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Chapter 1


My lips stretch around Josh’s cock. The ridge between his cock head and shaft pushes my lips in on themselves. He drives deep, sliding into the wet heat of my mouth. My tongue traces patterns against his sensitive skin, encouraging him deeper. 

“That’s a good girl, take it all in. Yeah, just like that,” Josh coos. He sweeps away a strand of hair that had gotten stuck to my lip and tucks it behind my ear. 

I crouch between his legs, hands placed on his inner thighs. Josh leans back in his chair, watching his cock disappear into my mouth. The rest of the office hums and buzzes around his cubicle, unaware that two of their colleagues are getting off in the middle of the day.

“Looks like I’ve trained you well. You knew exactly when to come to me.” He groans, jerking his hips, forcing himself a little deeper. “All the way in. Show me how much you like to suck cock.” 

I lean forward, angling my head so that the engorged head of his dick runs across the roof of my mouth. He sucks in a breath, then groans and lets his head fall back onto the headrest of his chair. I pull up, slurping at his cock. My spit dribbles down his shaft. 

“I knew you needed a little encouragement today,” I say, grabbing his shaft with one hand. I move my hand up and down, pulling his foreskin over his reddened head. His blue eyes never shift away from my delicate hand. I squeeze a little tighter, bringing out a strangled groan from him.

“You’re going to be amazing. Just like you always are when you have to give a presentation,” I say. 

My pussy throbs in silent need. It will have to wait its turn. Right now Josh needs all of my attention. I enjoy sucking him off when I go over to his, or he comes to mine. But there is something sexier - dirtier - about doing it at work. The danger of knowing that at any second someone could walk in and catch me on my knees, or bent over the edge of my chair, makes my head fog with lust. 

I seal my lips around the head of his cock and swirl my tongue around. My fist closes tight, pumping him hard. Josh pulls my hair to the side, grasping it in a ponytail. His body is stiff from restraining himself. If he had it his way, he would be fucking my mouth like a rabid animal. 

But I slow him down, savouring his salty taste and the smell of his musk mixed with clean laundry. My eyelashes flutter against my cheeks. The wet sound of his cock dipping in and out of my mouth, his taste, his smell. It makes my clit stiff and my pussy leaks juice all over my underwear. 

If that wasn’t enough, I have my back to the narrow entrance to his cubicle. Just to add a little more danger to the game we’re playing. Anyone could walk past and catch a glimpse of what I’m doing. My nipples harden just thinking about someone walking in on us.

A muscle in Josh’s arm spasms making him pull my hair. My eyes flash open. His face is twisted in intense pleasure, like an animal ready to rut his mate. I groan, just thinking about the fat cock in my mouth buried inside my clenching pussy. 

“Careful, slut, or you’re going to get your perfect little mouth fucked in a second.”

I grin at him before sinking back onto his cock. The tip hits the back of my throat with a thud. He grunts, shifting in his seat. 

“So you want to be punished, huh?”

Josh pulls my hair to the side even tighter. His other hand grips the back of my head. I suck in a quick breath before he stands. His weight shifts forward so that his body totally dominates mine.

I have to lean back slightly to give him access to my throat. He moves me around like a toy, with total control of my head. He braces his feet on either side of my legs and thrusts. 

He hits the back of my throat with such force that my gag reflexes kick in and I choke around him. He stays there, stretching my lips and cutting off my air until my vision grows dark at the edges.

When he pulls out a stream of saliva drips down my chin, mixing with the tears that roll down my cheeks. He gives me half a heartbeat before he rams in again. Then again. I lock my jaw, keeping a tight seal around him while he fucks my face.

My pussy clenches, aching from being left alone while the other parts of me get so much attention. I can’t help my let my hands dip between my legs. My long middle finger plays with my clit through the soaked fabric that guards it. 

I pull my underwear to the side, exposing my glossy taint to the chilly hair. If I’m not careful, I might leave a puddle of pussy juice right here on Josh’s floor. My clit twitches when my finger rubs against it. I start slow, circling the sensitive nub, then build up speed until I’m rubbing it with as much intensity as Josh’s powerful thrusts down my throat.  

“Such a needy slut. Does getting your face fucked turn you on that much?”

If I could nod, I would. But Josh’s grip is so tight that all I can do is groan. I don’t hold back. One finger, then two, easily slide into my soaking depths. My warm pussy welcomes them, clenching around my slender digits. 

I curl my fingers around, searching for the spot that makes me see stars. A low groan catches in my throat when I find it. I rub against it, using the heel of my palm to crush against my clit. 

My fingers work in time with Josh’s thrusts. We pick up speed, grinding together, racing towards our orgasms. Every curl of my fingers makes a sloshing sound. Juice drips down my fingers and covers my thighs in sweetness.

Heat and pressure build in me. It starts between my legs before spilling out and rolling through my lower body. Electricity sparks at my nipples, pushing them into stiff buds. My fingers move faster, bringing me closer to the edge of bliss. 

“Fuck, I’m gonna come,” Josh grunts between heavy breaths. He pulls out, leaving a stream of spit between us. It breaks when he yanks me upwards.

I squeak, knowing that anything louder would draw attention. Fresh tears blur my vision as Josh spins me around. He sits heavily in his chair and brings me with him. 

The tip of his cock easily finds my clenching hole. He grabs my hips and yanks me down, forcing himself up and into me. My back arches from the delicious sensation of being stretched. 

“Pull those tits out, I want to see you play with them.” 

I unbutton my shirt enough to squeeze my tits out. My fingers play with my sensitive nipples while Josh guides my hips up and down. I feel every inch on him moving inside of me. The veins in his swelling cock push against my quivering walls. 

His cock hits my g-spot over and over again. My eyes squeeze shut. Pressure builds like a thunderstorm, threatening to release at any second. My fingers rub against my clit, stoking the flames until I combust. 

Light floods my veins, coursing through my body from head to the toes curled in my high-heels. Spots flash across the backs of my eyelids. The scream I want to release comes out silent, as I tremble and quake on top of Josh.

My spasming body tips him over too. He grunts, shooting loads of steamy cum into my womb. My walls clench around him, milking another load from his balls. He wraps an arm around my waist, keeping me still.

We pant in silence. My trembling legs shake below my fingers. I’m thankful that Josh hasn’t pushed me off yet. I don’t think I would be able to stand. His cock grows soft inside me. 

“Well damn, and here I thought a ‘good luck’ and a slap on the back was enough of a send-off before the big meeting.”

My heart stops. Everything goes cold and rigid. I open my eyes to see Dylan and Adam standing just outside of the cubicle. Their handsome faces are twisted into lusty grins. 

Josh chuckles from behind me. He lets go of my waist and leans back into the chair. I’m still frozen, staring at the men in front of me. 

Dylan is the epitome of tall, dark and handsome. His broad chest, short curly black hair, and a cut above his left eyebrow give him the bad boy look. He leans against the wall, looking me up and down. 

I gasp, remembering that my tits are still on show. My fingers fly to them, shielding them from their gaze. Adam runs a tanned hand through his black hair and grins.

“You don’t need to be so shy, we’re all friends here,” he says. 

“Don’t worry about her, she always gets modest after she comes. During sex, she’s like a wild animal. Sometimes I can’t keep up with how much cock she needs to be satisfied.” Josh runs a hand up and down my back. My pussy clenches at his words. He isn’t wrong. “Next time I’ll invite you guys. What do you think about that?”

Josh’s hand wraps around my neck and pulls me backwards. My back arches, keeping our hips connected. His cock twitches inside me. He’s as turned on by the idea of sharing me as I am. 

“I’ve never had more than one man at a time,” I manage to get out around his firm grip. 

“There’s a first time for everything.” He nibbles my ear. “Later though, I have a meeting.” 

He releases me and I lean forward, sucking in a lungful of air. I stand when he pats my butt, a sign that I need to get off. The guys stare as I wrestle my skirt back down. Adam’s hand rubs against his beard. His fingers are so large that two of them would be enough to give me that stretched feeling I crave so much. 

Josh stands and slings his arm around my shoulder. He nuzzles into my neck, drinking in my scent. My nipples react, standing to attention again. Just like that, I’m horny.

“Keep her warm while I’m away. I’ll want her again when I’m done.” He pushes me towards his friends. I stumble forwards and into Dylan’s thick black arms. 

“Hey, baby girl. How about we find you later.” He runs a large thumb over my lips before releasing me. 

I lick my lips, imagining how big his cock must be if his thumb was that big. I give him a nod and dart away as heat floods my face. 

Did I just agree to a threesome?





Chapter 2


My leg bounces as I check my phone for the hundredth time. Josh is still in his meeting. I know he will be amazing and blow everyone away, but that’s not why I’m checking. Images of Dylan and Adam flash behind my eyes. 

Josh said they could keep me warm while he was away. He is sharing me with his friend. I press my legs together, trying not to feel the throb starting in my clit when I think about all three of them having their way with me. 

I glance at my phone again. I know he said they could keep me warm, but does that mean he will join in when he’s done? I’ve never had so many men at the same time before, but the thought excites me. 

My clit pulses again. I know the risks of fooling around at the office, but I honestly never thought we would be caught. There were so many opportunities that I’m surprised someone hasn’t walked in on us before today.

How long were they watching us for? I was so caught up in the act that I didn’t notice them standing there. Have other people walked in on us that I don’t know about? I roll my bottom lip between my teeth. 

Maybe we aren’t as discrete as we thought we were.

Suddenly a large, black hand wraps around my mouth, cutting off my yelp of surprise. It tightens when I grab at it. Dylan lowers his head to my ear. 

“Hey, baby girl. Are you ready for round two?” His voice is low and his breath tickles my neck. He releases me when I turn to look up at him. 

“What are you guys doing here?” I ask. Adam stands next to Dylan. Their large, muscular bodies block my view of the office outside of my tiny cubicle. 

“We came for a little fun. Maybe take your mind off waiting for Josh to finish,” Dylan says, nodding at my phone. He spins my chair around so that I’m facing both of them. 

My face is just about the level of their crotches. Their dress slacks are already stretched tight against the bulges growing between their legs. They are easily within grabbing distance. The palm of my hand twitches, tempted to just grab them. 

A distraction like this would take my mind off of waiting. But can I take on both of them at the same time? My tongue darts out, wetting my lips. Of course I could take them both, that isn’t the problem. It’s whether or not I can do it without drawing attention from the rest of the office. 

They don’t give me long to contemplate. Dylan undoes his fly, letting this underwear and bulge spill out. Adam copies him, so now I have nothing but a thin layer of cotton between me and their impressive cocks. 

My hands move on their own, reaching for them. Their cocks are heavy and completely fill my hands. The walls of my pussy work overtime, clenching and lubricating itself, getting ready for the pounding it’s about to take. They are so big that they will stretch my needy pussy in all the right ways. 

A wet patch grows on Adam’s underwear as I rub my hand against him. I pull the fabric to the side, letting one tan and one black cock spring out. I have to bite the inside of my cheek to stop myself from squealing in delight.

They are huge.

My mouth waters, eager to taste the precum dripping from their slits. I drag my tongue over Adam’s tip, licking up the salty liquid. He groans from the gentle way I flick my tongue against him. 

I seal my lips around the ridge separating head and shaft, trapping him inside my wet heat. My hand works to pump both cocks. They grow even bigger, swelling in my hands. 

Adam’s cock leaves my mouth with a wet pop. I suck in a lungful of air before doing the same to Dylan. My fingers glide up and down Adam’s shaft, coating it in my spit. 

Not that he would need it. My pussy is so wet that if I’m not careful, I will leave a wet stain on the back of my skirt. I rock my hips against the chair, stimulating myself. 

They know that I need a little something extra, so Dylan undoes my shirt and slips his hand in and under my boob. He lifts it out, revealing my hardened nipple. I groan around his cock when he twists it between his thick fingers. 

My brain doesn’t function anymore. It must be clogged with the fog of lust. That is the only explanation for why I let them move me around. Dylan sits in my chair, his cock standing up straight. I’m bent over him, arms braced against his muscular thighs. Adam stands behind me, hips connected with mine.

I wiggle my hips, feeling Adam’s cock nestle between my labia. He grabs my hips and takes over rubbing himself against me.

“She’s so fucking wet. Josh wasn’t kidding, she needs more than one cock in her,” Adam says through a groan.

He grasps his cock in one meaty hand and slides it the length of my slit, coating himself in my juices. I whimper when he reaches the top and presses against my clit. I back into him, searching for more friction. 

“Needy slut. Take this,” Dylan says. He fists my hair, guiding my face to his crotch. My mouth opens on instinct, taking in the wide head of his cock. 

I keep my lips tight, letting him push his way into my mouth. He forces my head down until his cock hits the back of my throat. My lips are stretched so far around him it feels like they might split. 

He keeps me there, bobbing my head up and down slightly. The back of my throat takes gentle pulses from his cock. My tongue wriggles under his large shaft, bringing a low groan from the large man. When he lifts my head up, streams of saliva and precum drip down his cock. 

“She can take it like a whore. Who knew someone so dirty was working with us,” Dylan says.

“Josh has been holding out on us. How could he keep a needy slut like this all to himself.”

They talk about me as though I’m not even here. My brain lights up. It’s like I’m a toy to them. A piece of meat they are going to fuck and toss away when they’re done. My core tenses. I should not feel so aroused by the thought of being nothing but a sex object to them. 

They are going to roughly fuck my body, spill themselves inside me, and I’m going to enjoy every second of it. My fingers curl into tiny firsts on Dylan’s legs. I need them to stop talking and fuck me in earnest. 

Adam presses his cock against my entrance. He pushes in just enough so that the widest part of his head stretches my soaking hole. I groan as my eyes roll back into my head. There is no pain, only the satisfaction of feeling stretched. That almost sore kind of feeling you get when you stretch after a gym session. It rattles around my skull, pushing me to suck on Dylan’s cock even harder. 

Both men pump into my holes. Dylan’s grip on my head is solid. He has total control over my movements and how deep he wants to go. I take every punishing thrust to the back of my throat. 

My tits swing freely under me as we pick up the pace. Adam’s hands come to my hips, guiding me back onto him. His shaft massages the quivering walls inside my pussy. Everything is stretched to its limits. I can feel every pump, every ridge and vein from his fat cock. 

They plunge into me, working hard and fast to reach their climax. My own is hurtling towards me. Ripples of please spread around my body, cascading and tumbling over itself. A wave of spasms spreads through me when Adam moves a little faster. 

His hips slap into my bare ass. If it weren’t for his pants, we would be making a racket. It’s bad enough that every time his cock slides in and out, my pussy sloppily grasps at him. The sound rings in my ears, turning me on even more. 

My hand dips between my legs. I’m soaking wet. Juice runs down my legs. My fingers work my clit, rolling it between them and rubbing hard enough to make a deep groan rumble through my chest. 

“I’m coming. Are you ready slut? I’m going to shoot my load into this tight mouth of yours. And you’re gonna swallow it like the good little whore that you are.”

Dylan’s cock twitches inside my mouth. It grows even heavier, getting ready to release a flood of cum. I move my hand to the base of his cock, gripping it tightly and tugging down as my mouth moves up his shaft.

He comes with a shudder. Hot, salty cum fills my mouth. I take over, bobbing up and down on him, sucking every last drop from him. He swears and goes limp in my chair. 

Adam is still going. He ruts into me, forcing his massive cock deep into my pussy. I have to brace against Dylan’s thighs to stop myself from toppling over. My legs tremble and my breath comes out in short puffs. 

Dylan’s large fingers attack my clit with more ferocity than I could ever muster. Both men work my lower half, bringing me closer to my orgasm. 

“Come for me, slut. I want to feel your tight pussy cum on my cock.” 

His dirty words trigger something in my brain. It waterfalls down my body, releasing explosions of pure bliss. I bite my lip to stop myself from screaming when my climax hits. Shockwave after shockwave tears through my body.

My pussy spasms out of control, clamping around Adam’s cock. He grunts, pumping hard, riding the waves of my ecstasy. Just when I think I’m done, he comes.

Creamy cum fills my used pussy. Another wave hits me and I’m trembling again. Adam hammers into me, shooting every last drop deep inside of me. I take all of it, greedily milking him for more. 

When he pulls out, my juices and cum dribble down my legs. He steps back, spreading my legs wide to admire his handiwork. 

“Such a nice pussy. We’re going to have so much fun destroying it every day.”

My pussy spasms, sending out more liquid. I weakly stand and rearrange my skirt to cover the mess between my legs. The back of my throat burns with satisfaction. I took two men at the same time and it was as amazing as I thought it would be. 

Three men must be even better. 

“Just got a message from Josh. He’s done,” Dylan says. He grips my face in his large hand, forcing me to look at him. “Ready to go again?”





Chapter 3


We wait outside the conference room for the last few stragglers to leave. Josh is talking to someone inside. He is tall, lean, and has dark brown hair that is cut close to his head. I’ve seen him a few times. I think this name is Cooper. 

“Bout bloody time. We were worried you’d lost your edge,” Dylan says, striding in with his chest puffed out. 

Adam and I walk in after him. There are cups and scraps of paper on the long table. The last slide of Josh’s presentation is still displayed on the wall-mounted screen. 

Adam closes the door behind us, blocking out the rest of the office. Sparks of anticipation dance across my skin. My thighs are still glossy from before, but I’m ready to go again. I really am the slut that they call me all the time. 

“Hey, guys. I’m just chatting with Coop. I’ll be ready in a sec.”

“Do you guys have plans?” Cooper asks.

Josh’s eyes immediately go to me. He does well to hide the sly grin that creeps into the corners of his mouth. From the seductive glint in his eyes, I can tell that he knows exactly what we were just doing. My cheeks redden. I’m surprised the whole office can’t tell from the way my lips are red and my hair is tousled. 

“You could say that,” Josh says. 

The others chuckle.

A thought hits like lightning. I can’t stop myself from speaking. Even as I say the words my breath hitches in the back of my throat.

“You should join us.”

The three guys freeze, turning on me slowly. Their eyes are wide with disbelief. 

“She’s gotten bold. What did you two do to her earlier?” Josh says. He leans against the table, eyeing me up and down. 

A little bubble of fear flickers awake making my chest sink. Did I go too far? I look at each of them. 

“It’ll be more fun this way,” I say, hoping to encourage them. Turns out I didn’t need to worry. 

Everyone moves at once. Dylan grabs my hand and leads me over to the nearest chair. Adam yanks my shirt open, showing the room my bra and then my bare tits. Cooper sucks in a breath, taken aback by their sudden bold actions.

“Wh-what are you guys doing?” 

“Sharing our toy. You want in right?” Josh says to him.

Cooper swallows hard and looks me up and down. I watch him from over my shoulder. When Dylan pulls me onto his lap, I flash my wet pussy at him. 

“Y-yeah, uh, yes. I’ll join.”

My skin tingles with a mix of excitement and anticipation. I have no idea what they’ll make me do, but I know that I’ll enjoy every second of it. 

Dylan pulls further onto his lap. My thighs work hard to stretch over his muscly thighs. Adam already has my skirt bunched up around my waist again. He shifts my underwear to the side, giving everyone free access to my most intimate place. 

“Don’t be shy,” Josh says from somewhere behind me, “I’ve trained her to take cock like a champ.” 

Dylan pulls me in for a crushing kiss. Our lips fight for dominance before he forces his tongue in. Only a moment ago I had his cock in my mouth. I deepen the kiss, hoping to taste more of his manliness. 

Hand grope my ass, squeezing it between their firm fingers. I don’t know who they all belong to, but I roll my hips, enjoying the way they claim my tender skin. 

Someone’s fingers find their way into my pussy. I twitch when they roughly claim my already used hole. Their fingers twist around, searching for my g-spot. I shift, giving them more room to move their hand. He slides it in and out, dragging wet fingers up to my back entrance.

I gasp, breaking the kiss when a thick finger tickles my tight bud. When I look over my shoulder to find the culprit, the sight of three dominating men standing behind me makes me whimper. 

I want to feel all of their cocks in me at the same time. This time I relax when Adam pushes his finger into my hole. The sensation of being stretched filled my brain with lust. I arch my back, sticking my ass out further, encouraging him to keep going. 

He pumps his finger faster. I bounce up and down on Dylan, imagining that it is his cock in my ass. When I groan the others circle me, watching my face twist in ecstasy. 

Dylan sucks at the sensitive skin of my neck. Adam adds another finger. I grunt when he scissors them back and forwards, stretching me further. They are all so big that my ass is going to be stretched and leaking cum by the end of the day. 

Josh stands next to me, his face turned down to grin at me. I grin back. There is no way that I would have known that this was going to happen today. But I’m so glad that it did. I want to keep being used by all of them. 

I undo Josh’s pants with one hand. He helps pull his semi-hard cock out of his fly. I tug at the rapidly growing shaft. He will be rock hard in no time. 

Dylan seals his thick lips around one of my nipples. He nips at the tight bud, then sucks until I groan. Together we undo his pants. His cock is already hard and twitches against my clit. I rock against him, sliding up and down his shaft. 

Cooper stands to the side, watching his colleagues fuck. My eyes narrow in on the bulge forming between his legs. Before I can invite him to join us, Dylan has his cock pressing against my entrance. 

He pushes my hips down, lowering me onto his massive, black cock. A deep moan freely escapes my chest. The edges of my vision go dark from the bliss of being stretched by him. I twitch, feeling him slide further into me.

I don’t wait for him to go all the way in. I bounce up and down, letting my tits slap together in front of me. Adam adds another finger, finally stretching me to the point of pain. It all adds to the fog in my brain that pushes me to ride them both harder. 

“She’s gonna come and we’ve barely started,” Dylan says. He groans when my pussy clenches around him. His breath puffs against my chest. 

Josh grabs my throat, restricting the blood supply to my head. My vision swims in and out of focus. It does nothing to stop me from riding Dylan like it’s the last cock I’ll ever fuck. 

“Are you coming already?” Josh says to me. His eyes are dangerous. It adds a thrill to the whole experience. I nod as best I can against his hand.

Josh plants his lips over mine in an open-mouthed kiss. Our tongues dance around each other. He pulls our heads closer together, absorbing my scream when Adam shoves his cock inside my tight hole.

“Fuck,” Adam roars.

His hands dig into my hips, trying to still me. But it has as much effect on me as a feather would on a runaway train. I take him in, embracing the pain that shoots up my spine. 

Josh keeps us connected and takes every one of my cries and groans. I ride both cocks. They push against my walls, stretching me beyond anything I’ve ever experienced before. Both cocks slide in and out, rubbing against each other through the wall that separates my passages. 

I let my orgasm rage, consuming me with such intensity that my body convulses. Several sets of hands grab at me, trying to still my spasming body. Light floods my body, coursing around me and rocketing me into the sky.

I stay there, drifting above my body, enveloped in a shroud of bliss. Slowly I come back down, feeling my body aching from the cocks still pounding away inside me. 

Josh finally releases my mouth. My eyes can barely focus on his face but through the haze, I can see him grinning at me. I lean to the side, reaching for his cock. 

Dylan and Josh support my upper body as I latch onto the tip of Josh’s cock. He thrusts his hips, pushing himself in a little further. 

Adam’s strokes become erratic. I feel his cock swell seconds before cum shoots from his slit. It splashes my insides, staining me with his essence. I jerk my hips and tighten my ass, pulling just a little more out of him. 

He pulls out, leaving that hole vacant. Dylan stands abruptly, forcing Josh’s cock to pop out of my mouth. He lays me down on the table and grabs my hips. 

“Hold on tight, slut.” 

My hands wrap around his arm, securing me in place. He pulls out then slams back in. I gasp from the sudden, deep intrusion. He does it again, making me groan when he reaches deep inside of me. 

He pounds into my pussy, edging himself closer to the edge. My legs fall wide, giving his larger body more access to my greedy pussy. The power behind Dylan’s thrusts moves my legs, making them sway. 

I take his frantic thrusts until he goes still. Ropes of cum shoot into my quivering pussy. He pumps a few more times, spending himself completely. When he pulls out, my pussy and ass freely leak cum and juice down my ass cheeks and onto the table. 

My eyes are half-open. Everything aches from being tense for so long, but there are still two men I need to satisfy. I watch Cooper step between my legs. His eyes are wide when he stares at the mess the others made between my legs.

He lowers his head, licking my slit. He sucks on my labia, then my clit. I twitch under his gentle touch. It’s so at odds with the other’s treatment. He cleans my slit, lapping up every last drop. 

When he’s satisfied he pulls out his cock and dips it into my pussy. He grabs my thighs and yanks me towards him and the edge of the table. My legs rest on his shoulders. He wastes no time setting a relentless pace. 

My fingers tweak my nipples, sending delightful sparks through my body. He watches me enjoying touching my own body. It doesn’t take him long to come.

He grunts, adding his load to the others. That’s three in my pussy. I just need one more. Cooper pat my thighs and pushes me over to the side. I roll over, letting my feet hit the floor.

I watch as Josh takes up position behind me. This is our favourite way to fuck. He slaps my ass. I jolt forward from the shock. 

I relish the feel of his familiar cock slip between my folds. With all of the juice and cum inside me, it is easy for him to thrust in and out. He makes use of the extra lubrication and pounds into my gaping hole. 

Our voices blend together, moaning and groaning. My fingers ball into fists on either side of me. His hips crash into my ass, making my skin slip against itself. My clit throbs in time with my rapidly beating heart. 

The edge of the table is the last piece of the puzzle. Every time Josh slams into me, my clit is forced against the table. I cry out when tremors rocket through me, careening around my exhausted body for one final orgasm. 

Josh joins me. He arches his back, forcing his cock in deep. Sticky cum erupts from him. He keeps pounding away until every last drop is pooling inside of me. 

When he finally pulls out he gives my ass a squeeze. 

“Such a greedy slut. Four loads in one day. I’ll have to keep sharing you around to satisfy that hunger of yours.”

He grabs my arm and pulls me up. I collapse into his chest, unable to properly stand on my own. He plants a kiss on my forehead.

“Thanks for helping me out earlier. Definitely helped me win that deal.” 

“And thank you for sharing me with your friends.”

Josh tucks me further into his arms, circling me with his arm. He chuckles and kisses the top of my head. I sigh into his chest and enjoy this moment before we have to step back out into the office and focus on work again. 

































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
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