getting near him and smelling his scent got my pussy tingling. I never imagined I would ever have the chance to be with him, he was just too perfect and wealthy to be interested in someone like me.

It's not that I wasn't attractive, I felt that I was. I stood five feet seven inches tall and weighed in at right around one hundred thirty pounds. I worked out often, so I had a toned body and some nice sized tits. With my auburn hair and green eyes, I felt like I had a pretty good shot at most men. But something about Jake just got my panties soaking wet. On numerous occasions, I had gone into the bathroom and masturbated after having meetings with him. He just oozed sexy.

One afternoon, just as I was contemplating a bathroom break, he called me into his office. I was a bit worked up from my daily sexual daydream and I knew my pussy was wet. I could smell my own musky scent as I got up from my desk and walked to his office. I knocked on his door and entered when told to.

"Please, have a seat," he instructed me.

He walked over to the corner of his desk and sat on the edge as he looked me straight in the eye.

"You have been here for quite a while now," he said. "I think it's time I gave you a new opportunity."

"What is that?" I asked.

"I need a personal assistant, and I think you are a perfect fit for it," he replied. "Interested?"

"Absolutely!" I replied without hesitation.

A bump up in the ranks and I would get to work closely with him, what more could I ask for?

"Excellent," he replied. "Let me show you where you will be sitting."

He took me over to an office adjacent to his. It was rather large and even had its own bathroom. There was a single, large window to the side of my desk allowing me a great view of the city.

"I will have IT move your computer over here tomorrow, and you can move your stuff when you get in," he said.

"Thank you so much," I replied. "You won't regret this!"

"I'm sure I won't," he replied.

I left work that day on cloud nine. I was going to be closer to the man I wanted to fuck, and I even got a private bathroom so I could masturbate in private and not have to worry about someone coming in and catching me. I was excited and nervous at the same time, not wanting to screw up this opportunity he had just given me. I decided to buy some new outfits so I could impress him, and maybe catch his eye.

# # # #

When I arrived for work the next morning, I gathered my things and took them to my new office. I had everything set up and in its place, then I decided to check my appearance in the bathroom mirror to ensure I was still put together after all that moving. I had worn a knit top with a short skirt, nylons, and red heels. I looked myself over, turning sideways and admiring my profile. Not bad if I say so myself.

I had just sat down at my desk to check my email when he called me into his office. I stood tall and walked as confidently as I could into his office.

"You wanted to see me, sir?" I asked.

"Yes," he replied. "I need to have you transcribe my notes from my voice recorder so I can send the letter off later today."

"Yes, sir," I replied.

He handed me the tape recorder, and as I looked up I saw he was looking me over. Of course, the thought that he found me even remotely interesting send chills down my spine and made my nipples instantly hard. I smiled and went back to my office. As I sat down and grabbed my earbuds, I noticed my nipples were standing up under my top. Now I knew why he was looking me over. I hadn't even considered the bra I was wearing, which was not padded, was going to allow my nipples to be seen so clearly. Oh well, nothing I could do about that now.

I transcribed the letter for him, which took about an hour to finish, then emailed the new document to him for approval. It was about thirty minutes later when he called me back into his office.

"Your transcription has some errors in it," he said as he stood up from his desk. "I can't have mistakes on documents I am sending out to clients and prospective clients."

I was nervous now. Had I blown my first assignment for him? Was he going to demote me already?

"So, now I have to do something to correct this mistake," he continued. "Please lift your skirt and bend over."

"What?" I asked.

"You heard me, do it. Now," he said sternly.

Without even thinking, I lifted my skirt and bent over, putting my palms down flat on his desk. I could feel my face going flush as he walked behind me, not saying a word. I jumped slightly when I felt the warmth of his hand as he laid it on my ass cheek, sliding it from one to the other.

"I view discipline as a necessary form of reinforcement to convey the importance of doing one's best," he said. "So, I have to administer this discipline to you so you can understand and correct your errors, understood?"

"Yes, sir," I replied.

My nipples were starting to ache from being aroused by all of this, knowing he had a great view of my ass. I had worn my white thong panties, so there was little left for his imagination to work with.

"Pull your nylons and panties down," he said.

I reached to my waist and pulled them down to mid-thigh. I blushed knowing he was going to see the glistening of my wet pussy lips. He would know he was turning me on.

SMACK!

"Ouch!" I yelped as I felt his hand slapping my ass, sending a stinging sensation through my body.

"You will not make a sound," he said. "Or punishment will be more severe."

SMACK!

I stifled my yelp as I felt the stinging of his firm hand across my ass. but strangely, it also turned me on. He smacked my ass several times, very hard, then stopped and rubbed it gently. the soothing feel of his warm hands on my now red ass was so hot, I felt like my pussy was dripping juices. I stood there waiting for the next hit, but nothing happened. I was about to look around to see what he was doing when I felt something long and hard slipping between my legs.

It was his cock, sliding up and down my slit. Was he going to fuck me? I wanted to feel him inside of me, and I started grinding my ass into his cock, trying to show him I wanted him. He changed positions and his dick started sliding up the crack of my ass towards my lower back. His hands were on my hips firmly as he pushed himself closer to me, increasing the pressure of his shaft on me.

I started to feel his cock twitching, then the pulses as he started to cum. He shot his cum all over my ass as he moaned and pulled me closer. All I wanted was his cock inside of me, for him to fuck me, to relieve my sexual tension he had built up so expertly inside of me. He removed his cock, and I heard his zipper go up knowing he had put his dick away.

"Go to your bathroom and clean yourself up," he said. "Then I want you to rewrite my letter, correctly this time."

I started to pull up my panties, but he told me no.

"You will go just as you are so that you can think about your mistakes," he said.

I turned and went to the bathroom in my office, closing the door and leaned on the sink. I could feel his cum running down my ass, so I reached back and wiped it off my ass with my hand. I stood there looking at his spunk on my hand, then decided to taste him. Licking my hand, I lapped up his cum and swallowed it, savoring his taste. My pussy was so wet and swollen, I know I had to relieve myself before I exploded. I backed over to the toilet and dropped my nylons and panties to my ankles so I could spread my legs wide.

I lifted my top and bra exposing my tits for my hand to massage. With one hand squeezing and twisting my nipples, the other hand went between my legs and started to rub my clit. I was so fucking horny as I reflected on what had just happened, my orgasm hit rather quickly, causing me to moan. I tried to cover my mouth, but it was hard to control myself as wave after wave of ecstasy swept over my body. I had to hold onto the handicap railing as my body convulsed lest I slip off the toilet and get injured.

# # # #

I wiped myself, and got my clothes back in order, then washed my hands and returned to my desk. I could feel the heat from his spanking on my ass as I sat there trying to position myself to lessen the pain. It was a constant reminder to double check my work. Finished with my edits, I sent it off to him again, hoping to get something besides a spanking this time. I waited forever to hear back from him, wondering what he was going to do this time.

At last my phone rang and he called me back into his office. I stood in front of his desk as he leaned back in his chair, waiting for the next shoe to drop.

"You did much better this time," he said. "You see, discipline does help one stay focused on the task at hand, would you not agree?"

"Yes, sir," I replied.

My pussy was tingling again even though he had done nothing. I suppose it was the anticipation of what he might do next that got me aroused.

"Conversely, when someone does their task properly, there should be a reward to reinforce good behavior," he said. "Wouldn't you agree?"

"Yes, sir," I replied.

"Lift your skirt for me," he instructed.

I did as he requested, feeling my juices flowing again as my nipples hardened, straining against my bra. My breathing became irregular as I struggled to stay focused.

"Come here and stand in front of me," he said.

I did as he asked, standing right in front of him. I was sure he could smell my pussy at this point, and it was all I could do to keep my composure. He sat there looking at my crotch as I nervously awaited his first move. He leaned forward and slipped his hand between my legs and cupped my cunt. I moaned softly as the warmth of his hand stimulated me. His hand slid up and down my lips as I struggled to keep still, my body was on fire as my senses heightened with his touch. He leaned back into his chair before speaking again.

"Remove your nylons and panties for me," he said.

I did as he asked, then stood there with my pussy exposed to him.

"Spread your legs as wide as you can," he said.

I spread my legs as far as I thought I could, knowing he could see the juices running down my leg. I was now breathing very heavily as I anticipated his touch. He was torturing me with everything he was having me do. I just wanted his cock inside of me, nothing else mattered at this point. He leaned forward and began to caress my thighs, running his hands up and down the insides of my thighs as I stood there trembling from the chills going down my back. His hand slid up next to my outer lips, then he grabbed them and pulled my lips straight down, tight. I gasped at the feeling of my pussy lips locked in his grasp as he pulled down on them. No one had ever done that to me before, and I liked it! He let go of my lips, then slid his fingers between my folds causing me to tremble. His fingers were now coated in my juices as he slid three fingers inside of me and started to fuck me with them.

I was moaning and panting as he filled me with those large fingers of his. My hands instinctively went to my tits and started rubbing the ends of my nipples with the palms of my hands. Suddenly, he removed his fingers from my hole as I gasped at being left wide open with nothing inside of me.

"Turn around and bend over," he instructed.

I did as I was told, glad to now have something to stabilize myself with. I heard him stand and move behind me but was afraid to look behind me. A part of me wanted to be surprised with whatever it was he was going to do to me. I almost lost my balance when I felt his tongue start to slide up my ass cheeks. God did that feel good! He licked me with long strokes, moving closer to my cunt with each pass of his tongue. I was moving my hips trying to get his tongue to hit my pussy, wanting him to taste me.

At last, I felt his tongue slide to my lips, teasing me with it. he sucked my pussy lips into his mouth one by one and tugged at them. the tingles and goosebumps going down my body made me shiver and moan yet again. He slid his tongue between my folds and began to lick all around my hole, driving me crazy. I sighed out loud when his tongue slipped inside of me, going in and out quickly. My inner lips were so swollen and needing his tongue that I thought I would come as soon as he flicked my clit the first time.

He worked magic with his tongue, expertly licking me just the right way, building my passion with each stroke of his tongue. I could not hold out any longer and squealed with delight as my body began to convulse with my orgasm. My knees bent a little as he kept his tongue on my clit, ensuring I came hard.

As I stood there trying to keep my footing, he removed his tongue and I heard some rustling behind me. I felt his hand on my hip once again, then felt the pressure of his cock as it pressed against my hole. I pushed back against him ensuring his cock went inside of me deep. I moaned and reached between my legs to caress his balls as he started to fuck me. He started pounding my pussy hard as I bounced against his desk causing it to slide a bit. He pulled up one leg and placed it on the edge of the desk, ensuring I was spread wide for him. His cock was going deeper inside of me than any other man had done to me before.

"Fuck me, fuck me hard," I told him.

He continued to pound me and I started to think he was never going to cum. My pussy was beginning to get raw from the constant fucking as I had not been fucked this long for quite a while. I could feel another orgasm building as his rod filled me stroke after stroke.

"Oh, fuck! I'm going to cum again!" I said.

My pussy pulsed on his shaft as I came hard, laying across his desk and grabbing the front edge to keep myself upright.

"I want you to cum," I told him. "I want to feel your cum inside of me."

This only served to make him intensify his fucking and pounding of my pussy. I felt beads of sweat hitting my lower back as he worked me with his cock. At last, I felt him stiffen up as he shoved his cock into me hard and deep. I felt his cock pulsing inside of me as he shot his jism into my cunt. I pushed back against him and gyrated my hips trying to milk his cum from his rod. He relaxed and stood behind me caressing my ass as his member grew limp inside of me. He pulled his now limp cock from my cunt and turned me around.

He looked me in the eye for a moment, then pulled me close to kiss me. His tongue darted in and out of my mouth as he pulled me closer.

"You see?" he whispered into my ear. "Good girls get rewarded, and bad girls get punished. Which one you get is up to you."

"Thank you, sir," I replied.

"You may go," he replied.

I gathered my panties, nylons, and shoes and went back to my office. I had to take a little time to get myself together after that round of sex. he had brought my passion to levels I had never dreamed was possible. I finally got myself cleaned up and returned to my desk, ready to finish the day. Nothing else was said for the remainder of the day. He acted like it had never happened.

Over the next few months, our office encounters would become a daily ritual. Sometimes he would spank me and cum on my ass, then other times he was gentle and passionate. I loved both of them and filled my role expertly. Soon, we were dating and I was even more immersed in his lifestyle, assuming the role of his submissive. I loved my role, and I loved him. I had finally found someone who could complete me and fulfill my every sexual desire and then some.

# # # #


Vol II

I walked into the office nervous and apprehensive about the job interview.  It was my first interview since graduating from college, and I wanted this job badly.  I had tried to dress as nice as I could, but my wardrobe was mainly college girl party clothes.  I had on a cotton blouse and a short skirt, complete with black patent leather heels.  I felt confident in my attire, but you never know how you are going to be perceived.

I walked to the reception desk and announced my arrival.

"Hi, Candy Simmons here for Ms. Darby," I said.

"One moment," the receptionist replied.

She made a call on her phone, told her I was there, and then hung up the phone.

"Please have a seat," she said.  "Ms. Darby will be with you shortly.

I sat in the chair and grabbed a magazine to flip through while I waited.  I think the waiting was far more nerve-wracking than what the interview would be.  Your mind races a hundred miles per hour as you try to anticipate the questions that were going to be asked of you.  After about ten minutes, the door opened and out walked a stunning woman.  She stood about five feet ten inches tall with long auburn hair.  She wore a tight-fitting knit dress with red heels and had sizable breasts that stretched the knit fabric.

"Miss Simmons?" she said to me.

"Yes, ma'am, nice to meet you," I replied.

"Nice to meet you," she replied.  Please, follow me."

She led me into the office and down a long hallway.  I couldn't help but look at her shapely and firm ass as we walked.  I had experimented with women in college, but none of them compared to her.  We finally made it to her office, and she closed the door showing me to a chair in front of her desk.  She flipped through my resume as I nervously shifted in my chair.

"So, tell me about yourself," she said.

"Well, I just graduated from college with a degree in marketing," I started.  "I was a part of a sorority and also worked at the library to help pay my way."

"I see," she said.  "How well do you type?"

"Very well," I replied.  "I can type ninety words per minute fairly accurately."

"Not bad," she replied.  "Let me ask you a hypothetical question.  Since this job is as my assistant, there may be times when I need your help with something, and it may interfere with your personal time.  So, if I were to come to you on, say Friday afternoon, and tell you I needed you to accompany me to an event that night, how would you handle it?"

"I would have no problem with it," I replied.  "Right now it's just me, so no boyfriend or anything like that for me to be accountable to."

"Good," she said.  "How is your dinner etiquette?"

"Pretty good," I replied.  "I know which fork to use and when to use it."

She sat there for a minute studying me, as well as looking me up and down.  I got the feeling she was undressing me with her eyes.  I got the feeling she was assessing me for more than just a job.  To be honest, it kind of turned me on that a woman so beautiful and powerful would look at me like that.

"I'm going to give you a shot at this," she said finally.  "I want you here first thing tomorrow morning.  We'll get you up to speed then."

"Thank you so much," I replied.  "You won't regret giving me this chance."

"I certainly hope not," she replied.

She got up and shook my hand, then led me back to the reception area.

"Jan, this is Candy," she said to the receptionist.  "She will be starting tomorrow morning.  Please see that everything is in order for her."

"Yes, ma'am," Jan replied.

I shook her hand again and left the office.  I was so excited at landing my first job that I stopped at the store on the way home and grabbed a bottle of wine to celebrate.  I fixed myself some spaghetti and sat in front of the TV eating and sipping my wine.  I felt fortunate to have landed this job so quickly after graduating.  I had heard stories of other graduates unable to get any employment outside of burger joints and restaurants.  I was heading into the corporate world on my first try.

# # # #

I had a hard time sleeping that night as my excitement ran my mind wild.  But I did get just enough sleep, and when my alarm went off I got up and got ready for my first day.  After downing my coffee, I headed in for my first day on the job.  I arrived just as Jan unlocked the front door.

"Good morning, Candy," she said as she held the door open for me.

"Morning, Jan," I replied.

"You nervous?" she asked me.

"Yes, I am," I replied.

"You'll be fine," she said.  "Ms. Darby is a great boss, and she takes good care of her employees."

"That's good to know," I replied.

Jan showed me to my office, which was right next to Ms. Darby's.  There was a door that led right into her office from mine, so I wouldn't have to go out into the main hallway to get to her.  It had a large desk and a couple of nice landscape paintings hanging on the wall.  It also came with its own bathroom.  I would not have to share with the rest of the office!  I signed my paperwork and logged onto the computer.  I was about to set up my voicemail when Ms. Darby popped her head into my office.

"Good morning, dear," she said.

"Good morning," I replied.

"Can I see you for a moment?" she asked.

"Sure," I replied.

I followed her into her office and waited at the end of her desk for instructions.

She sat down and leaned back in her chair, looking me over.  Again I felt like she was eyeing me up.

"I have to say, you are a rather sexy young lady," she said.

"Thank you," I replied as I blushed.

I could feel my nipples hardening and a slight tingle in my stomach as she looked at me.  She was arousing me, and I think she knew it.

"Turn around for me, please," she said.

"I'm sorry?" I said.

"Turn around for me.  I want to get a good look at you," she replied.

I turned around in place and returned to facing her.  She put her finger to her mouth and sat there for a second, apparently contemplating something.  I shifted my stance unsure of what she wanted.

"Please sit," she said at last.

I sat down in the chair and waited for her to continue.  She stood up from her chair and walked over to the front of her desk, sitting on the edge.  I couldn't help but see up her dress as she lifted one leg onto the desk.  She had no panties on, and I could see her pink lips looking back at me.  I looked up at her face, probably a little flush at getting caught looking at her snatch.

"I see my attire is pleasing, is it not?" she asked.

"I'm sorry?" I said.

"You like how I look," she said.

"Yes, ma'am," I replied.

I was wondering where this was leading, even though in the back of my mind I was hoping it would lead to an encounter with her.  I just needed to let her know I was interested in her.

"You know, Candy, there is a world of opportunity here for a young woman such as you," she said.  "The question is, are you willing to do what it takes to get there?"

I was getting the drift of the conversation, and if having sex with her was going to open doors, then I was all in.

"Yes, I am," I replied.  "Just tell me what you want."

"I like the way you think," she replied.  "So, let's test your resolve, shall we?"

"How so?" I asked.

She sat fully on the desk, and pulled the bottom of her dress up to her waist, fully exposing her cunt to me.

"Would you like a taste?" she asked as she slipped a finger down her slit.

I swallowed hard, and then moved from my chair, standing in front of her.

"Oh, good girl," she said.

She pulled me close, and then kissed me.  I parted my lips just as her tongue shot into my mouth, probing me as if she was looking for something I was hiding under my tongue.  She undid her blouse, then unhooked the front of her bra revealing her huge tits for me.  I went right for her large nipple and started sucking it.  She tilted her head back as her eyes rolled into her head, moaning ever so lightly.  I sucked and gently bit her nipples as I squeezed her large breasts as if I was trying to milk her.

I felt her hand pushing against my shoulder and knew she wanted me to eat her out.  I kissed her down her body, flicking my tongue on her flesh as I lowered my head down to her crotch.  She spread her legs wide and put her hand on my head, gently gliding it between her thighs.  I could smell her musky scent as I saw the drips of her pre-cum moistening her lips.  I kissed her outer lips as she leaned back on her other arm, giving me more access to her slit.  I slid my tongue between her folds and licked her from her hole to her clit, flicking it a few times.  She was starting to moan, and I could taste her juices flowing from her hole.

I lifted her legs onto my shoulders which caused her to lie back on the desk.  I took my tongue and slid it inside of her cunt as she grabbed her tits and squeezed them, her moans a little louder.  I was getting nervous about other employees hearing what we were doing, but I was so fucking horny I couldn't stop.  I pushed her legs up against her chest as I buried my tongue inside of her.  Her taste was thick and sweet, not like any pussy I had ever tasted before.  My hands were under her ass as I moved my tongue to her clit, flicking and licking it quickly, trying to bring her to orgasm.

Suddenly, I felt her hand grab a fist full of my hair as she pulled my head back away from her cunt.

"Not yet, dear," she said smiling at me.

She got up from the desk, and had me stand up and turn around so my back was to her.  I felt her hands sliding up my legs as I stood there trembling.  Her hands went under my skirt and lifted it to my waist.  Her hands were so soft and yet strong.  She hooked her thumbs into the waistband of my thong panties and slid them slowly down my legs.  The feeling of her peeling those panties off me like that was so erotic; I thought I was going to cum right there.  She pushed me forward so I had to bend across her desk, my tits pressing into the top of it.

She was caressing and massaging my legs from my ankles to my ass cheeks as I moaned and spread my legs wide for her.  My pussy was aching and dripping juices as I longed to feel her touch on it.  I needed her to lick me, to probe me, and to make me cum.  Her hands slid up the inside of my legs, then pressed against my outer lips.  She cupped my cunt and grabbed my lips, pulling down on them.  I moaned and whimpered as she started to massage my pussy.

I jumped as I felt her hot breath breathing on my slit as her mouth approached me.  I pushed my hips back in anticipation of her tongue and was not disappointed.  She lightly licked my outer lips, sending tingles down to my toes.  When she slid her tongue between my folds, chills ran down my spine and I uttered a slight whine.  Her hot, wet tongue shot into my hole as I gasped and cooed with pleasure.  After a few tongue thrusts, her tongue moved to my clit.  I yelped slightly as her tongue flicked my sensitive and swollen clit, causing me to convulse slightly.

She knew how to eat pussy, and it wasn't going to take me long to cum!  She expertly brought me to the edge of my orgasm, then backed off leaving me wanting.  She was driving me crazy with her torturous licking.  I started begging her to make me cum.

"Please make me cum," I said to her.  "Oh, god how I want to cum on your face!"

She removed her tongue, then lifted me up and turned me around.  She undid my blouse and set my tits free, sucking my nipples into her mouth as her hand worked my pussy. She was fucking me with her fingers, slamming her palm into my clit.  I could feel the pressure building once again and I begged her to let me cum.

"Oh, god, please make me cum!" I begged.  

But she stopped short again as I whimpered and moaned.  She turned me around again and bent me over the table.  I could hear a noise behind me but was unsure of what it was.  I didn't have long to wait to find out what it was.  I felt something pressing against my cunt and knew she was inserting a dildo inside of me.  I pushed back ensuring it went inside of me, filling me with as much as I could take.  It was long and rather wide, but I wanted all of it.  She began to slide it in and out of me as my knees bent slightly.

I was surprised when I felt her ass bumping into mine, and that's when it dawned on me she had inserted a double dildo into me.  She wanted us to fuck each other at the same time!  I started pushing back against her thrusts, trying to fuck her as hard as she was fucking me.  I could feel the length and girth of the dildo as it slid in and out of my cunt, causing me to pant with each thrust. I wanted to rub my clit so badly, but she had not allowed me to cum yet.

I gasped as the huge dildo was removed from my pussy as I slumped against the desk.  I felt her breath on my pussy once again and hoped she was there to finish the job.  When her tongue hit my lips, I moaned loudly wanting her to finish the job she had started.  I could feel her mouth covering my slit as her tongue focused on my clit.  I was grinding my hips against her mouth as my pressure built up once again, approaching orgasm.  This time she did not deny me.  

With a huge sigh and a wail, my orgasm hit me like a ton of bricks.  My body seemed to be frozen as if my muscles were steel girders.  All I could do was convulse as wave after wave of ecstasy swept over my body.  My legs were trembling and I felt my toes curling up as I came harder than I had ever cum before.  She knew how to build me up and bring me to that glorious level of ecstasy she knew I would enjoy.  She removed her mouth from me and spun me around, kissing me deeply.

"Now you are going to please me," she said.  "Suck on my tits."

I bent over and took her large nipples into my mouth, sucking hard and running my tongue around them.  I sucked her entire areola into my mouth as I pulled her nipples tight with my suction.  Her hands were running through my hair as she moaned and moved her hips in anticipation of my mouth on her.  My hand slid down between her legs, wanting to feel her juices on my fingers.  I rubbed her lips lightly, teasing her as she had done to me.  My fingers parted her folds as I slipped one finger inside of her cunt, feeling her juices run down my hand.

"Lick my pussy, you little cunt," she told me.

I got on my knees and moved my head between her legs, her scent filling my nostrils.  I kissed the inside of her thighs and felt the goosebumps forming on her flesh.  She was so wet; her juices were literally dripping onto the floor.  I put my mouth over her hole so I could drink from her pussy, tasting her sweet stickiness.  She leaned back against the desk and spread her legs even wider, giving me plenty of access.  I shoved my tongue inside of her and felt her body jolt from the pleasure it gave her.  I fucked her with my tongue, shoving inside of her as far as I could.  Her juices were now running down my chin and traveling towards my tits.

"Suck on my clit, bitch," she commanded.

I moved my mouth to her clit and pressed against her hood, revealing her swollen clit.  I started sucking it as if it was a small cock, rolling my tongue across it.  She was now moaning louder and gyrating her hips as I worked to bring her to orgasm.  My hands slid behind her and cupped her ass cheeks, squeezing her firm flesh.  She lifted one leg and placed it on the desk, her cunt now wide and spread for me as I released her clit from my mouth and began to lick it.  I shoved three fingers into her pussy and started fucking her with them as my tongue worked on her nub.

I felt her hips pushing out and knew she was on the verge of an orgasm.  I worked my tongue faster knowing she was ready to explode.  Her legs started shaking as she moaned loudly, her orgasm finally hitting her body.  She held my head tight against her cunt as she convulsed, panting as she came.  As her convulsions slowed down, she pulled my head away from her and looked down at me, staring into my eyes as she smiled at me.

"Now that's a good girl," she said.  "Come here and let me taste myself on your lips."

She licked my chin and lips before kissing me deeply, her arms wrapping around my body and pulling me close to her.  The feel of her bare breasts against mine was so erotic I wanted her to suck them again.  But she was done for now.

"Get dressed and be back here in ten minutes," she instructed.

I did as she had requested, and stood in front of her desk as she buttoned the last button on her blouse.

"I think you are going to do just fine," she said with a smirk.  "We will revisit this event more frequently as you progress in your responsibilities."

"Yes, ma'am," I replied.

My relationship with her blossomed as time progressed, our encounters becoming more frequent and more intense.  She assumed the role of a dominant and I the submissive.  I did whatever she wanted me to do, even to the point of fucking her male friends as she watched and masturbated.  Eventually, I moved in with her and became her slave, enjoying every minute of her affection and attention.  I had never thought of being a lesbian and I guess since I still fuck men I am not a true lesbian.  But eating her pussy is one of the most satisfying things we do together.

# # # #


Vol III

I had been working at my job for the past two years, and even though I had received raises, I was still drowning in debt.  between my car payment, rent and student loans, I was not getting anywhere, living paycheck to paycheck.  I needed to find something that paid more.  It was a shame because I really did like my job and my boss.  He was very nice and very handsome, the kind of guy you wish you could marry.  But being that he was my boss, I never even considered pursuing him.

All that changed one day when he called me into his office for a meeting.  I went in and sat in the chair across from his desk and waited for him to address me.

"You've been here for two years now, correct?" he asked.

"Yes," I replied.

"You've done a fantastic job during your time here, but I get the sense you are no longer happy working here," he said.  "Is this the case?"

"Oh, not at all," I replied.  "I love working here."

I was wondering where this was going and was getting a bit nervous.

"I have noticed that lately, you seem to be distant and unhappy," he said.  "Is there something I can do to help you?"

"Can I be totally honest?" I asked.

"Absolutely," he replied.

"I'm having a hard time with my finances," I started.  "I can't seem to get ahead and I'm worried I may have to find a better paying job, and I don't want to leave here."

He had a worried look on his face as I told him of my dilemma.  He seemed to be studying me as I talked.  He sat back in his chair and put his fingers to his mouth as if he was contemplating something.  I shifted uncomfortably in my seat as I waited for his response.

"I may have a way to help you," he replied at last.  "I'm just not sure if it is something that is of interest to you."

"Well, I am open to at least hearing about it," I replied.

"As you know, I am a single man," he started.  "Unfortunately, I have to attend different functions and some of them are more fitting for a couple than a single man."

I was wondering where this was leading, although I do have to admit I was starting to get the gist of what he wanted.

"So, that brings me to my solution," he said.  "Would you consider being a sort of professional date for me whenever one of these events arises?  I will pay you cash, separate from your compensation here."

"How much are we talking?" I asked.

"Well, it really depends on the event and the amount of time required," he replied.  "But let's say, just for argument's sake, that an average event is four hours.  I am willing to pay you four hundred dollars per event.  Some may be longer than four hours, some may be shorter."

Four hundred dollars just to accompany him?  Hell yeah!

"I think that is something I can do," I replied not wanting to seem too eager.

"Excellent," he replied.  "Are you available this Friday for your first event?"

"Actually, I think I am," I replied.

I rarely went out, and not having a boyfriend meant I was generally at home watching some old movie and munching on a pizza.  Going with him would be a definite boost for my social life.

"Do you won any formal attire?" he asked.

"Not really," I confessed.

"Well, then let's rectify that right now," he replied.

He picked up the phone and made a call telling the person on the other end to expect me.  he instructed them on what to get for me, and to charge everything to him.  He hung up the phone and got up from his chair, approaching me from the side.

"Ok, go down to Claire's on fifth and Debra will get you all set with a wardrobe to use for these events," he said.  "If there is anything you need that Debra doesn't have, please let me know, alright?"

"I will," I said as I stood up.  "Thank you so much.  You won’t regret this."

"I know I won't," he replied smiling at me.

I left the office and headed to the store to get fitted for my formal attire.  I asked for Debra and looked around the store as I waited.  I was a bit underdressed for a store like this one, wearing my normal skirt and blouse.

"Karen?" I heard someone say my name.

"You must be Debra," I replied.

"Yes, I am," she replied.  "Let's see what we can find for you, shall we?  You look like a size six, am I correct?"

"Yes, I am," I replied.

"Good, I have a nice assortment for you to look through," she replied.

She walked me over to a long rack of dresses and showed me the ones in my size.  They were so beautiful, and slinky I might add.  I never realized how sexy women dressed for such events.  After selecting several dresses, Debra took me over to the intimate’s section.

"Have you ever worn a thong?" she asked me.

"Yes, I have a couple pairs of them," I replied.

"Well, we want to make sure your dress does not show lines," she said.  "So I recommend Spanx thongs."

She gave me five pairs, then walked me over to the bra section.  She showed me bras that were called bralettes.  These barely covered my nipples, but were a nice fit and did not show the normal boob lines.  After getting a couple pairs of shoes, I was all set and headed home with my new attire.  I was beaming with excitement as I put everything away, anticipating my first event on Friday.  For once in the last two years, I was excited and looking forward to something.

Of course, trying on all those sexy clothes also made me horny.  Just looking at myself and seeing how I looked turned me on for some reason.  It had been a while since I had an orgasm, so I decided to pleasure myself tonight.  I stripped down naked then looked at myself in the mirror.  I was average height and a nice size six, but my best feature was my tits.  They were a size 32D and were very firm.  I had several guys who had fucked my tits while I sucked them off.

I went to my bed and got my vibrator out and set it beside me.  I lay on my back and closed my eyes as I started to envision a sexual encounter with my boss.  My hands moved down to my nipples and I started to squeeze them and twist them, pulling up on them once in a while.  I could feel the stirring in my groin as I imagined it was his hands working on my sensitive flesh.

One hand slid between my legs and down my slit, dipping two fingers into my hole as I moaned loudly.  Sufficiently lubricated, I started rubbing my clit with one hand while I flicked my nipple with the other.  In my mind, Josh was licking my pussy with his hot, wet tongue.  I could almost smell his scent as I worked myself towards my orgasm.  My breathing increased as the passion inside of me began to build.  It wasn't going to take much to come.

I felt my legs begin to tense up and I pushed my hips up to press my fingers against my nub as my body gave into the rubbing and I exploded into an orgasm.  My body shook as waves of ecstasy swarmed over my body.  I moaned out loud as I convulsed and twisted my head side to side trying to extract as much pleasure as I could from rubbing my clit.  Soon, it became too sensitive to touch, so I lifted my fingers to my mouth and licked them clean as my thighs pressed together putting pressure on my clit.

I lay there breathing heavily and remembered my vibrator.  I hadn't even needed it this time!  Feeling relieved, I got up and put my robe on and ordered a pizza.  I was hungry and was not in the mood to cook anything.  Besides, I was going to have a gourmet meal on Friday.  Fed and tired, I went to bed and dreamt of what my evening would be like.  Little did I know things would take a turn I had never even anticipated or dreamed of.

# # # #

I got more excited with each passing day, eagerly awaiting Friday night.  As the close of the workday approached, Josh called me into his office.

"All set for tonight?" he asked.

"Yes, I am," I replied.

"I will pick you up at seven sharp," he said.  "Tonight, the dinner is for a charity I like to support.  We'll have dinner and some dancing after the speeches, so I hope you like dancing."

"I do," I replied.  "I'm looking forward to it."

I left for the day and went home to get changed.  I selected the black dress Debra had suggested for me.  It had a low-cut front, just enough to show my nice cleavage, but not too much.  The back was also low cut, so I had to wear invisible under breast lifts so there would be no bra straps showing.  I got dressed and did my makeup, looking in the mirror one last time to make sure I was ready.  Satisfied, I got my things together and waited for Josh.

At seven sharp, there was a knock on my door, and as I opened it I saw Josh standing there in a black tuxedo looking super-hot!  I blushed a bit as his eyes looked me over.

"You look stunning," he said.  "We should be a great couple tonight."

We left for the dinner and talked a bit as we drove there.  he asked a lot about my past and about love interests.

"Surely you have several men chasing after you," he said.  "As beautiful as you are I would think you have to chase them away."

"Not really," I confessed.  "I tend to be a homebody, so I don't get many chances to meet anyone."

"Well, then there are definitely some guys missing out," he replied.

Again, I blushed as he complimented me.  I was not used to men lifting me up like this, so this was sort of awkward for me.  I enjoyed his praise, and I also felt myself getting turned on by his presence.  We arrived at the venue, and a valet parked the car for us.  josh made introductions as we made our way to our assigned table.  He introduced me to several of the people already seated.  They seemed nice, and several of the women were absolutely beautiful.  Even though I was dressed well, I felt inferior to these women.

But Josh made me feel comfortable as we chatted with the others seated at our table.  Soon, the speakers got up and started the event with their speeches on what they were getting accomplished with the charity.  With the speeches finished, dinner was brought out and we all talked as the meal was cleared and more food was brought out to us.  I had never eaten a meal like this before and felt out of place as I tried to watch what others did before attempting to eat.  I wanted to follow the manners of the others.

Our table was cleared, and the lights dimmed as a band started playing music.  We sat there for a few songs before a slow song was played.  Josh asked me to dance, so I followed him to the dance floor.  As we slowly swayed back and forth to the music, my face was buried in his shoulder.  I could smell his scent and felt the muscles from his firm body pressed against mine.  I felt my nipples hardening as the stirring in my pussy made me breathe a little heavier.

As the song ended, I pulled my head from his shoulders and kissed him on the lips without even thinking.  I pulled back abruptly as I realized what I had just done.

"Oh, god, I'm so sorry," I said embarrassed.  "I didn't mean to do that."

"It's ok," he laughed.  "Don't worry about it."

"I guess the music and the booze kind of took over for a second there," I said trying to save face.

The rest of the evening was more of the same.  We danced, we talked and we drank more booze.  By the time the night ended, I was feeling pretty good.  We said our goodbye's and walked to our waiting car.  Josh set off to take me home, talking about the evening as he drove.

"You were great tonight," he complimented me.  "If I didn't know any better, I would say you've been to these before."

"Thank you," I replied.  "I just tried to follow the lead of everyone else."

"Well, you did a fine job," he replied.  "I have another event next weekend, Saturday, if you're interested."

"Sure!" I beamed.  "I would love to."

"Good," he replied.  "I'll get you the specifics later this week, ok?"

"Sounds good," I replied.

He pulled up in front of my apartment, then walked me to the door.

"I had a great time tonight," I told him as we stood there close enough to kiss.

I wanted to taste him once again, but fear froze me in my tracks.

"I'm glad," he said.  "Oh, almost forgot.  Here is your pay for the evening."

He handed me four one hundred dollar bills.  I almost felt guilty taking the money.  he had paid for everything and expected nothing in return.  I took the money, then hugged him tightly.

"Thank you so much," I said.

"You're welcome," he replied.

He turned and walked down the stairs as I watched from my half-opened door.  Say something, you idiot!  I wanted him to stay, I wanted to make love to him, but my body simply would not give in.  I was too scared to take the chance and go for what I wanted.  he waved and got in his car, then drove away.  I went inside and closed the door, chastising myself for not making a move.  God how I wanted to fuck him!  I was so fucking horny by this point, I just had to get some relief.  I got my vibrator and stripped down, ready for another date with my toy.

I was not slow this time.  I slid my vibrator down to my hole and shoved it inside of me, fucking myself with long, deep thrusts. My hand was on my tits as I tugged and twisted my nipples, moaning out loud.  I didn't care if anyone heard me or not, I was going to fuck this vibrator to death!  I lifted my legs wide and started fucking myself as fast as I could.  I grabbed the end with my other hand and turned it on, feeling the vibrations against my pussy wall.

I could feel the pressure building inside of me as my orgasm approached.  I held my breath as I peaked and let out a long breath as my orgasm took over my body.  My legs quivered as my stomach jumped from the pulses of my orgasm.  I pulled my legs down to my body as I rubbed my clit furiously trying to prolong my feelings of ecstasy.  I left my vibrator inside of my cunt ass I squeezed my legs together and lightly rubbed my tits.  The feeling of something inside of me after an orgasm just made me ecstatic.  I finally removed it from inside of me and set it beside the bed.  I was now tired and wanted sleep.

# # # #

The weekend went by in a blur.  I had so much to get done and not a lot of time to do it.  Or, maybe it was my way of staying busy so I wouldn't think of Josh.  Either way, it was Monday morning before I knew it.  I bounced into the office with a smile on my face and eager to get this week over with.  I was ready for another date with Josh.  It was probably ten when he called me into his office.

"Come in," he said as I opened his door.

I walked over to his desk and stood in front of it waiting for him to tell me to sit.  but he didn't.  he looked at me the same way he had when he had made the offer to me.  I was sort of worried he was going to take it back.

"There are certain things in my life that I keep close," he started.  "I also do not like distractions.  That was one of the reasons I asked you to be my professional date."

I began to worry that my kiss and being so friendly with him had caused a problem.

"I want to know how committed you are to being my escort if you will," he said.

"I am totally committed," I replied.  "I am here for you anytime."

“I wonder just how committed you are," he replied with a smirk.  "Maybe I should test that resolve."

I wasn't sure what he meant by that, but I was willing to subject myself to it.

"Then test me," I replied.

He sat there contemplating as I stood there shifting my weight, wondering what he had in mind.

"Come over beside my chair," he said finally.

I did as he asked and stood beside him.  I could smell his scent again, and once again my pussy got wet just smelling him.

"Just how far are you willing to go with a test?" he asked.

"Test me however you want," I replied.

I had no idea what he had in mind, but I figured it couldn't be that bad.  Or could it?

"Alright then," he replied.  "Lift your skirt for me.  I want to see our panties."

I was stunned at first but decided I was going to go along with this.  I lifted my skirt slowly revealing my tight thong.  He sat there looking at my pussy and never said a word.

"Spread your legs," he commanded.

Again, I did as he asked, spreading my legs wide.  He reached out with his hand and laid it on my thigh, just above my knees.  he started to slowly slide it up towards my panties as I moaned lightly.  My legs were beginning to tremble as he pushed my passion higher and higher with his slow movement.  I felt chills run down my spine as tingles fluttered in my belly.  The heat of his hand was exquisite on my aroused flesh.

His had stopped just short of my pussy, his fingers touching the very edge of my lips.  I wanted to take his hand and put it right on my sweet spot, but I just stood there waiting for his next move.  He dropped his hand and sat back in his chair as I panted slightly.

"Turn around and bend over my desk," he said.

I did as he asked, my forearms now laying across his paperwork.  I started to look back at him, but he chastised me for it.

"Don't turn around, stay facing front," he commanded me.

I felt his hand traveling up the back of my thigh as I bend my legs slightly, letting out a whimper.  His hands went to my waist, and I felt his fingers go inside of my waistband.  he slowly began to pull down my panties, his fingers raking across my flesh as he slid them down my legs.  I knew he could see my lips glistening with the moisture he had caused me to let out.  I let out a yelp when I felt his breath on my slit.

"I like to see how far someone can go before giving in," he said.  "Let's see how far you can go, shall we?"

I felt his hand rubbing my ass cheeks, then a quick swat of his hand sent a stinging sensation through my body.  He had just smacked my ass!  But instead of getting upset, my body responded by releasing pleasurable feelings in my pussy.  For some reason, his hitting my ass turned me on!  No one had ever tried that with me before.  He hit me several more times before rubbing the pain out with his firm, warm hands.

"I see you like that," he said.

"Yes," I moaned.

"I think you like being dominated and told what to do, am I right?" he asked.

"Yes," I replied without even considering the question.

But he was right.  I had always had fantasies of being tied up and being made to do whatever my captor told me to.  the idea of being helpless and sued made me horny every single time the thought entered my mind.  Was he going to give me this fantasy?

"From this point forward, you are going to be my personal slut and whore, is that understood?" he asked me.

"Yes," I breathed my reply.

"You will address me as sir, understood?" he said.

"Yes, sir," I replied.

My pussy was dripping juices as I felt the moisture running down the inside of my thigh.  Just the anticipation of what he was going to do next had me aroused beyond anything I had ever felt before.  I wanted him to use me, to abuse me and make me his whore.

I heard a noise behind me, which I deduced was him sitting down in his chair.  I heard the familiar sound of a zipper and surmised he had unzipped his pants.

"I want to see you playing with our cunt," he said.

I reached back between my legs and started to slide my fingers up and down my slit, feeling my juices and my swollen lips.

"Slide a finger in and fuck yourself," he said.

I did as he asked, and sighed loudly as I penetrated myself with my finger.  I fucked myself quickly wanting to please him.

"Stop," he commanded.  "Turn around and face me."

I did as he asked, and saw his erect cock in his hands.  It was the biggest cock I had ever seen!  So long and thick.  I longed to feel it inside of me, to feel him filling me with it.

"Get on your knees and suck my dick," he said.

I did as he asked, sucking his thick rod into my mouth, savoring his taste as it slid down my throat.  I move my mouth up and down his shaft as he moaned and pushed against my head to guide me.  I could not get his entire length into my mouth, he was simply too long.  I used my hands to stroke him as I sucked hard on him.  After a few minutes, he stopped me and made me stand up.

"Bend over and touch your toes," he said.

I did as commanded, then felt his cock pressing against my hole.  I moaned again as he started to stretch my cunt, his fat cock pressing into me.  I gasped as his full length was buried inside of me, filling me completely.  He started to fuck me with long, slow strokes, but gradually increased his speed.

"Oh, god!" I whimpered.  "Fuck me, fuck me hard!  I want all of our cock!"

I didn't care if anyone heard me or not, I was going to be filled and fucked by him no matter what!

"You like that cock, slut?" he asked.

"Oh, god yes!" I replied.  "I love your cock!"

I could feel an orgasm building and knew he was going to push me right over the edge.  I felt the initial contractions of my orgasm as I exploded onto his shaft, my juices flowing down him and dripping onto the floor.

"Fuck!  I'm cumming!" I wailed.

He just fucked me harder with every single thrust into me.  I could feel his balls slamming against my now sensitive clit as I squirmed and panted.  He just kept fucking me, never relenting and not cumming.  How could he last this long?  

"Fuck!  I'm cumming again!" I wailed.

Another intense orgasm swept over my body as I came harder the second time.  As I whimpered and felt my pussy becoming raw from his constant pounding, I felt him start to tense up and knew he was going to cum.

"I want you to cum, please cum," I yelled.  "Shoot your cum all over my back, I want to feel the heat of your spunk on my flesh!"

He removed his cock quickly, causing me to gasp at my cunt being so rudely devoid of his big rod.  I lifted myself up slightly and pressed my ass against his balls as I felt his cock pulsing.  his hot cum streamed across my back and I moaned as I felt his hot, sticky jism flowing across my flesh.  His cock was sliding up and down my ass crack as he milked his orgasm.  He pulled back from me and pulled me up to face him.  He took my face in his hands and bent over to kiss me.

"You are now my toy," he said softly.  "I will use you as I see fit, understand?"

"Yes," I replied not wanting him to let go of me.

"Leave my cum on your back and get dressed," he commanded.  "I want you to have my mark on your body for the rest of the day.  A reminder of your ownership."

"Yes, sir," I replied getting myself dressed.

He excused me from his office and I went back to my desk to work.  I smiled knowing I was going to get fucked by him again.  As I sat there trying to work, the smell of his cum was driving me crazy.  even though I had come twice from his fucking, I was still horny.  I suppose his reminder of being his was what really got me going.  Or maybe it was knowing what was on my body that no one else did was what got me going.  Either way, it didn't really matter.  All I knew was I was still horny.

Right after I got back from lunch, there was an email from him.  I excitedly opened it to see what he wanted.  In the email were instructions for me to remove my bra and spend the rest of the day with my tits free from my bra.  Of course, that also meant my nipples were going to be on display for anyone to see them.  I wasn't so sure about this, but I didn't want to risk not pleasing him.  I did as he asked, and sat there feeling self-conscious of my free tits.

One thing I had not counted on was my nipples brushing against the edge of the desk causing tingles in my body.  Damn, he knew what he was doing!  It was just before five when he called me into his office once again.

"Yes, sir, you asked to see me?" I said.

"Yes, please strip down for me," he said.

I removed my clothes and stood there completely naked in the center of his office.  If anyone were to come in, they were going to get one hell of a show.

"Put your hands behind your head and spread your legs," he commanded.

I did as he asked and stood there as he made his way over to me.  he slid his hand between my legs and cupped my pussy, pulling on my lips.  I moaned and wiggled just a bit before he let go of my lips.  I felt his fingers going down my slit, then two of them slid right into me as he started to fuck me hard with them.  His palm was slamming into my clit as I moaned and tried to stand still. 

He bent over and sucked a nipple into his mouth and began to suck on it hard.  I wanted to pull his head into my chest, but I had to keep my hands where they were as he had ordered.  He bit them slightly with his side teeth, eliciting moans from me.  One hand on my nipple was twisting and tugging at it while the other one sucked and bit it.  He knew how to drive me crazy!

He got down on his knees and removed his fingers from inside of my cunt.  I felt his hot breath on my pussy and sighed as he slowly licked his way down to my crotch.  His hot tongue parted my lips and slid down to my hole, flicking just barely inside of me.  He moved back up to my clit and began to lick me very fast.  His hands reached behind me and cupped my ass cheeks as he licked me to orgasm.  I came hard and quickly with his tongue working on me.

"Now that you had an orgasm, I want you to go to the desk and bend over, spreading your legs wide," he told me.

I did as asked, spreading myself as wide as I could.  I wanted that fat cock inside of me again.

"You know, there is one thing that I have to do for you to become mine completely," he said.  "I think you'll understand in a moment."

His hand slid up and down my slit from my clit to my anus as I ground my hips into his hand, wanting to feel him inside of me.  He placed both hands on my ass and spread my cheeks wide.  I was waiting for that glorious cock to penetrate me when I felt something pressing against my asshole.  Surely he was not trying to fuck my ass with that big thing!

As I stood there, he pushed against my ass and his fat cock started to slide into my anus.  I moaned as his rid stretched my ass wide, sliding slowly inside of me.  Instead of feeling pain, after the initial shock, it actually felt pretty good.  He filled my ass with his cock and began to fuck me harder and harder with each thrust.  My arms were wide away from my body as I grabbed the edges of his desk.  I could feel his thighs pressing against mine to keep me spread wide.  his cock was now filling my ass with each long, hard stroke.

I pressed my ass back against him with each thrust ensuring he filled me with his shaft.  His ha reached around my waist and began to rub my clit, making me squirm and squeal with pleasure.  I exhaled with each deep thrust, feeling him filling me.  I wanted to feel his hot cum in my ass.

"Cum in my ass, please!" I begged.  "I want to feel you pumping your spunk inside of me, filling me."

He fucked my ass harder as he pushed me towards a clitoral orgasm.

"Oh, fuck!" I wailed.  "I'm cumming!  Cum with me!  Fuck my ass!"

He shoved his cock into my ass one last time going deeper than any other thrust.  I felt his cock start to pulse and knew he was cumming.

"God yes!" I screamed.  "I can feel your hot cum inside of me!"

His cock pumped cum into me hard as he moaned and held my hips, pulling me back onto his shaft.  Spent, I let myself go limp on his desk as I worked to catch my breath.  I felt his cock going limp inside of my ass and knew he was finished.  he removed his cock from me and turned me around, holding me tightly to him in his strong arms.

"You are the first to take it all," he said softly.  "You have passed the test."

I hugged him tightly and kissed his neck, not wanting to let go.  I had found someone who could take control and lead me to levels of ecstasy that I had always wanted to experience.  His domination of me was what I had wanted even without knowing it.  I didn't care about anything else but pleasing him and doing whatever it was he wanted me to do.  I was his to use and abuse for as long as he wanted me.

Eventually, our encounters led to me moving in with him.  I became a true submissive and was his sex toy whenever he wanted me.  He had filled a void in me that had been empty for so long, and now I was blossoming.  I became the mate he had always wanted.  I think we both saved each other and as a couple, we were an unstoppable force.  I don't think two people have ever been so made for each other than us.

# # # #


Vol IV

I've had run-ins with Anita several times before, and I didn't really care for her demeanor.  Most of the time she was a nice co-worker, but once in a while, she got really bossy.  I'm not quite sure what triggered her, but when she went off, she went off.  I tried to steer clear of her, but she insisted on constantly visiting my office.  I got the feeling she really didn't have many friends, so I was nice to her.  She always wanted me to hang out with her outside of the office, but being a manager, I didn't think it was appropriate.  But she was persistent.

She was a rather attractive woman, standing five feet seven inches tall with brown hair and blue eyes.  Her figure was probably a size eight and her tits were very large, probably a size 34G if I had to guess.  She always dressed sort of sexy, not leaving a whole lot to the imagination.  But I figured that was just her way.  I don't think she was a slut or anything, she just liked to show her body off.

One day she came into my office and sat down to talk to me.  I was sort of busy and really didn't have the time to talk.  But, being such a nice person, I let her ramble on.

"You know, we should have dinner one night, just the two of us," she said.  "Have some laughs and what not."

"I don't know," I replied.  "It's not good form for managers to socialize with employees."

"Oh, I know how to keep work separate from social," she replied.  "I think we would have a lot of fun together."

She kept on being persistent, so I finally gave in and said we could.  I was tired of her constantly badgering me and figured one night out wouldn't harm anything.  Besides, I just wanted her to leave my office so I could get my work done.

"How about Friday night?" she pressed me.

"Sure, why not?" I replied.

"Cool," she said.  "We can meet at Duggars Bar around eight, ok?"

"Ok, I'll be there," I said.

With that, she smiled and left my office.  Now to get back to work.  As I left the office that day, I started to think that maybe I should have stuck to my guns and not agreed to dinner with her.  But, too late now, so I resolved myself to a quick evening and getting home at a decent hour.  Making my way home, I kept thinking of this dinner.  Why the hell was she so bent on socializing with me?  Was it because I was nice to her, or what?  I wasn't sure why, but I just wanted Friday to come so we could get it over with.

Over the next couple of days, Anita would pop into my office for quick chats and to confirm Friday was still a go.  I confirmed it was and then she would leave my office smiling.  She was driving me crazy!  Friday finally arrived, and I could not wait to get our dinner over with so I could move on and finally be rid of her pestering.  

"See you later tonight," Anita said as she popped her head into my office on her way out.

"See you there," I replied.

I gathered my things and headed home to get changed for the evening.  I wasn't sure what she had planned after Duggars, so I tried to dress middle of the road.  Not business casual, and definitely not Saturday grunge either.  More of a dressy casual if you will.  I had a knit top on with a short skirt and black flats.  I wasn't really trying to get anyone's attention, but I didn't want to look messy either.  Sucking in a deep breath, I left my house and headed to the bar.

# # # #

Anita was there waiting when I arrived, and she motioned me over to the table she had secured for us in the back.

"What's your poison?" she asked me.

"Red wine," I replied.

She bought me a glass and settled into her chair, toasting the evening.

"You know," she started.  "I think we have more in common than you may think."

"Oh?  How so?" I asked.

"Well, for starters we are very similar in our appearance, with the exception of my large tits," she replied.  "We also dress in a similar manner for work."

"I think you’re reading too much into that," I replied.  "I think our personalities are where we differ."

"Oh, I don't think so," she replied.  "You just have to be more subdued because of your position."

"Well, that is true," I replied.  "But I don't think outside of work we have very much in common."

"I think we do," she replied being a bit more serious.

"Give me an example," I said.

"Ok, I would wager that you keep looking for that one person who understands your needs and can please you the way you expect to be pleased," she said.

"That could be said of anyone," I replied.

"True, but you are looking for something far more interesting than just anyone," she replied.  "Am I right?"

"Yes, you are right," I replied.

I wondered where she was going with this but just chalked it up to her trying to prove we were a good match to be friends.  We had a couple more drinks, then she said we should go get some dinner.

"So, what did you have in mind?" I asked.

"I decided to cook dinner for you," she replied.  "Nothing better than a meal someone has prepared just for you."

I wasn't too sure about going to her house for dinner, but I also didn't want to be rude.  After all, I had agreed to it.  

"How far is your house from here?" I asked.

"Just a couple of blocks," she replied.  "I actually walked here, but we can drive back in your car."

We paid the bill and headed out to her house.  I have to admit that at this point, I was actually starting to like her.  She wasn't a ditz like I had thought.  She was really very intelligent and compassionate.  I just wished she was like this at work.  I'm sure she would have a lot more friends if she was.  We pulled into her driveway, and she unlocked the door, letting me inside.  It was a nice house, very clean and well kept.  The kitchen was spacious and had an island.  She offered me a seat at the bar as well as a drink.

"I don't have any wine," she said.  "I can offer you a screwdriver or rum and coke."

"I'll have a rum and coke, please," I replied.

I should have known better than to have that drink.  Rum has a tendency to make me horny, and I lose all inhibitions.  But that thought never crossed my mind sitting here talking to her.

"This bra is killing me," she said as she handed me my drink.  "I'll be right back."

I watched her disappear into her bedroom and watched as she took off her shirt and bra.  She never even bothered to close the door, so I could see it all.  Her tits were just as round and firm as they were in her bra.  Something inside of me began to stir a bit as I watched her sexy body getting comfortable.  I wasn't sure why the sight of her naked body was turning me on, but it was.  Or was it the rum?  Either way, I knew I was in for a night of masturbation after I left here tonight.

Anita came back into the kitchen and started making dinner, talking the whole time.  She bounced from subject to subject, keeping my drink refreshed as she cooked.  The more I drank, the more attractive she became to me.  She got the plates from the cupboard and asked me to set the table.  As she handed me the plates, she looked down at my chest and smiled.

I looked down and saw my nipples poking out from my knit top.  Apparently, she knew from their perkiness what she was doing to me.  Once the table was set, she had me sit down while she brought over the food.  She had cooked poached salmon, broccoli with melted cheese and boiled potatoes.  As she made my plate, her tit kept pressing against my arm, turning me on even more.  I just wanted to reach out and grab it to see if that thing was real or not.

# # # #

We ate our dinner, and I admitted she was a damned good cook.  Everything was delicious.  Once we finished eating, she took me into the living room and turned on some music.  We sat on the couch talking and listening to eighties hair metal.  I felt so welcome and comfortable sitting there with her.  It was as if an old friend was rekindling a friendship from long ago.

"I'll be right back," she said as she got up from the couch and went back to her bedroom.

When she returned, she had on a medium length silk shirt.  I could see every single bump on her areola as the material hugged her tits.  As she sat down, I caught a glimpse of her crotch and noted she was wearing no panties.  I saw flesh, but no hair so I knew she was bald.  As we continued to talk, she shifted her legs and gave me a much better view of her pussy.  I could see her juices glistening under her shirt.  I had never been with a woman before, but I was now hell-bent on having her.  I wanted to touch her, to taste her, to have her sit on my face and grind her cunt into my face.

"Would you like to touch them?" she asked.

"Huh?" I replied not realizing I was looking at her tits.

"My tits, do you want to feel them?" she asked again.

I licked my lips and slid over next to her.  I moved my hands to her tits and started to squeeze and rub them.  They were so firm and yet soft.  These babies were the real deal, not fake implants.

"You need a better feel," she said.

She grabbed the bottom of her shirt, and in one swift move removed it from her body, leaving her sitting there naked in front of me.

I grabbed her tits again and began to massage them as she moaned lightly, heaving her chest at me.

"Please lick my nipples," she asked.

I bent over and sucked her nipple into my mouth, tasting another woman's tits for the first time.  Anita put her hands behind my head and pressed me to her chest.  I moved from one tit to the other, sucking and biting her nipples as she moaned louder and louder.  I felt her hand moving up my knit top as she reached for my tits.  I felt tingles going down my body as her warm hand landed on my cleavage.  I knew I needed to feel her hands on my bare breasts.

I lifted my top off and removed my bra giving her full access to my tits.  I groaned as her warm hands began to rub and twist my sensitive nubs, making me even wetter.  She tugged at my skirt, wanting me to strip down.  I removed my skirt and panties and was now just as naked as she was.

"I want to taste you," she whispered in my ear.  "I want to fuck your pussy with my tongue."

I shivered when she said that, wanting to feel her tongue inside of me.  I lay back on the sofa, as she moved down between my legs.  She kissed all around my pussy, licking and sucking on my outer lips.

"You are dripping wet," she said.  "Here, have a taste."

She dipped her finger into my hole, then offered it to my mouth.  I greedily sucked her fingers, tasting my own juices.  Her hands slid under my ass, and her tongue slowly slid up and down my folds but did not go in.  I was grinding my hips longing to feel her tongue fully on me as she teased me endlessly.  Finally, I could take it no more.

"Fuck me with your tongue," I moaned.  "I want you to eat me out."

With that, she plunged her tongue right into my cunt and started fucking me with it.  I yelled with pleasure as her warm tongue going inside of me sent chills down to my toes.  My hands were wrapped in her hair as I tried to keep her tongue inside of me, not wanting the feeling to end.  But she had other ideas.  She sat up and moved off the sofa, coming to my side.  She lifted one leg and swung it over my body as she straddled my face.  She lowered her pussy down to my mouth as I eagerly awaited her taste.

"Lick my pussy, slut," she commanded.  "Yeah, that's it, lap up my juices."

Her hands went behind her as she started to squeeze, tug and twist my nipples sending shocks down to my cunt.  I was squeezing my legs together trying to rub my clit against my thighs, wanting to make myself cum.  Her juices were sticky and sort of salty, but very pleasant to taste.  I could feel it running down my chin as I tried to get as much of it in my mouth as I could.

All at once she got off me and tugged at my arm as I whimpered at losing her pussy.  She guided me to the bedroom, then pulled me to her kissing me deeply.  Her hands caressed my body as I quivered with arousal.  Her hand went down to my cunt as she massaged my lips and squeezed them in her grasp.  My hands were rubbing her pussy and I slid two fingers into her cunt, fucking her with them.  I pounded her pussy hard with my palm hitting her clit with great force.  The sound of my hand slapping her pussy reverberated throughout the bedroom as she whimpered.

She pulled back and pushed me onto the bed, lifting my feet to my ass.  I was now fully exposed and waiting for her to eat my pussy.  She went to her closet as I lay there wanting to be finished off, then returned with a long dildo.  She lay beside me and started sucking the end of it, offering it to me as well.  I joined her and lubricated the dildo, imagining it was a fat cock in my mouth.  She sat up and slid the dildo down to my pussy and pressed it inside of me, stretching me wide.

I moaned loudly as she started to fuck me with it, my legs spread as wide as I could get them.  Anita got on top of me and bent down to kiss me.  As she did, she slid the other end of the dildo into her cunt and pressed it into herself.  She started fucking the dildo as she made it fuck me with her thrusting.  Our tongues were flitting in and out of each other's mouths as we worked to fuck each other.

"Oh, god, fuck me!" I wailed wanting more.  "Yes, yes, yes!"

I could feel an orgasm building, and I was trying to hold out as long as I could.  Anita sensed I was about to cum and stopped cold.

"You are not allowed to cum unless I tell you to, understand?" she barked at me.

"Yes," I replied timidly.

"Good girl," she replied.  "From this point on, you are my personal slut and you will do whatever I want, understood?"

"Yes," I replied.

I was getting even more turned on by her taking control and barking commands.  I had never had anyone take control of me like that before, and it excited me.  Anita got off me and removed the dildo, leaving me gasping and wanting more.  She stood up and bent forward onto the bed with her legs spread wide.

"Time for my whore to fuck me," she said firmly.  "Put that cock into my ass and fuck me hard with it, slut"

I got behind her and began to press the large dildo into her asshole.  She lifted herself onto her tiptoes and moaned as the dildo slid further and further into her ass.  I started fucking her with it, slowly at first, but then at her command, I increased my speed.

"Put the other end into my cunt and double fuck me," she barked.

Now I was fucking both of her holes with the dildo as I longed to feel something inside of me.  I was envious of her having been filled so full.  I wanted a turn!

"Fuck you’re going to make me cum!" she screamed.  "Fuck me harder, bitch!"

I could see her legs trembling and knew she wasn't far from her orgasm.

"Take it out and suck my clit, slut!" she screamed at me.

I did as she commanded, taking her clit into my mouth and sucking it like I would a cock.  Her legs stiffened and I felt her hips tensing up as she exploded into her orgasm.

"Fuck!!" she screamed.  "I'm cumming, fuck I'm cumming!"

I could feel her juices squirting down my chin as her waves of ecstasy swept over her body releasing her juices.  Once her orgasm was over, she pushed me onto the bed and firmly spread my legs.

"You want to cum, cunt?" she asked me.

"God, yes, please make me cum!" I begged.

She slapped my pussy hard causing me to yelp.

"You like that, slut?" she asked.

"Yes," I replied.

The pain of her strike sent chills down my back and a slight shock to my pussy.  For some reason, the pain she inflicted on my cunt turned me on.  She slapped it again two or three more times before rubbing it with her hands, taking the sting away.  She got between my legs with her face, then pressed my knees back to my shoulders as she began to lick up and down my slit.  I jumped each time she licked my hole, wanting something to fill me.

"Maybe I should fuck you like you fucked me," she said.  "Would my slut like that?"

"Fuck yeah!" I screamed.

She rolled me onto my knees, then shoved the fat dildo into my pussy and started to fuck me with it.  Once I was panting, she took the other end and slowly slid it into my ass.  I had never done anal before, but God did this feel good having both holes fucked at the same time.  It was no wonder she wanted me to do this to her!

She fucked me hard with the dildo, then slid beneath me and started to lick my clit.  My body bucked at the sensations she was giving me.  I wanted to cum and she was getting me there quickly.

"Do you want to cum?" she asked.

"God yes, please let me cum," I begged.

"Beg some more, slut," she replied.

"Please, please let me cum," I screamed.  "I want you to fuck me, lick me and please me!"

"You may cum, whore" she said.

With that, she started giving me a female blowjob bringing my passion to a level I had never felt before.  With a huge scream, my body gave in and my orgasm swept over me with a level of ecstasy I could have never even imagined.  My body was rocked with spasms as I came hard, juices actually squirting out of me.  I could hear Anita drinking my cum as she moaned and licked me into a frenzy.

As my intense orgasm subsided, she removed the dildo and gently kissed my pussy one last time before she slid out from under me.  I dropped to the bed, trying to catch my breath.  If I had known years ago how having another woman was, I would not have waited so long.  But then again, if I had not waited, I would have never had Anita.

We lay there for a while holding each other and not saying a word.  I was lost for words, and I imagined she was waiting to hear from me.  At last, I found the strength to speak.

"That was fucking awesome," I said.  "I had no idea how wonderful this was going to be."

"I'm glad you enjoyed it," she replied.  "I do have to admit that I am a little dominate when it comes to sex.  I like to bark orders and be in control."

"Oh, I enjoyed it," I replied.  "I rather liked not being in control."

"I would have never guessed that," she replied.  "You know, this is what I was hoping for every single time I tried to get you out for dinner.  I just knew we were going to be good together."

"I'm glad you persisted," I replied.

We fell asleep wrapped in each other’s arms, two lovers spent and exhausted.  In the morning, we made passionate love.  It was very gentle and loving, both of us wanting to please the other.  We spent the better part of the day pleasing each other, neither one of us getting enough of the other.  I don't think I've ever had that much sex in one day.

Our relationship continued to blossom and despite what I had originally thought of her, we became very close.  In time, we would move in together and enjoy long nights of lovemaking.  Once in a while, we would pick up a guy so we could both get fucked by a real cock, but we did not want anything permanent.  We were the item and our relationship remained our focus.  We have both talked about adding a third woman to the mix, but for now, it is just our little fantasy.

# # # #

Here is an excerpt from Dominating The Intern.

The next day as I was walking into the office, I was completely self-conscious.  My cleavage was jiggling as my tits bounced with each step as I neared the front door.  I wasn’t completely comfortable with my new look but sucked in my breath as I walked into the office.

By the time I reached my desk, I was feeling a lot better about my outfit.  I had received several compliments on my way back.  I sat there nervously awaiting Carissa to get her approval of my new look.  As she came around the corner and saw me sitting there she exclaimed:

“Get out of town!  Girl, you look sexy as hell!”

“Thank you,” I replied as I blushed slightly.

I could feel my nipples harden as I sat there glowing in her praise.  Even though I was seven years her elder, I felt like a kid who had just been blessed by their parent.  I was also aware that my nipples were showing slightly through my bra.  I hoped no one noticed it since it was a dark shirt. 

As the day wore on, I began to notice that Carissa was looking my direction just about every time I glanced over at her.  Was she looking at me because she couldn’t believe the nice outfit I had purchased or was it something more?  Each time I went to the copier or bathroom she was watching me.  It turned me on as I imagined her wanting to have sex with me.

Just after lunch, I was in copy room waiting for my bound booklets to finish running when the copier jammed.  I opened it up to see what the issue was and found some paper had gotten stuck in the bottom of the feeder as it was coming out of the binder.  I bent over to try and pull the paper out when Carissa walked into the room.

“Is it broke?” she asked.

“I don’t think so,” I replied.  “Looks like paper has just gotten jammed in here.”

As I struggled to get the paper out, I became aware that Carissa was standing right behind me as she peered over my back to see what I was doing.  Suddenly, I felt her soft, gentle hand rub slightly against my inner thigh.  I couldn’t tell if it was on purpose or if it has just slipped.  Whatever the reason, my nipples went stiff and I felt a little tingle stirring inside of me. She then placed her hand on the small of my back, just above my ass.

Click here to read the whole story.
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