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The Boss’s Seduction
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I was just 21, fresh out of college, and eager to make my mark in the corporate world. Little did I know that my first job would introduce me to pleasures I had never even imagined. It was all because of Jason, my boss, a man who was twice my age but possessed an allure that I found irresistible.

It started on a typical Friday night after work. The team had decided to unwind at our favorite bar, and as the drinks flowed, so did the conversations. I sat there, laughing and joking with my colleagues, feeling a pleasant buzz from the alcohol. That's when I felt his hand on my thigh, a simple touch, but it sent a jolt through my body. Jason, with his salt-and-pepper hair and charming smile, was sitting next to me, and I could swear there was a twinkle in his eye.

At first, I thought it was an accidental brush, but then he did it again, this time with more purpose. His hand lingered on my leg, and I felt my face flush. I glanced at him, and he was deep in conversation with another coworker, his hand casually resting on my thigh as if it belonged there. I shifted uncomfortably, not knowing how to react. Was he flirting with me? The thought both excited and confused me.

As the night wore on, his touches became more frequent and bolder. He'd find excuses to lean in close, his breath tickling my ear as he whispered something about the latest project. His hand would casually brush against my arm, or he'd offer to massage my neck, his fingers kneading the tension away. Each touch sent a jolt of desire through me, and I found myself leaning into his caresses, my body betraying my straight identity.

I had fooled around with a couple of guys in high school, but it was nothing serious, just experimentation. Yet, here I was, feeling my cock stir to life under Jason's subtle advances. I tried to play it cool, acting as if I didn't notice his flirty behavior, but my heart was racing.

"You know, Aaron, we should continue this conversation back at my place," Jason suggested, his voice low and husky. "I have a great bottle of whiskey that would go perfectly with our discussion."

I hesitated, my mind racing with thoughts of what could happen at his place. But before I could respond, he added, "Just a nightcap, nothing more. I promise."

The promise of a nightcap and the chance to spend more time with Jason was too tempting to resist. I nodded, feeling a mixture of excitement and nervousness. We said our goodbyes to the others, and soon we were walking to his car, his hand casually brushing against mine.

His house was cozy and inviting, with a warm fireplace crackling in the living room. He poured us each a generous glass of whiskey, and we settled onto the couch, our legs almost touching. The alcohol warmed my body, and I felt my inhibitions melting away.

Jason leaned in close, his eyes holding mine in a mesmerizing gaze. "You know, Aaron, I've been wanting to do this all night," he murmured, his voice sending shivers down my spine. Before I could respond, his lips were on mine, soft and demanding at the same time. I kissed him back, surprised by my own eagerness. His tongue danced with mine, and I could taste the whiskey on his breath.

His hand, which had been resting on my thigh, slowly crept upwards, gently cupping my growing erection through my pants. I moaned into his mouth, my hands gripping his shoulders. I had never been touched like this before, and the sensation was electric. He broke the kiss, his breath hot on my face.

"Let's take this to the bedroom, shall we?" he whispered, his voice hoarse with desire.

I nodded, my heart pounding. We stood up, and he took my hand, leading me down the hall. The anticipation was killing me. I couldn't believe I was about to have sex with my boss, a man old enough to be my father. But my body craved his touch, and I was ready to explore this new side of myself.

In the bedroom, we undressed each other slowly, our eyes never leaving the other's body. I was self-conscious about my youth and inexperience, but Jason's gaze devoured me, making me feel like the sexiest man alive. He ran his hands over my chest, my arms, and then lower, tracing the outline of my hard cock through my boxers. I let out a soft gasp as his fingers teased the sensitive skin.

"You're beautiful, Aaron," he whispered, his lips brushing against my ear. "So young and full of passion."

His words sent a rush of heat to my groin, and I felt my cock twitch in anticipation. He pushed my boxers down, and my thick, 11-inch shaft sprang free, already glistening with pre-cum. Jason's eyes widened at the sight, and he dropped to his knees before me.

"My, my, someone's eager," he said, his voice laced with amusement. "Let's see what we can do about that."

He took my cock in his hand, stroking it gently, his thumb swirling over the sensitive head. I groaned, my eyes closing as pleasure washed over me. His touch was firm yet gentle, and he seemed to know exactly what I needed.

"You like that, don't you, boy?" he whispered, his breath hot against my skin. "Let me show you what a real man can do."

With that, he took me into his mouth, his lips sliding down the length of my shaft. I cried out, my hands clutching at his shoulders as he sucked and licked, his tongue swirling around the head. He took me deep, his throat muscles massaging my cock, and I felt myself getting closer to the edge.

"Oh God, Jason," I panted, my hips thrusting gently into his face. "That feels so good."

He hummed in response, the vibrations driving me wild. He was a master at his craft, knowing exactly when to speed up, when to slow down, and when to edge me closer to the brink. I could feel my orgasm building, a pressure coiling in my balls.

"I'm gonna cum, Jason," I warned, my voice hoarse.

He pulled off my cock with a pop, his eyes gleaming with desire. "Not yet, boy. I want to taste every drop."

He went back to work, his mouth engulfing me again, his tongue working its magic. I was lost in a haze of pleasure, my body on fire. He sucked and teased, his hands gripping my ass, pulling me closer. I could hold back no longer.

"Oh fuck, I'm cumming!" I cried out, my hips bucking uncontrollably.

Jason took me deep into his throat, swallowing around my shaft as I exploded. Wave after wave of pleasure ripped through me, and I shot my load down his throat, my cum hot and thick. He kept sucking, milking my sensitive cock, ensuring he got every last drop.

I collapsed onto the bed, my body trembling from the intensity of the orgasm. Jason crawled up beside me, his lips curved in a satisfied smile.

"That was incredible," I breathed, my eyes still closed. "I've never cum like that before."

He chuckled, his hand stroking my hair. "You're a quick learner, Aaron. And we're not done yet."

I opened my eyes, desire flaring anew as I saw the hunger in his gaze. He kissed me, his tongue invading my mouth, tasting himself on me. I responded eagerly, my hands roaming over his muscular body.

"I want you, Jason," I whispered against his lips. "I want to feel you inside me."

His eyes darkened with passion. "As you wish, boy. But first, let me prepare you."

He positioned me on my hands and knees, my ass raised invitingly. I felt his warm breath on my sensitive hole, and then his tongue, as he rimmed me with slow, deliberate strokes. I moaned, my body on fire, as he licked and teased, driving me wild with pleasure.

After what felt like an eternity of bliss, he stood up, his cock hard and straining against his boxers. He sheathed himself with a condom, his eyes never leaving mine. Then, he lined up his thick shaft with my hole and slowly pushed inside.

I gasped as he stretched me, filling me inch by inch. He paused, letting me adjust to his size, before starting a slow, rhythmic thrusting. His hands gripped my hips, guiding me onto his cock.

"You feel so good, Aaron," he grunted, his voice rough with desire. "So tight around my cock."

I moaned in response, my body moving in sync with his. He picked up the pace, his thrusts becoming harder, deeper. I could feel his balls slapping against my ass, and the sound of our flesh slapping filled the room.

"Oh yes, fuck me, Jason!" I cried out, my body on fire. "Harder, please!"

He obliged, pounding into me with abandon, his hands gripping my hips tightly. I could feel my cock, still sensitive from my earlier orgasm, rubbing against the sheets, adding to the overwhelming pleasure.

"You like being my little slut, don't you?" he growled, his voice filled with lust. "Taking my cock like a good boy."

His words sent me over the edge, and I came again, my cum spurting onto the bed as he fucked me relentlessly. He followed soon after, his cock throbbing inside me as he emptied his load, filling the condom with his hot seed.

We collapsed onto the bed, our bodies glistening with sweat. I turned to face him, my heart still racing.

"That was..." I began, searching for words to describe the experience.

"Incredible?" he suggested, a mischievous smile playing on his lips.

I nodded, my breath still ragged. "I never knew sex could be like this."

He pulled me close, his arms wrapping around me possessively. "There's so much more to explore, Aaron. And I plan to show you everything."

I snuggled into his embrace, feeling a sense of contentment I'd never known before. Little did I know that this was just the beginning of a journey that would change my life forever. A journey of sexual discovery with a man who would teach me just how pleasurable being with another man could be.
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