The Performance Review
Based on roleplay between A. P. Damien and anonymous
Nadine came into work and found a note on her desk. "Report to my office at 9:30AM." It was signed "Godfrey." 
"I wonder what this is about," the opossum said to herself. She looked at the clock on her PC: 9:25 AM. ‘'Shit!’ She pulled a mirror out of her purse and quickly checked her makeup and hair. Well, at least I look OK. She put her stuff down on the desk, then walked to her boss's door and knocked gently.

"Come in."

Nadine opened the door just a bit and looked in. “You wanted to see me, Sir?”

"Yes, Nadine. Close the door, please."

She stepped in shut the door behind her. She gave him her most engaging smile. “Yes, Sir?” 

Godfrey locked eyes with her. "It's been 3 months since I hired you, and we need to go over your performance."

Nadine sat down in the chair across from the coyote and nodded her head. This isn't going to be fun. I've having trouble concentrating these last few weeks.  She played with the hem of her skirt and looked down in her lap. “Of course, sir.”

"Our standard of performance for new underwriters is ten policies reviewed per day. You have averaged only 7."
The possum couldn't think of anything to say. She just sat there, the smile frozen on her face.
Godfrey clapped his hands. "Are you even listening to me?"

She looked up at him and nodded her head “Yes Sir.” She looked down again and fidgeted with her skirt again.
"You have also been late to work 30 times. You were nearly a half-hour late today. What do you have to say for yourself?"

“I’m sorry Sir, please give me another chance.” The possum stood up and bent over Godfrey's desk, giving him a peek into her blouse.
The coyote glanced at her cleavage and licked his lips, then fixed his gaze on her face. "I'm afraid company policy doesn't allow me to do that. I have no choice but to terminate you."

“No! Please sir, I need this job! I’ll do anything!”

"You don't have a job any more. Remove your clothes. Now!" His hand slammed down on his desk.
Nadine started to undress, slowly.
"All of it. Completely naked. Mach schnell!"

The opossum jumped slightly at his German. She finished undressing and stood in front of him, wearing nothing but her heels.
"Everything! Then turn around and put your hands behind your back."

“Yes Sir” Nadine slipped out of her shoes. She turned around and clasped her hands behind her.
The coyote pulled a zip-tie out of his drawer. He stood up, walked around the desk, wrapped the ziptie around her wrists, and pulled it tight. Nadine yelped when she felt the tie dig into her wrists. Godfrey opened the door, took Nadine by the elbow, and marched her out of the office to the break area. The opossum suddenly realized what was in store; she struggled against him, trying break free from his hold.
"You're going to be terminated within the hour. Just submit. If you try to fight it will be worse for you."

“No! Never! I don’t want to!” She continued to wrestle against his hold.
The coyote slapped her hard enough to rock her head to one side. "Now behave, or I'll get security to strap your ankles and we'll carry you." Nadine let out a strangled cry and stumbled, then nodded her head. She forced herself to calm down and let him lead her to the break area. As soon as they were inside, he inserted a key into a lock and turned it. A recorded voice came over the PA system: "Attention, all personnel, report to the break room to witness a termination." Just over a dozen coworkers showed up. Three were male, the rest female.

Nadine looked around, hoping to find a sympathetic face, someone who would intervene for her. She saw stern faces, and quite a few that showed a predatory anticipation. Her eyes lit on her boss again. She couldn't help noticing his strong chiseled body beneath his perfectly tailored suit. Before she could even think about it, she blurted out, “Please Sir is there anything I can do while I’m still your assistant? Before you terminate me?”

"You can get down on your knees and give me a blowjob. Right here, in front of the whole department."

Nadine's face paled a bit, but she slowly dropped to her knees. Godfrey removed his belt, his pants, and his underpants. He handed them to Ellery, his assistant. Ellery folded them neatly and put them on a chair. The coyote stood directly in front of Nadine.

She looked up at him and then down at his crotch and blushed. Then she leaned forward and took him in her mouth. She sucked him in and moved her head slowly to get him hard.
"Oh... you're good."

"Yeah, more!" a leopard shouted.
Nadine continued bobbing her head up and down the coyote's cock, going faster and deeper, nearly to the point of gagging. She looked up at him as she took him deep into her throat. She could tell he was getting close.
"You... get... a... choice..." he panted in between moans, "when ... I cum... you can... swallow it... or... you can... keep it in... your mouth... to taste... while you hang."

Nadine leaned back slightly and then slowed down. If this was going to be her last blowjob, she was going to enjoy it as much as she could. 

Godfrey suddenly thrust hard into her mouth. "Ohhhhh... yeahhhh..... just.... like.... Ahhhhhhhh..... that!!!!"

Nadine took as much as she could in her mouth.

"AHhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhh!!!!!" he screamed as he came in her mouth. The possum suppressed the instinctive urge to swallow. She pulled herself off him and smiled up at him. She knew she had done a good job.
Godfrey just stood there for almost a minute, panting, holding onto her shoulders to help keep his balance. "Well done," he said as he finally released her. "Too bad you didn't put as much effort into  taking care of our customers."

For a fleeting moment Nadine thought she might be saved. Her heart sank as she heard that last sentence. She looked down at the floor and nodded her head, accepting her fate.
Godfrey motioned to Quentin, the underwriter who processed the most applications in the past month. "Help her up onto the bench, would you?"
The genet nodded. He dragged a bench underneath the waiting noose, then took Nadine by the arm and walked her over to it. While this was going on, Godfrey put his pants back on, then his shoes.

The possum quietly let Quentin help her climb onto the bench.
Godfrey calmly tied his shoes, then climbed up on the bench next to Nadine. He pulled the noose open. "You're not going to fight this, right?"

She stood there for a moment, then shook her head. “There really isn’t any point is there? You are going to do this whether I’m willing or not.”

"Yes." He slipped the noose over the possum's head and pulled it snug around her neck. Then he stepped down. "Everybody pay attention: this is what happens if you come in late half the time, then spend your time texting instead of working." He stepped down off the bench.
Nadine whimpered and tears rolled down her cheeks as she waited.
"Oh, stop that," Godfrey said. "Try to act like an adult and take responsibility for your actions, for one last time in your life."

The possum closed her eyes and forced herself to stop crying. She nodded her head, but stayed silent, still holding his cum in her mouth.
"Get ready." He paused a moment, then put out a foot and kicked the bench away.

Nadine gasped as she felt the bench slide from under her feet. The noose jerked tight around her neck. It hurt! She started kicking wildly, her hands jerking against the zip-tie trying to get free and ... do something to get another breath of air. Just one more.
"Looks hot up there, doesn't she? Anybody want to have fun with her?"
Nadine pulled harder against the zip-tie. Her mouth opened in an instinctive gasp, her legs windmilling in the air. 

Alfonso, a junior underwriter, stepped up. "She does look sexy, kicking like that."
"Better wait until she slows down a little, or you could get kicked in an uncomfortable place."

The fennec nodded, but came closer, his eyes going back and forth between Nadine's jiggling boobs and her already wet cunt.

They stood around watching. Minutes ticked by and the possum's kicking grew slower and weaker.  She barely heard the conversation as she gasped for air, trying desperately to get some air into her lungs

Alfonso looked to Godfrey, who nodded. He stepped closer and fondled Nadine's tits, then reached between her legs to flick her clit a few times. He avoided Nadine's weak kicks by standing slightly to one side. He jabbed three fingers into her sopping-wet cunt.

Nadine moaned involuntarily as Alfonso teased her. She tried to stop her kicking and at least enjoy this one last fuck. The fennec spread her juices over his cock. He reached in again, teased Nadine's G-spot for a few seconds, then walked around behind her and spread the juices on her anus. Nadine gurgled a bit. Her “F..fuckkk” was barely audible over the applause of the other workers.
The fennec pressed himself up close, his cock between her buttcheeks. He felt around to find her opening, then grabbed her hips to hold her steady and pushed into her. She made a quiet whimpering noise as he forced his way into her tight hole.

He pulled out partway, then pushed in again. "Wow, baby, you have one tight asshole!"

She let out a strangled cry as he fucked her: “F...fuck gonna...cum...”

"Me, too, noose nookie."
The possum was inches from her final orgasm, but couldn't quite get over the edge. Then a fantasy came up from her subconscious: lying on a nice, soft bed with his cock inside her and, instead of the rough noose, his hands wrapped around her throat strangling her to death.
Alfonso pushed all the way in, pulled almost all the way out, then back in again. And again, and again, going faster with each stroke. Nadine's body started to shake with her orgasm and her ass tightened around his cock.

Nadine needed air. Needed it desperately. Nothing mattered except AIR!!! And then, as she came down from her orgasm, even that faded away. The possum passed out and dangled quietly, her hands and feet twitching slightly. The fennec came inside her, then slowly shrank out of her.

The whole department watched while Nadine dangled, completely still except for those last twitches. Eventually even those stopped, and the coyote told the department they could return to work. But Godfrey, Quentin, and two others stayed and watched until Nadine had not moved for an entire half-hour. Then Godfrey called Maintenance to prepare the opossum's body for return to her family.

Jodene, a blonde kangaroo rat, turned to Maynard and whispered, "That was hot! I wouldn't want to earn that in disgrace, but I was planning to retire in about five years, and I'm going to ask the boss to 'retire' me like that."

The meerkat licked his lips and whispered back, "You can bet I'll be there to watch."
