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Chapter 1


Daniel’s fingers caress my inner thigh, moving higher and higher with every heartbeat. The hem of my skirt fights to stay in place, but his strong arm pushes it up away. His breath plays with the few fly away hairs that halo around my face. He is so close. If I just leaned forward a fraction my lips would be on his. 

“Ready for a little fun?” His voice is deep. Husky. He knows that when he uses that voice I can’t say no. 

My nipples already press against my bra, straining against the lacy fabric, begging to be touched. Daniel’s hand stops just out of reach from my clenching pussy. He’s waiting for me to agree. Every day our little sessions are getting more and more erotic. More dangerous. More likely for someone to find us out.

What started out as flirting turned into making out in the copy room. After that we moved to petting. But once he caught me going to the bathroom to finish myself off, he took it to the next level.

Now we’re here, fucking in every vacant room we can find.

He draws small circles against the sensitive skin of my inner thigh. Our breaths mingle, making my head dizzy with lust. Ever since that first time, that first orgasm, I haven’t been able to say no to him. What he does to my body is like nothing anyone has been able to do before. 

I rock forward slightly, bringing our lips closer together. He loves using me like a sex doll. A perfectly pretty, little thing that sucks his cock and takes his cum. But the thing is, I love it. 

My body hums with the anticipation of being filled by his thick cock. I’ll take him. All of him. And relish in the feeling of his hot seed exploding inside me, coating my walls with his sticky cream. 

I groan.

Everything pulses and clenches, begging for his attention. My heart quickens for what I know is going to be a short and wicked session. I place my coffee cup on the counter behind me, never moving away from his powerful body. 

He has me cornered, pressed up against the break room’s kitchen counter. One of his large hands grips the edge of the bench. If I looked at it, I would see his knuckles whitening from the strain of not forcing himself on me.

Not yet at least. 

“Yeah.”

With one word his restraint snaps.

Daniel’s lips press against mine, catching me in a rough kiss. My hands slide up his arms to wrap around his neck. He demands entrance to my mouth. I open my lips slightly. It’s enough for him to force his way in. 

Our tongues wrestle inside my mouth. My senses are filled with his unique taste and the edge of his morning coffee. Daniel leans in further, forcing my ass to press harder against the counter. 

That devilish hand of his slides the rest of the way up, cupping my damp panties. He plays with my slit through the thin fabric. 

I tremble under his forceful attention. The walls of my pussy clench, leaking more of my juice into the now soaked fabric. 

“Someone’s horny today. Were you thinking about me during the meeting this morning? I caught you checking me out a few times.” He chuckles against my mouth. 

“I’m always turned on when you’re round,” I mumble in response. 

“Not just me though. I saw you looking at some of the others too. Do you think about them?” 

Someone as possessive as Daniel should be angry, or at least annoyed, by me checking out other men. But he seems more amused by it. 

“Sometimes I think about them.” My voice is quiet, barely above a whisper.

“Who?” He growls.

I swallow. Breath catches at the back of my throat. His body looms over mine, casting me in shadow. The hand between my legs is still.

“Carter.”

“And?”

“Nolan and Jace.”

The names come out with a flood of relief. Even though Daniel and I have fooled around for weeks, I’ve never admitted to him that some of the other men in the office also turn me on. 

Daniel looks at my face in quiet contemplation. I can’t tell if he’s angry or turned on. His irises are blown out, dilated with lust. 

“Do you want to fuck them?”

Daniel’s fingers continue caressing my slit, coaxing soft moans from my throat. He pulls my panties to the side, dipping his finger into my wet folds. 

I suck in a breath, and grip his broad shoulders.

“Maybe.”

“Maybe?”

His fingers find my clit and circle the needy nub. My thighs snap together, trapping his hand between them. He pushes on, wiggling his fingers.

“Yes.”

“Yes, what?”

“I want to fuck them.” 

“Good girl,” he purrs against my lips. “Admitting that you’re a shameful slut is difficult.” He rubs harder, forcing my body to twitch. “You’d ride any cock if it got you off. Isn’t that right?”

I bite my lip and nod. Pressure builds between my legs, threatening to explode. Daniel’s other hand lifts my skirt up so that it bunches around my hips. 

Both of his hands are between my legs. One rubs rigorously against my clit. The other plunges into my aching pussy. Juice drips down his hands and onto my thighs. 

He pumps his hands, working my pussy and clit together. I whimper against his shoulder, mindful that I don’t smear my red lipstick on his shirt. My body trembles, taking his brutal fingering. 

The pressure builds, threatening to overtake my body completely. My moans fill the empty break room. The thought of someone walking in at any moment only heightens the intense pleasure I’m feeling right now.

Waves ripple from my core to the rest of my body. Every time Daniel’s fingers brush against my g-spot and clit those waves grow larger and larger. 

“Don’t stop… don’t” I groan, clinging to him while he finger fucks my pussy. 

His fingers pound away in me, dragging me screaming to my climax. I cry out, nails digging into his shoulders. My body spasms against his. Lightning shoots through my body, pulling me higher. My eyes squeeze shut as I ride out my orgasm.

My pussy clenches around the fingers that still pump into me. Another wave of ecstasy hits and cracks through me like thunder. Everything pulses from the intense high I just experienced. 

Danile pulls away, leaving me panting and grasping the counter for support. His hands are wet from my orgasm. He goes to the sink to wash them off.

My frown, watching him.

“Are we done?”

He usually pushes me to my knees and shoves his cock in my mouth. I suck on him, bobbing my head up and down on his thick cock until he rewards me with his salty cum. 

“For now.”

He flashes me a deadly grin before walking away. I’m left alone in the break room wondering what the hell just happened. 





Chapter 2


I lean against the restroom wall. The day is nearly finished. Most people are getting ready to leave but I’m standing here, finger hovering over the send button, and wondering where it all went wrong. It took me almost two hours to write a simple text.

Hey! xxx

Yep. Took me two hours and about six drafts to figure out that the best way to ask Daniel what happened was to simply text him as if nothing happened. My stomach knots. 

What if it’s not enough? What did he mean by ‘for now?’ He’s never left me like that before. I run my fingers through my hair. This is stupid. Just message him. What’s the worst that could happen?

He doesn’t want to fuck me anymore.

That would literally be the worst thing that could happen. I’m a self confessed addict. I can’t go back to fingering myself in the bathroom after the mind-blowing orgasms that Daniel gives me almost on a daily basis. 

My thumb drops to the little blue arrow, shooting my message across the invisible network of information. Almost immediately I get a message back. 

Where are you?

Restroom. Far end of the office.

I stare at my phone. The little icon at the corner shows that he’s read it, but he isn’t typing a message back. I lock the screen and move over to the sinks. My hair is a mess. I’ve changed hairstyles three times today. I gather the unruly mess and tie it back into a long ponytail at the base of my neck. 

I’m vaguely aware of the door opening, but my focus on my phone screen. It’s probably someone coming in to get changed before they go to their afternoon yoga class. Still no message. 

“I’ve been looking for you,” Daniel’s deep voice makes me jump. 

I look up to see him staring back at me in the mirror. When I turn to face him, he grabs my arms and spins me back around so that I’m facing myself in the mirror. He pushes his hips against my ass. The rigid bulge in his pants nestles between my cheeks. 

I wiggle my ass against him, feeling his cock twitch in response. He isn’t mad at me. Or at least his body isn’t. His face is dark when our eyes meet in the mirror. 

“You know I don’t like to rush, but we don’t have a lot of time.”

“What are we…”

Daniel’s fingers curl around the collar of my shirt. He pulls his hands apart, ripping my shirt open. I gasp, watching buttons ping off the mirror. 

I don’t have time to think about whether I’m annoyed or turned on by his animalistic display, because once he’s done ripping my shirt open, he pulls the edge of my bra to the side. My ample breasts spill out. 

My insides clench when I see myself in the mirror. My cheeks are flush and my eyes wide. The tips of my hardened nipples are a dusky pink. Daniel’s hands cover them, rolling them between his large palms.

A deep groan leaves my throat from the rough way he squeezes my breasts. His fingers catch my nipples, pinching them. He pulls them away from my body, stretching them. A threat of sharp pain shoots through me. It should feel uncomfortable, but the pain only adds to my arousal. 

He pinches and squeezes my nipples, milking them until I’m a trembling and panting mess. My panties are once again soaked. They stick to my bare mound, giving me slight relief with the friction they cause. 

Daniel’s hands move to my skirt, pulling it up to expose my ass to him. He makes quick work of my panties, discarding them somewhere. I watch him as he undoes his pants. The tip of his cock pops out and smacks my ass cheeks. 

He slides it up and down my slit, coating it in my juice. I lean forward onto my arm, pressing my tits closer together. My breath hitches when the tip of his engorged cock rests at my entrance. Our eyes meet briefly before he speaks.

“You’re going to watch yourself in that mirror. I want you to see how much your slutty face enjoys my cock.”

He jerks forward, thrusting his cock into me. The tops of my thighs bang into the counter. His fat cock grinds against my insides, sending threads of lust up into my brain. He doesn’t go all the way in, so he has to spread my ass cheeks wide. 

I bite back a moan when he slides out. The ridge of his cock glides over my g-spot, eliciting a spasm from deep inside of me. Then he rams back in, hilting himself. 

The force of his thrust pushes me forward. My arms brace against the counter. Another thrust. Then another. Until he is pounding into my pussy.

My eyelids lower in hazy bliss. This is exactly what I needed. All day my pussy has ached for his thick cock to stretch it. My walls clamp around him, pushing both of us closer to that edge. 

Every thrust brings me a little closer to my climax. His powerful thrusts rock my body, making my tits slap together. My mouth hangs open slightly, wishing there was a cock to fill it. 

That would make this moment perfect. Another cock or two, to fill my other holes. My body tights. Images of my colleagues, the ones Daniel asked me about before, come to mind.

All too quickly Daniel pulls out, leaving my pulsing pussy empty. I don’t dare turn to look at him, but I glance at him over my shoulder through the mirror. 

“This is going to hurt, but we don’t have time to go slow. I need to get you ready.”

“Ready for what?”

Pain rips through my ass. Daniel drives his cock through my tight bud. He forces open my ass, pushing his dick into my clenching hole. My walls clamp around him, squeezing his cock. He groans. The sound rattles around my brain.

He stays there for a moment, letting me catch my breath. My heart pounds in my chest. The walls of my ass ease around him, accepting his rigid shaft. When he movies my senses go wild.

Adrenaline mixed with lust and pain floods my body. A fog covers my brain and with every slow thrust it falls deeper into bliss. The throb of pain lessens before turning into pleasure. 

Short moans escape my throat. Daniel takes it as a sign to pick up the pace. He sinks into me one more time, pressing his dick deep into my back passage. His massive cock stretches my walls. 

“The others are going to love fucking you.” His voice is shaky. His cock twitches, nearing its breaking point. 

“What?” I mumble. My mind is so far gone that his words don’t make sense in my dizzy brain. 

“Fuck, you’re so tight. I need to stretch you more.”

He pulls out completely, then rams his cock back in. I jolt forward, nearly bumping into the mirror. He does it again, and again, until he’s hammering away into my ass. 

Our bodies slap together, filling the restroom with the found of our fucking. The pain is completely gone. In its wake are tremors of pure bliss. They ripple through me, collecting, building, until they crash over me. 

I cry out into the empty restroom. My entire body spasms and my vision goes white. Blood pumps into my head making my head spin. Daniel rides the waves of my orgasm. He pumps into my stretched hole with relentless speed.

My grasping ass clenches around him, sending him over the edge. All of him goes rigid except for the cock that twitches inside me. Ropes of steamy cum shoot inside me, coating my insides. 

He pumps one more time, unloading a final shot into my ass. With a grunt he pulls out. I rest my forehead against the mirror. My ears hum with the blood that still roars around my body. 

“Let’s go.” There is no gentleness in his voice. He pulls down my skirt and marches me out of the restroom. My hands come to my chest, trying to cover my still exposed breasts.

“Wh- Daniel, I can’t go out like this.” Terror cuts through my lust filled brain. “Someone will see… and-”

“Everyone’s gone home.”

“Where are you taking me?”

Daniel stops mid step and rounds on me. He towers over my smaller frame. My heart flutters. I don’t know what he has planned for us, but when he gets like this I can’t help but go along with whatever crazy ideas he has.

He looks me up and down. To him I must look like one of those women on the front of a steamy romance novel. Hair a mess, breasts spilling out of my clothes, and a dusting of pink across my cheeks. The only thing I’m missing is a half naked man with long flowing hair. 

He approves of whatever he sees because he forces his lips onto mine. The rough kiss ends as suddenly as it began. My mind races to keep up with him. 

“I’m fulfilling your darkest fantasy.”





Chapter 3


“Here she is, boys.” Daniel shoves open the conference room door. His grip on my arm tightens, pulling me into the room. 

In the centre of the room is an oval table surrounded by black leather chairs. The lights are lowered so that the city scape from the far wall looks like a painting. Music with a thumping beat plays from the speaker in the middle of the table. 

Three men sit at one end of the table. Their shirts are unbuttoned and one of them has his feet resting on the edge of the table. I recognise them instantly. 

“Took your sweet time,” Jace says. 

He sits furthest from the door. His blond hair is short on the sides and swept back on top. He leans back into the chair and openly stares at my half covered breasts. Part of my wants to shrink away. To hide behind Daniel. But after that dizzying orgasm, I don’t do anything but stare at the three men. 

Nolan sits in the chair between Jace and Carter. His feet are on the table. His ankles are crossed over each other in an easy kind of way. He scans my exposed collarbone and down my body. The heat in his gaze has my blood fired up again. 

Carter sits closest to us. His back was turned when we walked in, but he has since swivelled his chair around to take us in. My eyes are transfixed on his broad chest and square jaw. He raises a dark eyebrow when Daniel pulls me further into the room.

“Looks like you already had your fun,” Carter says. His lips twist into a sly grin. “Just had to keep her to yourself for a little longer.”

“I took what was owed to me from this morning.” Daniel stops us just short of them. “You should be thankful that I’m all about sharing. Sex toys like this one are hard to come by.” 

Being referred to as a sex toy has my mind doing funny things. I want to be used by all of them. An object to be passed around and used. By the end of tonight I want every one of my holes dripping with their cum. 

“She’s always ready to go. Watch.”

Daniel forces his hand up my skirt and between my legs. His fingers plunge into my hungry pussy. I groan when he moves his fingers inside me. They rub against my g-spot, making my pussy leak juices over his hand. 

My hands move away from my chest, letting my tits swing freely in front of me. My hands grasp at his arm, pulling him closer. His fingers dig deeper inside me, rubbing all of the right places. I moan louder when his thumb presses against my clit. 

Nolan swears. His feet are no longer on the table. All three of them watch as Daniel fingers me in front of them. I should feel ashamed of being used like this, but watching their faces light up makes me want to do even more for them. 

Daniel’s hand releases me, sliding out with a wet sound. My legs tremble from the sudden loss of friction. He yanks at my clothes, pulling and ripping them off my body. I’m left shivering in front of four large and sexy men. 

Daniel leans in to whisper in my ear.

“You said you wanted to fuck them. So here they are. Now, go play.” He shoves me forward. 

I stumble and nearly fall onto Carter. His large black hands grab ahold of me and guide me to my knees. My mind is reeling from what Daniel just said. He left me this morning to organise a gangbang with these guys. A thread of power winds up my spine. 

Daniel did this for me.

I’m about to turn to look at him when his large hands grip the sides of my face. I find myself looking up into Carter’s dark eyes. 

“Does your slut like giving head?” he asks.

“Yeah, and she’s good at it too.” 

They talk about me like I’m not even here. Like I’m an object, a toy. It excites me more than it should. I open my mouth, obediently waiting for him to stuff his cock into it. 

He dips his tongue into my open mouth, tasting me. Our tongues play together, caressing each other. Hands caress my back and slide down the curve of my ass. One set moves forward, cupping my heavy breasts. His fingers pinch my nipples, making me gasp into Carter’s mouth.

The other pair of hands make their way to my ass. They glide past my puckered bud to dance between the soaked folds of my labia. My hips buck on instinct. It earns me a chuckle from the man behind me. 

Carter breaks from the kiss and undoes his pants. He pulls me up so that my face is pressed against his thick, black cock. I wrap one of my small hands around the head, holding it tightly and twisting my wrist. Carter jerks forward, swearing.

“She knows what to do.”

“I trained her well.” Daniel is nearby but I can’t see him. 

I want to put on a good show for him. I need to make this worthwhile for him too. It’s my way of thanking him for letting me fuck these men. 

I pull at Carter’s dick, revealing his shaved balls. My lips brush against them. His manly smell fills my lungs and makes my head swim. The tip of my tongue darts out, tasting the salt on his skin. 

I open wide, sucking one of his balls into my mouth. My tongue massages his sack, rolling it around in my mouth. My other hand pumps his cock. Every pass makes him grow thicker and longer. 

The hand between my legs falls away but is quickly replaced with a head. He pushes my legs to the sides, opening me up wide for him. I lower myself until his nose pushes against my clit.

His hands grab my ass and encourage me to rock my hips against his outstretched tongue. I jerk forward, twitching when his tongue caresses my needy clit. 

I release Carter’s ball with a wet pop. My lips wrap around the darkened head of his cock. I take in as much of him as I can, but he easily hits the back of my throat. 

The guy between my legs nuzzles his face against my soaking slit. He slurps at my leaking juices, licking every inch of me. Sparks shoot from my core and threaten to throw me over the edge. I grunt around Carter’s cock. 

The hands at my tits tug at them sharply. I squeak, but when I pull away to look at who did that, Carter grabs my hair by the ponytail. His other hand grips the top of my head. 

“You’re not finished, slut,” he growls. 

His hand tightens, forcing my head further onto his cock. My fingers dig into the fabric covering his thighs. The wide head of his dick pushes against the back of my throat. I gag around him, fighting for air. 

He holds me there until spit dribbles past my stretched lips. Then he lifts me up for a single gasp of air before pushing me down again. He moves my head, forcing me up and down his cock.

My mind is cloudy from lack of oxygen and the high that comes from being fucked like a toy. The men use my body for their pleasure, and mine. The face between my legs eats me out. His tongue plunges into my pussy, dipping in and out. 

Carter’s cock swells in my mouth. He grunts, forcing me up and down faster and faster. My tongue joins in, circling his head before flattering against the underside of his swelling cock. 

He suddenly stands, making me rock back onto the face between my legs. I groan from the delicious way his face plays with my slit. I rock against him faster, no longer caring about dignity. I hump his face, searching for that orgasm that looms over the horizon. 

Carter takes over thrusting into my mouth. He pounds into the back of my throat, making me gag with every pass. Tears and spit run down my neck and tits. He holds me still, hammering further and further into my mouth.

He comes with a roar, shooting his load down my throat. He keeps me still, not letting me pull away while he unloads in my mouth. His cock twitches, the last few drops land on my tongue as he pulls out. 

He pushes me away, making me rock backwards and off of the face that was threatening to make me come. I look down to see Nolan grinning up at me. I wiggle down his body to find the bulge in his pants. 

Nolan helps me undo his pants in record time. His cock stands straight, solid and unbending. My pussy clenches just thinking about riding that thick shaft. I settle over him, positioning myself over his cock.

I sink onto him, back arching with every inch that I take in. His cock twitches inside me, and my pussy clenches back in response. I lift up then sit back down heavily. His stiff cock catches on all the right spots.

My hips move quickly. Up and down. I ride him like my life depends on it. His hand goes to my hip, encouraging me to go faster. His other hand clamps around one of my nipples. 

Jace and Daniel stand on either side of us. My mouth hangs open, ready to take their erect cocks. Jace shoves his dick into my mouth, catching the inside of my cheek before popping back out. 

I alternate cocks. Sucking on one while fisting the other. When Jace is rock hard he kneels behind me. I lean forward, giving him access to my ass. He plays with my already stretched hole. In one clean motion he slides all the way in. 

We stop moving. Both cocks rest inside me, stretching my walls beyond what I thought was possible. My eyes flutter closed as I savour the feeling of having both of my holes filled at the same time. 

Jace is the first to start moving. His cock slides in and out of me, putting pressure on the wall that separates his cock from Nolan’s. Then I move. I ride their hard dicks, chasing my climax. 

When Nolan starts to move, I completely lose it. The world tilts to the side as stars explode behind my eyes. Waves of bliss wash over me. My body clenches around the cocks still pumping into me at breakneck speed. 

My brain is high from being fucked so roughly. I open my mouth, inviting Daniel to shove his cock in. He grips my head, angling me so that he can stuff his cock down my throat. 

I gag around him. Another wave of bliss crashes over me. I’m completely filled and I love every second of it. The cocks in my pussy and ass fight to reach deeper into me than ever before. 

My legs spasm from holding myself up for so long. I will have carpet burns on my knees tomorrow. But it doesn’t matter because another wave of tremors takes over me. 

The muscles in my core clench, pressing down on the thick cocks. Nolan’s strokes become uneven. His cock swells and a moan leaves his heaving chest seconds before he shoots cum into my hungry pussy. 

It clenches around him, sucking out another load of creamy cum. The hot liquid sloshes around in me. The thrill of knowing another man just came in my pussy has my body spasming. I clench around Jace while Nolan’s cock softens in my pussy. 

Jace grunts, going still. Steamy cum shoots from the tip of his cock and splashes against my inner walls. His load joins Daniel’s, filling me with seed. When he pulls out some of it escapes my clenching hole. 

Even though my heart is beating rapidly in my chest, my job isn’t finished yet. Daniel pulls me up by the hair and walks me over to the table. He slams me down so that my tits press against the hard surface. 

He pushes into my pussy, stretching me more than the others. I sigh into the familiar feel of his cock. He knows exactly the angle to move to make my mind go blank. I drift into that lust filled state where I let go of all inhibitions and let Daniel completely control my body. 

He takes a few slow pumps, stirring up the cum still inside me. His hands go to my hips, securing me in place. My hands press against the table, steading myself for what is going to be a sprint to the finish. 

He starts slow, but by the third thrust he is already pounding so hard into me that the speaker wobbles on the table. The others gather around us, laughing and joking about something. 

I don’t know and I don’t care. My ears ring from the blood coursing through me. The heavy beat from the music travels through the table and tickles my nipples. I grunt along with Daniel. 

We fuck like animals in heat. He slams himself into me, over and over again, until I’m almost at my limit. Heat swirls around my insides. I pant, holding myself as still as possible. 

The pressure and speed Daniel creates in me has my pussy twitching. My swollen g-spot greedily accepts every punishing thrust. Tightness and heat build and build until it becomes too much and I scream in pleasure. 

My body convulses against the table. Daniel’s fingers dig deeper into my skin, holding my spasming body in place. He groans as my body clenches around him. He keeps going, riding my orgasm.

Then he erupts. Searing heat shoots into my pussy. His cum fills me up and spills out of me with every thrust. I groan from feeling so full. His thrusts grow slower until he finally stops. Our breaths come out in quick succession. 

When he pulls out, I clench my pussy, pushing out his cum for all of them to see. 

“Next time I’ll come in her pussy too. I wonder how much she can take.” Carter chuckles and slaps my ass. 

“Next time?” I whisper against the table. I’m too weak to get up just yet. 

“Do you really think we’re going to stop now?” Nolan says. He runs a finger over my pussy. “You were right, she is a one of a kind sex toy. Glad you decided to share.”

I look over to catch Daniel grinning at me. 

“So am I.”

I grin back. Our office sex sessions just got a whole lot more intense. And I couldn’t be happier. 












Dear Reader,



Thank you for choosing my book. I hope you enjoyed reading it as much as I loved writing it. If you’re like me and adore reading books about submissive women, powerful alpha men, gangbangs, BDSM, and lots of hot sex, then check out my
 Author Page
 for more stories like this one.



Don’t forget to leave an anonymous star review. This helps other people, like us, find more of the books that we love. Make sure you follow my
 Author Page
 so you don’t miss the next book!



I love hearing from readers. So don’t hesitate to contact me at tessrycard@gmail.com



I wish you all the best.



Love,


 
Tess



 






Catalogue










Office Short Stories





 
Shared at the Business Meeting

 




 
Stretched on the Private Jet

 




 
Taken After Office Hours

 




 
Training the Shared Office Pet



 
Spread Wide at the Office Party



 
Filled at the Team Meeting



 




 


Other Short Stories



 




 
Shared by the Salarymen

 




 
Filled in the Club by Strangers



 
Shared at the Frat House Party







Hunted and Claimed

















Alpha House



 




 
(Complete Series)

 




 
Shared and Used by the Frat House

 




 
Stuffed and Spread by the Frat House

 




 
Taken and Shared by the Frat House

 




 
Spread and Stretched by the Frat House

 






 


Bundles





 
Shared and Stuffed by the Frat House: 4 Book Bundle

 




 






cover.jpeg
Tess Rycard





