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I had been shy most of my life. 

And my reputation in the office reflected that. People would speak to me rarely because most of them didn’t find my lack of eye contact and inability to small talk all that appealing. 

Work-wise I was doing fine, even more so than my sociable colleagues, because I was able to spare my socializing time on the tasks that I needed to complete. My supervisors appreciated it. They could always trust the shy girl to complete the tasks with urgent deadlines.  

But I didn’t have a lot of friends. Nor did I have men swooning over me.  

I was a simple girl with simple desires. 

Or so I thought. 

The day that I lost my innocence to my two bosses started just like any other. There were no clues that it would end with me covered in cum, begging to be filled again like a sex craving pet. 

I never imagined myself in that situation. I never even thought I was capable of begging for more after taking on so much. 

I didn’t know I had such an insatiable lust. 

But once I got a taste of it, I couldn’t let go.  

***
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My legs were trembling as I walked into the elevator. If I had a choice, I would run back and hide in my apartment before I had to spend any time alone with the two hottest men in the office all the way up to the top floor, but this was work and it would be inappropriate to do such an immature thing. 

So as I stepped inside the elevator and stood in front of my two bosses, I could feel their intense gazes on me. 

They were probably wondering what was wrong with me, since like always, my nervousness was visible. 

My cheeks were blushing and my heart was pounding uncontrollably and I was sure my voice would be shaky if they decided to talk to me.  

Also, if they looked down, they would see my legs trembling. 

“Hey,” Mr. Hart said, making me jerk away from him in fear. “Where are you going?” 

He was asking to push the button instead of me, but when I opened my mouth, nothing came out. Luckily, my back was to them and there as no way they could see my expression. 

It felt like he didn’t even know who I was. I could easily pretend not to hear and disappear into the first floor as soon as the elevator door opened. 

The best part about being a shy, unnoticeable person is that you get to slide between the cracks without anyone remembering you. It helps to get away with things that more interesting and attractive people can’t get away with. 

“I think she didn’t hear you,” Mr. Gene said, his smirk obvious in his voice. “Hello?” 

“Hi,” I said, not turning around. 

I was too afraid to meet their eyes.

The elevator door closed with no buttons pushed except the one belonging to the top floor, where the bosses’ offices were. 

“Are you talking to me?” Mr. Hart said, his tone teasing. “It’s weird to talk to someone without seeing their eyes.” 

That was it. I couldn’t keep this up any longer because now I was the one making this conversation awkward. 

Hoping that they wouldn’t hold it against me once I acknowledge them, I turned around to meet his eyes.

Mr. Hart looked gorgeous, like always. 

His dark green eyes were sparkling with amusement as if he knew something no one else around him would even dare to think of. His chiseled jaw made him look extremely handsome and he always wore expensive, fitted suits that accentuated his muscly body and broad chest. 

Sometimes, I would observe Mr. Hart from afar, imagining his weight on top of me, his nostrils flaring up as he penetrated me forcefully. 

Other times, I would spend hours in my bed, touching myself as I imagined myself with Mr. Gene and Mr. Hart at the same time. 

Sure, it was stupid.  

And it would never happen. 

But I couldn’t help but wonder how it would feel to touch Mr. Gene’s smooth dark skin while he hugged me close to his muscly abs and pinned me against Mr. Hart. 

Wouldn’t it be great to be crushed in between them?

I didn’t enjoy having these thoughts as they made my life harder than it needed to be, but I had no control over them.  

It was almost as if my shyness was caused by my dirty mind. I was too afraid that someone would notice it because I would be humiliated if that happened. 

When it came to Mr. Hart and Mr. Gene, my imagination had a tendency to run wild. 

I sort of had a crush on both of them. 

“Do you work here?” Mr. Gene intervened, his dark brown eyes tingling with an unreadable spark. 

“No,” I blurted out. 

Maybe it was stupid to lie to them. But I didn’t want them to think they had hired a total creep. I really needed this job and if the only way to keep it was to never run into the bosses again until they totally forgot about me, I would do it. 

It wouldn’t take them that long anyway.

“Good,” Mr. Hart said, “Because we have an agreement not to hit on employees.” 

“And I would have to fire you just so I could try...” Mr. Gene added, sinking his teeth onto his lower lip as his gorgeous brown eyes darted down, examining my naked legs under my black skirt.  

I stood still, my chest rising up and down and unable to move like a gazelle caught in a headlight. 

My clit pulsated against my underwear, making me too aware that I was already soaking wet. 

My lips pursed open without thinking, but I couldn’t find the words to respond. 

“I especially like the shy ones,” Mr. Hart said, leaning against the elevator wall and staring at me with his beautiful green eyes. “Once they open up, they are even better.”

“Are you going to say anything?” Mr. Gene asked impatiently.  

Maybe he didn’t like the shy ones.  

If that was the case, he would hate me with all his heart. 

“I am sorry,” I said, my voice shaky with excitement. “I don’t think I understood you correctly.”

I hated how scared I sounded, but it seemed like Mr. Hart was enjoying it a lot. His gaze darkened and fixated on my face as if he was trying to get a read.  

“You look like a woman who tries to suppress her most natural instincts,” Mr. Hart said, leaning against me and almost inhaling my scent. “Is that true?” 

All I could do was nod as his scent filled my nostrils, making my clit throb hard with the sudden desire overtaking me. 

“And I can tell that you have an insatiable lust,” Mr. Hart continued.  

The elevator was rising with no interruptions and I knew after a few floors we would be forced to get out and go on our separate paths.  

I didn’t want that.  

My nipples were hardened and I could feel all the heat of my body concentrate in between my legs. 

I couldn’t believe how responsive my body was to their scent as I met Mr. Gene’s dark brown eyes. He had a mischievous smile on his face that scared me, but also I could feel my courage building up. 

What would happen if I played along anyway? 

Would it be the end of the world if I just let go, for once?

“We can help with that,” Mr. Hart continued. “Would you like it?”

I nodded without thinking. 

If agreeing to this meant they would do something to quench the building desire that threatened to take over my whole body, I needed it. 

Now. 

My clit was throbbing harder than ever and I could feel my juices building up in between my legs, making my underwear feel slippery against my demanding slit. 

Mr. Gene surprised me by grabbing my wrist and pulling me towards himself. 

I met his gaze with a shiver that ran across my body as he leaned in until our lips crushed in a passionate kiss. 

My body melted towards him as his muscly arms wrapped around me, pulling me close and kissing me so demandingly that my vision blurred in an instant. 

His lips were thick and luscious and it was by far the best kiss I ever had. 

His hands on me felt great. 

I was feeling like my whole body belonged to him and there was nothing I wanted more in the world. 

That was until I felt Mr. Hart behind me. 

Without thinking, I arched my back and pushed my ass against his thickening bulge just as Mr. Gene’s tongue darted inside my mouth. 

Actually, it didn’t feel like I had any control over my body anymore. It was as if my body was acting on its own, going after what it wanted. 

Mr. Hart didn’t waste any time. 

He lifted up my skirt quickly and just as I started to grind against the lining of his cock on his pants, he slid my underwear to the side and pushed his finger into my soaking wet, clenching entrance. 

My body jerked with the overwhelming sensation released by his skillful finger and I leaned against Mr. Gene even more. 

Mr. Gene kissed me, this time more feverishly in return and his hand darted down to brush against my breast. Soon, my two bosses had me pinned in between themselves and I could feel both of their cocks pushing against my needy body.  

“Fucking tight,” Mr. Hart said, probably to Mr. Gene instead of me. 

He had a point. My pussy walls were clenching around his finger, desperately trying to lure him in deeper.  

“Are you a virgin?” Mr. Hart whispered in my ear.  “Because if you are, you definitely won’t be one after today.” 

My legs trembled, but Mr. Gene’s demanding mouth wasn’t giving me a chance to respond. His tongue darted inside my mouth as if he was trying to shut me up and I gave into his luscious lips, melting away in his scent. 

Both of my hands were on his muscly chest and I was
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