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I started a new job as a receptionist two weeks ago and it’s amazing. This is the best job ever. I’m surrounded by sexy guys who are interning for college. I had one of their cocks in my mouth the first day of work. After three days of giving interns blowjobs and teasing my older boss—John, or Sir, depending on how I feel in the moment—he cracked and fucked me against a tree. Yep, I’m officially no longer a virgin.

He got all growly and wonderfully possessive. But since then, he hasn’t touched me. This won’t do. I’ve been wearing my most revealing outfits for a week, and I catch him watching me constantly. But he keeps his distance. John can’t claim me like that, fuck me, and then never touch me again. I’ve been turned on all week, and every night I go home from work and rub my clit, remembering what John did to me down by the lake the day he took my virginity. I’ve made it clear I want more. Why doesn’t he want me again?

But you know what? I know how I got him to fuck me last time, so I’ll just do it again. Time for some drastic measures.

I strut into the office Friday morning of my second week at work, wearing the same outfit I had on the day John fucked me—only this time, I’m wearing high heels instead of ballet flats. My black skirt is pleated, and I’m wearing black thigh highs and a short V-neck shirt that shows off my ample cleavage. I’m easily going to have someone’s cock inside my mouth by lunchtime. If John doesn’t want it to be his, then I’ll find someone else.

Marilyn, the other receptionist, gives me a wide smile.

“Morning, Crystal.”

I grin at her. “Good morning. I’m just taking my lunch to the breakroom. I’ll be right back.”

When I walk into the breakroom, John is leaning against the counter and sipping coffee. Was he waiting for me?

“I like your outfit.” He smirks, and I feel myself growing warm as I think about exactly what he did to me in it last week.

“Thanks!” I sashay up to him and give him a flirty smile. “I wore it for you.”

His nostrils flare as his eyes sweep over my body, but he says nothing.

It takes all my courage to give him my best wide-eyed look. “I was hoping you’d take it off me.”

“No.” His firm tone makes my stomach quiver. Shit, I want him even more when he uses that tone.

He turns towards the window and gazes out of it while he drinks his coffee. I want to get on my knees and beg him to fuck me again. “Why not?”

He takes another sip of his coffee before answering. “It was a mistake. You’re too young for me, babygirl, and I can’t fuck my friend’s daughter.”

His answer angers me. He’s already fucked me once; the damage is done. I’m about to snap at him that he can’t ignore me when the newest intern, Dennis, walks into the breakroom. He’s 22, a couple of years older than I am. He’s boyish and adorable in a dorky way—just the type of guy I like to go after.

A couple of interns have quit since I started working here, so they’re hiring replacements. I know John blames me, but it’s not my fault they can’t seem to separate work from pleasure. I only sucked their cocks—no one asked them to quit. Guys can be so dumb.

I turn on the charm. “Hi Dennis! Want some coffee?”

Dennis blushes as he gives me a shy smile. “Sure, thanks.”

I smile at him and pour a mug of coffee before turning to give it to Dennis. He takes a sip and eyes my outfit, his gaze lingering on my breasts. Now here is a guy who appreciates my assets. I straighten my shoulders and stick my tits out further.

Stepping close to Dennis, I run a hand up his arm, lingering on his shoulder. His eyes widen and I see John watching us. My pussy buzzes and I feel powerful as I purr, “Do you want to take lunch with me down by the lake today? I’d like to get to know you better.”

Dennis gives me a dorky, “Really?”

I smile and nod. When John shifts tensely, I smile wider. Yeah, if you don’t like this, maybe you should do something about it. I give all my attention to Dennis. “So, see you there at 12:30, okay? Don’t be late. I’ll be ready for you.”

Dennis almost trips over his tongue in his haste to agree to meet me at lunch. John puts his mug on the counter. Every move he makes is controlled, and I can tell he’s not pleased.

His voice is crisp. “Dennis, go check in with HR. They have some forms for you to sign.”

“Oh okay, Mr. Robinson.” Dennis gives me a weak smile before scurrying out of the breakroom.

I square my shoulders, cross my arms, and face John. He stares at me with hooded eyes, and I can’t read his expression. When he’s silent for three heartbeats, I raise an eyebrow at him in challenge. Is he going to say anything?

He slowly licks his lips, and the heat returns to his eyes as he stares at me. “You’re going to miss that lunch date.”

I tilt my head at him. “Oh? I don’t think so. He seems nice.”

He slowly stalks towards me, his eyes never leaving mine. “You think Dennis is nice?”

I stand my ground as he comes closer and runs his eyes over my body.

“I think he’s nice enough for an afternoon.” My words are bolder than I feel.

He stops in front of me, close enough to feel his body heat. I have to resist swaying towards him. “That’s not how this works, babygirl.”

“How what works?”

His gaze is hot as he stares down at me. He slowly reaches out a hand and cups my breast through my shirt. My mouth goes dry and I wonder if he can hear my heartbeat pounding in my chest. He slowly strokes his thumb back and forth across my nipple, and it hardens from his touch.

His voice is dark. “You aren’t fucking him.”

Ohhh, the possessiveness is back, but I refuse to give in until John gives me what I want. “Who said anything about fucking him?”

I don’t really want to fuck anyone else, but I’m not above sucking some more cocks if it gets me what I want. My whole body vibrates as he increases the pressure on my nipple, but I don’t let myself react to him.

He spins me around and bends me over the lunch table. Oh no, what is he doing? Anyone could walk in!

He lets out a low growl and smacks my ass hard. The pain radiates through my entire body and my pussy floods. Ooooh, god yes. I take in a sharp breath and look up at him in surprise. That hurt, but it was a good hurt—and suddenly I don’t care if anyone catches us. Let them, this is too fabulous to care.

“You...” He spanks me again and I gasp. He continues raining smacks on my ass between his words. “Will... NOT... meet... him... at... the.... lake. Got it?”

He’s spanking me so hard there are tears in my eyes when he finishes. I sniffle and cry out. “I won’t meet him at the lake, promise!”

His breathing is labored and as I look at him over my shoulder, the bulge in his pants makes it clear he’s turned on. I wiggle my ass at him, hoping he’ll fuck me now. That would make the pain worth it.

He studies me bent over the table for a moment, and then steps back. “Now get to work.”

The room spins, and my mouth opens in shock. When he leaves the room, I lay my head on the table. He isn’t going to fuck me?

I rest on the cool surface while I gather my thoughts, getting more and more pissed. You know what? Fuck him. I don’t have to go to the lake to suck some cock. I proved that last week.

I straighten up with renewed purpose and stalk out of the break room. I pass by the front desk.

“Marilyn, Mr. Robinson needs me to do some filing, so I’ll be busy for a bit.”

I hope she doesn’t notice how flushed I am. She smiles and waves me away. “I’m fine here. Better you than me.”

She’s eight months pregnant, so I’m the one who does all the filing. The back hallways all lead to the front desk, so I can make a circuit to get to the file room. I need to find some interns first. Hopefully, more than one. That will show him!

I find Dennis and Ricky talking in the copier room together. Perfect. I blew Ricky last week, and he’s the only intern who hasn’t quit. He’s obviously got a good head on his shoulders, on top of having a nice cock.

They both turn to look at me as I close the door. I’m flushed and practically vibrating with lust as I drop to my knees.

“I need you both to take your cocks out. Now.”

I’ve never sucked two guys at once, but it’s time. This job is giving me many new experiences. Dennis looks stunned as Ricky puts some files on the copier and unzips his pants. I almost tell him, “Good boy.” Ricky isn’t dumb. He knows what I’m offering.

Ricky’s cock is only semi hard, but I don’t care. I lean forward and lick as I gaze up at him through my eyelashes. Ricky’s got a half smile as he watches me give little kisses to the head of his cock.

The sound of another zip almost makes me laugh. When Dennis
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