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      I heard the sound of his phone going off for the seventh time. It was my wife; I knew it was her. Every message said some sort of the same drivel, and I just wanted a break—a break from her nagging at me to do something else that she was perfectly capable of doing. At the eighth notification, I picked up my phone and saw it was, in fact, my wife.

      Henry, please get milk on your way home.

      Don’t forget to pick up a present for your mom.

      Tomorrow is trash day; you need to clean out your closet.

      On and on she went. I silenced my phone and went back to my computer. I had work that needed to be done, a large potential client was coming in tomorrow, and I was in charge of the presentation. I picked up my phone and buzzed my assistant.

      “Dary, can you come here?”

      “Sure thing!”

      She had been the best assistant I had hired. She always anticipated my needs and seemed to be in tune with everything the office was going on. Part of advertising was anticipation; it was a good instinct for an up-and-coming employee to possess already.

      She pushed the door open and smiled at me, “I brought you some coffee for the long night.”

      “Thanks. You seem to anticipate everything.”

      Dary smiled, “It’s my job to make sure you’re taken care of, sir.”

      “You don’t have to call me sir. Especially when we’re working late, Henry will be just fine.” I watched her slide onto the chair in front of my desk. She had on a cute button-down top; the top two buttons were undone. I could see her cleavage teasing me from across the desk.

      “Do you need anything else?” Her smile was intoxicating.

      “Yes,” I said out of instinct, but then I realized what I had said and corrected myself, “No, no, I am good. Thank you, Dary.”

      She didn’t get up and leave like I expected her to. She sat there, looking at me with what I thought was desire in her eyes. “Did you need something else?” I didn’t want to sound like a dick, but I didn’t want to make any assumptions.

      I thought I was seeing things, but I wasn’t. She brought her hands to her top and started unbuttoning her shirt further.

      “Dary?”

      “Mhmm,” she replied. “Do you want me to stop?”

      My cock was stirring, I certainly didn’t mind the show that she was starting to give. I sat back in. my chair and grinned, “Actually, no, please continue.”

      She stood up and finished removing her shirt. She was in your twenties; her breasts still looked firm, perky, and youthful. She was a pretty thing, with her slender stomach, her round hips, and her trim legs. I licked my lips, waiting for her skirt to fall off.

      “You should go lock the door and shut the blinds.”

      “It’s just us here; I made sure of that.”

      “Good girl, you think of everything.”

      I sat back in my chair and adjusted my pants. I was getting harder, and it was uncomfortable. I popped open my pants and took my cock out. “Why don’t you be a good girl and come here.”

      I grabbed my cock in my hand and started to stroke it. I was an average size, nothing to be ashamed about. The more naked she became, the longer it grew.

      “Yes, sir.” She walked around my desk; all she had on was her bra and panties. I loved when women matched, she had on the slutiest, red-colored garments, and I pictured cutting them off of her.

      She knelt without being told to. My cock was ready for her. The tip ached for her warm mouth to wrap around its head. Dary knew what it needed; my cock must have been calling to her. When her mouth opened, I saw precum start to dribble out. She looked sexy as hell when she took the tip of my head into her mouth. Her tongue glided over my cock, massaging the bottom part, her hands on my thighs. She squeezed my muscular legs, and her nails digging into my skin gave me chills.

      I put my hand on her head and fisted her hair; I moved her head down and held her there. I could feel the back of her throat with the tip of my cock, and it jumped inside her mouth when I felt her start to hum. I closed my eyes while she sucked on me. My eyes rolled to the back of my head when I felt her pulling on my dick with her mouth. I moaned and felt my balls tighten.

      My hand held her head in place as I shot my load deep into her throat. I felt her mouth massage all the cum from my cock, and when she looked up at me, relinquishing my cock from her precious mouth, cum spilled down her chin.

      “You have a little something here,” I pointed to her chin.

      Her tongue snaked out and licked it off her sexy white skin. I looked down at my cock; it had gone limp; damn, I really needed that blowjob.

      “That was excellent, Dary.”

      “Thank you, sir, I mean, Henry.”

      “What time are you getting off tonight?” I looked at my watch and saw that it was seven on the dot.

      “Whatever time you put your face to my pussy and work my clit over.”

      Her response made me laugh, “Oh? Are you the one in charge now?” I looked at my desk and cleared a spot where she could sit. I reached for her arms, pulled her into the standing position and then plopped her on my desk. I was at eye level with her panties.

      “No, sir, just stating facts. I’m getting off when you get me off.”

      I grinned up at her, leaned back in my chair, and pulled my cell phone off the desk. “Give me a moment.”

      Opening the thread with my wife, I typed one message.

      Sorry, I am stuck at work; overseas meetings are still going on. Be home late. Can’t get to the errands, will do them tomorrow.”
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      My hands grazed Dary’s smooth skin; I loved how she felt. Her panties were the thinnest barrier between my salvation. It had been years since I had tasted a twenty-somethings nectar, and my mouth was salivating at the idea of lapping at her juices. She spread her legs, giving me the sexiest view of her pussy. Her panties hid part of her lips; it was as if they were teasing me. Telling me I could have them but only partially.

      “Would you like a taste?” She leaned back on her hands and pushed her hips to the edge of my desk.

      “God, yes,” I leaned my head in and inhaled; I could smell her sweetness. Her pussy looked moist through the thin panties. I pressed my face into her pussy, my tongue pressed against the cloth. I could taste her wetness through the material. I tilted my head and pushed her panties to the side with my nose and mouth. Inhaling her scent made my cock twitch. I wanted this woman badly.

      I pushed my nose into her cunt, my tongue slid past her slit and teased her walls. I loved her sweetness. My finger massaged her inner thighs while my nose nuzzled her clit. I knew I had found her sweet spot when I heard her gasping every time I moved. She was heaven, just like I remembered a twenty-year-old being.

      “Sir,” she moaned out.

      I wasn’t going to correct her; she could call me sir; it made my dick hard when she did. I moved one hand down to my meaty cock and started stroking it. I moaned into her pussy as I licked, kissed and sucked up her juices.

      “Be a good girl and cum for me,” I ordered.

      I took my hand off my cock and brought it to her cunt. I shoved three fingers inside her; the sounds of my finger fucking echoed in the room. Her juices were starting to leak on my desk. I watched her arms give out, and she fell onto the desk; I knew she was ready to burst.

      “Cum, Dary, that’s an order.”

      My hand was covered in liquid. I pulled my fingers free and put my face back on her pussy lips. She came all over my face, coating every inch of my skin. I lapped up her nectar as quickly as she gushed. It felt like an eternity diving in her cunt. When she stopped wiggling and writhing under my command, I sat up, soaked, and looked at the pussy I had just destroyed with my mouth. Her tender, soft lips were swollen and red. I grinned, looking at my work.

      “Thank you,” she panted.

      “Good girl.” I sat back in my chair, my hand still soaked in her cum. I started to stroke my meaty cock again. Her juices worked as lubricant.

      “Are you ready to fuck me?” I didn’t really mean it as a question, even though that’s how it
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