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Chapter One

––––––––

Anna could feel his eyes on her again and she sighed as she stretched, thrusting out her breasts. Forcing a yawn she went back to the notes she was making. She knew it was bad, so bad of her to tease her boss. Tony Ramirez wasn’t a man most people would tease. Even though he was in a field run by tech geeks, computer software, he was powerfully built and commanding and would never be called a geek. His skin was a light creamy caramel and she had wondered often what his skin tasted like. While he had dark brown eyes sometimes they looked black and matched his hair. With a hawk like nose it made his cheeks sharper and jaw heavier, the only softness to him was his lips. 

Damn, she’d missed something and had to ask for it be repeated. With a smile the man repeated himself and she scribbled quickly. She wondered if Tony would punish her for that lapse. With a sigh she swallowed. She was such a slut, she was a married woman who loved her husband and even five years in they were still having often and great sex. Only a few months into their marriage she had admitted the kind of sex she needed and John had been happy to comply. To see him, most people wouldn’t know he could go from the slim, almost boring appearance of the sandy brown hair and light brown eyes man who was only three inches taller than her own five foot five to the demanding forceful lover she needed to get hot. So even thinking of cheating on John was wrong, so very wrong of her. 

In the strict religious home she’d grown up in, sex was bad and dirty but when she got to college she had discovered it wasn’t. It was a wonderful thing and she didn’t need it every time they made love but most of the time she liked him to call her dirty names and force her to do bad things good girls like her weren’t supposed to do. Yes, she was definitely the quiet woman that hid a very ravenous sexual appetite. She was bland with dark brown hair and brown eyes. Her features were nice and even with a pert nose and wide mouth, nothing about her stood out. Except she was fat, John hated when she used that word but she was just being honest. A size sixteen was fat to the rest of the world, she would have hoped that being overweight would mean she had big breasts but she wasn’t even lucky there. Although they were surprisingly perky for her size. There was her nice round ass, as John loved to call it, he adored her ass, constantly squeezing it. She highly doubted Tony would want someone as fat as her but then again she didn’t see him with women at the office so she had no idea what his type was.

When the meeting ended she went back to her desk and began putting the notes together for her to send out to everyone. It only took an hour, she proofed it and then sent it out. Only when she hit send did she see her mistake, she had misspelled a word. Damn it, sure enough thirty seconds later Tony yelled her name and fuck she was wet going into his office knowing he was mad at her.

Entering his big office, she was stopped almost immediately, “Close the door and no, you don’t get to sit. You’ll stand until I say so.” She swallowed, she was getting wetter and wetter with each word. “How long have you worked for me, Anna?” 

He knew the answer to the question and she bowed her head. “Two years, sir.” 

“For two years you’ve been a mostly good secretary. You’ve had your moments but these little mistakes of yours have been happening more and more often.” Rising from behind the desk he walked around her to stand behind her and her nipples were so hard they were starting to hurt. “I don’t like these mistakes but what I really don’t like is you teasing me. You’re being a little slut with your stretching and yawning and these mistakes you make, I call you into my office where you stare at my body but don’t let me get close. We’re done with the games, Anna.

Leave on your skirt and pull down your wet panties.” His words were in her ear and she shivered.

He did want her, fat little thing Anna was wanted by this gorgeous man and her pussy clenched in need to have him. She couldn’t stop her hands from going to her hips and then she bit her lip. “Tony,” It came out of her in a whisper. “I’m married.” 

“Take off the panties or you can quit right now and explain to your husband why. Will you tell him I fired you just because you wouldn’t fuck me or will you be honest and admit you’ve been teasing me and making my cock hard for months? Which one will you tell him?”

A sigh escaped her, it was her out. If she didn’t fuck him then she would lose her job. John would understand that. Reaching under her skirt, she pulled off the thong that was wet with the scent of her pussy. He snatched it from her hand and she could hear him inhale heavily. 

“That’s it, isn’t it? You like demands and the threats, it’s what makes you wet.” 

Clenching her hands tight, she nodded, she wasn’t scared to tell him and knew he would give her what she needed. 

“Take off your blouse, now your bra. I love your body, thick and soft while I pound into you. What sweet little tits you have, perky and tilted up for my mouth. I’m going to enjoy those tits but now you have to pay. On your knees, such an excited little slut, finally getting what she’s wanted. Yes, undo my pants and take out my cock.” 

Her hands were trembling she was so excited. He was perfect, he was making her hotter than John when he called her a slut. No, don’t think of John. When she pulled out his cock, her pussy flooded with juice. Such a nice thick cock, he wasn’t long a very nice seven inches but he was thick around and even both her small hands around him didn’t quite meet. She couldn’t wait to have him inside her. John was a satisfying six inches but he was thin and she could take him easily in her mouth and down her throat. 

“Hungry for this cock aren’t you? I can see your pussy leaking down your leg, I’m looking forward to fucking that sweet pussy I smell but first I’m going to cum in your mouth.” He pressed his cock against her mouth and she opened wide for him. Sucking on the tip of his cock Anna was in heaven. His tip was slick with precum and she loved the taste of his cock. Anna loved all cock, in college she often preferred giving a man a blow job over fucking. Tony was salty and tangy and delicious to her. She wanted to go slow and enjoy him but she couldn’t. Soon she was sucking him deep into her throat and humming his name as her tongue worked over him and his hands slid into her hair to work his cock in and out of her throat slower than what she wanted but it wasn’t long before he filled her throat with his cum. 

“That was a world class sucking of my cock. Are you a cum slut, Anna? So pink that made you, yes, you are. You love the cum filling your mouth and filling up your pussy. Good because I’m not fucking you with a condom, I’m filling up that pussy up with my cum until it runs out of you.” 

Thoughts of John knowing, and finding out sparked and then burned out. She realized she didn’t care, she wanted Tony’s cum in her and she wanted it bad. 

“On my desk, I need to taste the pussy driving me crazy for the last two years.” 

Her hands moved to his shirt, wanting to undress him and feel his skin but he stopped her. “No, I fuck you and you please me. This is your punishment, next time I’ll let you touch me.”

He moved her around his desk and sat in his chair and lifted her up on the edge of the desk. His hands weren’t gentle as he widened her legs and moved between them. “No hair, I love it smooth. Oh yeah, I’m going to be keeping this pussy as mine for a while.” 

His fingers slid inside her pussy and played in her, toying with her, fucking up into her channel and then down pressing into the skin that met her ass. Then finally he opened her and his mouth was on her. Long velvet strokes had him tasting her and moaning she tasted good. His tongue was teasing as his fingers had been too light and then not light enough and then he was sucking on her skin and nibbling with his teeth and she was nearly crying from the pleasure and pain combined. Then he pinched her clitoris hard in between his fingers and rubbed until she came in a scream. 

She watched him stand and push his pants down and step in between her legs. So thick, he felt so damn thick and it wasn’t easy for him to push into her swollen tissues but he didn’t stop. He kept pushing until he was deep and buried in her and she moaned her pleasure. She wanted him to move but he didn’t, then his mouth was on her breasts. His hot mouth sucking and nibbling a painfully tight nipple. Yes, oh yes, she loved how hard he sucked on her. John didn’t pay enough attention to her breasts, she knew they weren’t spectacular but she loved them being played with and sucked on. Gasping she was begging for more of his mouth, to suck her harder and he did. Then he moved to her other breast and his mouth felt so damn good. His fingers moved up to keep toying with her other breast and nipple it wasn’t the same but she loved it. 

“John doesn’t pay enough attention to your sweet little tits? Then I will, I love these sweet little nipples all hard and tight for me. No, they aren’t big but they are perfectly shaped.”

Anna could only moan, forming words was too hard. She clenched at his cock in her pussy and he swore and began to move. Only a few inches out and he was back again. Out a few inches and then back again with a hard slapping thrust. Further out he withdrew and she almost cried until he slammed back into her and she almost came then. He felt her pussy clutching almost frantically and he groaned and began pounding into her and Anna came quickly. Shaking almost uncontrollably and then he groaned as he came in her and the feeling made her milk his cock with her pussy. No man since John had come in her in a long time and it felt hot and sweet.

Tony picked her up and staying inside her, sitting down in his big leather chair with a sigh. He kissed her temple lightly. “I knew it. I knew fucking you was going to be amazing. I’ve never been one for skinny girls and I hired you because you made my cock hard the moment I saw you. It’s my luck you have the tightest, hottest and wettest pussy of anyone I’ve fucked in years.”

She bowed her head and kissed his cheek. “Thank you Tony. I love your cock.” 

“Yes, I noticed that. Such a good cocksucker you are. I’m going to have my own little slut at my disposal, going down on my cock, feeding me her tits and pussy whenever I want. That’s how it’s going to be from now on. No more bras and panties at work, I want you ready for me to bend you over at all times. I know your breasts aren’t tiny and it will be noticeable you aren’t wearing a bra and I don’t give a fuck. I want to be able to suck your tits when the need hits me. Don’t shake your head because I feel you wet at my words. 

You are a slut, my personal slut and you love it.”

Biting her lip, she was scared, “What about John?”

“Don’t worry about John, I don’t think he’ll be as upset as you think he’ll be. Your pussy just grabbed my cock. You like the idea of fucking two men at once or do you think he’ll be turned on knowing I’m fucking you too?”

“I have always wanted to fuck two men at once.” She whispered in his ear and she felt him begin to thicken again inside her.

“If your husband agrees, I’ll do it. But I get to be in your ass while he’s in your pussy, that’s my only condition. Fuck, squeezing my cock like a vice. You want my cock in your ass, you’ll get it. Tomorrow, I’ll bring in the lube. Right now you’re going to give me your tits again and I’m going to pound up into your pussy again for making me so hard so fast.” 

His mouth was back on her breasts and she leaned back, her hands in his silky hair. Watching his mouth suck on her breasts, his dark skin against her pale breast was a surprising turn on. She had no idea she had wanted him for so many different reasons. He bit the tip of her nipple and tugged and she yelped his name. Then began grinding on his thick cock. He was so much rougher than John but not as if he didn’t care about her pleasure, as if he was starving for her body and she loved it. Loved the idea of being without panties and a bra for him, his to fuck and use at his convenience and desire. Please, oh please let John not be mad and let her keep fucking Tony. It was her last thought as she screamed as she came, her pussy once again milking his cock for every drop of cum. 

Chapter Two

––––––––

All the way home Anna wondered what she should do and say. She still wasn’t sure when she pulled into the driveway and saw John’s car already there. He worked in IT for the local cable company and his hours were erratic. Damn, she hadn’t been expecting him to be home yet. Looking in the rearview mirror she looked exactly like what she was a woman that had been fucked hard and long. Already light bruises were forming along her neck and she knew they were also forming on her breasts. Cum was leaking from her pussy and Tony had kept her thong and bra. 

Hands shaking, she brushed out her hair and pulled it into a ponytail and wondered if she could make it into their bedroom and into the shower before John saw her. Anna was so conflicted, she wanted John to know, needed to share the amazing experience she had. She loved her husband deeply and the time with Tony had made it even clearer but she wanted Tony like she wanted a drug. Would he let her have both of them?

When she opened the door John was on the couch with the remote and he was smiling and then he stopped. Closing the door she leaned against it. He stood and looked over her, did he see the cum sliding down her leg?

“You fucking slut.” The words were a slap. 

“Yes, I’m sorry, John.” She went down on her knees in front of him. “Please, I love you but Tony, he threatened to fire me if I didn’t let him fuck me. He’s been flirting with me for weeks. I didn’t know what to do.” 

His hand went into her hair and pulled her up. Her nipples were getting hard, John was rarely rough with her. 

“Don’t fucking lie to me. I know you’ve been wanting to fuck him since you started working for him. Don’t look so damned surprised, you’re my wife and I know you. You would get wet talking about him, I could smell your pussy wanting him. You’re such a slut for cock I’m surprised it took so long. I see his cum sliding out of your pussy, you let him fuck you and fill you up.

How many times did he fuck you?” 

“Twice.” She whispered the word as she rubbed against John’s hard cock. He was hard and she hoped it meant what she wanted it to.

“You loved it didn’t you?” 

She nodded as she began to undo his jeans, stroking through his boxers. “He wants me to come to work without a bra and panties so he can bend me over and fuck me when he wants. His cock is so fat and thick and he fucks hard and rough. He called me his personal slut.” 

John yanked up her skirt and pushed her over the back of the couch and began to fuck her hard and fast. “My cheating slut of a wife getting wet over being used by her boss. Fucking slut, your pussy is soaked, I can feel his cum inside you.” 

Anna moaned, he was pounding into her as he hadn’t done in years. Angry powerful slapping filled the room as he groaned and filled her up with more cum. Anna slipped her fingers into her pussy to find her clit and get the climax she needed but John stopped her. 

“No, you’ve cum enough today.” He pulled out and spanked her hard across her bare ass and she moaned his name. “Go get cleaned up, now.” 

Nodding, she hung her head and went into their bedroom but she didn’t go into the bathroom, she laid on the bed she had made that morning. With a happy sigh, she pulled off her shirt and ran her hands over her aching breasts. John wasn’t going to stop her from fucking Tony, could she talk him into a threesome was her new question. 

Her hand went into her now extremely sloppy pussy and she sucked her fingers now drenched in the cum of the two men who had fucked her. To her it tasted wonderful and she dipped her fingers in again, blushing at the squishy noises her pussy made. 

Feeling eyes on her she looked up to see John watching her and she sucked deep on her fingers. 

“Such a cum slut you’ve always been. I’m surprised he didn’t fill you up more than twice. He chewed the fuck out of your breasts. You want us both?” 

She nodded. “I love you John, that hasn’t changed but I want his cock too. I’ve done everything you’ve ever wanted can I please have his cock too?” 

He came down on the bed and kissed her gently and she was so happy she hugged him tight. “I can’t say no to you. When were you going to ask if you could have us both at the same time my cum slut?”

Blushing she met his eyes. “I wanted to give it a few weeks for you to be settled with the idea. He said he would but he wants to be inside my ass with you inside my pussy.” 

“That sounds good to me. You really want it, two cocks not just in your pussy and in mouth but in your pussy and ass. I can smell you practically creaming yourself at the thought, I don’t know why I bothered to ask.

I have this weekend off and I’m not on rotation to be paged. If you want it then we can do it this weekend.” 

“I love you so much, thank you John.” 

That night he fucked her roughly and she moaned her encouragement. She liked it, she always liked when John fucked her but it wasn’t nearly as rough and hot as when Tony fucked her earlier. 

Chapter Three

––––––––

The next morning she was up early and let John sleep in. She dressed in her normal blouse and skirt but as instructed left off her underwear. Slipping on her heels she could feel her breasts sway against the fine soft blouse she wore and it was turning her on to know others could see her nipples outlined below the light blue blouse. 

When she got to work Tony was already in and he called her name before she made it to her desk. 

“Close the door and lock it.” 

Her pussy trembled at his words and she did as he said. 

“Such a good little slut, no bra I can clearly see. You also didn’t wear a blazer to hide your hard little nipples, you love being my slut. Yes, everyone will know it’s just for me. I won’t have to tell a soul. Come here.” 

She walked around his desk and he picked her up and sat her at the edge. His hands cupped her breasts through the blouse and his thumbs flicked at the tight nipples. Then he leaned forward and sucked a tight nipple into his mouth. Her hands went up into his hair and she sighed his name. Harder he sucked, opening his mouth wider over her breast and his tongue flicked at the hard nipple.

Her entire being was centered on his mouth on her breast so she was shocked when he picked her up and settled her on his now bare cock, hard for her. She shivered as her pussy opened for him and sighed in relief to have him inside her again. His pace was slow and leisurely as he fucked up into her and moved to her other breast. Mouth hot and wet he toyed with her nipple before tugging hard and making her cry out his name. Her pussy clenched to keep him inside. Tony groaned and started fucking her harder, his hands on her hips bringing her down to meet his hard thrusts and too fast she hit her climax and bit into his shoulder to keep from screaming. 

He came inside her, filling her with hot cum and she gasped at the feeling of it all over again. His cum seemed so much thicker than John’s. She sighed as she rested her head on his shoulder. 

“What did John say?” The words were quiet as his fingers toyed in the crack of her ass. 

“I can keep fucking you and this weekend he’s off. If you want to come over you can both fuck me.” 

“You want that don’t you? Two cocks inside your pussy and ass. I can feel your pussy tightening around me in anticipation. If it’s what you want then I’ll happily give it to you.” 

“Thank you Tony. I’m so happy I get to keep fucking you both. I would have been content with that but both of you at the same time is what I really want. 

Can I clean your cock now please?”

“Yes, my little cum hungry slut.” 

As the day wore on she knew people noticed the change in her. There were more than a few stares by both men and woman at her breasts, one of the account executives never took his eyes off her breasts the whole time he talked to her. It was a huge turn on but she was also so happy, it had been a very long and frustrating two years. Every day seeing Tony, but not having him. Now that she knew he would be fucking her whenever he wanted she felt light and happy. It was also exciting to know he would fuck her when and where he chose. When his cum began to slide out of her pussy her nipples got hard knowing it. 

It was after lunch and Tony had come back from a meeting, he dropped off the presentation on her desk. As he talked about the points he wanted put in hard copy for him, his hands slid over her shoulders and one hand slid down and over her breast, inside her blouse. His body was hers and he touched her freely as if he had every right to. Another secretary stared but Anna kept her head down and wrote what he was saying. Her pussy was leaking onto her skirt though. 

“I can smell you. You liked Mildred seeing me touching you. My little slut likes being watched. Good to know. I’ll make sure my slut gets what she wants.

Don’t dawdle with that report now.” 

Then he was gone and she was aching. She finished the report and it took a little over an hour. Disappointed to realize she had missed him leaving she left the report on his desk and went to use the restroom. His cum was now leaking all over her inner thighs. It took a while to clean up and when she came out the stall Mildred and another secretary Tara were waiting. In the overly bright bathroom it was extremely clear she wasn’t wearing a bra. She smiled at them as she went to wash her hands. 

“Hey, Anna, how’s it going?” Tara asked. She and Tara got along well and had enjoyed drinks a few times after work. 

“Really great, thanks for asking. I better get back to my desk, I wouldn’t want Tony to not have me when he wants me.” She let the innuendo slide into her words and smiled as she left. Anna didn’t care who knew, she doubted Tony and she would last forever although a few years was her hope. When they ended she would probably find a new job but right now she was proud Tony considered her his property and slut and she didn’t care who knew it. If he wanted to fuck her in the conference room with everyone watching she would bend over like a good girl. Damn that thought made her extremely wet. 

The day was drawing to a close and she sighed as she wondered if Tony would be back from the meeting one of their developers had sworn need to be held immediately. Tony had sighed at the demand and said he would try and be back before the end of the day but not to wait for him. He then pulled her to him and kissed her long and deep in full view of everyone. She tapped her pen as she watched the clock edge closer to five, she knew it was greedy but she wanted him to fuck her again before the end of the day. Even as the thought floated in she blushed, wow, she really was a slut for him. 

The elevators started going at five and she sighed as she started to shut down her desk and straightening it up for the next morning. She was still at her desk at five thirty and was about to give up when she looked up and saw him staring at her. 

“Such a greedy little slut you are. Come here my little slut.” He opened the door and closed it behind her. She was surprised to see Carl the VP for their accounting settled onto a club chair. “You wanted to be watched. Carl likes to watch, he won’t be laying a finger on you. 

Take off your clothes my little slut, I want you naked for me and Carl to enjoy.” 

Anna looked to Tony and she wanted to kiss him, badly. Once she had asked John if they could go to a sex club to be watched having sex but he had rejected it without thought. Her hands were trembling with excitement as she unbuttoned her blouse and then undid her skirt and let her clothes fall to the floor. 

“Your pussy is dripping. I’m going to fuck your ass and I want to enjoy it. Normally, I promise I won’t make you work for your own orgasm but since you like being watched so much you’re going to sit in my chair and you’re going to spread your legs wide and masturbate until you cum.” She gasped as she watched him push his chair only feet from Carl and a waiting club chair for him. 

Without even realizing it she began touch herself, she was so turned on. “No, no my slut. Sit in the chair and spread your legs and show us your pussy as you make yourself cum.” 

Moving slowly, she settled into the big chair and lifted her legs up to the arms of the chair and scooted down so she was wide open. Carl leaned forward and she knew he could smell her. 

“Jesus, Tony, how do you always have all the luck with women?”

Her pussy was dripping and she slid her fingers over the lips of her pussy and teased before slipping in and then low to the almost puddle of her juice. Aching, she moved her left hand over a tight nipple and began to roll and tug at it to find relief. She was so wet she slid three fingers in and then deep into the channel of her pussy fucking herself slowly. Carl’s eyes were glued to her pussy and Tony leaned back and watched her with a smile on his handsome face. Pulling her fingers out of her she rolled her pussy lips between her fingers tight and then lightly and then her fingers brushed over her clit once and then twice and she began to shiver. Tony shook his head and she moaned and stopped touching her clit and thrust her fingers back into her pussy fucking herself frantically and then she slowed down and rubbed the skin between her pussy and ass. She was leaking so freely it was soaked and as she remembered Tony telling her he was going to fuck her ass, she slipped two fingers into her tight ass and fucked lightly. 

Tony moved fast, standing behind the chair he yanked her head up and kissed her with a savage hunger that stole her breath. She was gasping for air when he let her go. “Get your damn fingers out of your ass. If you want your orgasm then now you can have it, play with your clit my little slut and let Carl watch you cum.” 

Anna moaned as his hands moved down to play with her tits and she slipped her fingers back inside her pussy and swiped her clit only a few times and began to shake in orgasm. 

“Louder, moan louder my little slut.” 

“Tony, please Tony, please fuck my ass.” She was practically crying from need. 

Pulling her out of the chair he moved her so fast that she was barely aware of kneeling on the seat of the club chair before the cold leather made her shiver. She heard him pulling down his pants and then she felt the lube being squirted on her and pushed into her ass to coat her for a more easy entry inside her. 

His cock was so hot she was shocked and then her shock was gone at the pain that ran through her as he pushed his hard thick cock deep inside her without stopping until he was as deep as he could go. The pain had her moaning, so deep he was too big she didn’t realize she was crying out the words. 

“Little slut, I’m not too big, you can take me.” He then began moving steadily in and out of her in short thrusts and she couldn’t stop moaning. Then she began to realize it was pleasure and the pain had disappeared completely. “That’s it, little slut, beg for me to fill your ass up.” 

She did, harder she pleaded and he started pounding into her again and again. Thick and hot, he felt so good she never wanted it to stop. Too quickly he came inside of her, filling her up and she squeezed his cock for every drop of cum. 

When he stopped he groaned, wrapping his arms around her, he held her to him as he sat down and pushed his cock even deeper into her ass. She was impaled on his cock, her body was mush as she lay on his chest. His hands roamed over her, lightly.

“You can leave now, Carl.” It was an order and Carl nodded. 

“Tony that was amazing, thank you.” 

“If my little cum slut makes me happy then I need to make you happy.” It was all he said as he held her to him. 

They lay like that for a long time and then her cell phone began to ring. “I have to go.” She said the words but couldn’t move. 

He sighed and sat up, gently he pulled her off his cock and smiled as she touched her pussy.

Anna was dressing as her phone began to ring again and she groaned. She went still as she watched Tony answer her phone. 

“It’s Tony, I want to apologize it’s my fault. I want you to know I respect that Anna loves you and cares for you and I’m damn thankful you’re willing to share her to make her happy. I won’t overstep again unless you invite me to as you seem to be willing to do this weekend.

I’m glad to know we agree on that. She’s leaving now.” 

Dressed she went over to him and went up on tip toe to kiss him on the mouth, his kiss was hot and deep. “Thank you, Tony.” 

“Go home.” His kiss was tender on her forehead as he turned her away and spanked her ass lightly. 

Chapter Four

When Anna got home that night dinner was ready and John kissed her on the mouth sweetly. 

“You have time, will you please shower now?” It was a request and she nodded. 

She was quick in the shower and back down in shorts and light tee shirt without a bra. 

They ate and discussed John’s problems of the day. Anna was sure everything was fine until they settled onto the couch to watch a show they both enjoyed. Content in John’s arms his question startled her. 

“You won’t fall in love with him will you?”

Pushing up, she was surprised at his question. “John, sweetheart if you want me to stop then I’ll stop. I care about him, I don’t think it’s possible for me to be with someone I didn’t care about. He’s a very good man but I love you. He just makes me feel things I don’t with you and don’t know that I could deal with feeling all the time. Remember, when I was at my last job and so stressed out but afraid to quit so the doctor prescribed Xanax. At first it was great, this nice soft buzz all day long but it wasn’t real. 

You know how sometimes I need you to be controlling and dominating in the bedroom but I also like us soft and sweet and cuddling. Tony has one switch and he presses that button in me that I like but I don’t think I could deal with it all the time. I remember that first day I thought of him like a drug and he is, especially so new. Yet, I know it’s not real life and that’s kind of what makes it enjoyable.

If you want me to stop with Tony say it, if it’s today or tomorrow or three weeks from now and I’ll stop.” 

He sighed with relief and she felt guilty she had made him feel like that. Still, Anna was holding her breath hoping he wouldn’t say the words she wasn’t really ready to hear. “It’s okay, I love you and I trust you. I guess I just remember how easily I fell in love with you and I hate the way you call yourself fat but baby you are a beautiful and extremely sexy woman and I wouldn’t be surprised if he were to fall in love with you and try to steal you away.” 

“John don’t be silly, I love you and I always will.” 

The next day Tony had a meeting due first thing with his VP of development and CFO about the course to take on a long planned but now underfunded project. She made sure she had the file ready and walked into his office. He was waiting behind his desk. Handing him the file he took it and set it down and pulled her onto his lap. His fingers slid into her hot pussy. There was a sigh of relief when he found her uncovered and wet for him. 

“Did he try and talk you out of continuing?”

“He was concerned. I told him that I would stop when he told me to. He didn’t but I don’t know if I would have.” His mouth was hungry on hers as he fucked her pussy with his fingers. She wanted his cock but she was already close to cumming on his fingers and she moaned as she hit her climax and then sagged against him. 

The CFO entered and his eyes widened and he backed out. “Let us know when you’re ready, sir.”

Anna chuckled as she watched Tony suck his fingers clean. “I wanted your cock not your fingers.” 

“I know my little cum slut. I’ll fill you up very soon. For now, do up your blouse and go sit down and take good notes.” 

Looking down she was surprised to see her blouse almost completely unbuttoned. The VP walked in as she finished buttoning up her blouse and tucking it back into the skirt she wore. His eyes flickered but he said nothing and sat down. The CFO didn’t look at her once and Anna shrugged. It had turned her on to know he saw them in the afterglow of sex. 

When they left, Tony told them to close the door and the CFO nodded. Tony motioned her back to him and she went with anticipation. He turned her around and pushed her down so her chest was on the desk, pulled up her skirt and began fucking her dripping wet pussy. His pace was almost brutal and she was groaning and begging for him to fuck her harder. Someone walked in, she didn’t know who but they walked right back out again and she didn’t care. Harder she begged and he gave her what she asked for and she slammed into her orgasm. Tony wasn’t ready though and continued to fuck her as she shook and fought to get a breath in and then he began fill her pussy with his cum. 

Picking her up, he kept his cock inside her as he had the day before and sat her down on him as he sat in his chair. Only then did he unbutton her blouse again and begin to fondle her breasts and then his fingers went down to where he was still inside her and played lightly with her clit. 

“I wouldn’t have been able to stop if he told you to. There is nothing I want more than to please you but if I meet him, he’ll see it and I’m pretty sure it’s the last time he’ll let me fuck you. I’m not ready for this to end in a few days or even a week.”

Nodding she understood, had thought the same thing as John fucked her last night. Her husband knew her well, if she had them both at the same time her need for Tony would be as plain as day. “Me either. Like I said before, it was a bonus. I’m content to have you only at work because I can’t not have you.”

“My slut.” He whispered the word in her ear as he began to fuck up into her slowly, almost gently.

“Your slut.” She moaned as she clung to the arms around her, not able to let him go.

That night she told John she didn’t think she wanted to do the threesome after all. John shrugged and nodded and she was relieved he let it go at that. When they went to bed that night he just held her close and she was relieved. Tony had fucked four times that day and only once up the ass, she was sore. It was a good sore but she was tired and every time she closed her eyes she felt Tony’s cock inside her. 

The next morning, John was gone when she was up and dressed quickly. As she was about to leave for work her phone rang, it was Tony. 

“Don’t go into work, come over to my place.” 

This felt like it was against the rules but she only said yes. They spent the day in bed, his cock lay inside her even when he wasn’t fucking her and she pleaded for him not to pull out. The time for her to leave to go home was approaching. She moved down his body and sucked his cock, needing his cum on her tongue to last her until the next day. 

When John tried to kiss her that night she turned away. Angrily he held her down and fucked her ass without lubrication but he didn’t need it because she was still full of Tony from where he had fucked her twice. She hadn’t thought she wanted him to touch her but as he fucked her fiercely calling her a whore she began to plead for more, agreeing she was a whore. He pulled out when he came, tugging at his cock and she felt him cum on her ass. 

“You are my wife and you’ll open your pussy and ass when I tell you to. Go get cleaned up.” 

“Yes, John.” His rough fucking was what she needed to remind her she had to make her husband her priority. She did care about Tony and needed his touch but it was John she loved and would need in the future.

The next day she told Tony what she thought about the night before and he understood. “I think we both got a little carried away. Something so new and different and after two years of wanting you it still feels a little unreal knowing you want my touch and I can fuck you when I want at work. Then work feels like it gets in the way of my wanting to touch you. There’s a party of me that was frantic to be with you as much as possible sure it would end when your husband came to his senses. I don’t think I realized if I don’t cool off then it will make him resent me and you and I don’t want you to be unhappy. 

I guess it’s a good thing we’ll have the weekend to cool off.” 

Over the weekend she did her best to be as in the moment as she could be with John but her mind strayed to Tony often. Sunday night John held her close, he had made love to her sweetly and she was drifting off content. 

“Thank you for trying, a little part of me will always be a little jealous of him. Still, I know what you need and I want you to have it. We’ll be good.” 

“That’s exactly why I love you so much.” 
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––––––––

Helping Ashley

Ashley knows she's lucky to be taken in by her best friend's parent, Steve. She still can't believe her parent's don't want anything to do with her since she ended up pregnant at eighteen. She loves her newborn son but she's having the hardest time breast feeding, the pain is too much. When she can't take anymore Steve offers her help once again and she takes him up on it.

––––––––

Heidi’s Helper

Baby Leo isn’t feeding enough to keep the pain at bay and her husband is turned off by her weight gain and what Leo won’t take. Watching her next door neighbor’s son, Noah, mow her lawn she watches him sweat below the hot Texas sun and watching his muscles move below his dark skin she wonders what it would be like to have him and if the stereotypes are true. When Noah comes in for a drink, he offers to help her relieve her pain and she gladly takes him up on it. It’s not long before Noah is a regular little helper. She thinks when he leaves for college her days of cheating are over until his older brother Michael offers to take his place. Then when Noah comes home on break they all three have fun together.

––––––––

Helping Laura

Laura is so frustrated and in pain. She doesn’t regret being a surrogate for her sister but it’s left her body changed and her marriage over. Laura knew her husband found the changes in her body distasteful when she was pregnant with their son years ago and even though she wanted a houseful of children she didn’t dare put her marriage on the line by getting pregnant again. But she thought after so long their marriage was strong enough it wouldn’t be a big deal. Only it was, she knows her husband’s cheating and she’s done. Calling on one of her husband’s friends, a divorce lawyer for help he admits he’s willing to help her in so many other ways. He thought she was beautiful pregnant and it’s not too late for her to have the houseful of children she always wanted.

––––––––

Helping Sheila

Sheila can’t believe her luck when her best friend’s brother stops for her on the street. Only a year ago she had gone off to college with excitement and hope. Now she’s selling her body just to eat. Elliott remembers the young teenager and can’t believe how she’s changed. He wasn’t surprised to find out that after escaping her controlling and demanding Chinese mother she’d gone a little wild. Of course he’s willing to help her out and she can stay with him until she can get back on her feet and no she doesn’t have to pay him back by giving him her body.

Only Sheila has long had a crush on Elliott and now she could make something happen and she wants so badly to give him back something for helping her. While Elliott seems interested he keeps gently pushing her away. Determined to find a way into his bed she snoops on his computer and finds out what he’s into. Oh my, it’s surprising but she’s willing and with the help of a breast pump soon she’s able to give him what he wants.

––––––––

Her Boss Helps Her

Melanie is so embarrassed when her boss Derek calls her into his office. The medication for her hypertension has a very painful side effect. When he sees her soaking shirt he offers to help her and she pleads for relief. Only once he starts the crush she’s had on her boss takes over and she offers him some relief as well. When her husband finds out he’s not upset, it turns him on and he wants the result of her being with another man. Shocked, Melanie agrees and finds out more about her husband than she thought she knew.

Her Daddy’s Best Friend

Julie can’t believe when her parents throw her out of the house when they find out she’s pregnant at only eighteen. When Charlie calls her to see if she’s alright she cries with relief. Charlie has been around since before she was born, her father’s best friend she trusts he knows the right thing to do. 

When it becomes clear her parents won’t change their mind, Charlie offers her a dream. She can stay with him and they’ll raise the baby together. He’s wanted children and he’s willing to take her baby as his own. He also makes an admission, he’s wanted her and her body is part of the deal.

––––––––

Her husband’s best friend

It starts as a suggestion, if her husband can’t get her pregnant because he’s sterile his best friend is willing to help. Maggie can’t believe it, Manuel Diez isn’t the man she wants to father her baby. He’s too big, too overwhelming and she can finally admit she wanted him. Just once is her thought, to find out what he’s really like and to hit back at her husband for offering her up. Only she can’t and doesn’t want to stop at just once and surprisingly her husband is happy and content for her and Manuel to continue.

Her Loving Guardian

Javier Luna and his wife Stella were kind enough to take her into their home when her parents died when she was only twelve years old. His home has been the only safe thing she’s known. When Stella died four years ago the house got quieter. Now with her best friend, his daughter leaving for college it will just be the two of them. Fears begin to mount at the idea of leaving the only home she’s known and the safe arms of the man who always makes her world right again. Very quickly she realizes that Javier wants her and she feels stupid to realize she’s wanted him too. At only eighteen people might call her young but she knew what she wanted and she was willing to go after it.

His Cheating Wife

The trophy wife of a rich man Eve knows it’s her own fault and at least when she cries herself to sleep at night over how empty her life is it’s on the finest Egyptian cotton sheets. When a friend sees her unhappiness she invites her on a cruise and it’s only when they get on board her friend shares it’s very much a pleasure cruise. Eve’s shocked as unhappy as she is she never considered cheating on her husband. He controlled her every movement, he’d know if she cheated and she was sure he’d make her pay. Only Edward won’t know on the cruise and she let’s go and experiences the best of pleasures. At home on dry land she hungers for Rodrigo but she doesn’t think she can have him, especially as he works for her husband. Until one night it’s made clear, she can have Rodrigo, no more cruises and no more talking about a divorce. Agreeing she and Rodrigo finally enjoy the fire that has been burning between them for months.

––––––––

Keeping her Boss happy

––––––––

Anna has had a crush on her boss since she came to work for him. He’s exactly the kind of man who turns her on, demanding and controlling. She’s sure he wouldn’t want her though, a size sixteen and short men often ignored her. But he sees through her teasing and he’s done. Either she gives them what they both want or she’s fired. She submits completely to him. It isn’t until she’s on her way home before she considers just what she could have done to her marriage. Anna loves her husband deeply but she needs her boss like a drug. Can she have them both? When the answer is yes, Anna loves her husband even more.

Mommy’s Boyfriend

Dylan is her mother’s new boyfriend that moves in practically overnight. Eighteen year old Lacy only sighs in annoyance how can men not see through her mother. Anita goes through men the way most women go through a packet of birth control pills, one a month if that. It’s too bad because Dylan seems like a nice guy. When his eyes linger longer than she expected she’s surprised to find herself wanting him. Maybe she should let him know that she’ll be more than happy to be there for him when he’s getting over her mother.
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