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This e-book is meant for sale to adult audiences only. It contains sexually explicit scenes and language which may be considered offensive. All sexually active characters in this work are eighteen (18) years of age or older.

	[image: ]
	 	[image: ]


[image: ]

Chapter 1


[image: ]


Bianca woke up early, the first light of the sun had only just begun to redden the horizon. Smiling, she thought of how bright her life now looked. Yesterday morning she had been on the verge of being evicted from her flat, there had been no money in the bank. Her sex life had dwindled to absolutely nothing since both her former boyfriend and her former girlfriend had left.






And now she had a well-paid job. And not only that, it had come with a sign-up bonus equalling a month's pay. A bonus that would hit her bank account the next day or Monday at the latest. The healthcare benefits were way better than anything she had had before. And while her love life hadn't improved, her sex life definitely had.






Her thoughts wandered back to the day before and the two times she had been taken. Taken in full view of others. Something that would have scared the living shit out of her before, but at `LactoLift Pharmaceuticals` it had felt... normal? She didn't really know how to feel about it. But she had been in a state of constant arousal ever since she had been sent home. So much so that she had given a blow job to a young clerk at the local grocery store.






She stretched under her sheets and then suddenly felt a thickness between her legs. And inside her.






God, I have been sleeping with the dildo inside me.






The afternoon and evening came back to her as new waves of arousal began to flow through her body. She had foregone dinner and went straight to bed, feeling lucky that her latest ex-girlfriend had left behind a short, but thick dildo. She had spent the next hours pleasuring herself thinking about her first day at work and fantasies about what future days at `LactoLift` would bring. Apparently she had fallen asleep at some point between two sessions, or she would surely have removed the dildo.






How slutty is that? She smiled as her hands quickly found her clitoris and an already hard nipple.
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Sitting at her kitchen table sipping the last of the coffee her mind began to think about the medical examination. The image of the huge-breasted Amanda she had seen in the examination chair wouldn't leave her. Just like everything else at the company, there was a blatant display of sex everywhere. Amanda had been sitting with her legs in the stirrups, still with her stay-up stockings and heels on, but with her sex fully displayed. And for no reason as far as Bianca had been able to tell. She was being milked after all. There should have been no reason to put her pussy on display.






That said, she had quickly become more than aroused by the sight and when the doctor had offered her a taste of Amanda's milk her curiosity got the better of her. When she thought about it, she had been extremely horny ever since she had tasted the milk. Even after getting herself off twice before the shower, she was still horny. It was like her mind couldn't think of anything but sex.






Usually, she would have been thinking about her work, and how difficult it would be. But now she could only think about if, or rather how, she would be used when she got to work. And she knew it would be when. She had sort of signed a contract that made sure she would be used.






Come on girl. Get a grip on yourself. She gulped down the last of the coffee and went to her bedroom to get dressed.






Using the little black dress from yesterday was not possible. Well, unless she wanted to show up in a cum-soaked dress. She didn't have much in the way of real office attire, so she picked out an almost knee-long black wet-look skirt that clung to her. Her only white shirt had a stain that wouldn't come off, so she discarded that. Instead, she went for a fairly thin, white top with long sleeves. It wasn't exactly see-through, but very close. She picked a white-laced bra and matching panties.






Sticking to the black heels and stockings from yesterday she was rather pleased with the result. Almost running out of time, she hurried with the make-up but was still pleased with it when she was done. She took a last look in the mirror and nodded to herself. It looked corporate enough, despite the thin top and the wet-look skirt.






She wasn't really surprised that she felt horny again. Every time she thought of what had happened yesterday or thought about what could happen today her pussy got wetter and as she left, her panties were already soaked.
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Arriving at her new work already fifteen minutes after seven she was suddenly afraid that there was no one to let her in. She turned off the car and walked towards the entrance and smiled when she saw light inside. The doors were still locked, but she could see Jennifer behind the counter. Knocking on the doors got the receptionist's attention and then a buzzing sound came from the door, indicating it had unlocked.






"Good morning Miss Wayland. You are early."






"Yes, I didn't want to be late for the first day. Bad impressions and all that."






Jennifer smiled. "Yeah, I know how you feel. But that is just fine. We can get started right away then." She walked around the counter with a digital camera in her hand. "If you would please stand against the wall over there. Then we can get your access card out of the way. Do you want a mirror first? Not that you need it."






"No, I'm good. Thanks though."






A few minutes later Jennifer handed Bianca her new access card and a cardholder.






"You probably know this already, but you have to wear this at all times."






"Yeah, standard procedure I guess."






"It sure is. Okay, please follow me. I will give you a quick tour of the facilities."






She took another route than the day before and pointed out the printer room, a few meeting rooms, where the toilets were. The whole place had a feeling of exclusiveness very unlike anything Bianca
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