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Falling for my Boss

​


I have a crush on my boss. There I said it.
It’s out there. However, who wouldn’t have a crush on him. He’s
perfect. Chiseled jaw line. Flawless tanned skin. Perfect brown
hair cut. Not to mention, his athletic frame. Goddamn. The man was
a godsend. I would die a happy woman if we ended up together,
however, I knew that was a pipe dream.

A chubby girl like me had no chance with
him. Like me, there are ten other girls in the office all flaunting
over him. Each one of them looks like a carbon copy of Barbie and
the odds of me and him ever hooking up are slim to none.

Just once I wish I could have the thing I
wanted. I worked my ass off in college, earned my degree, and
became a CPA. I thought if got a good job, the men would come
calling. I was wrong. Despite my high-profile career and decent
paycheck, I was still lonely, but hey at least I got my
vibrator.

I sighed as I reviewed the tax return in
front of me. I hated tax season. The long hours, the stress, mostly
I hate the loneliness. Every day, I come into work at 6 am in the
dark and leave at 7 pm in the dark. It sucked. Tonight, was unusual
for me, as I was stuck on the same return for the last couple of
hours. It was a difficult one causing me not to pay attention to
the time. When I finally finished, I realized that it was after 11
pm, which is later than I usually stay.

“Shit,” I cursed underneath my breath.
Looking out from my office, I could tell that I was the only one
left because the hallway was dark. All of the staff had left, and I
was the only one. Perfect.

I wrapped up what I was doing and prepared
to head home. Honestly, I didn’t know why I was planning on going
home. I would just be at the office in less than seven hours. Might
as well sleep at my desk. The idea of me laying on top of my desk
made me laugh as I walked through the pitch-dark hallway.

As I made my way to the elevator, I was
surprised to see another light on. The light belonged to my boss.
When I poked my head into this office, I was surprised to see he
was still working as well. When he saw me enter he smiled.

“Hannah.” He grinned.

“Victor, your still here?”

“I could say the same about you.”

I laughed. “Yeah, sorry it’s just I wanted
to finish a return before I left. I actually just sent you the work
papers to review.”

Victor nodded, “I saw the email come
through. I’ll take a look at them tomorrow. Good job today.”

“Thank you. Well, I’m heading out. Are you
coming?”

“No, I’m going to wrap up a few things and
then I’ll head out.”

“It’s not healthy to work this long.”

Victor laughed. “You sound like my
mother.”

“She sounds like a smart lady.” I
grinned.

“She’s the best. No, I gotta stay and finish
this, or my boss would have my ass.”

I nodded and began to leave before turning
back at him. “Did you need some help?”

“I would love some help. Thank you. You can
start with that pile over there. I’m reviewing their building
maintenance expenses.”

“Okay.” I sat down and began to review the
account scanning for any irregularities. Ten minutes later I found
a few accounts that didn’t match up and I called out to Victor.

“Yeah, what’s up?” He walked over from his
desk and stood over me.

“Does this look right to you? I don’t think
he can expense this. It looks personal.”

“Hmmm…” Victor leaned closer to me. I could
smell his mountain fresh cologne. Damn he even smells good.

“It’s curious.” He replied. I looked up to
see what he was looking on the report, but to my surprise, his eyes
weren’t on the paper, they were on the cleavage showing in my
blouse. When I caught him staring his eyes quickly darted away and
he coughed.

“Thanks for showing that too me. You can
head home now. I can wrap up.” He snapped, walking away. His whole
demeanor changed in an instant. One minute he wanted me to stay,
the next he was pushing me out.

“Are you sure?” I asked.

“Yes, I’m fine. Have a good night
Hannah.”

I sighed and nodded. “Nite Victor.” Standing
up, I walked towards the door away and stopped. The was something
bothering me. In my mind, I replayed the last minute and all I
could think of was his eyes on me. The way they looked at me told
me something. It felt crazy to think it, but I had to know if he
was feeling what I felt too.

“Victor?”

“Yeah?”

“Can I ask you a personal question?”

“Sure.”

“Do you find me attractive?”

Victor paused his work and stared at me. I
could see the wheels turning in his head.

“I’m not going to tell HR or anything. It’s
just that I find you attractive, and I caught you staring earlier.
So, I just wanted to know.” I mumbled. I always mumbled when I was
nervous. I played with my hands as I asked him, “If you do find me
attractive, and you’re not busy or anything we could go…”

Before I could finish, Victor’s lips were on
my own. It was sudden, aggressive, but I loved every second of it.
When we broke apart, he stared into my eyes. I could tell at that
moment what he was thinking. He wanted me just as much as I wanted
him. He broke away from my lips and held my chin was peering deep
into my eyes.

His thumb stroked my cheek as he whispered,
“I think you are beautiful. I’d liked you since the day I first saw
you. I’d didn’t think you liked me, but now I know. I also know
that I want you.” He breathed deeply after confessing. It was like
a rock was lifted off his chest.

Hearing those words made my body
tremble.

He licked his lip and took deep breath.
There was hesitation on his face, I could tell he wanted more. I
wanted more too.

Without question, I pressed my lips onto
his, kissing him with the same force he used with me. He moaned as
our tongues met and slide against each other. He was a great
kisser. He knew all the little spots that made my skin tickle. His
lips were smooth and the way he moved his tongue over mine was
magical and erotic.

“Can I have you?” He begged.

I nodded.

“No, say it. I need you to tell me you want
me too. Tell me, and I’d take you. Right here. Right now.”

My heart leaped at his words. I wasn’t
prepared to go all the way with him, but with months of waiting for
my moment with him, I didn’t want to squander it. I saw my
opportunity and didn’t want to waste it. This was our moment. I
have him in my arms, and I plan on never letting him go.

“Yes, I want it, Victor. Please don’t
stop.”

I felt his hand slide down my chest. His
fingers undid each button to my blouse, once it was open, he tossed
the shirt aside like a rag. He licked his lips staring at my large
bust. He removed my bra with a flick of his wrist and my breasts
were exposed to him. He dove into my chest, licking and sucking on
my tits. He kneaded them with his hands, and I moaned from the
feeling. Titling my head back, I breathed deeply enjoying the
sensual pleasure that surged through me. I felt his lips on my
neck, sucking and nibbling on my skin. The feeling was erotic and
hot. My toes curled from my wet skin. I soon felt his fingers
crawling down my skirt. He hiked up my dress and pushed my panties
aside. His fingers circled my labia teasing me. Seconds later his
finger slide in, and my legs locked up from the increased
pleasure.

“Damn, your so wet,” he groaned. His fingers
jostled inside of me. His fingers played the perfect tune, going
fast and slow. Every stroke felt better than the last. My chest
felt tight as I gasped for air. I clutched him close as every hair
on my body rose.

“I’ve wanted this for so long,” I
moaned.

“Me too. On the desk.” He commanded.

I obeyed and sat on the edge. Victor
followed and fell on his knees. He drove headfirst into my crotch
and ate me out. His loud slurps echoed off the walls as he drank my
natural nectar. He was like a dehydrated man, attempting to get all
the nutrients he could. Victor was the master at what he did and in
a matter of seconds I was hotter than the sun. My breathing
increased, my heart fluttered, electricity surge though me. That
feeling of weightlessness took over me. My body trembled, and I
felt my climax building. I bit my lip, trying to contain the
brewing explosion, but it was no use. There was no stopping my
pleasure. Seconds later, I screamed as I came.

My legs quaked from the tension, and I could
barely breath as I gasped for air.

Victor stood up and smiled at me. “You
okay?”

“Yeah, I’d be fine.”

“Good, because I’m not done with you
yet.”

“You’re not?”

He shook his head. “Not by a long shot.” He
unbuckled his belt and dropped his pants. His cock was hard and
long as he rubbed himself. “Damn your so sexy.” He muttered.

“So are you. Come here.” I grabbed his tie
and pulled him towards me. He entered me and I moaned. He felt even
better than I’d imagined. I could feel his cock stretch me out.
Slowly he pumped in and out of me. With every thrust he gained more
speed.

“Fuck, you feel so good Hannah.”

“Yeah, you do too. Harder. Fuck me.” I
begged. I lifted
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