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A hot preview…

She felt his big, thick penis right against her pussy. He wasn't wearing a condom, and that excited her even more. He was going to breed her bareback.

He slid it in, and she sighed in pleasure. His cock was just as thick and hard as she'd imagined.

"Oh god, you're so big," she moaned. "You're going to make me cum."

He slid his stiff cock in and out of her, and she moaned in pleasure. She loved the feel of his muscles pulling him into her cunt. She was so wet that there was a puddle of her juices on the floor beneath her.

Programmed at the Office: Rewritten for Pleasure Part III

Julia went home from work that afternoon, feeling incredibly satisfied. She had been fucked and filled so many times she lost count. The men in the office were very, very horny.

It was thrilling to her that she could elicit such a response from them and please them, even if it did make her feel a bit guilty.

Julia had been with Brad since high school, but lately he seemed to be lacking in the bedroom department. He was so small and nerdy compared to the men she was used to seeing on the job. She couldn’t help but compare him unfavorably in her mind as she thought about all the wild sex she had just experienced.

When Julia got home, Brad asked her how her day went, and she felt like her cheeks were burning. She wanted to tell him all about her escapades with these tall, muscular men who were so passionate and eager for her body, but the words wouldn't come out of her mouth. She almost felt ashamed for feeling so alive while being with these other men when Brad hadn't been able to do that for her recently.

She tried to push those thoughts away as they ate dinner, talking about their respective days.

"So you were doing graphic stuff today, sweetie?" she asked, scooping some green beans onto her plate.

"Yeah..." he responded, taking a sip of his soda, "It's a strategy for a new kind of toothbrush that's coming out."

"That sounds interesting," she said vaguely.

"Yeah," Brad said. "I hate marketing work. It's just so…glorified data entry. I wish they'd give me more to do, though."

All she could think about at that moment was how she was going to get fucked in her office again tomorrow.

"Hey, Julia?" she heard him say.

"Yeah?"

"You seemed to be in a good mood today," he said. "Anything special happen at work?"

"Oh, nothing," she answered, slightly nervous. "I just felt like I had a good day."

He nodded. "That's always nice, right?"

Julia felt a pang of guilt as she thought about how she had spent her whole day using her body, how she had been ravaged by all those men who were not her husband, and how it had been the most exciting and pleasurable day of her life.

But she somehow managed to shove that guilt aside and replied, "You know, I told the boss once that I felt like we’re all just drones in this company, doing the same work day in and day out. I said it almost felt like slave labor."

Brad laughed. "Really?" he said. "I mean, I know you're joking, but that’s funny."

Julia smiled. At least I can make him laugh... since I certainly won't be making him cum.

She knew there was no way she could handle Brad's small penis after having the huge dicks of the rough alpha men at her workplace.

"Anyway, I'm glad things are good at work. I know you weren't thrilled with your job for a long time."

He droned on for a while and she lost track of what he was saying. Her mind was filled with images of the rough, hard alpha male bodies at her work. Josh, who had initially reprogrammed her, and Richard, her dominant boss. Who else would want to fuck her? There were so many, and she was aching to have their cocks inside her. All the thoughts she had been having about the men from work were filling her head, and she could feel a familiar ache between her legs, an ache for a big, thick cock.

After a quick kiss that night, Brad went to bed and Julia headed for the shower.

The hot water washed over her, and she thought about how good it felt to be touched and fucked by so many men. Their cum was still oozing out of her pussy, even this many hours later. She knew she would never be satisfied until she had been a submissive little slut, fucked rough and hard by her alpha coworkers.

The next morning, Julia took her time getting ready, anticipating the day ahead. Oh god, they're going to fuck me so good, she thought as she put on her makeup and styled her hair. I can't wait to get filled up with all of their cum." She put on some sexy lingerie, choosing what she knew Richard and Josh liked best. She stood in front of the mirror and made sure her breasts were as big as possible, undoing the front of her blouse so her cleavage showed through. She picked the tiniest skirt she could find, and knew they'd likely be ripping it open anyway.

She headed to the office, excited and horny, her pussy already tingling in anticipation. She wondered what they'd have in store for her today.

When she got to her desk, she received a message from Richard. She opened it up to find a picture of a stiff, hard cock, precum oozing out of it, and a message that read "I'm already hard for you.

Julia gasped. She quickly closed the message so no one else would be able to see it. The idea that Richard was getting hard just thinking about her was so hot to her. She hadn't expected him to message her. She felt her pussy getting wet again already.

She felt fidgety in her chair. A few of the guys were talking to each other, but generally, the office was quiet. She was getting hornier by the minute.

She opened the message from Richard again and stared at the picture. She licked her lips and bit her bottom lip. She could almost feel Richard inside of her again, thrusting at her lustfully, pulling her hair and filling her full of his virile, baby-making semen.

Tingles started to rush through her body, all throughout her pussy and her ass. Her dripping wet pussy was aching to be stretched out by big alpha cock.

She only made it halfway to Richard's office before a man grabbed her in the hallway. She gasped as she was pulled into a cloister, her clothes roughly shredded from her body.

"What's a horny slut like you doing out here by yourself?" demanded the guy with a grin, as he tugged her lace bra down, freeing her hard nipples. He didn't give her a chance to answer, and instead began to suck each of her breasts, making her gasp with pleasure.

Her inner slut was quick to come out. She didn't care who she was getting fucked by, she just wanted to get fucked. And she would.

The guy who was about to fuck her was named Greg. He was a handsome, rough alpha like the other men in the office. He took his shirt off, revealing a hard, slightly furred chest and rippling abs. Julia was turned on by the sight of his strong body.

He took out his huge, thick cock, the lewd sight of it making her cunt clench with need. He let her lean forward to suck on his hard cock. It was thick and hard, and she could feel each vein as she sucked on it. Slowly he slid deeper and deeper, forcing he way into her throat. As he filled up her mouth, she felt sluttier and hornier than ever. This is my purpose now, to serve men, she thought, trembling with the onset of a mini orgasm. His precum was so salty and warm as it slid down her throat.

She felt his big, strong hand pushing down on her head, and he shoved his throbbing cock into her mouth, holding her head in place. She knew what he wanted. He wanted to use her like a fucktoy, a submissive slut who could be used by any alpha male.

He started to fuck her throat now, his hands holding her head, her lips wetly slurping back and forth on the big rough penis.

As she choked and gagged on his cock, she felt the tingles of an approaching orgasm again.

"I'm going to cum, slut," he said gruffly, and she felt his cock spasm in her mouth as he sprayed his seed down her throat. She struggled to swallow as much as she could, not wanting to waste his hot cum.

The hot, salty cum filled her belly, and she felt her own pussy spasming in orgasm. It was like an explosion of pleasure in her body. It took him a solid minute to pull the entire length of his dick out of her throat, as it was so big and thick. Finally it slipped free, making her gasp.

"Now... spread your legs, up in the air. I want to use that tight pussy, missionary style." He positioned himself between her legs. "Get you good and pregnant."

Julia was responding immediately to Greg's rough, dominant commands. He was exactly the kind of alpha male that made her pussy drip with juice. He wanted to breed her, and she wanted him to.

She obeyed. Julia spread her legs open as wide as she could. The cool air blew against her wet pussy lips, making her shudder.

She felt his big, thick penis right against her pussy. He wasn't wearing a condom, and that excited her even more. He was going to breed her bareback.

He slid it in, and she sighed in pleasure. His cock was just as thick and hard as she'd imagined.

"Oh god, you're so big," she moaned. "You're going to make me cum."

He slid his stiff cock in and out of her, and she moaned in pleasure. She loved the feel of his muscles pulling him into her cunt. She was so wet that there was a puddle of her juices on the floor beneath her.

The idea that she was so wet for him, and would be left with his offspring, made her cum again. She had a stronger orgasm than ever before.

His cock sliding in and out of her felt so good that she knew she would do anything he said. In fact, she wanted to do anything for him. Being ordered around by hot alpha men made her feel hornier than she ever had before.

"Take that big dick, slut. Listen to your slutty little pussy. It's so wet, isn't it?" He was right. Her cunt went slurp, slurp on his dick just like her mouth had. Her whole body turned into a dripping, slutty mess for alpha men like him.

She could do no more than whimper and moan in response. The feeling of his huge dick stretching her walls was too much, robbing her mind of rational thought. A huge orgasm boiled up inside her with every thrust of his enormous penis.

He grabbed each of her breasts and squeezed them, just softly at first, and then harder. He pinched and pulled her nipples as he fucked her pussy.

Her pussy spasmed around his huge dick, and she came harder than she ever had before. She cried out in pleasure, clutching his strong, muscular back, locking her ankles around his thrusting hips.

"You're going to get pregnant now," he grunted.

She felt his cock throbbing, and sensed the familiar gush of cum filling up her pussy. He pumped his dick deep into her, filling all of her slick wet pussy with cum. She felt his warm seed pouring in, coating her fertile womb. She gasped in pleasure, pure joy shooting through her. She realized...soon, she would be pregnant with Greg's babies. She would have to give birth to his children, to carry them to term, go into labor, bring them into the world and convince Brad they were his...

"Ohhhh fuck," groaned Greg, still shooting inside her. He had huge balls, and he was going to empty every drop. "What a tight little breeding slut. You're gonna look hot with a big, swollen baby belly..."

She came again on his dick as she thought about what she was doing. She was going to carry his baby. Her body would grow a baby, swell up with it, nourishing it with her body. This was what she wanted. She had never felt so happy and so dirty as she did right now, as this man bred her.

She came again, her body writhing in pleasure. Her pussy squeezed his huge, spurting cock, which was still thrusting in and out of her. She felt his huge, thick cock slowing to a stop as he emptied his cum into her body.

He pulled out of her pussy, and she could feel his sperm slowly drip out of her and onto the floor. 

This was the life she had secretly wanted all along.

As Greg zipped up his pants, he gave her a little pat. "Run along now, finish up whatever you were going to do." He left her dripping his seed. She got dressed as well as she could, her legs shaky after being so thoroughly fucked.

She still needed to find Richard, and help him with his big, throbbing problem.
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