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I hadn’t made a single sale in my first two
weeks on the job.

“James!” my boss yelled every morning. “You
better get your ass in gear!”

He was kidding, of course – the types of
services contracts we were selling took time – but it was starting
to wear on me.

On my third Monday morning he called me in to
this office.

“This is your best chance yet, young fella,”
he said. “Folks from QuadPlay are in town. We’ve never landed
QuadPlay. You get these bastards, you’ll be a goddamned rock star
around the office.”

“I’ll land QuadPlay,” I said, feeling less
confident than I sounded. “You can take that to the bank.”

“I like it!” he said. “A little cockiness
from the new guy! We’ll see how you end up. Alex Sanibel will be
here in about fifteen minutes. You’d best get yourself ready,
James. This is going to be a ride. Sanibel’s tough as nails.”

When I walked in to the conference room
twenty-five minutes later, the QuadPlay team was already there. I
made them wait on purpose. I wanted to control the situation from
the start. That was short-lived.

A woman sat at the head of the large oval
table. Two men flanked her. They were all dressed impeccably – the
woman in sleek black pants and a short-sleeved red blouse, the men
in identical gray suits and dark red ties. It was intimidating,
doubly so because they were all so...fucking gorgeous.

The woman had beautiful dark brown hair that
ran past her shoulders. And these amazing icy green eyes. Bold red
lipstick blazing in contrast with her pale complexion. Breasts that
filled out her blouse perfectly and pushed against the fabric just
enough to stretch it. With her posture, the lean, taut strength
evident in her bare arms, I was one hundred percent sure she had
killer legs hiding under that table.

The men had broad shoulders and chiseled
jaws. Nice, neat haircuts that I knew cost a fortune. Tan, taut
skin that looked as smooth as the silk ties. They were laughing
easily at an inside joke, it seemed, and their casual elegance was
intoxicating.

Amazing. I wasn’t one to fixate on things
like this, I swear. But I couldn’t help pausing in the doorway, and
when I did, I lost all momentum.

The woman stood up and walked toward me. She
did have killer legs – and a roundness to her hips that gave me
shivers. Did I mention the heels? Shiny black, sharp, possibly
deadly. I froze.

“And you’re James, I assume,” she said. “I’m
Alex Sanibel from QuadPlay. My assistants are Kyle and
Stephen.”

“Nice to meet you all,” I stammered, holding
my hand out to Alex. She ignored me and returned to her seat. The
heels clicked and the ass rolled pleasantly, side to side. I
couldn’t help staring.

“James, be a dear and shut the door,” Alex
said, glancing over her shoulder. “We’ve got to get right down to
business. This is more of a courtesy stop than anything else.”

I closed the conference room door and sat at
the opposite end of the table. I shuffled papers in my notebook and
launched in to my speech.

“I know your time is valuable,” I said,
finding it difficult to speak with Alex’s green eyes locked on to
mine. “What I’d like – ”

“This is what we’ll do,” Alex said. “I’m
going to lay out some terms. You either play, or you don’t. Got
it?”

“Umm,” I said, taken aback. “Sure.”



Kyle, the larger of the two men, smiled.

“Here’s the deal,” Alex said. “Anyone
providing us with a service contract needs to prove their worth
because we don’t have the standard support needs.”

“Got it,” I said.

“Do you?” she said. “Wait until I finish
before you speak.”

I nodded. This time Stephen chuckled and ran
a finger over his lips.

“We need to determine what you’ll be willing
to do to serve us,” Alex said. She leaned forward on the table and
the neckline of her blouse plunged, showing more of the cleavage
that had entranced me in the doorway. Such a perfectly soft pale
tone. I was transfixed.

“I don’t want to waste anyone’s time.” She
paused and I waited, not wanting to risk another interruption. She
stood up and crossed her arms in front of her chest. My cock
twitched. I couldn’t help it.

Alex Sanibel was stunning, and in total
control.

“So, this is where we lose most of them,” she
said to Kyle. Then she looked at me. “Okay then, James,” she said.
“Here’s the question. Are you open to doing whatever it takes to
close this deal?”

“Yes,” I said. “Absolutely.”

She approached me, running a hand along the
table. Her nails were painted in a precise French manicure. She
placed an incredibly warm hand over mine.

“Anything?”

“Yes.”

Alex let go of my hand and traced her index
finger along my cheek. Sensational. Like a jolt of electricity. The
hairs on my neck stood up and I wanted to close my eyes and lean in
to her.

Instead, she bent down to whisper in my
ear.

“What would you say if I told you I liked to
fuck guys in the ass? If I told you I have a nice big strap-on in
my case over there and I want to shove it so deep inside that you
can’t walk straight afterwards?” she said, her breath warm on the
side of my neck, the heat spreading straight down to my cock as my
entire body came alive.

“Hmmmm?” she hummed when I hesitated.

My cheeks flushed. I have to say, a lot of
things zipped through my head in that moment. Was this real? A
joke? Over the line? Then again, this was the high-stakes sales
world. My boss always said, “Anything goes!”

I decided that I needed to get this deal
done. It felt like jumping off a cliff.

“I’d say that sounds like something I can
help you out with,” I said quietly. “We aim to please here at
Optimum Business Solutions. Nobody leaves unsatisfied.”

“Excellent!” Alex said, standing up straight
and walking to the other side of the room. “We haven’t had a
willing partner at OBS in years. Stephen, fill James in on the
procedure.”

“It’s a simple deal,” Stephen said. He rolled
over in his chair, very business-like, talking fast with a sheaf of
papers in his hands. “You meet our requirements, you get a two-year
contract with QuadPlay. Got it?”

“Sure,” I said. “What are the
requirements?”

“Pass our test today,” Stephen said.

“What’s the test?”

“Glad you asked!” Stephen said. “Basically,
you’ll provide service to me and Kyle here, in the form of sucking
our cocks and receiving an energetic assfucking. Then, upon our
climaxing in your mouth, you’ll hold our cum, without swallowing,
until Alex decides you can drink it down.”

I wasn’t prepared for that. I knew Alex would
be doing me with her strap-on, but the idea of Kyle and Stephen
railing me first made me a little anxious.

“Don’t worry,” Alex said. It was like she
could read my mind. “These two know what they’re doing. They’re
accustomed to working with inexperienced men like you.”

“Okaaaay,” I said slowly. “I think I can
handle that.” And to be honest, I quickly became excited at the
thought.

I’d always wondered what it’d be like to be
with a guy – what a cock would feel like in my mouth, or in my ass.
A college friend once told me that guys gave the best blowjobs
because they knew what felt perfect. Maybe I’d get some head out of
the deal, too. I’d sampled my own cum before, just to experiment,
and I was curious about what these two men would taste like.

Maybe, just maybe, I’d get to actually
fuck one of them.

“We spin to see who goes where,” Kyle said.
“You strip down and kneel on a chair, and we’ll spin for ass or
mouth.” He looked at Stephen and grinned. “I hope I get to start
fresh on this one.”

“You wish!” Stephen said. “I don’t want you
wrecking him with the Python before I get in there.”

That had me a bit worried again. Python? I
was no slouch in the cock department, myself, but pythons were
another thing.

“You heard the boys,” Alex said, smiling.
“Off with the clothes.”

Following my boss’s advice, I’d worn casual
clothes to start off the week: jeans and a crisp white Oxford
shirt. He was big on keeping things informal. I’m not sure he
understood how QuadPlay operated. Regardless, I unbuttoned my shirt
and slid it off.

“Oohhhhhh, nice,” Alex said. She gave me a
slow once-over. I was in good shape, if I’m being honest. I rowed
crew in college and played rugby on the weekends with a club team
in the city. I was damn proud of my chest and abs, and secretly
pleased Alex looked so turned on. The A/C was on full blast in the
conference room and the cold air washed over me. My nipples
contracted, tight and extra-sensitive already. I was getting hard,
an aching bulge growing in my pants.

“Jeans next,” Kyle said.

I stood up and slid my jeans off. It was just
me and my boxers now, with my cock pushing at the opening.

“Not bad,” Stephen said. “But drop the
shorts.”

My cock was fully erect at this point. I
couldn’t help it: The thrill of what was happening had my ears
buzzing. Everything tingled deliciously right from the start,
probably because I’d been attracted to these three from the moment
I saw them.

I locked the conference room door. Turning to
face Alex, Stephen, and Kyle, I stepped out of my boxers.

“Mmmmmm,” Alex murmured.
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