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Chapter Four: Releasing Tension
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"Are you okay?" Diane asked as I sat at my desk.

"Yeah," I smiled as I felt her huge breasts pressed against my neck. "Why?"

"You seemed tense at the meeting earlier," Diane said, pushing her immense tits further against my neck.

'God, they can nearly tit fuck my head!' I thought as I felt them push against the back of my head.

"Yeah, that HR meeting yesterday was a bit of a doozy," I answered.

"Yeah, Nina can be a bit of a hard ass," Diane said.

'I was balls deep in that ass yesterday,' I thought.

Remembering Nina's pert ass bouncing up and down on my cock. The bitch nearly tore my dick off!

"Well, if you ever want to release some of that tension, you know where to find me," Diane teased.

"Actually," I spun in my office chair. "I was thinking of something that would help."

"And, what's that?" Diane asked.

"Do you remember that conversation about Kenny's ex-girlfriend?"

Diane smiled; her hands went to her tits, and she smoothed out her tight buttoned white shirt. "Yes, I do, actually."

"Was thinking of going further in depth about different ways to go about it," I smiled as one of the other workers walked past us.

"Oh, there are many ways," Diane grinned. "Some of them require no work on the other participant's part. Come by my office later, and I will show you."

"Thanks, just what I wanted to hear," I turned back to my monitor.

I got down to working on the project at hand.

'My office, now!' the message went across my screen.

It was in the office messenger system. The message came from Nina.

'What now?' I thought as I locked my computer and headed for the elevator.

~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ 
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"THANK YOU," NINA SAID to one of her coworkers, another HR representative.

"Come in," she motioned to me.

"Good luck!" the rep said as we passed each other.

Nina was wearing her usual black and white combination.

"What is this about?" I asked as Nina closed the door behind me.

"This!" Nina violently pushed me against the wall and grabbed my crotch.

"You got it yesterday," I said as Nina knelt on the floor.

"That was yesterday!" Nina said as she quickly unbuckled my belt and yanked my pants to the floor. I have a lot of built-up tension that is not being satisfied by my ill-equipped husband."

"I can see," I looked at Nina's wild eyes behind her rimmed glasses.

"mmm," Nina moaned as she took my cock into her mouth. "This is what I wanted, this is the cock I should have married, then I would be satisfied."

"Shouldn't have married him in the first place if he didn't have what you wanted," I said, looking down at her.

"I want your cock, not your opinion," Nina stated as she started sucking my cock.

"Yes ma'am," I said. "If you only want my cock, then so be it!"

I grabbed Nina by the hair and dragged her across the floor to her table. "Get on it, now!"

"Yes!" Nina growled as she pushed items on the table onto the floor, clearing a space.

She laid out on her back with her head falling off the side.

"You only get three times to stop me," I said as I pushed my cock into her wide-open mouth. "That's it!"

I fucked Nina's mouth. I tore open her white buttoned top and squeezed her tits. They were nowhere near the size of Diane's, but they would do for now.

I used Nina's mouth as a fuck hole. Slamming my cock in and out of it. I watched as the pale white skin around her throat swelled as my cock entered it, then returned to normal as I pulled out.

Nina rapidly tapped my leg, signaling she needed to breathe.

A loud gasp escaped her mouth as she took a deep breath.

"That's one," I said as I slammed my cock back home into her mouth and straight down her throat.

I held it inside for a few seconds, admiring the stretched skin around her throat. Then I started fucking her mouth harder than I did before.
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