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 It was my first day as an intern for a corporate office, lots of suits and identical desks, clean lines and no clutter, the plants fake and many of the people seeming that way too on first impression.







 After just a few hours and already wondering exactly what I’m doing here and if this really is an avenue I want to pursue, a silver lining to the forming clouds in my head appeared in the shape of Jocelyne, and absolutely stunning MILF, her figure catching my 18-year-old eyes immediately and her seductive alluring movements making my cock twitch.







 Somewhere in her 40’s, the skirt of her suit cut high and hugging her shapely thighs and full ass, my eyes wandered up, her suit jacket somewhere else, wearing just a tight-fitting button-up white shirt, tucked in, her large natural-looking breasts straining against the fabric, her lips full and sensuous, a thick mane of blond brown hair flowing over her shoulders.







 Catching my eye, she looks at me and I look back, giving her a smile, automatically going to flirtatious mode before I notice a frown crease her brow and looking around, I finally see the almost scared expression on everyone else’s face, Jocelyne obviously being someone of rank and someone to be feared.







 Walking directly up to me, one eyebrow raised, I can see her openly assessing me and I feel my neck hairs bristle, having never been the type of guy to take any shit from anyone, the fact that I’m not even that interested anymore in this line of work and I’m not even getting paid to be here making me more than happy to meet her gaze and return it with the same level of flint. I’m 18, what kind of fuck do I give if I get kicked out of here? I’m not some guy lacking confidence that has to tolerate being looked down on, I get plenty of women my age.







 “And who are you?” She asks, not impolitely but bordering on it.







 “Jake. The intern,” I reply, my voice level and confident, my eyes locked with hers. If my ‘job’ depends on kissing her ass she’s shit out of luck. Feeling my body heat up, ready for confrontation, I watch her watching me as my cock swells, my mood not distracting him from the fact she’s a smoking hot MILF either way.







 “The intern, hey? Jake. Come with me,” She says, turning on her heel and walking off, not waiting for a reply.







 Following, a notice the sickly looks of some of the office drones, looking back at me with almost pity and I want to laugh. What’s she
 actually
 going to do? I’m 6’3” and quite muscular, she could punch me as hard as she can in the stomach and I’d barely feel it, and physical danger is about the only thing I need to worry about as mentally I’m already walking out of this place, and since she’s of no physical threat to me, I simply don’t care.







 Steeping into her private office, spacious and scrupulously clean, she closes the door behind her, pressing a button, the blinds leading into the larger office space closing, our view out of the building remaining unencumbered.







 “I don’t see a single atom of fear in your eyes when you look at me, Jake,” Jocelyne says, leaning against her desk and staring at me in that appraising way again, my cock still swelling.







 “Why would I be scared?” I answer back, Jocelyne laughing at my response.







 “Exactly, why would you be scared? I have no real power over you, do I? I can tell you don’t particularly want to be here and I’m judging that at your age of pure hormones and bravado, anything less than a 7-foot madman with a machinegun barely makes you even flinch. And what am I? Just a woman.”







 “I mean, it sounds a little harsh when you put it like that, but pretty much...
 yeah
 ,” I admit, making her laugh again, a genuine sounding laugh too.







 “You really don’t give a shit at all, do you?” Jocelyne says, shaking her head with a grin, “I can make every single ‘man’ out there tremble just by holding my gaze a few seconds too long, but you, you haven’t looked away once. And I can see your openly getting an erection. The pure nerve, standing in my office and getting a hard-on.”







 “The staring fair enough, but I don’t have much control over when my cock gets hard.”







 “But you haven’t tried to hide it. Look at you, a randy young man openly getting an erection
 at
 me. And even now after I’ve pointed it out, you still don’t care.” she continues, mild amazement in her voice, “I bet it’s big too, isn’t it. Your demeanor, your confidence. You’ve got a great big dick, haven’t you, Jake?”







 “I think it’s ok,” I say, allowing myself to give her a grin, seeing the flush forming over her face, starting to understand that this is a woman surrounded by men that make her ill and hateful towards us, my ‘caveman’ status in her mind actually a good thing.







 Stepping towards her, her eyes flash, once again amazed by my actions.







 “You’re actually about to try it on with me, aren’t you?” She says, sounding incredulous, “The nerve, the total and utter nerve!” she adds, her face becoming excited, making me wonder how long it’s been since a man gave her a good old-fashioned
 fucking
 .







 Stroking her face, Jocelynne panting now, her chest heaving, I press my lips to hers, holding her head as I kiss her, my other hand taking hers and guiding it to my swollen cock, feeling her touch it tentatively at first like it might bite, before rubbing at it desperately through my pants, squeezing my shaft and feeling just how hard she’s made me, her return kiss becoming stronger, pressing her lips to mine too now, grunting as I first slip my tongue into her mouth but soon responding, wriggling and flicking inexpertly, like she hasn’t done it before or its at least been a long time.







 Rubbing my cock frantically and groaning into my mouth, her longing obvious and telegraphed, I unbutton her shirt, pulling it out from her skirt and peeling it from her shoulders, falling to the ground as she flicks it off her arms before going back to groping my throbbing cock desperately.







 Rubbing her breasts through her bra for a moment, I reach around and unclasp them, letting them fall too, her massive natural breasts pendulous and swaying, her nipples erect and circled with large areolas, cupping her breasts, feeling their weight, Jocelyne gasping into my mouth as I massage them and flick her nipples with my thumbs, her body starved of attention from a man for too long, her hands scrabbling to undo my pants, her fingers trembling like she’s nervous, the big bad boss lady reduced to a nervous ball of sexual energy by the guy less than half her age, the power I feel over her making my cock throb only all the harder.







 Dropping my pants, she reaches into my boxers and pulls out my cock, stroking him rapidly, gripping my shaft tight, like she’s worried it might get away, her other hand cradling my balls, feeling their heat and weight, massaging them as I massage her breasts.







 Taking a step back, our kiss ending for the first time since it started, I grab her head and guide her down to her knees, nodding as she looks up at me, letting her know without words what she needs to do now, one hand stroking my length as I am it at her face as she gets on her knees, my other hand on the back of her head, pulling her onto my length.







 Opening her mouth, her warm plump lips wrap around my shaft, carefully at first, tasting me, her eyes rolling as she makes first contact, a guttural moan from deep in her throat escaping her as I pull her deeper onto my shaft, fucking her mouth, my hips pumping, watching her breasts sway with each thrust as I have my way with her mouth.







 Likes it all coming back to her, Jocelyne starts sucking, harder and harder, taking me deeper into her mouth, feeling my glans pass the back of her mouth and enter her throat, Jocelyne gagging but persevering, her eyes looking up at me as I watch her blow me, more and more of my fat length disappearing inside her with each pump of my hips, tears forming in her eyes as she gags but never slows down, my hand on her head, holding her in place as I fuck her throat, harder and harder.







 Grabbing her head with both hands now, I fuck her face hard, my balls pressed to her chin on each inward stroke, Jocelyne gagging and turning red, her hands gripping my thighs, her eyes streaming as she feels me swelling inside her, my balls tightening, my eyes locked with hers, fucking her face hard.







 “I’m gonna come, Jocelyne, I’m going to blow my load right down your throat and you’re going to swallow every fucking drop, yes?”







“Mmm! Mmm-hmm!”







 “Ungh! Ungh fuck! Fuck yes! Good girl! Oh, fuck yes good girl Jocelyne! That’s it, that’s it, swallow it all!”
 I grunt as I explode down her throat, filling her with my semen, ho and pulsing, splashing inside her, gripping her head tight, my cock fully embedded down her neck, my balls against her chin and throbbing as they empty into her, Jocelyne shaking as she tried to do as she’s told, swallowing again and again, making her throat contract around my length, gagging as she takes it all, shuddering on me as the last spurts are shot into her.







 Gritting my teeth, my orgasm shaking me, I hold her impaled on my length for a few more seconds before letting go, Jocelynne sliding off my pole and gasping, drawing in great gulps of air, long strings of spit hanging from her lips, her eyes streaming and her face red, her hands resting on her thighs as she recovers, panting, my cock hanging in front of her, momentarily spent.







 Giving her a few seconds, I lean down and guide her to her feet, Jocelyne still wobbly as I unzip her skirt and tug it down, revealing her sexy panties, the cute little pouch of her pussy nestled between her toned thighs.







 Grabbing them, I pull her panties off too, leaving her naked in front of me, a small triangle and soft downy pubes on her mons, my hand rubbing her as she looks at me, still watery eyes, her sex positively dripping with lust.







 “Looks like someone enjoyed having their throat fucked,” I say, holding up my fingers, slippery with her juices in front of her, before pressing them to her mouth, Jocelyne biting her lip before sucking o them greedily, fully submissive to me, her usual dominant personality gone.







 Pushing her to her desk, I make her lay on her back, getting on my knees before her, her ankles in my grip. Spreading her legs wide, I enjoy the sight and aroma f=of her pussy, vanilla and sweet, her inner pink vibrant and tantalizing.







 Without a word, I dive in, lapping at her slit, tasting her as I press my tongue within, fucking her with it before moving up, my lips around her hood, sucking it and the clit hidden within, the tip of my tongue pushing between her folds to find her little bud, flicking it, Jocelyne writhing on the desk, her pussy dribbling constantly.







 Sliding a finger inside her, I work it deeper as I eat her pussy and suck her clit, turning my hand and giving her the ‘come hither’ gesture, feeling out the patch of her g-spot, Jocelyne shaking in pleasure as I tease it, moving my hand in time with my mouth, Jocelyne gripping her desk with one hand, her other massaging her breasts desperately, pulling her nipples hard as she watches me eat her out, her eyelids flickering as wave after wave of pleasure rolls through her.







 With a sudden series of grunts, she starts to climax, her pussy gushing, coating my hand and chin in her lust, her pelvis gyrating and grinding as she rides my face, tweaking her nipples hard as she gasps, groans and moans through her orgasm, my hand and mouth never stopping, urging her climax to continue on and on, Jocelyne coming for a solid 2 minutes, her voice becoming hoarse as she garbs at my head, trying to push me away, her clit raw and super sensitive, every flick of my tongue on it making her entire body jolt.







 My cock hard again at watching this stunning MILF orgasm, I stand up, Jocelyne watching me from the desk, flushed ad open-mouthed, her eyes going from mine to my swollen rod and back again as I get closer, holding my shaft and guiding it to her freshly juiced pussy, sliding my head between her lips, her sex red hot and tight.







 Grunting with pleasure, I slide inside her, feeling her tight cunt hug my cock in its velvet grip, squeezing me as she flexes it, biting her lip and looking down, watching with interest as I fill her, watching my girth spread her lips, one hand rubbing her clit as I hold her hips and slide in deeper and deeper and until my balls are against her ass.







 Still recovering from her multiple orgasms, Jocelyne shudders with pleasure with every thrust, grunting as I bottom out in her, her pussy the tightest I’ve ever fucked, her amazing breasts rocking with each piston of my hips, caressing them with my hands as I fuck her harder and harder.







 Leaning down, holding her face with one hand, I press my lips to hers, Jocelyne kissing me back voraciously, sucking and biting my lips, grabbing my back and pulling me further onto her, desperate to feel my weight as I continue to pound into her, the slap of our fucking filling the office.







 Her legs up in the air, my hands gripping her firm ass, I increase the pace, Jocelyne moaning constantly as we kiss, her eyes locked with mine as I take her completely, a man half her age fucking her brains out on her desk, her pussy leaking with lust, dribbling onto the desk’s surface, my balls slapping her ass, wet and slippery with her juices.







 Taking my lips from hers, I put my face by her ear, licking and biting it before speaking.







 “I’m gonna come inside you, Jocelyne. I’m gonna fill your tight pussy with my hot come, you ready?”







 “Oh god, yes. Yes, Jake! Fill me, fill my pussy!”







 “You want my come, don’t you? You want my come deep inside don’t you, you filthy slut?”







 “Yes! “Yes!”







 “Say it, say that you’re my little slut!”







 “I’m your slut! I’m your slut! I’m your little come-slut!”







 Her words driving me over the edge, I start to shake as a powerful orgasm hits me, my cock pulsating madly inside her tight cunt as I blow my load, flooding her with my come, hot and sticky as I fill her, Jocelyne shaking as she feels me splashing inside her, shaking with another orgasm as feeling me finish inside her drives her over the edge too, the two of us shaking, my hands gripping her ass tight as my cock throbs, jolts, and jerks, spraying her pussy with semen, her fingers gripping me tightly as I pound into her rapidly, grunting like an animal in her ear.







 Spent and finished, I lay on top of her, my cock throbbing hotly within her, Jocelyne staring up at me, gasping, her hands still holding me, her legs sagging over the desk as she recovered bit by bit.







 Standing up, I slide my length from her, her pussy pink and raw, a trickle of come oozing a moment later, Jocelyne sliding a hand down to feel herself before looking at her fingers and sucking the come from them.







 Saying nothing, I stand there as she lays on the desk, both of us naked, rubbing her thighs, knowing that it won’t be long before I’m hard again, the pure unbridled sexiness of this MILF like the ultimate aphrodisiac.







 Grabbing her legs by the ankles, I lift them until I can see more of her ass, staring at it, letting her know what I’m thinking the next round should focus on, her eyes going wide.







 “I...I’ve
 never
 had a man fuck me there, Jake,” She says, all the usual confidence gone from her tone.”







 “First time for everything,” I say as I roll her over, Jocelyne looking slightly worried as she watches me over her shoulder, before looking confused as I drop to my knees between her legs, spreading her firm ass cheeks.







 “What are you doin-
 Ooooh! Oooh! Oh! Oooh!”
 She starts to moan as I start eating her ass, her perfect peach flavourless except for a hint of soap, my hands holding her cheeks apart and my tongue circling her tight little asshole, lapping and kissing at it, Jocelyne squirming with pleasure, this new sensation rocking her as she grinds and gyrates herself against the desk.







 Lapping and tonguing her asshole, my face pressed between her cheeks, I feel the fresh trickle of lust from her sex, sliding two fingers inside her, fingering her hot pussy as I eat her ass, pistoning into her, Jocelyne shuddering and pushing back against me, wanting my face deeper into her ass.







 Teasing her asshole, making it nice and wet, I get to my feet, my cock rock hard again, Jocelyne no longer looking worried but now desperate, nodding her head, her mouth agape, silently begging me for my cock in her ass.







 Pressing my glans against her butthole, I penetrate her slowly, Jocelyne trying to relax and make it easier for me as I slide into her, the tight fleshy ring of her sphincter gripping my girth just behind my knob, holding me inside her as I gasp with pleasure, her asshole the tightest thing my cock has ever been in, feeling it contract around me as Jocelyne breathes in and out slowly, her face flushed as I push another inch into her, my hands gripping her hips.







 Now inside her, I start to thrust, my hand periodically slapping her ass, the sharp clap of the slap filing the room, Jocelyne gaping with each slap, her pussy dribbing as I [press into her pully, my balls pressed to her wet slit as my cock becomes fully embedded in her tight virgin asshole.







 Slapping her ass, my other hand moves to her hair, grabbing it and pulling, holding her head back as I pound into her ass, Jocelyne at my mercy and loving it, her moans of pleasure and the squirming gyration of her hips clear as my own hips speed up, fucking her asshole as hard as her pussy now, her tight right sliding up and down my length, jerking me off as I feel my cock jerk and throb inside her.







 Faster and faster, my grunts and her moans filling the room, I tug her hair harder, my orgasm close, my other hand squeezing her cheek hard, holding it open as I watch my cock impale her asshole, again and again, Jocelyne mashing her clit on the edge of her desk, her pussy absolutely drenched.







 Starting to climax as she rubs herself off on the desk, her asshole spasms around my girth, milking me as I fuck her, the two of us coming simultaneously, her head pulled back hard as I blow deep inside her ass, thrusting deep into her, my cock exploding in her asshole, flooding it with come, filling her with another load, squeezing her ass hard as I hold her tight and impale her on my length, her cunt gushing as she comes, the two of us making the desk shift across the floor as I shoot as hard as I ever have inside this MILF’s tight little asshole, my body tingling and shuddering with pleasure, Jocelyne thrashing underneath me, pinned to the desk by my pulsating cock.







 Leaning down, letting go of her hair but giving her a series of kisses on the neck and ear, Jocelyne turns her head, purring as I smother her cheek with kisses, an extremely content smile on her face, her eyes closed as she ladies there and enjoys the warmth I’ve just filled her with, flexing her asshole playfully while I’m still inside her.







 Standing up, I slide out of her, slapping her perfect ass, now red, a few more times lightly, Jocelyne remaining where she is for a moment longer, like a marionette with its strings cut.







 Eventually getting up to join me, her hair all messy and her face as red as her cheeks, she leans back against the desk, a completely different woman from the one that walked in, her eyes dropping to my cock, her lips moving as she says a silent ‘thank you’ to him before looking back up at me with a smile.







 With trembling hands and wobbly legs, Jocelynne starts to put her clothes back on and I do too, her outfit nowhere near as well put together as it was before, but her expression showing that right now she just really doesn’t care.







 “Well, Jake. I hope our little discussion has cleared some things up for you?” She says, her voice trying to return to the authority of earlier, but her content expression betraying it.







 “Sure,” I reply with a smile.







 “And I hope that I’ll see you here again tomorrow?”







 “That could be arranged.”







 Smiling at my attitude, Jocelyne shakes her head and steps closer, reaching out to stroke my cock through my pants.







 “It’ll be nice to finally have a real man working here, someone who can give a woman like me what she
 needs
 .”







 Saying nothing but putting my arms around her so I can squeeze her ass, I give her cheeks a few more spanks before letting go and walking out of the office, giving her one last grin, looking forward to giving this dominant woman the kind of sexy she truly deep down craves again and again!







END
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