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Chris is in trouble. His assertive boss Julia has called him out on his lack of job performance since a nasty divorce. The position he holds as her assistant is far too important to him to risk losing it, so something needs to be done.

With the resources only a true power magnate has, Julia sends him her crack team of ladies, one for his fitness, one for his finances, and one for his fashion. And each woman is more gorgeous than the last.

The team quickly whips him into shape, with some unexpected and surprising results. When Julia gets wind of it, she certainly isn’t happy about what he’s done. But she also wants to find out for herself why her team finds him so irresistible.

Team Temptation is a steamy tale full of quick relationships, intense tension and contains harem elements. This novella is intended for mature readers only. It contains substantial sexually explicit content and explores themes of casual sex, exhibitionism and boss and employee power dynamics.


CHAPTER ONE

With a coffee fueled forced smile on my face, I locked my apartment door and tried to forget about my life for another workday.

Some men would have thought it strange to be happy to head to work. For me, it was the place I actually went to escape my thoughts. My work was intense, with something always going on, and my apartment was just a place I sort of hung out in recently.

I kept telling myself I was going to get things together and start decorating, or maybe buy something I’d always wanted. After a very expensive and messy divorce, I considered myself lucky to still have a good paycheck and no massive alimony payment. But I had to move out of the home, and when all the money stuff was done and dusted, my lawyer got me the best deal he said he could, and I believed him.

After all, he worked for my boss. Who didn’t mess around with anyone, running one of the biggest advertising firms in our large city. And was basically my mentor.

Julia McNamara was a force of nature, and ten years ago, as a lowly college graduate, I’d taken a job with her in her firm to gain some experience and hopefully move into a marketing role that would let me be creative. Instead, I found myself as her personal assistant.

At the time, I was sort of bitter because it wasn’t the job I wanted. What I quickly found out was that it was the most valuable position in the firm, mostly because it gave me a birdseye view of how somebody actually ran a company and the creative process. Along with all the behind the scenes stuff that nobody else got access to.

Plus, everyone at the firm basically ignored me, which was just the way I liked it. Just come in, do the job and reap the satisfaction of knowing that I was contributing. It was how I preferred to do things. No spotlight needed. Meanwhile, I was the guy helping to run the machine.

It was like an MBA, but in person. And Julia and I worked together well. At least, we always had. About six months ago, I’d walked in on my wife underneath one of my best friends when I came home early from a business trip. Like somebody took a grenade to my entire life, because it meant two couples got destroyed and everyone else picked sides.

Making the move my lawyer told me to, I picked my battles, moved out while we sold the house, and tried to forget the fact that I was now in my mid thirties and had to start dating again. Julia knew about everything, and she’d helped me out a lot. The lawyer, and a lot of other advice from her own contested divorce.

But it affected my performance at work, that was for sure. Even though I’d tried to take the high road, my ex definitely hadn’t, and every time I saw a text or message through email from lawyers, or her directly, my entire world felt like it was crumbling. A therapist helped a lot, but it still affected me.

My life was spread out before me, single and basically committed to my job. Which was fine, but my dreams of having a partner and a family were likely on hold, if they would ever happen. That was a bleak thing for me to process. Which I remembered almost daily on my morning commute.

Walking into the building, I scanned my pass, and the automatic doors opened. As usual, the elevator was always full of people, and it emptied slowly as I went further up than most. Julia’s office was on the second to last floor, and there weren’t many people up that high.

Reaching my desk, I laid everything out for the day and took a deep breath. My work always began with sorting out the chaos of her schedule, then organizing priorities, and then forwarding her schedule and putting out fires.

As soon as I started, my phone vibrated. Except it wasn’t my work phone, it was my personal one. I ignored it. But then it vibrated again. A text. Sinking feelings appeared as another text came up. I knew exactly who it was, and it was never good.

Glancing quickly at the phone, I swallowed when I read the message that had popped up.

Are you going to answer the lawyer?

I’ve been waiting for months.

My heart began to pound and my nervous system went into overdrive. Even though it had been months, as soon as I saw anything from her, it took me right back to that place where I’d been so horrified at the fact that my wife was enjoying the company of another man. Right in front of me. Well, I heard more than I saw until she realized I was home and then panicked.

Putting the phone down, I tried to concentrate on something else, but it never worked. Thoughts whizzed through my mind, and I had to take a break.

Julia walked out of her office. “Chris? I asked for that summary half an hour ago. Where is it?”

She always got there before me, because she loved having quiet time first thing. I’d learned a long time ago not to bother her when I arrived, but I saw that the request had appeared on my monitor a while earlier.

I blanched. My memory didn’t even register reading it, because it had come through right after I got those text messages. “It’s right here.” I attacked my keyboard. “In your email now.”

Julia paused, and I could see she was thinking. That was never good. I knew I’d been on pretty thin ice for a few weeks, because stuff like forgetting to send her things happened regularly at this point. The well-oiled machine that we normally were together was clearly missing a cog, and that cog was me.

“Come into my office. We need to talk.” Julia usually summoned me for meetings, but not for talks. If she was firing me or something like that, it was just going to be the icing on the proverbial shit cake I’d been eating lately. As soon as I walked in, she motioned for me to sit down. Steepling her fingers on a desk while silent was also never a good sign.

“I have a problem, Chris.”

“And how can I help with that?”

Julie grimaced. “You’re moping. A lot. And it’s affecting your work. It has been for months now.”

My heart sank. I’d been her assistant for a decade, and she knew all about everything that had taken place with my now ex-wife and how it affected me. I’d been taking a good amount of time doing therapy, but it was hard to get the image of your wife fucking another man in your marriage bed out of your mind. As evidenced by that very morning.

Supposedly it was because I was away with Julia for work all the time, and she was jealous. But that hadn’t meant she needed to jump on another man’s dick. When I thought about it, I still felt my teeth ready to grind.

“I’m sorry. I’ve been trying very hard not to let that happen, Julia.”

It felt like I’d been apologizing weekly for my performance. She sighed as usual. But the response was different this time.

“I know. But it’s affected your work more than I’d like, and I need to address it. And that’s affecting me. You’re too important to me to have this type of thing going on, so instead of just watching it happen, I’m going to see what I can do to help fix it.”

I let out a breath. At least she wasn’t firing me.

“You need a life overhaul. I did one a few years ago when my marriage ended, as you know. I started to hire people to take care of the important aspects of my life. And they’ve paid for themselves in massive dividends. You just need the same thing at this point in your life. To rebuild things properly.”

I took another deep breath. “Understood. I just don’t know where to begin?”

She nodded. “I know. So, I’m going to send my team over. Somebody to get you healthy, somebody to organize your finances, and somebody to take you out and get you a new wardrobe. You’ve been wearing the same damned thing for a month.” She sniffed. “Don’t think I haven’t noticed.”

Another wave of shame hit me, and my eyes welled up. I felt terrible, letting her down. She’d been not only a mentor, but a damned good friend. In a purely professional way, of course.

Julia came closer and softly took my hand. “Listen. I know this has been hard. But you need to move on. And my team is the absolute best. It won’t take much to get the man back I hired, and who’s been so outstanding for me over the last ten years. That man is still there.”

I wiped my eyes, quickly brought to grateful tears. “Well, if you wanted me to be more loyal, it’s going to be really hard.”

“I know.” She squeezed my hand. “That’s why I’m going to do this. On your week off, you’re going to work on getting back and changing into a new man. My team will help you. Deal?”

“Deal.” I nodded. “Just let me know when.”

“Well, it’s Friday. So, you’re going to take next week off and relax. On Sunday, I’ll send over my trainer, and she can start the process. That’s an order. A week off, come back as a new man. We’ll get you righted over the week. Just promise you’ll do whatever they ask of you.”

It wasn’t phrased as a request, so I just nodded. I knew Julia had a pretty excellent team, and what she was offering was beyond generous.

“You got it. Whatever they ask me to do.”

She nodded. “Okay. Get back to work. I’ll start making arrangements.”

What the hell was I going to do with a week off? Although time off was long overdue. She was right, I’d been completely avoiding my life for months. Sniffing myself, I didn’t think my clothes were that bad, but Julia had a sensitive nose sometimes.

My email started to ping with messages as usual, and among them was a booked session with Julia’s trainer for Sunday. Another one came through with a woman named Chloe for Tuesday, which was actually at the office to help with my finances, and then another one for Thursday with a woman named Ellen to go shopping. A text message quickly followed.

There you go. My trainer, my accountant, and my personal shopper all lined up. I expect you to attend each meeting.

Message definitely received, and having Julia do it for me rather than me having to arrange things was something new, but very welcome. I felt a rush of gratitude for having a boss who would do something like this for me.

I appreciate it all. And will happily attend.

As the workday continued, I dove back into my usual routine and tried to forget about the fact I was going to have a week off. And the text messages that I didn’t want to answer.

After all, there was work to do. My newfound team could wait until my first appointment on Sunday.

I wanted to finish my week performing well. My personal phone was powered off. No more distractions.

Except, of course, for what was going to happen when her team got a hold of me. 


CHAPTER TWO

It was a pretty normal Sunday morning, jam packed with activity like brewing coffee and scrolling on my phone. I’d received a message from Julia the night before that I could expect her trainer Denise at about ten that morning, so I straightened up to make the place presentable. All that meant was, I fluffed the cushions and threw away the empty cans.

When my doorbell rang, I was whistling when I opened it. Julia’s trainer was apparently incredible, and had my boss in the best shape of her life. And looking damned good for a mature woman to boot. I was excited to see what she could do for me.

The woman standing there possessed incredible muscle definition. Her shoulders were round, her stomach was flat and defined, and even her chest, while more than ample under a tight sports bra, was damned perfect. I’d never seen a bodybuilder up close before, and she was a perfect specimen.

Her outfit was bright blue and skintight, clinging to her body but looking like she was about to burst out of it. The shorts accented every lovely curve, covering her hips and ass while still revealing her heavily muscled and incredible shape. Almost to the point of intimidating the hell out of me.

A severe ponytail held her blonde hair up, but she smiled and looked absolutely stunning, with perfect white teeth. “Good morning! You must be Chris! I’m Denise. Julia sent me for an assessment.”

I suddenly felt like a hobo dressed in my sweats. As I let her inside, the shorts she wore almost rippled around a butt that was perfectly round and thick, as if she lived in a gym. I quickly realized she probably did. “You’re my new personal trainer?”

“Personal care specialist. I do workouts, nutrition, even massage.” She said. Standing there in my front hallway, she almost glowed with her intensity. “Where do you usually work out? At a gym, or here?”

“Um. I guess here?” I said. “But I don’t have a gym in the house.”

“Okay, that’s step one. You’ll want to work out at home sometimes. But we’re also going to go to my studio this morning and do a workout there. It’s important to know if you’re a group guy for your workouts. Julia also said you needed to get out of the house.”

“You train Julia regularly?” That explained why she was in such good shape. This woman would have inspired a rock to exercise.

Denise nodded. “Uh huh. Have been for years. And I teach spinning and Hyrox workouts at her gym. I’m a regional champion.”

I didn’t know what that was, but considering how strong she looked, I figured she was probably a champion at something. Or could easily audition for American Gladiators. “So, we’re going to your gym?”

“Soon. I have a class to teach at eleven, and you’re coming to it. For now, I’m going to go through your place and talk to you about your goals.”

She marched in as if she owned the place. And she was so damned intimidating, if she’d demanded me to hand her the keys and move out, I probably would have. “Show me your fridge.”

“Uh, sure? But there’s not much in there.”

My diet normally comprised takeout and frozen chicken nuggets from Costco, with the occasional piece of fruit. Recently I’d branched out into takeout salads, at least. When she opened the fridge, Denise laughed. I was still taking in the sight of her in the insanely hot spandex she was wearing. Her stomach had lines on it, and I was thinking about how much fun it would be to lick them.

“This is not great, Chris.” She closed the refrigerator. “You have a blender?”

“Somewhere?” It was probably in a cupboard.

“Okay, so we’ll start simple. For breakfast from now on, you’re going to start the day with a protein shake. Or eggs. Those are your options. Get into the habit of eating protein to start the day, and it will ensure you have sustainable energy. I’ll give you some protein powder when we go to the gym.”

“Sounds good. What should I wear?”

“Something comfortable you don’t mind sweating in. You’re coming to one of my spin classes, and you’ll be in the front row.” She glanced at my outfit. “Maybe some shorts instead of…that.”

“Great?” My muscles screamed in protest just thinking about it.

“Let’s take a look at the rest of your place. Bedroom first.”

Thinking about this insane goddess in my bedroom had my mind racing as I watched her move. Her muscles were intoxicating to my eyes, the definition and lines were much hotter than I’d ever expected somebody like her to be up close.

She walked into my bedroom and sighed again. It was starting to  sound familiar. “Okay. We need blackout curtains. A white noise machine. A humidifier. The place you sleep needs to be a sanctuary.” Her eyes went to the television. “That has to go. Bedrooms are for sleeping and sex, not watching screens.”

“Okay.” Her commands were pretty straightforward. And if it got me better sleep, then great.

Her eyes looked at me expectantly. “So, unplug the TV. Let’s get rid of it now.”

I obediently unplugged the television, and she helped me carry it into the spare bedroom, putting it on the floor. “Okay. That’s done. We’ll order the rest of the stuff. From now on, sleep is a priority.”

Wow, I was impressed. Glancing at her watch, she nodded. “Okay, time to head to the gym. Wear something comfortable you don’t mind sweating in.”

“Where are we headed?”

She texted me the directions, and I hopped into my car after picking out what I hoped was an appropriate workout set. Anything I looked at seemed dowdy next to what Denise was wearing, and I made a mental note to ask my new personal shopper to cover that when I met her in a few days.

The gym wasn’t far, and walking into it, it was like I was there with a celebrity of some sort. The front desk people greeted Denise with smiles, and so did a few members. She showed me around a bit, and the place was full of grunting people lifting weights. But I also saw a lot of regular people just like me who were sweating but actually looking like they were enjoying themselves somehow.

One thing that made me happy was a lot of people being friendly. It made me realize I didn’t have a good social outlet anymore, and the gym was probably a great way to start re-establishing something like that. Denise led me to the spinning studio and pointed at the bike right in the middle, in front of the one facing out. “That’s yours. Right in front of me.”

She quickly showed me how to set it up as people filtered in. There were attractive bodies everywhere, a lot of them obviously regulars to her classes. And Denise was friendly with all of them, casual banter flowing like a river. But when she climbed onto her bike, she was all business. “Okay, folks! Let’s get ready to sweat!”

Music started blasting out of two large speakers, and it built slowly, along with the pace. Denise was wearing a wireless microphone to give directions. After about ten minutes, I felt my heart pounding in my chest, and she was smiling at me the entire time. My legs felt every turn of the pedals. Along with the music, she was shouting instructions for faster, slower, more resistance. Lots and lots of resistance.

Her entire body glistened as she moved through each song, and holy shit, it was hot to watch. Even though she was screaming at me to go faster and harder, and those words were the perfect match for what I wanted to do to her. She was like sex wrapped in lycra.

“Come on! Let’s go! Push it!” she yelled, her muscles flexing on the handlebars as she dipped and her legs whizzed around. The entire room was panting for breath, but there were the occasional whoop and participants cheering along with her. I’d never felt so motivated to exercise, even though it felt like I was about to have a heart attack.

Looking around quickly, there were lots of insanely fit bodies and tons of energy. The eye candy wasn’t bad either, I had to admit. Maybe there was something to group exercise after all, especially if I was looking for attractive women to date. If I didn’t have a stroke first. 

After about forty-five minutes of torture, the music slowed back down, and Denise started a stretching routine. Getting off the bike, my legs felt shaky. I loved watching her bend over and extend her muscles, all of them sweaty and taut. The entire experience was exhilarating.

“Okay everyone! See you next time!” she announced, and the room applauded. I did too, because at least my arms were still working. As soon as she turned the music off, Denise came over to check on me. I had to say, the personal attention was really nice.

“You did great.” She beamed. “How was it?”

“Hard. My legs are dying.”

“The more often you come, the easier it gets. I expect you to attend at least one class a week, so we’ll go over your schedule and figure out when it works. Two sessions a week doing strength training, one with me and one on your own. And one more workout doing whatever you want. Ideally, something athletic.”

“Is that what Julia does?”

Denise nodded. “Of course. All my clients do.”

Damn. No wonder my boss was in such good shape. And all the female bodies walking around us were catching my eye, especially the ladies who stopped to say hello to Denise. It was more than enough to motivate me to get into better shape. “Okay. I’m in.”

Paying for it was going to be a whole other ball game, but I was so damned motivated I would have agreed to pretty much anything. Plus, being able to hang out with Denise a few hours a week was a pretty attractive idea.

As we walked towards the door, I felt a sudden cramp and my leg buckled. “Ow!”

“You okay?” Denise grabbed my arm. “Maybe you pushed it a little too hard.”

“Just a cramp. I think. I haven’t had a muscle do that in a long time.” I laughed.

“Well, I do massage therapy as well. Let’s take care of that right away, shall we?”

Bing. Something inside my body woke up, and suddenly I was full of energy. The thought of Denise rubbing my body down was absolutely perfect after the torture I’d just experienced. Plus, I had benefits it was covered under. “Can we? How?”

“We just go to the clinic next door. I have keys.” She said. “They’re closed right now, but that just means we have the place to ourselves.”

I never got myself massages, and after spending time near Denise and seeing her sweaty body, thinking about having her touch me was pretty damned welcome. “Okay, let me grab my stuff.”

Walking out of the facility, she waved at the front desk staff and a couple of other people, and then we walked to the next unit. The door quickly unlocked, and the entrance was dark but showed a clinic desk with lots of seating. “Wow, this is handy to have right next door.”

“I know, right?” she smiled. “Julia sometimes takes advantage of it too.” Putting her bag behind the front desk, she led me down a hallway and into a room with a massage table.

“Here we go. All to ourselves. I can make sure you aren’t in traction tomorrow.”

Thinking about her hands on me after watching her sweat was a fantasy for pretty much any guy. She pointed at the table, which had a couple of sheets on it and an attachment at the front for what I assumed was my head.

“Get undressed and comfortable under the sheet. I’m just going to change quickly into something better for this type of things, and then I’ll be right back.”

It didn’t seem like there was any room for discussion, so I waited until she left the room and carefully stripped down. The key decision being, underwear or not? A pretty simple decision, really.

Being naked with Denise was a great option, even if nothing happened. She was a fantasy come to life, that was for sure, but I had to stay professional.

Once I was under the covers, I heard a knock at the door. “Decent?”

“Come on in.” I replied. When she walked into the room, she was wearing looser scrubs. It was definitely a change from the spandex workout gear she’d been encased in, but she looked just as hot. Her hair was quickly put up in a ponytail, and she looked like a total professional. A costume change from a trainer to a massage therapist.

Well, except for the massive breasts and the insanely curvaceous ass. As she walked around the table, I lifted my head and couldn’t resist checking it out. She grabbed my calf. “Okay, so where are you sore the most?”

“Well right now, my legs. You killed them.” I told her. “But I’m sort of sweaty.”

“I don’t mind some sweat. It was good to see you working so hard up there.” She uncovered one of my legs and then applied some oil, sliding her hands firmly up the back of my leg. My calf and hamstring were both tender, and when her hands went higher and pressed into my butt cheek, I yelped.

Denise laughed. “Sorry. Went a bit too hard.”

“It’s okay.” I groaned. Her hands softened, and she started to rub out my hip muscles and then travelled back down my leg.

The only problem was, something else was getting quite hard. Having her hands so close to me, and after all the stimulation from the morning’s activities, my cock was getting a mind of its own. Especially because we were now alone, and she had her hands in places that sent ripples straight to my groin.

I was willing my brain to stop getting hard, but it was impossible. Pretty soon I had a throbbing erection pressing into the table, and every time I moved, it only felt good. Then, of course, my mind went to how good it might feel for the hands currently rubbing oil into my legs and back to be touching me down there, and it made things worse.

Denise was thorough, covering both my legs right up to my butt and then my lower back as well. When she bent over to feather my lower back near my head, her crotch was right in front of my head, and I swore I could smell her sweat. It didn’t help my erection issue.

“Okay, let’s turn you over.”

My dick was like steel, but it was pinned under me. If I flipped over, there was no way I was going to be able to hide it. Shit.

I took a deep breath and turned myself around. Right away, it was pretty damn obvious what was happening, because the sheet settled into a sizable tent, jutting straight up. Denise looked at it with an amused gaze, while I flushed with embarrassment.

“Oh. Oh, my.” She put her hands on the side of the table. “Somebody’s excited.”

My face felt like it was burning. “I’m so sorry. Just…ignore it.”

“I mean, it’s kind of hard to ignore that, Chris.” She smiled. The sheet was comically stretched. “Especially because it looks pretty damned hard. And pretty damned big. Julia didn’t mention that side of things.”

Her hands grabbed the sheet and suddenly it slid off me, exposing me completely naked with my throbbing cock jutting straight up. I whipped my hands over it to cover myself up. Denise let out a laugh. “Holy shit.”

“I’m so sorry. It’s got a mind of its own.” I protested. But she didn’t seem to be upset at all. Instead, she was sort of…smiling?

“Julia said you needed some tension released, but I don’t think she knew how much.” Denise put a hand on my naked leg, only inches from my throbbing dick. “And I can see there’s a lot inside you that needs to come out.”

She took her hand and grabbed mine, pulling it away from my cock. Being uncovered had me shaking, but she didn’t seem to be bothered at all. “Let it breathe. The essence of a man flows through that area, Chris. And it’s pretty obvious that you need a very special treatment. One that maybe isn’t on the regular menu.”

Leaning down, when her head got closer to my rigid penis, she smiled again. “So full of blood and virility. And veiny and thick. God, has anyone ever told you that you have a beautiful cock?”

The girlfriends I’d had over the years had never really gone into detail, but my ex had complained that it was too big sometimes when we were first dating. Not that anyone had ever minded. “Can’t say they have.”

“Well, allow me to be the first, then.” Denise sighed and paused, then got a flirty smile. “I’d love to touch it, if that’s okay. May I?”

Her shirt was taut across her chest, and when I spotted her nipples were hard, it made me realize something. She wasn’t freaking out. She wasn’t upset. I had a feeling she might be horny. This muscular goddess was looking at my throbbing dick and getting horny, and we were all alone.

“Uh…sure.”

“Wonderful. I promise I’ll be gentle.”

Her hands slid slowly up my thighs, and when they touched my balls and dick, I felt her hands wet with oil glide over the surface slowly, making me gasp. Fingers circled around my shaft.

“It’s so thick.” A gentle squeeze made me gasp again. “I bet you have massive loads when you cum. It’s a good sign of high testosterone.”

Her other hand was massaging my balls, which were full and sensitive. I couldn’t believe that this goddess was playing with my dick. She sighed, her hand slowly stroking me.

“I’d really like to see you cum, Chris. Purely for knowing what a dick like this looks like when it has an orgasm. I bet you cum buckets.”

Without waiting for an answer, she started to stroke me up and down faster, and my eyes almost rolled back in my head. “Jesus…” I moaned. “That feels amazing.”

The hand on my balls made small circles around, teasing the globes down there. “I can’t believe how hard you are,” Denise bit her lip. “It’s getting me really hot touching you, Chris.”

I glanced at her. “Well, if you want to get more comfortable, feel free.” In a million years, that was never going to work.

Until it did.

“Ooh, thank you. That would be fun.”

Letting go of my dick, I watched in awe as she peeled her scrub top over her head and suddenly her upper body was revealed, bare tits and all. The two massive breasts were firm and round, capped with two big nipples that were hard erasers on her chest. I’d already seen the rest of her sweaty and bare, but the naked version was unreal.

Even her shoulder muscles popped and her chest flexed as she grabbed her pants and slid them down. Leaving her panties on, her bare hips and legs shone in the light of the room, the powerful thighs striated and thick.

Her panties were barely a thong, and her mound was outlined with a puffy crest of her pussy lips, along with a damp spot on the light surface. “I’m already wet. The problem with lifting weights and working out, is I’m horny all the time.”

“That’s a problem?”

“It is when you can’t find a man who can keep up with your sex drive.” She stepped closer to the table and grabbed my throbbing dick again. “I like to fuck a lot. Like three or four orgasms a day if I’m dating someone. And I like it long and hard. Just like this.”

Her hand felt like heaven gliding up and down my shaft, and when her other hand returned to my balls, I groaned and arched my back. Now it felt like the best damned masturbation tool I’d ever felt. “It’s so fucking thick.” She sighed. “And powerful. I can’t wait to watch you cum.”

“You’re not going to have to…wait long…” I gasped. Hanging out with her all day had made me horny, but this was beyond anything I’d ever felt before.

“Come on, Chris…” she said, her eyes fixated on my pulsing dick. “Cum for me. I want it. A big load of cum. Give it to me!”

“Shit…ah…ah…AAAAAAAAHHHHHH!” I felt my dick rush and then let my entire body spasm as her hand kept stroking and a huge fountain of white exploded into the air. It landed all over her moving hands and my dick, both of us gasping as my body let go of a gallon of jizz that had been building since that morning when I met her at the gym.

More spurts kept coming, and my body was shuddering like I’d never felt before. The rush went straight to my head, the room spinning as her hand drained what was left of my cum out of my dick.

“Wow. That was incredible.” Her eyes looked glassy. “There’s so much cum.”

Lifting her well coated fingers to her eyes, she slipped them in between her lips, closing her eyes and moaning while licking my cream off them. Even with my head spinning from the orgasm I’d just had, it was the hottest thing I’d seen in a long time.

The other hand had some of my residue on it, but she quickly slid it between her legs, and I watched as her panties got tugged aside, fingers slickly sliding down her shaved pussy lips.

“I need to cum too. I hope you don’t mind.” She moaned, standing there beside the table and starting to play with herself. “Shit…holy fuck, I’m so horny, Chris.”

I finally came to, and realized the opportunity I had. There was no way after what she’d just done for me I wasn’t about to return the favour. My hand slid onto her thigh, and then as I let it creep between her legs, suddenly she grabbed it and shoved it between her legs, her wetness instantly slick on my fingers. “Oh, fuck yes. Make me cum.”

Right away her pussy began to grind on my hand, and I’d never felt a woman so wet before. Like dewy drops of lube were coating her entire crotch, and my fingers easily spread them, slipping into her surprisingly tight twat. I easily found her bulging clit underneath the damp fabric, and as soon as my hand grazed it, she started to shake and gasp.

“Oh, FUCK! YYYYEEEEESSSSS! I’m going to CUM!” Almost right as she said it, her pussy squirted a lovely stream of wetness all over my hand, soaking it as much as I’d soaked her hands earlier with my load.

Clutching onto the table, she gasped a few times, and then her head shot down, and my slightly soft dick was engulfed by her mouth, a sensual moan making my cock vibrate and instantly start to get hard again. When she lifted off, she looked at me with eyes that told me I was definitely going to get even more of this lovely goddess.

Sucking me back to intense rigidity, she stood up and looked down at me on the table, panting for breath.

“Okay, Julia doesn’t find out about this. But I really need to fuck this dick.”

That wasn’t going to be an issue. “Julia will never find out. I promise.” I even crossed my heart and Denise laughed.

I knew exactly how I wanted to do it. Sliding off the table, I walked around her mostly naked body, pointing at the surface. “Hands on the table. Bend over.”

“Ooh. Somebody’s telling his coach what to do?” she grinned, but she quickly did what I asked, bending over the table while resting her elbows on it, the firmest ass I’d ever seen pointing out. Her thong panties were covering her pussy, but I quickly yanked them aside, stepping between her legs with my cock rock hard.

Rubbing my head up and down, I could feel how solid her muscles were and massaged her striated cheeks as I pushed easily into her dripping wet slit. She gasped as my dick stretched her. I gasped too, because she was tight as hell. It was like a vise clamping around my cock, even harder than her hand had been.

“Ffffuuuucck! That’s SO BIG!”

Watching her muscles flex while I thrust, I started to massage her ass, spreading the cheeks and enjoying watching her pussy grip me firmly. I could feel every inch inside her massaging my shaft like she’d used her hands to massage my body.

The striations I could see were rippling, and so was the rest of her as she started to push back into me. “God…yes…fuck meeeeee…I fucking love it! CHRIS!”

It was like watching her ass on the bike, except naked and with my cock buried inside it. Absolutely spectacular. I’d never had sex with a woman who’d been so freely sexual and who said anything she felt. “Yeah…fuck me harder. HARDER! I’m going to CUM, baby! OOOOOOOHHHHHHHH!”

All I had to do was keep going, and her sexy ass flexed around my shaft as she gasped loudly, a piercing cry filling the room when her pussy tightened and she flooded my ecstatic dick with wetness. There was no doubt she’d reached a climax of epic proportions.

Pausing my thrusts, she pushed me away and turned around, almost climbing on top of me as our lips met with passion. Her brawny arms squeezed my torso, and then her eyes met mine with a smile.

“Get on the table. On your back.”

Watching this sexy vixen riding me was definitely a great idea. I happily lay down, my glistening cock jutting straight up. When she climbed on the table, I marvelled at the fact that it could take both our combined weights.

“Pull your legs back for me.” She commanded, kneeling her powerful thighs between them and grabbing my throbbing balls. As soon as I did, thanks to the fact she’d massaged my hips back into place, she grabbed both legs at the knees and moved her body forward.

Watching her pussy hover over my cock, she lowered herself onto me and then it was like she was fucking me instead of me fucking her, but in missionary position.

“That’s it…take that pussy…” Denise moaned, her body rocking on top of me. The angle was incredible, and I had a perfect view of her riding my dick, but could also feel the impact of her thrusting down on top of me.

Like our roles had reversed, she started to fuck me hard, and the view was absolutely spectacular. Her big tits bobbed above me as she gasped and moaned.

“Yeah, I’m taking that big dick. You love it, don’t you?”

“I love it!” I gasped. “I love watching you fuck me!”

“I love fucking YOU!” she screamed. “SO MUCH!”

Her body kept pumping, and I could feel her bearing down, her hips starting to shake again, just like when she’d cum before.

“MMMMMMMWWWWAAAAAAAA YYYEEESSSSS!” she cried, her whole body squeezing me and feeling like she could easily break my cock off in her pussy. It was the tightest thing I’d ever felt around me, but somehow I managed to hang on before I exploded inside her.

“Oh, SSSHITTTT!” she gasped. “I just came so fucking hard.” Her eyes looked down at me as she paused. “Are you okay?”

“I’m…good…” I groaned. She slowly dismounted me, and my dick was still rock hard. Denise laughed.

“I have an idea. Would you like to cum on my tits?”

That was a fantastic idea. “I’d love that.”

“Sit up.” She turned me sideways and stepped in front of me. Her entire body was panting for breath and covered with light sweat again, but her massive firm breasts settled down over my cock head and she started to rub them up and down.

“Does that feel good?”

Through gritted teeth, I managed to answer. “Yyyyyeeessss…holy shit…” The sensation was softer than her pussy had been, and the way she was deliberately stroking me reminded me of my first orgasm, except this one was going to be even more powerful. Blooms appeared in front of my eyes as my tension built up.

“Yeah, that’s it…give me all that lovely cum, Chris.” She gasped, her hand at the perfect level of friction. “I’m going to jerk it right out of you.”

When my cock started to throb and my balls tightened, her hand squeezed them gently, massaging them just enough to tip me over but also make my head swim. I couldn’t control what was going to happen.

“OOOHHHHHHH! FFFFFUUUUUUCCCCCCKKKKKK!” I bellowed, probably loud enough to be heard through the wall. But it was totally uncontrollable. My dick exploded with a thick stream of cum all over her big tits, coating them with ropes of white thickness from all the buildup she’d created by edging me so much.

Denise gasped and pointed my spurting dick at her chest, moaning as my dick drained all the pent up need it had from months of sexual frustration. Once I was mostly drained, she rubbed the head all over her nipples, and I could barely take the sensitive tip touching her after the orgasm she’d just given me.

“Mmm…you definitely needed that. And so did I.” Denise sighed, smiling up at me. “You have a fantastic cock. I hope you’re okay to get massaged again sometime.”

Leaning back on her heels, she kissed my deflating cock. “Yummy.”

My cum was slowly running down her globes, drips of it falling onto the sheets. But she didn’t seem to even care. Sliding off the table, she sighed as she stood up and stretched, showing me every muscle again.

“We need to clean up.” Watching her walk around the room with my cum on her tits was insane, and she quickly rubbed it off her chest with one of the towels, handing it to me. “I’m glad there’s nobody else here, otherwise I’d have a lot of explaining to do.”

Cleaning up was quick, and we redressed, laughing about what had just happened. It felt free and easy, and reminded me of what really good sex could be like. I’d been waiting too long to let that side of myself out, and was very grateful that Julia had introduced me to Denise.

Before she opened the door, she pulled me into her hard and kissed me. The kiss took my breath away. It made my dick spring to life instantly again, and I quickly almost bent her over the table again, because the lust flowed like a river between us. She broke the kiss forcefully. “You’re lucky I have a client. Otherwise we’d be fucking again.”

Goddamn.

I walked to my car in a daze after she said goodbye, and the muscles I was feeling weren’t the ones I had expected. My new personal trainer was now a new lover at the same time, and she was an absolute goddess. Who’d definitely enjoyed our physical chemistry.

If a woman like that was attainable for my dating life, then maybe my confidence could notch up a little bit. After all, there wasn’t a guy alive who wouldn’t want to be with her. And for whatever reason, she wanted to be with me.

I just hoped it didn’t somehow get back to Julia.


CHAPTER THREE

I was in a fantastic mood the next couple of days. Humming to myself, I felt every muscle in my body while I was getting out of bed, but in a good way. I’d already booked another spinning class at Denise’s for later that week, and she’d texted me to confirm our next strength training workout. And tell me what to eat for breakfast. It made me chuckle, but reminded me I needed to go grocery shopping.

There was no way I could afford her as a trainer, but at least I could take advantage of it while Julia was being generous. And maybe there would be some more home visits in store, or a couple more massage sessions.

My coffee tasted extra perky, just like the spring in my step. What happened with Denise had been unexpected, but was a very welcome way to get my sexual well-being lifted again. I had an omelette with a bunch of eggs for protein each morning.

Even though I had the entire week off, today I was supposed to head to the office to meet with the accountant Julia said I should use to get my finances in order. That was one thing I had a decent handle on, but having some advice from an expert, especially one Julia recommended, was a wonderful idea. Just for taxes alone, I was sure there were a few things I could do that might improve my financial situation now that I was on a single income.

Apparently, she was also a financial advisor, so that would help a lot. And if Julia trusted her, then it meant a lot, just like with Denise. And that Julia also trusted me meant a lot too.

It was sort of strange going into a different door at the office, but the finance department was elsewhere in the building, and I also wanted to make sure I didn’t run into Julia. After what happened with Denise, I felt slightly guilty, even though it had been fully mutual between us.

Knowing I had another woman interested in me, especially one as hot as Denise, had me almost floating. So, when I sat down to wait for Chloe, I was on cloud nine. At least until she appeared, and things changed yet again.

A gorgeous young woman walked out from the back, and as soon as I saw her, my whole body stiffened up. She would have attracted the eye of any man, but I was reacting for a whole different reason.

“Uh…hi there. I’m Chloe.”

When I saw her face, a memory came flooding back, and even though I was supposed to be there for a business meeting, I suddenly felt something that had nothing to do with business.

I was both embarrassed and excited to see her at the same time. Years before, when I was a new employee and hadn’t met my now ex-wife yet, the company Christmas party had gotten a little interesting. A gorgeous young intern had caught my eye, and we’d flirted with each other on the dance floor.

Then we found a quiet place to make out for a while, and I explored things under her dress while she gave me a wonderful hand job. When things literally finished, she vanished, and I’d never seen her again. Company functions had gone by the wayside thanks to COVID, and it was such a big place that I assumed she’d gotten fired.

But I’d never forgotten her. It quickly clicked in my memory what her name was, and when we’d fooled around during the company party, she’d told me her name once, but it was swiftly forgotten. What wasn’t forgotten was how desperately sensual she was when I was fingering her in a dark corner of a ballroom, trying not to be observed.

After that, I met my future wife, and that was that. But here she was, standing behind a desk in an office. And she knew exactly who I was. “And you’re Chris. It’s good to see you. Again. I was wondering if this appointment might be you.”

“Hi, Chloe. I guess I didn’t know…”

“That it was me? It’s been a long time.”

“Uh, yeah. Years, actually. How did you…?” I waved at the decently sized office. “You’ve moved up since your internship.”

“I’m good at my job.” She steepled her fingers with a nod. “And of course, Julia helped. I was tasked with doing her personal taxes one year and found a couple of things that her accountant had missed. She noticed.”

Julia definitely rewarded people who deserved it, that I knew. I took a deep breath, and shook her hand. “That’s fantastic. It’s great to see you again.”

Her outfit was office attire, but it looked incredible on her. She had a trim, athletic body, wearing a tight turtleneck that hugged her torso and outlined her lovely B cup breasts. The skirt was below the knee, just enough to be appropriate, but it was tight around her hips and butt. There were stockings on her legs, and it instantly made me wonder if it was pantyhose, or stockings that ended somewhere.

“When she told me it was you she wanted someone to work with, I have to be honest. I volunteered. I’d always wondered what happened to you. I mean, I know what happened.”

She was keeping tabs on me? “Then you probably know I’m divorced. Or in the process of getting divorced.”

Chloe smiled. “Yeah. Which is why I volunteered to work with you.”

“That’s…really great. I’m super happy.” I said. It was a great feeling to have a gorgeous woman like her, who was just as career-oriented, in my corner. And like Denise, if Julia trusted her, then I definitely could as well.

“Come on back to my office.” She led me through the maze of cubicles, and my eyes immediately drifted to the tight skirt she was wearing. Maybe it was just my newfound confidence, but the fact she’d asked to work with me didn’t escape me, and she was dressed in an outfit that screamed corporate hottie.

Glancing over her shoulder, she had a killer smile, and her wavy brunette hair framed her gorgeous cheekbones and deep blue eyes. It wasn’t an unpleasant idea thinking about spending time in her office, even if we were only going to be talking about finances.

She had an office with frosted glass in the middle of a long row, even with a window. I whistled as we walked in. “Nice office.”

“Thanks!” she smiled. “It’s very private.”

I didn’t know why she brought that up. “Let’s take a look at things, shall we?” She perched herself on the edge of the desk, crossing her incredible legs. “Tell me about things like savings. Are you doing your max contributions?”

“Honestly, I have no idea.” I admitted. “My ex-wife handled that stuff.”

She nodded. “Okay, let’s get everything in order first. How do you do your banking?”

Once we got into a discussion, she was giving me insights and starting to set things up for me, even grabbing my phone at one point and opening a new account for me that had much higher interest than my current one.

Her exasperation at how innocent I was about money was kind of cute, and we were laughing the entire time. But she’d proven more than once she had insight I couldn’t match when it came to the financial world. She even gave me a quick primer on cryptocurrency, which of course I’d heard of, but had no idea what it was all about.

By the time we’d spent half an hour together, I was standing beside her while she showed me a couple of things on her computer. And trying hard not to stare at her chest, which was amply on display in the tight turtleneck she wore. I remembered having those lovely breasts in my hands while we were making out at the party somehow. It was hard to forget a pair of breasts like them.

Her eyes turned up to find mine, and she grinned when she caught me looking at her. So far, my confidence in being around her had been swelling, and it wasn’t the only thing. I’d already decided to ask for her number before I left. Maybe we could rekindle something.

When she perched on the desk again as I sat back down, she smiled at me. “This is fun. I’m really glad we’re doing this.”

Having her so close and so flirty was making my whole body warm, and it was definitely sending some blood down below at the same time.

“Me too. Makes me wish I’d gotten to know you a bit better years ago. Instead of just…”

“Just running away from me after a one night stand?”

I flushed red. “Hey, I had my reasons. You were new, I was pretty new. But I always wondered what might have happened.”

“Seriously?” she laughed. “I did too. That’s why I kept tabs on you. I mean, I’ve had boyfriends, but…”

“But what?”

“Well, I have to admit, when I saw you, it brought back some old memories. And I remembered how…” she glanced down. “…gifted you were. I have an excellent memory for men who might satisfy my needs. I’m a bit of a size queen. And you, Chris, have an amazing dick.”

“But we never…” I paused to use the word fucked.

She shook her head. “And I’ve thought about you ever since. Like the white whale that got away. Every guy I’ve been with since has been a disappointment in the package department. I just couldn’t track you down or do anything about it because you were in a relationship and married.”

“I have to admit, when I saw you today, it was a shock. But a good one.” I admitted. “And I’m glad we ran into each other again.”

“So now we’re both single.” She said. “And that gave me a couple of ideas. If you’re interested.”

“I think whatever you have in mind, I’m going to be very interested.” I told her. The tight shirt she was wearing made her breasts look amazing, and I had already seen how insanely hot her skirt was, along with the stockings she had on.

Like a sexy office worker fantasy come to life, and my dick was rapidly hardening, hoping she was going to suggest what was already on my mind since I’d laid eyes on her. We’d already flirted a bit, but what she said next surprised me.

“I kind of have a fantasy.” She said. “Where a client pays for my services in a very special way. It’s kind of kinky, though. I have a bit of a…thing for kink.”

“I thought Julia was going to pay you?” I got a bit nervous. There was no way I could afford what she was doing for me.

“Julia’s a great client. But I was hoping to get payment another way if you’re willing to entertain it?” Chloe lowered her glasses, and her smoldering brown eyes softened. “Julia also says you’re great at following instructions.”

“I definitely am. What did you have in mind?”

Her face turned slightly red. “I’ve always had this fantasy where…a guy comes into my office and then he goes down on me under my desk.”

When she finished saying it, my brain took a moment to consider what she’d just said. But my little head woke up instantly, my cock responding to her words. Did she just suggest what I think she did?

“Um…are you serious?”

She quickly nodded. “Yes. I’m thinking about the idea of you licking my pussy under my desk, and it’s making me really hot. I’ve been wet this entire time imagining it.”

I don’t know what was in the water around Julia’s team of women, but if this was going to be another encounter like I’d had with Denise, I was more than happy to do whatever Chloe wanted. “Is there enough room under there?”

“More than enough.” She sat down, turned her chair sideways and uncrossed her legs. “Come and check it out.”

The skirt she was wearing was tight as hell, like a lawyer who’d walked into an office with a tight fabric blouse on. Her perky little tits looked like little apples underneath it. Once I approached her, I saw that underneath her skirt was a pair of lacy black panties and her stockings ended mid-thigh. “I was thinking about doing this, and put these panties on just for the occasion if you said yes.”

“They look really nice.” I said, and Chloe leaned back in her chair, spreading her legs. The skirt and stockings were the perfect frame for what looked like two gorgeous long legs and a very sexy slit that was barely visible through the panties she showed me. I looked at the hole under the desk. “You want me down there?”

“Yes.” she sighed, scooting her chair back. I got down onto the floor and slid myself into the small space. My head was perfectly level with the base of her chair, which gave me the perfect position to see up close between her legs. I touched her knees and drew her around so that I could sit back a bit on my heels, and her legs framed my head.

“Mmm…just like I’ve always wanted.”

I had to admit, the space was perfect. Leaning forward, I was first hit with the scent of her arousal. It was musky and delicious in my nose. In the small space, there really wasn’t anywhere I could go but exactly where we both wanted me to. Leaning forward, I kissed her panties and heard her giggle.

My tongue slipped against the panties, and I took a long, slow lick. Grabbing her calves, I ran my hands up and down her stockinged legs and kissed her mound a few more times. “Sssshhhiiittttt…” Chloe moaned. “Okay, hang on. Let’s do this.”

Pushing herself back, I watched from my perch underneath her desk as she lifted her skirt and hips, sliding the black panties off her pussy and sliding them down her legs. As soon as they were off, she opened a drawer and tucked them inside, then slid back into position.

Now when she spread her legs, a lovely wet slit faced me, her pussy lips already puffy and glistening with desire. I could lean in and smell her delicious scent even more, and this time when I kissed her labia, the taste made my cock throb. She tasted incredible, and when she felt my tongue slowly lick at her, she moaned again and leaned back a bit.

Her hand found the top of my head as I began to really enjoy eating her pussy. “Shit…fuuuuck, that feels so good…” she gasped above me. My tongue happily lapped at her, and I could feel my rigid cock throbbing between my legs.

“So naughty, you eating my pussy.” Her running commentary was hot as well. “God, your tongue is amazing, Chrrrriiiissss…” I teased her lovely little bud and heard her gasp when I did. Circling around, I knew I could take my time and stroked one side, then the other, scooping up the juices leaking out with the tip of my tongue.

I heard a sudden knock at the door and gasped, almost hitting my head on the desk. Chloe looked down at me between her legs with a surprised look, but then held a finger up to her lips with a flirty smile on her face. “Stay quiet. But…keep going.” She whispered.

“Are you serious?” I said, muffled by her thighs. There was no desire to stop.

“Come in!” She said it before I could even react.

I froze, while my entire body went rigid. Was she seriously inviting somebody into her office with me hiding under her desk eating her pussy?

The door opened. “What’s up, Chloe? Is your meeting over?” A male voice said. I couldn’t obviously see who it was, but the guy sounded friendly, at least. Chloe was locked into her desk, but her legs were still spread and her thighs felt like earmuffs. So I kept kissing and licking at her pussy quietly while they started to have a conversation.

“Hey, Bill. I’m working on this situation with a new client and just wanted to double check something.” A little gasp finished her sentence when I hit one of her sensitive spots. She reached under the desk briefly and stroked my hair.

Obviously part of her kink was getting exposed at being the little office slut, and even though I was tense from the fact there was somebody standing about five feet away from her desk, I kept my tongue inside her hot little pussy, loving the fact it was getting wetter and wetter.

“Can you tell me if sightseeing while on a business trip is deductible?” I was still relentlessly tonguing her sexy little hole and then took a gamble and teased her clit with the tip of my tongue. The rest of my body was still, so her co-worker didn’t seem to have any idea that Chloe had a tongue buried between her legs.

She was leaning forward, so unless he walked around the desk, there was no way to know, and the sound of the office outside was masking any other noise I might make.

If she wanted to be teased, then I was definitely going to make sure her fantasy was fulfilled. Sliding a hand up between her legs, I pushed two fingers into her wet heat and felt her legs clamp down around my hand, squeezing it like she wanted me to stop.

“Uh…I mean…yeah. Is that okay?”

The guy sounded a bit confused. “Of course it is, you know that. Is everything okay?”

“Everything is…great.” She sighed. “Just a bit under the weather today. Can you close the door?”

“Sure.” Footsteps sounded and then the door closed, and as soon as it did, Chloe pushed herself back and spread her legs even wider, firmly grabbing my hair to tug me towards her.

“Oh my God, Chris, you’re fucking insane.” She gasped. “I could barely stop myself from cumming right while he was standing there.”

“Well, now you don’t have to.” I spread her knees and dove back between her legs, and now that I was out from under the desk there was more room to use my hands and spread her thighs further to give me better access. There was no turning back, I had to make her cum.

If anyone had opened the door suddenly, they would have seen her leaning back in her chair with my head buried in between her legs, with Chloe gasping as my tongue penetrated her hot twat again. And this time, there was no stopping me.

Her chair groaned a bit, leaning back, and her legs came up to rest on my shoulders. I was devouring her pussy, teasing her clit and rapidly finding every part of her that was making her tense up and gasp under her breath so she wouldn’t alert the entire office to what was going on.

Patting my head, she finally pushed her chair away. “Hang on. This is too risky, even for me.”

With a flushed face, she stood up, and on teetering legs walked to her office door, locking it. I couldn’t take the sight of her with her skirt and blouse askew, knowing that she was naked underneath it, and quickly stood up and pinned her against the door, finding her lips with mine.

The kiss seared through me, lust already having boiled over, and she matched my energy, almost humping my leg. Our lips tangled and our tongues followed, two matching moans of desire mingling together.

“Mmm…oh…fuck…I’m being so naughty…” she moaned into my ear, licking the lobe. “But I’ve always wanted to get fucked on my desk.”

She virtually strutted around me, bending over so her delectable ass was exposed, then turned around as I undid my belt and opened my pants. My dick was like diamonds already, and when I approached her, she quickly sat up on the desk and spread her legs with her skirt around her waist. Like a missile, my cock was aimed right at her perfect wet pussy, and it was the perfect height.

Grabbing her hips, I guided myself into her easily. Her dripping wet opening accepted my throbbing cock with a stifled gasp as I sealed my mouth over hers. The kiss became a moan as I thrust as deep as I could, feeling myself bottom out in her slick wetness.

“Oh, shit…holy fuck, you’re so deep inside me…” she whispered into my ear. “Fuck me slow…I want to feel every inch of you, Chris…”

That definitely wasn’t going to be a problem. Kissing her neck, I slid in and out of her an inch at a time, deliberately slow, and I was rewarded with gasps and even more dirty talk in my ear. For a prim accountant, she definitely had a naughty side.

“You’re stretching my pussy. Mmm…shit, I’m so fucking wet. I can feel all of you in me, and I want more.”

“More?” I started to thrust harder and held her ass in my hands, hearing my balls slap against her while she gasped softly, sealing her mouth over mine again. But when the kiss broke, she licked my ear and then gave me a big surprise.

“Not like that. I mean I want that massive dick somewhere else.” She guided me out of her pussy, and my dick was coated with her cream. Quickly sliding back slightly on the desk, she tilted her body back, and suddenly it dawned on me what she wanted. Her tight little asshole was exposed, lined up just like her pussy had been.

“You can fuck me there. I want to feel that big dick stretch my ass.” Sliding forward, she positioned herself easily so that I could place the head of my dick against her butt, and my cock was well lubed enough.

The juices from her orgasm had run down her lips and helped make her tight asshole slick, so when I pushed forward and she gasped into my chest, I felt her tight ring spread and my dick slowly penetrated her.

Anal wasn’t usually something I did, ever. The intense sensation of her ass clenching around my cock made me have to pause and take a breath, or I was going to risk blowing my load with one thrust. Chloe looked at me with hazy eyes as I paused.

“How…how are you fitting inside me? I’ve never felt anyone stretch me so much, Chris. Ffffuuuuccckkk…”

She was right. The intense, tight vise felt impossible to penetrate further, but when I pulled out a bit and then pushed forward again, I managed to get another inch inside her ass, and she buried her mouth in my shoulder. “MMMMMMMPPPPHHHHH!”

Her hand crept between us and suddenly she was wildly playing with her pussy, sealing her mouth against my shoulder and giving off little mewls of pleasure while I barely moved. The stretch was intense for me, but it was definitely more intense for her, because she suddenly bucked her hips, every muscle in her body shuddering. Her teeth almost bit through my shirt with the power of her orgasm.

Feeling her muscles tighten, I knew I wasn’t going to last much longer. “Chloe, I…can’t hold on…”

“Fucking cum inside my ass.” She gasped, her eyes locked onto mine with intense need. “I want to have cum dripping out of me.”

Jesus, this demure little accountant girl was a total sex kitten, and when I buried myself even deeper into her tight little hole, I couldn’t hold back. Sealing my mouth over hers to stifle my cry of release, I gave out a muffled roar as my dick spurted inside her tight little butt.

I could feel every flex of her draining my dick as I kept cumming, two mewling gasps combined as she kept rolling her hips. When I was finally spent, she cooed into my ear. “Mmm…it feels so hot inside my ass. I love it.”

Giving her one final kiss, I slowly slid myself out of her, The tight pucker sealing closed and framed with my cum. She quickly hopped off the desk, handing me a couple of tissues. One went between her legs as well, because my cum was already dripping out of her.

It was more nonchalant than I expected, and when she straightened her skirt and smiled at me, I had already done up my pants, incredulous that what had just taken place was even real.

“That wasn’t exactly the meeting I expected.”

“Me neither. But…wow.” Chloe smiled. “I think we work really well together. Julia was right, you’re incredible.” She stepped forward. “And maybe…we could go out sometime? Like, on a date? I mean, we already know each other pretty well.”

“Absolutely.” I leaned in and kissed her lightly, and feeling her body press against me, there was no way this sexy businesswoman wasn’t going to be somebody I’d want to spend time with.

“Let me walk you out.” She smoothed down her skirt, and when she approached the door, I could see her legs were still shaky. Mine were too, but I wasn’t wearing heels. “And here’s my business card for some follow-up.”

Suddenly she was being far too proper for a woman who’d just let me fuck her in the ass, and I drew her in for one more kiss before she pushed me away. Quickly whipping out a mirror, she checked her makeup. “No more. I have to work here.”

I couldn’t believe she was walking through her office with a load of my cum dripping out of her ass, but following her, I saw nothing but a sexy as fuck woman in front of me.

Her business card was already burning a hole in my pocket, knowing that I was definitely going to book a follow-up meeting, but it was going to be in a private place where we didn’t have to worry about being discovered.

Although the kink of that was part of what made it so hot. The second woman I’d worked with thanks to Julia, and another kink that I’d uncovered. Did Julia even know that her staff was so sexually open? Probably not, otherwise, they wouldn’t have lasted long.

“Have a nice day.” Chloe opened the door and ushered me out, and I winked at her as I walked by. Her body shivered, and it told me that what had happened between us was definitely something we both wanted to have happen again.

Plus, she worked for the company directly. It was certainly convenient for a midday rendezvous if she was so available and kinky enough to let me fuck her in her office. What an option for a guy who just wanted to have a casual relationship.

Was that really the case? So far, it was what was being offered, and my head was still spinning at the fact I’d been seduced by both women Julia had set me up with. Even if I wasn’t a great catch, both women had seen something in me they wanted, and even if it was just what was between my legs, that was fine with me.

The rest could be figured out at another time. I wasn’t about to question it. Just go with the flow. That was my new motto.

So far, it was working out just great.


CHAPTER FOUR

Another day to myself felt amazing, although I took Denise’s advice and hit the gym that day on my own. She’d sent me a program to work on, and it wasn’t insanely intense, but enough to feel it. Plus, it was nice to get out of the house and be greeted by the front desk staff. Denise had the day off, but we had a workout scheduled for a few days later, so I was excited to see her again.

Chloe and I had been flirty texting since I saw her, with a date lined up for the following week as well.

It felt sort of like a Christmas Carol, where every day I was getting to encounter an entirely new woman as part of Julia’s crack team keeping all her affairs in line. Of course, I knew about the other people she had employed, but I didn’t know how gorgeous they were.

And now that two of them had suggested that they wanted more than just a professional relationship, I was looking forward to meeting her fashion consultant Ellen.

We’d corresponded by text, and I’d checked out her profile as well. Julia was always dressed impeccably, and more often than not bordered on downright hot, especially when she had to attend something at night. For an older woman, she knew exactly how to frame her body, and she gave all the credit to Ellen.

Ellen was a bookish looking woman with a bob cut, and with thick-rimmed glasses, and a couple of tattoos on her wrists and arms. When I met her at the mall, she was easy to pick out. The flowery summer dress she wore was a perfect accent to an attractively thick body, with wide hips and big breasts, and her smile was bubbly right away.

“Chris! So excited to get to work with you!”

It was hard not to let my eyes wander to her cleavage, because there was an ample amount of it. Whatever bra she was wearing had some impressive tits to contain.

“Nice to meet you, Ellen, finally. Your reputation precedes you. Julia won’t wear anything unless you approve it.”

“I know, it’s so great being able to dress her. Have you seen the app we use?”

I shook my head, and she pulled out her phone. “It analyzes the event, plus there’s a picture of all her items uploaded to it. Basically, it’s just mix and match at that point, and then she knows exactly where everything in her closet is. That’s my job, in a nutshell. But it takes all the guesswork out of it.”

Her eyes drifted down my jeans and t-shirt. “She told me you’re looking for work stuff that fits well, but also some things for dating, am I right?”

“You’re right. Recently divorced. So yeah, I’d like to start dating.” I flushed with embarrassment, but she quickly took my arm with a smile.

“A lot of my male clients are guys looking to get out there again. It’s my speciality. You’re in expert hands.”

“Sounds great. My wardrobe is pretty limited. Work stuff, then jeans and…” I pointed to my nerdy t-shirt I got off a sale site. Temu had some good sales sometimes.

“Yeah, but you have a good body structure, and good hair. We can work with this.” She grinned. “First thing is figuring out your colours. So we’re going to walk around the mall and get to know what you see that you think you like.”

“Sounds good.” She led me into the mall, and it was really nice to have a companion for shopping. Especially a woman who looked cute as hell.

“So how did you even get into this type of work?” I asked as we walked. “I mean, it’s not exactly a well known profession.”

“Actually, I have Julia to thank for that. I worked for her in the marketing department and did the fashion stuff on the side. One day, she found out I was doing it. I thought she’d fire me, but instead, she became my first client.”

That sounded a lot like Julia. “And then once I got enough clients and had a good social media following, I took the plunge and quit. Fully supported by Julia. In fact, she paid me for a couple of months while I got my feet under me.”

“That’s amazing. And now, you do…” I waved at the mall. “…this?”

“Not exactly.” She laughed. “Usually I’m dressing people for events, styling wardrobes, stuff like that. This is a special favour for Julia. And she told me about what happened.”

“Oh.” I wasn’t expecting that.

“Come on, man. You’re a good looking guy and need to get back out there. Let’s get you feeling comfortable again, shall we?”

Her arm linked into mine, and she made me feel instantly comfortable again. Asking me lots of probing questions about what I normally wore, she headed towards one store and had me walk around, picking things I thought I might like.

Then, like the expert she was, she told me about things like fit and color. And whenever I tried something on and stepped out for a view, I could tell she was right. It was weird, because a couple of the choices were things I normally wouldn’t have picked, but they looked great.

It was fascinating learning about things like colour and style, stuff that had never been on my radar before. And I was trying on things that I usually wouldn’t have picked. Once they were on me, I knew I had to go outside of my comfort zone and decided they looked pretty good.

A subtle adjustment here and there and Ellen had me much more confident as we headed to a second and third store. I was starting to buy things, and we went further into things like accents and even proper socks. It was fun.

And the great thing was, Ellen was a total delight to talk to and hang out with. She was funny, friendly, and even a bit flirty. By the time we hit our fourth store, she’d progressed from holding my arm to sometimes brushing her hand against mine and giving me some incredible smiles. She even laughed at my nerdy jokes.

The fourth store was a bit more formal, and so I picked out a collared shirt and slacks that suited my frame, according to her. Usually, I’d walk out of the changing cubicle and she’d evaluate me in front of a big mirror.

This time, when I was smoothing myself down and preparing to step out, instead, she surprised me by stepping in with me.

“Mind if I come in? Just wanted to get a better look.”

“Uh, not at all.” My eyes darted to her tight dress, and being so close to her, it was hard not to want to brush up against her. “What did you have in mind?”

“We just need to check the fit.” The small enclosure wasn’t really big enough for two. Her hands ran over my shoulders and down to my waist. “Shirt is good.”

Standing behind me, I could see her looking over my shoulder, and her hands slipped around my waist, then circled around and cupped the expanding bulge in my pants. “Mmm…that’s a pretty good fit in the pants, too.”

“Ellen, what are you doing?” I felt shocked because she blatantly touched me. Not upset, just surprised. And I quietly thanked myself that I was already pretty damned hard.

It was a stupid question, considering what she was actually doing was massaging my cock.

“Just confirming what I suspected. You definitely need some more room in the crotch. In a very, very good way.”

Her hands went slowly up and down my length, massaging it, and I felt her lovely big tits press against my back. The dress she was wearing was as thin as paper, and there was no denying that she was coming on to me. I just didn’t expect it in a public change room.

“This is going to change how your pants fit. When you’re hard.” The probing hand slipped into the waistband of the jeans and suddenly they were stroking my bare cock. I gasped in my throat when her warm hand rubbed the rigid length she was rapidly making even longer. “Man, Denise wasn’t lying.”

My ears burned. “You talked to Denise?”

“Girls talk, you know. And she said you were a very good client.” Her hand kept stroking my shaft, making the pants bulge quite a bit more. “I can definitely feel what she was so happy about.”

She glanced at the curtain, slowly removing her hand. “Let’s keep shopping. But so far, everything feels like a good fit. Including the clothes.” Slipping out from the curtain, my eyes met the mirror and there was a massive smile on my face. The third woman in a row who’d not only flirted with me but been more than happy to take a professional situation to an entirely different level.

Once my erection calmed down a bit and I made some more purchases, she asked if we could have lunch together. She had educated me on all things fashionable, but she seemed interested to hear about my work.

“Man, you’re like Julia’s second in command. That must be a really fascinating bird’s eye view of a company.”

I nodded. “Yeah. I owe her a lot. I mean, getting to meet you is definitely a bonus.”

“Flattery. I love it.” She smiled, leaning forward. We’d already been flirting a bit, so I didn’t hide myself checking out the cleavage she put on display. With a smile, she confirmed that it was okay. “And I’m wondering if we’ve done enough shopping for the day. At least for you.”

Her expression was coy as hell, and considering how well we were getting along, I decided to go with it. “That’s fine. But I’d kind of like to spend more time with you. If you’re willing.”

“Oh, I’m definitely willing. And maybe instead of shopping for you, we do some shopping for me instead?”

That sounded like a fantastic idea. Even though normally shopping with somebody would have been like peeling my fingernails off, I had a feeling that with Ellen, it was going to be an uncommon experience. “Great. Shall we?”

Taking my hand this time, we walked through the mall as if we were now on a date. My other hand was still loaded down with my purchases.

I had no idea where this day was going, but it was heading in a direction I was thrilled about. Watching Ellen try on stuff made me wonder if I might have a chance to sneak into the change room like she had with me. Maybe it was something she was into.

She paused in front of an upscale lingerie store, and my cock instantly stiffened. “Why are we stopping here?” I asked, trying to feign innocence.

“They know me here. And maybe I can try some stuff on for you now.” She grinned. “I love trying on lingerie.”

After she touched me while trying stuff on, I was definitely interested. This team of women obviously shared things with one another, and if that meant I was going to reap even more benefits beyond the shopping bags already in my possession, then so be it.

“Sounds like a brilliant plan.”

Walking into the store, there were racks upon racks of lacy and seductive garments.

“What type of lingerie do you like?” Her hands fingered a couple of chemises that would have definitely shown off her busty body nicely.

“I’m a simple guy. Nothing too frilly or fancy. Just a pretty set of something that the woman feels confident in.”

“I feel confident in pretty much anything.” She cheekily grinned.

“So…pick whatever you think you’d like to wear for someone else.” I fired back. “Who would really love to see you in it.”

“Hmm…” she fingered a few racks. But then wandered over to a very fancy area with bra and panty sets that looked downright sinful. And weren’t the types of things you’d wear under work clothes. “Let’s try these.”

I was excited as she walked towards the changing room. There was only one clerk in the store, and she seemed to be quite happy to have me sit inside the area where the change rooms were, along with a bunch of mirrors. My feet were tapping on the floor in anticipation. The stalls were floor to ceiling, so there was no way to look at Ellen changing. But then, the door opened.

When she walked out of the room, her busty, thick body in only a lacy bra and panties, I almost fell off the couch. She was still wearing her chunky heels, and there was a garter belt around her waist hanging down with no stockings attached. With her glasses on, she looked insanely hot.

The bra pushed up her already big breasts, making cleavage that drew a line straight down. It was lacy but sheer giving just a hint of the nipples underneath through the fabric. Panties swept around her gorgeous wide hips and up between her legs, but they were also virtually transparent, and I couldn’t not look at the lovely slit that was just barely visible.

Stepping in front of me, she turned to face the mirror, which had the added effect of letting me check out the ass I’d already been lusting over. The panties were a thong, tugged all the way up her ass crack, and both thick cheeks almost bounced with every step as she posed.

“What do you think? I really like this.”

I was pretty much speechless, so that should have spoken volumes. “It looks incredible on you.”

Ellen giggled. “I love bras that push up my tits.”

“Yeah, I have to say, I kind of like those too.” I smiled back.

“And I love these panties. It’s like I’m wearing nothing at all. Which is usually what I prefer. No panties.” She pulled on the side of the lingerie, and it snapped back against her body. “Do you want to check the fit?”

“It looks incredible.” My mouth was dry, and I knew with the clerk around I couldn’t do anything provocative. Ellen quickly glanced past me, and then without warning, she took my hand in hers and led me towards her bare skin.

I had been already semi hard when we started choosing lingerie, but now my cock was raging inside my pants. She took a hand and placed it on the lacy bra, and I quickly let her lovely breast fill my hand. “The fit is insanely perfect.”

When I squeezed her there, she giggled. “I’m glad you like it.”

I still couldn’t believe I was fondling her, the third woman that week who had started flirting with me and then had clearly taken it another step further.

Her hand dropped to my pants again, and she found my hard dick with ease, squeezing it just as I was squeezing her breast. Quickly, she grabbed my lapel and tugged me into the changing room she’d just walked out of.

Instead of one with a curtain, this one had a door to the floor and enough space that we could move around a bit. Pressing me against the wall, Ellen licked her lips and then dove at me, kissing me passionately with her big tits rubbing against my chest. Her tongue flicked into my mouth, circling around mine as my cock pressed into her bare hip.

The kiss had me rock hard in moments, and even if she hadn’t been in lingerie, I would have happily torn her clothes off in that moment. Our entire day so far had been one big foreplay session, and when I cupped her gorgeous ass, her hands went straight to my pants, unbuckling my belt.

I knew we had to be quick, or the clerk might suspect something was going on, so I helped her unzip me and fish out my erection. Her eyes looked down and went wide, a smile spreading across her face.  

“Oh my God. It’s fucking huge.” She sighed. “I really want to suck it.”

Without waiting for an answer, she quickly sat down on the bench, and her ruby-red lips slid over my cock head, making my hands have to grab onto the bar to stop my knees from collapsing. Sucking like a woman possessed, she used her tongue around my head and then danced it down my shaft, giving off a lovely little moan.

Her lips came off, and she looked up at me with truly seductive eyes. I leaned down and kissed her hard, enjoying the fact her lipstick was smeared from my dick being in her mouth. Looking down at her tits, I got an idea. “Take off your bra.”

“Ooh, yes please.” She quickly unhooked the back and two of the biggest, most perfect breasts I’d ever seen were quickly revealed. Soft, full and with big nipples, I pushed my cock against them and she happily let me nestle my dick inside her fleshy cleavage.

Fucking her tits was something glorious, and my dick was already leaking precum, smearing it lightly across the big tits that felt like heaven. Leaning down again, she kissed me with even more lust while my cock enjoyed the feeling of her breasts.

“Sit down on the bench.” She whispered, licking my ear. “I need to check something.”

“What’s that?”

“Just sit down.”

As soon as I did, my dick was jutting straight up, and when Ellen turned around, I knew exactly what she had planned.  

She tugged the lace panties to one side, sitting down on my lap. As soon as she did, her bare pussy was hot and wet, rubbing against my rigid dick, and she sighed, letting me slip inside her. “Mmmmmm…”

Grabbing her waist, she started to grind against me slowly, riding my dick with deliberate precision. “Jesus…you’re stretching me so much…ffffuuuucccckkk…”

She was tight as hell, and her big tits had been tempting me all day, so I took them in my hands, loving the feeling of her soft buns grinding down on my lap. They filled my hands with lovely, fleshy fullness, and Ellen leaned right back into me, sighing softly. “God, the others said you were hot, but I had no idea.”

I guess like with Chloe, Denise had spilled the beans, and maybe the two of them together shared their experiences. There was definitely no complaint on my end. The only thing I had to consider was how Julia would feel about me fucking her entire staff, but that was a bridge I was going to cross when there wasn’t an insanely hot girl riding me in an enclosed changing room.

“I think you’re a perfect fit.” Ellen sighed, her pussy like a wonderful hot glove sliding up and down my shaft. I teased her nipples with my fingers, but then slipped one hand down between her legs, finding her pussy exposed and her clit throbbing for my fingers to explore.

“So fucking bbbbiiiigggg.” She gasped, riding me faster. Her ass cheeks slapped a couple of times, ringing in the enclosed space. “Oh, shit!” she squealed, and her hand went over her mouth, stifling a cry as her pussy bore down and her tits shook, her entire body rippling on top of me.

Tight wetness flooded my cock as she shivered, bending forward and letting her big tits fill my hands. When I pinched her nipples, she gasped, and I felt yet another flood of her slick heat all over me.

Suddenly, there was a knock on the door. “Are you okay in there?” The voice sounded quite irritated. I had a sudden feeling they knew exactly what was going on and likely weren’t impressed. “If you need any help, just let me know!”

Ellen had frozen on my dick, and the way her muscles were slowly throbbing around me almost sent me over the edge. “I’m good, thanks!”

But as soon as the footsteps walked away, she ground down on my cock, relentless with how deep she was pushing me inside her. Leaning back to whisper in my ear, she gave me the words that sent me right over the edge.

“Cum inside me. I want it. A nice, big load of cum in my pussy, Chris.”

At the same time, she kept grinding harder, her ass full on my lap and her tits full in my hands. Her body leaned forward and changed the angle just enough to let me feel like there was no part of my cock that couldn’t feel her wet heat gripping me like a vise.

I couldn’t stop the freight train of lust that rushed into my cock and then exploded inside her. Gasping as quietly as I could, her gorgeous ass kept grinding down on me until I was completely drained into her wet slit, the massive load from being teased all afternoon slowly dripping out of her pussy onto my lap.

She sighed softly, leaning back again. “Mmm…yeah…a nice, creamy load inside my pussy. Fuck, it feels so good.”

Dismounting me, she turned around and sat down on my lap to face me, and when we kissed, it was with total lust, tongues swirling against one another.

Another knock suddenly came at the door. “Um…are you sure you don’t need any help!?”

Ellen rolled her eyes as she broke our embrace with a tug on my lower lip. “I’m good. I’ll be out in a moment!”

“How am I supposed to get out of here?” I whispered, loving the fact her massive tits were right there for me to kiss. The curves of her body were making me hard all over again, even though she’d drained me moments before.

“Let me get dressed and I’ll pay for this stuff. While she’s busy, sneak out.”

One last kiss, and I finally tucked my cock back into my new pants, watching a very sexy woman put her dress back on. When it came time to put her panties back on, she left them in her purse. “God, I love feeling cum inside me. I’m going to love walking around like this.”

She grabbed the door handle and eased it open. “Okay. Come out in a minute.”

Breathing a sigh of relief, I waited for a bit, and then slowly snuck the door open. Ellen had the clerk distracted, so I snuck low around to the other end of the store and then pretended as if I’d just walked in. Coming up to the desk, she greeted me with a big smile. “Hey, baby. Just finishing up my purchase. I hope you like it.”

Wrapping my arm around her waist, I squeezed her ass cheek under the dress, marvelling at how free she’d made me feel.

When we parted in the parking lot, we kissed goodbye, and I loaded my bags into the car, feeling like I was about a hundred pounds lighter. I’d spent a lot of money, but also had an experience I’d never forget.

Driving home, I whistled to myself while the music blasted. The week off had been a revelation of new beginnings, and in more ways than just the practical ones my new team was supposed to give me. I definitely had a lot of things to thank Julia for.

A new lease on life. New ladies to have some fun with. And definitely a better attitude at work.

Julia was going to have a whole new employee to deal with. Refreshed, satisfied, and confident.


CHAPTER FIVE

The next morning, I walked into my new gym with newfound confidence. I had some decent workout clothes and was ready for whatever Denise had to throw at me on the spin bike. As soon as I spotted her, she smiled and waved me over. “Glad to see you back.” We hugged, and it lingered slightly longer than a normal hug would.

Already happy I had made the trip, I actually enjoyed the class this time. Denise didn’t have a chance to spend any time with me afterwards, but we confirmed our first strength training session for the next week and left each other with a smile. “I’ll text you.” She blew me a quick kiss.

When I retrieved my phone from my locker, I was surprised to see a message from Julia.

I need to speak with you. Jump online for a quick chat at ten.

It wasn’t phrased as a question. This wasn’t entirely unusual, but considering she was the one who told me to take a week off and recharge, I was surprised I was hearing from her.

No problem. See you then.

It was an hour of stewing before I finally saw the call come in. Julia’s smiling face greeted me, and it made me let out the breath I’d been holding. “Good morning.”

“Good morning, Julia. Is everything okay? I hope the office hasn’t exploded since I’ve been away.” I joked, trying to gauge if she was upset about anything.

“No, no. Everything is fine, Chris. I just thought it would be a good idea to check in before you return to work on Monday. How has the week been?”

“It’s honestly been amazing.” I was being genuine. “I got back into the gym, I’ve got a new wardrobe, and it’s all thanks to you. Oh, and Chloe was amazing too.”

“I’ve been getting some reports about your week off, and all my staff are telling me how successful you’ve been. Like a changed man, Chris. Apparently, you’re a great client for all of them.”

Well, having three new sex partners tended to put a guy in a good mood. “I have you to thank, Julia. All the women have been fantastic. They all really know what they’re doing, in their own ways.”

“I know. They’re the best. And extremely loyal. And that’s why, when they all confessed to me about having sexual relations with you, I was surprised.” She smiled. “I didn’t think you had it in you to do that.”

My cheeks bloomed bright red instantly as my heart went into my throat. Shit. Julia had always been direct, but I certainly wasn’t expecting her to just put my sexual adventures on the table like that.

“Ah…Julia, I…don’t know what to say.”

She lifted a hand. “Chris. You’re single, a very attractive man, and I don’t blame any of you at all. Whatever goes on behind closed doors is your business. Even closed office doors. Plus, according to all the girls, you are…” her eyes crinkled with a smile. “…quite impressive in the lover department.”

The conversation had shifted into a more personal vein, that was for sure. “It’s pretty rare anyone can tire out Denise, for example, but she said you did just that. I was very surprised.”

Crawling into a hole would have been pleasant right about then. “I don’t know…what to say. I wasn’t trying to take advantage of anyone. It just…happened.”

“Three times with three different women in almost three days?”

“Well, sort of.” I couldn’t get the blush out of my face.

“Not sort of, Chris. It happened. And again, I’m here to tell you, it’s fine. In fact, it made me proud of you. You’ve bounced back from that horrible divorce nicely, it seems. And…”

Her eyes narrowed a bit, and it told me she was having a hard time saying something. I knew her that well.

“…I have to admit, I’m intrigued by your purported sexual skills. It’s been a long time since I’ve enjoyed the company of a man, and you seem to be some kind of sexual dynamo. According to all my staff, at least.”

My ears joined my cheeks in turning bright red. Did she just say what I think she said?

“So, I had a thought. Would you be interested in expanding our business relationship into…more?”

Okay, that was pretty clear.

Julia was absolutely a MILF of the highest calibre, but she was also my boss.

“If you’re suggesting that we change the nature of our relationship, I’m just…”

“Worried about your job? I have that covered because I assumed you’d bring that up.” She held up a folder on the screen. “This is a written statement that I am entering a sexual relationship with you and as a result, if your job position were to change, I am required to pay you a settlement of a million dollars.”

“What?”

“I’m putting it in writing, so you don’t have to worry about it, Chris. I trust you, but I can also respect that if for whatever reason things don’t work out, you need to be taken care of. If we’re going to work together and be lovers, then it’s going to change things. Plus…” she took a deep breath. “I’ve known you for a decade. If there’s one man I trust completely with my business, it’s you. That’s why I gave you access to my team to help you, after all. I must say, I wasn’t expecting this turn of events, but here we are. So, I’ll send it for you to sign. If you come over tonight and…well, give me the same experience you’ve given my staff. I’m going to forward it to your email right now for you to go over.”

The email pinged in my inbox, and I quickly opened it with trembling hands. It said exactly what she said it would. The figure of a million dollars made my heart skip a beat.

That was how much she was willing to risk to make sure I was okay.

“Are we good? Because I’d love you have you over tonight to begin our new arrangement.”

There was no doubt in my mind. “Yes. What time?” It felt awfully formal to be asking my boss what time I should head over to fuck her, but that’s exactly what was happening. And I was excited about it.

“Why don’t we say eight? I’ll see you then.”

The video screen went dark. So many questions started whizzing through my brain. Was this career suicide? Or simply a new situation that I’d actually fantasized about already? Julia was gorgeous, she just happened to be twenty years older than me.

But over the years, we’d developed a rapport that went beyond any relationship. Like two brains in the same head, and if that meant we were suddenly going to become two bodies as well, it was an exciting thought.

I’d never felt a day drag on so much in my life. Even though I was happily getting messages from the rest of the ladies, I was solely focused on Julia and what might happen when we met up that night. Putting on one of my fresh shirts, I made sure my hair was on point and I used some of the new cologne Ellen had picked out for me.

Like a date. But not a date. A date with my boss?

I had no idea what to expect, but she’d been quite clear about her intentions. And that actually had me excited. Julia was a force of nature, and intensely attractive in her own way. Just like all three of the other women she’d introduced me to. When I parked near her home, I took a deep breath before exiting the car.

I’d been to her house many times, but this time I was far more nervous than I’d ever been. Recalling the first time I’d been there, I remembered the first time I’d seen the opulence that Julia had in her personal life. It was a revelation that people even lived that way, especially single women.

Normally I let myself in, but this time it felt strange to do so. When I opened the door with the code and walked in, the place was quiet except for music coming from upstairs.

“Julia?”

“Up here, Chris.” The second floor was where the master bedroom was. Again, I’d been there before, but this time ascending the stairs, I was shaking. I didn’t know what to expect, but had a pretty good idea based on our conversation earlier.

She was standing in her bedroom, looking out of the massive picture window, facing away from me. One of her lovely satin robes covered her from head to calf, and she didn’t turn around when I walked in.

“Hello.” There was no way I knew what the hell I should say.

“Hello,” Julia turned around. As usual, she didn’t waste any time. “Chris, I’m glad you’re here. And I understand there might be some nerves involved, but I also want you to know, I’m very happy that we’re doing this. It might be unconventional, but if I’m going to do something like this, it also needs to be with someone I trust implicitly.”

“Well, I’m happy that you’re happy, Julia. I owe you a lot.”

She wasn’t wrong, I was definitely nervous. My mind was trying to tell me that this was my boss, and I was putting my career at risk. But then I thought about the invitation she’d extended and the fact she was definitely telling me she wanted to take our relationship into a different place, and I took a deep breath. “And I am extremely attracted to you. I’ve just never been able to admit it.”

Julia blushed and smiled. “That attraction is mutual, Chris. I have to admit, I never thought an employee would have this type of effect on me.” She stepped forward, and her body was almost glowing. I saw her feet were bare. Was the rest of her?

“You work hard for me, and you’re incredibly loyal. And…I’m hoping your reputation among my other staff members lives up to the hype, as the kids would say.”

She grabbed the sash of her robe and slowly undid it, and when it fell open, a lovely light green lace bodysuit was revealed. I knew she had a good body, especially for a woman in her fifties, but damn.

Sliding the robe off her shoulders, it dropped to the floor and her lovely breasts stood up firm and proud. I knew she worked out with Denise several times a week, and it showed with defined muscles in her legs and, more importantly, an incredible looking ass. In skirts, she looked good. In a bodysuit where the rear was a thong and tugged up between her ass cheeks, she made me get hard instantly.

“Wow,” I simply said. “That’s beautiful.”

“I don’t have occasion to wear things like this often, but I love it when I do.” Almost posing, she let me take in every part of her with my eyes first. And it was a feast for them, my gaze trailing from her lovely curved neck to her perfect perky breasts down to her sculpted legs.

I didn’t even know if I was allowed to approach her, but I took a couple of steps towards her anyway. A breath came out of her, and I could see, unbelievably, that she was just as nervous as I was. Once I got close enough to touch her bare arm, I saw goosebumps rise as I caressed it. “Your skin is always lovely.”

Now that I was closer, her small nipples were hard underneath the sheer green fabric. I leaned forward and let my lips gently kiss her shoulder, and she sighed.

Now she sounded nervous. “I have to confess. I haven’t been with a man in…a while.”

“That just makes me feel very privileged.” I lifted her hand and kissed it as well, and she giggled.

It felt awkward when I decided to go in for a real kiss, and when our lips met and tangled up, both of us cracked into a smile. Kissing my boss was definitely strange, and I could tell she needed to be warmed up a lot more.

“Why don’t you lie down?” I offered, taking her hand. She was smiling as I led her towards the bed, and then her body eased back on the surface as I lifted her legs. As soon as she was down on the bed, it was a display of utter beauty.

“God, you are gorgeous.” I told her. And it was the truth. I’d seen her as a mentor and a friend, but now with her mostly naked body lying in front of me, I was also in awe at how stunning an older woman could be. Almost regal, the way she was lying there.

But there was also a healthy amount of lust. Along with a desire to really make her feel some intense pleasure, so that whatever our relationship was going to become happened, she’d know how much I cared about making her happy.

“And you’re flattering an old woman.” She sighed.

“Not old. Mature.” I smiled, climbing onto the bed. Taking hold of her knees, I spread her legs apart, and she looked at me, biting her lip. My fingers easily found the clasp of her bodysuit, and I made a point of deliberately unsnapping it slowly, one clasp at a time. Julia gasped when her pussy was revealed, but it was glistening in the light and completely shaved. And looked absolutely mouthwatering.

Lowering myself between her legs, I kissed her inner thighs and heard her sigh. “I can’t believe you’re doing this.”

“Believe it.” I kissed her pussy lips, and she gasped low in her throat. The desire I was feeling for Julia had been bubbling inside me for a while, even subconsciously, and now that I had access to really make her feel like she deserved it , I was going to take it. Letting my tongue slide up her lips, I tasted her tangy flavour on my tongue and it sent ripples straight into my cock.

“Ahhhh…that’s…ahhh…” she sighed, sliding back and forth on the bed as I explored every part of her lovely pussy with my tongue. I darted up one side, making a circle with my tip and then down the other, finding a spot that made her body quiver. When she let out another lovely moan, I focused there, and it quickly became a gasp of pure pleasure. “Mmm…your tongue is amazing, Chris…I can’t believe how good it feels.”

Tonguing the top of her pussy, I found a lovely engorged clit that begged to be teased, and I made another small circle around it, then dipped my tongue deep into her like a hummingbird searching for nectar. What I found was sweet and tasted delicious, and I felt my cock throbbing between my legs.

Julia was so hot, her hand starting to stroke my hair as her hips writhed and her little sighs of pleasure kept increasing in pace. Little pants of breath started.

“Oh, yes…yes…goddamn, that feels so good, Chris…you’re driving me crazy…”

Latching onto her clit, I sucked gently, feeling her hips push up into my face. Her moans became gasps, and the more pressure I applied, it got even more intense, her echoing cries filling the room.

“OOOHHHH! YES! CCCHHHHRRRRRIIIISSSSS!” she cried, her pussy bucking into my lips and tongue as her entire body trembled. There was no question in my mind that she’d cum, and cum hard thanks to my oral skills.

Panting for breath, she gasped, still writhing. “Ooh…wow…you made me lightheaded. Give me a moment.”

Pulling away from her pussy, I looked down at her still covered body and wanted to see her naked for the first time. The closest I’d ever come was on a business trip seeing her in a bathing suit, and they were always pretty demure. Grabbing the straps of her lingerie, I pulled it down and exposed her small breasts, perfect little apples that begged for my mouth.

When I kissed one side and started to tease her nipples, she gasped and pushed my head away. “Too sensitive. My whole body feels so…alive! I can’t remember the last time a man made me feel like this.”

“Happy to be of service.” I smiled down at her. Standing up, I figured it was time for me to finally take some clothes off, and I was looking forward to joining her in the bed. Unbuttoning my shirt, she watched with an amused expression.

Now I felt slightly subconscious, removing my shirt and folding it before taking hold of my belt. She turned in the bed with a smile. “May I? I’ve often wondered what you looked like in the buff.”

“Oh, really?” I grinned. “Well, that makes two of us.”

Before she took hold of my belt, she slid the lingerie she wore over her hips and then lay down on her stomach, her hands deftly undoing my belt. “I feel like it’s my high school prom.”

“You went all the way?” I cocked an eyebrow. This was a side of Julia I’d never heard.

“Oh, yes. He was a lovely boyfriend, but absolutely terrible for my first.” She finished undoing my belt and then unclasped my pants. “I have a feeling this will be much more fun.”

I helped her pull them down, and my erect cock popped free easily, hovering between us.

“Oh, my. That is…just like the ladies described.” She smiled.

Moving herself forward, she tentatively licked the head and then sucked it gently. I gasped when her mouth touched me, a quick drop of precum emerging that Julia licked free, and then she smiled, taking hold of my shaft and starting to kiss and lick up and down.

I couldn’t believe I was getting a blowjob from Julia McNamara. And apparently, according to her smile, she was enjoying it.

“Such a lovely cock you have, Chris.” Her lips slipped over my head again and went down slowly, and she moaned around it as she sucked, making me quiver.

“Jjjjeeeeesus.” I gasped. Her hair hung down around her ears, and I couldn’t resist grabbing her head and watching her mouth suck me as I thrust a bit. Like I was fucking her mouth.

My dick sank deeper into her lips, and suddenly I could feel my head touching the back of her throat, the sensitive tip being stimulated. I gasped at her oral skills, and when I tried to pull away, she went even deeper, my head slipping into her throat for a moment. Coming off me with a gasp, she looked up at me with lust in her eyes. “Do you like that?”

“I can’t believe how good it feels.” I said.

With that encouragement, she dove back down, making my eyes roll back in my head and my entire body go rigid as she deep throated me again, taking me right to the brink of exploding into her throat. But just as my cock swelled, she pulled off again with a smile. “I like to tease.”

“I’m very glad about that.” I said. “But I really want to be inside you. I’ve wanted you for so long.”

Now it was my turn to take control, and I stroked her hair, climbing up and kissing her gently. Our lips were more affectionate than lusty as they met, and I slowly gathered her body, easing her down onto her back. Her lovely legs parted for me, and when I felt my cock brush against her wet pussy, I paused for a moment.

The head slipped against her slick labia, and she looked up at me, biting her lip and nodding permission for me to enter her. As I pushed forward, it was like butter engulfing me, her petals opening for my cock with ease. Like two pieces fitting perfectly together.

“Oh my God…aaahhhh…it’s…oooohhhhhh…” she was much tighter than I’d expected, and right away she gripped me like a wet glove, but I could still slide all the way into her depths. Her thighs tightened around me, but the gasp she gave when I was all the way in and began to move spurred me on, as did her hips rising to meet me as I thrust.

Our bodies moved in a rhythm I didn’t expect, my mouth sealing over hers in a tongue filled kiss as we both moaned into one another’s mouths while I started to fuck her harder. Julia had been the object of my fantasies for a while, but I’d always held back because of our work situation.

Now, I didn’t need to. I could do everything I’d always wanted to, and that started with bottoming out my cock and making sure she felt every inch of me inside her.

Without many words, I fucked her pussy with long, hard thrusts interspersed with kisses, until her body shuddered underneath me and she started to gasp into my ear.

“Oh, my GOD! OH, MY GOOOOODDDDD!” I could feel a flood of her wetness around my cock and her hips bucked, the muscles inside her tightening as she came hard, a loud wail coming from her lips. “MMMMMMMMMMAAAAAAAAA!”

Pausing for a moment, I pulled out, knowing she was satisfied again, and she didn’t resist as I grabbed her hip, yanking her body over so that her gorgeous ass was up in the air. Once my cock was in position, I took hold of her ass and slid inside all the way, her cry of pleasure telling me she was more than happy to get fucked from behind.

Grabbing her long hair, I yanked on it firmly while fucking her, and her pussy got even wetter around me. Mental note: she liked it a bit kinky. Squeezing her sexy ass, I felt the angle tightening around my throbbing cock and knew that I wouldn’t be able to last much longer in that position. Seeing my glistening dick sliding in and out of Julia’s gorgeous, shaved pussy would be forever imprinted in my mind, and not just because she was my boss.

She was the ultimate older woman fantasy, and now that I also knew she was a horny slut for some younger cock, I was going to enjoy her whenever she asked me to fulfil her sexual needs.

Driving into her a few more times, I pulled out and climbed on top of her again, this time with her on her back, and she wrapped her legs around me again. Hovering over her, I locked onto her desperate eyes with my own and told her what I was going to do.

“I’m going to fill your pussy, Julia…this sexy pussy is going to get my load.”

She bit her lip and nodded, squeezing me again with her legs.

“I want to feel you cum inside me, Chris!” She moaned through her gasps. “Fill me…give it all to me!”

As if reinforcing what she was saying, her sexy legs wrapped around my waist and pulled me in tighter, and my cock swelled, unable to contain my orgasm any longer.

My dick finally erupted with hot, thick spurts inside her tight tunnel, both of us gasping as I did. It felt glorious knowing that it was the final part of making us truly lovers, filling her with my cum. As I continued to pump, I could feel it inside her, coating my dick that eventually slid out, covered with the results of our lust.

“Oh, CHRIS!” she gasped. “I can feel your cum!” Her pussy pulsed, almost as if she was trying to suck out the rest of what I had to give.

I collapsed on top of her, kissing her neck. Slowly, my cock emerged from her wetness, coated with the results of our combined lust.

Julia let out a shuddering breath, her hand slipping inside her gaping lips, and I watched intently as she retrieved some of my cum. “Mmm…it’s so nice and warm inside me.”

Watching in awe as she played with my cum that was dripping out of her, I ran my hand up and down her sexy leg. “Glad you enjoyed it.”

“Oh, that was definitely an experience.” She sighed. “I’ve never felt anything like it.”

Moving up her body, I teased her breasts with my tongue and then finally found her lips, a lusty kiss the ultimate culmination of us becoming lovers instead of just employee and employer.

“Be right back.” Her naked body against mine kept me hard, but she quickly rolled off the bed, and I watched her cute butt as she padded to the bathroom. When she emerged, she walked to get her robe and put it back on. That was definitely my cue not to overstay my welcome, and I got out of bed and started to get dressed.

The aura in the bedroom was still casual but strained a bit. We’d done something that had completely changed our relationship, and it had been amazing to make love to her. I just didn’t know how things would be between us when I showed up at work on Monday.

Once I had my clothes on, she approached and hugged me. It let me relax a bit. “I’m still tingling inside, Chris. That was incredible. I can definitely understand why my staff said you’re a very skilled lover.”

“Let’s just say I was inspired. I can’t deny I’ve often thought about what it would be like.”

She kissed me lightly. “Now we don’t have to wonder.”

It didn’t go any further than that, and I wasn’t about to break the moment by trying to find out. Obviously, what we’d enjoyed was over, and she walked me to the door, hugging me again before I walked out. My mind was racing, and feeling every effect of her gorgeous body on mine lingered the entire way home, and even until I got into my bed.

My Sunday was spent doing laundry and organizing to return to work as usual. Julia was on my mind, as were the other ladies I’d met that week, and there were a few flirty text messages on my phone that I happily responded to.

Ellen wanted to go on another shopping expedition, and Denise had already told me she was reserving the bike right in front of her for the class I had booked Monday night. And Chloe had texted me she had a surprise for our upcoming date, and I could only imagine what that might be.

But Julia was mostly on my mind. I wanted to reach out, but didn’t know what to say or how. I finally decided the best course of action was to pretend as if nothing had changed and go to work and do my job as normal. Even though I was excited to see her, more so than usual.

I arrived at the office at my usual time, and was focused on keeping everything status quo between us, unless I heard otherwise. Still, walking into her office felt a bit different.

She was dressed in a gorgeous dress, and her hair was impeccably done. “Good morning.” I said as I walked in. Her smile almost lit up the room.

“Good morning, Chris. How was your Sunday?”

“It was fantastic. And the entire week was incredible, which I have you to thank for. I really appreciate everything you did for me.”

“I just hoped it helped you get your head together. Because moving forward, I think you’re going to need to be a bigger part of the decision making process around here.”

My heart skipped. “Like, a promotion?”

“You can call it that if you like.” She nodded. “I’ll just really need you to be my second in command. You’ve earned it, and you’re definitely earned my trust. Call it a mentorship that’s going to lead to more. There’s an opening for a VP  coming up and I think you’d be perfect for it.”

Her throat cleared. “But don’t think it means you’re not doing your usual job. And on that note, I need you to book us for the conference in two weeks in Las Vegas. I changed my mind about going.”

“Us?” I raised my eyebrows. My heart rate started up, wondering if I was going to travel with her. That was rare.

“Yes, us. You’re coming with me. I thought it would be good for you to see what goes on behind the scenes and network a bit.”

I was much more interested in spending time with her in Vegas, but if learning things was part of it, then great.

“Oh, and please book only one room. I think that while we have downtime, we might spend it…together. You’ll be staying with me.” She smiled. “I hope that’s acceptable.”

My dick stirred in my pants. A few days in bed with her in between meetings would be something new, but something welcome. “More than acceptable. Any other requests?”

“That new shirt you purchased with Ellen. I really like it on you.”

It was just flirty enough to be cute. “Done.”

Julia took a deep breath. “Okay then. Please tell me when you have made all the arrangements as usual.

Business trips were going to have a very different complexion from now on, I could tell. And with the other three women checking in, my dating calendar had suddenly become much fuller than it had ever been.

Workouts with Denise, meetings with Chloe and shopping with Ellen, along with seeing Julia in the office. My outlook on life had changed so much in only a week, and I had a lot to look forward to.

I just had to make sure I rested up for the upcoming trip. Because I knew Julia was going to be a very demanding boss.

In more ways than one.

THE END
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