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The new position was working out well for me. I could go to any floor at any time without anyone looking over my shoulder.

It wasn't all cake and donuts because it also meant there was no reason for me not to be at the beck and call of most of my bosses.

On the plus side, it did come with very good on-the-job perks.

"Don't you have a plane to catch?" I asked Justine.

"Advantages of having a private jet," Justine grinned as she licked the head of my cock. "It will wait for me to arrive."

"Very nice," I stared down at her as she started sucking my cock for all it's worth.

"Unless you want me to stop?" Justine asked with a grin.

"I doubt he wants that," Cherie smiled as she was sitting on the couch. "What he really likes is when you put his cock through the bottom of your bra," Cherie winked at me.

"Like this?" Justine said as she unbuttoned her shirt and held my cock.

I watched the head of my cock peep through her tits.

"Yes," I said as Justine bounced her big boobs up and down my cock.

"You will have him cum in record time like that," Cherie said.

Having two women in my large office wasn't something I had thought would be on my agenda today. When I saw the schedule, it only said that I had a meeting with Cherie and an associate. I thought it would be another training session, or I had to sit through another boring conference call.

What I didn't think would happen was that Cherie and Justine would walk through my door. Ready to fuck me for over an hour.

"You are holding back," Justine grinned as her big pale white tits bounced up and down. "Remember what we said!"

My cock throbbed as I shot cum up through the gap between her tits; most of it landed on the top of her tits. 

"There we go," Justine grinned. "Now I can go."

Cherie smiled as they both stood up.

I zipped myself up and walked them to the door.

Another good thing about being on this floor was that there was hardly anyone around. It was mostly long, wide hallways with closed office doors of partners and other top-notch associates doing their jobs. No one cared if a door opened and closed because they couldn't hear it in their private offices.

"See you in a week," Cherie said as the two waved at me and walked down the hallway toward the elevator.

"I could get used to this," I grinned as I closed my door.

The hardest part of my job was training and learning new things on a daily basis. Most of it was critical, not something I could brush off or doze off to a lecture or a meeting. The training wheels came off in exactly two weeks, and then I would be on my own, forming projects and teams and getting results.

After two weeks, there would be no more excuses. I would be on call for everyone. Even people in other states and time zones would depend on me to get them answers, forms, or anything they needed to get their job done.

It was exciting and nerve-racking at the same time, but I always liked a good challenge, and this was going to be it. If I could get through this, the sky was the limit.

I had many more meetings to attend and more calls to make. By the time I got out of the building, most of my friends were already at home and probably getting ready for bed.

I knew I had to repeat the same thing the next day. "No rest for the wicked," I said as I lay in my large king-size bed.

The other plus side of this job was the pay. My new salary was almost double what I used to make, so there was a good side and a bad side.

~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~
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"Fuck me!" I shouted as my alarm went off.

It felt like I had just closed my eyes. 'Okay, there was definitely a bad side,' I thought as I got out of bed, just five hours after I had gotten into it.

I felt drained and unmotivated as I went around the house to get ready, but by the time I got into my office and started working, the second or third wind kicked in, and I was prepared to go.

"So, how is it going?" Casey asked.

I was on her floor evaluating the current project they were on. I missed my friends. Even though it had only been just over a week since I took this promotion, it was different going to the bar alone or not hearing about what was happening with them.

"It's alright," I said, looking over some reports and project plans. "Miss you guys."

"Yeah, we were just saying it's been weird not having the voice of reason around," Casey smiled. "Conversations aren't the same."

Casey was right about one thing: it had been weird not correcting people or telling them that the conversation was getting out of hand.

On my floor, everyone was polite, grammar was correct, and no one talked about anything inappropriately.

Then there was the plus side.

"No way!" I said to Nina as she sat in my office.

"Yes," Nina grinned.

"You want to try all of these?" I asked, holding the tablet she had given me.

"Every single one," Nina was beaming from ear to ear.

She gave me the tablet, which had the karma sutra loaded on it, with all the different positions. 

"I don't think my body can twist or bend into some of these positions!" I stated as I swiped through some of the positions.

"We will see," Nina stood up. "You better start working out and getting flexible!" Nina said as she pushed her glasses upward. "It all starts tomorrow!"

My dick throbbed at some of the positions as I knew I would be fucking Nina hard as fuck; other positions made me cringe.

It wasn't all sex and rock and roll; as the saying goes, there was meeting after meeting. I knew I was going to have another late night as I had finished some spreadsheets that needed to be handed in first thing in the morning.

~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~~ 
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"Fuck!" I shouted as I threw off the sheets.

I hated my alarm. Last night, I got in late and barely had four hours of sleep. I knew I was going to be grumpy all day.

The good news was that it was Friday, which meant the weekend. Unlike my other position, where I had to work at least two Saturdays a month, there was no work on the weekends, so I had the weekend to myself.

"You look like shit!" one of the security guards said as I walked into the office building.

"Feel like it," I mumbled.

I knew what I was doing tomorrow, absolutely nothing. I wasn't waking up early or doing anything but lying down in my bed for the whole day.

'Another one down,' I said, rubbing my eyes as I finished another online course. They were starting to ramp up, which meant the people upstairs wanted me to take over my responsibilities sooner rather than later.

I got up and stretched, looking out of my window at the view. We didn't have much of a view, mostly just tree line and the occasional car or vehicle entering or leaving the facility.

It wouldn't be a secret government building if it was in plain sight of everyone with a telescope.

"Back to it," I told myself.

I wanted to be done with most of these online courses by lunchtime. After that, Nina wanted to see me in her office, and I knew that would take up the rest of the day, probably into the late evening.

"You are doing marvelous," my trainer said as I handed in a few of my tests.

Marvin was what my friends would call a bookworm. He wore large-rimmed glasses and was always on time for everything. His office was on the same floor as mine, and it was neat and tidy, with nothing out of place.

The offices up here were very roomy and looked more like small apartments than offices. Each one had a large desk with two monitors, a couch, a small bar or drink area, and one large television monitor and a couch.

Marvin had taken down his television monitor, and now there was a rack with all kinds of books on it.

"You will do great at this job," Marvin said with a hint of doubt.

I chuckled. "You didn't think I was going to be able to do it?"

"When Cherie and the others told me someone from your previous floor would come up, I had many doubts," Marvin revealed.

I knew what people on the upper floors thought of us on that floor. We were hackers and outcasts; people didn't want to associate with us because we did the dirty work. Sure, they were the ones that gave the orders, but we implemented them, going into the cyber world to find information on people and sometimes doing things that were borderline unthinkable.

"Well, I am glad to prove you wrong," I stated.

Marvin looked up. It was the first time since I came up to this floor and had him as a trainer that he actually looked me in the face.

"I am usually not proven wrong," Marvin told me. "But some of these results are better than my own. I am not one to turn my back on facts."

I smiled. "You and Nina from human resources would get along great!"

"No," Marvin shook his face. It looked like fear had come over him. "She scares me!"

I laughed at that. "Sometimes she scares me too," I revealed. 'Especially when she gets extremely horny,' I thought.

"Please don't tell anyone that," Marvin said.

"Your secret is safe with me," I winked.

~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~
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"That is good information to know," Nina said as she looked at me.

My cock nestled neatly between her tits as her bra bounced up and down.

"I hope you will give him hell?" I asked.

"You have no idea what information I have on that needle dick prick!" Nina winked as she lifted her chest off my cock.

She stood up slowly. "Now that I got you all warmed up," Nina grinned.

She pulled me to a standing position.

"Fuck!" I said as she leaped into my arms.

Her legs and arms wrapped around me like an octopus.

"Fuck me!" Nina ordered.

I lowered her onto my cock as she kept her legs wrapped around me.

"Yes!" Nina yelled as I bounced her up and down. "Take out your frustration out on me!"

"If you want!" I said as I pulled her off.

I had looked at that book most of the night, which is one reason I went to sleep later than I should have.

I positioned Nina on the floor, slightly next to her desk.

She was folded in half, with her legs over her head and only her shoulders and part of her neck on the floor.

The pile driver position looked the most interesting to me, and as I fucked her in this position, it made me feel in control of her for once.

I knew Nina would get me back for this but for right now. I loved fucking her tight hole, pounding my cock downward into her.

"Fucking take it, you horny slut!"

Nina could barely talk as her big tits were in her face.

I had full control of her body, and I wondered if I could push her feet all the forward so they touched the ground behind her head.

"That's all you got!" Nina said, challenging me.

I took my cock out of her wet cunt and aimed it for the opening of her ass. "Do it!" Nina snarled. "Fuck my ass!"

In this position, both holes were there for my enjoyment.

I pushed my cock into her ass and held on to her feet as I fucked it.

"Yes!" Nina shouted as I stared down at her. "I want you to fuck it hard, fuck my ass with that big black cock!"

"As you want," I said as I fucked it hard, then took it out and put it back in her wet cunt.

Back and forth, I went from one hole to the other.

Nina was my fuck toy, and I was enjoying every moment of fucking her like she was nothing but a sex doll.

I finally came inside her tight ass.

"Next week, you are mine!" Nina said as she got up.

Her nice professional clothes looked wrinkled, her usually neat hair looked out of place, and she was sweating.

The way Nina looked at me, I knew she would be ready to go again. "Next week," I grinned.

"Or sooner," Nina grinned.

I knew I could go another round or two, but I also had a few things I needed to finish before I headed home.

"Rain check," I told her as I picked up my clothes.

"Until next time," Nina winked.

I barely got my pants on before she rushed me to the door. Luckily, it was late, and no one was around, or someone
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