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"Josh, come to the manager's office!" Kelly's said over the intercom. Her voice excited me, especially after the events at her office.

"You better go," Gregory said as we walked through the store.

"Yeah, don't want the evil bitch to get mad," I shrugged.

I entered the manager's office, and Kelly looked out the one-way window.

"Are they doing something wrong?" I asked as I joined her.

She was staring down at the whole store from the window on the second floor.

"No," Kelly said as she turned to look at me. "Was just thinking it's been a while."

"Since you walked our store? but you.... " I started to say.

"No," Kelly said as she aggressively grabbed my crotch. "Since I had this," she said as she stared at me.

"That was just two days ago," I said as Kelly firmly gripped my dick.

"I told you not to keep me waiting," Kelly said as she stared at me.

I looked back at the door, there was a lock on it, but Gregory and all the other Managers in the store had the key. Any one of them could walk in on us at any moment.

"Makes it that much more fun, don't you think?" Kelly said as she slowly got to her knees.

It took Kelly no time to get my pants down to my ankles and my cock in her mouth. Like the last time Kelly started sucking on my dick.

I grabbed the back of Kelly's head and started fucking her mouth. My hands gripped her head tightly as I pounded my dick into her mouth.

Looking out the window, I saw Gregory on a register as the lines backed up. The Grocery Manager was on one of the aisles doing counts. That only left the other department managers, and I knew they were busy.

We had some time to ourselves.

Kelly gasped loudly as I let her head go for an instant before pulling it back onto my cock. I gripped her head tightly with both hands and bounced it hard onto my cock with no mercy or intention to show her any.

"Fuck," I said as I saw the ropes of drool and spit on my cock as I let Kelly get some air. "Is this what your wanted?"

I held Kelly by her hair and pulled it back hard as I stared down at her. "Say it!" I yelled at her.

"Yes, treat me like a slut, a black cock loving whore!" Kelly said with her eyes wide.

"Oh, is that what you are?" I asked as I used her hair and pulled her up to her feet.

"Yes, that's what I am," Kelly said as I pulled her to the desk.

I turned her around, so her back was to me. I yanked on her pants as the zipper and button gave way.

Without hesitating, I pushed myself into Kelly from behind. There was no lead-up or slow penetration into her. I grabbed her by the waist and shoved it deep and hard.

Kelly yelped as she took my cock into her.

Kelly liked being in charge when she was the district manager. She loved the power when she walked our stores, and people would bow to her every word. Kelly thrived on being the head bitch in charge, but once she turned into the freak mode, she wanted to be dominated.

Again, I grabbed Kelly by her lengthy hair, pulled her over to the window, and slammed her into it. The window made a loud thud as her body crashed into it.

"I bet all those people down there would love to know what you are doing right now," I grunted in her ear as I fucked her from behind.

Down below, I saw Gregory talking to a customer. All four open lanes had customers checking out. 

Cashiers smiled as they rang up items, and grocery clerks were on the aisle stocking. But upstairs, our district manager had my cock balls deep inside her.

"What is happening to you right now Kelly?" I said as I fucked her.

Kelly's face was smashed into the glass, and I knew she was getting excited. I could feel her squeezing my cock as she watched the people below do their daily chores.

"I am being fucked like a filthy whore!" Kelly said. "I have a thick, big black cock fucking my married cunt," Kelly snarled as she pulled her face from the glass.

I reached around and tore open her shirt, the sound of buttons bursting off and hitting the floor echoed in the room. I exposed her bra and squeezed her big tits as I stared at the people below. The act in itself made me harder.

If they could see through the window, they would see the district manager's baby blue bra pressed against the glass and my hands all over them and under it, squeezing her tits.

"That's all you got," Kelly said with her face against the glass. "Fuck me harder, you big black," Kelly said the word. 

The word no person should say, especially in a work environment. She repeated it as she felt my dick throb inside her.

I fucked Kelly harder as I pushed her face and body into the glass. The thought that any one of the on-duty managers could come up the stairs or the elevator, walk down the hall and open that door pushed me further. 

The door wasn't locked; even if it was, all the managers had the key to open it.

"That's it, fuck me! You fucking ape!" Kelly shouted.

I pulled her around so she could face me, and immediately, Kelly locked her arms around me as I lifted her off her feet and impaled her onto my dick.

I squeezed her ass as I bounced her up and down. "Let me know," Kelly said as she stared at me. "Drop me before you cum," she said.

"No, I am going to cum inside you," I said as I pushed her hard against the glass.

"We are trying to have a child," Kelly shook her head, staring at me with those eyes. The eyes that just realized what she was doing and what could happen.

"That's between you and Gregg," I said as I held her tight against me. "Either that or I don't finish."

"No!" Kelly said as her arms around my neck tightened. "Fine, do it."

I pushed deep into her and held her tight as I came inside her. When I released her, she reached for the chair and slumped into it.

"Need a moment to get feeling in my legs," Kelly said.

I nodded. 

"You better get your clothes on," I said as I tried to put my pants back on.

It took a few moments before we were ready to face the people below. 

Kelly had brought a change of shirt; it was lucky because the one she had worn had no buttons. Finding some of them took us a while, but two were still missing.

"Josh," Kelly said as we got down the stairs.

"Yes?" I asked.

"Don't make me wait that long again, or else," Kelly said as she walked to the door.

"What was that about?" Gregory asked. "Wasn't she wearing a different shirt before?"

"She spilt coffee on the blue one," I shrugged. "And you know Kelly, she's always a ball buster."

"Rather you than me," Gregory said as he patted me on the shoulder. "Rather you than me," he laughed as he walked up the stairs toward the manager's office.

I smiled as I knew Gregory would have loved it if Kelly had wanted to fuck him.

~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~~ ~ ~ ~
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I volunteered to close the store the following night, as the closing manager had a family emergency. 

I wanted to close so I could go to the gym before work and see my two other fuck buddies, but neither were there as they had a faculty meeting. Instead, I had solo time, which sucked as I wanted to release some steam.

The night shift at this store was much better than my last one. The crew worked fast mainly because cameras were on every aisle, so we could see who did what and how long it took them. Plus, being in the manager's office, we could see everything, which put everyone on edge.

I did my rounds to ensure all the coolers were working and the closers were getting ready to shut down and start the clean-up processes.

"Hey Josh," a woman said as I talked to the assistant meat manager.

"Maria," I smiled without turning around; I knew that sultry Hispanic voice.

"Cathy," Maria nodded.

Cathy nodded back at her. 

"You know most of my workers," I said as I walked with Maria.

"I talk to most of them," Maria smiled as she walked slightly before me.

"Ah," I said as I checked out her tight ass in blue jeans.

"No," Maria said.

"No, what?" I replied.

"No, I have not taken any of them home with me," Maria said with a slight smile as she turned her head.

"Thought never came into my mind," I said as we turned down an aisle.

"Well, there was a thought, I saw a smirk," Maria said as she took some pasta and put it into her cart.

"There definitely was a thought," I flirted back.

"What was it?" Maria asked as she stopped to look at me.

"Just a moment of disbelief," I smiled.

"Of?" Maria asked.

I loved her hazel eyes and dark black hair, but mostly I loved her thick accent.

"You know," I said as another customer walked between us.

"No, I don't," Maria replied as she held her cart and stared at me.

This woman was daring me to say what was on my mind.

"I can't believe my dick was in that ass," I whispered as another customer was shopping a few feet in front of us.

"Oh, it definitely was, I remember it vividly," Maria nodded as she continued walking. "First person I did that with," she said as she reached for the sauce. "And haven't done it again," she said as she put the glass in her cart.

"Because you don't want to, or something else?" I asked.

"Well," Maria stopped again. "Since you asked so politely," she stared at me momentarily before walking. "Why ruin a good experience with a bad one?" she shrugged.

"So, you haven't done
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