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Chapter One

It’s date night at my place. This is the first time she’s seen my apartment. I wander around aimlessly, checking rooms to see if anything still needs cleaning or tidied away. She’s not due here for at least another hour, but I can’t seem to do anything except obsess over what she’ll think when she gets here.

I’m struggling to not compare us because she makes more money than I do and she’s gorgeous. Somehow, I simultaneously feel like the luckiest guy in the world, but I’m also terrified of screwing this up. She’s the best thing that’s ever happened to me.

Time to check myself in the mirror again. I’m wearing the dress shoes she’d complimented me on in the past and my best shirt. I look about as good as I can manage.

Dinner will be takeout from a great restaurant down the street. It won’t be fine dining, but it’s also not fast food tier. Hopefully, she finds it charming.

My phone vibrates. It’s a message from her.

“Are you ready for tonight?” she asks.

I type back. “I can’t wait. I’ve been thinking about you all day.”

“Tell me how much you want it.”

This was fairly typical. She loved flirting over text before a date.

I type furiously, knowing that every second of delay might count against me when she arrives. “So bad. I hunger for it. I feel empty without it. I need you inside me.”

“I want you drooling for it by the time I get there,” she said and attached a picture. I clicked on it. It was a picture of her hard-throbbing cock under her skirt.

I was hard instantly.

Before my new job, I’d never imagined how much cock would turn me on. Before that, I only ever cared about pussy. Now I couldn’t imagine having sex without girl dick.


Chapter Two

One month earlier

My alarm clock went off at seven am. The same time it does every day. Usually, this would be the part of my morning where I grumble and groan before reluctantly turning it off and getting up to start my day. I’d shower, brush teeth, change into a suit. Then I’d grab a coffee and a blueberry muffin from the place on the corner. I’d sit down somewhere and enjoy my breakfast before getting an Uber to my job.

Today I did none of those things. With my eyes still firmly sealed shut, my hand flailed around for the off button. Once I’d found it and the loud beeping stopped, I drifted off back to sleep.

I didn’t wake up again until ten-thirty. Now there’s a very logical explanation for this. You see I was unemployed. Had been for the last couple of months. Over time, my daily routine slipped away.

There was a time when I’d search for hours each day for a new job. Nowadays It’s an intense search if I spend more than twenty minutes on it. Eventually, I fell into a rut of the occasional half-hearted search in between video games and porn.

I slipped out of bed and yawned. The clock said a time the old me would have been ashamed of. I ignored it and stumble into the kitchen to make myself a coffee. A jar of instant coffee powder sat on the counter, ready to be opened. It tasted neither good nor bad. But it did its job of being a caffeine delivery system and that was all that mattered.

With a fresh cup in hand, I parked myself on the couch and checked messages on my phone. Friends from one of my group chats were talking about their night out to the bar last night. They’d invited me too but I declined since money was tight. Another group was talking about an upcoming trip to go skiing in Colorado.

I shoved the phone away from me. Damn it. Doesn’t anyone know how to have fun without spending money these days? No, wait this is my fault. All of my friends are settled into comfortable careers. I’m the odd one out. The one that can’t join them. God, I’ve got to get out of this mess.

I decided to look for jobs again. But for real this time. I was going to find something to apply for no matter what. It didn’t feel like much, but it was better than just hiding from my problems with Netflix binging. At this point, my standards for what jobs to apply for was extremely low. One job ad popped up for the coffee place near my apartment. The pay wouldn’t be great but I’d survive. Plus, it was close to me. I clicked apply and put in my details though I wasn’t holding my breath. The job market is brutal right now. More people are out of work than ever before and there weren’t enough jobs to go around.

After the eighth application, my eyes started to glaze over. I was about to call it a day when a new email hit my inbox. It was from a big tech company called Legion. They were offering me an interview for an executive assistant position. The email went on to list the benefits and salary. My heart stopped. The starting salary was in the low six-figure range. Oh my god. That’s double what I made at my last job.

The email said that the interviewer would also be my potential boss, Andy Mckenna, the VP of Marketing at Legion. The interview was in four days, first thing in the morning.

That’s weird. I don’t remember ever even applying for this job. But the email was directly addressed to me. Maybe someone from my old job recommended me? Odd. I tried to search for more information on Andy Mckenna but nothing came up. No social media accounts and not even a mention on the company website.

I double-checked the email address to verify that it was legit. The address was the same as the company website and on their site, it did say they holding interviews on the day in question. If this was some sort of prank, it was an elaborate one. But the sad truth was that I’m too desperate not to go anyway.

This could be my chance to get out of this slump. No more having to turn down my friends offers to hang out. No more sitting around in my underwear all day. This could be my salvation. Okay, so I have four days to prepare. There’s nothing on here about my potential boss. I’ll just have to research the company and the position. I mean I’ve seen executive assistants work before. How hard could it be?


Chapter Three

I arrived at the Legion office tower fifteen minutes early. Better to be early than late is what they always say. Who says that? People who are probably gainfully employed I thought as I approached the building.

The tower was a gleaming spectacle of wealth and industry. A mixture of glass and steel. It was a minimalist but elegant style and the inside was no different. Three receptionists, all women in their early twenties, sat behind a huge marble desk that stretched across most of the lobby.

I readjusted my tie again and prayed I wasn’t sweating as much as I thought I was. The damn thing feels like a noose around my neck. A few months without a job and suddenly wearing a suit felt foreign. The whole outfit felt too constrictive which was making me tenser.

Men and women in business suits swirled around me. Coming and going with an efficiency of movement that I lacked. All of them speed-walked with purpose. They all had somewhere important to be and weren’t going to let anything get in their way. Part of me found it disconcerting while another part was jealous of how much they valued their time. Maybe after today that will be me. Somebody important with places to go.

One of the receptionists, an attractive woman about my age with red hair, looked at me, and smiled. My heart rate went from a nervous tempo to rapid-fire hammering. Fuck, when was the last time a pretty girl smiled at me like that? My legs felt numb as I robotically walked towards her.

Get over yourself, Luke. She’s just being polite. Probably smiles like that to everybody. Still, I hadn’t gone on a date in over a year. A pit of loneliness inside of me was rearing its head.

“Hi, can I help you?” She asked.

Don’t stutter. This is a simple interaction. Receptionists at companies like this have a million of them a day. As an assistant, I’ll be expected to do likewise.

“Er yes, my name is Luke Smith. I’m here for an interview with Andy Mckenna.”

The woman typed on her keyboard, read something off of a screen, and then handed me a keycard.

“Here you are, sir. This is your temporary ID. It will let you through to the elevators. Your meeting is on floor 32 and there will be an assistant there to meet you.”

“Okay thanks,” I said grabbing the card.

There was a set of barriers like at a train station. People would swipe their cards and be let on through. I tried to follow suit but a light flashed red and barrier wouldn’t move. People were quickly beginning to line up behind me. More sweat began to form as more impatient eyes fell on me. I tried the card again. Another red light flashed.

“Maybe try it the other way,” said a man behind me.

I turned the card around and tried it the other way. Still red. I was about to get out of the line when the redheaded receptionist came to my rescue.

“Sorry, these guest passes are always tricky,” she said, holding her own pass down to let me through. The light turned green and I was through.

I tried to ignore all the impatient people behind me as I speed walked to the elevators. Once this is over, I should try to learn that receptionist's name and thank her for helping me.

The doors close and I’m left alone with my thoughts. They all tell me things are going to go horribly wrong. I check my watch. The time says I’ve still got five minutes. Perfect.

The elevator doors open up and I step out into a cool airconditioned hall. In front of me, a woman with short white hair in her late fifties sits behind a desk.

She glanced up at me and scowled before looking back down at her notes.

“Another applicant?” she asked without looking up.

I fumble to answer.

The woman sighed. “Are you here for the interview?”

“Yes. Yes, I am” I said stepping forward with what I hoped was confidence.

The woman pointed left. “Go down the hallway to the last office in the right corner. Go inside and wait. Andy will be with you in a few minutes.”

I nodded. “Thanks.”

Legion had a reputation as one of the fastest growing companies in the world. When I got to their offices, I thought I’d see a flurry of motion and voices. But as I walked past the cubicles, I saw very few people. The ones I did see all sat at desks, silently staring at computer screens. The quiet was unnerving but I couldn’t worry about that when a steady paycheck was on the line.

Andy Mckenna's office was right where she said it would be. The blinds were drawn around glass walls and the door was covered in frosted glass so I couldn’t see inside. I knocked but when no answer came, I stepped inside.

The office was even more impressive. A large oak desk sat at the end of the room in front of a view that overlooked the whole city. To my left, was a wall covered in awards for various business and marketing achievements. Underneath them sat a generous collection of alcohol. Do people still drink at work? I thought people stopped doing that in the 1970s. I looked around. No pictures anywhere. This Andy dude sure likes his privacy.

The door opened behind me and the most beautiful woman I’d ever seen walked in. She stood an inch taller than me with long dark hair. Her cherry red lips quirked up into a smile when she saw me.

My heart started pounding. Just breath. I have to get myself under control before my potential boss shows up. This is my big chance. I can’t afford to screw it up.

As she turned around to close the door, I couldn’t help but notice her body wrapped in a tight black dress that left little to the imagination. Her long toned legs, leading up to perfect round peach of an ass that a part of me desperately wanted to squeeze.

Heat rushed to my face and groin. Damn it, control yourself. You’re here for an interview. Don’t embarrass yourself in front of a co-worker before you’ve even got the job. As she turned to face me with that coy smile still on her lips. I felt I had to do something. I reached out to shake her hand and said “hi I’m Luke Smith.”

She shook it and said “Andi Mckenna. So let’s get started. Why don’t you have a seat?”

I froze for a second. This was going to be my new boss. This was Legion’s VP of marketing? She looks like a model.

Andi frowned. “Were you expecting someone else?” she asked.

“Uh, there was a typo on the email I received. They misspelled your name, so it sounded like you were a man.”

Andi laughed and thrust out her breasts. God, they look so perky like ripe grapefruits.

“Do I look like a man?”

I shook my head. “Not at all.”

With the introductions out of the way, we took our seats. Andi asked me questions about my last job and all the responsibilities I had there. The more questions I answered the more relaxed I became. Past work stuff was easy and familiar territory for me. I rattled off a few accomplishments and lessons I’d learned from the last job. Andi gave no indication that this impressed or disappointed her. She wore a neutral poker face the entire time. That was until she glanced down at my resume again.

“There’s a gap in your employment history. What have you been doing for the last few months?”

Crap. Here it is. Just tell her the truth. The economy’s in a rough place. It’s understandable.

“Well, the startup company I was working for went under. As you can imagine a lot of us were out of a job. Then we all began competing to get jobs at other tech companies. I’ve been applying for things but haven’t managed to land anything yet.”

“So you sat at home and mostly watched tv and browsed the internet?”

Shit. She was good. How did she know? Andi must have read my mind because she followed up with saying “relax. It’s what I would do. Now, this next question is important and I need complete honesty.”

I nodded.

“How did you feel while unemployed?”

I took a moment to think about it. The way my daily routine vanished. The foggy haze of sometimes waking up in the afternoon. The mind-numbing slog of searching and applying with little success to show for it. I knew exactly what it was.

“It was hell,” I said.

Andi motioned with her hand. “Go on.”

“My days were just an empty void. I felt tired and bored all the time. There was nothing to do. I had no purpose and I hated it.”

Andi nodded. “Good. I need someone hardworking and passionate. Sometimes this job can involve long erratic hours. If you were having the time of your life, just sitting at home all day then this job wouldn’t have been for you.”

“I’m excited to get back out there and dedicate myself to something more.”

Andi stood up and walked around the desk. I tried not to shrink into my chair as she towered over me.

“Being my executive assistant means dedicating yourself to me. It means being at my beck and call. Anytime and anywhere. I don’t care what you’re doing. You drop it and do what I say. Is that understood?”

“Uhhh…”

She grabbed me by my tie and pulled me towards her until our faces were just inches apart. Her perfume smelled like roses. Andi’s sharp green eyes searched mine until I came to a conclusion.

“I understand,” I said finally.

She released me and smiled. “Great. You’re hired.”

“Just like that?”

“Yep. I’m good at reading people and I think you’ll be an excellent assistant.”

She handed me a business card. “Go to this address and get some new clothes. My guy will hook you up, just tell him I sent you.”

“You don’t like my clothes?”

“They’re…fine but when you're working for me, you represent not just me but the company. When we’re on the clock, we all have to look our best.”

I took the card and nodded.

“Mary, the floor receptionist outside will have some documents for you to sign, and then you can start on Monday.”

I left her office in a daze. My body shuffled down the hallway to Mary but my mind was elsewhere. I kept thinking back to that moment when she pulled me towards her. How great she smelled and that look in her eyes. Did she want me? Andi was a little more aggressive and a few years older than me but I think at that moment I would have done anything she wanted.

Mary said nothing while I signed documents.

“All done,” I said.

She took out a large brown envelope and handed it to me.

“What’s this?”

“Your new work ID, phone, and complimentary gym membership.”

“You guys already have this stuff ready to go?”

Mary sighed as if annoyed she had to speak to me. She turned away from her screen and said “you were headhunted for the position. The interview was just a formality.”

“Oh.” 

Well, I wish somebody had told me that. I’d spent the last week worried I was going to bomb the interview. And headhunted? How does that work? It’s not like I’m with a recruitment agency or anything. Plus, I’ve been out of work for the last few months. It didn’t make sense.

I made a mental note to ask Andi about it next time I saw her.


Chapter Four

I strode into the bar with my head held high. Two men and two women in their late twenties were sat in a corner booth. My friends. They saw me and gave me a little cheer. Steve and Marty sat to one side. Both of them work in finance. On the other side were Jessica and Sarah. Jessica and I had worked together at my last job. She’d bounced back quickly into a software company. Sarah meanwhile worked in biotech.

I know right. It’s obvious why I’d been avoiding these guys while I unemployed.

I pull up a chair and sit down, smiling.

“Okay out with it. You’ve clearly got news” said Steve.

“I got a job today” I replied.

“Where?”

“At Legion. I’m now the executive assistant to their VP of marketing.”

“Wow, congrats” said Steve raising his glass of beer.

“Yeah, seriously that’s great man. I knew you’d get back on your feet” said Marty.

Seeing them again felt like a relief. I wasted far too much time worrying about what they thought of me. Now I can go back to the way things were. Weekend ski trips and all.

“So what’s your boss like?” asked Sarah.

“Uh, she seems nice. The interview with her went well.”

Marty pulled out his phone. “what’s her name?”

“Andi Mckenna,” I said.

“Andi with an I?”

I nodded.

He typed in the name and his eyes widened. “Hey, Steve take a look at Luke's new boss here.”

He passed the phone over to him. “Holy shit she’s hot. Damn you got so lucky.”

I rolled my eyes. “Alright chill. It’s not that big of a deal.”

“Hey I wanna see too,” said Sarah.

Marty passed the phone to the girls. “Ooh they’re so right,” she said.

Jessica frowned at the picture. “Be careful Luke. These corporate upper management types are ruthless. You should watch yourself around her.”

“Noted. Now, who wants to buy me a drink to celebrate my new job?” I asked, feeling irritated at the conversation’s new direction.

“Booh! The new guy buys us a round,” said Steve.

“Yeah!” said the others in unison.

I held my hands up. “Fine, I give up. First round is on me.”

I went over to the bar and ordered the drinks. As I leaned against the counter, my phone rang. I pull it out but it wasn’t ringing. Oh, shit my work phone. Damn who’s calling me at ten o clock I thought as I dig out the other phone.

Caller ID says, Andi Mckenna. Okay here goes nothing. I answer. Her voice is quiet and garbled. I can’t hear anything.

“What? Sorry, I can’t hear you. Give me a second” I said and stepped out of the bar.

“Sorry, it was too noisy in there. What did you say?”

“I was asking if you liked the new clothes I got for you.”

“Er yes. They’re great. I can’t wait to wear them.”

“I can’t wait to see you in them,” she said and hung up.

Was she flirting with me? God, I really need this job. I can’t afford to screw things up. If she wants to flirt then so be it. I’ll flirt with her. I mean she’s a gorgeous woman and I haven’t had a date in so long.

Before I could go back inside, Marty came stumbling out with a huge grin on his face.

“Dude, you won’t believe this. Here take a look,” he said jabbing the phone at me.

It was a picture of Andi on stage claiming an award.

I frowned. “I don’t get it.”

“Look at the award,” he said.

I looked and it was some kind of LGBT+ award for outreach. I shrugged. “So? She’s an ally to their community so what?”

Marty shook his head. “You’re not getting it. She’s part of the community.”

“You’re saying she’s gay.”

Marty groaned. “No, just scroll down and read the sentence under the picture.”

I read the line under the picture. It said ‘we’re here to thank and celebrate transwoman Andi Mckenna for her incredible help setting up an outreach program last year.’

I handed Marty back the phone in shock. She was born a man. Does that mean she still has a penis? I’d never touched one other than my own. I don’t think I’d want to either. But the more I thought about it the better it seemed. I don’t have to worry about sleeping with her.

“This is great,” I said to Marty. “Now I don’t have anything to worry about. If she comes on to me, I can just politely decline.”

“If she comes on to you? Aren’t you getting ahead of yourself?”

“Well she might have flirted with me a little bit at the interview and then she called just now to ask if I liked the new clothes she’d gotten me.”

“She bought you clothes? Okay, I take it back. She’s definitely into you.”

“It’ll be fine. I’ll just say no thank you.”

“She sort of strikes me as the type to not take no for an answer.”

“Whatever, I’ll find a way to turn her down and keep my job at the same time. Did you tell the rest of the guys about this?”

He laughed. “Of course.”

“You’re a dick” I sighed before we went back inside.


Chapter five

The sun was shining and my spirits were high as I went into the Legion building for my first day of work. On my way through the lobby I smiled and said hello to the redheaded receptionist whose name I learned was Rosemary. My brand new ID worked flawlessly on the machine and I went up to my new office without once thinking about Andi and her penis.

Damn it. Okay, there was that time but I’m not doing it again. Just focus on work.

My office was really more of an alcove with a desk, situated next to Andi’s office. It ensured people would come to me first before bothering her with small things. I’d never been an executive assistant before but I saw others work that job at the last company I worked for. So I understood the basics. When I wasn’t running errands for her, working on her schedule, or sitting in meetings. I was to act as a gatekeeper.

People would come to me asking if they could see her. Then I’d have to determine who was worthy of her time or not. I didn’t know much about Legion so deciding on what was important would have been tough had there not been a file sitting on my computer.

It said ‘read me first.’ The file contained all the projects Andi was involved in and they were color-coded in the order of importance. It also contained a copy of her schedule for the week. She’s easing me into the job and I was grateful.

Andi was busy in her office when floor receptionist Mary stopped by. She moved to knock on her door when I stood up and blocked her path.

“She’s in the middle of a call. You can leave those with me” I said.

Mary glowered as she handed me the file and stomped away back to her desk.

So much paper. I don’t understand why she doesn’t just email it. I sat back down with a sigh. Okay, first time as Gatekeeper. That wasn’t so bad. I think I could get used to this.

By lunchtime, I was well into the swing of things. Andi left her office for the first time all day. “Come on, I’m getting lunch,” she said and walked off down to the elevator.

I hurried after her, grabbing my things and throwing them in a bag. We took the elevator down to the underground parking lot. A bald man in his forties stood wearing a dark suit.

“Miss Mckenna?” He asked.

“I’m thinking Franklins on Jay Street” she replied.

“Very good,” he said nodding and went to go fetch the car.

“I didn’t know you had your own driver.”

“Between my salary and the traffic in this city, trust me I save money with Harmon here.”

“No, it just wasn’t in my files. I’ll have to get his contact info in case you need him in the future.”

“Well look at that. You’re already anticipating what I might need and planning ahead for it. I knew you’d be a good boy” she said.

To my embarrassment, my face flushed red.

Concern came over her face. “Oh, are you alright? You’re not feeling sick, are you?”

“No, just a little hot,” I said stiffly.

“I’ll have Harmon turn up the air conditioning.”

Harmon pulled up to us in a sleek silver BMW. Without thinking I got the back door and held it open for her. “Such a gentleman,” she said, kissing me on the cheek.

Fuck. My dick went from zero to sixty in half a second. It strained against my pants and desperately wanted to be kissed too.

No, get it together. She’s your boss and she may or may not have a penis. I can’t deal with that. Just relax. Take steady even breaths and when we get to the restaurant, I’ll tell her the kiss was inappropriate. Maybe I should say I have a girlfriend? Yeah, that should work.

I followed her into the car which was ice cold. Harmon had the air conditioning on full blast. Neither he nor Andi seemed to pay it any mind though.

She folded one perfect leg over the other and turned to me.

“So, how’s your first day going so far?”

I went to respond when I noticed her chest. She wasn’t wearing a bra and the arctic climate of the car was making her nipples rock hard. They were poking through her dress with crystal clear clarity.

She watched with great interest as my eyes flicked down to them and back to her face. Her nipples were like a magnet to my eyes. I forced myself to meet her gaze and asked her to repeat the question.

“I asked how your first day is going.”

“Oh right. Um, I think the file you left for me has been very helpful and I’m quickly coming to terms with it all.”

“Good because we have a business trip coming up next week. Your passports is valid yes?”

I nodded.

“I’ll forward you the details. Find us a nice hotel to stay at for the weekend.”

“The weekend?!”

“We’ll be there for a few days. Relax, the company will pay for everything. Aww, you’re so young. You’ve been on a business trip before have you?”

“I’m 26” I pointed out and no I hadn’t been on a business trip before but there was no reason to belittle me.

“I’m sorry. I don’t mean to be rude. It’s just you look so cute when you're flustered.”

“I, uh have a girlfriend,” I blurted out.

She pulled back from me. “Really? What’s her name?”

“Jessica. We worked together at my last job.”

The lies were just coming to me before my brain even had the chance to think them through.

“You looked like you had to think about it for a second. Is it true?”

“Yes, it is.”

“Why don’t we call her right now.”

“What? No, she’ll be busy at work.”

“Luke what are you so afraid of?”

I sighed. “I really need this job. I don’t want to offend you and end up getting fired.”

“You’re not going to get fired. If anything, I’m the one with more to lose. Do you know how expensive sexual harassment complaints can be for a company like Legion. I’d never work again if you were to lodge a complaint.”

“Wow, I never thought of it like that before.”

“I can tell your mind has been elsewhere,” she said pointing down at my crotch with my erection still clearly visible. My face turned red again. She leaned over and whispered in my ear, “do you find me attractive, Luke?”

I looked to the driver Harmon but he was ignoring us completely.

“Yes,” I breathed.

“What are you going to do about it?”

I kissed her neck. It was right in front of me and I just couldn’t resist any longer. Andi let out a quiet moan.

“More” she gasped.

Her hands unbuckled my pants and reached in to grasp my hard cock. I groaned. Fuck, her touch felt so good. Andi’s warm soft lips met mine as she began jerking me off. Our tongues met, massaging each other. She tasted sweet.

Suddenly the car stopped. I looked out the window and saw we’d arrived at Franklin's. Harmon got out the car and simply waited. I stopped kissing her and tried to pull away but she pushed me down further into the seat and climbed on top of me. I became scared I’d feel a hard presence under her dress but there was nothing. She bounced up and down as she stroked. It made her plump breasts jiggle. They were too inviting to pass up. I grabbed them and gave them a squeeze. Fuck they feel amazing. The orgasm was building quickly. I groaned as it rushed out of me. The first time I’d cum from a woman’s touch in over a year.

Andi got off me, careful not to get any cum on her dress. She pulled some tissues out of her handbag. “Here, use these and then meet me inside. You can use the shower at the office gym when we get back.”

“Whatever you say, boss,” I said glowing.

“Don’t be long” she said returning my smile.

Thank god for tinted windows I thought as I cleaned myself up. Honestly, this whole thing was a huge relief. I mean she’s right. At her level, a sexual harassment complaint could torpedo her career. But I’d never do such a thing. She’s given me the best job I’ve ever had, plus she’s gorgeous. I get to sleep with her and have an amazing job at the same time. But most important of all is that she doesn’t have a dick. I definitely would have felt something when she was on top of me.

I put my pants back on and stepped outside. Franklins turned out to be a cozy little cafe by the river. Andi was sitting outside at a table for two. Her eyes were closed and her head was tilted back.

My chair scraped loudly along the ground as I pulled it out. Andi didn’t react or say anything until a waiter came by. She opened her eyes long enough to glance at the menu before ordering a salad. I ordered a chicken club sandwich.

“It’s nice to get out of the office. Feel the sun on my skin.” She said. “Whenever I leave, I try to find a reason to be outside. I’ve spent so long under those artificial lights.”

“Yeah you look terrible” I joked.

“So how’s your first day going now?”

I grinned. “Getting better by the minute.”

“That’s good to hear. Employee satisfaction is my number one priority.”

“Well then let me just say that today you excelled at it.”

Our food arrived and we ate in silence. The café was quiet today. Only the sounds of rushing water and birds filled the air. It felt peaceful and soothing. Neither of us wanted to disturb it by talking.

When we got back to the car, I was nervous again. I wasn’t sure what to expect. But the whole drive back, Andi only stared at her phone. One minute she’s hypersexual and the next she’s focused on business. I guess these hot and cold moods are something I’m going to have to figure out.

I took her advice and hit the gym showers before going back to my desk. Mary muttered “you’re late” as I passed her. I ignored her and kept moving. She wasn’t going to slow me down. I had a job and some sort of relationship. Nothing was going sour my good mood.


Chapter Six

The day of the business trip is here. I organized everything ahead of time perfectly. Harmon would pick her up and take her to the airport. I’d meet Andi there and together we’d fly first class over to Houston. A car would be waiting to take us to the hotel where I’d booked two rooms. One room felt presumptuous and we hadn’t had sex or even kissed since the car incident. I don’t even know if she’s still into me. Anytime I’ve brought it up, she’ll change the subject.

Everything went according to plan until we got to the hotel. The male desk clerk apologized for the second time and said “there is only one room booked under this name.”

I shook my head. “That’s impossible. I booked the rooms myself last week. I requested two rooms.”

“Yes, and then a few days later you amended the order to a single luxury suite.”

“What? No, I never amended the order. It must be a mistake” I said.

Andi put her hand on my shoulder. “It’s fine. Let’s just go. We have a long day tomorrow that I need to prep for.”

I nodded and we went up to the luxury suite. The door opened up to a massive living room with two couches, a bedroom with a king-size bed and bathroom with a shower and a jacuzzi bath.

I tipped the attendant who carried our bags up and waited until we were alone.

“I guess I’ll take the couch then,” I said.

“Why? You don’t want to sleep with me?’

“Do you? You haven’t exactly been very receptive to me these past few days.”

Andi took off her shoes and threw herself onto the bed. She stretched her aching muscles and said “I’ve had a lot on my mind with this meeting. I still do in fact. But once it’s over, we’ll have this place all to ourselves.”

I went over and joined her on the bed. We laid next to each other staring up at the ceiling. “I thought it was me. That I’d done or said something” I said.

“No, you’ve been great. It’s just stress about this meeting. So, are you going to help me prep or what?”

“Yes ma’am. I’ll go get the files.”

Andi was leading a presentation to sell this Texas-based company on using Legion servers to support their new product. It would be a huge acquisition. A lot of pressure was riding on her to succeed at this.

I had a copy of the pitch and all of her notes in my bag. We laid them out on the living room floor and went through them piece by piece.  I knew next to nothing about server technology but I’d like to think I had a decent ear for what a good pitch should sound like. Together we spent the rest of the day rehearsing.

At some point, it grew dark outside. Room service quickly came to our rescue and we ate on the floor surrounded by all the notes. We ate in silence but it was a good silence, born from hard work. I’d never worked so closely or intimately with someone before. It was the first time I felt like I was part of a team instead of just an employee. Like we were partners working side by side.

Andi read from a paper before throwing it aside. “Okay, I can’t look at this anymore. I’ve been staring at it so long it just looks like gibberish. I need a break.”

“Tell me about it. I’ve been struggling to keep up. What with you talking about server architecture and hosting. I’m still not entirely clear on what a server is.”

Andi crushed another sheet of paper up into a ball and threw it at me.

“Hey!”

“I need the clients to understand it. If you don’t get it then that means my pitch is bad.”

“Look computers aren’t my specialty.”

“You work at a tech company. You should make it your specialty.”

I crawled along the floor towards her with a mischievous look. “Is that an order boss?”

She put her arms around me. “Absolutely,” she said before kissing me.

Andi pulled away long enough to yawn. “I’m exhausted. Can we resume this tomorrow?”

“Sure,” I said.

She crawled towards the bathroom, giving me a nice long look at her ass as she did so.

I can’t wait until tomorrow. I’ve been thinking about putting my cock inside her since we met and the time is almost here.

While she took a shower, I collected all the notes and tidied everything up. Then I made a call to double-check that a car would be here in the morning to pick us up.

Andi came out of the shower wearing nothing but a towel.

“Maybe you’re right,” she said.

I frowned. “About?”

“Now that you’ve got me all hot and bothered. I could use some stress relief.”

I dropped whatever I was doing. “What did you have in mind?” I asked.

“Get on your knees,” she said.

I got down onto my knees. Andi pulled the towel down low enough to reveal her luscious breasts. She held the towel around her waist and bent down to put them right in my face. I grabbed one and kissed the other. My tongue flicking over her nipple.

She moaned as I sucked on them.

“Okay I’m ready now,” she said pulling away.

“Ready?”

Andi dropped her towel and revealed her huge throbbing cock. It was so big that I stared at it in shock. She must have been at least nine inches and she was rock hard.

I must have looked scared.

“Is this your first cock?” She asked me.

I nodded, not able to speak.

“Touch it,” she said.

I don’t know why I did it. I’d never been interested in cock before. But she was still Andi and I still wanted to please her. I reached out and touched it. She moaned. “More. I need more. Kiss the tip.”

I swallowed nervously and planted a kiss on the tip of her cock.

“Lick it. Run your tongue over it.”

I did that too. Her cock felt warm and slightly salty. I ran my tongue over it again without her telling me to. Then I put the tip in my mouth and wrapped both hands around her shaft. I sucked on the tip before plunging it deeper down my throat. She was so big I gagged the first time. Next time I went slower. Taking more of her, an inch at a time. Once I got comfortable, my head bobbed up and down as I took her entire dick in my mouth.

Andi moaned and grabbed her breasts, squeezing them as I gave her a blowjob. 

She came unexpectedly and I nearly choked as her seed shot down my throat. Andi grabbed my head and held me there. Demanding that I take all of her. So I kept sucking and swallowed load after load of her cum.

Only when she was dry, did she release me.

I fell back onto the floor and laid there. I’d just sucked my first dick and I wasn’t sure how to feel about it. I didn’t hate it.

“Don’t sleep on the floor. Come to bed” she said.

I got up and crawled into bed. Andi put her arms around me and we fell asleep. Her likely worrying about the meeting tomorrow and me thinking about her huge cock currently pressing into my back.


Chapter Seven

In the morning, Andi was a whirlwind of activity. She brushed her teeth while reading notes, before rushing back over to her laptop to check emails. I drank some coffee and got dressed. For me, I was mostly there to be in the background and hand her stuff if she needed it.

When she came out of the bathroom in a new business dress, I couldn’t help but look for any sign of a bulge.

“I tape it down,” she said.

“Huh?”

“You were looking for my cock. I tape it down to keep it hidden. Why? Were you looking for round two?”

“Maybe later,” I said trying hard to make eye contact.

She didn’t need relationship problems getting in the way of her meeting today. I still didn’t know what to think about her having a dick. But we could talk about it later.

My phone buzzed with a notification from our driver. “The car’s here,” I said.

Andi hadn’t heard me. She was still staring at her notes.

“You can do this. You’re ready” I said.

“You really think so?”

“You’re the best person I know. The smartest and the most capable. You’ve got this” I said and meant it too. Whatever mixed feelings I had about her parts downstairs, had nothing to do with the fact that I cared about her.

She smiled and said “thanks, Luke.”

We went downstairs and took a car ride over to the solar panel manufacturing company that Andi was going to give her pitch to. A young woman in a grey business suit was standing outside the building to meet us.

“Welcome to Sun co,” she said. “If you’ll follow me, we’ve got a conference room all set up.”

We followed her through the offices. Andi projected confidence which I tried to emulate. We’re the big-time company and you’d be lucky to use our services I thought. I don’t know if it helped much but I felt less nervous as we were ushered into the conference room.

Twelve men and women sat around the glass table chatting until we arrived. They fell silent as we entered. There was an empty chair off in the corner. I sat in it and watched Andi address the room before beginning her presentation.

Once I had to get up to help with technical difficulties with a monitor. Apart from that I just sat there and absorbed what she was saying. In the hotel room, it had been informal. Here, she delivered it perfectly.

I’d like to say that after all the rehearsing, I understood everything she was saying. I’d like to say that. Still, I could tell her words were affecting the Sun co people.

By the end of the presentation, several of them were asking detailed follow-up questions and were showing a real interest in the product. When that was done, one of the more senior men stood up and said “okay thank you for your time. We’ll discuss it amongst ourselves and get back to you.”

“Great, thank you for having me,” said Andi, smiling.

She held that smile on her face all the way to the car. Once we were inside, the smile dropped. “Fuck.”

“What’s wrong? They seemed to really like it.”

“We’ll discuss it and get back to you? That’s always a bad sign. The more time they have to think, the more doubts will creep up except that now I won’t be there to address them.”

“Is there anything more you can do?”

“No. I took my best shot. Now we just have to hope that they still decide to go with us, even if that’s not looking good right now.”

“What are you going to tell Legion?”

“Right now? Nothing. I’ll tell them about on Monday once we’re back at the office.” She sighed, “I suppose losing Sun co isn’t as bad as not winning them.”

I frowned. “What does that mean?”

“The server side of Legion’s business is massive. We only have one real competitor in the United States. Not getting Sun co onboard is disappointing but for Legion, it’s not the end of the world. Now having said that, Andi Mckenna acquiring Sun co’s business could have been huge for me personally.”

I nodded, “I think I get it now.”

We were taken back to the hotel. The car ride after that was icy silence. She was in a mood and I didn’t know what to say.

Once we were in the room, Andi said “I’m going to hit the gym.” She got changed in the bathroom and walked out in tight yoga pants and sports bra.

“Are you always going to be staring at my crotch? If there’s a bulge then people always stare. It’s just easier to hide it. It’s not magic and it hasn’t vanished” she said pointedly before leaving.

Was she disappointed in me? It was clear I was still having doubts about the relationship. But was it even a relationship? I mean having sex a couple of times doesn’t mean we’re committed to each other.

I tried to put it out of my mind by watching TV. But the way Andi had acted gnawed at me. I don’t know what we are personally but I knew I wasn’t ready to lose this job. I pulled out my phone and called Jessica. She usually has good advice in these kinds of situations.

When she answered, there was booming music in the background.

“Heyyy, Luke, what’s uuup?” She asked slurring her words.

“Uh I was going to ask your opinion about something but it sounds like now isn’t the best time.”

“Well, it’s nine pm on a Saturday” she chided me. “Oh, I’m here with the guys. Say hi to Luke.”

I heard a chorus of hey’s from the phone. It sounded like Marty and Steve.

“Where are you guys?” I asked.

There were sounds of rustling as Jessica snatched the phone from them. “We’re in Austin. Some music festival that Steve dragged us to.”

“Did you say Austin? I’m in Houston right now for a business trip.”

“That’s crazy. How long does your business thingy last? Can you come over to Austin?”

I paused and thought about it. Going over to see them would be nice but I still hadn’t received my first paycheck yet and I doubt the company would accept footing the bill for trips with friends.

“I’d love to but I can’t. I’m stuck here until Monday.”

The door closed loudly behind me. I jumped and turned to see Andi standing there covered in sweat. She stared at me with a hungry primal look in her eyes.

“Yeah, look I’ve got to go. I’ll talk to you guys later” I said, hanging up.

“Friends of yours?” Andi asked.

I nodded.

She advanced on me slowly. “What did you mean by stuck here?”

Without thinking, I took a couple of steps back. Even in sneakers, she was taller than me. A part of me wanting to stop backing away but the look in her eyes quelled that notion. I kept backing up until my legs hit the bed.

“Well, aren’t you going to answer me?”

“I just meant that I couldn’t leave. My friends are over in Austin for some festival thing and they wanted me to join them. But this is a work trip, so obviously I can’t go.”

“But what if you could go?”

“What do you mean?”

“I’m your boss. If you want to go then you’ll have to ask for my permission.”

“Please may I go to Austin?”

“Perhaps. But you’ll have to do something for me first.”

Andi moved over to her suitcase and pulled out a small box. She handed it to me and I opened it. Inside the box was a vibrating butt plug.

“I want you to wear this while giving me a blowjob and then you can go. I’ll even pay for the rental car,” she added.

I stared down at the plug. It looked big. Almost too big.

Andi ran her hand under her yoga pants, revealing her thick erect cock. The pants outlined it perfectly. My mouth watered as I stared at it. That was when I knew she had me.

My clothes tumbled to the floor. The buttplug was lubed up and ready to be inserted when Andi stopped my hand. “No let me,” she said.

I turned around and waited. Suddenly a cold firm presence pushed against my hole. Andi pushed it in and I felt myself slowly stretch and expand to take it. My cock thickened and twitched as she forced it in deeper.

“Looks like someone’s enjoying themselves” she whispered, pointing at my dick.

Once it was all the way inside, she told me to turn around.

“So how does it turn on?” I asked.

“There’s an app on my phone that controls it,” she said waving her phone.

Andi was about to say more but she stopped herself and frowned. “There’s something wrong with this picture. Hang on a second.”

She went back to her suitcase and pulled out a pair of lacey purple panties.

“Put these on,” she said.

You’d think that I’d say something. Some form of protest. I didn’t. She gave me the panties. The smell of her sweet perfume emanated from them. I put them on and Andi made sure my cock was tucked inside them.

“Now it’s time for you to unwrap your present,” she said.

Andi hit a button on her phone and a low vibration rumbled through me. I started to feel a pleasant tingling sensation as I got my knees. She watched and smiled as I pulled down her yoga pants. Her big cock sprang free and I felt my own stir at the sight of it. I ran my tongue all the way down the length of her shaft. It was an appreciation I felt. Her magnificent cock was amazing and deserved to be worshipped.

The vibration in my ass got stronger when I started to suck. Andi moaned. I realized that the faster and harder I sucked, the stronger she would make the vibration. Desperate to make her cum, I picked up speed. She was getting close but so was I as the plug continued to work its magic.

Andi shuddered as she came. Thick heavy loads shot directly down my throat. A burst of pleasure blasted through me. It got stronger, rising higher until it reached a fever pitch. I orgasmed in my panties with her perfect cock still in my mouth.

Once we were done, we both lay in bed in our familiar position. Her behind me with her arms around me. I had cum without having once touched my dick and it had felt incredible.

Before we drifted off to sleep, I had one question to ask her.

“Andi, will you come with me to Austin to meet my friends?”

“Does this mean you want more than just sex?”

“I want you. All of you. Will you be my girlfriend and meet my friends?”

“Yes,” she said.

I smiled and fell asleep to dreams of us being together.


Chapter Eight

We hit the road in the late morning. I’d slept in and had woken up to find Andi had packed both of our bags, laid out clothes for me to wear, and rented a car so that we could drive to Austin. She also insisted on driving. Since she’s the one paying for the car I didn’t argue.

On the drive, I mostly talked about my friends and my past. Andi mostly listened, only interrupting every once in a while with a question. It felt like she knew everything about me while I knew little about her. Even with the correct spelling, googling her name didn’t bring up anything except her career achievements and her charity work.

I’d ask questions about her past but she’d always give me these short one or two-syllable answers before redirecting the conversation back to me. It took me a while but I got the hint and stopped asking.

“Look I know I haven’t said much about myself but there isn’t a lot to say. Most of my time is spent on work which you see every day. Today is the first real day off I’ve had in months. As for my past… let’s just say its too early to get into such heavy stuff. We’ve only been dating for a day.”

“Yeah but we’re a couple, right? I want to introduce you to my friends that your girlfriend.”

“And your boss?”

“They already know that part. As weird as it might sound, I don’t think it’s strange that we’re dating. It feels natural.”

“I agree, so just boyfriend-girlfriend talk today.”

“Yep, no work stuff.”

The phone in her purse beeped.

“Can you check that for me?”

I rifled through her bag until I found the phone and read the message.

“You did it. Sun co wants to move forward with us.”

“I did it. This is huge. We’re going to celebrate tonight and I’ve got something special that I was saving for later but I think tonight should be the night.”

“I’m guessing you’re not going to tell me what is?”

“Nope.”

We arrived at the restaurant my friends said to meet us at. They were sitting at the table laughing at a joke when they noticed us. Marty and Steve’s jaws hit the floor. This is their first time seeing her in person. Did I look like that when I first met Andi?

Jessica who was sat next to Marty elbowed him before standing up to introduce everyone. Once everyone had been introduced, we sat down and ordered drinks. Andi ordered a vodka soda and a whiskey for me.

“Woah starting, early are we?” asked Steve.

Andi and I exchanged a look.

“Let’s just say the business trip was a success,” I said.

Soon the drinks came and then the food, followed by more drinks after that. Jessica chose to stay sober. Marty and Steve on the other hand, quickly got into the spirit of things. In between the alcohol, everyone wanted to ask Andi questions about her job. She fended them off when she had to and answered well when she didn’t. They’d ask about the two of us and Andi would coyly turn to me for an explanation.

“We’re dating,” I said.

“But like how does that work?” Marty slurred.

“On the clock, I’m her assistant and off the clock, we’re a couple” I explained.

“And you guys can just keep both separate like that?” Jessica asked.

I glanced at Andi who smiled and squeezed my hand under the table. “We’re pretty new to this but we’re doing well so far with it.”

Jessica suddenly stood up. “I’m going to the bathroom. I’ll be right back,” she said giving Andi a look.

“Yeah me too,” said Andi.

Marty and Steve both turned to watch both of them walk down to the women's bathroom before grinning at me.

“What?” I asked.

“We just wanted to see which bathroom she went into. So, what’s it like? I mean you guys have had sex, right? Does she have a… you know?”

I clenched my fists under the table. Keeping my voice calm, I said “that’s not important.”

Marty rolled his eyes. “Oh, come on. It’s just us guys. What’s she like?”

I shook my head. “I’m not talking about this. It’s rude. It would be like me asking what Jessica’s boobs are like.”

Marty and Steve exchanged a look before chuckling. “We did always wonder if you’d slept with her. So, if you can tell us we’d love to know.”

I took a deep breath and counted to three before responding. “You guys are drunk right now so I’m going to give you the benefit of the doubt but don’t ask about my girlfriend's body again.”

Steve looked away, embarrassed and pretended to be interested in his phone. Marty ordered more drinks for the table.

We sat in stony silence until the girls returned. At which point I said we had to go. Andi looked confused but went along with it when she saw my face. Marty and Steve mumbled goodbyes while Jessica hugged me.

Once we were out of there Andi asked, “Is everything okay? Did something happen while I was gone?”

“It’s not important. Just the guys having too much to drink.”

“And saying things” she guessed.

I nodded.

“People are always going to say things. Trust me I’ve had plenty of experience with it. You can’t let them get to you. Now on to better things. I did not drive all this way just for a brunch. Let’s go out and explore.”

I agreed and we set off to the downtown Austin looking for something fun to do.


Chapter Nine

The trip was a huge success, both for our careers and our relationship. Ever since then, the sexual tension at the office was higher than ever before. We’d told my friends that during work we’d simply be professional but that wasn’t true.

Andi had me wear the vibrating butt plug all day. Then at random times when I was at my desk, she’d send me a message to say she was thinking about me and turn the vibration on for a minute or two.

I was at my desk today scheduling some meetings for next week when Mary approached holding a file.

“Got something for her to go over,” she said.

“Okay, I’ll make sure she gets it,” I said holding out my hand.

Mary just stood there like a statue. She didn’t like someone younger than her telling her what to do.

A message popped up on my computer screen. It was a smiley face from Andi. The vibration shot through me and I yelped.

Mary arched an eyebrow and asked, “are you alright?”

“It’s nothing. Just a static shock I get sometimes. Look, she’s very busy right now but I can assure you that she’ll get the file.”

Mary relented and dropped it on my desk.

Another message popped up. It said ‘come in here.’

I grabbed the file and stepped into her office. It was dark. The blinds had been drawn around the whole office and the lights were dim. Andi sat on the edge of the desk with her delicious long legs crossed.

“Lock the door,” she said.

I frowned. “Are you sure we have time? Don’t forget you have a one o clock meeting today.”

“I gave you a direct order. Are you going to obey or do I have to punish you?”

I locked the door.

As I moved towards her, I noticed the phone next to her hand. A finger tapped the screen and the wonderful vibrations started again.

“You’re hungry for it today aren’t you?” She asked.

I nodded.

“Take off your clothes” she commanded.

I did as she said. My cock stood fully hard and with the vibrations, I was desperate for her to touch it. Andi turned around and told me to unzip her dress. Once done, she slipped out of it slowly, releasing her luscious breasts and her big juicy cock.

“Turn around and bend over,” she said.

I followed her instructions. The low vibration in my ass stopped and I felt her pull the plug out. I looked over my shoulder to see her lubing up her cock and that was when it hit me. My boss was going to fuck me in her office.

“Are you ready?” she whispered in my ear.

“Yes, give me your cock” I said.

“Keep your voice down. You don’t want the whole office to hear you” she said.

Before I could reply, her cock pushed inside me. I gasped. She was bigger than the plug.             

“You’re so tight” she moaned, going deeper.

Andi’s cock filled me completely. After using the butt plug for so long, it felt amazing to feel the real thing. This is what she’d been training my ass for.

As I accepted more of her, she started thrusting. Her hips slamming into mine. This wasn’t slow or intimate. She was pounding me. My hands had to grip the edges of the desk for support as her cock drilled into me. My own smaller dick lay hard and useless on the desk, no match for the girthy monster that had made me into her slut.

“mhmm,” I moaned.

The pleasure was building up inside of me. I could feel it. But it wasn’t like normal cumming. Little bolts of arousal ripped through my body.

“Take that dick. Tell me how much you like cock” she said.

“I love cock. Cum inside me. Fill me up with your cum” I said.

She kept going but her pace started to slow down. She was close. So was I as my body started quivering and shaking.

“God I love your cute little ass” she breathed.

I barely heard her. It felt like the temperature in the room had increased. My eyes were clenched shut and every fiber of my being was focused on the cock inside me.

I cried out when she came. Her warm juices squirted into me. The orgasm rocked my whole body. If it hadn’t been for the desk and her steady hands on my hips, I would have fallen over. My own dick came, shooting all over her desk.

Andi pulled out and turned me around. We kissed while our still hard cocks rubbed against each other.

To my disappointment, she broke off the kiss and said “Don’t I have a meeting soon?”

My eyes widened in shock. “You still want to keep it? You don’t want to postpone?”

“No. You better clean me and this place up fast. They could be here any minute” she said.

I was a tornado of motion. Quickly throwing my clothes on and cleaning the desk. Andi stood naked and watched me. After the desk had been cleaned, she insisted I clean her cock with my mouth. I licked up every drop before helping her back into her dress.

Just as I zipped her up in the back, there was a knock at the door. Andi kissed me on the cheek and said “good boy. See them in on your way out.”

The End.
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