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            "Her nails scraped his back as he filled her, driving deep, setting a tempo that matched the pounding of their hearts."

      

    


Mr. Maxwell's office was a bastion of power, the kind that whispered authority with every meticulously arranged paperclip and the faint scent of his cologne lingering in the air. The floor-to-ceiling windows framed the bustling cityscape outside, a silent testament to the empire he had built. As the sun dipped below the horizon, painting the sky with a fiery kiss of goodbye, Lucy, the intern, found herself standing before him, her heart racing like a wild stallion in the grip of a tornado. She had seen the way he looked at her, the way his eyes lingered on the curve of her neck, the way his smile grew when she walked into the room. The tension was palpable, a living, breathing entity that seemed to pulse in time with the rhythm of her breath.

He approached her, his steps measured and deliberate, a man who knew exactly what he wanted. The office was eerily quiet, the usual cacophony of ringing phones and clacking keyboards replaced by the symphony of their muffled whispers and the occasional rustle of papers. His hand brushed against hers as he leaned over the desk, and she felt the electricity dance between them, a secret promise of things to come. He leaned closer, his breath hot against her ear, and whispered, "Are you sure about this?" His voice was a seductive purr that seemed to stroke every nerve in her body, leaving her trembling with anticipation.

Her nod was almost imperceptible, but it was enough. He took it as the invitation it was meant to be, pulling her into his arms with a passion that surprised even her. The desk was cold and unforgiving against her back, a stark contrast to the heat of his body pressing against hers. His lips claimed hers in a kiss that spoke of hunger and desire, a kiss that held the promise of a night neither of them would soon forget. It was a kiss that shattered the last of Lucy's defenses, leaving her a willing participant in this illicit dance.

As the passion grew, so did the urgency, and soon their clothes were scattered like leaves in the autumn wind. The air grew thick with it, wrapping around them like a warm blanket, a cocoon of lust that shielded them from the outside world. His hands roamed her body, leaving a trail of fire in their wake, and she arched into his touch, a silent plea for more. The office chair creaked in protest as he lifted her onto it, never breaking the contact of their lips. The thrill of being so close to him, so exposed and vulnerable in a place where they were never meant to be, only served to fuel the inferno between them.

The world outside ceased to exist as their bodies moved in perfect harmony, each touch, each caress, each gasp of pleasure a secret language that only they could understand. The office lights flickered in silent approval, casting shadows that danced on the
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