

Heather smiles at me and I look away. This woman makes me so hot I begin to sweat.

“Eric please come to my office” Heather says.

Heather is not my supervisor so I let myself day dream about what she wants from me. My mind fills with visions of her bending over her desk showing me that perfect ass of hers. Heather has the best office in the company; I look out of the floor to ceiling windows to see much of Seattle laid out in front of me.

I turn to see Heather walking towards her desk; she has long legs, tiny breasts but her ass….. OMG. Her husband works in the same office as I do; we are the Russian market specialists. I like him but he is a sports fanatic, I bet he watches four different games at the same time when he is home. During the day I am very aware of him and try to never stare at Heather when he can see me doing it. Heather stops and picks up a piece of paper that must have fallen off her desk, she bends at the waist so her skirt rides up to within a micron of showing me if she is wearing panties or not. She has the firm muscular legs of an athlete.  Heather turns around and catches me looking at her butt, she smiles

“Like what you see?”

I act like a deer caught in headlights, I freeze and stop breathing. Heather walks towards me, she sits on the chair that is by the window and crosses her legs, I would swear she has no panties on.

“Close the door” she says in an amused voice.

I am still frozen in place; Heather waits for me to move. I finally become unstuck and turn and close the door. My entire body is pulsing; my cock is wide awake and very interested.

“Lock it please” Heather says as she stands up.

I lock the door and adjust my pants since my cock is now rock hard. I finally start to get my bearings and I smile at Heather.

Heather gestures toward the leather chair she had just vacated. “Have a seat.”

“I would love to, how are you?” I ask as I sit down, finding my voice and my presence at the same moment.

Heather is in her early thirties, athletic and strong willed. We have sparred over policy in planning meetings, but I respect her.

Heather sits on the edge of her desk; she is mere feet in front of me. She leans back on her hands, puts her heels up on her desk and spreads her legs back. I see her hairless pussy peering out at me, her pussy is beautiful. Eating pussy is one of my favorite things in life, I think about fingering her asshole as I eat her sweet pussy. Not sure where that thought came from but I love it.

“I love to talk dirty; can I talk dirty to you?” She asks.

I am sure my face is beet red but I play along and stroke my cock through my pants. “Please, I love it when a woman gets right to the point.”

Heather stands up and steps directly in front of me, she pulls her skirt up so her pussy is right in my face.

“Kiss my cunt.” She purrs.

I do so and then push my tongue into her slit, I can feel how big and hard her clit is.

“Show me more of this fucking gorgeous pussy. Lie on the desk and let me see that pussy in all of her glory.” I say as I look up into her eyes.

Heather is turned on I can see it in her eyes, she nods and sits back on her desk and then rolls onto her back, she puts her legs straight up in the air and then spreads them wide showing me how flexible she is. Her sweet pussy is glistening; her juices are ready to be enjoyed.

“Holy shit your pussy is dripping already. Tell me how you like to be eaten.” I say as I stand up and unzip my fly. My cock leaps out into my hands.

“I want you to lick me from ass to clit and back again over and over.” Heather says as she looks at me.

I pinch myself for a second; this has to be a fucking dream. I have ached for this woman for months and now here I am looking at her sweet pussy and listening to her beg me to eat her. This has to be a fucking dream.

I lean over and bury my face in her pussy; I start by sucking on her clit. Heather

takes a deep breath and moans softly.  I take my time and push my tongue deep in her wet pussy. I use my hands to pull her ass cheeks open so I can tongue fuck her ass.

“Yes do my asshole, my useless husband hates anal. I love it; eat that shit hole you fucking pig. I knew you were an assman. Fuck yes open me wide.” Heather purrs as I lick and suck on her sweet tight ass, she tastes fabulous. After five minutes of that I stand up and stroke  my cock, Heather watches me as I do it.

“If you could put that big meat in either one of my holes, which one would you choose?” Heather says as she gracefully stands and reaches down for my cock.

“Heather I do not want to put any ice on the moment but, tell me this is for real. Do you know how long I have dreamed about making love to you?” I say as I look into her blue eyes.

“Probably since the interview. I could feel your hunger.” She replies and turns her head.

“Fuck you got me there, you felt it too? It has been almost a year since then.” I say.

“Well you missed about a hundred signals. I have had it with waiting for you to catch on, do you want to fuck my tight ass or not?” She laughs.

“How did you know that your ass would be my first choice?” I ask.

“I see you take a breath and close your eyes with a sad grin on your face every time I walk by. Go ahead Eric tell me you want to fuck my tight asshole.” Heather says as she turns around and shows me her ass.

My grin gives it all away. “I want your ass, I want to eat it, suck it, worship it and best of all stuff my fat cock deep in your tight shit hole.”

“I love your romantic thoughts.” Heather laughs as she tosses her mane of black hair.

“You will love feeling my cock in your ass all day.” I say as I kneel behind her and spread her ass cheeks.

Her asshole beckons to me, this woman must be an ass queen, she makes her tight hole gape, it demands my tongue. I accede and bury my face between her cheeks, I find myself wishing my tongue was a foot long so I could fuck her ass right.

“Fuck yes; eat my ass you fucking pig. I love it; Ken won’t even touch my butt. Can you imagine not worshipping an ass like mine?” she asks in a hurt voice.

Time goes into a pause as I live all of my anal fantasies with this sexy woman.

“Eric this has to be quickie, you have me ready, fuck me, fill my fucking achy ass, I fucking need you to fuck me.” Heather moans.

I stand up and look at her brown asshole it is gaped and looks ready for my cock. “Spread your cheeks I want to shove my cock in hard and fast.”

I know the rule is to go gentle with anal but I can feel that Heather wants it rough.

“Fuck yes I need it now.” Heather purrs as she looks over her shoulder right into my eyes. I feel her hunger. My cock aches to be inside of her.

“Fuck yes, I love it you sexy beautiful wild thing! Yes tell me to fuck that tight ass. Tell me to split you wide open. Beg for my fucking cock!” I say a bit loud and then I look around to see if there is any sign that anyone heard us.

Heather reaches back and opens her cheeks as wide as she can. I bury my cock in her tight ass in one rough stroke.

“O my fucking god!” Heather moans.

I grab her hips and pound her ass hard; it takes only a few minutes for me to ache to cum. Heather is ahead of me suddenly she pushes her head back and yells. “Fuck yes I am fucking cumming right now!”

I put my hand over her mouth to keep her quiet, she moans and yells into my hand. Heather’s eyes are wide open as she nods and looks at me as I fuck her tight butt. The look in her eyes tells me that she loves this rough ass fucking.

Suddenly Heather shows me just how strong she is, she moves forward and then turns around, she grabs my face and kisses me hard.

“I love your fucking cock in my ass, you nasty boy.” she purrs and kisses me again.

Heather kneels in front of me and takes my ass covered cock deep in her throat. I almost cum right then, I love ass to mouth. I grab her silky hair and hold her tight against my cock.

“I want to cum in your sexy mouth.” I plead.

Heather shows her anal skills as she grabs my butt and uses one finger to rub my asshole. I shoot a hot fucking load right then

“Fuck yes eat my fucking cum you anal whore!” I moan.

Heather swallows all of my cum and then leans back and licks her lips.

“Get dressed you dirty fuck, and tell me you will fuck my asshole whenever and wherever I want it.” Heather says as she stands up and straightens her dress.

“I will fuck your tight sexy asshole anytime, any place.” I say as I zip up my fly and notice that I am lucky to have black slacks on today. Heathers juices are still dripping down my legs.

She points at the door, licks her lips and then goes back to work. I try hard not to have a shit eating grin as I walk out of her office.

Two Days later:

My cell phone rings just as I am leaving the office. It is pitch black out and quite cold. I answer the phone.

“Eric, come back inside.” Heather says and then cuts the connection.

I have to admit that I have been day dreaming about a call just like this ever since Heather showed me how much she loves anal sex.

I walk back into the office and notice that everyone has left for the day. There is a light on in Heather’s office. I knock on the door.

“Come in.” Heather says.

I walk in and lock the door behind me.

“You were expecting something to happen? Heather asks.

“I am always hoping for more of that sexy ass.” I reply with a smirk.

“My ass may not be the one in play tonight.” Heather says as she comes out of her bathroom.

I grin at her as I see that she is wearing a strap on and is naked. “Well that is an interesting look.”

“Suck my cock.” Heather says.

“I am no fucking throat artist, maybe if you were a real tranny I would go for it, but rubber is no fun. I will sit on it though.” I say and undress quickly.

“You are a willing little man whore, I like that. Lube the hole for me.” Heather says as she tosses me a tube of KY.

I make a big show of bending over in front of her and pushing the surgical jelly in my ass. She does not know it but I fuck myself with a bigger dildo than hers, I get the best fucking orgasms when I beat off with a dildo in my ass.

“Have a seat I want to sit on your fucking cock. I will ride your meat.” I say with a grin and a hard cock.

“You fucking little queen, you love getting your ass fucked don’t you. I bet you fuck your own ass when you beat off. “Heather says with an amused tone.

I sit on her lap and guide the cock into my ass, I take it slow. “Let me show you.”

My mouth finds hers as I grind my ass on her dildo, it slips deep into my willing hole, I feel so fucking turned on. Heather moans into our kiss, I reach up and play with her hard nipples.

“You like fucking my dirty ass, don’t you.” I whisper into our kiss.

I ride her cock and lean back so she can reach my cock. Heather squeezes my cock as I ride her strap on.

“I love stuffing your asshole; I cannot wait to fuck you harder.” Heather says as her face darkens with excitement.

“Pull on my cock while I ride you; please pull on my fucking cock.” I moan as I close my eyes.

The feeling of Heather’s dildo massaging my prostate is making my entire body respond. I ache to cum already, but I really do not want this to end, ever.

“Bossy little bitch, I have my rubber cock buried in your tight asshole and you are giving me orders.” Heather says.

I stand up and step back two paces. “Do you want to fuck me or not?”

“What to fuck are you talking about?” Heather asks.

“Either fuck me the way I want or find another boy toy.” I say.

I turn around, pick up my discarded clothes and make sure she sees my asshole.

“Nice view, stop being such a whiner, come ride me some more.” Heather says softly.

“First you will need to suck on my gaped asshole.” I say.

“Fuck off.” Heather yells.

I put my clothes back on while Heather watches in disbelief.  I leave her office without another word from either one of us. As I walk away from Heather’s office I wonder if she will find a way to retaliate. My walk home is uneventful, when I get inside I am so fucking horny that I ache to cum but I elect to hold off. After my shower I fall asleep while I watch “Lie to me”on Netflix.”

When I wake up the next day from a dream about Heather chasing me around with a fucking huge strap on, I have a grin on.  Showering, eating and dressing go quickly; I walk into the office and notice that Heather’s husband is not at his desk.  I get right into my work, the day flies by. My work day usually ends around six pm. Today I am full of myself, my walkout on Heather pumped up my ego. I have not seen her all day, but I noticed that she came in when her husband sat at his desk and said good morning. I check to see if I am guilty about fucking his wife and I feel nothing. At 5:30 Heather walks by our section, she seems angry.  I watch her as she goes into the senior VP’s office. He is my boss but I have no concerns that Heather will throw me under the bus. What could she say” I asked Eric to let me fuck his ass and he got uppity with me?” I smirk and go back to work.

At six pm just as I turn off my computer my phone rings. I pick it up, “Hi this is Eric.”

“Eric please stop in to see me before you leave for the day.” Dave the senior VP asks me.

“Sure Dave I was just leaving, I will be right there.” I answer.

I do not even think about Heather until I enter Dave’s office and smell her perfume, she must have just left. The perfume goes right to my cock, who obligingly stiffens and pulses his approval.

“Eric thank you so much for stopping in, it is late and my nerves are shot, do you want a beer?” Dave asks as he opens his small refrigerator.

“I am in a no alcohol phase right now, but I would love a soft drink if you have one.” I say as I stand by his desk.

Dave hands me a seltzer and then stands in front of his office window and scans the darkened city outside. I get the feeling that he is sad, Dave takes a breath and turns around and smiles at me. Dave points at a large leather chair across from his office couch. Dave is tall, athletic and very fit.

After he sits on his couch and takes a long pull from his beer he looks at me. “Eric I had to suspend Heather. I will not go into the reason. HR asked me to go over a few things with you.”

“Sure Dave, sorry about Heather.” I say as my heart pounds.

I get a flash of worry; I would never have thought they would take any job action against Heather

“Eric, I never delve into the staff’s personal life. HR wanted me to reinforce that any employee that feels harassed, sexual or otherwise, has the right to advise their supervisor.” Dave says as he turns that notorious “full attention” look on me.

I say nothing since my reflex is to clam up.

Dave smiles and leans back on the couch. “That was it; I hope you have a great weekend.”

I stand up, “I will, I hope you do too.”

I know when I am dismissed; I leave quickly, in an orderly fashion of course. I do not want to give off my feeling of apprehension. There is no need to go back to my desk, I leave the office and take the stairs to the parking garage, as soon as I open the door into the garage I see Heather leaning against my car.

“Someone told HR that I am a slut and that I fuck my subordinates right in my office.” Heather says in an overly loud voice.

Her eyes are red, her eye mascara is running, Heather looks angry.  I walk up to her and pause, I do not get a chance to speak.

“Just tell me you did not rat me out.” She states.

“I would never rat you out.” I reply instantly.

Heather seems to shrink into herself as she casts her eyes downward. “

“Can you take me to your house? I really can’t go home now, Shaun will be so angry.” Heather sobs.

I pull her close and hold her in my arms. I really cannot think of anything to say that would make her feel better. To her credit she recovers quickly.

“Yes of course Heather, we have the entire weekend to relax.” I say as her perfume and her vulnerability make my blood race.

Heather feels my cock harden against her thigh. “You are a fucking pig, fuck my face.”

She kneels in front of me and nuzzles my cock through my slacks. Her hands quickly find my belt and my zipper. Heather pulls my now fully hard cock out and swallows it to my pubic bone in one quick move.  She gags a little but does not pull up off my cock; I fuck her mouth slowly then faster and faster as my libido takes off. My slacks fall to the concrete floor, Heather grabs my ass and pulls my cock into her mouth, she gags again but does not let up.  I come back to reality and look around to see if anyone can see us.  There is no one else in the garage but I keep my eye on the entrance door. Fuck! her mouth feels good, Heather touches my asshole and my excitement doubles. I feel like I could cum quickly.

“Hell yes that feels good.” I moan in encouragement.

“Bend over I want to eat that asshole, I should have done it when you asked yesterday.” Heather pleads in a soft voice.

“Yes eat my fucking asshole.” I say as I lean against my car, I still keep my eye on the entrance door.

Heather eats my ass like it is the hottest thing she has ever done, she spits on it and jams her sexy tongue as deep into my willing hole as she can. I feel her hand reach around and grab my cock, I love it. Her tongue in my ass and her sexy hand pulling on my cock makes me ache to cum. I let myself relax into the moment as the wild things we are doing fills my mind with lust. Heather makes moaning noises, I feel her open my ass with her free hand, her tongue slips even deeper into my asshole. It feels so sexy to have this stunning woman worship my ass like this, right out in the open. I feel the cool breeze over my balls, my cock pulses in her hand, she tightens her grip.

I hear a voice, I crouch down, Heather catches on. “What? I was loving it, let me make you cum!”

“Wait I hear voices.” I whisper.

“You should see the video, it is amazing, she actually fucks him in the ass! Fuck, I wish it was me, Heather is smoking hot. For that matter Eric has a great cock, you will love watching this video!” We hear Dave say into his cell phone.

I notice for the first time that the car I had been leaning on while Heather rimmed me is Dave’s Audi.

“Heather, this is Dave’s fucking car.” I whisper and giggle as I pull my pants up.

Heather swallows a giggle; we both crawl around to lie on the concrete on the other side of my car. We can see Dave’s feet as he walks up to his car, we hear the sound of him unlocking the driver’s side door.

“Those two are so fucking hot together. It broke my heart to suspend her. HR gave me no choice, she is on paid leave. I have to wait for HR to investigate, I hope they find nothing. I want to be able to watch more of those two!” Dave says as he gets into his car.

Heather and I stay hidden until Dave drives away.

“That was close; I wonder who he was talking to?” Heather asks.

“I have heard that him and his wife swap, never gave much credence to office chatter.” I reply.

“Let’s go back to your house and continue I fucking need to have my ass filled with cock.” Heather says and kisses me.

We get in the car and I drive out of the garage.

“What did Dave say to you when he suspended you?” I asked.

Heather takes a deep breath; I can tell that she is getting herself together. “After a moments small talk he got right to it. Dave told me that someone went to HR and told them I was fucking in the company offices. I denied it of course. Dave nodded and said he is sure that I will be okay but HR wanted me to be put on paid leave until they complete their investigation. That bastard has those fucking tapes, I am so screwed.”

“He cannot give them those videos, how would he explain them? He must have had your office wired because he is a fucking perv. We need to figure out a way to use that to get him to support you.” I say as I touch her knee.

“I agree but right now I do not want to think about it anymore.” she says.

Heater leans back and takes her skirt off. “Rub my fucking pussy, I am so fucking horny.”

“I love your focus, spread your legs wider so I can finger that juicy hole.” I say.

Heather grins at me and shows off her dancer’s flexibility by putting one leg on the dash and one over the back of my seat. I push three fingers into her juicy pussy and use my thumb to tickle her clit; he pussy is so wet that my hand is soaked in seconds.

“Finger fuck me you fucking jerk. “ Heather yells.

I do just that for several minutes, I feel her pussy tighten, I know she is close. Suddenly pussy juice coats my hand and wrist.

“Fuck yes that is so fucking hot, I fucking love to cum.” Heather yells.

I pull into my condo’s two car garage and close the garage door behind us. Heather has curled up into a ball and is moaning softly, I rub her naked ass.

“Hmm yes” Heather moans and looks up at me.

I take that opportunity to lick my fingers clean her sweet pussy juices.  She reaches out and pulls my hand to her mouth; she uses her long tongue to lick my hand.

“Fuck that is hot, lick my fingers clean.” I say.

“Mmmm I taste so sweet.” Heather moans.

“Get out of the car, I want to fuck you.”  I say and open my door.

Heather grins and gets out of the car; she goes to my tool bench and bends over.  She wiggles her ass in my direction. “Fuck my pussy first, my ass can wait.”

My cock is rock hard, I pull it out of my pants, I rub it over her soaking pussy. Heather pushes back hard, half of my cock disappears in her tight hole.

“Fuck that is tight.” I say.

“I love your fucking meat.” Heather says as she leans back into me burying my cock to the hilt in her soaking pussy.

I pull her close and kiss her neck from behind; I love the way she smells.

“Eric, fuck my pussy, god damn it you fill me fucking perfectly. I fucking love that!” Heather yells.

I fuck Heather hard my cock pounds into her pussy over and over. I slip a finger in her tight ass and it opens, I can feel my cock sliding in and out of her pussy. I watch as her pussy lips grip my cock tightly as it slides in and out of her. I feel my cock get harder, I really want to cum.

“I want to suck that fucking juicy cock.” Heather says as she turns around and licks my cock while she looks up into my face.

Heather is bent over sucking my cock and rubbing her pussy. I love how hot blooded she is, her moans tell me she is about to cum with my cock in her throat.  This is so fucking hot; I pull her head into my cock, trying to gag her. She gags but lets her spit drool down onto the garage floor without stopping her amazing blow job. Heather slips at least two fingers in my asshole and finds my prostate immediately, my cock hardens and I shoot what feels like a gallon of jism down her throat, she swallows it all while she moans and lets me know that she loves it.

I lean back on my tool bench and watch the sexiest woman I have ever known worship my cock.

“That was fucking amazing. Let’s go inside and shower, I want to plan how we get Dave to help me come back to work.” Heather says as she stands up.

End part one.

Hi thank you for reading my first Tushy Tale. There will be many more. I love sex especially wild anal sex, please consider my other quick tales of lust. All are available on Kindle!
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