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Chapter O​ne: New Job
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I was used to working temp work. After I got laid off from my last company and then got pregnant, it took me a while to get back into full-time work and a steady job.

Johnny, my husband, was a patient man, but money was getting tight, and we needed a steady second income, especially with three kids in the house now instead of just two.

We hadn’t planned on another child, but we had a wild party for Johnny’s promotion, and things got out of hand. I had to say it was the best sexual experience I had with Johnny, since our marriage. He was wild and crazy, and it lasted much longer than his usual roll over onto me, hump for less than a minute, and then fall asleep in two minutes.

So, Kate, our third child, was born.

“Hi,” a voice awoke me from my daydream. “Alexander will see you now,” the lady said.

‘Wow!’ I thought. The lady was stunning.

She was tall, very tall for a woman, and slender, with long legs, blonde hair that came down to her mid-back, and she wore a tight skirt and buttoned shirt. She could have buttoned it up more, as I could see traces of her cleavage and her bra.

‘What if this boss likes that?’ I thought as I walked behind her. ‘What if he is a boob guy and likes to see cleavage?”

I had plenty of cleavage that I could show. My tits were beyond huge; some would even call them gigantic. I was a mother of three, and Kate had just got off breastfeeding.

‘I should have worn the other shirt!’ I cursed myself as I walked into the large office.

“Thanks, Mary,” a tall, dark-skinned man waved at the young woman.

“Anytime Alexander!” she beamed with a huge smile.

‘Holy fuck!’ was my thought as this tall man approached me.

I had never been into men from other ethnicities, but holy fuck! He was tall, and even in his business attire, I could tell this man never missed a day at the gym. His shirt was straining to hold in all those muscles; he had broad shoulders and looked like he could pick my Johnny up in his hands and snap him like a toothpick.

“Celeste, is it?” he held my hands in his masculine, large hands.

“Yes,” I replied in barely a whimper.

He looked at me, and I cleared my throat. “Yes,” I repeated.

“Good,” he smiled.

‘Good looking and a great smile,’ I thought as he talked about the job, and what my duties would be if I got it.

I knew I shouldn’t be checking out another man while I was married, but I couldn’t help myself. I had never checked out a black man before; none of my celebrity crushes were of another ethnicity, but this man looked like he was chiseled from dark marble and then given life.

“Any questions?” Alexander asked.

“No, none,” I shook my head like a bobble head doll.

I heard some of it, and I got the gist. I was going to be Mary’s assistant. The assistant to the assistant, until I got my bearings, and then I would be someone else’s assistant.

“Good,” Alexander stood.

‘God Dayum!’ I thought as he towered over me.

I had a huge thing with tall men, especially when they towered over me like this. He stared down at me and shook my hand.

“I think you will be a good fit,” Alexander smiled as I saw where his eyes were going.

He was staring at my chest, not my eyes or my face, no, he was blatantly staring at my chest.

“Oh, I am sure I will,” I grinned.

~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~~ ~ ~~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~
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“And it’s okay to go to your first day of work looking like that?” Johnny asked.

“Like what?” I responded as I checked myself out in the mirror.

“You could button up some,” Johnny stood behind me and tried to button the top three buttons of my shirt.

I breathed deeply and rolled my eyes. ‘I will just unbutton them in the car.’ I thought as I let him do what he wanted.

“There!” he smacked my ass. “Don’t want all the office men staring at my wife’s boobs, now do we?”

“No,” I smiled at him as he walked away. “Now, you remember?”

“I know when to pick up the kids,” Johnny replied with that usual tone.

“Okay, I will be home around six,” I told him.

“I know,” he said as his voice retreated down the hallway.

~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~
[image: ]


“Very nice,” Alexander grinned as I entered his office to bring him some papers to sign.

I had worn my lucky bra, the one that held my tits perfectly and gave them a little lift and pushed them together just right.

I unbuttoned not just the top three, but the top four of my shirt, which showed a very long line of cleavage.

“Mary said you had to sign these and look over these,” I leaned over the desk more than I needed to, so he got a great view of my tits as they hung forward.

“Perfect!” Alexander responded, his eyes didn’t even look at the papers I had laid on the table, but he was staring at my top.

I walked back to my desk. ‘I am going to get a fucking raise in fucking no time!’ I cheered inside my head.

A few hours later, just before leaving my desk intercom went off. “Celeste, can you come in here?” Alexander called for me.

“Let’s go girls,” I grabbed my breasts and made sure they were ready for their job.

“Coming,” I replied.

I walked into the office, and Alexander was leaning back in the chair. “These papers need to be mailed out first thing,” he said.

I stood there rooted to the floor.

“Also, I have a meeting tomorrow morning, and need you to,” Alexander stopped talking. “Are you getting all this?”

I couldn’t keep my eyes off the back of Mary’s head going up and down, up and down. She was sucking his massive black cock. Even from here and seeing how much Mary was sucking, it was huge.

She stopped. “Celeste?” She wiped her mouth. “Is there a problem?”

Alexander and Mary looked at me.

“No,” I shook my head and woke myself out of the trance.

She held his cock in both hands as she looked at me. ‘Fuck that’s a huge cock!” I thought.

“Good, I need the reports from last week on my desk first thing,” Alexander continued to talk as Mary resumed her duty of sucking his cock.

“First thing I repeated as I wrote it down on my notepad, and the mail first thing,” I noted, trying not to watch the blonde sucking the black cock.

“That is all for now,” Alexander smiled. “You had a great day, hopefully if you keep this up you will be like Mary here and earn some rewards.”

“It’s a great reward!” Mary licked the sides of his cock as she looked up at him with those blue eyes.

“Have a great day, Emily!” Alexander smiled.

I rushed out the door and grabbed my things from my desk.

~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~~ ~ ~ ~ ~
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“How was your first day?” Johnny asked as he was making dinner in the kitchen.

“Come with me now!” I grabbed his hand as he barely had time to turn the stove down.

“What?” he asked as I opened the door to the half bathroom in the hallway.

I fell to my knees and pulled down his pants.

It was no huge black cock, but the whole way home, all I could envision was sucking cock, so this would have to do.

Johnny smiled as I started sucking his cock. “I like this, whatever got you in the mood...”

“Stop talking!” I ordered as I took his six-inch cock in my mouth. “Just don’t talk, moan or anything, just stand there!”

This wasn’t going to get the job done, but luckily, I had other toys upstairs; hopefully, they would get it done.

I knew I was going to have to work hard at my job to get the real reward.
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Chapter Tw​o: Job Evaluation
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"Holy fuck!" I gasped, suddenly clasping my hand over my mouth.

I didn't think he heard me, but I peeked back into his office just to see if he did.

Alexander didn't look like he had noticed me, nor did the redhead that he was fucking. I was used to our boss fucking the help; it was becoming a daily thing.

I had seen Mary, Denise, and Gabby either sucking or riding his cock. I saw Gabby tit fucking him while he was on a conference call. That was the highlight of my week last week, knowing our boss liked to be tit fucked.

It shouldn't have come as a surprise since most of the female hires had larger-than-average breasts, either natural or enhanced. What surprised me was the time it took him to cum.

Usually, he lasted minutes, maybe half an hour while he fucked, but between her pale white tits, he lasted maybe four minutes at the max.

Alexander was a tit man, and being tit fucked was his favorite. I knew my turn was coming up, and I was sneaking a peek at what I was in for. I had told everyone I had left the building and was going home.

I parked down the street and snuck back inside. My job evaluation was coming up in a few days, and I had heard that was when Alexander did his thing; he was going to fuck me, he was going to take out his cock and see if I would suck it or scream and run out of the building.

I had no intention of running at all. I wanted it to be my turn, so I was checking it out.

What I didn't expect to see was a monster cock, I knew from the sound the others made that they weren't faking it, so I thought I would see a big cock, maybe a large cock, but not a monster cock.

He had taken it out and slapped her bare ass with it, before sliding it back into her; that was what made me shout.

It was long and thick, it looked like a mini arm, or a dark black baseball bat. I kneeled and peeked through the gap in the door again.

Poor Louise looked like a redheaded rag doll bent over his desk as Alexander mercilessly fucked her. He pulled on her dainty hips and used her to get him off. She was nothing more than a flesh tool to get him off.

Alexander was grunting and huffing as he plowed the pale-skinned red head. I could only imagine what a cock that size was doing to such a young woman; her eyes were rolled into the back of her head, and her mouth was wide open.

I was sure her mind was long gone, somewhere else as he fucked her.

Alexander stopped for a moment; I saw the life come back to Louise's face. "Did I do something wrong?" she asked, staring back at him.

"No," Alexander grinned. "Your evaluation is going perfectly!"

He grabbed her and spun her around, so she was looking up at the ceiling. He was so rough with her; he flipped her over like she was a pancake.

I instantly covered my mouth, seeing his large cock swinging between his legs as he took up position next to her mouth.

At this angle, I saw it all; it was massive, sticking out from him like another appendage.

'No way!' I shook my head. 'He isn't going to put that in her mouth?'

Sure enough, Louise's head was hanging off the edge of the desk.

"Open," Alexander ordered in that firm, controlling voice.

'It's going to go into her stomach!' I thought as I watched him slowly push that cock into her mouth.

Louise's mouth opened wide, and slowly she had to adjust to the width of the damn monster as it worked its way inside.

"That's a good girl!" Alexander grinned. "You're going to take all of this cock and then go home to your new husband and kiss him."

"Mmmhmmm,' was the sound Louise made.

Her mouth was filled with black cock.

I found my hand slipping under my skirt. I was soaked, I couldn't believe how much I was turned on by watching one of my fellow workers get face fucked by a black cock.

"Here we go," Alexander held onto Louise's fake tits as they pointed to the ceiling.

'Oh no
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