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Boss is a Dick

Lindsey entered the office, her eyes heavy with sleep. She sighed when she saw Kayden already waiting at her desk with a stack of papers. The early morning light streaming through the blinds accentuated the contours of Kayden's seductive figure.

"Compile these reports immediately," Kayden ordered, not even bothering with a good morning greeting. Lindsey hesitated but ultimately agreed, knowing that work had to be done. She was still sleepy from working late yesterday and only getting four hours of rest.

As other colleagues began arriving, the office buzzed with activity. Kayden confidently strode around the room, assigning tasks to each of them. "Michael, I need you to update the client list. Emily, sort through those invoices and make sure they're paid." Her voice rang out clear and authoritative, asserting her dominance in the workplace.

Lindsey couldn't help but overhear some of her colleagues whispering about Kayden as soon as she left. They spoke in hushed tones and exchanged knowing glances, discussing the demanding nature of their boss. Lindsey disliked gossip, so she decided to escape the negativity by getting a coffee.

Standing by the coffee machine, Lindsey sipped her hot beverage, enjoying the brief pause in her hectic morning. As she did, her eyes wandered over to a male colleague passing by, her gaze fixated on his firm ass. The sight sent a jolt of heat between her legs, reminding her of how long it had been since she'd last enjoyed the touch of a lover.

Lindsey reluctantly left the coffee machine, her momentary reprieve coming to an end. As she approached her desk, she found Kayden already waiting for her, a fresh stack of papers in hand. "Where have you been?" she demanded, her gaze piercing through Lindsey.

"Sorry, I just needed a cup of coffee," Lindsey replied meekly, trying to sound more awake than she felt.

"Your work won't wait for your caffeine break," Kayden scolded, dropping the pile of reports on Lindsey's desk with a thud. "I need these compiled and sorted by lunch."

"Understood," Lindsey said, swallowing her frustration. She knew better than to argue with Kayden; it would only make things worse. With a heavy sigh, she turned her attention to the mountain of paperwork before her, realizing that another late night was inevitable.

Her body ached from the non-stop workload of the past two weeks, and her mind was equally exhausted. Lindsey respected Kayden's leadership and ability to handle pressure, but the constant demands were taking their toll. Amidst this chaos, her personal life had crumbled – her fuckbuddy had ghosted her, leaving her without the sexual release she desperately craved.

As Lindsey flipped through the seemingly endless documents, her thoughts drifted back to her ex-lover. She could almost feel his strong hands gripping her hips, pulling her close as he pounded into her tight, wet pussy with his throbbing cock. The memory made her cunt ache with longing.

"Focus," she whispered to herself. But ignoring the heat between her legs was easier said than done. The harder she tried to concentrate on her work, the more vivid her fantasies became.

"God, I need a good, hard fucking," she thought, squirming in her seat. She just wanted someone to bend her over this desk and fuck her senseless. She needed to feel thick cock stretching her tight cunt. The image of her lover pounding into her from behind sent shivers down her spine, her arousal growing with each imagined thrust.

Lindsey leaned back in her chair, her eyes fluttering closed as she indulged in a sinful fantasy. She imagined her lover's hands roaming all over her body, his strong fingers teasing and pinching her nipples before sliding down to stroke her dripping wet pussy. As her arousal built, Lindsey could practically feel the weight of his muscular body pressing her against the desk, his huge cock filling her completely, driving her to the edge of ecstasy.

"Fuck, I need this," she thought with desperation, her clit throbbing as her breath hitched. She could almost hear his grunts and moans, urging her to take more of his thick dick as he fucked her senseless. 

Suddenly, Kayden's voice shattered Lindsey's fantasy like glass. "Lindsey, I need those compiled reports from this morning!" Kayden demanded, her piercing gaze burning into Lindsey's flushed face.

"Uh, yeah, right here," Lindsey stammered, quickly handing over the stack of papers she'd managed to complete earlier. Kayden took the reports with an irritated huff, chastising Lindsey for daydreaming on company time before striding away.

Lindsey sighed, feeling the heavy weight of her pent-up frustration settle back onto her shoulders as she returned to work. She focused on preparing documents for an important tender, trying to put her erotic thoughts aside. Just when she felt she was making some progress, Kayden sent her even more work via email.

"Are you kidding me?" Lindsey muttered under her breath, staring at the screen in disbelief. The workload was simply too much for any one person to handle. Frustration coursing through her veins, she began to type out an angry response to Kayden. But as her fingers hovered over the keyboard, doubt crept in–was it worth risking her job over? With a sigh, she hesitated and deleted the message instead.

"Get it together, Lindsey," she scolded herself. She tried to focus on the task at hand, but her flesh screamed with desire, her aching cunt demanding attention. She squirmed in her seat, feeling the wetness between her thighs grow with each passing moment. "Just a little longer," she told herself, trying to push through the mounting stress and desire.

As Lindsey continued to work, her thoughts inevitably returned to the sweet memory of her ex-lover's hard cock pounding into her, pushing her closer and closer to the edge. Amidst the chaos of her job, all she could think about was how much she needed that delicious relief, that overwhelming ecstasy once more.

In the midst of her overwhelming stress and desires, Lindsey's gaze drifted across the office, landing on two colleagues who seemed to be flirting with each other. Their playful banter and lingering gazes reminded her just how much she craved the touch of a man right now. She wondered if they would sneak off to some hidden corner to satisfy their lust, like she'd done so many times with her ex-fuckbuddy.

As her thoughts once again returned to sex, she couldn't help but imagine her ex-lover's big dick railing her hard and deep, filling her completely. Without even realizing it, her hand instinctively moved under her skirt, seeking out her already damp clit. As her fingers began rubbing in slow circles, a wave of pleasure washed over her, drawing a soft moan from her lips.

"Shit," Lindsey whispered, suddenly coming to her senses. She hastily withdrew her hand and looked around, relieved to find that nobody had noticed her momentary lapse of control. But the intense arousal was still there, demanding satisfaction. Desperate for release, she knew she couldn't focus on her work until she'd taken care of her body's needs.

With a furtive glance towards Kayden's cabinet, Lindsey seized the opportunity to slip away unnoticed. Her heart pounding in her chest, she hurried to the bathroom, locking herself inside a stall. There, she allowed her hands to wander, caressing the sensitive skin of her breasts and thighs through her clothes.

"God, I need this so bad," Lindsey thought, biting her lip as she tried to keep quiet. Her nipples hardened beneath the fabric of her blouse, aching for attention. The memory of her ex-lover's strong hands on her body, gripping her ass as he fucked her relentlessly, sent shivers down her spine.

"Fuck," she whispered, her breath hitching as she imagined his thick cock pounding into her needy cunt. The more she indulged in the filthy fantasy, the more desperate she became for that release.

Within the confines of the bathroom stall, Lindsey's body trembled with anticipation. Her nipples stiffened beneath her blouse, aching for attention. She thought back to the nights spent bouncing on her ex-lover's thick cock, feeling it fill her up completely. The vivid memory sent a surge of wetness between her thighs.

"God, it felt so good," she whispered, her fingers finding her clit and starting to rub slow circles around it. Her mind filled with images of being taken from behind, her ass in the air as her lover pounded into her needy cunt. Despite her efforts to contain them, soft moans escaped her lips.

"Ah, fuck," she gasped, feeling her arousal build with each passing second. The sensation was exquisite, almost unbearable. Unable to help herself, she slid two fingers inside her wet pussy, the slick sound only adding to her excitement.

"Shit, that feels so good," Lindsey thought, biting down hard on her lip to stifle another moan. As she continued to pleasure herself, she imagined the strong hands of her ex gripping her hips, guiding his massive dick deeper into her.

"Please, just let me come," she begged silently, her breaths coming in ragged pants. But just as she felt her release building, her phone rang.

"Fuck!" Lindsey cursed under her breath, grabbing her phone and seeing Kayden's name on the screen. With a frustrated sigh, she answered. "Yes, Kayden?"

"Where are you?" Kayden demanded, her voice stern. "I have more work for you – get back to your desk."

"Alright, I'm coming." Lindsey clenched her jaw, forcing herself to withdraw her fingers and hastily smooth down her clothes. The interruption left her seething with frustration, but she had no choice but to comply.

As Lindsey returned to her desk, she couldn't help but notice the mountain of paperwork that had appeared in her absence. Her heart sank, knowing that she would have to work late again – another night without the release she desperately craved.

Hours had flown by as Lindsey toiled away at her desk, the once bustling office now a ghost town. The rhythmic hum of the air conditioning and the occasional click of her keyboard were the only sounds left to keep her company. She glanced around the dimly lit space, realizing that all her colleagues had long since gone home.

"Finally," she whispered to herself as she saved the last document, her eyes heavy with exhaustion. The thought of going home, stepping into a hot shower, and finally bringing herself to climax was the only thing keeping her going. Visions of her fingers teasing her wet cunt
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