
    
      
        
          
        
      

    


Office Relations.

The H.R. Meeting

By: Alexander Martin


Copyright 2024 Alexander Martin

Author’s Note: 

This is a work of fiction, none of the characters are real or are they based on real people or events. Please do not take the actions or expressions noted in this story as the Author’s outlook on life or respected behavior of anybody alive or deceased.

All characters in this story are over the age of Eighteen.

Please have fun and enjoy reading these stories.



	[image: ]

	 
	[image: ]





[image: ]


Chapter Three: The HR Meeting
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I couldn't sleep. I kept going back to what Diane said. 

I remembered the look on her face when she said she wanted me to unload in her. I wanted to masturbate to that thought, but something told me to save all of it for her. If she wanted it, she could have it less for me to clean up.

I loved fucking her massive tits. What was best was cumming inside her. I had heard stories and read some erotic stories about cumming inside married women was the best feeling ever, even better than being with a virgin.

Since I had been with a virgin previously in my life, I had to say cumming inside Diane while she was talking with her husband was ten times better than Amy, the virgin back in college. Hell, who was I kidding? It was a hundred times better.

'Damn,' I thought as my cock got hard.

If Diane were here right now, I would want to fuck her tits and cum on her face or in her mouth.

That's what I wanted to do next; I wanted her to suck my cock. 'But how?' I thought.

If I had to go on with the rules of free use, it had to be within the work environment. Something that would make her willingly suck my dick.

I thought about it at length before I finally fell asleep.

~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~
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"LATE NIGHT, HUH?" CASEY asked as I yawned again as we rode the elevator up to our floor.

"Yeah," I yawned again. "Couldn't sleep."

"You should try those pills I gave you," one of our co-workers said. "They knock me right out."

"Not taking drugs to sleep," I shook my head as the elevator doors opened.

"Damien," one of the reps said as we exited the elevator.

"Dun, dun, dun," Casey smiled.

I hated the HR reps.

"You have a meeting at four," he said.

We were never given a warning about our HR meetings. They were part of the job. They would ask questions about our job and how we felt. It was more of a psychological evaluation than an HR visit. 

The company had problems before with people not feeling good or having doubts about the work that we did here.

The visits usually lasted just under an hour, and depending on the results, some people were let go, while others received raises or were put in for promotions.

"Do you know who will do mine?" I asked.

"Nina," the rep said as he walked away.

I heard Casey laughing.

Everyone hated their meetings with Nina. I had always got Melanie or Hank; this would be my first time with Nina.

"There goes your night," Bonnie said as I sat down.

Nina was known to go by the book, every single page of the book. Every word, every syllable. Meetings with her were known to last for two hours or more.

"Fuck!" I said as I sat down.

There was no way out of it. If I didn't show up, I would get fired. The only way out was a family emergency, which I would have to prove that it actually happened.

"I could cut you, make it look like an accident," Casey laughed.

"Please," Bonnie laughed. "Nina will have him go to the medical room, get stitches, and still show up for the meeting."

She was correct; Nina was not to be messed with. She had the chance to be promoted and go directly into higher management, but she refused. Nina liked where she was and what she did.

I had my mind on the meeting when Diane came over to me.

"Everything okay?" she asked.

"Yeah," I smiled, thinking about yesterday. "Actually, I needed to ask you something in private," I whispered.

A plan was forming in my head.

"Sure, come to my office," Diane smiled as I stood and walked behind her.

We walked into her office, and she closed the door behind us and walked to her desk.

"How can I help you?" Diane asked.

"Well, I was going over things for my HR meeting later with Nina," I stated.

"She can be a real stick in the mud," Diane smiled.

"Exactly," I said. "I was going over some of the questions from the last meeting I had and while I got most of the written questions correct," I had gotten up and stood beside her.
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