Office Exhibitionism

Jeevan <jeevan80@yahoo.com>

Hello readers ! I received mail from one of my fans asking me to write it out for her. So here it is.

I am Rekha and I am going to narrate true incidance of my life. I am working in a private concern as Personal Assistant for many years. By the way let me tell you something about me.


I am 28 and married to loving husband who too works in public sector company. We have been married for about 4 years now and have one son. Initially our married life was very exciting and we used to fuck almost daily, except for those four days each woman has. Even in this period he used to fuck me saying it’s impossible for him to do away without sex. I maintain my figure with regular exercise and managed to retain my stats 38 – 26 –38. I have firm breasts and I am very proud of those globes. They make every male look at me twice and I have trouble shaking away many such lechers. I have nice ass and it sways as I walk that too is troublesome for me. To say in short- I have nice seductive figure. Of late after about 3 years of marriage our sex decreased and now we fuck once a week or at the most twice a week. I don’t understand why this happens and I tried to see to it. I started to read some sexy stories and I loved those on exhibitionism and wives. The stories in which the husband gets excited watching his wife making love to other person excited me much. 


I never talked about this to my hubby but something changed with the change in my working department. I have been working in a company in  the admin deptt. My basic job was secretarial in nature. After a few years of working, we found that the owners of the company had decided to sell the company and we found

that our top boss was a young energetic man by the name of DC. DC was a great guy full of energy and in no time he had the company moving. DC was tall, 5’8” and had nice stout body with pleasing smile and sweet talk. He always looked happy and joyful. I got all this through my collogues and when ever I used to see him, something in me turned on and I really thought of being close to this man and was secretly admiring him. Few times he visited my department and I thought he hardly noticed me.


A few months later his secretary went on maternity leave and the HR guys started hunting for a temp hand. There was an internal hunt and  I decided to apply and

I got the job. At the final interview with DC , he told me plainly that the work would be hard and with long hours and that he expected his secretary to be smartly dressed for work. By smartly dressed he made it clear that they should be smart, classy and

revealing. He gave me a day to decide.


I had decided to join but needed my husbands approval. The reasons for  working for DC was obvious. I wanted to be near this handsome person and  found

that talking and being with him was making my panties damp. That night after a hard fuck with my husband ( as I was excited with the thought)  I told him bout my decision to work for DC. At first he was silent and then he asked me the real reason for working for DC . With great reluctance I told him that I found DC handsome. I was afraid that he would get angry with me but , to my surprise he started to get hard again and taking me in his arms he started to fuck me again. He was hard within no time and his cock was like a steel bar. He spread my legs and put his cock in my cunt asking me for more details.

 I told him, “ DC wants me to wear revealing clothes that will show off the cleavage in my breasts. He wants me to wear the sari tightly so that my ass is prominently visible. Ohh dear I would love to wear such clothes for him. Do you have any objection dear?”


I found that he was very much excited and he fucked me vigorously holding me tightly in his strong arms. This was so different than the earlier fucking and I knew he loved the idea of me showing off my assets to my boss. He did not say this but his cock told me everything. He fucked me hard and deep. And when he came in my cunt he kissed me all over my face and pressed my boobs hard. After that he lay on my body and told me, “ Rekha this is fantastic! Did you see how we fucked today? The idea of you exposing your body to your DC really excited me. I knew you too were dreaming of DC when we fucked. Go ahead and do it.”


I did not understand his words “ Go ahead and do it!” But I gathered that he wont have any objection even if I fucked my boss. So I too decided to wear the clothes as per my DC’s code. The next morning before going to work , he fucked me again

and told me it was okay to work for DC and he did not mind me wearing revealing clothes to work, once again.


The next day I told DC that I would work for him and his condition were acceptable. He smiled at me and told me to start working for him. That day I was wearing pink semitransparent sari and matching blouse of thin material. I had black bra and dark pink panties. I knew that the bra was clearly visible even over my paloo. The blouse had low cut neck and deep back cut. DC watched me with smile and said that I have already started working for him with a wink. My heart skipped a beat as I looked at him and I knew he liked what I wore.


The whole day was hectic trying to figure out the place and system of working and before going home I purposely asked DC what was the Dress Code to be. He told me that he preferred his secretary to wear saris and churidars. The saris are to be worn just below the navel and the blouse should give a hint of cleavage. At times the back of the blouse should be deep. And the sari should be tied tightly around the ass. The chuirdar kameez should also be tight fitting with cleavage and back showing. The material of both blouse and kameez should be thin so that the bra could be seen. 


“ You are wearing such a nice sari but next time wear it below your naval so that your belly button is visible. Choose the bright colour. You must be wondering why I tell you to wear such clothes but I can just tell you that it gives me energy when such lady is working with me. I know you will be doing just fine!” and with that he patted by back casually. His touch sent shivers through my body and my cunt oozed juice, dampening my panties. I was very much excited with all this and wanted to tell it to my husband when I went home.


In the night I told my husband what DC talked to me. I told him that he has told me to wear the sari below my naval so that my belly button is visible. When I told him this he got immediate hard on and he grabbed me and kissed me passionately.


“ Rekha! You are really sexy and you should wear such revealing clothes. I get excited when you tell me how other males admire your body. It makes me hard. I was going to suggest you this but was afraid you may not like it. But now since the ice is broken let me tell you that I love to see you sexually happy. Do anything with DC, I wont mind. Just remember one thing! Don’t spoil our married life as you do this and that has to be just physical thing with no strings attached. OK?”


“Yes I understand. But I wont fuck him. At least I have not thought about it so far. Just flirting that’s all. Ohhhhhhh your cock is hard. My pussy is dripping wet. Just see it.”


I spread my legs to show him my dripping pussy. He put one finger inside and believe me, his finger was dripping when he took it out. I caught hold of his extra hard cock and took it to my mouth. I had never sucked him before but today was different. With the new found pleasure we both were really horny. That night he fucked me twice and both time we both came hard. I had never experienced such a mind-blowing orgasm in my life! I sucked his cock and he came on my boobs. He spread his come over the big globes and we loved it.


Readers! When the marriage becomes stale this masala is a must. We both experienced it and I am going to tell you more of what all happened. 

