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      “Are you fucking kidding me?” I mashed the panel of buttons with my fist. “I fucking knew something like this was going to happen.”
    

    
      I had just left work on a Friday afternoon and the elevator came to an abrupt halt between floors.
    

    
      “Is there somebody we can call?” I looked over to the source of the question. A new-hire that was now trapped in the elevator with me.
    

    
      I didn’t answer, I just pulled out my phone in a fit of frustration and dialed the number for the building manager.
    

    
      No answer.
    

    
      I hung up and called again.
    

    
      No answer.
    

    
      There was a number for the elevator company on the panel. I tried the number only to get a recorded message stating that it was after their normal business hours.
    

    
      “Fuck!”
    

    
      “Hey, it’s going to be ok.” He tried to empathize with me. I looked over at the guy stuck in the elevator with me. He was tall and skinny and looked to be in his early twenties. Very clean cut with a messenger bag slung over one shoulder.
    

    
      “I know it’s going to be ok. It’s just. I have stuff to do.”
    

    
      “Oh, going to a party or something?” He asked.
    

    
      “Sure. Yeah, something like that.” I wasn’t going to tell this stranger that I had an orgy to get to. It would take far more explaining than I wanted to do right now.
    

    
      I was so fucking ready for it.
    

    
      I had been wearing my butt plug around the office since lunch to tease myself with pleasure and to prepare for the night ahead.
    

    
      “Oh, I’m sorry. Well, hopefully you won’t be too late for your party.”
    

    
      “It’s not that I’m going to be late, it's just that…” I stopped. Again, too much explaining to do right now.
    

    
      Sure the orgy was probably going to go until the early hours of tomorrow morning before things finally wrapped up but work was already running late and if I didn’t get there soon it meant that all the good partners would already be paired and grouped off.
    

    
      Nothing quite like walking into an orgy that has been going for two hours already. Everybody is already warmed up, their bodies humming together in a mass of ecstasy and you’re just left trying to find where to fit in.
    

    
      “It’s just that what?” He questioned at my pause.
    

    
      “Really, it’s nothing.”
    

    
      “Well I’ve got nowhere to be.” The young man continued, unprompted.
    

    
      I looked him up and down. “Yeah, that checks out.” I wasn’t trying to be rude, he just happened to be the only thing to lash out at right now. He was actually decently attractive, nothing jaw dropping but he was cute. But cute didn’t mean a damn thing when I was stuck in an elevator with a plug in my ass, a slick pussy, and absolutely nothing to do about it.
    

    
      I fidgeted around as I started to realize just how turned on my little plug had made me. My panties were soaked and my pussy was starting to ache from the soft pressure inside my ass.
    

    
      The guy pulled out his phone and dialed a number. I watched as he described our situation in full to whoever was on the other end and then hung up.
    

    
      “That was the fire department. He said it could be at least two hours until they can get down here and get us out. Apparently there is a fire at some substation that shut down power to this whole area.”
    

    
      Fuck.
    

    
      Two more hours meant I was definitely going to be too late.
    

    
      Fuck. I had to have this plug in me for another two hours with no release. I was already soaking through my panties. And the more I fidget the more the plug rubs my walls and the wetter I’ll get.
    

    
      I felt a small trickle creep past my panties and slowly start to run down my thigh. I was wearing a dress that came to mid thigh so I had to squeeze my legs together to stop my juices from running down my leg any further.
    

    
      Squeezing my thighs together only increased the pressure of my little plug on my tight asshole.
    

    
      I took a few deep breaths to quell the shudder of pleasure rising in my core.
    

    
      “Are you ok?” He asked, noticing my breathing.
    

    
      “Yeah, I’m fine.” I lied. It’s not like I could tell this guy that I had a slow orgasm building inside of me from wearing a plug in my ass for the last four hours.
    

    
      “I’m sure everything is going to be fine. They design these things so that in the event of power failure there is almost no chance that they will fall.”
    

    
      “Why the fuck would you say that?”
    

    
      The guy looked nervous, “I just…”
    

    
      “No. Why the fuck would you say that? I wasn’t even thinking about this elevator plunging us to our deaths but now I sure am.”
    

    
      “Fuck. Sorry. I didn’t mean to scare you.”
    

    
      “It’s fine. I’m not scared it’s just…” I stopped myself again. I didn’t have another excuse to explain away my whole…
      situation.
    

    
      I leaned back against the wall of the elevator.
    

    
      Another mistake.
    

    
      It put pressure on the little nub that was sticking out of my behind.
    

    
      My pussy clenched and drooled with anticipation.
    

    
      “Fuck.” I whispered under my breath.
    

    
      I realized quickly that there isn’t much room to whisper in a stopped elevator with two people in it.
    

    
      The guy looked at me with concern. “Seriously, talking it out can help.”
    

    
      “Oh really? Talking about how my pussy is begging to be filled with cock because the anal plug in me is making me desperate for a nice hard cum, is going to help? Please tell me more.”
    

    
      His face got red at my words and he immediately looked towards the floor at his own feet.
    

    
      Poor guy was probably intimidated enough being stuck in an elevator with his older, female boss. I could tell that I had made things much worse.
    

    
      Great, now it was two more hours with a plug in my ass and I had made things extremely awkward with the only other person I had to talk to.
    

    
      I’m not normally this prone to anger but the situation at hand gave me a few reasons. But I quickly realized that I needed to stop being angry at him. His pitiful expression made me want to mend things but I wasn’t really sure how.
    

    
      “Sorry about that. Probably a little TMI. Probably a lot actually. But I’m sure you’ve already heard the rumors.”
    

    
      “What rumors?” He asked, still not looking up at me.
    

    
      “That your boss is a slut. Just because an older woman isn’t afraid to admit that she still has needs people immediately accuse her of being slutty. A bunch of double standard bullshit.” He remained silent so I continued to vent, it’s not like I had much to hide at this point. “Like if I was a guy at my age and in my position people would almost expect me to be sleeping around. But no, I’m an older woman who isn’t married but still enjoys sex so they crucify me.”
    

    
      “I…I haven’t heard any of those rumors before.” He finally said, his voice timid.
    

    
      “Just wait, you will.”
    

    
      “Well I wouldn’t believe them anyways.” He 
      stated
       as he took a quick glance in my direction but didn’t hold it long.
    

    
      “Interesting. And why is that?” I was genuinely curious. I knew about the gossip that circulated the office about my little sexcapades. It didn’t paint me in a great light.
    

    
      “I don’t know, you seemed really nice in orientation. And I’ve only been here a week but you’re a really good boss. And I think that just because you like to have sex, it doesn’t make you a bad person.”
    

    
      I felt a smile creep across my lips, “Well thank you, that’s very kind of you. What was your name again?”
    

    
      “Cameron.”
    

    
      “Well Cameron, I guess this is our Friday night. Any ideas how we could not make it so terrible?”
    

    
      I wasn’t hinting at anything. I swear. I was just trying to make amends and not come across as such a bitch after my little spat I had earlier.
    

    
      “Is…is that thing you mentioned earlier making you uncomfortable?”
    

    
      “You mean my butt plug?”
    

    
      His face grew red again when I mentioned it.
    

    
      “Yeah, I’d have to admit that it’s not the greatest at the moment.” I continued.
    

    
      “Then why did you wear it or whatever?”
    

    
      Well I mean the truth was out there so I might as well indulge the guy’s questions, “You remember how I said I was going to a party?”
    

    
      Cameron nodded.
    

    
      “Well it’s more like I’m going to an orgy. I wear it to get ready for what I’m going to be doing later.”
    

    
      “Oh…” I could see his face deep in thought before it got red again. It was actually kind of cute the more it happened. I could tell by the way he reacted and the way he asked his question that Cameron was rather inexperienced. If the poor guy wasn’t a virgin I could only imagine that the extent of his sexual knowledge was maybe getting a few sloppy handjobs or maybe some awkward sex in missionary.
    

    
      After he came to the understanding of just why I was wearing an anal plug during work I saw him get that look that he was thinking again.
    

    
      “So…do you need to…take it off?” It was kind of cute just how naive he was.
    

    
      I chuckled, “More like take it out but it’s not like I am just going to do that in front of you while we’re stuck in here.” As I spoke I felt myself continue to coat my panties in my arousal from the little toy inside of me. The hollow between my legs and the insides of my thighs were starting to grow just slightly sticky from my pussy leaking. Normally I love how wet I get but not right now.
    

    
      “I could just put in my headphones and turn the other way while you do it. I mean if it would help. It’s hard enough us being trapped in here, no reason you need to be more uncomfortable.”
    

    
      Just the idea made me laugh. It was somewhat surreal but I could tell by the look on Cameron’s face that he was being serious. He actually cared and he was willing to do his best to make me feel comfortable.
    

    
      And then I got an idea. A very, very naughty idea that was sure to spice up this otherwise terrible Friday night and that would hopefully take care of the ache that had been growing between my legs..
    

    
      “Do you think I’m attractive?” I asked Cameron.
    

    
      My question caught him off guard and he struggled to answer.
    

    
      “It’s ok. Pretend for just a moment that I’m not your boss. Do you think I’m hot?”
    

    
      I watched his eyes cautiously travel down my body.
    

    
      “Well?”
    

    
      I watched him fidget just a little. “I think you’re very beautiful, yes.”
    

    
      I could hear the stammer in his voice.
    

    
      “Ok, beautiful. But do you think I’m sexy?”
    

    
      “What…what do you mean?” He was almost worried about answering me.
    

    
      I stepped up to him and took his hands in mine. “Like this, your big, veiny hands. Very sexy. You’re tall, a strong jaw and nose, nice skin, an attractive haircut. Also sexy.” I placed a hand on his chest, surprised to find some definition in his muscles. I stood on my tiptoes and whispered in his ear “Your lean, toned body. Mmm, so sexy.”
    

    
      My hand on his chest felt his heart starting to race.
    

    
      “So, Cameron, do you think your older, horny boss is sexy? I’m just dying to know.” I pressed my body into him and felt a ridge in his pants that told me more than enough. God, I loved a nice young cock. They get so hard so fast. Knowing that my mature body already had him that stiff in his pants  just egged me on.
    

    
      I wanted to hear him say it. I wanted him to make me hot as he admired my  curves.
    

    
      “I think you’re a very attractive woman Miss 
      Blocke
      .”
    

    
      “Oh do you? What do you like most? And call me Leanne, sweetie.”
    

    
      “I don’t know, I like all of you I guess.”
    

    
      I could tell he was going to need a little guidance so I took his hands in mine again and used them to feel my body.
    

    
      I started with his hands on my neck.
    

    
      “Don’t you just love the sensual curve of a woman’s neck?”
    

    
      “Yes.” Cameron huffed as his breathing began to grow heavy.
    

    
      I moved his hands slowly down my neck and over my shoulders until they rested on my plump tits.
    

    
      “And I know you’ve just been dying to know what my big tits look like out of this tight dress. Haven’t you?”
    

    
      “I…I…”
    

    
      “It’s ok sweetheart. You were a good boy. So respectful not staring at my tits this whole time even though I know you’ve just been fighting it. Well now I’m telling you it’s ok. Find out just what my plump, mature tits feel like in your big hands.” I made his hands squeeze me.
    

    
      “Oh fuck.” It was a whisper and I hardly heard him say it but he was finally catching on.
    

    
      “Mmm, such a good boy. Now tell me what else you like about my body.”
    

    
      “I…I really like the way your hips move when you walk.”
    

    
      I let go of his hands and they traveled down to my hips.
    

    
      “Well if you’re watching my hips then I know you’ve also seen my ass. What do you think of my ass, Cameron?”
    

    
      “I love your ass, Leanne.”
    

    
      “Good, I’ve worked so hard on it trying to get hot, young guys like you to stare. I’m glad all my hard work wasn’t for nothing.” I paused for just a second, feeling the heat from his hands penetrating through the thin material of my tight dress before I took a step away from him. “So tell me, have you ever pictured what your hot, older boss looks like naked?”
    

    
      “Y-yes.”
    

    
      “Ooh, naughty boy. And what do you do when you’re thinking about my womanly, naked body, Cameron? Do you play with that big dick of yours?”
    

    
      I watched his erection stir in his pants.
    

    
      "I think that cock of yours is answering for you."
    

    
      "Umm..I…I'm sorry it's just." He tried to angle his body to hide his erection.
    

    
      "Oh sweetie. I'm flattered. Knowing I can make a young guy like you so worked up." I pulled our bodies close again and started to tease my fingers along his waistband, slowly untucking his shirt. "You could be chasing after all the pretty young girls in the office but instead you can't take your eyes off your milf of a boss."
    

    
      "I'm sorry. I don't mean to stare, it's just…"
    

    
      "I wear these tight dresses and pencil skirts to work for a reason. So don't be sorry. Besides, I have an idea just how you can make up for being such a naughty boy." I grabbed his thick cock through his pants and looked up at him. "Is this all for me?"
    

    
      "Y-yes Miss Blocke…er..Leanne."
    

    
      I smiled, watching him grow more and more flustered.
    

    
      I was going to have fun with him. And judging by the size of the cock in my hands it was going to be 
      a lot
       of fun.
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      "So tell me Cameron, have you ever been with a woman before?"
    

    
      "Um, yeah, just once though."
    

    
      "And did you fuck her?"
    

    
      "Err…uh…yes." He answered.
    

    
      I lightly squeezed and slowly started stroking him through his pants. "And when I say fuck, I mean really fuck. I mean did you grab her by the hips and shove your big dick in her until she was screaming and shaking with pleasure?"
    

    
      He just stood, unable to answer as I pleasured him with my hands.
    

    
      "Because that's what you're going to do to me. Right now." I continued. "You're going to bend me over, pull my dress up over my ass and have your way with me with this huge cock of yours."
    

    
      “I…I don’t know if I should.”
    

    
      “Oh you definitely should. I’ll be a fuck you’ll never forget.” I stood on my tiptoes again and kissed him on his face. “What do you 
      say
      , big boy?”
    

    
      “What if…what if they show up to get us out while we’re….ya know.”
    

    
      “Fucking?” I corrected him, “Oh honey, that’s cute that you think you can last two hours with me. Especially once my tits are out of this pesky dress.” I winked and took my hands off of his ridge for a moment. I slowly began to remove my dress and bra straps from my shoulders, taking things at a slow, teasing pace as I revealed just a little more of my tits. I pushed them together and pressed them up on my chest before letting them fall and jiggle back down.
    

    
      Cameron’s undivided attention was on my little strip tease and the way his eyes 
      worshipped
       my body made me want to give him a show. I kept pulling down the neckline of my dress until I could nearly feel my stiff nipples about to spring free before I pulled it back up. Then I pulled the dress down completely off of my tits as I kept them covered with an arm across my chest. I pulled the arm away and slowly covered my big tits with just my hands, then just a couple fingers that showed the edges of my areolas..
    

    
      I could tell the anticipation was killing him and I fucking loved every second of it. To know you have complete control over a man with just a couple fingers covering your nipples is thrilling. Little did he know I was so turned on that if he wanted control over me that he could have it. He could have freed my tits and been fucking me by now if he wanted to.
    

    
      But his inexperience left him 
      like putty
       in my hands. It had been a while since I’ve had that feeling. Because it had been a while since I had been with a guy that was nearly half my age.
    

    
      I didn’t realize how much I missed fooling around with a younger man until I saw how Cameron looked at me. Like he would do absolutely anything to have me.
    

    
      I finished my little titty tease by tugging my nipples up and letting my womanly breasts hang  with their weight until I let go and let gravity do what gravity does.
    

    
      I love my boobs, they sag just a little more than they did when I was in my prime. I used to be a little self conscious about the change with age until I had a young guy look at them much like Cameron was looking at them right then. Like they were the best tits they had ever seen.
    

    
      I stood on display for him to take in my body for a moment. “Now, it’s your turn.”
    

    
      My words shook him back to reality. “What do you want me to do?” Cameron asked.
    

    
      “Oh I think you know what I want.”
    

    
      His hands felt for his belt and he looked up at me with soft eyes that looked like they were asking if it was ok for him to take his cock out. God I just wanted to be getting fucked already but it was so cute watching him stumble through our little encounter.
    

    
      I know I could have just taken him and fucked him senseless. That was too easy. It would blow his mind now but I wanted to give him an experience that would stick with him forever. I wanted to be the fuck that he thought about years from now as he desperately jerked off in the shower. Or the woman he couldn’t stop thinking about even when he was with someone else.
    

    
      I crossed my arms under my tits and raised my eyebrows at him, “Well. Let’s see it.”
    

    
      He fumbled with his belt as I could see the slight tremble in his hands. Once again I placed my hands on his to let him know it was ok. He took a deep breath and continued to undress.
    

    
      He was so hard against his tight boxer briefs. His cock was begging to be free. It sprung free and waved a few times back and forth in front of him.
    

    
      I knew he was big after I felt him through his pants but he looked more than just big. His cock looked…powerful. Almost intimidating. A thick, veiny rod hanging off of his otherwise slender frame.
    

    
      “Oh fuck. Good for you.”
    

    
      “What?”
    

    
      Oh goodness. The guy really had no idea. He was clueless. He probably had the biggest cock out of any guy in the office, hell, probably any guy in the whole damn building and he didn’t even know it. That poor girl he slept with. He probably split her in half and had no idea he was doing it.
    

    
      “Cameron, your cock is absolutely massive.”
    

    
      “What? Really?” He couldn’t help but smile.
    

    
      Ok sure, size isn’t everything but fuck if my pussy didn’t whimper at the thought of being stretched by that monster dick. It was exactly what my greedy cunt needed after the toe-curling suspense I had put myself through.
    

    
      I was done teasing. I was done waiting. I turned around and took hold of the rectangular handrail that wrapped around the walls of the elevator and stuck my ass out. I shook my hips and felt my big ass wiggle back and forth in the small amount of dress that I was still technically wearing.
    

    
      “Let’s go. I need that cock in me now, Cameron. Your boss needs your fat cock to stretch her out.”
    

    
      He didn’t say a word. Only the sound of him trying to control his excited breathing filled the tiny elevator.
    

    
      I continued to shake my ass for him until I felt his hands on my hips. His touch was gentle.
    

    
      “Now normally with a cock that big you need to be careful. Lots of foreplay and lots of lube so the poor girl doesn’t have to limp the next day. But right now don’t you dare be careful with me. My pussy is soaking wet and I need you to be so fucking rough. Do you understand?”
    

    
      “I think so.”
    

    
      “How about this? I need you to fuck me like how you fuck in the fantasies you have while you jerk off.”
    

    
      “Oh, ok. I think I get it.”
    

    
      “Then what the 
      fuck
       are you waiting for?” I was getting cranky again. I needed dick 
      so bad
      .
    

    
      His hands moved from my hips to the hem of my dress and pulled it up over my ass. He hesitated before grabbing my panties and pulling them down. I wriggled my legs and let my panties fall down around the tall black heels that I was wearing before widening my stance just a little bit.
    

    
      I felt a soft swish of air against my soaked lips.
    

    
      “Did you want me to take this out for you?” I felt Cameron lightly tug at the jewel on the end of my plug.
    

    
      “No baby. I’m only interested in you putting more things in me at the moment.”
    

    
      He steadied his cock with one hand and pressed into my lips. It only took him a second to find my little honeypot. I could already feel him getting coated between my lips as my opening wrapped around his cockhead.
    

    
      It had been a while since I had one as big as him so I already felt the stretching sensations traveling through my bits.
    

    
      “Oh holy hell.”
    

    
      “Oh fuck, I’m sorry. Did I hurt you?” Cameron’s voice instantly grew worried.
    

    
      “What the fuck did I say? Just fuck me already! My milf pussy needs you so bad!”
    

    
      Cameron took a firm hold of my hips and rocked forward, burying his cock into me.
    

    
      “Nngh! Oh wow! Good fucking boy! Make my pussy yours!” My walls quickly spread for him and his cock plunged impossibly deep into me. He shattered me but I needed more. I wasn’t done until my tight pussy was used up and ruined by his massive, young cock.
    

    
      I must have unlocked something deep inside of him. Some primal urge to claim my pussy as his now that he felt my sex wrapped so tightly around him. His manly instinct to breed my mature cunt.
    

    
      I really don’t care what it was. All I cared about was the ferocity that he began to fuck me with.
    

    
      His big hands took a commanding grip of my body and he took me. Each thrust bottomed out deep in my core, simultaneously melting my brain and my pussy at the same time.
    

    
      My entire body was electric to the touch and feeling his fingers dig into me was so painfully sweet. I had to keep one hand to steady myself with the handrail but I used the other one to steady my shaking tits as they swung with each time he pummeled my insides. I squeezed my tits and pinched my nipples.
    

    
      I needed more. My body craved sensual pain against my sensitive skin.
    

    
      “Fucking….spank me!” I groaned between his quick thrusts.
    

    
      I didn’t have to hold his hand any more. His mind was swirling with lust and he didn’t need to think twice about striking my ass with his big open palm.
    

    
      Smack!
    

    
      The sound cracked against the walls of the elevator.
    

    
      “Mmm, is that all you got?” I didn’t just want a spank. I wanted him to redden my ass while he railed me.
    

    
      Smack! Smack!
    

    
      Quick, hard strikes left my flesh stinging.
    

    
      “Oh-ho, fuck yes. Keep going baby!”
    

    
      He struck me again, this time taking a handful of my firm ass in each hand and using his handfuls of my flesh as leverage to push and pull me in sync with his fucking.
    

    
      It might have only been his second time but he had great rhythm. He was also lasting longer than I thought he would.
    

    
      I’ve fucked 
      a lot
       of cocks. All shapes and sizes. But I couldn’t remember the last time I felt as full as I did with Cameron. The plug in my ass was helping.
    

    
      My pussy was a mess. My ass was red and possibly even a little bruised. And finally, I was about to cum so hard that I was starting to lose my ability to form full sentences.
    

    
      Grunts and groans. Whimpers and screams. It was all I could manage as his strong cock rearranged my insides.
    

    
      And then I came. I came hard. The orgasm that had been building in me made me see stars. Like a good bimbo my brain went blank aside from thoughts of big dick. And how I was going to get more of that big dick. 
    

    
      My pussy convulsed and I felt my asshole pucker as it 
      push
      ed out my little toy. My whole core tightened and started milking him up into me.
    

    
      “Can…can I cum in you?” Cameron’s words were heaved and frantic.
    

    
      “I don’t think you have a choice.”
    

    
      He forced himself into me and pushed me forward. I felt my feet leave the ground as he pinned my bare tits and face against the wall. My hips pressed into the hard handrail.
    

    
      It turns out that I didn’t have a choice. I was helpless to get away as he pumped me full.
    

    
      “Oh fuck that’s a lot of cum.” I could feel him swell and continue to unload. “Oh fuck, you’re going to fucking fill me. Fuck that’s hot.”
    

    
      His groans turned into yells.
    

    
      He. Was. Still. Cumming.
    

    
      It was the hottest thing I’ve ever felt. He was forcing me to be his little cum dump until every last drop was deep in my belly.
    

    
      Just then I could hear the sound of a motor running. It was like life had returned to the building.
    

    
      “Fuck, fuck, fuck.”
    

    
      “What?” Cameron got startled and yanked his still hard cock out of me.
    

    
      “Oh fuuuck!” I squealed at the shock of his cock pulling out and leaving me so sensitive.
    

    
      “Leanne, what’s wrong?!”
    

    
      “They’re here to get us out!”
    

    
      Cameron checked his watch. “They’re early.”
    

    
      “Yeah, no shit.” I quickly pulled up my dress and adjusted my bra.
    

    
      I watched Cameron try to stuff his slowly softening erection back into his pants and quickly tuck his shirt back in.
    

    
      I knew I still looked like a mess but I really didn’t care. All I could focus on was the feeling between my legs that let me know I had been used. A sore aching accompanied by the hot stream of cum seeping out of me.
    

    
      The elevator started to move and then the doors opened up.
    

    
      I held my breath but then…
    

    
      Nobody.
    

    
      There was nobody standing there.
    

    
      The power must have just come back on and the elevator continued its normal routine.
    

    
      I peeked a head out of the door and looked either way down the long hall. All of the lights were dimmed. The building was empty, at least on this floor. But I would bet we were the last ones left. People clear out of work pretty quick on a Friday night.
    

    
      The thrill of possibly getting caught was gone but my heart was still racing with the excitement of it all.
    

    
      I ducked back in the elevator and looked up at my tall stud with a knowing look and a mischievous smile.
    

    
      "What? What is it?" Cameron asked, just a hint of worry in his voice.
    

    
      I kept looking up at him as I pushed the button for the elevator doors to close and I sank down on my knees.
    

    
      "Leanne, what's going on? Is someone out there?”
    

    
      “No, we’re all alone. And I’m not done with you yet.” I said as I undid his belt and yanked his pants down.
    

    
      His fat cock was staring me right in the face.
    

    
      “I’m not done with this beautiful dick of yours. I mean if that's ok with you. You said you didn’t have anywhere to go right?” 
    

    
      “I mean my roommates might wonder where I am but…oh fuck.”
    

    
      I stopped his train of thought as I swallowed his still half-hard cock in one go. The taste of my sticky sex mixed with the taste of his cum coated his shaft. I couldn’t get enough.
    

    
      Since we had just finished fucking I didn’t expect him to get hard again so fast but I was wrong. My throat stretched, making me gag but I grabbed his hips and forced myself to keep him down as he continued to swell. I was already addicted to his cock.
    

    
      My jaw was stretched open as far as it could go and I could feel my neck bulging with his size.
    

    
      I fancied myself a woman that can handle a cock down her throat but this was different. My lips pressed against his stomach as Cameron pushed my throat well past its limits. I wanted his cock more than I wanted to breathe. I dug my nails into him to deal with the pain burning through my throat. He had marked me with his spanking and now it was my turn to leave a mark on him. As my nails dug into his thighs I dragged them down leaving red scratches down his legs.
    

    
      My own legs started to tremble beneath me and I could feel a puddle of his cum forming under my used pussy.
    

    
      The entire time I looked up at him and watched him lose control. He could hardly stand as he braced his arms against the wall behind him, his head rolled back.
    

    
      “Oh fuck. Oh fuck! Your mouth feels too good!”
    

    
      Wait…seriously?
    

    
      I had just started sucking him off and he was already about to cum again?
    

    
      He pushed off the wall and knocked me off my knees and onto my ass as he pinned my head back against the wall. His hips pushed forward and forced his cock to stay in me as he pumped a thick load into my throat.
    

    
      I choked and coughed. I needed air. I pushed him off me and jerked the rest of his load out onto my face and tits as I gasped for breath.
    

    
      Fuck it.
    

    
      I had enough air.
    

    
      I craved more cock. More cum.
    

    
      I put his tip in my mouth and sucked the rest of his tasty cum out of him and onto my tongue.
    

    
      He was watching me now and I wanted to show him just how much of a slut I really was. What a cock-hungry, mindless bimbo his cock made me.
    

    
      I showed him my mouthful of cum before I pulled my tits free and drooled the cum out onto my bare chest, keeping my eyes locked on 
      his
       the whole time.
    

    
      “So am I going to see you in my office on Monday when I come in?”
    

    
      “Am I…in trouble?”
    

    
      “Oh you so are.” I teased. “You’ve been a bad, bad boy keeping your giant cock hidden from me. Don’t you know your boss is a slutty milf? Don’t you know she demands to be fucked so that she can think straight?”
    

    
      Cameron looked worried. He had just fucked me senseless and pumped more cum into me than any one guy ever has and he still thought he was in trouble.
    

    
      “Cameron, I’m joking. You aren’t in any trouble. And as long as you keep my pussy used and my throat stuffed you're going to do very well here.” I stood up and opened the elevator doors. “Now, let’s go get cleaned up and you can walk me to my car. And if you’re up for it I have one more hole in need of stretching.” 
      


OceanofPDF.com




    
    
      Other works by Kelsi Harper:
    

    
      
        Too Big For Her: Four Story Bundle
      
    

    
      
        My Roommate’s Big Secret
      
    

    
      
        Needy Divorced Cougar
      
    

    
      
        Edging the Billionaire
      
    

    
      
        Milked By My Boss
      
    

    
      
        Forbidden Milf
      
    

    
      
        Insatiable Milf Executive
      
    

    
      
        BFF Versus Big Black Billionaire
      
    

    
      
    

    
      If you enjoyed this story be sure to
       
      
        follow the author on Amazon
      
       for updates and please leave a rating to help future readers enjoy it as well.
    

    
      
    

    
      The author can be contacted via email at: 
      
        Kelsiharperauthor@gmail.com
      
    

    
      Thank you for reading!
    

  OceanofPDF.com

cover.jpeg





