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“Congratulations on your promotion!” It was said with a veiled grimace. Irina knew that her counterpart on the admin team was jealous that she had received news of finally moving up in the world. Whatever. It was finally time to leave the pool of assistants and join the big leagues.

She was elated to find out that not only had she gotten the new level she had applied for, it was with the one man who made her panties moist just by looking at him. Most of the other female employees had the same reaction, of course. She’d gotten her share of glares and haughty comments since her promotion got announced.

Irina had been with the company for several years and did her work well. Most of the time she just put her head down and did her job without complaint, but since turning fifty something inside her had changed. She was five years clear of a nasty divorce and finally felt like she was ready to reclaim her life.

Being single was one thing but looking at her life and the relatively tame way she had lived it up until that point forced a lot of introspection. She knew she was ready for a drastic change in how she approached things, and one of those things was her professional life. It was time to move up in the world.

The other was her sexuality. Dating at her age was a pitfall, usually underwhelming and the men who were interested in her never seemed to have anything to offer. It was either they were too young and had a cougar fetish, or too old and couldn’t get it up enough to satisfy her.

That was something that she was determined to change. There had to be a man out there who could provide her with the explosive sex life she craved. Her body was ready and she’d worked hard to make sure that she looked far better than most of her fifty year old counterparts. Most men commented she looked at least ten years younger.

Her marriage had been over for years, but she never had the courage to really explore anything until she made up her mind that her last half of life was going to be for really living. And that meant taking chances and doing things outside of her comfort zone like applying for a step-up position. Normally she would have just kept the stable job, but now was the time to venture into something unknown.

Sexuality was another unknown, at least admitting about fantasy and things she really wanted. Online dating was a wonderful resource for experiencing that side of things. But one night stands, as fun as they sometimes were, were also often a major problem. Guys were like babies now, barely able to hold a conversation and certainly barely able to hold their own in the bedroom.

The last man who told her he was a dominant met her at dinner and spent about half an hour asking her to take her panties off and give them to him. When she refused he whined about it and finally just gave up. Begging was really unattractive, especially from a man you wanted to just take control.

And control was exactly what she was about to experience with her new position.

One of the other incentives about the new job was her new boss. Bryan Matthews was to put it bluntly, incredibly hot. He was sought after by every woman in the company simply because of his silver fox hair, his athletic body and his charismatic personality. He also had a large reputation of being a flirt, even though he was clearly married.

Pictures of his family were on his desk, but that didn’t seem to deter him from being a flirt. Rumours about his extra curricular activities at the office had made the admin pool, with more than one sexy young thing suddenly being transferred to another location after they had “helped” him with a project.

His style was sometimes curt, but very direct and his flashing eyes and roguish smile always had any female employee melting within moments. Even the men fell for his charisma.

But Irina wasn’t worried about that. In fact, she was hoping for the opportunity to be seduced. The sexy man behind the desk wouldn’t know what hit him.

The idea of seducing her boss, and an incredibly attractive man at that, only made it even more enticing for her. Part of her new sexual bucket list was sex in the office, and he was the man firmly at the top of that list. If Irina could seduce him, or get him to seduce her, it would mean that she was truly a seductress.

Only tricky thing was how to do it. Bryan had his reputation of course, but now she was his primary employee. She spent the first week simply doing her job dutifully, managing to sprinkle in an occasional smile or flirty comment. Dressed appropriately, but not over the top. Just enough to show him that she was in good shape.

Part two of the plan was wearing things that danced across the corporate line of appropriate. So that maybe he would sit up and take notice a bit more. And there was a subtle way to flirt as well. Movements bending in front of him. Standing a certain way. Having her pen in her mouth more often. Men’s eyes were always drawn to anything oral.

She began to wear tight skirts and blouses intentionally. Her figure wasn’t perfect but she ate well and exercised, and she knew for a woman her age she definitely had curves that worked for her. Thankfully her breasts had always been large, and they garnered the most attention. Push-up bras also helped, even though she hated the underwire.

It was a simple task to give herself plunging necklines and cleavage to focus his eyes on. And focus he did, his eyes darting to her bust line almost every time she put it on display for him. Whenever she caught him staring at her breasts or her ass she got more confident that her plan was going to work. His steely eyes made her wet every time he lingered a bit too long on her body.

Whenever she could, she flashed him a look at what she was wearing under her skirts and blouses. From pulling her neckline across pretending that she was scratching something to bending over to look for a run in her stocking, he’d seen all of her good bra and panty sets. She was definitely running a risk, but the more she did it, her confidence grew.

After a few comments on her outfits and some looks that went on a little bit too long to be platonic, Irina knew that Bryan was definitely interested. The cliché of secretary having sex with her boss hadn’t escaped her, and she was hoping that he wanted to fulfill that fantasy just as much as she did.

She could imagine how he’d look with his pants down. His throbbing cock rigid and begging for her lips to wrap around it. The dominant way he’d grab her hair and thrust into her mouth. Then tearing her panties off and having his way with her like a real man would.

Every time she was masturbating at home, it was to a scene where the hot boss pushed his secretary up against the desk and fucked her hard from behind. Usually with stockings on. Her vibrator was getting quite the workout since she started the new job. She was starting to get desperate for him to just make a move.

He was far too professional to do so without being a hundred percent sure. And a smart man like Bryan wasn’t about to risk anything happening to his career for some simple sex.

Finally, one day she decided the move had to come from her. It was time to really dive in and see if she could seduce him. The fantasy had become too much. And besides, her vibrator was getting worn out.

Step one was wear something she knew he would really enjoy. He always commented when she wore dresses, usually to the effect that she looked “more professional”. It was a subtle hint that he enjoyed seeing her in them. He of course couldn’t come right out and tell her what to wear, but when she wore things he approved of the day always flowed a bit more smoothly. 

The flowery dress she chose felt like it was flowing down her body, and the bra she wore pushed up her large breasts. Stockings only completed the package. Bryan had already let her know subtly that stockings were one of his favourite things on a woman, and Irina knew her legs, while a bit thick, definitely wore them quite well.

“You know, I’ve been seeing you in these dresses now that the weather is warmer and think they really suit your figure.” Irina knew he was dancing around, trying to flirt without being reported to HR. She knew that she had to give him some kind of signal.

“Do you really think so?” she spun around and let the dress fly up a bit, the tops of her stockings now clearly visible. “I love the way it feels so light on my skin. Like I’m wearing nothing at all. Airy.”

Not only were the stockings visible, but she knew she’d flashed him a shot of her panties. The thong she wore certainly didn’t cover much. And her ass with the three inch heels she was wearing was an intentional invitation to pull up her dress again.

She saw him gulp and then as he stood there she looked down and his pants twitched. Just enough to show her that he was hard. And it looked generous. But it wasn’t quite the right time. Irina had to make sure that everything was perfect.

“I think maybe at the end of the day we should meet to discuss this file.” She locked eyes with him, trying desperately to tell him what she was craving. Her body was shaking with anticipation of his hands and mouth all over her and seeing exactly what he had inside the pants that were now straining. “Maybe in the copy room in the back? Just after five? Might be a bit safer than your office.”

His eyes widened. Irina knew that his brain had registered what she was offering. More than once, employees had been caught over the years having far too much fun in a room they thought was quiet at the back of the building. It had been renamed the copulation room instead of the copy room just for that reason, and people at Bryan’s level had no reason to go back there at all.

Unless of course he was meeting with someone and wanted some privacy. His office was the fantasy she craved, but there was too high a risk people might see or hear what was going on.

“I think that’s a great idea.” He locked eyes with her and Irina completed the seduction by biting her lip gently, knowing that it was a clear signal she wanted more than just a meeting of minds. “I’ll see you back there at the end of the day.”

All day Irina played out the scenario in her head. It had been easy to get him to agree to meet with her in a quiet place away from prying eyes. Now it was a matter of how far he would take things if she gave him a green light. Her lights were not only green, they were flashing.

That afternoon she couldn’t help it. Her panties were dripping wet with the anticipation of his hands and mouth all over her body. It was easy to squeeze her thighs together and get herself right to the peak of an orgasm sitting right at her desk, and this afternoon she had to give herself satisfaction or she would have gone crazy.

Finally it was time. Walking back to the copy room with a stack of papers she opened the door and closed it behind her. It was quiet at that hour. All of the other admins had gone home and unless one of the partners needed to do some paperwork themselves nobody would interrupt her. And the partners never did their own work.  

She stood at the machine, holding the stack of papers and shaking with anticipation. Finally, she heard the door open behind her and then close just as quickly. There was no lock on it. Bryan stood in front of her, looking intense. And sexy as hell with his shirt partially unbuttoned. Then he took a deep breath as she faced him without words. Her hands were shaking.

“Hi Irina, I’m glad you’re still here. I’d like to discuss what we talked about…earlier.” The pause gave it away. She could see that he was already hard under his pants, a small tent jutting out near his fly. She leaned back against the copy machine, trying to look as seductive as possible. Her breasts pushed against the thin fabric of her dress. Her panties were drenched now, aching for her pussy to be touched. She knew if he did she would go off like a rocket.

“Oh, of course. Would you like me to come to the office?” The tension was thick in the air between them as he approached her with slow, deliberate steps. The door was firmly shut and Irina knew that there were only a few people left in the building. But there was still a chance that someone could walk in at any time. It made her even hotter.

“I think I’d rather have our meeting right here.” He said. His hands moved around her waist from behind and her body tensed as she felt him run his hands down her back and then under her dress. Her plump ass cheeks were still firm and as he squeezed them his lips went to her neck. Kissing her skin softly, she shuddered at the sensation and pushed her needy hips into his hardness.

“Mmm…” his lips and hands were perfect, soft but firm enough to squeeze her in all the right places. She pushed back into him again and felt him urgent under his pants. Her panties were soaked already as they had been all day long.

While he rubbed her bare ass with one hand his other hand moved around her panties to the front and slid inside them, finding the small curls of her pubic hair. When he touched them she couldn’t stifle a moan. It was perfect.

“Wow, you’re so wet, Irina. So sexy.” He whispered into her ear as his fingers touched her lips for the first time. Her juices were flowing out of her like a small river. He easily penetrated her wet lips with the tip of his finger and she gasped.

“I’ve been thinking about this all day.” She said in reply. “Please….” Her hands lifted up her dress even higher and she spread her legs, wanting him to take control. He didn’t disappoint her. “What about your wife?”

“What about her? Let’s not think about her right now.” His hands were all over her ass and legs, feeling the sheer fabric of her stockings and playing with her wetness.

Lips touched and then what started as a tentative kiss turned into an intense merging of tongues, each of them sighing as they fused at the mouth. His hands continued to be busy on her body as he kissed her. By the time he broke the kiss, Irina felt herself gasping for air and her body was on fire.

“Put your hands on the machine.” Irina bent forward, spreading her legs even more. Bryan dropped to his knees behind her and now her dress was over her back, exposing her plump ass cheeks and the stockings encasing her legs. Running his fingernails down the backs of her legs, she shivered with anticipation.

His mouth descended onto her legs, kissing up the backs of them and then across her ass cheeks. The thin strip of her thong was easily pulled aside. When he moved his tongue into her crack and inhaled, he sighed softly. “You smell fucking amazing.”

The tip of his tongue slid between her ass cheeks and Irina gasped as he licked her pussy from behind. Her lips had been swollen all day and she knew that her musk must have been filling his nose along with the tang of her wetness. There was a river running down her inner thighs.

Almost feasting on her, he licked her thoroughly, making her soaked pussy even wetter with eager strokes of his tongue and lips. No man had ever touched her ass with his tongue, but Bryan did so eagerly and without pause. It was thrilling and Irina found herself moaning quietly prostate over the copy machine, gripping the edges in rapt ecstasy.

But just getting eaten out wasn’t what she was really there for. She wanted to make him moan and succumb to her sexual advances. Her goal was to have her sexy boss do things for her that no man ever had before.

Stepping away and turning around, she knelt down on the carpeted floor and grabbed his crotch. A hardness was lurking under his pants that felt like a rock in her hand. There was a small dot of his desire soaked through the front of his pants.

Quickly Bryan grabbed his belt and undid it, then unzipped his pants and finally his cock was out. It was glorious to see in person.

Irina hadn’t seen another erect penis since her husband had been gone. She had been too timid and scared. Now she saw it as an opportunity to show her boss what a sexy secretary he had. And how naughty she could be when she really wanted to.

Just like in the porn movies she had watched frequently, she grabbed his shaft and licked up the veiny bottom, smelling his manly scent. Then her lips slid over the head of his cock and she sucked him hard with her tongue rolling around the head. Bryan gasped and his hands found her hair, gently stroking it. It encouraged her that he wanted more.

“God, you look so good sucking my cock.” He moaned. Encouragement was exactly what she craved. To know that she was desired, and that the man she was seducing was feeling all the pleasure she wanted to give to him. With gentle licks of her wet tongue she coated him with saliva and then took him deep again, his head tickling her throat.

Giving a man oral had always been something she thought of as a chore. With her newfound desires coursing through her veins, every ridge and vein of his cock seemed to dance across her tongue, and his moans and the hands playing with her hair only made her want to please him even more.

Trying hard to take him deeper, she allowed him to thrust as far as he could go. Thankfully his cock wasn’t long enough to completely choke her. Just make her catch her breath and a rush of adrenaline go through her body.

But she also knew that just getting him off wouldn’t be enough for her. In order to satisfy her fantasy, she wanted her sexy boss to take control. To complete the illicit office affair that she had been craving since she first decided on her new sexual journey. Pulling him out of her mouth, she stroked him with her hand and looked up at him, trying to let him know how much she wanted him to continue. He didn’t disappoint.

“Get on the desk.” He pulled her suddenly to her feet and she eagerly backed up to feel a hard desk behind her that was right beside the copy machine. Hopping up onto it was easy, making sure she had enough room meant she had to push some of her things aside. A stack of paper fluttered to the floor. Irina spread her legs eagerly, knowing that he was about to fuck her.

Instead he dropped to his knees again, yanking her panties aside and burying his face into her pussy once more. His tongue licked and sucked at her folds and he slid up to her clit, tracing it with his tongue and then taking it between his lips to suck on it. Like a feasting man he growled into her pussy.

“Oh my god…” she moaned. It was almost impossible to stifle the cry that wanted to fly out of her mouth but she knew if they were too loud someone might hear them. As his lips and tongue teased her clit she clenched his face into her folds, pushing hard into his face. The wave of her orgasm rose quickly through her body and she felt herself start to shake, a telltale sign that she was going to cum, and cum hard.

He could obviously sense her pending orgasm and moved his tongue faster, taking her to the edge and then with a loud gasp she screamed over it, moaning loudly with a hard contraction of her pussy. A flood of her juices almost squirted out all over his face. She squeezed his head with her thighs, hearing him moan himself as her pussy flooded his tongue.

Then he was finally up between her legs, gripping her stockings and pushing them wide as his hard cock slid against her dripping folds. He kissed her hard and she could taste herself on his lips. It only made her want him more.

“Get inside me. Fuck me…” she mewled. With a victorious gasp he pushed inside her and she felt her lips stretch wide to receive him. There was wetness coating both of them so he could push deep inside her with one hard stroke, and as she cried out again he slammed his mouth back onto hers to stifle both of their cries. It was primal and sexy, everything she had craved.

His hands gripped her hips and he started to fuck her hard, the desk shaking with every stroke. If anyone had walked by the door they would have heard the loud creaking, the table underneath her threatening to collapse.

“Show me those sexy tits.” He growled, pulling down the front of her dress. Her breasts popped out, swaying while he stroked into her and his mouth hungrily found her hard nipples. They were erect and aching to be licked and bitten, only adding to the intense waves of sensation washing over her skin. He was an incredible lover.

“Yes, Bryan…fuck me…fuck me hard…” she gasped. Irina felt wave after wave of pleasure flooding her body. She hadn’t felt passion like he was giving her in a long time and had been anticipating his cock eagerly all day. Now that he was inside her, his mouth on her breasts and lips and giving her everything he had, she only craved even more. “Fuck my pussy!”

His cock became even harder and longer, or at least it felt like it did. She could feel his body tensing up and knew that he wasn’t far from release. It would be the final fantasy of hers to keep him inside her, receiving his hot load. She tightened her legs around him, pulling him tight. “Yes…give me that hot cum…fucking fill me up…”

With a loud howl she felt him push deep into her and then his cock shot a hard stream of wetness into her tunnel. She could feel it splash into her walls and heat her insides. The forbidden feeling of having her sexy boss not only fuck her but unleash an orgasm deep into her pussy was enough to make her explode one more time. She gasped as contractions overwhelmed her again and she flooded his cock with her juices once more.

It was just an intense as she had anticipated, and all it did was fuel her desire for more. He pulled out of her with a loud sigh and leaned against her, breathing hard. Irina felt his cum start to slowly drip out of her. Her breasts were heaving.

His eyes met hers with the usual intense gaze. Except this time it was sexual lust combined with confidence. Then just as quickly the look was gone and the professional boss was mostly back in front of her. Irina knew that it wouldn’t be the last time.

“That was amazing.” He said, tucking himself back into his pants. “You’ve been driving me crazy since I hired you.” It made her blush to hear him say such a thing. She pulled her panties and dress quickly back into place. Hoping that nobody would be able to smell the musk of her floating in the air, she quickly hugged him. Bryan squeezed her ass again and kissed her neck.

“I hope we can do that another time.” Irina nodded in agreement. She also knew that having this type of power over her boss meant she could rely on special treatment at the office whenever she pleased.

“Definitely. I would love to. Maybe next time in your office.” She said with a smile. He kissed her quickly again and sighed.  

There had been something about the encounter being somewhere that they could possibly be seen that had given it a forbidden feeling. And that was like an aphrodisiac to her. How could she ever have known that she would enjoy public sex? Now that she knew, fantasies rolled through her mind. Beginning with Bryan christening his office very soon.

“We should get out of here before someone comes in.” Irina could still feel his hot cream soaking her panties and drying on her thighs. Her pussy felt wonderfully stretched and full. Bryan opened the copy room door and looked around, and then he was gone. Their sexy musk was still all around her.

She couldn’t help but slide a hand between her legs to feel her swollen pussy and the sexy cum still inside her. Now she had finally taken the step to consummate one sexual desire. It was time to move onto the next one, and then the next. Her boss was the first conquest, and she was ready for the next.

Feeling charged with new sexual energy, Irina was positively glowing when she arrived at work the next day. Now that things with Bryan had reached their fulfillment and she had been thoroughly satisfied, it was just a matter of time until their next encounter. When he saw her he had a big smile on his face. It was almost difficult to remain professional, especially when his eyes dropped to her breasts.

Today though, Irina knew that she had a different agenda in mind. She had given herself the gift of seducing the man she wanted, but now there was another experience she craved. That of being the teacher. And she knew just the man she wanted to teach.

A few weeks ago a young man had been hired as a doe eyed intern. His name was Will, and he reminded Irina of a young man she had a torrid encounter with back in university. His tousled brown hair and clean buttoned up shirts made him look even younger than he actually was. Playing the role of Mrs. Robinson in a scenario like The Graduate was definitely something that appealed to Irina, and he was the perfect foil for her role play.

He was easily twenty years or more younger than her but had the boyish good looks that had a lot of the women fawning over him. But it wasn’t a sexy type of thing, it was more of a caretaker role for many of them. Irina saw him as an innocent young man that she wanted to train for her own satisfaction.

Whenever he came to her desk to deliver anything, he was always quiet and nervous, but she always caught him stealing glances at her body. This time was no exception as he approached her desk with letters in his hand.

Intentionally, she had worn another dress that she knew Bryan would enjoy seeing her in, but now she realized that Will probably enjoyed it just as much. Any red blooded male would.

“Hi Irina.” Will said softly. His eyes quickly darted to her breasts. She smiled inside. One thing she had never considered was a much younger man, but now it was as if she was giving off all the energy she needed in order to seduce anyone she pleased. “I have the mail for you.”

She stood up, leaning seductively over the desk to take the envelopes from him and smiled again as his eyes dropped to her cleavage. His hands were visibly shaking. Intentionally she had chosen a bra that was slightly visible and just gave her enough coverage to be professional. Unless of course, she was bent forward. Her milky breasts threatened to spill out of the cups.

As a way to tease him, she locked eyes with him, seeing his eyes locked onto her chest and his face flushed crimson. His eyes darted away from her breasts and he flushed red. “Um…sorry…I…”

“Hey, Will. It’s okay. I don’t mind.” She whispered. Taking the mail she ran a hand down the centre of her chest, making sure that nobody else was watching. “You like my dress, right? Do you think it looks good on me?”

It was completely beyond her, being so forward. Her former life taught her to hide herself, to never play the role of the ingenue or seductress. Now that she was more open to it, she realized not only how fun it was, but also how much men enjoyed it.

Will nodded, still unable to speak in sentences. Part of the appeal of seducing him was his innocence. The next item she wanted on her bucket list was a younger man who would be like a cub to her cougar, someone she could enjoy and who would appreciate her for her sexual needs, but also have the stamina to keep up. Preferably all night long.

“You know, I’ve noticed you looking at me a lot. And I think you’re really cute.” If his face could have gotten any redder, she would have thought he was sunburned.

“Are you heading to the pub with everyone tonight after work? I’m definitely going to be there.”

It was common that a group of employees would meet at the local pub on Friday nights. Typically, Irina didn’t bother to attend, preferring to get takeout food and watch an eighties movie at home by herself. Now there was a different item on her agenda. She’d enjoyed being more social over the past months and now there was an opportunity to do even more if her young friend was going to attend.

Thinking about a much younger man being her thrall and enraptured with her older body had her craving for the next step. With alcohol flowing at the bar she was positive that she could entice the younger man exactly like she wanted to.

“I…I was going to go. Yes. I think so.” He stammered. Irina almost laughed.

“Okay then. I’ll see you there. Maybe we can have a drink together?” she said. He nodded and then quickly scurried away. If he hadn’t been so cute she would have thought he was a wimp, but he was perfect for what she had in mind. To seduce and literally blow the young man’s mind.  

That night at the pub the usual group sat around a couple of large tables. It was a mixture of older and younger people, most of them in the admin department. They were about two pints in and having a glorious time talking about the various gossip throughout the office.

Will had arrived with one of the other interns and sat across the table from her, glancing at her occasionally as Irina enjoyed chatting with her compatriots. Once the evening progressed, she knew she could strike, and as Will got up to head towards the bathrooms, she decided to make her move. It had all been planned in her head earlier that day. He would be putty in her hands.

Following him towards the back of the bar, she intercepted him before he could get away. As she grabbed his arm, she pulled him close. “Hey Will…heading to the back?” She pressed her body up against him, pretending that it was a result of the crowded bar. His body tensed and when she grabbed his hand he pulled it away.

Irina knew she was being aggressive, but she also knew it was probably the only way to get what she wanted. She slid herself closer to him until he backed into the wall. Suddenly a hardness pressed into her thigh. It was so easy once you knew what to do to arouse a man.

“Why don’t we go outside and get some fresh air?” she suggested. Will looked at her and nodded, a slightly confused expression on his face. Looking around, he finally stammered out a response.

“Um…sure. Into the alley?”

“Yes. Follow me.” Without giving him a chance to protest she took his hand and led him through the throngs of people. Her own body was shaking as well, knowing what she was about to do to the poor lad who was following her.

They walked outside through the side door into a quiet alleyway. People frequently came out there to smoke or make out but thankfully there was nobody out there at that moment. “The night air feels so nice, doesn’t it?” she asked him. She’d positioned herself in front of him intentionally, blocking his access back inside the bar.

“It definitely does.” He looked at her, his eyes darting again to her breasts then quickly tearing away.

“I wanted to have a conversation with you, Will. I think I’ve noticed you staring at my breasts when you come and visit my desk.” His face went red, as it seemed like it did every time anyone brought up anything remotely sexual.

“Irina…I…would never…” she could see that his expression was a combination of embarrassed but aroused at the same time.

“Will, answer my question. Were you staring at my breasts?” It was a more commanding tone. She used her hands to lift them up, displaying them for his eyes. “It’s okay to look at them. I like it.” His eyes went wider.

Finally, he nodded. His eyes were trying hard to go everywhere but it was almost impossible with her large mounds being exhibited up close and personal.

“Yes. They are…amazing.” She smiled.

“It’s okay, you know. I don’t mind. I think it’s quite flattering that you like my body. Do you like my body?” she ran a hand down the centre of her cleavage just as she had the day before at her desk. His eyes followed it. “I think you do, right?”

He nodded. “I think you’re very fit.”

“And sexy? You like older women?”

Visibly gulping, he confirmed her thoughts. “I…yes, I think you’re sexy.”

“That’s good to know. I think you’re very attractive too. And I honestly love the way you look at my breasts.” He looked at her eyes, almost as if he didn’t believe her.

“I think you really want to touch them, don’t you?” His eyes were fixed onto hers. “It’s okay, you can if you like. Go ahead.” The offer was intended to give him a wide open berth and once he touched her, she knew that he would be putty in her hands. “Here, go ahead.”

Grabbing one of his hands she pulled it to her breast. He sighed as his hand squeezed it over her dress. Irina sighed too, finally feeling his touch.

As an incentive, she looked around and then grabbed each side of her dress, pulling the cups down and allowing her breasts to spill out bare. His eyes widened again in surprise. Having herself topless in front of a timid young man was making her crazy and she couldn’t wait to be touched further. “Go ahead. Touch them more. See how hard my nipples are?”

Will reached out his hands and gently caressed her skin, lifting up her large breasts and almost hefting them as if he was measuring something. Irina sighed with the feeling of his young hands feeling her, as tentative as it was. “See how my nipples are so hard? They’re sensitive. I love it when men touch them.”

He nodded, running his thumbs across the small nubs prominently sticking out. Irina felt a bolt of lust slide straight down her body into her pussy, that was already as wet as it had been with Bryan. Will’s touch was different, but just as hot. Maybe even hotter because she was guiding the action.

His massage was tentative, but that actually made it even sexier. A man who wasn’t mauling her, who cared about whether or not touching her actually felt good, was amazing to feel. As he continued to get comfortable with her breasts, she moved herself closer.

“That’s feeling so nice. Do you want to kiss me?” It was incredibly hot to be able to dictate the pace of things and feel like she was teaching the young man how to seduce her. And she was dying to get him to unleash his sexual needs with her.

Leaning forward, she felt his lips tentatively meet hers. It was more than a peck, but not much more and then he pulled away.

“Come on, Will. You can kiss me properly. I want you to.” He nodded and she saw him take a deep breath, shaking. It was incredible how shy he was. And it only made her even hotter for her to be the seductress.

This time their kiss was harder and she felt his tongue begin to probe her mouth. Letting him in eagerly, she danced around his with her own and finally they were making out like horny teenagers. His hands began to explore her again, this time with more boldness as he played with her large breasts. Her hand slid in front of his pants.

She could feel him hard as he pressed against her. “Ooh…I can feel you. Are you hard under there?” she sighed, breaking the kiss. Her hand squeezed his obvious erection and he gasped.

Almost looking embarrassed he nodded and looked down. “It’s okay. Will, have you ever had a blowjob?”

He nodded again. “Once. On holiday last year.”

“Ooh…hooked up with some girl at the beach?” she laughed and he immediately went crimson again. “How was it? Did you like it?”

“It was…okay. Yes.”

“Just okay? Will, a good blowjob should never just be okay. It should absolutely curl your toes when you cum.” She looked down at his pants and then met his eyes while biting her lip. “Would you like me to show you how good a blowjob can feel?”

Subconsciously she saw him cover his crotch with his hands. The fact that he was being so shy only made her want to blow his mind even more. “You want to…right here?”

“There’s nobody around right now. And I think you really want to feel my mouth on your cock.” She kissed him hard again and he moaned into her mouth as she dragged her hand across his pants.

Now she felt purely like a seductress. Taking his hand, she led him around a corner of the wall into a slightly more secluded area. Pushing him against the wall she kissed him again with passion and then grabbed his fly. “Unzip for me.”

He paused and instead of waiting she decided to take matters into her own hands. His button came undone easily and then once his zipper was down she slid her hand into his pants to find a wonderfully thick cock hard under his underwear. The tip was poking out of the top and when her fingers brushed it, he gasped and put his hands on the wall for balance, looking towards the door of the pub. “Irina…oh wow…what if we get caught?”

“We won’t. It’s okay. Just relax and enjoy.” And she knew that even if anyone walked out, she didn’t care. None of their coworkers smoked so there wasn’t any chance they might witness what she was about to do, and the shadows shielded them slightly regardless. Pulling down his shorts his cock sprung free. It was larger than she expected and quite thick.

“Stay right there.” She pushed him firmly against the wall and he willingly stood there shaking. Dropping into a squat his cock head brushed her lips and she inhaled his young scent. He smelled completely different than the older men who she had played with in the past and it was glorious to think she was about to please a young man who was young enough to be her son. And he’d have the stamina to last for her.

Taking his head into her mouth she gently sucked on it and heard him gasp. The way he stretched her lips was incredible. Using her tongue slowly, she covered his shaft with saliva and then took him deep again, this time eliciting a quick intake of breath as she felt his head lightly tickle her throat. He was long enough to get into her throat if she wanted to.

Sucking hard, she began to move her mouth slowly up and down as if fucking his cock with her mouth. Deeper and deeper she took him with each movement down and then finally his cock slid into her throat, feeling like a thick tube cutting off her breath. He gasped and as she withdrew she matched his gasp with her own.

Irina was determined to show him how an older woman could really rock his world. Slurping up his shaft she sucked him hard and then played with his balls with her hand at the same time. His hands still gripped her hair and he was moaning and gasping for breath. “Holy shit…Irina…holy shit…”

“Yes, Will? You like having an older woman suck your big cock?” He nodded, looking down at her with a smile and she dove back onto him, taking him deep with an intense guttural sound from her throat. It felt wonderfully glorious to be giving a young man the best blowjob of his short life, and her goal was to make sure that nobody else would ever compare.

She heard the side door of the pub open and a man and a woman staggered out. They glanced over and started to laugh as they watched her inhaling Will’s dick in the shadows. He looked over and Irina suddenly felt him grab her head and pull it off him. “There’s people watching!”

The thought of having people watching her any other time would have made her stop immediately, but Irina felt differently that night. Thinking about what she had experienced with Bryan earlier that week and how much almost getting caught turned her on was still in her mind. Now that there were people actually watching her perform, it was even hotter for her. Her panties were soaked and she craved more.

Keeping her hand firmly on his erection, she leaned into his ear and hissed. “It’s okay. I want them to watch.” Dropping to her knees again, she took him back into her mouth and began sucking with renewed vigor. The other pair watching were silent with their cigarettes and finally laughed and went back inside. The door shut and Irina kept going as Will twined his hands into her hair again and kept gasping.

Part of her wanted to hike up her dress and simply allow him to fuck her. The panties underneath her dress were drenched from her sexual frenzy and she desperately wanted to feel him inside her. But for a first time, she was thoroughly enjoying herself just giving oral to a hot young man.

Quickly she could tell that Will wasn’t going to be able to last much longer. Her hunger for the young man to release his seed for her was exciting and she kept him firmly in her mouth as he started to struggle and cry out.

Within moments he was bucking his hips and then she felt a hot spurt of cum shoot onto her tongue and slide down into her throat. Swallowing eagerly, she continued her oral work until he was completely drained. It tasted wonderfully salty and creamy, like total satisfaction. One more spurt and then he was done. She sucked him one last time, making sure to catch every drop.

With a loud mutual gasp they fell apart. Will was panting hard and Irina sat back on her haunches with a smile. She stood up, feeling his salty tang on her lips. It was exhilarating. Her body was shaking with the effort and the excitement of a man exploding down her throat.

“You taste really good, Will. Did you enjoy that?” He nodded. His cock began to soften and even with losing his erection it was still generous.

“Oh my God…that was…amazing.” His fly zipped up and he stood there unable to speak. She could see in his eyes he had no idea how to deal with what had just happened to him. Inexperience almost shone through. Irina leaned in and she felt him tense again as she whispered in his ear.

“Let’s keep this between us, shall we? We don’t want anyone at the office to get wind. That was fun.” Giving him a light kiss on the cheek at the same time.

Leading him back into the crowded pub, she saw the two of them get pointed at by the couple who had walked out, and their table quickly broke into laughter. Rejoining the group from work as if nothing had happened, Irina grabbed her pint and drank heavily. The bitter taste of the beer complemented the salty taste of Will’s cum in her mouth.

Nobody at the table seemed any the wiser, but Will couldn’t keep his eyes off her the rest of the night. It was tempting to see if he wanted to come back with her and use his young stamina to fuck her all night, but she’d gotten what she wanted. And there would be another time to enjoy him, she was sure of that.

When she got home that night, she lay in bed touching herself, revisiting what she had done in her head. Her entire body felt revitalized by her wanton act and all she craved was even more. More chance of discovery, more experiences, and more freedom. Every item on her bucket list was fair game.

So, what could possibly be next for her? There was one other item on her list that had always been a fantasy but never achievable while her husband was around. He had been incredibly stodgy and would never be open minded to anything slightly kinky.

Two men at the same time. Two hard erections for her pleasure. Inside her body at the same time. Four hands touching her, lips all over her body. Worshiping her skin and making her orgasm over and over again before covering her with their hot cum.

It was the ultimate fantasy in her mind and now she had a way to possibly achieve it. The danger had always been recruiting strangers or random men to enjoy, but now she had two viable men who both wanted her. And it might be easy to get them in the same room to enjoy her at the same time.

There was a company celebration on the near horizon as part of their tenth anniversary, and the company always hired a ballroom for a big party plus hired hotel rooms for the staff. It would be the perfect opportunity to seduce both Bryan and Will and then have them end up in the same place horny and ready to enjoy her.

It might even be easy. Both men would be there and she knew both were interested in more fun with her. She could set it up so that both men wanted her and then simply get them all in the same room. Eventually testosterone would take over and she could get exactly what she craved. Two big cocks at the same time.

In the days leading up to the event she made sure to flirt heavily with both men. Slightly differently, of course. Bryan needed a more sexual but submissive tone, whereas with Will she could be more dominant. Irina made a point of being suggestive about the company party to both of them and confirm that Bryan wasn’t bringing his wife along.

There was no chance to do anything beyond that, even though she could tell that both men were dying for another taste of what she had to offer. For both of them, she made sure to reveal that at the company event she would have a hotel room to herself and that they should both make sure that they were available. It was too easy to get both men to confirm that they wanted to fuck her.

The enticing thing was that both men were like putty in her hands now that they had a chance to be with her. It made her realize how incredibly powerful being a sexual woman could be. Bryan was even married, and willing to risk everything he had to simply have another taste of her body. Will was young and inexperienced and willing to do anything she pleased in order to experience more. When she checked into her hotel room, she made sure that it was ripe for seduction.

The dress she wore was designed to hug her sexy curves. It was demure enough on the outside to not give anyone at the party the wrong idea, but enough to hopefully entice the men she wanted to seduce.

As usual, the undergarments pushed her breasts up and together, and the stockings she wore along with her heels were designed to push her ass up. It was round and just tight enough to look like it needed to be touched. With her hair styled in waves and her makeup done she knew she looked quite different than what she normally presented in the office.

When she walked into the massive hall with all the employees, it was very satisfying to see all the heads turn. She received a couple of looks from her fellow admins that were obviously jealousy, but from all of the men it was nothing but looks of lust. Feeling like she was owning her new sexual energy was incredible.

Also knowing that two men at opposite ends of the room were both lusting after her only made her panties even wetter. And the idea of having both of them ravaging her later at the same time was a plan she couldn’t wait to execute.

As she walked to the bar where Bryan stood, he greeted her with a nod and a smile, just like he would any other employee. “Hello, Irina. You look…” his voice dropped, “incredible.” Just soft enough to not be heard.

“Thank you.” Irina looked around quickly to see who might be watching and then dropped her voice as well. “Your wife isn’t here tonight, yes?”

Bryan shook his head. “No, she wasn’t feeling well so she stayed home. I was kind of hoping that maybe you and I could catch up a bit?” There were still others standing close by so she knew he needed to make sure everything was still a go.

Irina knew exactly what that meant, she just wasn’t expecting him to proposition her within the first five minutes. Feeling herself flush with a warm glow, she knew that the first part of her plan was in place even quicker than she thought ir would be. “I think that’s a great idea. Let’s link up again after dinner.”

“Maybe you can be dessert?” he whispered at her. Irina laughed. Men were so simple. Offer them a chance to experience something sexual and they were like dogs with a treat. She looked around again, making sure that nobody was the wiser. Just an employee and her boss exchanging words, that was all.

Will was too shy to come to her once she spotted him, instead simply staring at her from across the room with big puppy dog eyes. Irina knew from their previous encounter that she would have to take charge with him, which was a wonderful dichotomy from what Bryan had readily offered up.

When she spied him walking out of the ballroom towards the bathrooms she knew she should pounce and offer herself up to ensure that her plan would come to fruition. The bathrooms were down a long hallway outside of the ballroom, fairly secluded.

He walked out of the bathroom and Irina made sure she was standing right there waiting as if she was going to the bathroom herself. He gulped visibly and looked around as she approached him. There was nobody else around.

“Will. I wanted to talk to you.” She hoped that her stern tone wouldn’t completely make him have a panic attack. “You’ve been avoiding me, ever since the other night.” It was true. He’d been intentionally walking the other way in order to not have to speak with her at the office and had stopped coming to her desk.

Looking nervous, he stammered over his words. “No…not at all…I just…Irina, I’m just an intern. I have to worry…about my job.” She almost laughed at his nervousness.

“So, you let me suck your cock and then never mention it again? I thought better of you.” He looked down at the floor.

“I’m so sorry. I just…I’m not very good with women, and I had no idea what would happen if you know, people found out.” He paused. She could see he was straining for words. And there was something else straining. His pants were tented just from being close to her.

“But I loved it. I…I’d love to see you again.” She almost laughed. He was trying to be romantic.

“There’s nothing to worry about, Will. Nobody ever needs to know what happened.” Asserting her position, she walked even closer to him and slid her hand out, brushing it against his rigid cock. It made him flinch and he gasped. “But I’d like to maybe have a little bit more of this. Tonight. After dinner. In my room. Are you up for that?”

He looked around and then nodded quickly. “Oh my God, yes. I’d love that.”

“Good.” She sighed, squeezing his erection. “I’ll give you a signal when I’m about to leave. My room number is 418. Come and meet me once I go upstairs. I can’t wait to show you way more than what I did before.”

As an added incentive, she looked around to make sure the coast was clear and quickly slid up her dress. There was only sheer transparency over her shaved pussy and her swollen slit was clearly visible. His eyes were like dinner plates, staring at her exposed slit. “Keep your eyes out. I can’t wait. I’m so horny.”

She quickly turned and walked back to the ballroom, having accomplished her mission of setting up the second portion of her evening. Now that things were put into motion, all Irina could think about was that moment when both men would be naked in bed with her, enjoying her body as she pleased.

As the night progressed, she made sure to keep both men in her sight, flirting with subtle glances and waves. There was no way anyone could suspect that her boss and an intern were planning on both getting under the barely there dress she wore.

Finally, the timing seemed right as the evening wound down after dinner and speeches, and she was able to approach Bryan without anyone being the wiser. He immediately gave her a look as if he wanted to devour her. There were probably have a dozen drinks in him and he was ready. He leaned in to whisper in her ear and she could smell his boozy breath.

“You’ve been teasing me in that dress all night. Are we going to have another one on one meeting? Preferably in my room?” The way he was so direct just made her even wetter. “I think we need to have a stern talk about your performance the other day.” His hand slid down and just grazed her ass, not so anyone would notice. But he was being a bit too bold.

“How about we meet at mine? Room 418. Give me a few minutes and then meet me on the fourth floor in the hallway.” He nodded and walked away, making sure that nobody else in the bar saw what was going on. She gave a quick glance over to Will who was watching her carefully. Subtly flashing him ten fingers, he smiled at her and nodded. She could see his hands shaking already.

One quick goodbye to a couple of people and Irina walked towards the elevators. Bryan had left the ballroom not long before her and Will was still in the bar. The timing was going to be perfect for them all. Now Irina was getting nervous herself. As she hit the button in the elevator, she hoped that everything would go off as she envisioned it.

As she walked off the elevator on her floor, she saw Bryan waiting just outside the bank. He grinned with his familiar rakish smile.

There was nobody around and Irina approached him, trying to look seductive. As soon as they were inches apart she could feel the lust flowing off of him like a wave.

“You look so sexy. I can’t wait to get that dress off you.” He said, almost as if he was a predator. She smiled and beckoned him to follow her, knowing that he was actually the prey. Following dutifully behind her, he pressed his body against her dress as she used her keycard. She could feel him hard already.

Bryan followed Irina into her room and once they were inside, immediately grabbed her shoulders, pushing her against the wall beside the door without any words. His mouth fell onto hers quickly, and his tongue slid into her mouth as he began pulling at her dress. If he had his way, it was going to take thirty seconds for her to be naked. But she knew she had to wait for Will to arrive.

Irina gasped and broke the kiss. “Wait. Give me a minute.” She pushed him away and walked further into the room. Her pussy was flooded with anticipation of what was about to hopefully happen for her. The other part of the evening would be arriving any moment.

“Don’t tease me. I can’t wait to have some more of you.” His voice sounded hungry. She saw a tent in his pants, and he skimmed the palm of his hand over it.

“Yeah? You want some more of this?” She turned, feeling like a star in a porn movie. Raising her dress, she exposed her almost bare slit and saw his eyes narrow. The panties she wore were drenched and her pussy was begging for touch. Any touch.

He walked forward. “Exactly.” His hand went to his fly and he unzipped himself.

Holding up a hand quickly, she forbade his approach. “Hold on. Like I said, we need to wait. Just a minute.”

“For what?”

A knock suddenly came at the door. Bryan’s eyes narrowed and he turned around to face it. “What’s going on?”

Irina walked past him, pulling her dress back down. When she opened the door, Will stood there with a goofy smile, and she stepped aside as he walked into the room. Will saw Bryan, and his eyes went large as dinner plates. If Irina hadn’t closed the door and put on the safety lock, he probably would have bolted like a startled colt.

“What is he doing here? Am I in trouble? What’s going on?”

Irina realized that having a man that was boss to both of them standing there might have the younger man frightened. But she also knew that Bryan would never say anything about what was about to transpire under the veiled threat of Irina revealing anything to his wife and the rest of the office.

She was in a position of power, and she knew it. Now it was time to take advantage of that. And Will was going to be the direct beneficiary of it along with herself.

“So here’s the thing. All three of us have been having fun, you two just didn’t know it.” She paused to let the impact sink in and Bryan shot her a confused look, but didn’t say anything.

“Bryan, you had sex with me in the copier room. Will, you let me suck your cock.” The two men glared at each other. It was kind of hot to see the competition between them, even if they had no idea that each had enjoyed her. “So, here’s what I want.”

Now it was time to see if the men would agree. She knew that this whole scenario was against their will and she had manipulated them, but they were both red blooded males and both wanted her. There was a bit of guilt, but there was also an intense excitement. She was in control.

“I thought I’d get us all together in the hopes that you two might want to help me fulfill one of my biggest fantasies. Together.” She paused. Both of them were silent, Will shifting nervously. 

“I want to have you both. Two men taking me at the same time. Is that okay with you two?” she said with a smile. Bryan looked directly at Will with a raised eyebrow. It seemed like the blink of an eye before he agreed.

“Nobody at the office ever hears about this, Will. Deal? If they do, you’re fired.” Irina had to stifle a giggle. She knew it was an empty threat, especially since she held all the power. And now she knew that Bryan was on board. Now she just had to confirm Will wasn’t going to ask to leave.

“Will can keep things quiet, can’t you Will. He’s a good boy.” Bryan smiled while Will turned red.

“I’m not a boy.” He almost growled.

“Of course.” Irina said gently. “I didn’t mean it that way. And you definitely know how much I want you.” He looked at her and she smiled again. He nodded.

“Excellent. Now, both of you come over here and get this dress off me.” Both men looked at each other and stepped forward. The small hotel room was suddenly thick with sexual tension.

The wanton feeling of two men approaching her at the same time sent Irina into heights of excitement she had rarely felt. The first time was when she was at Monaco watching the Grand Prix for the first time and she heard the roar of the cars as they rounded the first turn and came screaming towards her seats. She was now hoping that a whole different type of screaming would be the result of what was going to happen.

Underneath the dress she had intentionally worn a sexy see-through lace bra and the sexy transparent panties she’d already shown off. The top pushed up her breasts perfectly. Her black stockings completed the package. She felt sexy and wanted, and now Irina was going to make sure that the two men she had chosen satisfied her.

Bryan walked behind her and unzipped her dress. Almost ignoring the other man, his lips went hungrily to her neck and he started kissing her from behind just like he had in the copy room where they first succumbed to their desires. As the dress fell it exposed her body, the bra showing off her nipples and the panties barely covering her puffy slit.

Her nipples were already hard and there was a massive damp spot already on her crotch. Will gazed softly at her and then cupped her breasts from the front. He ran his hands tentatively down her breasts while Bryan squeezed her ass from behind. She gasped when his fingernails found her erect nipples.

“Damn…this is so sexy.” Irina purred. “Play with my body, I want your hands all over me.” It was almost impossible to resist getting fucked right away like she had been craving all night, but the fantasy was a slow, steady seduction by two sexy men.

Having four hands on her already had Irina dying for more and all she wanted was to have both men ravaging her. But the foreplay was part of the fantasy. Pulling Will into her, she kissed him, feeling him tense up as her tongue explored his mouth. Then he relaxed and she felt a hand slip between her legs to feel her damp slit under the sheer fabric. There was heat there.

Pushing his fingers into her was impossible with the panties covering her but it was enough to send a bolt of pleasure through her pussy. She moved her hand behind her to grab Bryan by his erection she could feel pushing into her from behind. It was just as she hoped. He had one hand massaging her ass while Will probed at her pussy. Two sets of lips on her body, one on her lips and Bryan began to kiss down her bare back.

Aggressively Bryan grabbed her from behind and she felt him pull away the thin thong down her ass crack, making her gasp. Just as quickly his hand slid between her legs from behind and now two men were touching her wet pussy. It was as if they were competing to see who could get fingers inside her slit first.

She bent over a bit, allowing them to explore her body. Bryan quickly undid her bra and finally her panties were tugged down and off. When her breasts were exposed, she pushed Will’s mouth down and he suckled at her nipples with soft lips and tongue. Bryan continued to explore her body from behind. She could feel both men hard and urgent against her.

“Let’s go over to the bed. You guys might want to take some clothes off.” Walking towards the bed, each man undid his shirt, still glancing at each other. Feeling like their own personal porn star, Irina knelt on the bed, sitting up provocatively and playing with her breasts. Her pussy was already open and puffy. The thighs were drenched and she could smell the scent of her arousal already.

As each man took his pants off they stood there almost awkwardly, their stiff cocks jutting out. Will was thicker, while Bryan was slightly longer. The perfect pairing of two men for her to enjoy. Each one was in decent shape, and neither of them seemed to know where to begin.

“Get up here and play with me.” She demanded. Each man approached her from either side, Bryan grabbing her ass again and Will grabbing her breast. She turned her head towards Bryan and their mouths met, his tongue sliding eagerly into her mouth as they kissed hard. He moaned into her mouth.

Then she broke the kiss and turned her head to Will and grabbed his head, pulling him into hers for another sexual kiss. His body tensed as it had before but then he sought her tongue with his own as well. Both men’s hands were busy on her pussy and breasts while she reached out with both hands.

It was easy to find their erections with her hands and each man moaned as she touched them. Feeling two hard cocks available for her was such an incredible feeling. One in each hand, two men moaning into her mouth and knowing that each one wanted her body just as much as the other. And she would be able to enjoy them both.

She already knew exactly how she wanted the night to progress, and Will was planned to be the first man in her pussy. His naïve approach and obvious sexual inexperience was like an aphrodisiac to her. Kneeling down, she took him into her mouth again, marveling at the way his thickness stretched her lips.

Bryan almost seemed disappointed, but he soon began to enjoy her in his own way by sliding behind her and beginning to devour her pussy from behind as he had in the copy room. His tongue was just as incredible as it had been days before, and it was amazing to feel one man eating her out while the other thrust his erection into her mouth.

His tongue slid up her crack to her ass and lingered there, making her shiver while her other lover thrust his cock into her mouth and fondled her hair, allowing her to take him deep again.

Once Will was slick and ready, Irina grabbed him and rolled over on her back, pulling the young man on top of her. “You get me first. I want you to fuck me like a young stud. Get that big cock inside my pussy.” She hissed.

Bryan slid aside and Will climbed on top of her. Irina spread herself and pushed up into him.

Without any pause she felt his hardness sliding between her legs and opened wider to receive him. He slid into her with a loud gasp and with one hard stroke he was buried inside her wetness. The thick shaft spread her lips and stretched her perfectly.

It made her body go off like a rocket, and she felt a shuddering orgasm slam through her body, something she had been craving since the night began. With only one thrust her lust had boiled over and now the night could truly begin.

“Yeah, Will. Fuck me…fuck me hard!” she cried. Her young conquest gripped her hips and thrust into her with deep strokes, making her breasts sway. As much as he was inexperienced he made up with enthusiasm, his cock plumbing her depths fast and deep. While her body rocked, she looked beside her. Bryan was watching the two of them intently.

“Get your cock over here.” She beckoned to Bryan kneeling close to her. He was stroking his cock watching the action and managed to get himself even harder than he had already been. Taking him into her mouth, Irina reveled in the fact she was having two men inside her body at the same time.

The full feeling of a cock tickling her throat while each thrust from behind her sent coursing waves of pleasure into her body was beyond anything she had expected. All of a sudden she came again, gasping around the long shaft pushing into her mouth. It was incredible.

He grew even harder in her mouth while the other man’s erection stretched her pussy wide with his thickness. Friction sent bolts of pleasure down her body and she forgot where one orgasm stopped and another began. She had always been able to orgasm without much issue, and the heights of incredible satisfaction that the two men were giving her already showed her that she had done the right thing by creating a threesome for herself.

There were so many erotic thoughts swirling around her head she wanted to try. As Will continued to fuck her hard, she felt Bryan start to fuck her mouth with his long shaft, almost choking her. His cock head slipped out of her mouth and across her lips while she moaned at every thrust. With a hand he squeezed her throat gently.

Deciding to change her position, she pushed Will away and out of her and then threw Bryan down onto the bed. He lay back and grinned eagerly as she mounted him, sliding her thick ass down and feeling his entire length enter her slick tunnel.

With all the activity she already had, her pussy was primed for entry and he was able to bottom out into her with one stroke. Without warning her pussy squeezed him again, squirting some of her juices all over his cock.

Placing her hands on his chest she started to ride him fast and plunge down onto him without any hesitation. Her cries came in short quick gasps, loud and free like she had always wanted. Both men were there to pleasure her and she was going to enjoy every moment of her satisfaction.

Riding him felt like the ultimate in power, especially with another man eagerly offering her his erection and fondling her breasts from behind. She grabbed Will’s cock and stroked him while she rocked on Bryan, crying out with the incredible sensation of a thick cock filling her pussy and her hand at the same time.

He stood up slightly and moved to straddle her head, allowing her to slip his cock into her mouth and suck him while Bryan pumped into her from below. The room was filled with the sounds of slapping skin and moans and her own high pitched cries. She wondered what the others still enjoying the party downstairs might think if they witnessed her debauchery. Or people in the room next to them.

“Get this cock inside me.” Irina said to Will. Her face was shining with sweat already. Flushed with blood, her entire body was on fire and she needed more.

Will looked at her sweating face and then down at Bryan underneath her. “You mean…both of us?”

“Yes. I mean fuck my slutty ass. I want you both inside my holes at the same time.” She said with a panting breath. It would be the final act of debauchery for her. Bryan lifted her off him. Now it as if it was his turn to direct the situation and he easily took command. Like he’d been there once before.

“Here, you go underneath her.” It was almost funny how the younger man needed the older to tell him what to do, but Irina was also happy that Will’s thick cock wouldn’t be the one penetrating her ass. He lay down and his shaft stuck straight up. Bryan moved behind her.

As she eased herself down onto Will’s wide girth, it stretched her again and Irina began a slow, steady rocking. Bryan approached her from behind. “Bend forward.” She slid her body down onto Will and kissed him again. Now she knew she was about to receive the ultimate event. Two men inside her at the same time.

Using his fingers, Bryan inserted one into her tight ass, using it to widen the hole carefully. Irina braced herself for his entrance, expecting a small amount of pain when he entered her ass. What neither of them knew was that she had prepared herself with a small dildo just for this moment the day before.

When she’d slid the tiny vibrator into her ass while she played with her pussy, she’d imagined it was two men. Two cocks. Two bodies claiming her for their own. And now it was about to happen for her. Bryan didn’t need to do much to get her spread because she was already warmed up.

He moved himself into position and Irina sank down onto Will’s cock, thanking herself for taking on the man with stamina below her. It seemed like his erection would never lose its’ rigidity. As he pulsed inside her pussy, Bryan placed the head of his cock against her ass and slowly pushed inside.

“Oooooh…..fuck….” Irina gasped as his head spread her asshole and eased in. Just the head popped inside and even that was enough to make her breath catch in her throat. Her body felt a deep longing inside it, for more penetration and to be filled like only two delicious cocks could.

Bryan paused and then pushed in again, the slickness from her pussy helping him penetrate her so that he could withdraw and then push in again, easing more inches into her tight ass. Once he was a few inches inside she placed her hands on Will’s chest and started to rock herself.

With movement from both men her entire body felt like it was on fire. Two sources of pleasure in different places making every nerve sing. Her pussy didn’t know what to do, and without warning as Bryan pushed deep into her ass she ground herself down onto Will and howled as she released a slick spray of hot cum all over his cock and hips.

All she could do was beg for more from each man. Both of them were taking the fact they were both inside her well, and doing their part to keep a rhythm and keep her happy. She could tell each one was enjoying themselves, feeling the others’ cock rubbing against one another while they fucked her holes.

Like a wonderful tug of war one cock moved into her deep while the other withdrew. Irina felt like she was soaring from each thrust, her orgasms coming in one continuous wave as all three of them moaned and grunted together. It was a display of sexuality she had never experienced before.

Both men started to grunt low at almost the same time. Irina knew they both had decent stamina, but now she wanted exactly what both men had given her during their first encounters. A massive load of hot cum for her body. Just not in her mouth, ass or pussy this time.

One thing she had always wanted to feel was a man’s hot cum all over her skin. The thick cream and sticky residue of his lust covering her body. And now she had two men ready and willing to do it to her. It would be double the pleasure.

“I want it all over me. I want to feel all your cum. Both of you.” She pulled off Bryan and then rolled off Will while sliding off the bed quickly, kneeling on the ground and lifting up her large breasts. Both men stepped off the bed on either side of her almost as if in unison, stroking their cocks.

As he stepped close, Will began to gasp first and his cock erupted with a hot stream of white, splattering across her chest and neck with thick ropes of cum. He closed his eyes and it pulsed again, covering her even more.

“Yes…yes…give it to me.” Irina gasped. Bryan stepped forward as Will moved behind him and Irina tilted her face up, intentionally closing her eyes. “On my face, Bryan…cover me!”

She heard him groan and then felt a wet stream cover her cheeks and nose, dripping down across her face to her lips. A few drops fell onto her waiting tongue and the salty taste made her shudder with delight.

Her closed eyes made the sensation feel more real and more slutty.  The chest, face and neck were covered with the cumshots of two men. She knew if anyone could take a picture she would look like a total slut. Which was exactly what she wanted to be that night.

Both men stood there staring at her cum coated body as Irina wiped her face off and smeared the cream across her chest with a sigh of satisfaction. The feeling of being covered with it was so intense, just as she had suspected. Feeling like a porn star that every man wanted to be with.

The room resonated with heavy breathing and all of them were stunned into silence. Irina knew that because she was the one who lead the whole encounter, it was up to her to end it. And now that her two lovers had played their role perfectly, it was time to end the encounter and make sure nobody was disappointed.

“That was perfect, you two.” She said, rising to her feet shaking and walking towards the bathroom to clean herself off. As she grabbed a towel, she heard Will comment to Bryan.

“I can’t wait for the next conference.” he laughed. “This is the best company outing ever.”

“We keep this quiet, yes? Nobody says a word?” Bryan said. Irina walked out of the bathroom, wiping off her naked body and both men looked intensely at her, one with lust and one with something bordering on adoration.

She could see that both wanted to have a chance to have her again, but the next time it would be one on one again. And the wonderful thing was, it was her decision to have both or neither.

After all the satisfaction the men had given her, she just wanted to go to bed. Her muscles were stiff and now she could feel the familiar ache of her pussy and ass being thoroughly used.

“As much as I’d love to keep things going, I need to rest.” She told them. Will’s face fell but he nodded. Bryan glanced at her.

“Are we okay? Like we can all say that what happened here stays in this room?” Of course he was covering his ass. And Irina knew he could keep his mouth shut because he had the most to risk of any of them.

“Of course.” Irina knew he needed the reassurance. As much as things weren’t good for him at home, she knew that he had a lot to lose if their affair was discovered. And her own reputation would be destroyed. “You have nothing to worry about.”

She grabbed a robe and pulled it on as the two men redressed themselves. Her naked skin still felt the flush of enjoyment and the sticky residue of their cumshots. The room reeked of sex and sweat.

Bryan turned to Will before they left. “Send me your resume next week. I think we will be able to find a really good position for you once your internship is up.” It was a smart way of keeping the younger man in line. And Bryan hadn’t gotten to where he was without being smart about things. Irina was thrilled that she had made sure Will would stick around.

Both men stood there expectantly, neither one wanting to be the first to leave. Irina almost laughed when she realized that they were both under the assumption that whomever was the first to leave wouldn’t get a chance to have her again.

Asserting herself felt good. “Guys, you both need to go now. It was fun, but I’m tired and I’m sure you both are too.” It was a not-so-subtle hint that she was kicking them both out. They left together finally, both men trying to be the one with the last word. Each one kissed her gently and Bryan fondled her breasts under the robe until she pushed him out the door with a giggle.

When she collapsed onto the soft bed Irina felt a wonderful glow of satisfaction. In a mere week she had checked off several items on her sexual agenda, including something she thought she would never be able to do. She had found a new enjoyment in being daring and provocative. And she now had two willing men from different avenues to enjoy whenever she pleased.

What would be next? The sky was the limit and her confidence showed her that she could enjoy whatever she pleased. Maybe the next time she could be tied up and used like a real slut. And maybe not even by either of the men she’d already enjoyed. There was a whole world to be explored.

As she drifted off to sleep, gloriously naked and still feeling every inch of her dual lovers all over her, she dreamt of even more glorious sexual adventures that she might partake in. Checking things off her list was only beginning.

THE END
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