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Yes, Boss
by Samantha Bound


Call me Debbie, most people do. Except Kevin, to him I am her indoors when he’s at work, sweetheart, when we’re on a date and, sweet tart in the bedroom – he thought he was being clever when he came up with that one. 


At work I’m Debbie the admin girl to most, Double D Debs to the boys in IT, although they don’t think I know about that and Deborah! to Miss Smith in HR. Work would be so much better without that mean old cow breathing down my neck. She’s always looking for a reason to criticise, she even wrote me up for “misuse of company resources” when she caught me IM-ing Kev one afternoon. 


He finishes early so he’s sometimes at home, bored and horny while I still have hours left at my desk. If I didn’t give him a bit of attention over the internet then he’d probably be off down the pub trying to talk some skank out of her knickers. He’d succeed too. He’s good looking enough; strong and rugged with rough, calloused hands and a cock that always stands up for me. Not like the guys at work; all IT dweebs or saggy middle-management. 


There is one ray of light, though. David, the Chief Information Officer, is much more Mad Men than The Office; older yes, but clearly a regular gym user. In his suit and tie he cuts a fine figure and when he rolls up his sleeves I often admire his tanned forearms and the way his shirt strains over his biceps. Sometimes I even think about him when Kevin and I are getting down to it at home. Don’t get me wrong, Kevin does the business every time, down and dirty just as I like it, but he’s always so straightforward. Sometimes I wonder what it would be like to have something a bit different. So when Kev is industriously shagging me from behind, big hands tight around my waist, hard thrusts slapping against my arse, headboard slamming like a train, I occasionally goose my clit and imagine it’s David back there as I steam downhill towards my orgasm.


David’s already gone home for the day today, though. I watched everyone else leave too, so I know I am alone in my little cubicle, which is just as well because right now I am really misusing company resources. I am on IM with Kevin again but this time we have video up and he is giving me an eyeful of his lean hard body and his leaner, harder cock as he jacks off at home. I’ve slipped my knickers off and my skirt is up so that Kev can see my stocking tops and my hand as I work myself up into a state. Yes stocking tops – sometimes, I play up to the whole “Saucy Secretary” image; short skirt, high heels, tight blouse, the whole deal. It makes the day go quicker, distracts the IT geeks and gets up Miss Smith’s nose so it’s win-win-win all round. 


While the office was busy, I was just sending the odd message. Kev was cheekily trying to get me worked up in his usual crude way and the thrill of being a bad girl was doing half his job for him. Once everyone had gone though, it really got out of hand. I meant to head home earlier and finish what we’ve started with a long hard shag but I’m getting so close to coming that I don’t want to put it on hold. I reckon I’ll get one in now and then another one with Kev later. I speed the pace of my fingers on my clit and close my eyes ready for the shudder soon to come.
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