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This short story consists of taboo erotic content not suitable for anyone under the age of eighteen years old. All sexual acts in this story are made between consenting adults of eighteen years of age or older. 
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Getting the job of my dreams was my goal when I interviewed at Barrett Ward PR. I planned to become the senior public relations director, taking on the firm’s most prestigious clients and having my skills highly sought after.

Instead, I was offered an assistant position. Not senior management, no director title, and definitely no clients with luxurious accolades beside their names.

So, why did I take the job? Even though it was an entry-level position and not at all what I’d expected considering my education and credentials, I couldn’t hide the allure the company had over me in other areas.

Mainly, the two absolutely sexy men who jointly owned the company.

When Cohen Barrett and Vincent Ward interviewed me for the senior position I’d applied for, I’d choked. Almost literally. Not only on the interview side of things, but I’d choked at the sheer masculine energy that radiated from the two men as they’d sat there in their Armani suits and flashy cufflinks.

I knew my weak attempt to make it through the interview wouldn’t gain me the management position. I’d been too overwhelmed by the hot desire that flooded through me at the sight of them.

Hearing them speak in their low, assertive tones while the muscles of their arms bunched and strained beneath the expensive fabric of their jackets had my pussy wet and ready by the time I left the spacious office.

So, you could imagine my surprise when I received a call that, although I wasn’t successful in obtaining the director’s position, I’d been offered an assistant position.

Assistant to the CEOs. Both of them.

It was far from prestigious. I did whatever Cohen and Vincent asked of me – ran errands, got their pricey coffees, arranged meetings, researched potential clients. Whatever the two men wanted, they got.

Now, if only I had the chance to get what I wanted from them.

Every time I handed Vincent his medium black coffee...every time Cohen leaned over my shoulder to view the schedule I meticulously maintained for him...every time I smelled their seductive scent of musk and spicy cologne, I found my mind wandering to images of what it would be like to strip either of them down – or both of them – and taste their kiss while they used their adept fingers and rough palms and rigid cocks to make me shatter into a million pieces.
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