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“You’ve been begging for it,” He groans in my ear as he pulls my skirt up with his strong hands in a rush. “Now you have it.” 

I arch my back to welcome the tip of his cock, the cold surface of the wall crushing against my cheeks by the sheer force of his weight pushing me from behind. 

My pussy is soaking wet, easing the forceful entry of his engorged cock and making sure I enjoy it. 

A silent moan escapes my lips as my walls stretch to accommodate his big, juicy cock that penetrates me deep wit a single thrust. 

“Take it all in, babe,” Derek whispers in my ear, “You’re gonna be walking around all day with my cum leaking out of your hungry pussy.” 

Yeah,” I moan as his fingers dug onto my hips, pulling my ass up to meet his thrusts, “Mark me with that sticky white cum!” 

My breasts are crushed against the wall, sending an ache throughout my body that is hard to ignore. Derek’s thrusts become harder, but I know that we have to keep quiet if we don’t want to get caught. 

You see, we are in the janitor's closet in our office and although it is lunchtime and not many people are in the office as of now, there is always a chance that a coworker might hear us and come inside. 

And even though the idea of getting caught makes my skin tingle with excitement, rationally I know it would be the worst thing imaginable. 

I have a reputation in this office as a hardworking businesswoman and I would like to keep it that way.  

Derek doesn’t seem to care as his cock twitches against my walls and he groans a primal groan. 

“Shh,” I moan, my voice hoarse with lust as I take his forceful thrust, “We don’t want anyone to hear us.” 

My legs are trembling with the pleasure I receive from his cock and the fear of getting caught isn’t helping either the idea of someone walking in on us is hot, even though I’ve been dreading it ever since we’ve started hooking up with Derek one month ago. 

“I don’t care,” He pulls his cock out until only the tip of it is inside me. My body squirms with a need to be filled again as he takes an annoying pause. “I bet they would want to join me in fucking the hottest chick in the office.” 

Him calling me a chick like a college student isn’t so hot, but the idea of being shared with others makes my pussy quiver and when he rams his cock all the way up inside and fills me up completely, my body convulses with the pleasure. 

“Yeah?” I say, “You want to get me ripped apart by a gang of men?” 

His cock throbs harder against my clenching walls, telling me he enjoys the idea as much as I do. 

“Yes, babe,” He says, quickening his pace and going in and out of my eager pussy at an increasing pace. “I want you to suck on my cock while you’re being torn apart by others. You’ll be covered with cum.” 

“I want that too,” I respond as my vision becomes blurry with the pleasure overtaking my body. 

The cold and damp air around us hugs my bare ass cheeks and the only heat I have down below is from his engorged cock. All the sensation has concentrated on where his big dick is penetrating me and it feels great. 

I arch my back and push myself further towards him to have him deeper inside, but Derek pulls out again, leaving me hanging. 

I can hear the smirk on his face when he speaks. 

“I bet you do, you slut,” He says. 

Before I can say anything else, my entrance clenches around his tip desperately and in response, he grabs my hair and pulls it back forcefully, making my eyes tear up. “You want to fuck all the men, don’t you? You can never have enough because you are a slut!” 

He thrusts deep inside my clenching pussy, shutting down the response that is at my lips and forcing me to take him in deep. My juices coat his thick shaft and once again my pussy desperately clenches hard to accommodate his big and juicy cock. 

Fuck.

I love how he feels inside me.

“You’re gonna get it!” He groans and he thrusts in and out of me at an increasing pace. “You asked for it. By the end of this day, you will be covered with cum!” 

“Yes!” I shout, not caring who hears us anymore.  

My body convulses with the pleasure that rolls through me like a wave, awakening every sensitive spot on my body and making my pussy throb hard.  

I can feel my nipples hardening and getting crushed against the wall because of Derek’s weight pinning me down against it and all I can do is enjoy the pleasure mixed in with the pain as my orgasm hits me hard. 

“You won’t be able to walk for at least a week!” Derek continues, his cock going in and out of me quickly as he rams it in deep with one pound after another.   

My pussy encroaches around his hard cock as my mind gets foggy with the intense sensation that overtakes me. 

Derek’s cock starts twitching inside me as my clenching pussy draws him over the edge and I can feel his load traveling on his shaft to be spurted deep inside me.

He lets out a groan and pins me even harder against the wall, thrusting deep inside as his cock jerks. 

I know he is coming and it adds to my pleasure as my orgasm builds up to its climax. 

His cock starts to twitch violently against my fertile womb, his fingers dug onto my skin as if he is claiming my body as his.

“Your...sucking...me...dry!” He groans as his cock explodes inside me.  

My orgasm reaches its climax just as he unloads his seeds deep inside me. Our hot bodies intertwine in a messy and dirty lust as our breathing becomes heavy. My pussy clenches around his pulsating cock, making sure every last drop of his sticky white load is sucked inside me as we both linger in the pleasure. 

Once my body relaxes, I open my eyes but all I can see under the dim lights of the janitor’s closet are a few cleaning supplies on the shelves. 

My underwear is on my ankles and my skirt is pulled up to my waist, but other than that, I look like a proper businesswoman. 

If I didn’t have my colleague's semi-erect cock inside my pussy that is. 

Derek grabs my hips and pulls himself off, his cock leaving my aching pussy with a wet pop sound.  

He doesn’t help me get my skirt down, that I have to do myself. But when I get on my knees to grab my underwear and pull it up, Derek holds me by the hair and makes me straighten. 

We are standing very close in this tight space, so as he makes me meet his eyes, there is nowhere to escape. 

“Leave that,” he says, pointing at my underwear on the floor. “I want my cum to drip down to your legs when you get out.”

I smile.  

“It’s already dripping down,” I respond licking my lips. 

“Good,” He says, his gaze darkening. “The others should know who really owns that pussy.” 
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[image: ]


“NOT GONNA HAPPEN,” I say, meeting Derek’s eyes with a scorned look. 

We are in the meeting room all alone since we stayed behind after the meeting to talk. 

Correction, Derek wanted to talk. 

“Why not?” Derek responds, relaxing his tie and meeting my eyes.

His dark green eyes and gorgeous face are the main reasons I agreed to fuck him, even though I never considered myself to be the sort of girl who would fuck a guy in the brooms closet. But Derek is hot with a ripped body and the thought of having his cock inside me was too hot to refuse. 

So for the past month, we’ve been fucking like newlyweds in every spot we could find. His office, my office, the ladies' room, the men’s room, and even the elevator once. 

It didn’t matter how dangerous it was. 

All I could think about was to reach that release my whole body craved like a real slut. 

And Derek was always there to provide.  

But then again, maybe this was all a mistake. 

“Because even though we say things like that while we’re fucking, I am not a slut," I respond, tugging my skirt down under the table subconsciously.

Derek’s grin tells me he has another idea of my slut status, but he doesn’t say it since he knows that would piss me off. 

“But I felt how your pussy quivered around my cock when I talked about sharing you,” he says, “You liked it.”

“Sure,” I respond, leaning against the meeting room table. “As a fantasy, but I would never...”

“Never what?” Derek says, “Fuck more than one man?”

“Yeah,” I respond, my expression stubborn as I meet his eyes defiantly. 

Derek’s smile makes me scared that he has something else up his sleeve.   

“Not even if it’s Sebastian?” He says with a wide grin.

I pause. 

Sebastian is the cute key accounts manager who comes to work late every day because he has a strict working out schedule he apparently cleared with the boss when he took the job. He is ripped, tall, black and very cute. 

I hesitate and Derek catches it immediately.  

“Or even if it’s Owen?” Derek’s smile widens and his eyes sparkle with amusement. 

Owen is also very handsome, which I assume is why Derek is choosing them as examples. But despite Owen’s chiseled jaw and cute dimples that make me want to go down on my knees and watch his expression from below as I suck his cock every time I lay eyes on him, I can’t be saying yes now. 

Or can I?

“Come on, Danielle,”  Derek says, “You want it. I know you do.” 

“That doesn’t matter,” I respond, “I am not gonna
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