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Shared And Milked By Her Boss
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His fertile hucow assistant needs to be milked by the whole office.
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All characters that appear are 22 years or older. All acts of a sexual nature are completely consensual. For adult readers only.
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Ready for more freeuse action?



Prologue

I remembered the first day that Savannah came into the office.

I’d hired her to be my new assistant. She’d done a remarkable job during her interview, not only because of her massive, heaving tits in that slutty shirt she’d worn, either.

Although the cleavage-baring blouse had definitely helped.

In her interview, she’d leaned forward across the table, flaunting those big, juicy tits to all of her interviewers.

Lucky for her, we all happened to be men.

That’s right, she had flirted her way into this job like a little tease.

That said, I wasn’t sure if she knew exactly what she was in for yet.

She’d learn plenty in just the first week alone. Plenty about pleasing her superiors, and giving in to their requests.

Her face had been so silly and innocent, a start contrast against the womanly curves her body projected, like a slutty hucow who didn’t know her sexual power.

Not yet, at least.

That day was coming.

I had hired her almost immediately for the position of my own personal assistant.

Tomorrow was going to be her first day at work, and I couldn’t have been more excited to see my new huge-titted office assistant.

Chapter 1

On Savannah’s first day, I was pleased to see that she came into the office wearing a sheer black shirt with a black bra underneath, a tight black skirt, and dark stockings.

“Hello, Mr. Clark,” She said, beaming up at me.

Her cleavage looked back at me as well, in a deep V against the white color of her shirt - which was really more of a bra.

She had a slight accent revealing the area of the country that she came from.

Some thought of it as a lowborn, poor area of the country, a place to be looked down upon and stereotyped.

For me, I was able to see past it. Her accent was simply charming to my ears, reminding me of the wonderful opportunity that I was offering to this slightly dim-witted hucow.

“Welcome, Savannah,” I said. I reached my hand out to shake hers.

My large, rough hand almost totally enveloped her smaller, pale hand in mine.

“Thank you, sir!” She said happily.

Her big, bulging tits were absolutely full of milk.

I wondered if she had any idea how much she was flaunting them to me and the whole office.

Her outwardly friendly demeanor couldn’t have been more welcome in our office, I thought to myself.

“We’re happy to have you here, Savannah, myself most of all. Now, let me introduce you to the rest of the office.”

I took Savannah on a walk around the office.

She was wearing an all-white outfit that might have looked more appropriate for a slightly slutty garden party, or even a wedding.

She was wearing a white blazer and tight white skirt.

The blazer covered up almost all of her heavenly, hot body, except of course for the cleavage that was poking out from where the buttons on the blazer came together.

And the rest of the men in the office certainly took notice of this as I introduced her.

“They’re all eager to meet you, now that I have a new assistant,” I told Savannah kindly.

Savannah greeted every man she met with a smile.

I quickly learned that this was one of her best qualities.

“Savannah, let’s finish up your paperwork with HR and then we’ll make the rounds again, and give you a real, proper introduction.”

I winked at the men in suits lining the walls.

They knew exactly what I meant.

They knew exactly what my slutty new assistant’s body was good for, just like I did.

Her tits were high and perky, bouncing a little in her tight white blazer.

She flounced around the office and cubicles easily and without care, clearly not used to the daily grind of a 9-5 office job.

She was like a breath of fresh air, and I was going to use her cheerful attitude for the best purpose possible:

As a freeuse office whore.

Chapter 2

As we brought up Savannah to HR, she chattered away in that charming accent about how excited she was to be here.

I saw men a few steps down, as we walked upstairs, sneaking a couple glances up that tight white skirt she was wearing.

I myself was wondering whether she tanned all the way up to her pussy, or whether she had tan lines on her legs.

Those tanned, toned legs were so hot.

When we got up to HR, we talked to Joe, the HR guy and clarified Savannah’s new responsibilities.

Her big, milk-filled tits stared all of us in the face as she talked.

She was lucky that she had a pretty face that measured up to her tits, otherwise none of us would have been able to take our eyes off of those gigantic, teasing milkbags.

“Sign here, here, and here…” Joe said.

Savannah signed and signed until her hand seemed like it would fall off.

Until she came to one clause, and a puzzled look descended on her slutty, pretty face.

“What’s this?” She asked.

Joe looked up briefly from the pile of paperwork he had in front of him.

“Hmm?” He said. “Oh, are you talking about the freeuse clause?”

Savannah nodded, her golden brown hair catching the light and framing that pretty, energetic face and large tits.

“That’s special,” Joe said. “That refers to your employer’s right to use you, your body, and whatever other qualities you might bring to the table, for any purpose that might be needed. Whatever is best for the company.”

Savannah was biting her lower lip, so full and pink.

I imagined what she’d look like on her knees under my desk, sucking me off while I talked to my friend on the phone.

So hot.

“I think so, sir…” Savannah said. “What kinds of things? Anything weird?”

Joe smiled. He set down the papers he was holding and leaned back in his chair.

“Nothing you have to worry about,” he said. “Make sure you read the freeuse clause, and let me know if you have any questions.”

Savannah continued looking down at the papers, reading slowly and mouthing some of the words to herself.

Her breasts were completely brimming over, looking so ready for the milking.

“Free… use…” She said slowly.

Her tits bounced when she looked at me and Joe, right in the eyes.

“What does that mean?”

I smiled this time. “Would you mind if we gave you a demonstration?”

Savannah cheerfully chirped, “Sure!”

*

Fifteen minutes later, she was on her back, lying down on Joe’s desk while we each pumped away at one of her holes.

Her moans were of pleasure, because she’d enjoyed everything we’d done so far, judging from the way her heaving breasts had swelled up with arousal like a good little hucow.

I was pumping away in her mouth with my thick cock, and Joe had his cock stuck inside that tight pussy.

It felt so good, so right to be sharing my assistant with the HR manager.

“This is just company policy,” I told the naive assistant.

“Mmmm!” Savannah said, her mouth busy working away at my cock.

When she got a spare second, she just said, “I want to do everything I can to please you, sir!”

That just made my cock even harder in her mouth, and I knew I was going to give her a load as soon as I could.

I saw Joe’s slightly out-of-shape body starting to get a little tired too, and I knew he was about to cum in my new, perky personal assistant.

All of her clothes were still on, that teasing, slutty white outfit looking hot as hell on her bimbo, curvy body.

I thrust into that sweet, accented mouth a few more times and then pulled my cock free from her mouth.

And aimed at her face.

I started to spray her down, cumming all over her slutty, teasing face and shooting on her outstretched tongue and open, wide mouth.

Joe gave a grunt and his motions stuttered violently, and I knew he was pumping the new assistant full of his cum.

“So fucking breedable,” I heard him say.

“No kidding,” I chimed in, shaking my cock to make sure the last drops of my hot, white cum landed on the assistant’s pretty face.

“She’s fertile as fuck,” said Joe. “Needs a whole bunch more loads today, right?”

I looked at Savannah and nodded, and I saw her face brighten, like she was really happy about it.

“You’ll be getting a lot of loads today,” I told Savannah, who was breathing heavily. “And we’ll have to do something about those milk-filled, gigantic breasts of yours too.”

Savannah propped herself up on Joe’s desk.

Her face was still covered in my cum, and she’d never looked hotter or more gorgeous than she did now, covered in all of that slutty white trails.

“Milk?” She echoed us, looking a little bit puzzled.

She looked down at her breasts. “What do you mean by milk?”

I felt myself starting to grin uncontrollably.

“Looks like you’re about to get some on the job training in lactation. Why don’t you sign the papers and we’ll get going to your next meeting, Savannah?”

She eagerly reached out a hand for the pen, still lying there covered in cum, and signed with enthusiasm.

Chapter 3

Savannah and I arrived at the meeting I’d put on everyone’s schedule, leaving Joe behind to attend to his next client.

I told her to leave the cum on her face, because it would make a good impression on the rest of the board members I was trying to impress.

“What do you mean, sir?” Savannah had asked me.

Her wide, innocent eyes were such a contract to the hot, curvaceous body that was popping out of her white outfit.

It made the cum sitting on her face look even hotter.

Her eyelashes, cheeks, forehead, nose, and mouth and chin were all covered in my cum.

It wouldn’t last that long though; I knew it had to dry sooner or later.

“Savannah, this is the room where I’ve invited some of one of our client’s board members for a very important meeting. It’s a client that we want to impress, since we’d like to not only do more business with them in the future, but increase the amount that they currently finance us for.”

Savannah just nodded.

Her eyes narrowed, like she was thinking hard, trying to concentrate on my words but it wasn’t quite breaking through to her hucow brain.

I chuckled.

“On second thought, Savannah, don’t worry about all of that. All that matters for you to need to know is that it’s very important to do whatever I and the clients tell you to do. That’s the meaning of the freeuse clause that Joe and I demonstrated. Make sense?”

Savannah nodded happily, her tits bouncing in her blazer.

“As preparation for the meeting,” I continued. “The room is all set up, except for one thing--”

But before I could finish, the client’s representatives walked in.

Seven men, all dressed sharply in black or navy blue business suits, looking ready to have this meeting but unimpressed.

I knew exactly how this client worked.

My new assistant was going to be integral to securing their future investment in my company.

“Gentlemen,” I said, nodding my head as they walked in.

I brought Savannah to stand at the front of the room.

“I’d like to introduce my new personal assistant, Savannah, to everyone,” I said in a commanding, deep voice.

There were murmurs around the room.

“Hot bitch,” I heard one of the men whisper to another.

“Needs a good milking,” the other whispered back. Clearly they meant Savannah to overhead. “Her tits are too fucking big, so hot.”

I kept my composure.

“This is Savannah’s first day at work, and she’s eager to make a good impression in her first job out of college. Savannah,” I said, and I turned to her.

Her tits were held up in that white blazer, but we all had to know what was underneath.

“Savannah, please take off your blazer and skirt, so we can see a little more of the skills that you’re working with today.”

She immediately obeyed, stripping off the white blazer she had on.

Wow.

I saw several of the men’s jaws drop.

I barely kept my composure as I saw what she was wearing underneath that blazer and skirt.

College women - or really, college graduates, these days, apparently dressed like total sluts, even in the workplace.

She was only wearing a white bra under that classy blazer.

And underneath her skirt, she was wearing only a white thong.

Now, she stood there with her big-titted, tight assed body, clad in only a slutty white push-up bra and sexy thong, and white high heels.

“Thank you, Savannah,” I said.

I turned to the gentlemen in the room. “I’d like to give you a demonstration now.”

Chapter 4

I squeezed Savannah’s tits emphasizing the huge cleavage she could display, as I walked her around the room with me standing right behind her.

“Take a good look, gentlemen,” I said. “I believe this is the future of our relationship with your company.”

I emphasized how big and juicy her tits were.

As I reached the man who I thought was in charge of their group, I suddenly pulled down Savannah’s bra to her waist.

She let out a small cry, but it was just a surprise to her, nothing more, as her full, heavy tits were exposed to the entire room.

I said, “What do you think?” to the man sitting directly in front of Savannah’s big, milky hucow tits.

I started to knead and milk her tits.

They were so full of the milky liquid, I knew it was just waiting to spill out.

He said, “I think we need to see more,” with an impressive poker face.

“Very well,” I said. “Happy to oblige.”

I squeezed and milked Savannah’s tits until I could feel all of the milk concentrated near the nipples.

Savannah herself was in ecstasy, her face blushing and her tits bouncing and heaving in the man’s face as I manipulated them.

“Oh my god, that feels, like, so good,” she said. “Please, keep going. Is this what you meant by milking me earlier?”

I smiled and perfectly positioned my fingers on her tits.

Then I squeezed and let the milk out, right into the man’s open mouth.

“Yes, it is,” I said.

The milk flew from her nipples right into the client’s mouth, and his face finally showed something besides that poker face.

He looked aroused now for sure, his mouth eagerly gulping and swallowing the milk.

I beckoned another man over.

“She has two tits for drinking from, you know!” I joked.

He wheeled his chair around, both of them looking almost identical in their black, professional suits.

Their mouths closed around my personal assistant’s nipples.

They were drinking the milk straight from the source.

“Her tits are overflowing with milk,” one of the men at the table commented.

I suddenly noticed that every man in the room had pulled out his cock, stroking it openly in the room.

Their cocks looked like hard weapons, and Savannah, I knew, could happily take it all.

After all, she was pretty much in extreme bliss right now, starting to serve her true purpose as a freeuse hucow for all of the men in this office.

“Savannah, I want you to lie down on the table, that way all of these fine gentleman can use your hucow body at once.”

She nodded and moved to lie down on the table, getting ready to be truly ganged and shared.

I was her boss, and I decided what happened to her willing, happy body now.

*

A little while later, the scene in the room was of fervert, pleasurable chaos and extreme pleasure for all of the men involved.

They’d all switched places countless times, and I knew that the meeting was nearing its end now.

Not until everyone had cum on or in my new personal assistant, though.

“Boss, it feels so good!” Savannah exclaimed.

She had one man fucking her mouth.

Her small, tanned hands were jerking off two more of the client’s representatives.

She had two men slurping away on her hucow, milky chest, drinking all of her hot cream down.

She had one man pumping away inside her fertile, slutty pussy.

And the last of them was fucking her tight, forbidden hole: Her ass.

“You’re doing such a good job,” I told Savannah kindly, looking at the way her heaving breasts were feeding the two men with milk.

And the way her toned legs happily accepted the treatment of the two men in each of her holes.

It was a vision of paradise for the client, I knew.

“Gentlemen, what do you think of our continued relationship with your company?”

I heard nothing but praise and promises that they’d love to continue their relationship with us.

“We’ll have to come back for more,” the leader of their group said.

He was thrusting away at her ass, and I heard him give out a final shouting grunt as he filled up that tight, slutty, tanned ass with a load of cum.

Breathing heavily, another guy left his load in her pussy.

“Damn, that is such a fertile cunt,” He said as he withdrew. “You can count on us.”

The two that Savannah was jerking off came all over her stomach, face and tits between the two of them, muttering sincere promises of their loyalty to our company as well.

Meanwhile, the man getting a blowjob dropped all of his cum deep in the hucow’s throat.

All that was left were the two men drinking from her tits and me.

My cock was thick, throbbing, and huge.

I was rock hard just watching all of the men having their way with my new personal assistant.

The two men sucking down all of the milk started to cum in their pants just from the taste of my hucow assistant’s creamy milk, spraying down the boardroom table.

At last, it was my turn.

I climbed in between her breasts, sucking down some of that creamy milk stream as I did, and pumped away between those heaving globes of tanned flesh.

It wasn’t long before I added my load to all the others, spraying her face and chest, those big, tanned tits making my orgasm one of the strongest I’d ever felt.

As I breathed heavily to recover, I bade my goodbyes to the client.

They left the room with their trousers zipped up and grins on all of their faces, suits immaculate.

I grinned down at my assistant, who was eagerly pinned down underneath me, covered and filled with cum.

Her tits were still leaking sweet, creamy milk.

“Great job,” I told Savannah, offering her a hand to get up from the table. “How have you enjoyed your first day here with me as your boss so far?”

Her pretty face lit up, covered in cum, it was a nice effect.

“I love it so far!” She said. Smiling at me, she confirmed all of my greatest ambitions for her at the company. “You’re a great boss.”

I grinned at her and shook her hand.

“Savannah, I’m looking forward to working with you, and all of the many skills that you brought to the table, every day.”

TO BE CONTINUED



Ready for more freeuse action?


Try the
 12-STORY Ultimate FreeUse Bimbos Bundle
!


Busty women are open and willing to serve horny men everywhere: at home, in the office
, and in college.

Don't miss this ultimate collection of naughty tales featuring MFM, MFF, interracial, gangbang, anal, cuckqueaning, Latina, Asian, and more. 


And in
 FreeUse Office Harem - The Hot Bundle
,
 bimbo women in the office are free and willing for men to use. The office assistant, the slutty coworker, and the bitchy manager get ganged and used in this hot bargain trilogy.





Or try out these innocent hucows:
 The Big, Milky Hucow Bundle: 4 Juicy Milking Stories in Public!


Hucows are taken at the public pool, at the bar, at the restaurant, and at the coffee shop!


In
 Freeuse at the Beach: The Fertile Bimbo,
 Her suntanned curves are fertile, ripe and ready for free use. It’s time to use the hottest blonde bikini bimbo in all her tight, willing holes before the hot weather cools down.



Like naughty medical milking stories? Try the
 Hucow Doctor-Patient series
:



Milking the Secretary: Fertile Hucow


The blonde secretary’s hidden jugs are overflowing with creamy milk. I have an important job interview with a prestigious office, but the hucow secretary begs for my attention at the front desk.


Milked by the Doctor: Instant Lactation


The patient’s juicy jugs need to be filled with milk! The doctor has the medical solution. She’ll instantly lactate and he'll get his creamy reward.


Milked at the Doctor: First Time Hucow Patient
.


Shannon’s big rack won’t stop growing. She needs some sweet relief from the older doctor’s rough hands, and he’s got the hard, rough medical treatment this new first time hucow deserves.


Fertile Milking, Instant Hyper Pregnancy: The Nurse


The busty nurse needs rapid insemination treatment… now! Melissa has always dreamed of becoming a pregnant hucow, and her male doctor's an expert in this medical sub-field.


Fertile at the Doctor, Hyper-Pregnant: The Patient



Shannon needs her early pregnancy to develop faster, so she can compete with the doctor’s hot, hyperpregnant nurse’s round stomach! The doctor has a rock hard injection for this hot, fertile hucow to make her
 pregnant belly instantly teeming and full.



Fertile and Pregnant, Caring for Two Hucows: Nurse and the Patient


His capable gloved hands massaging all the anxieties out of their big, juicy jugs. Melissa and Shannon compete for the prize: the doctor's expert fingering and thick cock injections. Perfect for hyperpregnant bodies.


Or read about a Taboo Oral Rainbow Party:
 Check out the urban legend here
.



After that, it’s time to get the home harem together for some
 group fun
! MFFF, MFF, MF, menage, lesbian, and more in
 Free to Use Home Orgy: Taking the Bimbo Harem
.



Follow
 Leith Freeman’s Amazon Author page
 for updates, and leave a review if you liked it or want more!


Multiple new themed, kinky stories each week.
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