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"Are you okay?" Diane asked as I sat at my desk.

"Yeah," I smiled as I felt her huge breasts pressed against my neck. "Why?"

"You seemed tense at the meeting earlier," Diane said, pushing her immense tits further against my neck.

'God, they can nearly tit fuck my head!' I thought as I felt them push against the back of my head.

"Yeah, that HR meeting yesterday was a bit of a doozy," I answered.

"Yeah, Nina can be a bit of a hard ass," Diane said.

'I was balls deep in that ass yesterday,' I thought.

Remembering Nina's pert ass bouncing up and down on my cock. The bitch nearly tore my dick off!

"Well, if you ever want to release some of that tension, you know where to find me," Diane teased.

"Actually," I spun in my office chair. "I was thinking of something that would help."

"And, what's that?" Diane asked.

"Do you remember that conversation about Kenny's ex-girlfriend?"

Diane smiled; her hands went to her tits, and she smoothed out her tight buttoned white shirt. "Yes, I do, actually."

"Was thinking of going further in depth about different ways to go about it," I smiled as one of the other workers walked past us.

"Oh, there are many ways," Diane grinned. "Some of them require no work on the other participant's part. Come by my office later, and I will show you."

"Thanks, just what I wanted to hear," I turned back to my monitor.

I got down to working on the project at hand.

'My office, now!' the message went across my screen.

It was in the office messenger system. The message came from Nina.

'What now?' I thought as I locked my computer and headed for the elevator.

~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ 
[image: ]


"THANK YOU," NINA SAID to one of her coworkers, another HR representative.

"Come in," she motioned to me.

"Good luck!" the rep said as we passed each other.

Nina was wearing her usual black and white combination.

"What is this about?" I asked as Nina closed the door behind me.

"This!" Nina violently pushed me against the wall and grabbed my crotch.

"You got it yesterday," I said as Nina knelt on the floor.

"That was yesterday!" Nina said as she quickly unbuckled my belt and yanked my pants to the floor. I have a lot of built-up tension that is not being satisfied by my ill-equipped husband."

"I can see," I looked at Nina's wild eyes behind her rimmed glasses.

"mmm," Nina moaned as she took my cock into her mouth. "This is what I wanted, this is the cock I should have married, then I would be satisfied."

"Shouldn't have married him in the first place if he didn't have what you wanted," I said, looking down at her.

"I want your cock, not your opinion," Nina stated as she started sucking my cock.

"Yes ma'am," I said. "If you only want my cock, then so be it!"

I grabbed Nina by the hair and dragged her across the floor to her table. "Get on it, now!"

"Yes!" Nina growled as she pushed items on the table onto the floor, clearing a space.

She laid out on her back with her head falling off the side.

"You only get three times to stop me," I said as I pushed my cock into her wide-open mouth. "That's it!"

I fucked Nina's mouth. I tore open her white buttoned top and squeezed her tits. They were nowhere near the size of Diane's, but they would do for now.

I used Nina's mouth as a fuck hole. Slamming my cock in and out of it. I watched as the pale white skin around her throat swelled as my cock entered it, then returned to normal as I pulled out.

Nina rapidly tapped my leg, signaling she needed to breathe.

A loud gasp escaped her mouth as she took a deep breath.

"That's one," I said as I slammed my cock back home into her mouth and straight down her throat.

I held it inside for a few seconds, admiring the stretched skin around her throat. Then I started fucking her mouth harder than I did before.

"This is what you wanted, right?" I yelled, pounding away at her mouth.

Again, Nina tapped my leg.

She made a louder gasp this time and tried to hold me back from entering her mouth. "A few more seconds," Nina said.

"I want your mouth, not your pleads," I smiled as I pushed her hand away from my hip and pushed my cock into her mouth.

"You're a fucking cum dump now," I said. "You don't call me, I call you!"

Nina's head knocked backward as I used her mouth.

"Fuck yes!" I growled as I was near to cumming.

'Fucking cum dump bitch!' I thought as I squeezed her tits hard and pinched on the bright pink nipples.

"Tomorrow I am going to cum in that married snatch," I said as I pulled my cock out so she could breathe. "But today I am going to cum in that bitchy mouth of yours!"

"You haven't yet!" Nina spat as she opened her mouth. "Less talking and more doing!"

I shoved my cock back in. This time, I fucked with anger. 'How dare this prissy, stuck up, HR bitch of a woman tell me what to do!' I thought as I fucked her mouth.

'I was the one fucking her!' I thought.

I slammed my cock into her mouth and down her throat and held it. I grunted and held onto her tits as I pushed forward, standing on the tips of my toes as I dumped my cum down Nina's throat.

"Take it you fucking slut!" I yelled.

When I pulled my cock out of her drooling mouth. Nina quickly turned around. She slapped my face hard.

"Next time, you will give me no breaks!" Nina yelled. "And you will only pull your cock out of me when I let you," she said as she took off her white shirt. "I was finished licking it clean, I want all your cum, not most of it. Do you understand!"

Nina took out a white shirt from her drawer.

I was about to say something when she stared at me. "You can go now," she said, pointing to the door.

I slammed the door closed as I exited.

'That fucking bitch!' I thought as I walked toward the elevator.

"She can get under your skin, can't she?" One of the other HR reps said as I walked past his desk.

"Like no other," I replied.

~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~
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"WHAT'S WRONG WITH YOU?" Casey asked as we met for lunch.

"Did you see that message from that..." I stopped myself. I had so many words on my mind for Nina, but none were suitable. "Nina?"

"Yeah," Casey looked at me. "What did she want?"

"Rip me a new one," I answered as I ate my burrito. "Thinks I am not doing a good job or something, needs me to better!"

"I would go straight to Diane," Casey told me. "I bet Diane could help with that problem."

"Nah," I shook my head. "Then it will seem like she was right."

'I will show that bitch tomorrow!' I thought. 'I am going to fuck her into oblivion!'

"You sure are taking this personally," Kenny laughed. "She touched a nerve, huh?"

"You have no idea!" I responded.

I typed away at my keyboard, still angry about Nina and the way she slapped me and looked at me like I was a child.

'Fuck her and her rimmed glasses!' I thought as my fingers hit the keyboard. 'How did they stay on anyway, I was fucking her hard, they should have fell off and broke on the floor!'

As I thought about it, she had kept them on yesterday while she was riding my cock. Did her glasses ever come off? Could they come off?

The day progressed, and I saw others leaving, including Casey and the others.

"Staying late, huh?" one of my coworkers asked as they left.

"Yeah, got a few things I got to catch up on," I responded.

"Don't stay too late, just because you are salary now, doesn't mean you have to be a slave to this place," he smiled.

"Definitely," I watched as he left.

'The last one,' I smiled as I locked up my computer and headed for Diane's office.

My saving grace, I walked into her office, and immediately Diane smiled.

"Thought you had changed your mind," she beamed as I sat in the chair.

"Nah, had to make sure everyone was gone," I grinned as Diane got up and walked around the desk.

"Good call," Diane said. "So, about that subject matter."

"Yes," I replied.

"Kenny's girlfriend or ex-girlfriend, could have done things differently," Diane said as she unbuttoned her shirt.

"Not only the guy sitting on her chest?" I asked as Diane knelt before me.

"Truthfully, it's not one of my favorites," Diane said. "So, I don't blame her there."

Diane took off her shirt and put it on the floor, not like Nina, who had ripped hers open.

"Now, I liked the last time, but this is my favorite of all," Diane said as she grabbed my cock out of my pants and held it.

I watched as it went under her bra and between her tits.

"Ta Da!" Diane grinned. "No hands needed!' 

"That is great," I smiled.

"This is the best part," Diane put her hands behind her. She bounced her body up and down. "Hands free, and still gets the job done."

"I don't think Kenny's girlfriend is as equipped as you are," I said as I looked at Diane's massive tits bounce up and down on my cock.

"To tell the truth, not many women are equipped like me," Diane winked. "I hope this is helping your tension?"

"Oh yeah," I responded as I watched her tits bounce.

"If this doesn't work," Diane said as she undid her bra. "You could tell Kenny or any other of your friends that their girlfriends could go with the other option which is just," she smiled as her hands went to the sides of her tits.

"Pound away at it," Diane said as she bounced and smacked her tits onto my cock. "It's much messier and a lot more work," Diane smiled as she tit fucked me. "But it gets the job done."

"What if he wants more than just her tits?" I asked.

"Oh, that's easy," Diane got up.

She turned around, and her curvy ass backed towards me as she lifted her skirt.

"Fuck!" I exhaled as her tight cunt gripped my cock as she lowered herself onto my cock.

"See, immediate response," Diane said as she slowly started to bounce onto my cock. "This way he gets the best of both worlds," Diane stated. "If he likes her ass, he gets to see it bounce on him, like this,"

Diane bounced hard and fast, and the smacking sound of her body hitting mine filled her office. "And if he likes her tits," she grabbed my hands and pulled them around.

"Definitely like this," I said as I squeezed her enormous tits.

"It's a nice one for me, too," Diane said, "But not my favorite."

"What is a favorite of yours?" I asked.

I paused and then remembered to make it seem like it wasn't about us. "Just so I could pass it along if it's a favorite for one of them, of course."

"Absolutely, you have to tell your male friends to ask their partners what their favorites are," Diane said, standing up. "You are very astute!"

Diane bent over the desk and looked back at me. "This is my favorite," she said. "I know many women don't like it, because they are bent over and not in control as well as many..."

I pushed my cock into her.

"I can see why men like it," I said as I started to fuck her.

Diane's hands gripped the desk as I started to fuck her hard.

"It's much easier for..." Diane started to say. "For him to release his tensions as well as dump any bad or negative emotions, in this...." Diane paused as I grabbed her long red hair.

"I agree!" I fucked her, and Diane's ass looked perfect.

The next time I fucked her, I would think of a way to get my cock into her ass, but tonight I was close to cumming inside her tight pussy.

"Don't hold back now. Remember that negative emotions are bad for you," Diane said. You can dump them anytime; it's what I am here for."

"Thank you!" I said as I pushed forward and came inside her.

I emptied my cum into her and patted her ass.

"There's no need to thank me," Diane smiled. Like I said, my door and my service are always open to you."

"I will remember that," I said, pulling up my pants.

"Have a good night," Diane went back to her chair.

"You too," I waved.

~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ 
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I YAWNED AS I TURNED off my television and started to head to bed.

"What the fuck!" I said as the doorbell rang.

My phone was in my bedroom so I couldn't look at the doorbell camera.

"Who is it?" I asked as I got to the
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