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Disclaimer

This e-book is intended for adult audiences only. It contains explicit sexual content and language that some readers may find offensive. All characters depicted in sexual situations are eighteen (18) years of age or older.

This work includes themes and scenarios related to BDSM. The author does not claim expertise or real-world experience in these practices. All depictions are fictional and should not be considered accurate representations or guidance. They are presented purely as fantasy.

The content of this book reflects imagined scenarios and should not be interpreted as instructional or realistic. Any portrayal of sexual practices, including BDSM or anal activity, is not intended as advice or a model for real-life behavior. Readers must take responsibility for seeking reliable information and prioritizing safety, consent, and proper hygiene in any real-world context.
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Bianca couldn't believe the first week at `LactoLift Pharmaceuticals` was coming to end already. For four days, she had been giving more blowjobs than in her entire previous life. She had also had more sex than she had ever thought imaginable, and in public no less. If someone had asked her a week ago if she wanted to be fucked with an entire crowd of office workers looking at her, she would have thought them utterly crazy.

But that was just it. No one had asked her the entire week. She had been taken every time Mr. Smith had wanted to. Over her desk, against a wall, on the copy machine, over the conference table during a board meeting, and during lunch, while her colleagues were eating next to her. The first two or three days had been strange, pushing her limits in a shorter time than anything else ever had. The company's Free Use Policy\* meant her body was available to anyone who felt like it.

Her tongue had tasted more pussy and eaten more cum from pussies than she had ever tried before. She had even tried more of that delicious breast milk produced by some of her colleagues. Something that she wouldn't even have considered before, but now she only wanted more.

She was looking forward to this final day of the week, but at the same time, she looked forward to doing absolutely nothing over the weekend, really needing to come to terms with everything that had happened during the week.
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Arriving early, she hoped for some privacy before what would no doubt be yet another day filled with cocks, pussies, and breasts, all invading her body in one way or another. Scanning her card, she waited for the front doors to unlock and slide open before she entered the building. As she had hoped for, the office seemed deserted, but just as she was about to enter the locker room, she heard a voice behind her.

"Ahh, good morning, Bianca. So great to see you this early." She turned and looked at a tall man, whom she easily remembered. Or rather, his cock, it was thick and long, and she had had it in her ass so many times during the week. "Good morning, Carl. I thought I was alone at this hour?" Carl unbuckled his pants and let them drop around his ankles. "Yeah, I have an early meeting with Michael and our overseas production facility."

She looked at his cock, already throbbing hard. "I know you're about to get ready for today, but I really need to blow my load. My wife wasn't feeling well this morning, so I'm in sore need of a little help. Your mouth will do. And make it quick, please." She was on her knees in front of him before she answered. "Of course, Carl." Then his hand was on the back of her head, guiding it over his cock. She hadn't been able to take his girth all the way down her throat yet, and it seemed impossible now with the thick cock drawing her saliva out of her mouth.

"Make sure nothing gets on my pants. I have a meeting in town right after the morning breakfast." Bianca put her hands around the base of the cock, shielding his pants with them as more saliva flowed from her stretched lips. Trying her best to help his orgasm come faster, she let her tongue swirl around the thick cock, while she sucked the best she could. Oblivious to her difficulties swallowing his cock, he pulled her head closer and closer, making her gag.

"Come on, Bianca. Take it all. I know you can." A mix of denial and pride flowed through her. But she didn't stand a chance against his cock stretching her throat as he placed his other hand on top of the other, pulling her closer as he began to thrust faster. His balls slammed against her chin, and she felt his breathing getting faster. Fighting her gag reflex, she tried to open her throat as much as possible, and then all of a sudden, he had buried himself in her.

"Fuck yes." He grunted, pulled out, and thrust it all back inside. "John always has a way to find the best bitches." He mumbled, but she still heard it over the slapping of balls against her and the gagged sounds her throat made, trying to accommodate his big cock. Not daring to push him away, she could only hope it wouldn't take long for him to cum. His increased grunting told her she wouldn't have to endure much longer, and then he roared as thick cum began to flood her already filled throat.
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He stood for a full five minutes unloading himself in her stomach, while she fought to keep calm and breathe through her nose. She experienced quite a few of her colleagues having massive loads in the morning, but this was something else. It didn't seem to end, but slowly she felt pussy getting wet from the experience, and she wished she could finger herself while she waited for him to finish. Slowly, he pulled out, leaving a thick trail of cum on her tongue, waiting just long enough for her to clean his cock before he stuffed it back in his pants. "Thanks, Bianca. I really needed that. These enhancers I'm testing really make it hard in the morning." He patted her on her head. "See you at breakfast." And then he left her on the floor, kneeling, and trembling with lust.

Waiting a moment before standing up, she had to support herself on the desk when she finally got up. But she didn't get any further than that before she felt a hand on her back, pushing her forward. "Just stay there. Bianca, right?" She nodded and looked back at the unfamiliar voice. A tall, muscular black man, dressed in a suit, just like Carl, stood behind her. His big black cock stood out, bobbing up and down while he looked at her ass. "I wonder who decided that pants were a good thing to wear." He began to pull them down, and Bianca looked at him, apologetic. "Sorry
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