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My phone’s battery grew hot while I swiped through the dating app I’d just downloaded. Despite its popularity, the options were slim in my town. None of them interested me. Groaning, I took another sip of my soda.

“What are you staring at?” Eden asked.

“This stupid dating app.”

My friend snorted while taking the seat across from me. When she handed me the bag I’d used to save her spot, I took it without looking up.

“Finally deciding to get a social life?”

I sighed and put my phone down.

“I don’t even know what I want, to be honest.”

“A distraction from the chaos at work?”

“Ugh,” I said while rubbing my eyes. “I knew my boss’ resignation was going to cause a problem, but I didn’t think it would be this bad.”

“Wasn’t his replacement supposed to be there by now?”

Popping a fry into my mouth, I nodded slowly.

“They keep talking about how he’s going to put us back on track, but he has to finish his current project first.”

“He must be in high demand. Or completely crazy to take on companies that are obviously floundering.”

“Maybe he likes a challenge,” I said hopefully.

Eden shrugged and tucked her auburn curls behind her ear.

“Well, I can’t help you with your work stuff, but I might have an answer for your dating app issues.”

“Really?”

She unlocked her phone to show me an app icon marked with a stylized ‘Q’.

“There’s a new app called ‘QuickFriends’. It’s not meant for anything serious. As a matter of fact, it even has a section for people who are just passing through town.”

I quirked an eyebrow and looked it up. Despite only being a few months old, the reviews were fairly solid. They praised the selection and security—factors that definitely interested me. I’d never been interested in one-night stands, but what the hell else did I have time for right now? Besides, I just needed someone to remind me what it was like to be touched and held. It had been almost two years since my last and only boyfriend.

“Okay. I have it. I’ll set it up later and see what comes up.”

Eden grinned and swirled the straw in her drink.

“Hopefully, you’ll have as much luck as I did on my last trip.”

“Eden!” I gasped. “Is that how you met the guy with the talented tongue?”

“Hey, you never know who might be passing through town when you need them.”

I laughed so hard that my sides started to hurt.

“You know what? I’m going to start setting this up now. If I’m lucky, I might have someone in mind by the time I get home.”

“I hope so.”
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Even though I got home later than expected, my excitement about trying the app hadn’t waned. As soon as I’d showered and eaten a sandwich, I opened the app. I took a deep breath and scrolled through the potential matches. A few of them were good, but something I couldn’t identify was missing.

Maybe I should try something new.

While I’d always stuck to guys in my age group, it couldn’t hurt to mix things up. After all, the whole point of being on this app was to get out of my comfort zone, right? Pursing my lips, I changed the age range to guys who were in their 30s and 40s. Immediately, the pool became much wider.

I’d admired an older man or two when I was in college, but these men were on a different level. Where the fuck did all these hot guys come from? Then I paused on one of them. It was hard to pinpoint what caught my eye. It could have been the slight tan or his striking blue eyes. Maybe the way his lips curled into a smirk that suggested he knew exactly what I wanted, though I wasn’t sure yet.

The way his unbuttoned shirt hinted at his toned chest didn’t hurt either. Swallowing, I started to imagine having his large, veined hands travelling all over my body.

Jared.

“Looks like we’ve got a winner,” I whispered.

I swiped on his profile before checking out a few other people. But even as I moved on, I couldn’t get Jared out of my head. As I was about to close the app, he sent me a message asking if he could call me. My heart thudded. Wasn’t this what I wanted, though? The younger guys I’d talked to were so ambiguous when they made the first move.

Swallowing, I replied that calling was fine and gave him my number. Seconds later, my phone rang. I almost dropped it. I cleared my throat before answering.

“Hello.”

“Hi, Jazz.”

Holy shit.

His voice was like sinful molasses sliding down my throat—setting off a spark between my thighs. Deep down, I hoped the next words out of his mouth would be to meet him somewhere.

“I wasn’t expecting to hear from you so soon.”

“I don’t waste time when I see what I want,” he said with a chuckle. “What are you doing tonight?”

“Nothing much. Just spending some time at home. How about you?”

“I have a meeting to get ready for in the morning, but I’d still like to have some fun with you.”

My heart leapt.

Hell, yes.

“What did you have in mind?”

“Well, technically, I can’t leave where I’m staying tonight. However, that doesn’t mean I can’t give you what we both need.”

“Phone sex?” I asked incredulously.

I knew a lot of people who had done phone sex—especially after leaving their partners at home when they left for college. It was essential for any long-distance relationship. I hadn’t done it, though. As good as my imagination was, I found it hard to wrap my mind around.

“Yes. But on a video call because I want to see you come for me.”

“Oh! Okay.” I looked down at my unflattering T-shirt. This definitely wasn’t what I wanted him to see me in. “One minute.”

“All right.”

I dropped the phone and whipped the T-shirt over my head. It was quickly replaced with a slinky dress that barely made it to the middle of my thighs. Taking a deep breath, I reached for the phone.

“Okay. We can video chat now.”

If he heard my panting, he didn’t acknowledge it. Instead, he agreed and ended the call. Within a minute, we were looking at each other.

Holy shit.

Somehow, his picture hadn’t done him justice. As I peered into his eyes, phone sex didn’t seem so mundane. While I’d been worried about what to wear, Jared clearly wasn’t. He held the phone far enough away for me to see that he was only wearing boxer briefs. The view had my cheeks flushed already.

“Hi,” I said tentatively.

Why the hell was I suddenly so nervous? It wasn’t like he knew me. This man had no idea that I didn’t know the first thing about phone sex, or well… that I wasn’t very experienced in sex, in general. But Jared? He looked like he could make me come from a look alone.

“Hello, Jazz. You’re so much more beautiful than your picture suggests.”

I blushed harder.

“Thanks. You’re pretty handsome, too.”

“I appreciate that. First time doing phone sex?”

I giggled sheepishly.

“Is it that obvious?”

“A little.”

“It’s the dress, isn’t it? Too much?"

“Oh no, it’s sexy as fuck. You just look really nervous.”

“I want things to go well.”

“It will. Look at you. You’re already getting me hard, and you haven’t even done anything yet.”

He moved the phone down to his growing erection to prove his point. Even though I could only see the outline through his boxer briefs, my pussy clenched.

“Can I see it?”

“Right after you take that dress off.”

Putting the phone down, I got naked. Jared let out a low whistle when he saw me again.

“Fuck, yes. Cup your breasts for me and play with your nipples. I want them nice and hard while you think about me licking and sucking them slowly. Can you feel my tongue on you, Jazz?”

It was crazy but I could almost feel his tongue lazily curling around my hardening nipples. I leaned the phone against a pillow so I could have both hands free. Licking my index fingers and thumbs, I stroked my nipples while he encouraged me.

“That’s it, Jazz. I love stroking your back while sucking those pretty little nipples. Touching the curves of your ass. Running my fingers along your thighs.”

Just thinking about his hands and mouth on me had me dripping wet. It had to be his voice, combined with how attracted I was to him. I’d never been this fucking wet in my life. What the hell was going to happen when we met?

“God, that’s good,” I whispered. “I like that.”

“Show me how much you like it. Spread your legs for me, Jazz.”

I shifted to show him my pussy. Without thinking, I used my fingers to spread the lips for him.

“Fuck. See what you do to me, Jazz. Your sweet little cunt has me leaking for you.”

My breath caught when I saw the precum pebbling at the tip of his veiny cock. Even though he’d guided me to touch myself, I hadn’t forgotten that I wanted to see him, too. Now, I wished there was a way to guide all that thickness into my aching pussy.

“Oh, fuck,” I whimpered.

“Let me taste you, Jazz. Let me get all that delicious juice on my tongue while I tease your clit.”

“Please.”

I started to rub my clit while thinking about his tongue on me. The image was so fucking powerful that I started to buck on my bed from the pleasure building between my thighs.

“Fuck, yes,” Jared said. “I’m so hard for you right now. Are you ready to feel my cock inside you, Jazz? Fucking you deep and hard until you scream?”

“Yes!” I yelped.

The truth was that each time he spoke, I got closer and closer to coming. Of course, I’d made myself come before but there was something indescribably fucking hot about having someone else talk me through it.

“Oh fuck, you feel so good, Jazz. I can’t help taking you so deep. I need to feel all of you.”

Although I was hovering on the brink, I had to pause and watch him on my phone. Jared was bucking into his hand like he really was fucking me. His rhythmic thrusts made me crave having him inside me. Biting my lip, I slid two fingers into my needy pussy to mimic his movements.

Oh fuck.

The result almost fried my goddamn brain. Still, I kept my eyes on Jared. When he started cursing and cum splattered on his stomach, I lost it. Moaning, I finger-fucked myself into a frenzy until I was panting. Ecstasy pulled me under so quickly that my lips parted in a silent scream.

When I finally looked at the phone again, I burst out laughing. A part of me couldn’t believe that I’d done all of that in front of someone else.

“Sounds like you enjoyed yourself,” Jared said.

“I did. Did you?”

“Absolutely. Now, I need to know when we can see each other in person.”

“My work schedule can be a little crazy, so how does this weekend sound?”

“That would be perfect. Can we iron out the details after I get to know more about this town?”

“Of course! I’ll hear from you soon, then.”

“Definitely.”

Nodding, I ended the call. Although my thighs were still drenched from my juices, I still couldn’t believe what had just happened. It was going to be fucking crazy when we saw each other, and the weekend felt too far away.
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Though I tried to hide the bright smile courtesy of Jared, a lot of my coworkers looked at me with curiosity. Fortunately, none of them had the time to ask me about it. The new guy we’d been waiting for was finally here.

“Ready for the meeting?” Alana asked.

“Yup. I even printed off all the updates from the current projects in case he wants them right now.”

“Oh, see that’s why the managers love you. Always prepared.”

I chuckled, though she wasn’t wrong. This place was notorious for running through new employees like cheap tissues. I’d only survived the year by trying my best to anticipate what those in charge needed. I’d even sacrificed my social life for it.

Until last night.

Feeling the smile creep to the surface again, I hung my head and cleared my throat. Fortunately, one of the managers announced that the meeting was about to begin. That should get my focus back. Scott walked to the front of the room and clapped.

“Okay, everyone. I know things have been a little… off kilter these past few weeks. Well, we finally have some good news. Reed Butler is here to get us back on track. Of course, everyone is expected to give him all the support he requires, so we’ll come out on the other end of this.” He looked around the room until he found me. “And Jazz? Since you’ve been working with a bunch of us to keep the marketing department afloat, you’ll be Reed’s assistant while he’s around.”

“Of course,” I replied quickly.

While I anticipated a lot of work, it was much better to finally have a direct supervisor again. Fielding requests from different managers with varying personalities was a major pain in the ass.

“All right,” Scott said. “I’ll let you hear from the man himself now. I’m sure he has a plan that he can’t wait to tell you all about.”

There was a chuckle as the man in question stepped into the room to shake Scott’s hand. I froze.

What the actual fuck? Is that Jared?

I swallowed and tried to hide my look of shock. Still, the way Reed’s eyes lingered on me said I hadn’t been completely successful. To his credit, his poker face was a lot better than mine. He smiled politely and launched into his summarized spiel.

Of course, he used a different name. He was well-known enough in the industry to not want his name out there on a hook-up app. In hindsight, it would have been smart for me to do the same. Taking a deep breath, I resolved to change my name as soon as the meeting was over.

Maybe I should delete the damn thing altogether.

Even as he outlined what he planned to accomplish in the next few weeks, I struggled to pay attention. I thought I was taking notes but when I looked at my notepad, all I saw were doodles.

Goddamnit.

It was just my luck that my first time out of my comfort zone would get me fucked. And not in the way I’d been fantasizing about since last night.

“Jazz?”

The sound of my name on his tongue set my body on fire immediately. Clearing my throat, I met his gaze.

“Yes, Mr. Butler?”

“Why don’t we meet in my office? You know where it is.”

“Of course.”

Nodding at the rest of the room, he walked out. Without a second thought, I followed.
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He waited for me at the office door, and I lowered my gaze as I passed him. When I sat on one of the chairs facing his desk, he closed the door. My hope that he would pretend he didn’t know me evaporated when he took his time sitting on the desk in front of me.

“Good morning, Jazz. It’s nice to see you again.”

“Good morning.”

“Did you sleep well?”

“I did. How about you, Mr. Butler?”

He burst out laughing.

“Oh, you’ve seen me stroking my cock, Jazz. I think you can call me Reed.”

I shook my head.

“That probably wouldn’t be a good idea in the office.”

He slipped a finger under my chin to raise my gaze to his.

“Using my first name definitely isn’t going to be the worst bad decision we’re going to make.”

My jaw dropped.

“What do you mean?”

Instead of replying, he pulled me to my feet. My notepad and pen fell to the floor when he captured my lips. The surprise was fleeting. I was too caught up in the feeling of his mouth and then his tongue to think. Letting my body rule, I snaked my hands around his neck and pressed against him. The woodsy aroma of his cologne only heightened my arousal.

His hardening cock was hot against my stomach—making my fingers itch to free it. As our kiss deepened, Reed squeezed my ass and groaned.

“Jazz,” he said in a tortured groan. “I’ve been thinking about what it would be like to get my hands on you all night.”

“I’ve been thinking about you, too. I was thinking about our planned date, but—”

“But what?”

“We can’t do that now!” I hissed while pulling away from him.

Reed grabbed my wrist to ensure I didn’t get far.

“Are you really going to pretend we didn’t have a serious connection last night?” One tug and he had me in his arms again. “That you weren’t thinking about my hands all over your body? And already fantasizing about coming on my tongue?”

I whimpered. It was a pathetic sound that confirmed what he said without a word. Reed smirked.

“Is your pussy getting wet for me now?”

I found my voice the second his hand wandered under my skirt. The whisper-light touches of his fingertips had my pussy pulsing with need.

“Reed…”

“Yes, Jazz?”

“We shouldn’t.”

“Do you want me to stop?”

He paused on the outside of my thong—his fingers radiating heat to my needy hole.

“No.”

“I didn’t think so.”

Nibbling on my ear, he pulled my thong aside to slide his fingers along my slick lips. Soon, his wet fingers found my clit. The second he started to stroke, I almost melted in his hands. As pleasure bloomed between my thighs, my resolve evaporated. Did our illicit behaviour matter if nobody found out?

Then his phone rang.

“Fuck,” he muttered.

For a second, I thought he was going to drag me over to the desk with him. At the third ring, he strode over to the phone. His tone was clipped when he answered. Letting out a breath, I fixed my clothes. Even if my insides were a mess, I could look composed on the outside.

I picked up my notepad and pen before sitting again. This time, I was determined to remain professional. I’d never put my job at risk, and it was stupid to start now. Having a boss who made me soak my panties shouldn’t make a difference.

When I looked at him, though, his eyes burnt with the same lust that throbbed between my legs.

Fuck.
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Yawning, I headed toward the elevator. Though I’d gotten a good night’s rest, getting to work early in the morning always took its toll. I pushed the button for the eighth floor and waited. The second the doors slid open, someone sidled up beside me. I’d know that cologne anywhere.

“You’re here early, Jazz,” he said while joining me in the elevator.

“I needed to get a head start on the list of tasks you emailed.”

“Good.”

We stood still until the doors closed. And then he had me braced against the wall—his lips on mine and his tongue exploring my mouth. My hands found their position around his neck while he caressed the small of my back. But I knew they wouldn’t stay there for long.

As our kiss grew more ravenous, he cupped my ass. Groaning into my mouth, he pulled my panties to the side. Two of his fingers found my waiting pussy with ease. I moaned while he stroked my sensitive G-spot.

Fuck, this was bad. And so, so goddamn good. A voice in the back of my head screamed at me that I should know better. I should know that doing this would put all my hard work at risk. But my body… My body was on fire for this man who already knew his way around all my sensitive spots.

Then the doors started to open.

“Fuck,” Reed groaned.

Although I knew he didn’t want to, he pulled away from me. I struggled to fix my clothes. Fortunately, it was too early for anyone else to be here. Just as I was thinking about getting started on my tasks, Reed took my hand and pulled me toward his office. I didn’t even think about resisting. My pussy’s throbbing need was far more pressing than my resolve to work.

He marched into the office with me in tow and slammed the door. Papers went flying from his immaculate desk when he got between my thighs. This time, he unzipped his pants and pushed inside me. I sighed from the dizzying combination of finally feeling his cock and not having enough.

“Reed… More, please. Don’t tease me.”

“Trust me, I don’t want to tease you, Jazz. But I don’t want to hurt you, either.”

“I need you,” I whined.

Dropping to my elbows, I tried to push against him—a filthy quest to claim more inches of him. Reed growled through clenched teeth and filled me to the hilt with one thrust. When I cried out, he drank every sound from my lips.

I clutched the edge of the desk until my fingers ached but even then, the pain was only a speck compared to the sheer ecstasy that built between my thighs. It was more than anything I’d fantasized about since meeting Reed on that damn app. It was more than anything anyone else had ever made me feel.

Rolling my hips, I matched his pace. Even though I was on the brink of climax, I wanted to milk this for everything I could. And still, the orgasm caught me by surprise when it crashed over me.

“Oh, oh fuck,” I muttered.

“Yes. Come for me, Jazz. Come on my cock like a good fucking girl.”

I couldn’t have stopped it even if I tried.

“Yes! Yes! God, yes!”

Reed picked up his pace at the sound of my cries—fucking me so hard I thought his desk was going to crash into the wall. Cursing, he pumped into me one more time before filling my pussy with cum. He grinned while his cock twitched inside my cum-filled pussy.

“Now, this is exactly how I want to start every day. Breeding your sweet little cunt.”

My cheeks flushed and I imagined being beet-red.

“You’re determined to get me in trouble, aren’t you?”

Grinning, he kissed my forehead.

“Maybe we’d be less likely to get in trouble if you finally went out with me.”

I sighed and rolled my eyes. That seemed unlikely but who was I kidding? I wanted more of him. At least, we wouldn’t be distracted at work. Maybe.

“Okay, fine. I’ll go out with you.”

“Excellent. I’ll make the arrangements.”

We stared into each other’s eyes in silence—knowing that we’d somehow crossed a line that we couldn’t backtrack from. But, at the moment, I didn’t care. The heat in Reed’s gaze told me that he didn’t either.
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I took in a deep breath before walking into the restaurant. Though I’d asked Reed not to pick me up, he’d insisted on sending a car for me. The location we’d chosen was on the edge of town so the odds of running into anyone from work were fairly small. That didn’t stop it from bothering me.

What the hell was I thinking?

But I hadn’t been thinking, had I? I was in a post-fuck stupor where the only thing that mattered was feeling him inside me again. The right thing to do would be to go back home. It would cost a hell of a lot of money, but wouldn’t it be worth it to keep my job and stop this madness? I lingered in the doorway, anyway.

“Jazz?”

I looked up at the sound of Reed’s voice.

Tell him you have to leave.

When he extended his hand, though, I took it. The second I was sitting across from him I knew common sense was out the door. Although I didn’t have the words to describe what was happening between us, walking away was impossible.

“For a second, I was worried that you wouldn’t show up,” he said quietly.

“I almost went back outside to get a car, honestly.”

“Still worried about your job?”

“Of course! You’re known for fixing broken companies and the managers are excited about everything you’re going to do. I’m… disposable.”

He moved to cover my hand with his.

“Absolutely not. I’ve seen your reports. They’d be stupid to let you go.”

I shrugged.

“It wouldn’t be the first silly thing they’ve done.”

“What if I told them that they’d lose me if they let you go?”

My eyes widened as I met his earnest gaze.

“You’d do that?”

“You’re not going to lose your job, Jazz. I won’t let that happen.”

“You’re not just saying that because you want to fuck me again?”

He laughed softly.

“I’m a man of my word.” His eyes dropped to my hand as he started to stroke my palm with his thumb. “But I’m definitely going to fuck you again. Anywhere I can.”

“But probably not in your office?”

“I make no promises.”

And honestly, I wasn’t sure I wanted him to keep that promise, anyway.
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Nervous excitement zapped through me as I followed Reed through the front door of his short-term rental. It was in one of the town’s newer gated communities. I remembered this one because of the uproar it caused after completion.

While quite a few people had been asking about its availability, the developers had kept quiet. Finally, they announced that it was sold out when it was done. The kicker? Every single one of the owners was an outsider who had no intention of ever living here. Now, this beautiful complex that so many people had wanted a part of only catered to tourists.

I certainly never thought I’d been anywhere near this place. But now I could admire one of the ranch-style homes from the inside.

“Not a bad way to spend a few months, right?”

“Nope.”

“Uh-oh. I feel like something else is on your mind.”

Sighing, I shook my head. This was another part of our situation that had been weighing on my mind ever since we gave in to our impulses.

“You’re going to leave. In three or four months, I mean. Once you’ve solved the company’s problems, you’ll be off to work with someone else.”

Reed stepped forward to cup my chin.

“I’ve been thinking about that. What if I just… didn’t?”

“Didn’t leave?” I shook my head, unwilling to hope. “There’s no guarantee that they’d have a place for you.”

“Then I’ll find work somewhere else.”

I met his gaze and the determination that burnt in his eyes stoked a small fire in me.

“You’re not leaving me?”

He bent his head to kiss me soundly. Even though it was only the prolonged press of our lips together, it felt more meaningful than anything else we’d done.

“I’m not going anywhere,” he whispered against my lips. “How could I leave such an unexpected delight of a woman?”

His words made me giddy, and I finally let myself stop thinking about our situation. Standing on my tiptoes, I wrapped my arms around his neck. When he kissed, there was nothing chaste about it. His tongue roamed my mouth like he was trying to memorize every inch.

Reed was panting when I pulled away.

“Aren’t you going to show me to your bedroom?”

Shaking his head, he slipped a finger under the strap of my dress.

“No. I want you here. Now. Strip.”

I swallowed and unzipped the dress. It fell to a pool on the floor. My bra and panties followed suit. Reed licked his lips as if he hadn’t seen me naked before and his intense gaze made me blush.

“Beautiful,” he muttered.

“Nothing you haven’t seen before.”

“As if a video could do this body justice.” He bent to take my nipple into his hot mouth. “Your pretty little nipples.” His hands rose to cup my full breasts while stroking my hardening buds. “Your gorgeous breasts.”

My skin grew heated from his description and his warm breath. Then he continued. Reed groaned as his large hands dropped to squeeze my ass.

“Your sexy ass.” Using his tongue to circle my nipple, he slipped his fingers between my slick pussy lips. “And your dripping wet pussy that makes me want to spend days balls deep inside you.”

I let out a shuddering breath as he spread my core with two of his fingers. They worked against my G-spot until I was quivering in his arms.

“Reed,” I whimpered with my hand fisted in his hair.

His only response was to lower me to the carpet. Flinging his clothes across the room, he let out a long groan when our naked bodies finally touched. He savoured the contact for a few moments before piercing me with his thick cock.

“Fuck, Jazz. You feel so damn good. How could you think that I’d be able to leave you?”

I only hooked my legs around him in reply. That wasn’t something I had to think about anymore. It was just me and him right now as he rocked his hips to fill me. My pleasure skyrocketed with each thrust until I couldn’t help moving to match his pace. Hearing our bodies slap together, combined with our moans, only drove me crazier.

“Oh shit, Reed! Fuck, I’m coming.”

“Come for me, Jazz.”

But even as he encouraged me to let go, I heard the strain in his voice. When I cried out in pleasure, Reed stiffened and filled me with his cum. I clung to him—enjoying the feeling of his cock twitching in my pussy.

“Okay, now I can show you the bedroom,” Reed said with a chuckle.

“Ah, so I had to earn the privilege?”

“Nope. I just can’t keep my hands off you. But you know that already.”

“Good thing you’ll have more time with me, then.”

“Mhm.”

Moving slowly, he helped me to stand. I was ready to see the bedroom and every single room in this house. He was going to fuck me in all of them, too.
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Epilogue

Six Months Later

I rushed into Reed’s office with the documents he’d requested. If Miranda was to be believed, these little papers were the final deciding factor in clinching this deal. Although Reed had worked miracles since his addition to the managerial team a few months ago, he was still determined to keep our growth on track.

While he took the folders without meeting my gaze, he pointed to the chair beside him. I sat quickly so he wouldn’t be distracted from his video call. But even as he rattled off the numbers for the client, he slowly pushed his chair back. Once he was listening to the client, he crooked two fingers in my direction. Giving me a quick glance, he pointed under the desk.

Fuck me.

It wasn’t the first time that I’d sucked his cock in this office, but we were normally alone. If I’d learnt one thing about Reed Butler, though, it was that he loved a challenge. I was more than happy to oblige. Snickering, I got on my knees between his legs. Though it was tempting to tease him, I freed his cock and licked the tip.

I wasn’t surprised when it jumped in my hand. Taking his half-hard shaft into my mouth, I used my hand to stroke him. His self-control was impressive. Even with his cock throbbing on my tongue, his voice never wavered as he talked to the client.

Intrigued, I reached into his pants to cup his balls. I slowly stroked him while taking the sack into my mouth. My lips curled into a smile when his hand tightened into a fist at his side.

Good.

When I took him past my lips again, his precum dotted my tongue. It shouldn’t take long to make him come now. It would be his choice if he wanted to treat his client to a show. But then I heard him end the call. It was hard to tell if I was delighted or disappointed. Fracturing his control in front of someone else was such a fun idea.

Reed pulled his chair back just far enough to look at me. I moved to take him out of my mouth, but he shook his head. Tilting my head to the side, I peered up at him.

“You always look so good on your knees for me. But having you here under my desk with my cock in your mouth is just perfection. Maybe I should keep you here for the rest of the day. Just holding it until I’m ready to fill your needy cunt with cum.”

Heat flashed my face, but it was nothing compared to the ache between my thighs. It would definitely be a lot of fun to sit here while he worked. Eventually, he’d be so ready for me that he’d fuck me senseless on the desk. Unfortunately, someone would miss me and ruin our fun.

Reed must have had the same thought because he sighed.

“But since we can’t do that…”

Grabbing a fistful of my hair, he slammed to the back of my throat. I sputtered and gagged from the sudden movement but fuck, I loved it. It made me so fucking wet when he used my throat like a sex toy. Spit dribbled down my lips as his thrusts grew erratic. Closing my eyes, I waited for his load to splash into my mouth. Not much later, I was swallowing it all.

Still, I stayed on my knees with his waning cock in my mouth. Taking a deep breath, Reed shook his head slowly.

“You should probably get back to your desk before anyone has questions. I have a couple more important calls to make, though, so don’t go too far.”

I sucked on the tip of his cock before finally letting him go.

“As if I’d want to be anywhere else.”

He chuckled and stroked my cheek.

“What a pair we make. Just can’t get enough of each other even after all this time.”

“It looks like that won’t change any time soon.”

“I hope not.”

We stayed like that for a little while longer until I forced myself to leave his office. A few managers knew about us but that didn’t mean we were allowed to flout the rules. But fuck, it was hard. At least, I was free to scream his name all I liked in our home. I could hardly wait.

END

Thanks for reading! Check out the rest of the series.

If you like your office stories extra spicy with some darker elements, then check these books out, too. Get FREE books when you sign up for my newsletter.
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