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I stood there and waited as they inspected my exposed body, shivering with expectation as they ate me up with their hungry gazes. Five eyes were fixated on me, watching my chest move up and down as breathed the thickening air around me. 

I was already getting turned on by the dark sparks in their eyes and mischievous smiles.  

None of them seemed to mind that we were in an office, surrounded by bright lights, sounds of people rushing to complete tasks and the smell of coffee. They didn’t seem to mind the fact that I was a new employee and our boss was standing amongst them. 

But the boss didn’t mind it either, his dark gaze was on me, just like all the others. They were watching me intensely. 

Okay. 

They had a point to do that. It was completely natural that they were curious about the new office pet the boss had brought to the office for their pleasure. I was here to motivate them, to make sure they worked hard. From now on, their hardness was my concern. 

And I loved it. 

I had agreed to be the office pet for them for a whole month and they were naturally curious. They all knew that I was ready to do anything they wanted me to and they knew that they could take me whenever they wanted.  

Hell. 

They could just demand me to get on my knees and suck on their cocks right then and there. 

I would do it.

Gladly. 

I had chosen what to wear specifically to entice the men in the office and it seemed my tiny skirt and tight black blouse were doing the trick. I was surrounded by googly eyes and I loved it. 

As we stood there in a fleeting moment of silence, I was observing them too. 

I had a good sample of men in front of me. Cute men, old and young, all undressing me with their eyes... 

My pussy throbbed hard at the thought of all the things they would be doing to me. The air around us was thickening with expectation and anticipation as the seconds passed. 

The boss, Mr. Durk was standing behind me with his broad shoulders and muscly body. He wasn’t in my eyesight at the moment, but I didn’t need a visual reminder of how hot he was. I had seen him yesterday when he interviewed me to hire me as the office pet and I had imagined those beautiful green eyes all night last night. 

My body was their property for the next month. I gave them permission to do anything they wanted to do with it. Now, it was time for them to claim their right.

“Carrie is here to serve you all,” Mr. Durk’s deep voice raised behind me. “She is eager and willing to do anything you will want her to do.”

Silence. 

None of the guys seemed to have enough courage to speak up about the office pet in front of the boss. They were all staring at me with wide eyes and dark gazes, but no words. 

I could tell that every single one of them wanted to take me, but the awkwardness of claiming the office pet for themselves in front of all their colleagues was making them hesitate.

“I should introduce you,” Mr. Durk interrupted the silence and stepped in front of me. I couldn’t help but take my eyes off the men in front of me and stare at his broad shoulders and muscly arms. He was one of the hottest men I had ever seen. 

I would have agreed to be his pet even if the deal didn’t involve more men that would surely quench my desires. 

“This is George. He is the head of HR.” Mr. Durk said, turning around to meet my eyes. 

I wanted to laugh but no one other than me seemed to find the fact that the head of the HR department was about to meet the office pet, funny, so I kept my mouth shut and instead started to examine George. 

He was older than the others, probably in his forties. His silver hair was making him look very enticing to me and his menacing stare was making me think about all the dirty things he could do to me.

He was wearing a suit like all the others, but his cufflinks seemed expensive and carefully chosen. He wasn’t wearing a ring on his finger, but I had an inkling suspicion that he had removed it just for this occasion. I could still see the fairer skin that made a line on his finger, protected by the sun by his wedding ring. 

George was married. 

It didn’t matter. This was a business arrangement and nothing more. 

I smiled at George.

“Nice to meet you,” I said. 

He nodded, his blue eyes sparkling with slight amusement at my eagerness which was evident by my chirpy voice. 

“Same here.” He said. 

His voice was hoarse and low. It sent shivers down my spine, reminding me that all of this talk was going to lead to one thing only. 

I craved it already. 

But I didn’t get to set aside the introductions and tell them to take me right then and there as Mr. Durk was already moved onto the next guy. 

“Mike,” He said, patting the broad shoulder of the black guy standing right next to George. 

My eyes darted down to Mike’s crotch involuntarily and a picture of a big black cock appeared on my mind. I knew it was silly of me to assume, but I always had this naughty mind. Even when looking at George, I had been picturing a pink cock surrounded by grey pubic hair. 

“Nice to meet you, Carrie,” Mike reached forward and we shook hands, his teeth sinking into his bottom lip as our eyes met. 

Sexy. 

His hand was warm and his grip was strong, and my legs would start to shake if I wasn’t trying to stand still with all my will. 

“Nice to meet you too, Mike,” I said, enjoying the sound of his name on my lips. 

My clit pulsed as his eyes darkened with desire. 

He smiled, a cute dimple appearing on his cheeks. His face was clean-shaven and his lips were moist with lust already. He had short black hair and he was wearing a fitted grey suit that outlined his muscly arms and broad chest. 

I liked Mike immediately.

Our eyes locked on and a spark of heat ran between our fingers until Mr. Durk interrupted it. 

“Flynn,” He said, gesturing to the nerdy looking guy on the other side of Mike. 

I let go of Mike’s warm hand involuntarily and turned my gaze towards Flynn. He seemed younger than the others and even though Mr. Durk hadn’t mentioned his position in the company, by his fair complexion and skinny body I could guess it had to have something to do with IT. 

“Hello,” Flynn said. 

His deep voice surprised me, but the dark gaze in his blue eyes was the thing that made me direct my attention fully to him. 

“Hi,” I said, smiling. 

The returning smile was a lot more mischievous than the others and I knew right at that moment that I would have to keep an eye on this dorky young guy. 

I wasn’t so old myself at twenty-six, but I could tell Flynn had to be around twenty-four. He was younger. That meant more stamina. 

I loved it. 

Once the short interaction between me and Flynn ended, Mr. Durk turned to the last guy. 

“Derek,” He said. 

Derek was the run of the mill good looking guy living next door. He had blonde hair and blue eyes, a muscular body and a good taste in fashion. But that was it. Derek didn’t interest me a lot. He didn’t have that spark in his eyes. 

Still, he was cute with his chiseled jaw and perfectly shaped nose and lips. 

In fact, all of them were cute. 

I was relieved to see that Mr. Durk’s promise that I wouldn’t be disappointed once I met the men who would own my body for the next month, wasn’t in vain. It could’ve easily been a selling point he had fabricated just to make sure I signed all the contracts he had put in front of me yesterday. 

Even though I had an inkling suspicion that no matter what he had said I would have signed the deal to become the office pet, I was glad he had been telling the truth. 

“So that’s all,” Mr. Durk said, feeling the tension blossoming among us. “I’ll be in my office if you need anything.” 

He was looking at me while he said it, but I had no idea why I would need anything when I already had four guys looking at me like they were going to attack me in the hallway, in front of all the other employees working in their cubicles like busy bees. 

But when Mr. Durk turned around and left, I was disappointed to find out that none of the guys were going to make the first move.  

We stood there for another moment before George spoke. 

“We should be looking at those claims Derek,” He said, averting his eyes away from my demanding gaze. 

Derek’s intense stare left me immediately and he nodded at George approvingly. They didn’t say anything else before they left me with Flynn and Mike. 

I was dumbfounded, but not completely disappointed until Flynn and Mike also came up with an excuse and left me there alone. 

I watched them go as my pussy throbbed hard, reminding me that I needed to take care of it, now! 

Fuck. 

I was thinking about how to handle all of them at once, and yet none of them wanted me. 

All of a sudden I felt self-conscious.  

Maybe they didn’t like what they had seen and I was wrong to assume their dark gazes were a result of lust. 

With perky tits and long legs that men stared at whenever I was around, I was used to being the object of desire. My long black hair and tiny stature were supposed to make them want me immediately. 

This was new. 

I was confused. 

Once
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