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“So, looking at this quarter’s financial report, we can see...” Howard droned on during the Zoom meeting that Greg had no choice but to attend. He was in his home office and had on a dress shirt, tie, and blazer for the meeting but only his boxers on underneath. The camera was on so Greg pretended to be alert and listening with interest to Howard Davis who was the CFO for the tech company that he worked at. There were about 30 people in the meeting and some of them had their cameras off as it was required for them but Greg had to just in case any questions were fielded his way as he was the Senior Account Analyst at the company.

Greg glanced at his cellphone which was to the right of his keyboard on his desk. Is she really going to come over right now? He thought with excitement. One of his legs was bouncing up and down with excitement under his desk. She had to be joking, right? She wasn’t really going to come over and...

The doorbell rang and Greg’s heart started to pound so hard in his chest. He quickly turned off his camera and ran to the door. When he opened the door, there she was! His sexy sissy girlfriend!

Myra stood in the doorway dressed in a light green summer dress that clung to her small frame. On her feet were sandals that showed off her cute feet with her toenails painted white. Her short brown hair was combed back and on her lips was light pink lipstick. There was a big playful grin on her lips as she looked at him. Her eyes went from his work attire on top and then to his boxers.

“Hi, baby. I see you are ready for me!” Myra said in that sweet voice of hers. She motioned to his boxers and when Greg looked down, he saw that he was very hard with the head of his cock poking through the opening of it.

Myra giggled and then she put her hand on his bulge. “Come on, let me take care of this for you while you have your meeting.” Her fingers danced along his cock which made it throb so very hard. Precum started to leak out from his slit. She stepped inside and closed the door behind her. Her fingers moved so fast that in a flash Greg’s boxers were off and his hard cock was in her hand.

Greg laughed in excitement. “I can’t believe you actually came over! I thought you were joking about coming over here and sucking my cock!”

Myra led him by his hard cock back to his office. “I never joke about sucking that cock, baby. Sit down and get back to that meeting before you get in trouble.” She gently pushed Greg into his chair and he sat down with his cock bouncing up and down.

Myra slowly got down to her knees on the carpeted floor and took Greg’s cock in her hand. She smiled as she felt it throb and some of his precum leaked out of his slit. “Get back to work, baby, and let me have some fun with this lovely cock.”

Greg sat up in the chair and aimed the camera a little higher so that no one would see a head bobbing up and down in his lap then he turned on the camera and kept the audio off.

“We are hoping to push past last month’s profit margins...” Todd Vance who was the Director of Finances spoke as he read off the PowerPoint slide.

Greg looked down at Myra who was watching him with a grin. 

“Ready?” She asked him as she put a finger on his frenulum and slowly massaged it. Greg had to grit his teeth as the pleasure was so immediate. Precum began to trickle from his slit down to her finger.

“Mmhmm,” Greg mumbled.

Myra giggled and then she wrapped her lips around his cock. Greg moaned into his mouth and pretended that he was very interested in what Todd was saying. Myra tongue moved all over the head of his cock and scooped up the precum that was all over it. She then began to move her lips up and down the length of him. Greg almost let out a moan but kept his mouth shut and instead put a smile on his face.

“Mmmm! You taste so good, baby! Can you give me some more precum?” Myra whispered as she licked along his shaft.

Greg’s cock throbbed in her hand and more of his precum seeped out from his slit.

“There we go!” Myra put his cock back into his mouth and sucked it harder. Greg had to put an arm on his desk to steady himself. He felt like he was going to slide out of his chair and into the wonders of Myra’s mouth. He glanced down at her head which was bobbing so fast in his lap. His cock was wet from her saliva and some of it was dripping onto his balls.

“Mmm!” Greg moaned with a closed mouth. He could feel his balls beginning to tighten as they were eager to spurt out all of his semen into Myra’s mouth. Greg wanted to cum but seeing Myra in that sundress had given him other ideas. 

He quickly turned the camera off and let out a loud moan. “Fuck that feels so fucking good, baby!”

Myra looked at him as she sucked his cock. She winked at him and then deepthroated his cock.

“Fuck!” Greg bucked forward in his chair and felt his balls get even tighter. “You are going to make me cum! But, wait, baby! Stand up for me.”

Myra took his cock out of her mouth with a loud popping sound. Her saliva was all over his hard throbbing cock. “Stand up?”

“Yes,” Greg grinned.

Myra stood up and Greg lifted up the front of her sundress. She had on light green panties that covered her tiny cock which she called her ‘clitty’. Greg smiled as he looked at it before he slowly pulled her panties down.

Myra giggled. “Are you sure about this, baby? Won’t you miss your meeting?”

Greg laughed as he could hear the teasing in Myra’s voice. “Oh, I am sure! The meeting can wait. I can still hear them droning on.” He leaned over and kissed Myra’s tiny cock before he took it in his mouth. He gently sucked on it until it got hard. Myra moaned and watched him. He could taste Myra’s precum in his mouth and he slurped it up.

“Mmm. I love this clitty of yours, baby!” Greg said. Her clitty was fully erect and its tiny length didn’t look any different than when she was soft. He kissed it again and gave it a long lick before he put his hands on her ass. He spanked Myra’s ass which made her giggle.

“Turn around and bend over, baby.”

“Oooh!” Myra laughed. She turned around and bent over in front of him. Greg quickly glanced at the screen and saw that his Director was still going through the slides. His CFO had even turned off his camera. Greg lifted up Myra’s dress and looked at her nice ass. Her cheeks were round as he gently spanked each one before kissing
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