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“Faster.”

Her voice was a tired hoarse whisper that barely made it out between her heavy breaths. 

“Faster, harder, give it to me hard.” 

The words quivered through her lips as the force of his movements cause them to spill out of her faster than she intended. 

“How many fingers do you want?”

He bent over as he whispered the words in her ear but his finger didn’t stop. It entered her at a rapid pace from behind. 

She was bent over her desk, her panties pulled to the ground and her upper body bare. Her heavy breasts were pushed against the desk as he leaned with one hand on her back and entered her gooey lips with a single finger.

“More, more than one,” she whispered back, barely able to speak. 

His hot breath bathed her neck where he planted a tender kiss. He stood up and she felt another finger enter. The fingers went deep with each thrust probing her inner sanctum and pushing against the walls of her pussy. One finger hadn’t been enough for Stephanie but neither were two. 

“Give me another, please; I want to feel more of you inside me.” 

A third finger slid in. Now it was thick and filling with pangs of pleasure shot through her pussy as the thickness filled her insides. It was as if he knew exactly where she needed to be touched and he guided his fingers there. He moved faster and faster and the sounds of his penetration filled the room. If anyone had been in the office this late, they would have heard her moans, they would have heard the sounds of his fingers slipping in and out of her warm hole.

Stephanie thought briefly about that. One of her employees walking into the office to find their boss bent over a desk, juices pooling beneath her naked pussy as the new employee fingered her. The pleasure she felt right now swept that out of her mind. The fact that it was in her office was part of the attraction, part of why she was feeling the way she was feeling right now. 

Her moans were loud now and getting louder echoing through the halls of the dark and empty office. She wanted more but she was unable to speak, the moans and breaths taking precedent over words. 

He could see the white juice ooze out of her now and her moans guided his actions. He could tell exactly what she needed just by the sounds in the room. Another finger entered her, four now moving in and out of her, stretching her pussy and filling her hole, her needs, rubbing against every crevice inside. It came quicker and quicker each time, pushing against the area of her inside that had gone untended for so long. His thumb pushed against her clit, rubbed against it creating a symphony of pleasure for Stephanie and rippling through every part of her. She could hold it no longer, each finger pressed in against her and each time she came closer, closer and finally it came.
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