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A hot preview…

"Okay, take off your bra, show me those naked tits. Then I want you to bend over the desk and spread your legs." He was going to fuck her.

Julia stripped off her bra and positioned herself in front of her coworker. She felt her pussy grow so wet that it was dripping down her thighs at the sight of him stroking his huge dick.

The moment he slid his cock into her tight pussy, she gasped, huge waves of pleasure spreading through her body. Her mind was filled with a zillion images of him using her like a slut. She closed her eyes and moaned. She wanted to serve him -- wanted to pleasure him. She'd never wanted anything so badly as she wanted to make him happy. He thrust his cock into her slowly -- she moaned again. She loved the feeling of his cock filling her pussy, and she loved to hear him moan with pleasure as he fucked her.

Used at the Office

Julia, a 22-year-old professional, was great at her job. She worked for a small firm in downtown Seattle, where she developed programs for a variety of clients. She loved the challenge of writing elegant code that solved complex problems, and the satisfaction of seeing her programs come to life. Her office was located on the fourth floor of an old brick building, and every morning she would arrive at her desk, sipping her cup of coffee while she assessed the day's tasks. Today was no different, and as she settled into her chair, she noticed an email from one of her co-workers, Josh.

Hey, Julia? Can you come meet me at my office later today?

She wrote back that she would.

When the appointed hour came, Julia ventured to Josh's office. As she approached, a chill ran up her spine. Despite having worked together for a few years now, this was the first time he had asked to meet her alone. When she entered his office, she saw that he had rearranged the furniture in an attempt to create a more intimate atmosphere -- but it failed miserably. He motioned for her to take a seat and then launched into a discussion about their project. His demeanor was different -- there was an air of entitlement that made her uncomfortable. Clandestine glances at her cleavage and lingering touches on her waist and lower back only further unsettled her.

The guy was a creep. No question.

But Julia knew she had to stay focused and professional -- after all, this was her job. Josh explained that he had found an innovative new program that could help speed up some of the tedious coding tasks she had been working on. He handed her a flash drive and instructed her to read the instructions on it when she got back to her desk.

"It'll make your work a lot easier," he promised with a suggestive smile. "In fact, it will help us finish the project in half the time."

Julia nodded as she pocketed the drive, not wanting to give away how uncomfortable she felt about the whole situation. She thanked him for his help and quickly made her way out of his office, promising to look over the attachment when she got back to her desk.

Once safely in hers, Julia plugged in the flash drive and opened up the file containing Josh's instructions. As she read through them, a sense of blankness began to seep into her mind.

It felt like a fog, clouding her thoughts and blurring the edges of her awareness. Suddenly, she felt an irresistible urge to obey his instructions, no matter how strange they seemed. Her heart began to beat faster as she realized that something was taking control of her mind; it was like a voice inside her head that demanded obedience and submission. Silently, she yielded to this unknown power and set off to do what was asked of her.

Included in the instructions he'd given her was what he wanted her to wear: her bra and panties, only.

Julia stripped down to her undergarments as Josh had requested and made her way back to his office. Once there, he asked for complete submission -- something that filled Julia with fear yet also aroused something deep within her that she'd never noticed before.

He commanded her to kneel in front of him while he watched and instructed her on how best to please him. Though initially terrified and disgusted by these demands, Julia found herself becoming increasingly aroused by them too -- as if some secret part of herself was coming alive under his instructions. She felt herself grow wet in her pussy, and her sex tingled.  

Julia swallowed hard as a knot of desire deep in her stomach began to grow. What was she doing? This was wrong -- so wrong. A grin spread across Josh's face as he grabbed her hair and pressed her head down to her knees.

Even though she tried to resist, the deep need to submit was growing and took over completely. She found herself sliding his cock into her mouth and wrapping her lips tightly around him.

Julia's mind reeled. This was wrong -- forbidden. She was a professional, with a respectable job and a nice apartment. She had a boyfriend, and he was a great guy. Was she really kneeled at this asshole's feet, sucking his cock like a filthy whore?! What the hell was happening to her?!

Josh grinned as he watched Julia give into her base instincts -- her resistance had been a turn-on for him, but it was now replaced by a feeling of power and dominance over her. She was his now, and he was going to show her what that meant.

Julia began to moan as she sucked on his cock. She tasted his salty pre-cum and let it fill up her mouth. She was a good cocksucker, and it came naturally to her. Josh couldn't believe how good it felt to have his stuck up bitch co-worker on her knees with his cock in her mouth. Finally, after all the years of lusting after her, he had her where he wanted her. The mind control program had worked.

He wasn't going to last long -- the sight of her kneeling before him in nothing but her tiny white bra and panties was a turn-on for him that he wasn't prepared for. He was going to make her swallow his cum, no matter what.

Julia's mind was being flooded with images of Josh's cum sliding down her throat and pooling in her belly. She knew that he wanted this -- that he was going to do it. As she sucked on his cock, she came to the conclusion that she wanted it as well.

She felt the knot in her stomach grow tighter and tighter, and suddenly a flood of his cum erupted from the tip of his cock into her mouth. She gagged at first, but then began to swallow it down eagerly. She sucked on his cock for all she was worth, greedy for every drop of cum she could take. 

When he was satisfied that she had swallowed enough, he pulled his cock out of her mouth and said, "Nice work, little whore. I'm going to enjoy having you around the office."

Julia's eyes widened. A rush of fear, as well as sexual desire, flooded through her body. 

He throat fucked her a second time. His cock was huge, thicker than she could have ever dreamed. As he used her mouth roughly, she felt like a whore, and it made her pussy grow wetter and wetter. She began to moan again, and then suddenly, without warning, Josh released a torrent of cum into her waiting mouth.

"Swallow it, bitch," he said. "All of it."

And she did. She swallowed every last drop of his white hot cum, feeling it slide down her throat and settle in her belly. The orgasm that built up from deep in her pussy was like nothing she'd ever felt before -- it was the most intense orgasm of her life. She trembled as she moaned, and a huge wave of pleasure coursed through her body.

Julia sat on the floor in a daze as she came down from the high of the intense orgasm. She felt drained and completely sated. What had just happened? All she knew was that she felt great.

When she finally returned to her senses, she realized that Josh was still looking down at her with a cruel grin. She could feel his cum leaking down her lips, pooling on her breasts, settling into her bra.

"Good girl. I'll see you back here tomorrow at the same time. Oh, and you can skip the panties tomorrow. Bra only."

Julia nodded. She realized that she was smiling almost uncontrollably and that her pussy was wet again. She got up and fixed her clothing and hair, and then looked up at Josh. A feeling of desire and submission washed over her as she stared at him.

She returned to his office the next day, wearing only her bra, her panties being deposited in her purse when she arrived at the office.

Josh asked for her submission again, and Julia obeyed happily, kneeling before him, sucking his cock with great enthusiasm. She was trained.

When Josh's cock was ready to cum, he pulled it out of her mouth and began to stroke it. She stared up at him as the thick white stream of cum shot out and splashed all over her face. She'd never felt so valuable as she did in that moment as she gazed at his cock, wondering how she could have ever resisted giving into it.

After she'd cleaned his cock off with her mouth, he smiled down at her and said, "You've been a very good girl, Julia."

Julia blushed at the compliment. She'd never felt happier.

"Okay, take off your bra, show me those naked tits. Then I want you to bend over the desk and spread your legs." He was going to fuck her.

Julia stripped off her bra and positioned herself in front of her coworker. She felt her pussy grow so wet that it was dripping down her thighs at the sight of him stroking his huge dick.

The moment he slid his cock into her tight pussy, she gasped, huge waves of pleasure spreading through her body. Her mind was filled with a zillion images of him using her like a slut. She closed her eyes and moaned. She wanted to serve him -- wanted to pleasure him. She'd never wanted anything so badly as she wanted to make him happy. He thrust his cock into her slowly -- she moaned again. She loved the feeling of his cock filling her pussy, and she loved to hear him moan with pleasure as he fucked her.

Somewhere in the distant recesses of her brain, her old self was still there. A wave of pure disgust and humiliation flooded her as she remembered that she actually hated Josh, thought he was a disgusting chauvinist, and that she would never in a million years fuck a man like him. But that thought quickly dissipated, overridden by the malicious lines of code embedded in her psyche. The ones that ordered her to be his office slut.

"Good girl," he said, chuckling, holding her hair in his fist as he began to fuck her. "You sure do take a cock good, don't you?"

Julia moaned in response and he continued.

"I knew you would. You're such a slut. Aren't you?"

He thrust into her hard.

"Yes, yes, yes," she moaned.

"Tell me, whore."

"I'm a slut," she responded, her mind now fully submissive to his commands.

"Yes, you are. You love it, don't you? You love to be fucked, you love to be used."

"I love it," she whimpered.

"You love everything I do to you. You love it when I fuck your tight little pussy, don't you?"

"I love it," she cried out. The code forced her to respond. Her mind was lost now, lost forever in a terrifying new world of submission.

Julia moaned as she came, her pussy tightening around his thick tool as her orgasm swept through her.

Josh bent down and began to kiss her, still fucking her. He reached between her legs and began to stroke her clit. He squeezed her breasts, pinching her nipples. He was going to make her cum again.

Julia felt her nipples grow hard and erect. Josh slid one hand behind her head, pressing her down, keeping her in place as he kissed her deeply and fucked her roughly.

Julia moaned again as she came again, her pussy clenching around Josh's cock as her orgasm took over. She'd never been fucked like this. The pleasure was so intense it was almost painful. She lay on the desk as he fucked her, unable to move, mind and body completely under his control. Josh was enjoying it immensely.

When Josh's cock exploded inside her pussy, she came again, hard. Her mind was a haze of submission and pleasure: she just wanted to serve Josh's sexual needs, to be his submissive whore and sex toy. All she could think was that she wanted him to use her like this every day for the rest of her life.

He panted, and she could feel his seed dripping deep into her womb, filling her up. After a few moments he pulled out, his cum oozing out of her well-fucked cunt, dripping down her thighs.

"I'm gonna go get some work done now," he said, straightening his tie and zipping up his pants. "You can stay there, it's a good look for you."

And so he left her, dripping cum, naked, bent over his desk, for the whole office to see.

Other books you might enjoy:

Hot Milfy Bimbos

Trapped in a Harem Game

Wild Spicy Mothers

More Milfs

EVEN MORE MILFS

Or see them all here!

Sign up for my mailing list for new releases!

cover.jpeg
E

v/

OFFICE





page-map.xml
 
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   




