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I walked into the car dealership on my first day, feeling nervous. My name is Samara, and I'm 35 years old. I have big breasts that always seem to get attention, even when I try to hide them. I’ve been needing something to do with the recent increases in the cost of everything. My husband, Lenny, said his buddy owned this place and needed a receptionist. "It'll be easy," he told me. "Just answer phones and greet people." I nodded, but inside, I felt shy and timid. I didn't know what to expect.

The office was full of men. All men. Sales guys in sharp suits, mechanics in greasy overalls, and customers wandering around the shiny cars. As I sat at the front desk in my simple blouse and knee-length skirt, I noticed the looks right away. One salesman, Reece, leaned over to hand me some papers, his eyes dipping down to my chest. "Welcome aboard, Samara," he said, but his gaze lingered too long. My cheeks burned with shame, but something else stirred inside me too, a warm tingle between my legs. Why did that make me feel so... excited?

All morning, it kept happening. A customer asked for directions, staring at my breasts as if they were on display. The boss, my husband's buddy named Jace, stopped by to check on me. "You fitting in okay?" he asked, his eyes tracing the curve of my blouse. I shifted in my seat, feeling my nipples harden under the fabric. What was I doing? I am a married woman!  But... but the attention made my body react in ways I couldn't stop. My panties felt damp, and I crossed my legs tighter, hoping no one noticed how turned on I was getting.

By lunchtime, I couldn't ignore it. The ogling made me horny, like a fire building up. I went to the bathroom and looked in the mirror. My breasts pushed against my top, full and round. I thought about Lenny at home, but the shame mixed with arousal was too strong. "What's wrong with me?" I whispered, but deep down, I liked it. The way their eyes made me feel exposed just turned me on even more.

OEBPS/d2d_images/cover.jpg
BANGERS
/W bl

BUSTY ANP NEEDV/GIRLS

-





OEBPS/d2d_images/chapter_title_above.png





OEBPS/d2d_images/chapter_title_corner_decoration_right.png





OEBPS/d2d_images/chapter_title_below.png





OEBPS/d2d_images/chapter_title_corner_decoration_left.png





