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Chapter O​ne: Off Guard
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"Say something," Ally said as she looked at me.

"I..." I was still shocked at what she had just confessed.

"While your brain is processing, why don't you take these out there," Ally turned to me with a platter of small subs.

"Okay," I simply nodded.

I walked out of the kitchen and headed into their living room.

The other guys were watching the big game. I looked at Mike with a glance.

"Everything okay buddy?" he looked back at me.

"Yeah, sure," I answered with a grin.

"You sure you don't want to watch the game?" Emanuel asked.

"Uh, not really," I shook my head.

I had come over to talk to Ally about some reports she had problems with, and I got roped into helping her with the food for the big game and her husband's friends.

"Timothy isn't into baseball," Mike nodded. "Isn't that right?"

"Yeah," I gathered up some of the empty beer cans and other things and headed back to the kitchen.

Ally stood there next to the stove. "The pizza's should be ready soon!" she yelled.

"Thanks!" Mike barked back.

"Now," Ally took the cans from me and threw them in the trash. "You going to speak or has the cat still got your tongue?"

Ally had just told me she had a crush on me, and last night she had a dream about me. Not just some work dream, but a sexual dream.

"I don't know what to say," I stared at her.

Ally was curvy, not big, not skinny, but curvy, in all the right spots. Many of the male coworkers said she was the main eye candy of the whole building, from the first floor to the thirteenth.

I had to agree, there were many times I had jerked my cock off to images of Ally bent over the copy machine or her desk, my desk.

She always wore skirts that fell past her knees, and boots, sometimes shoes, but never any expensive clothes or shoes. She was a down-to-earth girl who liked country music as well as hip hop. She wasn't into screaming rock, but classic rock.

"It was just a dream, right?" I asked.

"Well, it was very intense, and I had to get some release this morning, because well, I haven't even done that with Mike, ever," Ally shrugged. She tossed her long brown hair from one side to the other.

"Never?" I gulped.

"Nope, he has begged for it, but that's always been a no for me," Ally admitted. "But you, last night in my dream, well you took it!"

Ally had dreamt I had fucked her in the ass. I had bent over the conference table at work. I also had fantasies of doing that, many times over, but hearing her describe every detail made my cock rock hard.

As if on cue, the stove pinged, signaling that the pizzas were done. "Saved by the bell, again!" Ally shook her head and took out the two pizzas and put them on serving platters. "We aren't done, not by a long shot!" she stared me down.

What could I say? She was a married woman. I didn't know Mike very well, but he seemed like a good man, hardworking, loving, loyal. It was just a dream, I should just say it was a nice dream that she had, and leave it at that, right?

I asked myself that question as I sat down on one of the chairs and watched the game. Ally sat near her husband, his eyes on the large television.

"Timothy and I have some work to catch up on," Ally said, standing up.

"Sure," Mike nodded, not even taking his eyes away.

"Okay," I stood up and followed Ally down the long hallway.

She opened a door, and I stepped inside.

Ally closed the door to her large office. I had been inside this office many times, but today it felt different. It felt small and enclosed.

"Now," Ally reached behind her and locked the door. "Speak!"

"It was a nice dream, and I am flattered you thought of me in that light, but you are married," I started to say as Ally slowly approached me. I kept walking backward, trying to keep a distance between us.

"Timothy," Ally shook her head and made that disappointing noise with her teeth. "That's not the answer I was hoping to get from you."

Ally was my supervisor at work, and I knew that look, the look that most of the people on our floor hated to see from her. It meant she was not happy and that she was going to take matters into her own hands.

I backed up all the way to her large wooden desk and stopped as Ally grinned. "What do you want from me?" I asked. "What do you want me to say?"

"I want you to say, yes Ally, I would love to fuck your big ass with my big black cock!" Ally grabbed the collar of my shirt and pulled me toward her. Our noses touched as she stared at me. "And what I want from you is easy, I want to suck your cock, right here, right now!"

I would say she was joking, or this was some sort of prank, and her husband would burst in and say Surprise! But I knew better. Ally had that determined look, like the look when she bought out our competitor or the time she didn't take no for an answer on a new contract. Ally was serious.

There was a knock on the door.

"I swear to god!" Ally roared. "It's like everything is trying to save you from me," she pushed me back onto the desk. "Stay!" she pointed.

"Just came to drop these off," Nigel smiled.

'Thank god!' I thought as I saw someone else from work. Nigel was our administrative assistant.

"Looks like a work party!" Mike came to the office door. "You guys want some snacks? We got plenty!"

"Sure," Nigel nodded before Ally could say a word.

"Okay then," Mike opened the door wider and stared at his wife.

I am sure he wanted the door to remain open. Thankfully, Nigel came inside the office and sat down. "So, what are we going over?" he stared at both of us.

I was saved from Ally, for now.
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Chapter Two​: Can't Escape
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I sat at my desk, hoping that Ally wouldn't come by. I had avoided her yesterday at her house. After Nigel came, it was easy to get out of there.

I hadn't heard anything from her since I left. It was still early, and I knew she would be in the office any minute.

I didn't know how I would avoid her here at work. She was my direct supervisor, and I had to report to her often during the day. Why did she have to tell me those things?

It's not that I didn't want to avoid Ally, but she was a married woman. I knew what it was like to be cheated on, and I didn't really know her husband, but I was sure he wouldn't want his wife to cheat on him.

I had many thoughts last night about what Ally had said, and if I hadn't avoided her yesterday, I was sure I would have given in and let her do what she wanted. I had always been attracted to strong women, and Ally was as strong as they came.

"Here she comes," Martin whispered.

I looked up and saw Ally walking down the center path between the desks. She had a cup of her favorite coffee in one hand and stared at everyone as she walked towards her office.

"Warpath!" Melanie said as Ally slammed her door.

"She's mad about something," Nigel stated.

It was obvious that Ally was angry. I hoped that it was something that her husband had done and had nothing to do with me.

There was silence as we returned to work. I kept looking up at Ally's door, hoping she would stay in there and not come out.

My hopes were dashed when the door opened, and Ally came out; she made a beeline toward my desk.

I kept my head down as I felt Ally's presence; she was standing over me. Her eyes peering through the back of my head.

"My office," Ally stated. She didn't even wait for me to answer.

I looked and watched her shapely ass swing back and forth as she walked away.

Everyone looked at me as I slowly stood up. I took my time walking the few feet towards Ally's office.

I knocked on the door. "Come in!" Ally yelled.

I took a deep breath and opened the door.

Ally was pacing back and forth as I closed the door.

"You wanted to see me?" I asked, twirling my fingers as I stared at her.

"Sit!" Ally pointed to the chair by her desk.

I walked toward the chair and sat down.

Ally stood before me. She bent over and put a hand on each side of the chair, her face inches away from me.

"Say something!" Ally blurted out.

"You're married, and I don't think..." I started to say.

I tried not to look at her large breasts before me. I could see down her top, the long line of cleavage was calling me. I wanted to bury my head between them and let them envelop my face.

"That's my problem!" Ally's hand gripped my face; her red nails dug into my cheeks. "I know you're thinking about me."

I was more than thinking about what she had said.

"Now, what did I say yesterday?" Ally stood up, staring down at me.

"That you had a dream," I swallowed, seeing Ally's green eyes looking at me like I was a meal that she was about to devour.

"Not that part," Ally shook her head as she tied her long blonde hair back into a ponytail. "I said I wanted to suck your black cock!"

I gulped as Ally dropped to her knees. "Now there is no one coming to save you," Ally smirked as she started to unzip my pants. "I am not stopping until I swallow your cum!"

'Fuck why did she say things like that!' I thought.

I had been trying to think of other things so my cock would get soft. I had been thinking of seeing my ex-mother-in-law in her underwear that one time, or the time I saw someone step in front of a bus.

Now my cock was rock hard. Ally took it out and eyed me. "This is exactly what I wanted," her tongue circled the head as she teased me. "Not thinking of my husband now are you?"

I was trying to; I was trying to think of many reasons why I should make her stop. I gasped as her mouth enveloped my cock, her head going down as my cock hit the back of her mouth.

"Damn!" I let out inadvertently.

It had been eight years since I had my cock sucked. Eight long years since a mouth had been on my cock.

Ally didn't stop with just my cock hitting the back of her mouth; she made a small adjustment, and then it started going down her throat. Her throat tightened around my cock.

"Fuck!" I gripped the arms of the chair as she constricted her throat around my cock, and her tongue pushed up against the length.

She knew exactly what she was doing. No way was I going to last long if she kept this up.

"Now, that I got your attention," Ally wiped the saliva strings from her mouth after slowly sliding her mouth off my cock. "This!" She gripped my cock tightly. "Is mine, when I say I want it, you give it to me, how I want it, where I want it, and you won't say no, ever!"

"Yes ma'am," I nodded quickly.

"Good boy!" Ally grinned.

She returned to sucking my cock, her mouth bobbed up and down. Her mouth was driving me insane. Every time she got me close to exploding inside her mouth, she would stop, teasing me, bringing me to the edge, and then stopping.

"Fuck!" I said my toes were curling inside my shoes, and it felt like my skin was
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