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I’d always felt the tension simmering between me and Claire, the sharp-tongued HR rep from our rival company, ever since we’d crossed paths at industry events,her piercing blue eyes, her tight skirts hugging that round ass, her blonde hair pulled back in a way that screamed control, while I, Mark, 38, a hard-edged CEO with a muscular build and a thick, veined cock, exuded dominance she couldn’t ignore. We were stuck in this damn elevator now, a power outage plunging the building into darkness, the confined space amplifying the heat between us, her standing too close, her floral perfume mixing with the musk of my sweat, my cock already twitching in my slacks as the air grew thick with unspoken desire. It started with a shove, her pushing me away after a snide remark about her company’s latest merger, me grabbing her wrists, pinning them against the wall, my body pressing into hers, her breath hitching as I felt her curves yield under me, my hard cock grinding against her hip through my pants. I didn’t wait, I ripped her blouse open, buttons clattering to the floor, exposing her lacy bra, her perky tits heaving, and yanked her skirt up, tearing her panties aside, her pussy already glistening with arousal, dripping for me. 

I unzipped my slacks, my thick cock springing free, hard and leaking precum, and thrust into her pussy with a brutal force, the schlick of her tight, wet hole taking me in loud and filthy, her walls stretching around me, gripping me like a vice as I slammed into her, the slap of my hips against her thighs echoing through the elevator, shaking the walls, her body rocking against the metal panel, her hands clawing at my shoulders as I fucked her hard, my balls slapping against her ass with every savage thrust, her pussy pulsing around me, hot and slick, the friction driving me wild. 

I flipped her around, shoving her face-first against the wall, her ass sticking out, and thrust into her from behind, my hands gripping her hips, pulling her back onto me with a force that made her scream, the slap of my hips against her ass relentless, her pussy gushing around me, the squelch of her juices loud and obscene, soaking my shaft and thighs as I fucked her brutal and hard, my cock slamming against her cervix, stretching her tight walls. I spanked her ass, skin turning red, her pussy clenching around me, amplifying the slick heat as I pounded into her, my hands sliding up to her tits, ripping her bra down, squeezing hard, feeling the soft flesh yield under my fingers, her nipples hard and begging as I fucked her with unyielding force, the elevator creaking under the intensity. 

I pulled out, flipping her onto her back on the floor, spreading her legs wide, her skirt bunched around her waist, and thrust back into her, missionary style, my hands pinning her wrists above her head, my cock slamming deep, the schlick of her pussy taking me in nasty and intense, her pussy gripping me tight, the slick friction sending jolts of pleasure through me as I fucked her hard, her thighs trembling, her juices soaking the floor beneath her, her body shaking under my dominance, her moans turning to screams as I pounded into her, my balls slapping against her ass with every brutal thrust. 

I flipped her onto her side, lifting one leg over my shoulder, and thrust into her again, the new angle letting me go deeper, the slap of my hips against her thighs rhythmic and intense, her pussy pulsing around me, hot and wet, the slick heat driving me wild as I fucked her hard, my hands gripping her ass, spanking her again, the crack making her body jolt, her pussy gushing around me, soaking my shaft and thighs, her moans a delicious soundtrack to our brutal fuck fest. 

I pulled out, flipping her onto her knees, and thrust into her ass, the tight ring of muscle stretching around my cock with a searing heat, the squelch of her ass taking me in filthy and obscene, my hands gripping her hips, pulling her back onto me with every savage thrust, the slap of my balls against her pussy relentless, her body trembling as I fucked her hard, her ass clenching around me, the friction driving me wild as I pounded into her, my cock driving deep, stretching her tight hole. I flipped her onto her back again, straddling her chest, and thrust my cock into her mouth, fucking her throat with a brutal intensity, the small space making the gluck- gagging sounds more pronounced, around me nasty and kinky, her saliva dripping down her chin, her eyes watering as she took me deep, her lips stretched wide around my shaft, her throat tightening around me, driving me wild with the slick heat of her mouth, her pussy still dripping below, soaking the floor as I fucked her throat hard. 

I pulled out, moving back to her pussy, thrusting in with a savage force, the schlick of her wet hole loud and nasty, her walls clenching around me as I fucked her hard, my hands gripping her thighs, spreading her wider, my cock slamming against her cervix with every brutal thrust, her pussy pulsing around me, sucking me in deeper, her juices gushing as she came, her body shaking under me, her screams muffled by the tight space. 

I flipped her onto her stomach, thrusting into her ass again, my hands gripping her shoulders, pulling her back onto me, the slap of my hips against her ass relentless, her tight hole clenching around me, the squelch loud and filthy, my cock driving deep, stretching her as I fucked her hard, my balls tightening with the need to cum, and I came with a roar, my cock pulsing as I shot thick, hot ropes of cum deep inside her ass, flooding her with a heat that made her scream, her ass milking me, the slick, tight grip drawing out every drop, waves of pleasure crashing through me as I claimed her completely, my rival, my conquest, in this stuck, sweaty elevator.

Claire was a trembling mess beneath me, her body sprawled across the elevator floor, her pussy and ass dripping with my cum, her blonde hair a tangled halo around her flushed face, her breath coming in ragged gasps. My cock was still hard, slick with our combined fluids, throbbing with an unrelenting need that pulsed through me, my balls aching with a dark, primal hunger to keep fucking her. The elevator was a confined, sweaty prison, the walls slick with condensation, the air thick with the scent of sex, and I wasn’t done claiming her, my rival, my obsession, trapped with me in this metal box. 

I grabbed her by the hips, pulling her up onto her knees, her ass sticking out, red from my earlier spankings, and thrust into her pussy with a brutal force, her tight, wet hole taking me in,her walls stretching around me, gripping me like a vice as I slammed into her, my hips against her ass shaking the elevator, her body rocking forward, her hands clawing at the floor. 

“You’re mine now, Claire,” I growled, my voice low and rough, thick with lust, and she moaned, her voice hoarse, “Fuck, Mark,  just don’t stop,” her words a delicious surrender that fueled
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