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CHAPTER ONE


Gail Worth pulled the parking ticket from her purse as she pulled up to the gate. She had just dropped her boss, Mr. Holt, off at the airport. The cranky man was taking his first vacation since Gail had started working as his secretary. She had been with the small plastic molding company for over two years. Last month, she had been promoted to office manager. This was her big test. Mr. Holt was going to be gone for two weeks, and she was supposed to run the office during his vacation.
She drove back to the office, her mind abuzz as she thought about what she was going to do for the next few days. After three hours of sitting around at her desk, the pretty woman realized that most of her work had been taking care of Mr. Holt's personal needs. The work he did in a day, she finished in twenty minutes. She didn't have all that many decisions to make about the plant. With a sales manager and a plant manager working the same shift as she did, Gail found herself quickly getting restless.
Stretching, the secretary walked back into the empty office of the man she worked for Gail was bored. She unbuttoned the jacket covering her surprisingly large tits. Under the prim, working woman's outfit, Gail was a stunningly built girl, although no man saw her luscious body. She had been divorced for two years now, and she still hadn't started dating any other men. She was too afraid that the new guy would find her sexual needs to be too strong, just like her ex-husband.
Taking the key ring that Mr. Holt had given her at the airport, the pretty secretary was planning to put it away as he had asked. The older man had forgotten about the ring of keys until he was just about to board the plane. He had seemed a little nervous about letting Gail have them. As she looked at the row of keys, she wondered why he had acted like that. Let's find out, she thought to herself.
It only took three tries before Gail found something she had never dreamed was in the office. A VCR and a small TV were locked in a drawer behind his desk. Turning on the set and the VCR, Gail played the tape that was already in the machine.
On the screen, a young woman was slowly and enticingly licking around the rock-hard cock of an older man. The tape was a fuck-fuck. Right in the office. That was why Mr. Holt locked himself in the office so often.
Watching the hot action, Gail felt her body warming under the heavy clothing that she had to wear for her job. She tossed the jacket to one side, sitting in Mr. Holt's chair as she watched the fuck-fuck.
Gail had been in a growing horny state for the last few months. She had about worn out her vibrator. As the lovely brown-haired woman sat in the chair, she felt the nipples hardening on the tips of her big soft tits. Her hands ran up to the mammoth mounds, cupping and squeezing as she watched the nice slow blowjob going on in front of her.
Tweaking her own nipples, the pretty brunette secretary thought about how much she had missed the feel of a man's cock. She had married very young. Too young. Her husband was the only man who had ever fucked the well-built woman. Since her first day as a divorced woman, she had taken to dressing like this so no man would hit on her. Sensations shot through her voluptuous body as Gail felt her nipples growing against her fingertips. Lately, she had been wondering what another man's cock would feel like up in her tight pussy. Still only in her twenties, the panting secretary really missed getting fucked.
Gail's green eyes were locked on the screen. She took in a ragged breath, feeling her cunt beginning to grow damp inside. God, she thought. Not now. She tried to push the naughty thoughts from her mind. It didn't work. Her right hand slipped down to the junction between her open legs, feeling the damp heat, even through her panties and skirt. When her hand slipped under the thick material and cupped her furry pussy through her thin panties, she felt it twitching.
Acting as if her hands were moving all on their own, Gail slowly tugged off the pair of frilly panties. She opened her legs, spreading them as she hooked a thigh over each of the arms on the chair behind Mr. Holt's big desk. She was so hot. As her fingers parted the hairy cunt-lips, she felt the oozing wetness seeping up over her hands. One finger slipped into the swampy depths of her cunt, picking up the slippery juices that were pooling up just inside her tight pussy. She slid up higher, touching her throbbing clit. That one bump of her finger brought a hissing groan from the big-titted secretary. She squealed again as she found the tip of her hard clit once more.
The light touch of her finger moving up and down over her hard, slick little clit soon had the sex-starved secretary shivering with excitement. She was panting and moaning as her entire body reacted to the sight of the couple on the TV. The horny woman fluttered her finger as she scooted down in the chair. Her velvet-lined fuckhole was seeping a slippery flow of juices that were growing hotter and wetter as her arousal increased. Gail pressed her palm flat against her humping mound of brown-colored kinky hair, her middle finger buried all the way in her squirming pussy.
As that naughty finger eased all the way into her slick fuck-tunnel, Gail's other hand was moving up to her tits. She slowly unbuttoned the row of fasteners on her frilly blouse. Under it, she had on a push-up bra that was overflowing with creamy white flesh. One quick flip, and the mountains of aching tit-flesh spilled out like the purest snow in a spring avalanche. She massaged her naked tits, squeezing and twisting over the hard, dark nipples as she plunged her stiffened middle finger straight up into her hot cunt. Pinching down hard, she imagined that a man was doing the fondling as she closed her pretty green eyes.
The big-titted secretary swirled her imbedded middle finger inside her cunt-hole as she penetrated even deeper. She twisted, screwing her single digit in and out, feeling the silky pressure of her tight pussy squeezing down on it. The creamy depths of her hot fuck-hole hugged that single finger, sucking at it as she pulled it out ever so slowly. Her tight pussy didn't want to let it go.
Standing for a quick second, Gail hiked her skirt up over her hips. She wasn't worried about it wrinkling, but her blouse was a different story. She slipped the frilly thing off, folding it carefully and putting it behind the desk. She shrugged her shoulders, letting her bra fall to the floor beside her panties. Taking the jacket, she slipped it over her half-naked body. If someone walked in, all she had to do was to button two buttons, and no one would know that she had been doing such a naughty thing as finger-fucking herself.
Slipping a second finger up into her cunt-hole, the brunette woman felt her cunt canal opening like the petals of a flower. She fucked herself deeper and faster, the pounding of blood in her temples showing her just how hot she was getting.
She needed both hands now. Removing the hand from her aching tits, the big-titted secretary held her cunt-lips apart. She found the bud of her clit as it stuck out from the sheath that usually hid it. The hot fuck-oils coating her fingertip made it so slick and slippery and wild feeling. Her toes curled up as she kicked off her shoes. Frantic little electric shocks ran up through her belly.
Getting herself off was getting to be a regular routine for Gail. She opened her eyes again, watching as another couple had taken over. She groaned, knowing that she had missed out on the cum-shot. This new couple was fucking, the camera close enough for her to see everything that was happening as the huge cock rammed in and out in a doggy-style position. From the look on the girl's face, she was loving it. Gail wanted to feel those thrills again. She was tired of finger-fucking herself. The big-titted secretary wanted to feel a cock inside her instead of her fingers and that damn lifeless vibrator.
As that second finger entered her tight pussy, the pretty secretary allowed herself to again play with her own tits. Gail groaned, her hot hissing breath becoming faster and more rasping as the speed of her finger-fucking picked up.
Whimpering and moaning from the intense ecstasy that was building in her luscious young body, Gail felt a throbbing starting from her head to her toes. The feel of her fingers up inside her juicy hot cunt was so naughty. She rippled slowly over the length of her clit, excitedly anticipating each and every delicious stroke from her own finger.
Realizing that she was about to get herself off, Gail let her fingers fly over her clit. She put more pressure on the sensitive little bump at the top of her fuck-hole, pinching down with her other hand over the two rubbery nipples that gave the big-titted woman so much pleasure when a man touched them. Feverishly massaging the tingling hardness of her swollen clit, she came.
The rush of feelings overwhelmed Gail. Her orgasm hit with the force of a runaway freight train. She let out a squeal of delight as her body shuddered wildly. Ramming her fingers to the hilt in her quivering cunt, the panting secretary let herself ride through the wonderful orgasm as she writhed her ass on the seat. She squeezed down tightly, feeling the rhythmic surging deep in her cunt.
Opening her eyes again, the horny woman saw the man on the TV pulling out his big hard cock. The tinting was perfect. Just as she came, the couple on the screen finished. God, did they finish. The huge-cocked man in the movie must have been hired for the amount of cum he could squirt. That big hard cock jerked, spurting a wave of creamy white cum up on the girl's back.
That sight was so incredible for the young woman. She felt her skin shimmering as she watched the passionate spurt of hot cum landing on the actress on the TV. She thought that he would never stop. Gail wished that she was the one taking the load of burning cream, but not up on her back. The big-titted secretary wanted to feel the steaming flow of a man's cum, but she wanted to take it right up into her more-than-willing pussy. She could almost feel it exploding up in her tight tunnel.
Slumping in the seat, the gasping secretary felt her body going limp. The exquisite pleasure was fading so quickly. She wanted it to go on and on and on, but without a man to help her, it was over. This was better than nothing, but Gail knew that she wouldn't be able to keep doing herself. She had to have a man-and soon.
Gail had just turned off the taped sex scenes when she heard a sound out in her office.
"Gail?" she heard a male voice calling. "Are you back in Mr. Holt's office?"
Jumping to her feet, the wet-cunted woman buttoned her jacket and slipped her feet into her shoes just as the door swung open. It was Bill Barnette, the sales manager.
"Here you are," he said.
"Yes, Mr. Barnette?" she said, turning to look in a file-drawer as she turned her back.



CHAPTER TWO


"Did Mr. Holt leave those contracts for the Ice Cream Heaven?" he asked, walking over to the desk before Gail could react.
"Uh," she stammered, fighting to get her brain back at work. "No. Yes. I-I think so. They're here on the desk somewhere."
Turning to find the papers, the beautiful woman leaned over the desk and searched. Bill Barnette raised his eyes as she leaned over. He was looking right down into the deep valley between her big swaying tits. The skin over her chest was flushed and splotchy with red marks. Bill had been hitting on Gail for a couple of weeks without much success. He had been wondering what was under those suits she always wore, and now he was getting his answer.
Leaning farther over the desk as if he was helping her look, the excited man could see all the way down into her jacket. He finally figured out what was different. That frilly blouse that Gail had on this morning was missing. He glanced behind the desk, seeing the pile of her panties and what looked like a D-cup bra half-hidden by the missing blouse.
"What were you doing back here?" he asked innocently as the file for the new orders finally turned up.
"Uh, filing. Catching up on my filing."
"Where did you plan to file these?" he asked, using his foot to scoot her underwear out into view.
"Oooh, shit!" she hissed.
Looking into the man's eyes, Gail was worried about him telling Mr. Holt. What she saw in his gaze took away all of that worry. Bill was giving her a look of pure lust, his eyes staring down at her big tits under the jacket. The brunette secretary felt her body melting as he raised his hot gaze back up to her eyes.
"What do you think Mr. Holt would say if he knew about you being in his office like this?"
"Jesus!" she gasped, seeing her job going out the window. "You're not going to tell him, are you?"
He stared down into the gap in her jacket again, knowing that she was aware of his obvious ogling. She didn't move. She liked the way his naughty staring was making her feel. She glanced down, seeing a bump that wasn't in his pants when he entered the office. The green-eyed secretary wasn't the only one feeling something.
"Mr. Holt doesn't need to know everything we do in the office, em," she whispered, beginning to pant as those naughty thoughts entered her head again.
"What do you look like without those glasses?" he whispered. "And without your hair up in that bun?"
Suddenly, the sales manager moved around the desk and pulled the big-titted secretary into his arms and pressed his body against hers. Gail was shocked by the directness of his actions. She fought back, pushing away with both hands as he crushed her luscious tits into his chest.
As her big soft tits smashed against his chest, Gail felt her pussy dripping down between her legs. Her pink cuntal slit was wet and hot and ready for a man-any man. She was aware of Bill's attempts to hit on her. The pretty secretary liked the way this tall man looked. She could tell that he liked her, too, but this wasn't what she expected from hm.
"No," she groaned as his eager lips found hers. "Please, Bill. Not like this. Not here."
Gail couldn't stop him. His hands were everywhere. One was up under her skirt, cupping her naked ass. He darted his tongue between her lips as she gasped out in shock. That slick sweet tongue found hers. The big-titted secretary's will weakened.
Gail moaned against his mouth, feeling the bulge of the man's cock stiffening between them. Her knees trembled as she squirmed in his arms. The thought of a man this excited over her body was something that the brunette woman had missed so much. She looked into his eyes and felt her legs parting.
Unable to control the feelings racing through her luscious body, Gail sobbed when his lips met her passionate open mouth the next time. She feverishly clung to him, writhing her hot cunt against his crotch. That bulge was getting bigger, so much bigger. She felt his hand leaving her hip, circling under the flap of her skirt. The dark-haired woman was going out of her mind with desire. She returned his kiss, eagerly sucking at his sweet tongue.
"Oooooh, Bill," she whispered, her arms going up around his neck as she grinded her foaming pussy up against the harness of the growing prick in his pants.
The man's hands slipped up to her jacket. He flipped the two buttons that Gail had managed to close as he entered the office. Under the jacket, her big soft tits were naked. He gasped as the big melons swayed into his view.
Moving both hands up, Bill cupped the heavy globes of tit-flesh. His mouth captured one of the long jutting nipples, sucking over the long pointed bud. Using his teeth, the head salesman scraped gently over the rubbery, sensitive nipple.
"If I'd known you were hiding these pretty things," the man groaned as he switched from one lovely hard nipple to the other, "I would have tried harder when I was hitting on you, honey. God, you've got the best set of tits I've seen in a long time, Gail."
He flipped up the bottom of the big-titted secretary's skin, sliding his hand over to the fur covered spot between her legs. What he found made him groan, and also made his cock throb.
"Oooooh, Jesus!" she hissed as his middle finger curled up and sank into the clutching depths of her fiery pussy.
"God, Gail!" he gasped as his hand cupped the mound of swampy wetness between his prim and proper secretary's legs. "Nice and wet, honey. All ready for a cock."
Taking her hand, the salesman placed Gail's trembling fingers over the lump of his cock in his pants. She gripped the thick hunk of cockmeat, feeling it throbbing under her massaging palm.
"God!" she gasped.
"Feel it?"
"Ooooh, yes!" she sobbed, squeezing his twitching prick as he again went for her big tits. "Mmmmmm! That feels so nice, Bill!"
"I've been watching you for the last few weeks," he whispered as his hands weighed Gail's full tits. "I didn't really need the contracts this morning, honey. I just wanted to come in and talk to you."
Greedily dropping his mouth again, the salesman sucked at her big soft tits, chewing on the sensitive nipples with little love-bites. She twitched, shuddering all over as the sensations built in her luscious body.
Gail couldn't stand it. She moved her fingers, finding the tab to his zipper. Tugging down on the plastic fastener, the big-titted secretary was desperate to touch his meaty prick. She wanted to feel it throbbing in her hand, all naked and hot and hard.
To her surprise, the hot-blooded secretary found that her fingers were trembling so much from the anticipation of feeling Bill's hard cock that she couldn't get the zipper open. He leaned back, taking over. Gail's eyes were locked on the bulge in his pants. He tugged down, reaching in to drag out the most lovely prick that Gail had ever seen.
"Oooooh, my God," she moaned.
Gail licked her lips as she took in the beauty of the man's cock. It was long and hard and swollen into a tube of pure delight for the girl who had gone so long without sex. The massive base of the salesman's cock was surrounded by a thick mat of curly hair. The sac holding his balls hung down, showing the frantic secretary just how full of cum his big balls must be. Cum. Nice hot cum, and all for her.
Reaching out, the green-eyed woman wrapped her fingers around the man's huge cock. It was much bigger that her ex-husband's. As she squeezed around the naked hardness, his smooth slick flesh pulsed against her palm. He shuddered as she wriggled her fingertips over the veins marking the thick shaft. As she squeezed, a shiny drop of his pre-cum appeared at the piss-slit in the mushroom-like cap of his hard prick.
"God!" she groaned again.
As her hand touched his raging hard-on, the sales manager slipped the woman's glasses off her nose. He found the big comb holding her thick, shiny hair up in that old-fashioned bun. As she fondled his cock, he pulled her hair out and let it fall, fanning over her shoulders. Another purring moan rippled through her body as he ran his fingers through her long tresses, tickling the sides of her neck while he was at it. She was like a cat, rubbing against his hand while he stroked her. Gail's hand never left his cock as she stared at it.
Feeling the last bit of restraint falling away as she jacked up and down over his throbbing prick, the sales manager picked up Gail and set her ass on the edge of Mr. Holt's desk.
Leaning back on her elbows as his movement ripped her hands from the fascinating hardness of the man's pretty prick, the big-titted secretary squealed with delight as he opened her legs with both hands. He was staring up between her creamy thighs at the naked sight of her pussy.
Her hot and wet and slippery pussy. His palms slid up her trembling flesh, gently opening the swollen outer cunt-lips. One finger traced the gash of her hot fuck-hole as Gail's pussy spasmed. He turned the finger, plunging it into her gripping cunt. After a few wild seconds of wiggling it around, the experienced man pulled out slowly and circled the bud of her clit with his fingertip. That brought on another low, throaty groan from the big-titted secretary.
Gail groaned a throaty growl of passion as he massaged her quivering clit. Her own finger fucking had been nice enough to get herself off, but it was so much nicer to have a man touching her cunt. She opened wider, her entire body trembling from the erotic sensations. As she squirmed, he picked up each foot and hooked the heel of her shoes on the edge of the desktop. As she helped by raising her ass, he scooted the skirt high out of their way.
Kneeling in front of the beautiful secretary, Bill leaned close and kissed the trembling flesh above her knee. He slid up higher as Gail groaned louder, his mouth leaving a trail of moist kisses as he switched from leg to leg in an always rising pattern. The closer he got to her fur-covered pussy, the more she shivered. His hot tongue climbed up the softness of her inner thighs, inching toward the steaming hot slash of hot pinkness of her seething pussy. Each kiss made her voluptuous body more desirable.
The green-eyed secretary gasped and writhed on the hard desk-top as her little squeals reached his ears. He was close enough to draw in the heady scent of a cunt all hot and wet and ready to get fucked. The musky smell made his cock jerk harder.
Finally, after what seemed like hours of teasing, the salesman used that licking tongue of his where she had been dying to feel it. Bill licked up through the steaming hot slit of her cunt, that mast intimate kiss sending electric-like shocks through her belly.
As the sales manager kissed her pussy, the big-titted woman fell back on the desk, totally exposed for his oral attack. His face pressed against her slippery cunt. She reached down, pressing on the back of his head to keep him in place. To keep that wonderful tongue snaking up and down through her undulating cuntal slit.
"Yes, baby!" she cooed, grinding her foaming crotch up over his face. "God, I like this! I like this a lot, Bill!"
The hard-cocked man started kissing and licking all over this pretty woman's pussy. He drooled into it as he tasted the dripping juices that were all over his fingers and face. She arched her back, grinding that lovely patch of curly brown hair over his chin as he found her clit. Using both thumbs, he peeled back the swollen flaps of her pussy-lips so he could lick up and down directly over her little clit. As his lips surrounded the little throbbing bud, a scream escaped through Gail's clenched teeth and her fingers dug into his hair.
"Ooooh, Jesus, Bill!" she hissed. "Yes. Ooooh, God! Yes! Lick it! Lick my pussy, damn it!"
This was the most fun that the green-eyed secretary had experienced in the last two years. A steady ripple of wild pleasure was running up through her nerve-endings as he tongued her into a wonderland of excitement that she just loved. She gasped and panted, the squeals matching her heat as that nuzzling tongue found every secret spot that only she had been touching for way too long.
The big-titted woman's hot pussy was like a lake below his face as Bill ate her out. That little clit was throbbing as he sucked at it. She was arching her back, holding her luscious body up as she shoved her crotch toward his face. He sucked over her clit harder, sensing that she was getting close.
Bill concentrated on her clit only now, sucking over the shimmering, vibrating little bud in a gentle rhythm that she was matching with her hips. The tip of her trapped clit was getting attention, too. He was lashing away at it with his tongue. The combination was too much for the woman on her back on the desk-top.
"Yes!" she hissed out in a body-shuddering gush of air. "Suck it! Suck it, Billy! Ooooww, I need to come so bad!"
The sales manager was delighted to give this big-titted secretary what she had been needing for so long. He shoved both of his hands under her hotly writhing ass and picked her up. Sucking wildly on her dripping cunt, the rock-hard man licked through the steaming wetness. She wailed in ecstasy as his steady sucking took her to the highest peak of her orgasm. The lewd woman shook as the body-wracking climax went on and on and on. He had to dig his fingers into her naked ass to keep Gail's hot cunt under his mouth as she creamed more and more of that delicious pussy-juice up over his tongue.
Gail was on fire, her body shimmering as he sucked her through the massive climax. He stuck out his tongue, plunging it straight into her clenching fuck-hole. She spumed again, falling back on the hard desk-top.
He was fucking her with his tongue. In and out. Deeper and deeper. Each shove faster than the last one.
The man on his knees in front of the big-titled secretary felt his own excitement rising as Gail built towards another orgasm. He moved his entire head, using his stiffened tongue like a prick to run in and out of the tasty pussy wiggling under him. She was creaming steadily. Her cunt was actually gripping around his tongue.
Gail quivered into an aroused fury as her pretty face twisted with lust. As she shuddered through another wild climax, she felt him standing. His mouth drifted off her aching cunt, licking up to circle each erect nipple and then finally reaching her mouth. His kiss was flavored with her own pussy-juices. As the slithering tongue slipped back out of her mouth, he stood back upright.
Looking down, the big-titted brunette saw Bill's huge cock standing out stiff and hard. It jerked as she watched, bobbing up and down. She had come. It wouldn't be nice not to get him off, she thought. Besides, she wanted to do it, too.
"You wanna fuck me, Bill?" she whispered. "I really need it. I'm so horny. Would you please fuck me?"
The secretary had never taken a cock this big before, but she wanted this one up inside her so badly. He worked at his waist, dropping his pants and underwear down around his knees. With her naked wiggling as perched on the edge of the desk-top, all he had to do was to walk in between her legs. The huge hunk of cockmeat was in his fist, pointing straight at the oozing slash of Gail's hot pink pussy. As the massive purple head of Bill's pretty prick touched her furry pussy-lips, the big-titted woman lewdly spread her legs as wide as she could get them.
Bill's cock felt even bigger than it looked. The thick head spread her delicate cunt-lips totally wide open as it pushed into her pussy. He gave a little teasing thrust, just giving Gail a taste of what she would soon be getting.
Falling forward over the frantic, half-naked secretary, the sales manager put his hands back on those wonderful tits. He squeezed, dropping his mouth to one of her nipples as he eased forward. He was taking his time, slowly fucking his big hard prick deeper and deeper and still deeper into her slippery cunt.
"Jesus!" Gail hissed, almost passing out from the feel of the man's huge prick disappearing, inch by wonderful inch, into her hot and ready pussy. "Yes! Ooooh, yes! You're going to rip me in two!"
"Want me to stop?"
"Na!" she gasped. "This is exactly what I need, baby! Fuck me! Fuck me with that big son-of-a-bitch!"
As he pinched down on the pair of responsive nipples, Bill gave out a groan of pure lust and started fucking the big-titted secretary. He bottomed out, feeling the snuggling insides of this pretty brunette stretching and adjusting to fit his size. Within seconds, she was fucking back at him, wanting more and more and more.
"You're taking it, honey!" he groaned. "God, what a pussy! It's all tight and wet and hot! I love it! God, I love fucking you, Gail!"
Bill pushed up on his hands, really slamming his prick in and out of the voluptuous secretary's hot pussy. Gail had the tightest fuck-hole that he had felt since he was back in high school. He knew that he wouldn't be able to last very long in this sucking warmth, so he picked up the pace to get her off quickly. It didn't take very many strokes to get her clawing at his shoulders as her pretty face twisted into a mask of passion.
"Ooooh!" he groaned, the hot slickness too much for him to take for much longer.
"God, Bill," she squealed. "Fuck me! Ooooh, fuck me so hard, baby. I love it! This is what I've been dreaming about for so long! Fuck me with that big cock! Fuck me!"
"I'm going to shoot it!" he gasped.
The big-titted woman started climaxing instantly. She bit into her lower lip, every nerve in her body seeming to be centered where that wonderful hunk of cock-meat was fucking in and out of her slippery cunt. He grunted. His cock jerked. Just like that, he was there.
With a low growl, the sales manager sank down over the softness of Gail's tits. She wrapped her arms around his neck, holding him close as the shaft of his thick prick expanded inside her tight gripping pussy. His hot load of cum spurted out like a fire-hose, the creamy liquid blasting up into her sucking cunt-hole.
For the first time in over two years, Gail felt the incredible sensation of a man's big cock emptying out a load of hot cum inside her body. He was pushing all the way in, holding perfectly still as the first wave of passion froze him like a statue. She could feel everything. His big cock lurched again, sending another load of jism into her pink pussy. The fiery liquid landed, splashing against her womb.
The green-eyed beauty shook all over as her orgasm matched his. She humped up and down, riding her silky tightness over his overstretched hard cock until she had milked out every last drop of his jism. She felt all of the stiffness going out of his body.
"Mmmmmm," Gail softly sighed.
Yes she thought as the man's comforting weight sank don over her well-fucked body. He was right. She was born for this. For fucking. I'm going to have to do this again, she thought as a smile split her pretty face. Gail's days of being alone were through.



CHAPTER THREE


Gail parked at the back of the building the next morning. She was very aware of the eyes on her as she walked through the length of the little factory. The men should stare, she thought. It took me long enough to get up the nerve to come in to work dressed like this.
The big-titted secretary wasn't in one of her usual, jacket and skirt combinations. This morning, she had dug out the clothes that she had always wanted to wear around men. The short skirt and tight sweater showed off the beautiful woman's charms.
As she walked through the rows of machines, the green-eyed secretary's big tits were bouncing and swaying under the tight sweater. She had nothing holding the creamy white mounds down this morning. Gail had left her bra in the drawer. She could feel her swollen nipples rubbing on the scratchy material. Just acting this wanton after years of shutting off her natural urges was making her hot. Having the scratchy material of her sweater rubbing back and forth over her super-sensitive, swollen nipples was driving her crazy.
The horny, nervous energy she was feeling wouldn't let the pretty woman sit still for long in her office. Instead of waiting for the mailroom boy to come up at nine like he did each morning to see if she had any mail going out, Gail walked down to the mail-room herself at eight-thirty.
"Jesus!" Eddie, the mail-room boy, gasped as he jumped to his feet and started to walk around the counter. "You're not supposed to be in here, lady."
"Eddie," she said. "Don't you recognize me?"
"Jesus!" he hissed again. "Miss Worth!"
Gail dropped her letters on the open magazine that was sitting on the counter in front of the youth. It was a skin magazine. The picture that he had been staring at was of a woman with a nice set of tits. She was naked, spreading her pussy wide to show the camera her pink inner flesh. The young man must have liked the shot, judging from the bulge in the front of his pants.
"Aren't you supposed to start work at eight, Eddie?" she asked, reminding the young man that she was in charge while the boss was away on his vacation.
"Y-yes," he stammered.
Gail liked this feeling of power. She had been sure of herself when she had gotten caught in a similar situation. This young man didn't know what to do. He suddenly realized that his cock was hard. She giggled as his hands went in front of his crotch. Then he saw the open magazine. He started to pick it up, but he couldn't if he kept trying to hide his hard-on.
"It's all right, Eddie," she giggled. "I know that young guys like to look at naked girls. You should be more careful, though. You never know who might walk in on you."
Leaning on the counter, the pretty secretary placed her big braless tits on the counter-top. She stared at the picture.
"What kind of tits do you like, Eddie?" teased the well-built woman as she turned the pages.
"Big ones," he croaked, looking down at the hard nipples rowing even longer and harder as they poked through the older woman's tight sweater. "I like 'em big and firm."
"Like mine," she said with a smile.
"Yes," he hissed.
"You and I have something in common," she purred, walking around the counter.
The secretary came up close to the young man, her hands pushing on his chest until he was back behind the counter. She smiled, the hands on his chest dropping slowly don over his belly.
"I like 'em big and firm, too," she whispered, rubbing on the bulge hiding his stiff prick.
"Jesus, Miss Worth!" he gasped.
"Don't you find it a little difficult to work with this big hard-on all crammed up in your pants?" she teased.
Eddie didn't know what to say. His jerking cock was enough of an answer for the horny woman. She squeezed around his cock, feeling an answering throb.
"Ooooh, God!" he groaned.
"I'll have to take care of it for you," she cooed.
"Mr. Holt left strict orders that I'm supposed, to fix any problems that come up while he's gone on vacation. If you can't work with this hard-on, Eddie, then I'll have to find a way to make it go down."
"What are you gonna do?"
"If anyone comes in," she whispered as she dropped to her knees, "you'll have to take care of them. I'm gonna be busy. Busy sucking on your nice big cock, Eddie."
Smiling excitedly up at the young mail-room boy, Gail found the tab to his zipper. The big-titted secretary tugged at his belt and jerked down the young man's pants and underwear.
"Jesus, Miss Worth!" he hissed again.
"Oooooh, yes," she groaned. "It is big and firm, Eddie."
The young mail-room boy felt an erotic tickling of her breath on his cock as she came closer. She was going to do it to him. Miss Worth was going to suck on his cock, and right here in the mail-room. Eddie had never had a blow job, but his hard prick had spurted off often enough in the middle of the night dreaming about it happening. He was shocked and thrilled at the same time as the secretary reached for his throbbing cock, gently pulling it away from his belly.
"It's a real pretty one, Eddie," she whispered, her fingers circling the hard flesh sticking up from his crotch. "You have to be good. Don't let anyone know what I'm doing down here, okay?"
She let her tongue slip out and swirl sensuously around the young man's throbbing prickknob. She squeezed, feeling a bubble of pre-cum trickling over her tongue. Reaching up, she gently cupped his balls and squeezed for more of the lovely-tasting fluid.
"Mmmm!" Gail moaned as she got her reward. Another gooey drop of the honey-flavored liquid drooled out of the little flap of skin at the very tip of the boy's beautiful young cock-head. "You taste nice, baby."
Free of the inhibitions that had been haunting her for the last two years, the green-eyed secretary felt her luscious body heating up as she leaned down to lick over the young man's beautiful big prick. Hungrily, she kissed the musky head of the mail-room boy's throbbing prick, taking it into her mouth with a slow, inching motion of her lips. When she had about half in her sucking moist mouth, she stopped and slowly worked her lips back up to the tip of his cock-head. He groaned louder.
"Shhh," she warned. "Nice and quiet, Eddie."
Moving quickly before he could expect such a wild act, the big-titted secretary opened wide and dove her mouth back over his cock. She sucked hard, then loosened up as she dropped down farther. The head of his swollen cock touched the back of her throat. She didn't stop. She let it slip right down into her clutching throat. A purring moan surrounded Eddie's jerking prick. It was like nothing he had ever felt in his life. Even his wet dreams about getting a blowjob were nothing like the real thing. This was fantastic.
Gail let the young man's lovely hard cock slowly slip back out of her vibrating throat. It eased from her mouth slowly, an inch at a time. As his cock-meat came back out, she was using her thrilling tongue to fuck wildly all around Eddie's cock.
"Ooooh, God!" he groaned again.
The big-titted brunette started slowly bobbing her head up and down, taking his cock into her mouth all the way with every stroke. She gobbled it up. Her warm, caressing lips nibbled around the shaft as she felt him beginning to stroke into her sucking mouth. Her juicy lips circled the leaking head as she swirled wetly right over his piss-slit. She held his pulsating prick in place as she squeezed around the base of his lovely hard prick and ran her thumb up the thick tube buried in the front of Eddie's cock. The pre-cum just ran over her tongue.
Reaching for the bottom of her sweater, the lovely woman raised it until her tits were bare. She pulled his hands down to her tits, feeling him cupping her melon-like tits as she licked over every inch of his meaty thickness.
"Wanna see my tits, baby?" she teased.
"God, yes!" he hissed.
"Play with 'em, Eddie!" she whispered. "Play with my nipples while I suck you off!"
The young man hoped that this wasn't just another wet dream about to end in a spurt of hot cum on his sheets. The tongue on his hard cock felt real enough. It felt wonderful. She was slobbering all over his stiff prick, running that pink prick-licker up and down as she cupped his balls. She even dropped down for a few seconds and sucked over his hairy balls as she rolled them with her nose.
As his hands cupped her big soft tits, the young man looked down. They were beautiful Miss Worth looked up into his eyes, her smoky gaze making him tremble inside. Her lips parted, and she was again torturing him with her mouth and tongue and lips. She swirled around his overstretched cock, taking his cock-head into her throat. This time, she held it in her throat, purring to encourage him to pinch on her long rubbery nipples. Each time he pinched down, she would moan more. She was cupping his balls again, squeezing in time with his hands over her big swaying tits.
"Oooh, Miss Worth!" he groaned, leaning on the counter to keep his balance. "You're doing that too good!"
Gail raised her head, licking her way up until she was holding just the tip of his pretty prick between her lips.
Becoming more and more excited as the blowjob went on, the pretty secretary could hear the low moans of the young man she was sucking off so nicely. He had one of her aching nipples between each thumb and middle finger. He was rolling them back and forth, the incredible feel of his hard squeezing making little waves of passion shoot through the woman's belly as she sucked the first cock she had tasted in over two years of doing without.
Moving her mouth back up to the leaking tip of Eddie's beautifully throbbing prick, Gail sucked and licked on his swollen cock more seriously. He started moving his hips, fucking his cock in and out in time with her sucking.
He was face-fucking the big-titted secretary.
Delicious, wild sensations were filling Eddie's brain as Miss Worth sucked faster and harder over his prick. He could feel his prick swelling bigger and harder as she worked those lips and that wonderful tongue together for his pleasure. The boy could feel his balls aching. He was going to come. There was no way he could stop it now. He was too close. He thought about pulling out, but Miss Worth said that she was going to let him come in her mouth. That thought almost ended it right then.
"Ooooh, God!" he groaned.
Gail was working on the head of the young man's pretty prick. She squeezed his balls harder, tickling over the hairy globes as she licked around the purple head of his cock. Feeling his closeness, she started back dawn that long, slow sucking to take him back into her mouth.
"I'm close," he whispered.
"Mmmmm!" Gail moaned.
Moving in slow-motion, the teasing cocksucker slid his prick slowly back down into her throat. She moaned, the vibrating sound all around the young man's throbbing cock. He fucked in and out in little inch-long strokes. It was awesome for the woman who hadn't tasted a man's cock in so long. He was fucking her throat. He was fucking her with that long cock right into her throat.
"Mmmm!" the big-titted brunette moaned again as his fingers pinched down on both of her swollen nipples much harder.
"Ooooh, that's so nice!" he sobbed, leaning heavily on the counter-top as the feelings began to become too good again. "Just a little more, Miss Worth! I'm right on the edge! Ooooww, just a little more!"
The feel of having his cock sucked was making the young man groan. The woman was an expert. She was drawing out his pleasure for as long as he could stand it, sucking wetly until her lips were twisting from side to side. That tongue was a never-stopping frenzy. The sweet agony of his orgasm was ready to explode.
Eddie felt his balls drawing up in his sac and starting to tingle. He knew that he was going to come. This wild blowjob was so fantastic. His girlfriend had never done this. Even when he fucked her, the young man hadn't felt this much excitement. He tried to slow his stroking into the secretary's sweet mouth, but she whimpered.
Gail wanted his cum. She wanted it now. Her head bobbed up and down in a blur, her tongue and lips and throat working for that spurt of hot flowing cream that she wanted to taste so badly. He must have picked up her urgency. The young man pinched down over her nipples once more, slamming his big hard cock into the soft, juicy warmth of her sucking mouth. He slid it in and out, back and forth, all the way down into her throat. On each stroke, her nose was buried in the kinky hair surrounding the base of his prick. She had him. She had him all.
"Here it comes!" he hissed.
"Mmmmm!" the frantic secretary squealed, her need for the young man's hot cum taking over all of her senses.
Strangled sounds came from his throat as he slammed his hips back and forth. His kinky prick-hair was mashing against her nose. She took every inch of his meaty cock into her sucking mouth. The pre-cum running down her throat was changing as he wavered right on the edge of coming for the wild secretary. It was taking on a more salty, and more musky flavor. He was ready. Ready to fill her mouth with a nice hot spurt of his jism. Gail was ready, too.
The first wave of cum struck the back of her throat as the big-titted woman was raising up. She growled out in an animal-like hunger as the next jet raced up through the length of its jerking cock.
The young man thrust his hips up, feeling his hot cum spraying into the throat of this beautiful woman on her knees in front of him. It wasn't a wet dream. Miss Worth pulled her head up, swirling around the head of his erupting prick as he spasmed again. He didn't wake up as his cum filled her sweet mouth. This was real.
His balls exploded furiously, shooting the last of their load of milky white fluid up through the tight tube in his long, throbbing prick. The hot spurt splashed into her sucking mouth.
"Mmmm!" Gail moaned, the full rich flavor of this spurt covering her tongue as she pulled up far enough to swallow.
The darling secretary greedily sucked harder as she swallowed the young man's load. Eddie was coming in the way that only a horny teenaged boy can come. Gail felt as if she was going to drown in hot juicy cum. The steaming jism went down her throat as she swallowed in a gulping spasm. Down below, she felt another spasm shaking her luscious body as she came right along with Eddie.
Gail held the boy's cock in her mouth as his orgasm ended. She felt it slowly drooping as her tongue licked up the few drops of cum that she had missed. Her whimpering moans had finally slowed enough to allow her to open her eyes. "God, Miss Worth!" he gasped, looking down at the lewd sight of the topless woman hungrily staring up at him.
"How was it?" she whispered.
"Wonderful," he said truthfully.
"Mmmmmm," she softly moaned. "I've never felt anything that good in my me," he went on, still fondling the woman's big tits as she rolled his cock with her tongue.
"Wait till you fuck me," she cooed.
"Right now?" he gasped. "No, baby." She giggled as she pulled down her sweater and stood up beside the young mailroom boy. "Right now, we both need to get back to work."
"How about later?" he asked. "You never know, Eddie," the big-titted secretary teased as she opened the door to the mail-room. "But if I were you, I'd put that pretty prick away before someone sees it."



CHAPTER FOUR


Gail picked up the phone as she walked into her office on Wednesday morning. It was Bill Barnette's office. The sales manager was going to be late. His car was broken down on the highway. The problem was that he had a very important meeting in fifteen minutes with one of the company's most important customers and that customer wasn't a happy man at the moment.
"I'll take it," Gail told the panicked woman on the other end of the phone. "Call in for me. Tell Mr. Moody that I'll be there in twenty minutes and that I'll straighten out his problems."
The big-titted secretary had seen Mr. Moody several times when he came in to talk to her boss. The man was about forty. He had one of those slightly paying beards that Gail just loved. As she drove over to the man's restaurant, she was happy that she had gone shopping last night. The pretty green-eyed woman was in a new dress that showed off her voluptuous figure perfectly. It was short at the bottom – and the top. The deep V-cut front of the dress showed the inner curves of her big soft tits all pushed up in a new bra. Feeling extra brave this morning, Gail had taken off the matching panties that came with the bra. Under the dress, her hot little pussy was all bare to the breezes.
Gail had never really thought about it, but the man she was going to see looked just like her father did when the big-titted woman was back in high school. She'd had such a crush on her daddy then. She entered the man's office at the back of his restaurant with her heart pounding in her throat.
The meeting was simple. The last shipment of spoons had come in with the logo of his place all melted into a mess that no one could make out. To make it worse, the customers didn't want to use them. Gail had listened, to her boss taking care of these matters for the last two years. She knew what to do.
"Now, Mr. Moody," she said, smiling over to the handsome man as she crossed her legs.
"Hi!" he said.
"What?"
"Call me Vic, Gail," he said.
"Okay," said the pretty secretary with a smile. "Whenever something like this happened in the past, Mr. Holt has given you something to make up the mistake, right? A little gift."
"Right."
"That might be a problem," she admitted as she uncrossed her legs and let them fall apart a little for his benefit. "He's on vacation, and the sales manager isn't available. They're the only ones who can authorize that sort of thing. All you've got is me. We're going to have to work out our own deal, I guess. What would make you happy, Vic?"
Moving slowly to give him a good show, the gorgeous woman licked her lips. She drew in a deep breath, pushing up the snowy tit-mounds that were bulging out over the cups of her bra.
The plunging neckline combined with the slit in the side of her dress was showing a large portion of skin on the brunette secretary. Her long hair was combed long and thick over her shoulders. Gail knew that she looked good. Damn good. Making this deal would be no problem for the horny woman.
Less than ten minutes later, Gail was on her hands and knees in the middle of the thick carpet in Vic's office. She was in a doggy position, her dress pushed up over her hips by the hard-cocked man sliding in behind her. His earlier play had her big tits hanging out over the cups of her bra, the erect nipples pressing into the palms of his hands as he leaned heavily over her kneeling frame. His naked cock was in her hand.
"You're such a beautiful girl, Gail," he groaned. "Did you know that you look like my daughter? She's about four years younger than you. You could be her sister."
The naughty thought perked up the wet cunted woman's ears. Vic had some of the same fantasies as Gail. She looked back over her shoulder as he fondled her big tits.
"Did you ever do this with her?" she cooed.
"No," he said.
All the restaurant owner could see in his mind was the picture of his little girl that night when he had seen her naked as she came out of the shower. In those few seconds, he had sensed that she was willing. Vic had chickened out. He had always regretted that moment.
"But you wanted to make it with her," the horny secretary whispered as she climbed up on the desk, staying in the doggy position.
"Na," he said.
"Yes," she insisted, feeling his cock jumping against her creamy thigh as she talked dirty to him.
"Well," he said. "Maybe a little."
"Now you can do it, Vic," she cooed, locking straight into his eyes as she said the words that she knew would turn him on like nothing else would. "Fuck me. Fuck me nice, Daddy."
The man's cock jerked as if someone had stuck a live wire on it. The thought of fucking Gail was pretty thrilling for the older man, but when she pretended to be his daughter, it was almost too much for him to take. He tightened his gripping hands around her hips, feeling the vibrant woman wider him trembling.
"Do it!" she begged. "Come on, honey! Stick your cock in met God, I'm so horny! Fuck me! Come on! Fuck me!"
Grasping his throbbing cock in his hand, the older man gently pushed forward. The thick head of his cock bumped into the slippery gash of the wild woman's open cunt. He eased forward more, sliding into the liquid warmth of her tight fuckhole.
"Oooooh, darling!" he groaned.
"Yes!" she hissed. "Yes, Daddy!"
Gail wasn't sure if she was still playing his game, or hers. She had her eyes closed. The man behind her was only a cock and a pair of hands feeling her luscious, half-naked body as she kneeled on the desk. He stood behind her, his prick easing into her slippery little pussy, spreading the soft warm flesh of her cuntal passage sake pressed in deeper. The advancing prick tingled through the clinging hotness of the young secretary's tight cunt. It could be anyone fucking her, even her own daddy.
"Oooh! Oooh! Oooooh!" the voluptuous woman groaned as she swirled her silky cunt back over the thick hunk of cock-meat cramming like an iron bar into her belly.
To the older man, Gail was a gift from heaven. Her cunt was as tight as a teenager's virgin hole. It was scorching hot and deliciously juicy as she worked her inner muscles around his prick. He shoved in deeply as soon as he had his cock wet enough from her dripping juices, anxious to fuck the big-titted young woman. "It's so tight!" he whispered.
"Yes, baby!" she hissed. "Fuck me! Fuck me hard!"
As he entered her soaking wet pussy, Gail arched her back and tried to screw herself back over his marvelous prick. He stretched her tight cunt wide open as he stroked in and out. Her cunt-lips nuzzled around his thick shaft as it sank back into her trembling belly. She loved it. She loved the super-full sensation. Her big tits were swaying back and forth as he picked up the speed and force of his fucking, the rhythm making them slap together.
This young woman's fuck-hole was creaming all over his cock as Vic rammed it home again. He hammered his engorged prick into the velvety tightness of her cunt.
"Say it again!" he groaned.
"Oooooh, baby!" she answered as she writhed back against the man's thighs as he fucked her faster. "Fuck me! Oooooh, fuck me!"
"I am," he panted.
"Fuck me so nice, Daddy!" she whimpered. The older man was panting with lust as the woman he was fucking said that to him. Daddy. She called him Daddy. The thought of fucking his daughter was so exciting to Vic. Gail groaned, grinding her naked ass back at him as she urged him to fuck her and fuck her and fuck her. The pretty woman's tight juicy cunt was squeezing all around his embedded prick, milking the entire length of his big thick cock. Slowly drawing back until only the head of his cock was in her gripping cuntal slash, he plunged forward in a swooping thrust that filled her with his throbbing, thick cock in a split second. She gasped in awe, her body bending as she threw back her head. He closed his eyes, pretending that he was sliding his cock into his little daughter.
"Ooooh, Jesus!" Gail cried. "Yes! That's the way, baby! Fuck me hard and fast! Fuck me! Fuck the shit out of me!"
The big-titted secretary shivered as she felt his fingers digging into her soft hips and his rock-hard cock ramming into her juicy little cuntal opening. The fat prick filled her tight cunt so nicely. She lowered her tits to the desk, feeling his hammering fucking getting harder and faster and deeper. She was melting all around his prick as he stroked in and out of her silky cunt.
Vic snorted with excitement as he fucked into the green-eyed beauty's cunt. He had always liked women built like she was, with big soft tits and full hips. Not only that, but in his mind she kept drifting off into the dreamland of his fantasy, becoming his little girl.
"Mmmmmm!" she squealed. "You're gonna get me off, baby! I'm gonna make it! Oooooh, I'm going to make it!"
Gail's head flew back again as her eyes rolled up to the heavens. She closed them tightly as she felt her tight wetness clamping down around the thick cock running in and out of her luscious body.
"Oooohh, baby!" she sobbed. "Yes! Ohhhh! Yes!"
Vic watched the woman climaxing under him, feeling the surging in her already-tight cunt as she writhed like a worm on a fisherman's hook. He fucked her through the spasm. His steel-hard cock shook as it throbbed wildly, but he was able to stop the spurt of hot cum that almost slipped out before he was ready. She was flooding now, the juicy cunt-oils soaking his stiff prick as she gushed the slippery cum-cream.
As the lurching secretary came down from the first delicious climax, she was thrilled to feel Vic's cock as hard as ever and still locked deeply in her wet cunt. She wasn't done after all. She felt greedy, wanting more and more of this delightful feeling.
"God!" she moaned. "That was so nice, baby!"
"Your cunt feels like it's going to strangle my cock," he panted, his hands digging into her hips.
"Get me off again, baby!" she moaned as her never-satisfied body begged for more. "I need a good hard fucking, Vic! Fuck me really hard! Pound your cock into me!"
Wanting him to come as nicely as she had just come, Gail began tightening her greedy little cunt around his pistoning cock. She worked, making the delicious friction of her tight cunthole milk around his thick prick as he grasped her hips and really started to fuck the big-titted woman. She pushed up a little. Her swaying tits were aching with need, each nipple swollen to the point of being painful.
The man began pounding in and out of the woman on his desk-top. Her whole body shook from the force of his stroking. He could feel her tits wobbling under her luscious young body. As he reached around her ribs, she moaned. His hand found one of the swaying mounds.
"Great tits!" he groaned.
"Yes!" she gasped, concentrating on working her inner muscles around his driving prick.
The young woman's body had convulsed into an orgasmic fury only a few seconds ago. Her new groaning and squirming as she started back up for another climax drew Vic right along with her. Her pussy-cream was boiling out around his prick as her cunt went into a dance of delight around his stiff cock. He pinched down on a swollen nipple, feeling the ripple of passion that ran through her voluptuous body.
She was clawing at the desk-blotter, her jerking hips matching his rhythm as the man fucked her so nicely. By arching her back, Gail was able to feel his balls slapping up against her clit. Delicious sensations were rippling out from her clit and from her cock-filled cunt. The pretty secretary was creaming steadily, her body a mass of nerve-endings all begging for the explosion of cum.
"Are you ready?" he gasped.
"Ooooh, yes, honey!" she panted. "I'm ready for it! Shoot up in me! Fill me up with your nice hot cum, baby!"
Vic poured it on, giving the lovely woman the best fucking he was able to give. He rammed his cock faster, feeling her creamy ass slapping against his thighs on each stroke. She had worked them both steadily toward a mutual orgasm with that milking slash of pink cuntal flesh. Her whole body was quivering as she started coming again. All he cared about was ramming his hard cock into the moaning secretary's smoldering wet pussy. He did it to her. Hard and fast and deep. He leaned heavily over her and pinched over both of her nipples. His body arched over hers, the pair looking like two dogs fucking.
"Oooohh, God!" she howled softly.
"Honey," he groaned.
"Gonna come!" she grunted as the emotions filled her mind, turning it into a numbing fit. "Gonna come!"
Gail's lovely body convulsed violently as the orgasm she felt this time rippled all the way through her frame. Her cunt clamped down around his throbbing prick.
Opening her eyes as his cock swelled to the point of bursting inside her cunt, the big-titted secretary saw herself in the mirror on the back of the door. What she saw was a woman totally involved in a marvelous fuck. She looked so naughty with her dress pushed up over her hips. He pawed at her big swaying tits as he humped over her wriggling ass. She looked like the wanton slut that her ex-husband had always told her she really was deep inside.
"Fuck me!" she cried. "Don't ever stop fucking me, baby! God. I love it! I love getting fucked so much!"
"Jesus!" he hissed.
She heard the rhythmic creaking of the desk, hoping that it didn't collapse under her as she came. The sound of her own squeals of delight and his deep groaning matched as they rode up to their needed release.
This was exactly what Gail needed. He was fucking her so hard that her teeth rattled. Now for him. The big-titted woman watched in the mirror as she steadily tightened her cunt muscles. That was the last sensation that he needed. As she watched in awe, he arched his back and drove into her like a crazed man. Her molten friction did its job. She got him off.
"Yes, baby!" the green-eyed beauty groaned. "It's time for you to come, isn't it? For you to come nice up in me!"
"God!" he groaned.
"Come inside me, baby!" she cooed as she felt the deep throbbing that signaled his climax. "Do it! Come for me! Come for me, Daddy!"
Vic groaned as she said that, his orgasm melting into a wave of creamy juice that jetted into the climaxing woman. They writhed and rocked together as he unloaded his balls into her silky cunt. She was so full of his cock that the cum didn't have anywhere to go. It felt as if he could hardly shoot his jism into her clamping tightness. When he finally did let go, the steaming cum dribbled back out and down over her thighs. She hissed out her pleasure.
"Ooooooh, baby!" she gasped. "I'm coming right with you! You're getting me off so nice!"
"I'm coming, darling!" he panted back to the lovely woman bucking under his exploding prick. "Daddy's coming in you, little one! Take it! Take my cum!"
"Yes!" she screamed.
The older man spun out of control, his body battering the lovely woman under him as he shot his load into her. Gail's pretty face was twisted with lust, her eyes tightly closed as she rocked back and forth in time with his hard fuck thrusts. His cock jerked again, pumping her to overflowing with his boiling lust. They made it exactly together, the magic of the moment hanging on for a few wonderful seconds as she pushed back hard to keep them locked in the lewd position.
When the kinky fuck was finally finished, the two tired partners looked at each other and smiled. They had not only shared one of the best fucks that either of them had ever had, but they had both shared a secret that no one else in the world knew about.
"Thanks!" the well-fucked secretary croaked as she wiggled to get him to unhook from her cum-filled cunt.
"Why are you thanking me?" he asked. Gail felt the thick cock slipping out of her still-pulsing pussy. A rush of warm cum spilled out and ran down her leg. The naughty feel only added to the sensations she was enjoying.
"For a great fuck!" she whispered, giving the man a loving, slow, sucking tongue-kiss that told him everything. "For a fuck I've always wanted to try."
"Thanks, little one," he whispered into her ear as he turned to return the laying gesture. "Daddy liked it too."



CHAPTER FIVE


Gail's only close friend in the factory was another secretary who worked for the plant manager. Tammy was single. From the long talks about sex that they had been having lately, it was obvious that Tammy didn't let being single stand in the way of a good sex life. She got it on all the time, if Gail could believe the stories that the pretty blonde girl told. This time, Gail had a few tales of her own to tell as the two good friends ate lunch.
"Tammy," the big-titted brunette asked, "have you ever made it in the office?"
"With Steve?" she answered in mock terror, talking about her boss. "I'll have you know that Steve Arnold is very married. He would never get caught with another woman at work."
"I didn't ask if you ever got caught." Gail giggled. "All I want to know is if you and he have been getting it on."
"He's tried," Tammy whispered as she scooted closer so no one else could hear the two friends giggling. "Yeah. I fucked him a couple of times, but never at the office. He gets all weird if I even tease him around work. Your boss is so straight. He'd fire Steve in a minute."
Finally having something that she could confess that topped her friend, Gail told all about her last few days at work. The change in clothing had tipped off Tammy, plus the hints at lunch, but she was still surprised when she heard that Bill Barnette had fucked the big-titted secretary right on Mr. Holt's desk.
"How long's he going to be out of town?" Tammy asked, getting some ideas of her own about how to use that empty space.
"Another week," answered Gail.
"Why?"
"You know that I've been dating a guy from the plant," she said. "Well, be goes on lunch in a few minutes. I thought that since your office is empty anyway, you know. You've seen David."
"What's in it for me?" Gail asked, thinking about that hunk that the little blonde girl had been seeing for the last two weekends. "Other than getting horny listening to you two fucking in the next room while I watch out for you?"
"God, Gail?" gasped the other secretary. "You really have changed. You wanna watch?"
"No," Gail said with a naughty smile as her idea started to take shape. "But I wouldn't mind helping."
The blonde girl was waiting by the time-clock when David clocked out for lunch. She whispered in his ear for about three seconds, then the young couple smiled to each other and walked down the hall. By the time that they got to Mr. Holt's office, he was as hard as a steel pipe.
Tammy walked straight through her friend's smaller office and went into Mr. Holt's room. Locking the door behind her, the pretty girl was in the strong man's arms as soon as she turned towards him. He had her dress unzipped and his hands on her nice-sized tits when Gail walked out of the closet.
"Hi, guys," she called.
"Jesus H. Christ!" he hissed, shocked by the unexpected appearance of the other woman.
David got another shock as Gail started to undress in front of him. He saw the look passing between, the two beautiful women.
"What's going on?" he asked.
"Oooooh, I forgot to tell you," the little blonde cooed. "If we want to use Gail's office, then she gets to join us."
"Do you mind?" Gail asked as her fingers popped the clasp on her bra, letting her big soft tits spill out in front of the muscular young man. "We figured that you might like two girls at once."
One look at that marvelous set of tits made up the young man's mind in a hurry.
"Hell, yes," he answered with a smile. "Who's first? My lunch is only a half-hour long, and I want to get my cock wet in some nice tight pussy."
"We had something else in mind, David," the little blonde explained as the two girls pushed him over onto his back.
"Like a two-girl blowjob," the big-titted brunette said.
As Gail was talking, her best friend was using her mouth for something much more interesting. She was running her tongue all over David's long hard cock. The young man relaxed, placing his hands behind his head as he watched the beautiful blonde woman starting to work over his erect prick. Seeing the look on his face, Gail turned to see what he was staring at so intently.
Tammy's velvety soft tongue slipped up and down over the length of the man's swollen cock. As she worked the little pink prick-licker, she was using her hand on the lower part of his long hunk of cock-meat to make sure that every inch of his prick was being stimulated. She was using her other hand to squeeze around his balls.
"It looks like she's having a good time," Gail said in a low voice as she felt her cunt getting all gushy up inside.
"How about joining her?" the hard-cocked man asked.
"Gladly," she cooed.
Gail eagerly leaned down and took the long prick that the other secretary handed her. The two girls were having fun. She could tell that Tammy wasn't jealous at all. Opening her lips wide, the big-titted brunette nuzzled around the head of the young worker's prick. Her girlfriend had said that he was a hunk. She was right. Muscles rippled all over the body of the man in his early twenties. The sight was like one of the hunks on her calendar coming to life for her personal pleasure.
"Mmmmnn," Gail moaned.
That low growling sound had been brought on as her fist tightened around the base of David's long prick. The cock-cream bubbled up just as her eager tongue touched the spongy tip of his prick. She lapped up the hot, honey-like liquid as fast as it oozed out of his piss-slit. Gail found that having another girl helping her with this wild blowjob was making her even more horny than usual. She was drooling all over his swollen cock-head, listening to his moaning as a delightful shudder passed through his lovely, hard body.
"My turn," Tammy whispered, scooting the bigger-titted woman away from her boyfriend's beautiful prick.
"Don't fight, girls," he moaned. "I've got enough for both of you."
"Not in a half-hour," Gail pointed out.
"Yeah," he said. "That might be true."
As the young man relaxed once more, he reached out to stroke the sides of both girls. He could just reach Gail's hanging tits as his other hand cupped the more familiar tit-globe of his girlfriend.
As the girls switched again, David realized that he could tell which girl was sucking on his cock without looking. The big-titted secretary was a little slow getting started, but when she got worked up, she began taking more and more and more of his stiff prick into her mouth. As the head of his cock hit the back of her throat, she didn't choke. Not at all. She just purred, opening up somehow so he could fuck another inch or so into her clenching throat. It was fantastic. The third time she took over the chore of sucking on his cock, she took it all in. She deep-throated him, groaning and vibrating all around his throbbing flesh.
When Tammy hopped back over his straining cock with her lips and tongue, it was a different sensation entirely. This smaller-titted girl was a tongue-freak. She went wild with her velvet-like tongue. The blonde girl lashed and fucked on every inch of his massive prick as she used her hand on the parts not being licked at that second. She had the technique down pat, swirling her tongue as she twisted her fist around his jerking hardness. She tried every trick that David had ever heard of, and invented a few that were totally new to the experienced young man as he enjoyed her oral attention.
Gail moaned as his thick prick-shaft tilled her hand. She pulled his shiny cock-knob down toward her mouth, seeing the shiny spit on it from her friend's mouth and tongue. Raising her head slightly, the big-titted secretary took his prick between her soft wet lips. She sucked right over his leaking piss-slit, passionately caressing his heavy balls as she squeezed for more of his tasty juices.
"Mmmmmnn!" she moaned as another drop of pre-cum burst on her fucking tongue.
Centering his cock-head in her baby-soft lips, the brunette woman opened wide and sank down over the full length of the blue-veined column of cock-meat. This was the perfect cock size. It was big enough for her to have to struggle to get it all, but wasn't too thick to fit in her mouth. She had her nose buried in the kinky hairs surrounding his cock-base as she slid her hot slippery mouth down slowly, engulfing every inch of his massive prick.
"Ooooh!" he groaned.
This was the part that she just loved when she was sucking on a guy's big hard cock. Holding the head of the young man's beautiful cock in her throat, the girl squeezed around his balls and felt him starting to move. He fucked in and out of her throat, the sensations like nothing else that the horny secretary had ever felt.
The towering hunk of iron-hard cock went back to the frantic little blonde as Gail looked up into the man's eyes.
"How we doing?" she teased.
"Damn good!" he growled.
Crawling up for a kiss, Gail was tempted to swing her leg over his hip. She was thinking how wonderful it would feel to have this nice cock cramming up into her talented little pussy, fucking in and out of her creaming tightness until she made him come. But she had agreed to help her best friend with this wild, two-girl blowjob.
The big-titted secretary moved up over his body as David took his hand from her hip. Her stiff nipples were just grazing his belly as she turned, those luscious big tits swaying gently as she got into the position that she wanted. He reached out, cupping one of the heavy, melon-sized tits.
"Mmmm!" Gail moaned as the man found her nipples. "This is neat, David, but I wish there was some way that I could get fucked while we're sucking you off."
"Both of us," Tammy said quickly, her head raising for only long enough to get the words out.
"Yeah," groaned Gail.
"You'd need a bunch of guys for that," he groaned.
"I don't think that we'd have much of a problem finding enough guys who would like to fuck us," the big-titted girl panted as her nipples were rolled by the young man's fingers.
Swinging her head back over his waist, the bigger-titted girl left her ass up beside the young man's head. Gail took about an inch of his lovely tasting cock between her sweet lips. She lashed at the tip of his prick, working on the piss-slit for more of that honey-like juice. As she tasted what she was after, she moaned and started that long slow drop with her juicy hot lips sliding down around his stiff prick.
"Ooooh, Jesus?" he groaned.
"We're gonna have to hurry," Gail pointed out as she glanced over to the clock. The half hour was almost over.
"Don't leave me like this!" he groaned.
"Don't worry, honey," the blonde girl cooed. "We're not going to play prick-teasers. You'll get to come."
"Why don't you suck him off?" Gail suggested. "I'll let him suck on my titties. That should help."
"I'll bet!" she laughed. "He hasn't been able to take his eyes off them since you took down your dress."
"Do you mind?" Gail asked.
"No," said Tammy. "I'm the one getting a mouthful of nice hot cum."
"Have fun," Gail answered as she swung around again and started crawling up over the man on his back.
This time, Gail didn't stop until she was all the way past David's head. She turned, placing a hand on each side of his shoulders. As she leaned forward, the movement brought her swaying set of tits over his face. The young factory worker didn't need a second invitation.
As his girlfriend used her tongue on his straining prick, David reached up for those tits hanging dawn over his face. He reached past her tits and found the bush of brown hair between her legs. Gail squirmed, opening wider for his exploring fingers. What he found was a slash of pure wet heat waiting for his middle finger as he curled it up through her thick bush.
"Mmmmmmnn!" Gail moaned. "Yes, baby! That's it! Finger my clit. Oooooh, just like that!"
Tammy was sucking faster and faster on his nearly exploding cock. She had sucked on David's cock lots of times, but not that often getting to go all the way and taste his cum. She was excited. She could tell from the way his prick was throbbing that he was, too. She brought him right up to the point of bursting, then slowed her fucking tongue just enough to keep him from jetting into her mouth – yet.
"Ooooh, God!" the man groaned.
Deciding to give him a different thrill for a few seconds of the time they had remaining, Tammy raised his legs up and snuggled down deeper between them. Her lips touched his hairy bails.
"Jesus H. Christ!" he hissed.
"I think he likes that, Tammy." The big-titted woman giggled, watching everything that her friend was doing.
"I sure do!" he gasped.
David was sucking on one of Gail's nipples, rubbing his fingers up through her slippery cuntal slit and rolling her other nipple as if he was really getting into this two-girl passion session. His ecstasy doubled as Tammy sucked one of his balls into her sweet mouth.
"Oooohh," he groaned against the heavy tit pressing down over his face. "Oooooh, God!"
David could feel his climax drawing nearer and nearer. If Tammy didn't pull his cock in her mouth, he was going to spurt up all over both of the girls. Then he felt the hot saliva rushing down over his prick once more. That tongue he loved feeling was concentrating on the inch or so just under his piss-slit. She was going to let him come.
David's cock bucked and throbbed in her mouth as Tammy sucked the handsome young man quickly back to the brink of his orgasm. She knew that she didn't have long to wait until she got a mouthful of nice juicy cum from her boyfriend.
David's fucking finger was doing its job on the big-titted secretary. She was humping her hips, fucking over his finger as she came. He bit down on the nipple in his mouth, feeling her body tightening as she wiggled so adorably over his face. Knowing that he was making Gail come made his own orgasm hit.
"Get ready to eat it!" he groaned, pulling his mouth free of the beautiful tit hanging over his face. "Oooaooh, baby! You've got me right on the fuckin' edge! Just a little more!"
The young man was drowning in tit-flesh. He had the hanging weight of Gail's big soft tits right over his mouth and nostrils. He couldn't get any air. As his mouth came free, she sat upright and fucked over his hand as if she was taking a cock up into her tight silky cunt.
"Eat it!" he grunted. "Eat my cum, Tammy!"
Gail was coming wildly now, the boy's finger torturing her over into a nice climax that was shaking her luscious body. Glancing down at his face, the pretty green-eyed girl saw that it was flushed, with his eyes tightly closed. His teeth were clenched. Each time little Tammy used that tongue, he would growl, his face turning into a snarling mask of pure lust.
"Go for it, honey!" she said. "Make him come! Suck that pretty prick, Tammy!"
Suddenly, his eyes snapped open. They rolled helplessly up into his head. The girl on her knees between his open legs dropped down as deeply as she had during the entire blowjob. He was coming.
"Take it!" he shouted. "Take my load, honey! Oooooh, now! Now! Eat it for me, Tammy!"
The first hot jet of jism made the little blonde girl twist as it landed in her mouth. Gail could see the lust running through both of them. Like the bigger-titted secretary, Tammy came when she got a guy off. She gabbled up his boiling load of hot cum. As she watched, the girl's throat convulsed as she swallowed the first mouthful.
"Mmmmmm," Gail moaned as another orgasm wracked her own body just from watching the young couple finishing off the wonderful blowjob that she had helped start.
Gail cupped her own tits, rolling her nipples gently as she rocked over the spent man's hand. He was very slowly rubbing over her clit bringing her down nicely from the body-shaking orgasm.
He had his eyes tightly closed again as he enjoyed the afterglow of his orgasm. Gail decided right then that she liked watching. Not as much as being the one working on a man's cock, but she did get awful horny watching another couple making it. Maybe that idea of having several guys get together to fuck Gail and Tammy wasn't all that bad.
After the young man left, the girls talked. Tammy liked the idea, too. Now, all they had to do was to work it out.



CHAPTER SIX


When Gail walked into her office a few minutes later, there was a young man in a uniform leaning on the door.
"Miss Worth?" he said.
"Yes?" she said.
"Overnight package," he said, holding out a letter-sized package.
"Thanks," she said, looking down to see that it was some contracts that Mr. Holt was expecting.
"You're welcome," he said, making no move to leave the door-frame going into her office.
"You really didn't need to wait for me," she said. "You could have left this on my desk."
"I know," he answered, smiling as his eyes roamed over the pretty woman standing in front of him.
Gail was getting exasperated. He wouldn't leave. She looked at the package again, realizing that it was addressed to her boss. Gail's name wasn't on it anywhere. Then she realized that the mail-room should have taken any overnight letters. What was he doing up here? she thought as she looked back to the young man.
"Did you stop at the mail-room?" she asked.
"Yeah," he said. "Eddie and I are buddies. He signed for it."
"Oooooh," she said, catching onto what was happening. "I suppose that you and Eddie are real close."
"Like that," he answered, holding up two fingers tightly pressed together.
"Did you two talk today?"
"Yeah," he said with a face-splitting smile. "He told me that his work is really getting interesting lately."
The two teenaged boys had obviously been talking about that nice, slow, tasty blowjob that the big-titted secretary gave the young man from the mail-room. Gail checked out the new boy. He looked a lot like Eddie, tall and lanky like young men get at his age. She found herself wondering what his cock looked like.
"Is that why you're waiting?" she asked.
"Yes," he admitted.
"You want some of what Eddie got?" she asked, sliding up to the young man and smiling sweetly at him.
"Well," he stammered. "I was kinda hoping."
"For a quick blowjob?" she asked. "Or a nice fuck?"
"God," he gasped.
The young delivery man was getting very uncomfortable as Gail backed him against the door-frame. This was quickly turning around on him, and he didn't know why.
"First," she said, her voice getting very stern as she got up close to the young man's face. "You tell Eddie that if I ever hear of him telling anyone what we've been doing, I'm gonna cut off that pretty prick of his and keep it in a pickle-jar on my desk. He's never going to get another blowjob from me if he keeps telling everyone that wanders into the mail-room about it. Besides, I'm gonna have his cock so he won't be able to stick it in anyone without coming up here to borrow it."
"Jesus!" the young delivery boy gasped.
"And second," she said. "I make up my mind who I let into my pants. Not Eddie."
"I'm sorry, lady," he apologized, trying to get away from the suddenly serious woman in doorway of the office. "I'll tell him. Really. I will, I promise."
"And third," she said, reaching for the young man in front of her. "Get your cute ass in here so I can make up my mind about fucking you."
Reaching for the young man's shirt, Gail pulled him through the doorway. She didn't have to pull very hard. He was anxious to try his luck with the beautiful woman. All she had to do was to lead him back into the office that had seen more action in the last week than it had in the two years that the big-titted secretary had worked in it.
"What's your name?" she asked, her voice dropping back to the sultry tones that she usually used around men.
He started to answer, but she held her fingertips up to his lips to stop him. She suddenly changed her mind. The exciting passion from the hot, two-girl blowjob a few minutes ago was still surging around in her mind. She parted his lips with her fingers, feeling his nervousness as the young man trembled.
"No. Don't tell me," she whispered, looking deeply into his eyes as she traced the lines of his soft lips. "It'll be more exciting not to know who you are."
"God," the young man groaned.
"Isn't this what you wanted?" she teased. "Eddie told you about that horny lady up in this office. Didn't you plan on coming up here and fucking me, honey?"
"Oooooh, my God!" he groaned again, louder this time as her fingertips trailed down through the buttons of his shirt and started farther down towards his crotch.
Reaching down, the experienced woman placed her palm on the front of the young man's crotch. As she expected, she found a hard-on waiting for her. Quickly unzipping his fly, she reached inside. He was ready. No underwear. Gail looked into his eyes, the twinkling showing him that she wasn't mad at his obvious anticipation.
"I'm sorry," he gasped again.
The delivery boy thought that he had really blown it this time. He had taken off his shorts in the bathroom after talking to Eddie. The two teenaged boys had been bragging about fucking girls when Eddie had let it slip about the blowjob from a secretary upstairs. After going back and forth about not believing him, the young man found himself being dared to go up and try it himself. He had been so excited by the idea of having an older woman sucking on his cock that he had been too anxious to wait. She was out, so he went to the bathroom and took his shorts off. He figured that it would save time. Now, that stupid idea was going to blow it for him for sure.
"Shhhh!" She smiled at the good-looking young man. "There's nothing wrong with wanting to make it with me, baby. You just need to learn to ask, first."
"I will," he gasped.
"Now," she said. "Let's see your cock." Grasping his jeans, the horny secretary tugged them down over his ass. His firm, young ass. He was blushing furiously, his hands not knowing where to go as he tried to catch his balance. Finally, he reached up to finish the unbuttoning that Gail had started on his shirt, pulling it off his shoulders as she stared at his engorged prick.
Gail reached out and ran her, hands over the boy's pretty cock. It was so hard that it was tightly slapping against his belly-button as she touched it. Knowing what he really wanted, the big-titted woman pulled his hand to the front of her dress.
"Don't be afraid," she whispered. "You can touch, too."
He had her tits naked in seconds. As Gail pumped up and down over the meaty thickness of the hard cock sticking up from his waist, he was moving his hand into action over her sensitive tits. Gail stood up, rubbing her tits on his naked chest.
"Ooooh!" she moaned as her nipples dug into his hairless chest. "This is neat, baby. Am I hot as Eddie told you I'd be?"
"God," he gasped. "You're beautiful."
"You like my tits?"
"Yes," he croaked.
"Wanna fuck 'em?" she teased.
"Ooooh, my God!" he groaned.
Pulling the young delivery boy down on top of her as she fell to the floor, Gail felt his tongue eagerly working on her erect nipples. She felt the wet trail running from one peak to the other. He teased her for a few minutes before she directed his tongue to the inner curves of her giant tits.
"Mmmmm," she moaned. "Get 'em nice and wet, honey. Nice and slippery for your big cock."
"Jesus!"
"Now lick on my tits," she cooed. "Work on 'em, baby. Suck on my nice big tits."
"I don't believe this!" he groaned.
"Have you ever tit-fucked a girl?" the horny woman teased as she directed his tongue up and down over her melon-like tits by arching her back in appreciation of what he was making her feel inside her voluptuous body.
"No," he admitted.
"Ooohh," she moaned, the idea of being this young man's first at anything making her all wet inside. "I'll make it nice for you, honey. Real nice and tight for your pretty prick."
Gail had been teasing the young delivery boy about fucking her tits up to now. Seeing how excited the idea was making him, the big-titted secretary decided to go ahead and let him experience her heaving softness as he fucked his cock through her big tits.
"Climb up here, baby," she cooed. "Bring that big cock up here and rub it on my tits a little."
The young man climbed up over Gail's trembling belly. His heavy balls dragged over her skin. That hunk of cock-meat touched her sensitive flesh, burning as it left a trail of slimy pre-cum over her nipple.
"Oooooh, you're leaking!" she cooed.
Using the fluid that was flowing from the excited boy's hard cock, Gail spread the slippery juices into a mix with his spit. She milked out more and more of the delicious liquid, making her tits into a greased tit-pussy for his enjoyment. By the time she was through, he was already trembling as if he was ready to come. Gail saw that this was going to be a quick one. He was going to come fast. Real fast.
Having him so obviously horny was making the pretty green-eyed woman's pussy throb right along with his cock. She loved the feel of being in charge of this young man's passions. She was eager to set them free – all over her face.
"Are you ready?" she asked.
"Ooooh, yes!" he groaned.
Gail's hands pushed in around her big beautiful tits as the young delivery boy pushed between the quivering mounds. As she captured his throbbing cock between her snowy tits, he groaned. The secretary had quite a view of this kinky fuck. The head of his cock was peeking out of the tit-tunnel her hands were forming on each stroke. He was pushing up on his hands, his legs against her lips as his entire body reacted to the sensuous feel of her silky tits.
"See?" she cooed. "I told you that you'd like it."
The young man became more sure of himself as he saw the pleasure in this exciting woman's face. When he had come up to her office, he really didn't think that anything would come of it. This was fantastic, something that he had never dreamed could happen to him. His cock running in and out of the warm, snuggling gash between her huge tits was making Miss Worth gasp with delight.
Pushing her tits in harder as she felt her pussy gushing out its juices, Gail had her eyes locked on the purple head of the young man's prick. She could see the straining in his face, but she could also see the overstretched passion in his rock-hard cock. Each stroke opened his piss-slit, the obscene little slash in the tip of his big cock hinting about the shower of musky cum that would be spilling out from his balls.
"You have to do something for me," she groaned.
"What?"
"When you come," she hinted.
"Anything," he gasped, becoming so turned on that he really would do anything this wonderful woman asked him to do. "Ooooh, God, this is fantastic."
"When you come," she said, "shoot it up all over my face, honey. Squirt your hot cum on my face!"
"Jesus!" he cried.
The cock between her lovely tits was twitching and jerking as he lurched over Gail's body. Pushing down with her fingertips, she made the pressure on his cock-head even tighter. She was pushing so hard that her nipples were rubbing together over the top of his sawing prick. His strokes got faster and longer. Gail moaned eagerly, knowing that he couldn't last much longer.
"Yes, baby!" she cooed. "Let it go? Ooooh, let me see your cum! Mmmmm! Squirt it right up on me!"
"God!" he groaned softly.
Suddenly he groaned louder. Even knowing how hot he was getting, the rapid dive into his orgasm surprised the big-titted woman. The cock between her tits jerked wildly, the first spasm a practice one. His cock shook. The next time it jerked, it was for real. The opening in his prick spewed a rope of thick slimy own that shot up over her upturned face. The boy's jism landed like liquid fire on her skin.
"Mmmmmm!" Gail moaned as she twisted her face to try to catch some of the lovely spurting cum.
The first jet landed in a wet trail from her hair all the way down to the pretty brunette's chin. He wasn't through. Wave after wave of his ballload of cum washed over her face, then the lesser jolts gave her a necklace of pearly gobs that circled her throat.
Gail moaned and whimpered under his thrashing body. She scooped up the spent juices, licking the drops off her fingers as he watched in awe. When she had most of the boy's cum licked up, she pushed on his shoulders. He cooperated, sliding down between her open legs. That pretty cock was still hard, and the big-titted woman knew exactly what to do with a nice hard cock.
"Fuck me!" she whispered, looking into the handsome face of the young man who had wandered into the spider's web of her passions. "Put it in me. Quick. Before it goes down."
Reaching between their bodies, the frantic woman guided the still-stiff length of the delivery boy's cock into her aching wetness. She needed this. She needed a good fuck. The two girl blowjob and the wild tit-fuck had made her so hot. He fell forward, his hands mashing into the cum-coated pillows of her tits as he shoved all the way into her creaming pussy in one massive thrust that ripped her pussy-lips open. "Ooooh, God!" Gail groaned, this being her turn to be one thrilled by what was happening. "That's it! Fuck it to me!"
He fucked in and out, his pounding prick stiffening to the same fullness that she had so enjoyed earlier. His swollen cock-head rammed into her hot tight pussy, making the big-titted woman scream with pleasure.
Now, the young man was doing something he knew about. Moving his hands under the writhing woman's legs, he picked up her body until he had his arms locked behind her knees. Spreading her wide open, he fucked hard and fast into the tightest pussy he had ever felt.
"Yes!" the big-titted secretary hissed.
The boy's pounding fuck had her tits dancing on her chest from the force of his thrusts. Wanting her to really know that she had been fucked by a man instead of a boy, he trapped her forearms with his strong hands. She couldn't move anything but her hips. She was caught in his ravaging embrace. There was nothing that the beautiful woman could do to stop him from fucking the shit out of her.
"Ooooh, baby?" she gasped.
"Am I fucking you good?" he grunted, slamming in and out in a faster and faster rhythm.
"Ooooh, yes!" she cried.
The look on his face was different this time. Gail could see that he was really getting into this style of fucking. He was making the older woman take his cock. The fact that she loved it didn't change the thrill for the young, inexperienced boy. They bucked together, the big cock pounding in and out like a pile-driver running out of control.
"It's so big," she gasped. "I can really feel it! Ooah, baby! Fuck me! Give it to me harder so I can come!"
Fucking his straining cock into the luscious secretary's body for all he was worth, the young delivery boy was carrying both of them to a wild climax. He could feel a new load of cum churning around in his balls, the hot jism needing to be released into the tightness of Miss Worth's hot tight cuntal passage.
Pushing up on his toes, the fucking young man had Gail's legs forced back so far that they were brushing against her tits. The entire length of her defenseless little pussy-slit was wide open for his savage thrusts. With her hand trapped, she couldn't even hug around his neck as she felt her orgasm building up deep within her belly. His prick fucked harder and faster and deeper into her creaming pussy.
"Ooooh! Oooh, baby!" she groaned. "You've got to come! Oooh, please! You've got to come in me! Now! Ooooh, God! Now!"
The swollen head of his cock rammed into her pussy, jerking in that wonderful way that let Gail know that he was coming. His second orgasm in less than three minutes splashed into the tightly clenching depths of her cunt-hole, soaking her insides as it made the big-titted girl gasp with delight. She was coming with him, her luscious body sucking over his exploding prick.
The young man collapsed on top of her as Gail's hands and legs came free. She hugged him to her sore tits. Inside her body, his jerking tube of cock-meat was being milked by her spasmic cuntal walls. Letting out a deep sigh, the lovely secretary felt her mind filling with the thrills of the delightful throbbing she felt all through her pulsing pussy.
"What should I tell Eddie?" the young man asked as he again reached for the incredible softness of the woman's tits.
"Tell him that I guess I won't cut off his cock, after all," she cooed, very satisfied by the young man's fucking. "Then tell him that I want to see him first thing in the morning."



CHAPTER SEVEN


The second week of her boss' vacation picked up where the last week had left off. The pretty brunette rested on her days off. She shopped for two new outfits for work, but resisted the urges she felt when men looked at her in the mall. So far, she had limited her new sexual activity to the men around her job.
Monday morning was the weekly meeting with all the department heads. Last week, Gail had sat in the meeting with nothing much to say.
She felt out of place. This week, a new confidence was obvious as she sat at the table with Bill Barnette and Steve Arnold. The two men were waiting as she walked in to the conference room attached to her little office.
"Good morning," she said happily as she walked into the room and shut the door tightly behind her.
"Miss Worth," Bill said, his voice very formal.
"Well, hello there," Steve Arnold said.
Gail saw the eyes bugging out on the two men as she shrugged her shoulders and took off her jacket. Under the covering, the voluptuous woman had on a slinky jump-suit that showed off her luscious figure wonderfully. It was cut so the front cupped her big tits. Her curvaceous body was packed into the outfit.
"Is there anything that needs Mr. Holt's attention this week?" she asked as she sat in the chair opposite the two men at the big table.
"Yes," joked Steve. "Someone has kidnapped his secretary, and left this beautiful vision of a woman in her place."
"Why, Mr. Arnold," she said, smiling at his compliment.
"I've got this one problem," he hinted, still joking with the pretty girl as she smiled for him.
"Do you think that I can help you with it, sir?" she teased right back at the plant manager.
"Let's get back to business," Bill Barnette said. Seeing the big-titted girl like this was making his cock grow again as he thought about the wild fuck that she had given him last week.
"Don't be a spoilsport, Bill," the other man said.
"Yeah," Gail agreed, seeing in this situation some very nice possibilities. "We've got plenty of time for this meeting."
"I, uh," he stammered. "I need to get back to my office as soon as possible. I've got work to do."
"You weren't in this much of a hurry last week," she said with a naughty grin on her face.
"Jesus, Gail!" he gasped.
"What's going on here?" Steve asked.
"Didn't Bill tell you?" she asked, figuring that the man probably had been bragging like the mail-room boy.
"Not a word," the plant manager insisted. "That's better than some guys around here," she whispered, the words too low for the men to hear.
The pretty secretary knew from her own experience that one of these two men liked fucking around. She had heard from her best friend that the other one hopped on top of any girl who would let him. Standing, the big-titted woman in the jump-suit walked over to Bill. She turned his rolling chair, cuddling her firm young body into his lap. She saw the wild panic in his eyes as she wiggled into a comfortable position on his lap.
"Old Billy here came in my office last week and caught me with my hands in my own pants," she cooed, looking at the second man as his mouth fell open. "I was playing with myself. I was horny. Real horny. He was nice enough to help me out with my problem."
"How's that?" Steve asked.
"By fucking me," she said.
"That's real nice of old Billy," he said.
"I thought so," she whispered, kissing, the embarrassed man on the tip of his nose. "It makes me feel a whole lot better."
"The next time you have, a problem like that," Steve said as he saw the hot looking woman squirming on the other man's lap, "I'd be glad to fill in. Good old Steve. I like being nice, too."
"Why don't we lock the door," she whispered. "So both of you can be nice to me at the same time."
Gail was sitting in the same chair that she had started the meeting in a few minutes ago. The difference was that she was totally naked. Reaching out, she pulled the two equally nude men closer. What she used to pull them was two nice hard pricks.
Reaching higher when she had both men close to her, Gail pulled Bill's head don and gave him a long and wet and hot kiss. She turned, signaling that the other man was next. As Steve sucked on her tongue, he pulled her up out of the chair. Bill's hands went to her big soft tits. A hard cock was prodding into each of her hips as she felt the two men pressing closer.
Gail's hands went back to the two hard pricks she could feel touching her skin. The one in her left hand was much bigger than the other one. Turning, she smiled at Bill, the big-cocked man who had been the first to break her out of her shell of hiding from sex. The other prick wasn't small, but it wasn't as huge as the one in her left hand. It was almost as long, but not nearly as thick. That would work out nicely for what she had in her naughty mind.
A second set of lips sucked over the puffy circle around her erect nipple as she felt her body lifted between the two men. They squeezed her aching titty-buds with their lips and teeth, swirling over her crinkled flesh with their tongues in perfect timing. With her feet off the floor, the young secretary felt her body being moved over to the big conference table. She hooked her heels on the edge as they sat her down.
The green-eyed beauty had given this a lot of thought as she enjoyed their oral attention to her sensitive tits. She couldn't decide if she wanted one prick in her mouth while the other one fucked her, or if she would rather have a sandwich-job with a cock in the ass while she was getting her hot little pussy filled. Feeling the hard wood of the desk on her back, she made up her mind.
"I hope that you guys both don't want to fuck me first," she groaned. "I'll take you both on, but I want to suck some cock while I'm getting fucked by one of you."
"Who do you want?" asked Steve.
"I fucked Bill last time," she groaned as she felt a hand fondling her hairy cunt. "I'll let you be the first in my pussy this time, Steve."
With Gail spread out on her back on the hard table, the two men moved into the positions that she wanted. As she reached for the huge cock sticking up from Bill's waist, Steve was staring at that set of tits. They were heavy, sliding to each side of her ribs as the beautiful brunette secretary wiggled on her back.
Steve pulled up a chair close to the spot where Gail's feet were hooked on the side of the big table. He ran his hands down along her trembling thighs, using one finger to gently separate the swollen lips of her creamy cunt. He slipped it inside the smoking wetness of her fuck-hole, feeling her inner muscles squeezing around his finger. She was tight. So tight. She was creaming all over his fingers as he stimulated the feverish flesh of her cuntal slit. When he found the slippery little clit hiding in the folds of pink heat, she gave out a low, growling groan.
Gail couldn't wait. She reached for the man at her head and pulled him forward until he was right in front of her face. She had her head hanging off the side of the big table. It was just wide enough for her to have her ass on one edge and her head hanging over the other side. She opened her mouth as the man with the huge cock aimed his prick at her face. The thick head bumped into her lips.
"Oooooh, my God!" she groaned as she tasted his dripping pre-cum. "This is gonna be great, guys!"
As the tip of his prick touched the feverish lips of the woman on her back in front of him, Bill saw her sweet tongue slipping out to lick around his big cock. He inched his hips forward, sinking a little of his monster prick between her lips.
"Mninunm!" the big-titted woman moaned as her mouth was stuffed with the huge cockhead.
The erotic sound was due to more than just the wild taste of Bill's big cock entering her sucking mouth. Down below, Steve Arnold leaned forward. His ogled the glistening pink flesh as he fingered the horny secretary. Now, he was doing something else that he thought she might like. Tie folded back the brown fur covering her pussy-lips. Sticking out his tongue, he started licking up through the juicy pink cuntslit. Gail gasped, humping her hips up over his face.
The man was one hell of a pussy-eater. As Gail sucked over the cock in her mouth, she could feel Steve's sweet tongue sliding through her slippery pussy-lips. He was tongue-fucking her, the pointed flesh pumping in and out so wonderfully. She writhed, using her own lips to circle the prick sticking into her mouth.
Gill's pussy was creaming all over the man's face. She could feel the hot dripping fluid oozing from between her swollen pussy-lips even before he touched her secret spots. As he started licking her, her fuck-oils boiled up like a gusher.
He lashed away at her passionate pussy with that wonderful warm tongue, the moist flesh slurping in and out in a teasing cycle that was driving her up the wall.
Steve could tell that she loved him. He prided himself on being good with his tongue. After covering her entire pussy with his fucking tongue, he started up toward the little bump he had discovered with his finger a little earlier. He zeroed in on her clit, using the tip of his stiffened tongue to circle the girl's clit. She moaned in ecstasy as she creamed all over his face in a wild rush of passion.
The big-titted woman was coming already. She couldn't help it. Steve licked across her clit, and the pretty secretary melted all inside. She writhed, her mouth clamped on the big cock that she was stuffing into her little mouth. There was no way she could take it all, but she was making a try that would have won her a prize at a sword-swallower's convention.
The experienced man licking on the well-built woman's pussy knew that he was getting her off. He licked her through the first wave of her pleasure, then he stood in front of her.
"Now," he said. "Now I'll fuck you."
"Mmmmmm," Gail moaned, not taking the big cock from her mouth as she groaned with pleasure.
Gail was running the tip of her tongue around the head of the cock as she held it just between her lips. She was lapping up each drop of honey-like juice as it oozed from his piss-slit. She was in awe. Two at once. She was going to take two cocks into her hot body at the same time. She felt Steve's cock bumping into her furry pussy as he aimed it into the slippery gash of hot pinkness.
The head of his throbbing cock nudged its way into the hot eager cunt of his big-titted secretary. Gail gasped with joy as his cock slipped into the tightness of her silky wet pussy.
Steve's beautiful cock, all hot and hard and throbbing, was pumping gradually into the awestruck woman's cunt-hole. She moaned around the cock in her mouth, excited like she had never been before in her life. Steve filled her hot cunt with his pistoning cock, inch by wonderful inch. Finally, he bottomed out in her dripping cunt. He was in her. He was fucking her.
The girl pinned to the big table by the two men had groaned as the second cock eased into her body. She felt the hot hardness of his pulsing prick sliding into her more-than-ready cunt. She gurgled around the head of the cock that was too big for her to really suck the way she wanted to suck a cock. All she could do was to lick over it as she felt her tight cunt clamping around Steve's pretty prick.
Pulling her mouth away from the head of the monster cock, the pretty secretary licked over his balls. She was ready now. Ready for this fuck to turn around in the way she had it planned.
"Switch," she called to the two men.
"What?" gasped Bill.
"I want to suck on Steve's cock," she groaned, her hand reaching for her own tits as she ached with need.
"Jesus!" the man fucking her groaned.
"Ooooh, please!" she cried. "Switch. Hurry. Ooooh, God, hurry!"
This is what Gail wanted. She wiggled down another inch, knowing that she was going to need the room when the huge cock that he loved showing her entered her hot cunt. He was quickly between her open legs. That big hunk of cock-meat was aimed at her wide-open pussy. With one wonderful, body-splitting shove, he was in her.
"Oooooh!" gasped Gail. "You're gonna kill me, Billy! Jesus, it's so fucking big!"
Gail kept her hand on her swollen nipples as the two men started fucking her. The slimy prick all coated with her own pussy-juices was bumping against her lips. She opened wide. This was much better. Steve pushed forward. His hips arched as she opened her throat like a snake. She felt the head of his cock sliding deep into her throat, filling her senses with his male hardness.
"Fuck!" Steve groaned. "She's eatin' me up, Bill! My cock's right down in her throat!"
That was absolutely true. With her head back like this, the cock-loving secretary was getting her throat fucked with his wonderful cock. He was able to stroke into her throat just like when he was inside her tight, silky pussy. He was doing it exactly right, thrusting his cock deeply into her throat and then withdrawing very slowly.
Gail arched her hips up, pumping at the huge prick slowly fucking in and out of the tight hotness of her slippery little cunt. He picked up her feet, hooking them up on his shoulders. She was so full of cock. The other in her climaxing cunt-hole. They were slamming in and out, filling her throat and pussy, and then both would slowly withdraw. She felt an empty sensation that lasted until the next eager plunge of the men's cock-meat. She was in a cock-lover's heaven.
"Christ!" hissed Steve. "What a cocksucker! This little bitch is taking every inch of my prick down her throat!"
The feel of the bigger cock fucking in and out of her grasping pink pussy was making Gail's prick-licking even wilder than usual. The tightly at retched skin on the man's lust-swollen cock was so erotic as it slid down past her tongue. His bans were resting on her forehead as her lips nibbled at the base of the throbbing cock.
The big-titted girl sensed that Bill was more excited than Steve. The bigger cock slamming into her hungry pussy was getting ready to unload. She wanted to feel that. God, did she want to feel his cum, but she also wanted to take both of the massive jets of jism at the same time. The monster prick was swelling harder as he fucked in and out of her silky tightness. She was going to have to hurry, or Bill was going to shoot his creamy juice too soon.
Taking her hands from her tits, the frantic secretary reached behind Steve and gripped around his hard asscheeks. He was clenching them as he drove his cock down into her throat. She waited until the timing was just right. He was shoving forward. She swallowed his cockhead. As he started back again, planning on easing his prick back out of her throat, she pushed her forefinger up into the crack between his muscular asscheeks. The tip of her finger found the dark circle of his asshole.
"Jesus!" the man hissed.
Gail's finger slipped up into his asshole as Steve arched his hips forward. She just purred around his prick. She stroked in and out, slowly opening and reining his shitter. As her finger went in deeper, she started rubbing on something way up inside his guts. Whatever it was, it was making his cock swell and throb inside her mouth.
The big-titted brunette pinned to the table found the bump of the man's prostate. She gently massaged the center of his passion with her fingertip as she sucked on his pretty prick. The tube of cock-meat in her mouth was pulsing and dripping all over her tongue as she bobbed her head up and down over it.
Urging Bill to pick up his fucking, the girl working for twin explosions of hot cum got what she wanted. The man with the huge cock spread her legs, holding an ankle in each hand. He felt his balls drawing up in the sac as she milked around his driving prick. She was grinding forward, trying to screw her entire body up over his long cock. As he felt the last barrier to his orgasm falling away, he crammed every bit of his throbbing cock into her cunt.
"Mmmmm!" the cock-filled girl moaned as she felt both of the cocks shaking wildly.
Hot jets of cum shot into her climaxing cunthole as Bill came. The eager woman pushed her finger back into Steve's asshole. The pressure on his shitter brought on a rush of creamy jism that blasted from the piss-slit in his pretty prick. He fucked forward, streaming his load of jism right down her throat.
It was as if something inside, her body burst as the two cocks emptied into her flopping body. Gail had the best orgasm she had ever felt. Every muscle in her body tightened as wave after wave of passion shot through her overwhelmed mind. Her legs pulled from the grip of the man fucking her. The big-titted woman wrapped them around his waist, holding him firmly in place as she milked her internal fuck-muscles to finish off Bill's huge climax.
The prick shooting wads of slimy cum dawn her throat pulled back as his first jet ended. His flow of cum ran over her tongue, tasting all hot and salty and wonderful. As he crammed it back down her throat, she couldn't swallow. The hot cream ran over her checks as it leaked out past her bulging lips. She felt her body clenching all over, wanting more and more and more of the thrilling sensations.
The next thing that Gail remembered was when she woke up a few seconds later. She had cum all over her face, and saw the concerned faces of two men looking down at her as they stood by her head.
"Jesus," Bill whispered. "I thought that we really might have killed you, Gail. We were worried."
"What a way to go," she whispered, reaching for the two slimy pricks that were slowly going limp as she watched. "That was the wildest fuck I've ever had in my life!"
As they rested, Gail told the two men about her idea for a party, with her and Tammy as the main entertainment for a bunch of men. An office party to beat all office parties.



CHAPTER EIGHT


The office party was planned for after work on Thursday. To make it even better for the two horny girls setting up the group-fuck, Gail and Tammy both swore off sex for two days before the big event. Watching the clock slowly turn as it passed four o'clock, the big-titted secretary was so hot that she was squirming in the chair in her office. She couldn't believe how long this afternoon was taking to end.
Gail had to do some work before Monday, or her boss was going to wonder what she had been doing all week. She trudged her way through the pile of paperwork, filing and typing up the letters that he would have to sign before she could send them off.
Picking up the phone as it rang, Gail wasn't surprised to find that it was Tammy calling again. The little blonde girl was as hot for this orgy to start as her best friend. This was the fourth call this afternoon from the anxious young secretary. They had been seeing a lot of each other the last two days. Part of that was to plan the party and pick the guys that would he invited to the sex session of their fives. The other part of spending lots of time with each other was to make the other half of the two girl team live up to the promise of not getting a fuck stuck in her hot little body. The deal was any type of sex. No fucking. No sucking. Nothing, at least, not until the big party started.
After talking, the girls decided that they would have to invite the two department heads if they expected to get away with an orgy at work. They didn't want the sex to get totally out of hand, so they picked out two other guys to finish off the group. That would make it four cocks for two hot girls, a number that Gail and Tammy had no doubt that they could handle – again and again and again. To keep it in the office, they picked Eddie from the mail room and David, the boyfriend of the small blonde.
Tammy had objected a little when Gail insisted on inviting David. The blonde girl wanted to try out another guy, but her big-titted friend had been thinking about this guy's tasty cock all week. She wanted a chance to feel that pretty prick up in her pussy.
At twenty minutes to five, the boy from the mail-room walked into her outer office. Gail could see how excited the young man was. A couple of minutes later, Bill Barnette came sneaking into the small room. Before five, all the chairs were filled. Gail picked up her phone, calling down to the security guard on the front gate. Since he had a key to every room, she didn't want him wandering in and catching them all fucking and sucking in Mr. Holt's office.
"Yes," she explained. "There's going to be a meeting tonight. Please make sure that we're not disturbed. Yes, that's right. No exceptions."
Gail opened the door to her boss' office. It was nice and big, with thick carpets and a couch that she figured would get a lot of use tonight. She stood in the hallway, saying goodnight to the rest of the office staff as they went home. Finally, alone in this section of the building, she locked her outer office door and walked back to the group.
Gail and Tammy stood together looking at the men. It was obvious that they were going to have to be the ones to get the action going, or there wasn't going to be any party.
Walking over to the hidden VCR, the big-titted secretary turned on the machine that she had hooked up to a big-screen TV earlier in the day. The little screen that Mr. Holt used in secret wouldn't do for this party. She wanted it to be life-sized, and in living color. Gail picked out a fuck-fuck that she had viewed yesterday. It started out with a girl stripping for two men. The pretty brunette secretary figured the scene would be just what the group needed to break the ice.
As the beat of the music started, Gail tossed her jacket to one side and started unbuttoning her blouse. She could feel four pairs of male eyes following her every move. Flashing them a naughty smile, the big-titted woman leaned over and shimmied her shoulders to make her heavy tits jiggle. Her blouse fell away, leaving her in a short skirt and a new, lacy push-up bra that showed more of her luscious tits than it hid.
As she slowly unzipped her skin, the scheming secretary had a surprise for the men. As the slinky material fell to the floor, she heard their gasps of delight.
Gail's body was more exciting than if she had been totally nude. She was in an old-fashioned garter belt and stockings, with a matching bra pushing up mountains of creamy white tit-flesh. Hooking her thumbs in the panties that she had put on over the belt, the creamy-cunted girl slowly and teasingly tugged them down so she could kick the little scrap of silk over to the men with her toe.
"Whoever catches it," she called as the pair of scented panties were still in the air, "gets to take off my bra. Ooooh, he also gets to be the first one to fuck me!"
Moving like he was back on the football team in school, David leaped out of his chair and caught the pair of moist panties. He looked over to his girlfriend, checking to see if Tammy was getting mad. She wasn't. In fact, she was stripping her clothing off as he watched. No. She didn't mind. Tammy didn't mind at all.
"Come on, big boy," cooed the girl in the erotic outfit as she walked toward the couch. "I haven't felt a hard cock in two days. I'm about to die! You know what I need, baby. Give it to me!"
David's pants and shirt were gone in a flash.
He finished stripping as Gail stretched out on the couch. The young man's prick was swollen into a stiff tower as he crawled up on the couch with her.
As he flipped the plastic hook in the front of Gail's bra, her big soft tits came spilling out into his hands. He'd been dying to fuck her ever since he had first seen this pair of marvelous tits when she and Tammy had given him that wild two-girl blowjob. Now, it was happening. He was going to get to fuck Gail.
Tammy saw that her boyfriend was in good hands as Gail reached for his jerking prick. The little blonde girl turned to the three remaining men. They all looked ready. She tried to pick one to start her long night of fucking, but she couldn't seem to make a decision. What the hell, she thought. Why pick only one?
One by one, the pretty blonde secretary pulled the men to their feet. She kissed each one as she unzipped his pants and dragged out his cock. The two older men were hard, but the young boy from the mail-room had a prick that was throbbing and leaking all over Tammy's hand as she touched it. He groaned, his prick humping through her fingers as she gripped the tube of lovely hard flesh.
"Strip," she ordered the three men.
Dropping to her knees inside the curving row of men, the small-titted girl stuck out her tongue and started licking across the three stiff prickpoles in front of her face. The two older pricks stiffened as she toyed with them, but that long cock sticking up from Eddie's crotch was begging for attention from the horny girl.
"I want to take on all of you," she cooed, looking up innocently at the three startled men.
"All at the same time?" the youngest of the lucky threesome gasped as his long prick jerked wildly.
"Yeah, baby," she whispered, licking up over the dripping piss-slit in the tip of his pretty prick. "Think you can hold out long enough to came with Steve and Mr. Barnette?"
"I doubt it," he admitted. "I'm awful horny."
"Don't worry," she cooed. "I'll take care of it."
She opened her lips and sank down with a swirling flash of her tongue over the jerking head of the young man's prick. He gasped as she sucked loudly on his cock-meat. She wed her hands to keep the two older men happy as she fondled their cocks and balls.
The little blonde girl was as anxious for this first load of creamy white jism as the teenager from the mailroom. She sucked harder on his prick, feeling how close he already was getting. She drooled as she anticipated the rush of sweet cum she was going to be swallowing. She fucked her tongue, letting the young man know that she wanted him to come. She was hungry to taste his slimy juices.
The two men were watching, enjoying the feel of this young girl's hands on their fully hard cocks. She was purring over the straining young man's prick, using her lips and tongue and teeth to thrill the tightly stretched, blue-veined prick that looked ready to burst at any second. As the men looked on, the boy from the mail-room came in a whooshing gasp of air from his lungs.
Eddie thrust his cock into the young girl's mouth. Of all the people in the room, this pretty blonde was closest to his age. She really knew how to suck a cock, he thought as his orgasm hit. A low moan came from her throat as his hot jism filled her mouth.
Puffing her checks as the young lad gushed into her mouth, Tammy drank down his streaming cum greedily. A little wave of passion shook her body as the thick load of cum spurted out, all salty and slimy, and then trickled down her throat as she swallowed.
Back on the couch, Gail heard the groaning as Eddie came. She was spreading her legs for David.
Neither of the young couple needed much foreplay to get them in the mood. After a minute of tit-play and kissing, David rolled her over onto her back and crawled up on top of her. Gail spread her legs wide, and he sank down on top of her.
"Fuck me, David!" she whispered. "Stick that nice cock up in me! Ooooh, I've been waiting for the chance to feel it."
The young man's big moment had come. He was ready. His cock eased forward, slipping into the steaming gash of hot pink cuntal flesh as if they had been fucking for years. There was no fumbling around. One shove, and she was milking her wonderful wet tight cunt around his hammering cock. The slippery pussy was sucking at his steel-hard prick as he sank deeper and deeper into the hot girl's cunt.
"Oooooh!" he groaned.
Gail loved it. He shoved his hot throbbing cock all the way into her pussy. He worked it back out, picking up a rapid pace immediately as he sensed her exciting need. The slippery clinging sheath of her cunt was all wrapped around his driving hard hunk of cock-meat. It felt so incredibly good to the horny secretary.
"What a pussy!" he whispered. "I knew that it would be good, Gail! Nice and tight and wet?"
"Yes, baby!" she moaned. "Ooooh, yes! Do it to me! It's all for you! Enjoy it! Fuck me, David! Fuck me nice!"
"I will!" he gasped. "I'll fuck you good, Gail!"
Glancing over to the four people moving into a new position on the floor beside her, Gail saw that her little friend was going to be very busy for the next few minutes. Busier than she had ever been in her life. She was taking all three of them.
"Look," she whispered, showing David how well his girlfriend was doing. "Watch her getting it, baby. Watch her while you fuck me. Oooh, God, that's so wild!"
Tammy was climbing up over Bill Barnette's crotch. She'd been wanting to feel that huge cock of his ever since Gail told her about it. As she eased down over his waist, she pressed down with her fingertips on his belly. The head of his monster prick separated the oozing wetness of her cunt-hole. It was like somebody was ramming the end of a baseball bat up in her steaming hot pussy. She forced her body to rein, sighing as she eased don over the huge thickness. She did it. She felt him hitting bottom way up inside her cunt.
Bill eased his way into the snug passage in the hot link blonde girl. As soon as she had him all the way up into her silky fuck-hole, he pulled her forward and let her scoot up until she was gripping only the top half of his big thick prick. Reaching up for her soft asscheeks he spread the twin buns nice and wide for his partner.
"God!" she groaned. "It is big, honey! Gail was right! Biggest cock I've ever felt! Ooooww that's nice!"
Steve Arnold had fucked his secretary before, but never up her ass and definitely never as part of a three-way fuck. As he watched Bill spreading the sweet cheeks of his secretary's ass, he got behind her.
The panting man could see the puckering circle of her whole and the puffy sweetness of that cunt he had fucked three times before below it. Steve's hands took over from Bill's, letting the other man fondle the small pair of perfect tits. Acting on an impulse, he wet his finger and slipped it up into the tightness of the young blonde girl's shitter.
"Ooooh, Steve!" she sobbed. "That's what I want, honey. I want it up my ass! Right up in my tight little asshole!"
Steve took his pre-cum and made her asshole slippery and soft and ready for his cock. It didn't take her long. In seconds, the quivering heat of her ass was sucking back at his finger, then at the two that he bunched and rammed into her asshole.
"Yes!" she screamed. "Put it up in me, Steve! Put your cock up in my asshole! God! Fuck my ass!"
Raising up behind his secretary's beautiful ass, the man did exactly as she asked him to do. He pushed the tip of his stiff prick into the brown circle of her shitter. She was so hot that her tight asshole fought with his cock at first, but as soon as he had battered his way past her rings of tissue, he slid easily home.
"Ooooh, Jesus!" Tammy gasped as the second man's cock entered her totally turned on body. "It hurts!"
"Should I stop?" her boss asked.
"No!" she cried. "It hurts good! Go easy, but don't stop! Please! I couldn't stand it! Don't stop fucking my asshole, Steve!"
He didn't. The fit of this squirming woman's asshole was deliciously snug for his cock. He stroked in. She stretched for more. Her shitter was searing hot, burning around his stiff prick as he pushed the throbbing length of his long cock deeper.
Tammy purred as Steve moved his cock into her guts. She could feel every inch of the thin throbbing hardness of his cock as her asshole stretched and softened around him. The longer he fucked her, the better it felt. She was ready.
"Now, Mr. Barnette," she whispered.
The man with the huge cock started fucking up into the steaming wet cunt-hole of the little girl over him. As he pushed up, Steve pulled back. They picked up each other's rhythm, both of the hard-cocked men stroking into the sweet young body trapped between them.
"Oooooh, give me your cock!" Tammy screamed as she reached for the young man standing to the side.
Just like that, Tammy found herself with three cocks working in and out of her willing body. Eddie's second hard-on of the afternoon had grown as he watched her getting ass-fucked by Steve. Mr. Barnette's big cock was stretching out her pussy so she would probably never be satisfied with a lesser man. It was awesome.
Tammy was coming. She felt her throat sucking in the head of Eddie's cock as her pussy creamed all over the huge cock. Back in her asshole, it was that incredibly hot and savage reaming that her boss was giving her that brought her off. She felt her asshole going into spasms, fighting for the burning load of cum that she wanted to feel jetting up into her guts.
"God, that's wild!" Gail whispered as she turned her face back to David as he lay on top of her.
"It sure is!" he gasped.
"We better hurry," she said with a smile. "They're getting ahead of us. Roll over, baby. Let me fuck you."
Going out of her mind with the sexual action going on in the office, the big-titted woman unhooked from the pretty prick and got upon top of him. Bracing her hands on his chest, the slick-cunted secretary slowly lowered her tight pink pussy down over his erect cock-shaft. He was already slimy with her juices. With the tip of his nicely jerking prick centered in her nuzzling pussy-lips, she just relaxed and fell down all around his meaty prick.
"Oooh, Gail!" he groaned as he felt the sweet woman's voluptuous body trembling with great excitement.
Reaching up, David cupped Gail's tits. He pinched a nipple between each forefinger and thumb, rolling the luscious buds until she was groaning and writhing over his impaling cock.
Gail slipped her finger into her mouth and then reached for her own clit. She needed a quick come to settle her nerves. She gave herself a few quick fucks with her fingertips, happy to see that David was in position for her to come. He had his hands tightly gripping her big tits, both of her nipples trapped between sharp fingernails. As her chest flushed and she began panting, he pinched down cruelly right over her sensitive swollen buds.
Gail came like a house on fire, creaming down over his deeply filling prick as she rode over the peak of her climax. His hands relaxed, gently stroking her aching tits as she came down. As she opened her eyes, she saw that his passion matched hers, but he was willing for her to lead him through their first time together. The big-titted secretary was happy to take charge. She grinned naughtily down to the younger man, knowing that she looked sexily wicked in her garter belt and stockings.
"That's enough playing around," she growled. "Let's fuck!"



CHAPTER NINE


Franklin Holt wasn't having a very good time. He had taken off work for the first time in years for more than a long weekend. The trip that his wife had insisted on taking turned out terrible. That resort down in the Caribbean was just like the advertisements, except that the ads didn't mention that the beaches around the resort were topless. His wife was shocked. Frank didn't want her knowing it, but he found himself more sexually excited than he had been in years. The problem was, he was having a problem hiding his excitement when those pretty young girls would walk by with nothing covering their tits.
His wife had turned every day of that vacation into a hell for Franklin. He was never so glad to spend the extra money as he was when she insisted on coming home three days early. To escape, he said he had to check out a few things at his little company. Actually, he had nothing all that important, but he didn't want to sit around the house and listen to his wife complaining about the fact that he had looked at that one girl with the big set of tits any longer. He had heard the same whining voice for days.
Arriving at the plant, the owner was surprised to see so many cars still in the parking lot. This shift only had security and a couple of cleaning employees on it. This many people shouldn't still be here.
"Evening, Mr. Holt," the security guard said as the older man pulled up in his sporty car.
"George," Franklin said.
"I didn't know that you were coming in for the big meeting," said the guard as he opened the gate for his boss.
"Meeting?"
"Yes," the security man said, busy with unlocking the padlock on the gate. "I did just what Miss Worth said you ordered. No one allowed in to disturb the meeting. No exceptions."
"Did she say that I ordered that?" he asked. "Yes, sir," the guard answered, not catching the amazement in the man's voice. "She's been handling things for you real good, Mr. Holt. Such a pretty little thing, but she really took charge."
"Thank you," Franklin said, confused by what he had just heard. "I'll go in for a while, George. To the meeting."
"Yes, sir," George laughed as he waved the owner through. "I'm sure that when she said no one could come in, Miss Worth didn't mean for that to include you."
"Maybe I can surprise her," he said. "I wasn't expected back this soon from my vacation. Don't call up, George. Let me just walk in on the meeting."
"Anything you say," the uniformed man said.
"Oh, George," Mr. Holt said. "My keys are up in the office. Let me have your master key for a few minutes."
Franklin Holt hadn't called any meetings for this evening. He had no idea of what could be going on. This was his company, he thought as he parked in his personal parking spot. A man would think that he should know what the hell was happening in his own company.
He entered the building and started down the hall to his private office. The door to the outer rooms was locked, but the key he got from the guard unlocked it quickly. He heard music and voices as he opened the door. Following the sounds, he tracked them back to his private office. As he pressed his ear to the door, he could make out the familiar sound-track from one of his video tapes. He should recognize it. He had jacked off to that fuck-fuck enough times in the past.
The sounds he heard were no longer foreign. It was the sound of more than one couple fucking, and in his office. Wanting to make sure before he burst in and stopped the disgusting scene, the man tiptoed through his secretary's office to the little window in the door between their rooms. Pushing it up carefully, the panting man made enough room to put his eye up to the crack and see what was happening.
"God!" he gasped as he looked through the gap.
What he saw was even more disgusting than he had feared. At first, he couldn't make out who it was, but then she turned her face. Miss Worth, his loyal secretary, was sitting on top of some young stud. She was almost naked. As her body turned, he caught sight of her, luscious tits bouncing as she fucked on top of that young man.
He knew that he should barge in and stop this filth, but something stopped him. During almost a week at the topless resort, he hadn't seen a set of tits anywhere near as nice as the ones on his awn secretary. He had no idea that she was built like this. He scooted closer, wanting to get a better look at what she was doing when he saw another movement a few feet from where Gail was wiggling her beautiful young body. There were more people in his office.
In the middle of three men, Mr. Holt saw the secretary to his plant manager. She was on her hands and knees. The young man in front, of her was cramming his hard cock into her mouth. To his amazement, the other two were both fucking the cute little blonde girl. From the moans of delight, she was having the time of her life.
Franklin Holt shivered as he looked back at his own secretary. He tried to convince himself that he was shivering because of the filthy things he was seeing these women do, but that wasn't totally true. He had been horny for the first time in a long time on those islands, but his wife had refused to do anything with him. He hadn't been fucked in so long that he thought he had forgotten how. His only sex release had been jacking off to his collection of movies at work.
Right now, he could feel a hard-on pawing in his pants as he watched the beautiful body of his secretary humping up and down over that lucky young man's cock.
"Make me come, baby!" moaned the big-titted woman in the sexy garter belt and stockings as she rocked up and down on David's lovely hard cock. "Fuck me nice, Davy! I'm almost there! I'm gonna make it! God, I'm gonna make it nice!"
Hearing those words coming from his usually reserved secretary was doing nothing to make his growing cock go back down. Franklin felt his balls swelling as his cock stiffened in his pants. He couldn't take his eyes off that lewd sight. Gail's big swaying tits were brushing over the man's face as she leaned forward and started going wild with her hips. She was fucking faster, using her entire body to fuck the young stud in a way that Mr. Holt had never been fucked in his life.
Frank groaned into his fist, leaning on the door as he looked through the small opening at the wild orgy in his office. Gail was hissing out in lust, her voluptuous young body a wonderful sight for a dirty old man like himself. He would give anything to be the guy under her right now. His wife had never fucked him on top in their twenty years of marriage. She believed in sex in one position, with no frills. She'd never done what little Tammy was doing, sucking on the other young man's cock. Even when she did let him have some pussy, she had never moved like these girls were. They were obviously getting as much out of the fuck as the men.
The older man knew what was wrong with him. Mr. Holt wanted to join in with them. He wanted to feel his secretary's huge tits in his hands, sensing the long nipples brushing his face as he ran his throbbing cock up into that lovely young body.
As his mind pictured that wonderful scene, his cock bloomed into a full hard-on. He stared at his lovely secretary, watching her as she climaxed from the hard fucking the young man was giving her. Her head was thrown back, letting a beam of light from his desk-lamp glow over her huge heaving tits. He could see every stroke up into her body mirrored in her face.
The incredibly sexy girl was driving him wild. He wanted to run into the room. He didn't know what to do. Frank was so confused. He wasn't sure if he would be able to stop them, or if he would try to fuck her himself, so he did nothing.
"Mmmmm," one of the girls moaned.
"Take it!" a man yelled.
"Yes!" Gail screamed, the sound telling Franklin Holt that her passionate coupling was just about over. "DO it! Squirt it up in me, Davy! Fill me up with your hot cum, baby!"
"Here you go!" he groaned loudly.
"Yes, baby!" she sobbed. "Cream up into me!"
Franklin was about ready to die. He watched the girl he worked with every day as she climaxed over the straining prick of some man in his office. His private office. If anyone should be fucking the older man's beautiful, big-titted secretary, then he should be the one doing the fucking. When he left, Gail wouldn't even joke about sex. Now, she and her friend were taking on a group of men.
"God!" he groaned softly, feeling his cock throbbing in his pants as his right leg turned numb.
Mr. Holt was turning green with envy and lust. He wanted to join in on the wild action, but he knew that, it would be impossible. He was the boss. He was supposed to stop this kind of thing from happening, and here he was watching the orgy. His leg ached, the one he was kneeling, on getting tired as the party went on and on and on. He forced his eye closer to the door, wanting to see the finish of his secretary's thrilling fuck. He wanted to look at Gail longer, too.
He could tell that she was coming. Gail's frantic movements peaked. Her big soft tits heaved as she rode out the young man's explosive orgasm. He pushed up hard, shoving all of his cock into her luscious body. His beautiful secretary looked more exciting than any girl on the collection of movies that the older man had in that drawer. She obviously wasn't faking it. She was far too excited. Finally, the lovely girl let out a groaning cry, and then she collapsed on top of his chest.
The little blonde secretary suddenly screamed out as if the three men were ripping her to pieces. Mr. Holt jerked his eyes away from the pretty green-eyed girl's body to watch the other lewd coupling.
"Fuck!" little Tammy screamed as the cock in her mouth popped out. "Ooooh, fuck me. I just keep coming and coming and coming. I've got cocks everywhere. I can feel 'em all!"
The young man in front of her shut off the rest of the frantic girl's moans as he stuck his jerking prick back into her mouth. Eddie had come only a few minutes ago, but he was ready to blast off again.
As Tammy gobbled the cock back into her mouth, she straightened out her neck again and encouraged the young mail-room boy to fuck her throat like he had been doing. This was so awesome. The blonde secretary was so hot that she wasn't gagging at all as he drove his long prick down almost into her stomach. Her muffled moans of pleasure were blocked by a mouthful of tasty cock-meat.
The cock up her ass was throbbing nicely, almost ready to explode into her guts. Tammy had stopped moving her hips, except for a little rocking back and forth as the men timed their massive strokes into a mutual rhythm that was making her body climax constantly. She sucked hungrily, using her juicy cunt as she milked down as tightly as she could around Bill's cock. With that other cock reaming out her asshole, she knew that it must be super-tight inside her silky hot fuck-hole.
As her asshole squirmed around the long cock that her boss was running in and out of her shitter, the little blonde girl trapped between the three hard pricks groaned as another wave of body-wracking orgasms hit. She trembled all over, coming close, to passing out from the enormous amounts of pleasure shooting through her brain. That extra climax tightened every muscle. She felt a deeply centered throbbing in the cock tearing up her assilole.
"I'm coming!" Steve shouted. "I can't hold out any longer, Tammy! I'm gonna come in your ass, honey!"
"Mnimmm!" she moaned in pure sexual agony.
Eddie groaned, unloading his second load of teenaged eum into Tammy's sucking mouth. Her asshole was suddenly assaulted by a fire hose-like jet of spraying jism from her wonderful boss. Adding to her thrills, that huge cock pumping in and out of her stretched pussyhole was adding its splattering of cum.
Franklin Holt leaned on tile door harder, trying to see more clearly the foursome over to the side of his vision. The young girl was the center of attention, her sensual moaning as the three men fucked their cocks into her body making everyone watch.
As little Tammy moved her head to stay with the spurting youngster, her pretty face moved away from the man under her. Mr. Holt saw for the first time just who it was fucking the young blonde girl. He recognized his sales manager, Bill Barnette. He would have never guessed that Bill would be the fourth man.
As she drained the last drop of hot cum from Eddie's spurting cock, Tammy gasped and spit out the spent tube of prick-meat. She threw back her head, screaming out in a primitive yell that echoed off the walls of Mr. Holt's office. The cock in her asshole throbbed, sending wave after wave of searing hot jism that burned its way into her churning guts. Bill's huge cock was jerking through the last spurts of his orgasm. She could feel the hot cum dripping back out from her over-stuffed silky tightness as he emptied his balls into her belly. She had cum everywhere.
"Aaauuugh!" she screamed, overwhelmed by the total load of sensuality being pumped into her.
Finally, it was over. Tammy fell over Mr. Barnette's body as every muscle in her body suddenly gave out. She had done it. Three lovely hard cocks, all spurting into her body at one time.
"Jesus!" the big-titted girl gasped as she rested with David on the couch. "That was one hell of a fuck!"
"My little Tammy is one hell of a fuck," he bragged, proud of the girl in the middle of the three men.
As they watched, the group slowly untangled and crawled up off the thick carpet. The men helped the little secretary to her feet when she was unable to walk herself for a few seconds.
"God!" she said as she looked over to Gail, her best friend at the office.
Franklin Holt still didn't know what to do. He started to stand up, thinking that he might sneak away and never let them know what he had seen this evening. As he got to his feet, his right leg had gone to sleep from kneeling on it for so long. He pushed on the door to stand. Unfortunately, this door wasn't locked like the outside one had been. As his full weight pressed on the door between the two offices, it swung open.
Mr. Holt lost his balance, falling forward and through the doorway. As he looked up, he saw six of his employees, all naked and shocked looking as they jumped at his sudden appearance.
"Jesus H. Christ!" David yelled.
Standing with as much dignity as he could manage, Mr. Holt straightened his shirt and looked at the naked group. His eyes, even though he tried to stop them, were focused on the big naked tits of the girl that had been his secretary for two years.
"You're all fired!" he said in a croaking voice.



CHAPTER TEN


"If you guys want to keep working here," Gail said, "then grab him!"
The four men did it, not thinking as they jumped to their feet and held the older man before he could turn and escape.
The beautiful woman dressed only in garter belt and black stockings walked up in front of her boss. Mr. Holt's face was turning red as he tried to find some way of getting away from the four men. They kept moving in front of him.
"Why, Mr. Holt," she cooed, seeing his eyes drifting down to her magnificent body, then jerking up as he caught himself gawking again at his secretary. "We didn't expect you."
"I never dreamed that you would betray me like this, Gail," be said, trying to bluff his way out of this situation. "You're all through here. None of you will ever work here again."
"I don't think so," she said as she looked straight into his eyes, seeing the lust he was trying to hide.
"What!" he sputtered.
"Mr. Holt," she went on, ignoring his protests. "You've been a naughty boy. First these dirty movies, and now peeking at me and Tammy while we were getting fucked. What do you think the newspapers would make out of that when they hear why we were fired?"
"I didn't set up this party!" he said.
"No," she admitted, smiling a naughty smile at the older man. "But you're here. No one will ever believe that you weren't involved in this little sex orgy."
"My wife will divorce me!" he gasped as he saw her point. "She'll clean me out in court!"
"Besides," the big-titted secretary whispered, moving up close enough for the tips of her giant tit-mounds to brush against his jacket. "You liked watching us."
"No," he insisted. "I was just looking to make sure before I accused you of something."
"Then what's this?" she asked, reaching for the hard bulge that she had seen as he stood up a few seconds earlier.
"God!" he groaned, seeing that his bluff had failed.
"Why don't you join us?" the enticing green-eyed beauty cooed as she pressed her voluptuous body up against his.
"Yeah, Frank," Bill Barnette called. "You wouldn't believe bow hot these two girls are."
"What do you like better, honey?" Gail whispered, her lips only a fraction of an inch from the ear of her boss. "Tammy's little-girl look, or me? You can fuck either of us. Or if you want to get kinky, we can both do you at the same time."
"God," he groaned softly, feeling the weight of his secretary's big soft tits on his arm.
"Mmmmm," Gail moaned, squeezing down around the tube of cock-meat she was fondling through his pants. "I think that it likes that idea, Mr. Holt. Your big cock just jerked when I said you could fuck me. Is that what you want, baby?"
"Ooooh, yes, Gail!" he hissed, unable to control his growing lust any longer. "Yes! Yes! I want to fuck you!"
Franklin Holt even shocked himself as he groaned out those words. He was so turned on by the way his secretary was kissing his neck and blowing into his ear. Her soft hand had found his zipper, and she was now caressing his naked cock with her hand inside his fly. He had fought not to show how aroused he was becoming, but he had lost that fight.
Gail motioned for the little blonde secretary to come over and join her in convincing the boss. The pretty girl helped her take off his clothing until they had him stripped down to his boxer shorts. Together, they kneeled in front of the man and slowly tugged down on the floppy underwear. As it cleared his cock, they grinned.
"Mmmmm!" Gail moaned.
"God, Mr. Holt," Tammy giggled. "Why have you been hiding this big cock, honey? It's a nice one."
The boss had a cock that looked different from the ones that these two girls were used to seeing. He had never been cut. The full foreskin of his big cock was stretching as his cock grew and grew while the two awe-struck girls watched.
"What turns you on, baby?" the smaller titted woman whispered as she cupped the balls hanging down from the cock in front of her face. "Head? Would you like your cock sucked?"
"I've never had a girl do that to me," he moaned, looking to see if the other men were laughing at him.
As he was speaking in that low groaning whisper, the little blonde girl was slipping her soft lips around the head of his cock. She guided the nice-sized prick into her mouth, unable to resist licking around the extra skin on Mr. Holt's uncircumcised prick. She skinned back the foreskin, feeling what she was used to sucking as his cock-head popped deeper into her gobbling mouth.
"Ooooh, no!" he groaned.
"Yes," Gail whispered, seeing her best friend sucking the older man's throbbing cock into her sweet mouth. "You're gonna love this, Mr. Holt. A girl on her knees with your big hard cock in her mouth, just moaning and sucking all over your pretty prick. Can you feel it? Can you feel how much she wants your cum, baby?"
Franklin Holt had never had his cock sucked before. It was even nicer than the description that his secretary was thrilling him with as she rubbed those massive titties on his chest. He had always wanted to get a blowjob, but his wife would never allow something as kinky as this. He had watched young girls sucking off older men so often in his fuck-flicks, and now it was happening to him – in real life. The very pretty young girl sucking on his prick was fantastic. Tammy moaned softly as she drew in the musky scent coming up from the crotch of the man standing over her. His meaty cock was so bumpy and gnarled from the swollen veins running through it. As she moved her mouth, the surface of his stiff prick was so thrilling as it ran over her full, baby-flesh, stretching and jacking up and down over the foreskin as she bobbed her pretty head.
The smaller-titted secretary was a cocksucker from way back. She had always loved giving head to a man. She had already swallowed two loads of nice juicy cum since the party had started, and she was planning on swallowing more before she went home. This new thrill was making her feel another orgasm building in her loins already. As his cock started to jerk, she was getting closer and closer to coming.
"Mmmmm," the little blonde girl moaned as she opened her jaws wide and deep-throated the owner of the company's uncircumcised cock once more.
"Ooohh," he groaned again, closing his eyes. "When she's through," the big-titted woman cooed just before she gave her boss a wet, tongue sucking kiss. "I'm gonna let you fuck me, Mr. Holt. I can't wait. Oooh, that's going to be so much fun!"
"I don't know, Gail," he whispered when the fiery kiss broke. "I'm not as young as I used to be. I don't know if I can."
"Don't worry," she giggled. "I can get you up again."
The four men watching were being left out of the action. David looked over to the older guys, seeing if he was the only one feeling lonely. He quickly saw that he wasn't.
"We need some more girls," he said. "Fucking right," Eddie put in, becoming brave after coming twice already in such short order.
"Well," Steve said. "I know of a couple that might be interested in a party."
"So do I," Bill said.
"Call 'em," Gail called, looking over to see four cocks growing back into hard-ons as she watched. "Let's make this a real party. We can celebrate getting our jobs back."
"Oooooh, Jesus!" Mr. Holt groaned as the little girl's hot sucking brought him to a quick climax.
Tammy's cheeks puffed out as the man filled her mouth with two week's worth of hot cum.
She groaned, slurping up his spewing jism as she swallowed the entire huge steaming load of cum.
It was two hours before Gail had a chance to find her boss alone again. The older man had called down to set it up for the other girls to come in, and then he had enjoyed watching his own personal fuck-flick. But, this time it wasn't a movie. He was watching couples fucking and sucking in the two offices and even in the little waiting room, moving from one wild scene to the next as the party went on and on.
Franklin hadn't been with any of the naked women since he had been given that wonderful blowjob by little Tammy. He was saving himself, knowing what he wanted.
When Gail found her boss, he was watching two guys thrilling a friend of the plant manager. Eddie was learning to eat pussy while Steve was getting his ass licked by a girl that he had been fucking on and off for a few months. As she snuggled in behind her boss, Gail was happy to see that his cock was nice and firm again. She pressed her tits up against his back, not telling him who she was as she squeezed around his stiffening cock and kissing his back.
"Ready for me?" she cooed.
"Always, Gail," he answered, turning to kiss the beautiful woman as he pulled her luscious young body to his. "I've wanted to fuck you ever since I hired you for this job."
"We've both been missing out on a lot," she said as she turned and came into his arms. "But that's going to change."
"Really?"
"Yes, baby," she whispered. "You can have me anytime you want, Mr. Holt. No more jacking off when you're horny. Just call me, and I'll take care of you."
Before she went looking for Mr. Holt, Gail had been busy. She had slipped down to the girls' locker room and showered. She had a bottle of nice perfume in her purse, and the musky scent was fresh on her neck and each thigh and down between her big beautiful tits. The big-titted secretary had run everyone out of the back room, locking both doors. As she embraced the older man, they were totally alone in his office.
Gail melted into his arms, feeling his hand running up and down over her naked back. She had taken off the garter belt and stockings, and was now totally nude for Mr. Holt. He gave her another deep kiss as she sucked his tongue into her hot moist mouth. Moving his hand around to the front of her sexy body, the older man squeezed and lifted the heavy mounds of her tits.
"God, Gail!" he moaned.
"You like 'em?" she teased.
"You know it!"
"Good," she giggled. "I'm gonna wear lots of low-cut outfits to work from now on. Not so everyone can see 'em. I'll wear a jacket out in the outer office."
"What about for me?"
"I'll come in once in a while during the day and tease you." She giggled as she felt that tube of cock-meat rowing up against her belly. "You'll never know when your gonna see some tit, Mr. Holt. Or when I might decide to crawl under your desk and suck you off."
Gail felt the couch touching the back of her legs as he smoothly guided her over onto her back. She was quickly writhing passionately as her boss hungrily sucked on one nipple as he caressed the other trembling globe of tit-flesh. His moist suction over her aching nipples was making the pretty secretary squeal with pleasure.
"Ooh, Mr. Holt!" she panted.
Pulling free of the young woman, Franklin Holt grasped his throbbing prick in his hand. He saw her eyes locked on his cock as he slowly began sliding his hand up and down, lewdly jacking off over his own cock as he moved the foreskin back and forth.
"Don't waste it!" she begged. "You promised me this one, Mr. Holt! Please! Don't jack off!"
The older man crawled up between her open legs as Gail fell back on the couch. The naked man was on top of her, the head of his big thick cock kissing her velvet-lined pussy as it nudged its way between her juicy hot pussy-lips.
As anxious for this fuck as any she had enjoyed since she had started fucking again, the big-titted secretary squirmed excitedly on the couch. She arched her hips feeling her boss gently pushing forward into her slippery tight pussy. He opened her up with that big prick, spreading her cuntal passages with his lust stiffened cock.
"Ooooooh, yes, Mr. Holt!" she sobbed.
"You're wet, Gail!" he groaned as the overwhelming heat and tightness of his little secretary's squirming cunt-hole got ready to draw him deeply inside her pussy. "So wet I haven't felt anything like this in years."
"Yes!" she hissed in passion. "Stick it in me! Ooooooh, we should have done this a long time ago, Mr. Holt! Long ago!"
"I've wasted a lot of hard-ons in this room," he whispered as she pulled his face down for another kiss.
"No more," she groaned. "Promise me, baby. Let me get you off. No more coming without me taking it."
"No more," he agreed.
"Fuck me!" the wild secretary growled, her green eyes flashing as the heat in her body burst into flames of lust for this older man who was teasing her with his prick. "Fuck me, boss man!"
"Not like this," he said.
"How?" she gasped. "Show me, baby. Tell me what you want me to do for you. I'll do it for you."
The older man rolled over on his back, carefully changing places with his big-titted secretary. His hard cock pointed up at the ceiling as it bobbed up and down.
Franklin had watched all of the wild action in the other room. Of all the ways that the girls were taking care of the men, seeing a girl on top was the most exciting for the boss.
"I need to get your prick nice and wet," she cooed, taking advantage of that excuse to go down on the angry-looking thickness of beautifully hard cock-meat.
Quickly dipping her head, Gail used her moist tongue to bathe all over his prick. She was happy to see that she wasn't the only one who had washed up during their break in the sexual action. Moaning with eagerness, she looked at the purple head of his cock as she peeled back his foreskin. It was shiny with her spit.
Changing positions, the frantic woman squatted over the stiff tower of cock in her trembling hands. She stood up on the balls of her feet, hovering over the upright prick. She was dying to feel Mr. Holt's cock up inside her talented pussy. The thick tip was only an inch from her quivering wet cunt-lips. The big-titted brunette secretary reached under her crotch and centered the now leaking tip in her cunt.
"Now," she whispered, dropping down over the head of the man's wonderfully stiff cock.
Gail impaled herself on Mr. Holt's cock as if she was sliding down a sharpened stake. The rigid prick sank into her pussy as she lowered her entire body by bending her legs. In one sinking movement, she was all the way over the man's meaty prick.
The older man was living his dream. His secretary was fucking him on top. She was kneeling over his body, her voluptuous young body only touching his where his hard cock was sticking up into her soaking wet cunt-hole and where her fingertips were touching his chest to keep her balance.
Gail smiled, raising up a few inches to show her boss just how good she really was at her favorite work.
"Work it!" Franklin groaned loudly. "Work that tight pussy, Gail! Oooooh, that feels so good! I'm really up in you. You've got it all!"
That was no secret for the voracious young secretary. She could feel the thickness of the man's cock as she sank back down. On each stroke, she would tighten her internal fuck muscles as she raised her entire body up, then relax as much as her tight pussy could as she dropped back to mix her cunt-hair with the curly patch around the base of her boss' heavily throbbing cock. His hands were fondling her big tits as she slowly started another deep cycle of pleasure for the cock sunk deeply in the velvety tightness of her pink cunt.
Franklin Holt's cock gave a wild lurch inside the milking tightness of his secretary's wonderfully wet cunt. Before he went off on that vacation, this was only something that he dreamed about doing. Now, it was happening to him. He slowly moved with the supple young woman, watching her smoky green eyes as she gripped around his straining cock. He pistoned his prick up into her, tantalizing the wild cock lover as he drove up the next time she dropped dawn over his prick.
"Mmmmmmm," Gail moaned.
The older man loved this. He was making this lovely young girl moan. Her pretty face was twisted by lust as she flared her nostrils and drew in a gasping breath of air. He rolled her nipples, feeling her slippery cunt-cream flowing around his driving prick.
Responding to her panting groans, the secretary's boss started fucking her faster and harder and deeper. He moved his hands to her creamy ass to help her move up and down, watching her luscious big melon-like tits swaying and bouncing as she rode his body like a jockey running in the biggest race of the year down at the track.
Looking down between their bodies, the older man could see his long prick sticking up in his secretary's hot fuck-hole. The deep-sinking cock was shiny with her juices, the blue-veined thick prick forcing those inviting looking cunt-lips wide open as she took it all into her pussy each time she dropped over his throbbing cock. Each time he fucked up, she moaned and creamed more of that slick oil.
"Fuck it to me, Mr. Holt?" she screamed. "You've got me right on the edge, baby! Fuck me hard!"
Whenever he heard that word coming from Gail's lips, Franklin almost came. She was so hot. She was wailing in ecstasy from his cock. Her cunt was gripping so wonderfully around his driving prick. The hard-cocked older man hammered his prick up into her gushing cunt. She squeezed around it, milking the entire length of his prick as she rose up once more.
"Yes!" she hissed. "Oooooh, I love fucking you, Mr. Holt! I'm gonna come! Gonna come right now, baby! Now! Now!"
His balls were aching once more. His hand again went to her big tits, squeezing down hard over the luscious mounds as he felt the impact of his hard fucking through the soft globes of her titties. Each thrust brought another shudder, and another low groaning cry that was making him want to shoot his cum.
"Ooooooh, Mr. Holt!" she sobbed. "I'm ready, baby! Let me feel it! Let me feel your cum! Oooooh, please!"
As the lovely secretary swayed over the straining cock of her boss, she knew that her life here would never be the same. She could never go back to living without fucking, and she knew that Mr. Holt felt the same. The brunette woman with the fantastic set of tits wasn't the same one that had worked in the office two weeks ago. She had become a totally different person, and a much happier one.
Working her milking tightness, Gail could feel the deep throbbing that signaled just how close she was to making her boss come. She groaned, her body aching for the feel of his jetting jism up in her grinding pussy.
"Come," she whispered. "Come for me, Mr. Holt. Let me feel your cum shooting up in my tight little pussy!"
Her boss pumped his cock harder and faster, each stroke bottoming out way up inside her luscious young cunt. She could tell that he was going to gush his load of slimy cum up into her silky pussy in just seconds. The magic moment was coming, and the green-eyed secretary was aching to feel it. She saw a kaleidoscope of rainbow colors behind her fluttering eyelids.
The party going on in the other rooms was winding down. It was almost over for the night. The party that was going on in her new sex-crazy body wasn't nearly through. Gail was coming. She hoped that it would go on and on and on.
As she felt the first throb of the jism boiling out from his balls, Gail realized that with Mr. Holt as a willing partner, the party she had started at her office didn't need to ever end.
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