
Falling for the Big Boss

By Serena Synn

Copyright ©2017

Synn with Me Publishing

Serena Synn



  	
	    
	      Also by Serena Synn

	    

      
	    
          
        
          
	          Naughty Adult Party Games: Turn Your House Party Into A Swinging Event

          
        
          
	          Sharing My Husband

          
        
          
	          Taken by The Wolf

          
        
          
	          My Husband and His Brother

          
        
          
	          Fist Me, Please

          
        
          
	          Sex Shop of Horrors: A Modern Frankenstein Tale  With an Erotic Twist

          
        
          
	          Satisfying a Monster

          
        
          
	          Naughty Adult Party Games Halloween Edition: Turn Your Halloween Party Into A Swinging Event

          
        
          
	          The Fortune Teller's Secret

          
        
          
	          Fisting Gillian

          
        
          
	          In the Fog

          
        
          
	          The Lonely Succubus

          
        
          
	          Santa and the Succubus

          
        
          
	          The Cuckquean Wife’s Hot Summer Fun

          
        
          
	          The Cuckquean Wife’s Valentine Surprise

          
        
          
	          Cuckquean Tales: Sexy Stories of Wives That Love to Share

          
        
          
	          Dirty Pretty Doll

          
        
          
	          At the Master's Mercy

          
        
          
	          Falling for the Big Boss

          
        
          
	          Seducing Santa

          
        
          
	          The Christmas Cuckcake

          
        
          
	          Searching: An Erotic Vampire Story

          
        
          
	          Manifest the Sex Life You Crave: Using the Law of Attraction, Magick Spells, Aromatherapy, Feng Shui, and Hoodoo

          
        
          
	          Cuckquean’s Night Out

          
        
          
	          The Cuckquean's French Maid

          
        
          
	          Property of the North Pole

          
        
          
	          Happy Howlidays

          
        
      

      
    
	    
	      
	      Watch for more at Serena Synn’s site.

	      
	    

	  
    


Table of Contents

Title Page

Copyright Page

Also By Serena Synn

Falling for the Big Boss

Sign up for Serena Synn's Mailing List

Falling for the Big Boss

I crave big things in my cunt. I love the feel of being ripped open, of being stretched to the limit and then opened even farther. 

Monster cocks, massive toys, big fists, bottles...I am beyond being a size queen.

I am always looking for something bigger and better to shove in my loose hole; I have to work so hard to make things fit. But the stretching is part of the fun.

I will wait months in between large insertions just to let my pussy tighten back up so I can loosen it all over again. The pain is a high I can’t even begin to explain.

It’s been months since I’ve fucked anything. I have been almost sexless...not a cock, not even a finger in my pussy for the past three months...just so I could tighten up.

I’m so horny. I masturbate every day, sometimes several times a day. But I limit myself to just rubbing my clit and playing with my outer labia.

It’s like I’m a virgin all over again, willing to do anything except get penetrated. I even shoved a dildo in my ass because I craved something inside me so bad- and I’m not an anal girl at all. I’m all about the pussy.

So I decided today is the day. I’m going to rip my pussy wide. I have toys and bottle picked out so I can start small then work my way up to something huge. 

I could barely get through work. My pussy was soaking my panties by lunch time. I kept squirming and squeezing my thighs together. 

Unfortunately, it didn’t go unnoticed.

“Kayla, come into my office,” Charles, my boss, requested right after lunch.

“Is something wrong, sir?” I asked worriedly.

He leaned back in his office chair, fingers laced together over his chest. Muscles bulged through his suit. Charles is a big black guy. Massive actually. Linebacker size. In fact, he played pro football until he blew his knee out two seasons in. Since then he’d been riding a desk. But the man must still work out because DAMN his muscles have muscles.

He’s about fifteen years older than me and even though he is soft spoken and polite, he cuts a stern and menacing figure. Especially when he looms over my five foot tall, hundred pound self. He is easily three times my size and weight. I am sure one of his arms are bigger than my body.

I suddenly started wondering about the size of his cock. Is it true what they say about black guys?

Oh my god, I chided myself, could I be more racist? Wait, is that racist? What if it is the truth?

Shit. I was too horny. It had been too long since I had dick. I was going to lose my mind right here in his office.

“Kayla?” His deep baritone voice probed.

I shook myself, “What, sir? I’m sorry, what did you say?”

“I said, you tell me.”

I must have looked puzzled.  He said, “You asked if something was wrong and I said, you tell me.”

“Oh, yes. I mean, no. Sir...”

“Kayla, you seem very distracted today. It’s not like you. You are one of my best employees. You work is always done on time and you go above and beyond. Today you have not accomplished anything. I’ve been watching you. You are all over the place, flushed, and you seem very frazzled. Are you feeling alright?”

“Yes, sorry, I’m just...having a day sir.”

“Perhaps I can help. Lock the door.”

“Sir?” Oh god, what was going on? Was I going to be punished? Was he firing me? Shit, this man could break me with his bare hands. I started shaking as I locked the door. 

When I turned back to Charles he was standing and removing his suit jacket. Then he started loosening his tie.

“I know women. It is one thing I’m really good at, reading their needs. And what you need, Kayla is some dick.”

I gasped. My kind, polite, professional boss of the past three years, who had never made one sexist comment, or cast a sexual glance my way was offering to fuck me.

My pussy trembled. Hell, my entire body trembled. I loved big things and this was the largest man I’d ever seen. Suddenly the thought of having sex with him was much more appealing than the naughty toys and taboo bottles I had waiting at home for me.

I took a step toward him and my legs gave out. I crumpled to the floor.

He scooped me off the floor like I weighed nothing and deposited me onto the leather sofa.

“Did I get it wrong? Are you actually ill?” Dark chocolate eyes stared at me with concern.

I smiled, “You didn’t get it wrong. I’m just so...overwhelmed, I guess, by your offer. I had no idea you looked at me like that.”

“Kayla, you are a beautiful woman. Gorgeous woman. A tiny package of curves and sex appeal. Bedroom blue eyes, a Cupid ’s bow mouth that begs to be kissed, silky chestnut hair I’ve been dying to run my fingers through, and skin the color of fresh morning snow- soft and sparkling. I have wanted to just reach out and touch you for so long. But I kept my desire for you under wraps. Seeing you flustered and so erotically charged today...I just couldn’t do it anymore.”

“Erotically charged?” I asked horrified. Had anyone else noticed?

“Your nipples are so hard they are poking through your top, you keep running your hands up and down your body, and you keep pressing your thighs together. And your overall mental state has been distracted, to say the least.”  He must have seen the horror in my eyes because he rushed to continue. “Don
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