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About This Book

Janice Majors put it all on the line when she made business prodigy Emory the manager of their A.I tech-company at only twenty-one, but a bad decision by Emory sees their stock plummet.  He has a meeting with Janice, and Janice uses their A.I technology to determine how to discipline Emory.  The computer’s suggestions are unconventional, but Janice must trust that it’ll work.  Read as the A.I instructs her to take Emory inside her in a naughty boardroom session that’ll leave you gasping. 
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“Don’t just stare at it,” she cooed.  “Be the boss of me, Emory.  It’s your turn now.  Man-up and take me.”

Emory didn’t care for the sudden assault on his manliness.  If that was what his bimbo boss wanted, then who was he to deny her?  She was his boss, after all, and this was practically an order.

He moved his hands up over her thighs now, noting the change in texture between her tights and her soft skin.  It was a leap to describe any part of Janice as ‘soft’ but then she’d never appeared so vulnerable and girly before.  Emory was struggling to believe it all, but his Janice’s exposed pussy sat there goading him as proof.

“Touch me,” she begged.

Emory’s hands moved inside her legs, and he rubbed at her pussy for the first time.  His arousal quashed the shame, as though it was some kind of evolutionary mechanism.  It’d all come flooding out afterwards, he was sure.

Janice knew she wouldn’t feel an ounce of shame.  She wanted this desperately now.  She wanted Emory to prove himself under the most trying circumstances ever, and now that his fingers were dancing over her pussy she wanted something else: an orgasm.

“That’s it, honey,” she whined.

Emory had never heard her call him ‘honey’ before, but then perhaps that was a term reserved only for people who touched her pussy.  He’d joined that club now.

The stuttering wetness of his boss’s pee soon got replaced by the silky, sticky wetness of her pussy as it started to ease out its juices.  Emory rubbed them back along her petals, watching the folds of skin turn plump with arousal.

Janice’s pussy started to open, weeping as though it was crying.  Janice stared at the floor, feeling her arousal begin to consume her.

Emory’s finger passed inside easily, then he used another to fill her up.  He watched them spread up inside her and felt the warm grip of her mature pussy around him.

“Good boy, Emory,” she whined.  “Don’t stop.”

Emory started to fuck her with his fingers, using his thumb to toy with her clit.  It was swollen stiff and easy enough to find, even for someone as inexperienced as Emory.
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