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Eve looked around the office. There was nothing remarkable about it, or the people in it. Desks were laid out in groups of four, pushed together to create a series of islands and walkways. Each desk was home to a grey office chair, each one identical, and identical computer screens sat on every desk. Every desk was cluttered with the usual office items, pens, paperwork, staplers, calendars, and diaries covering them all. Family photos and mugs with bright logos added small hints of individualism, but they were lost in a sea of anonymity. Wherever Eve looked she saw something that she would find in any office in the world – a photocopier, shelves of files and forms, metal filing cabinets and a coat rack by the door in the far wall.

The staff that were busying themselves in the room were similarly unremarkable, the sort of people that you could walk past in the street without noticing. A tall slim woman of around thirty was leaning over the photocopier, trying to extricate a piece of paper that had got caught inside the machinery. Eve watched the woman as she tucked her shoulder length brown hair behind an ear, keen to ensure that it didn’t get in her way as she tried to free the jammed mechanism. At the desk nearest to Eve a curvy young blonde with dark framed glasses was having an animated phone conversation, her free hand dancing in the air as she chatted away. At the far end of the room two men were standing by the wall, both looking at a folder that the younger man was holding open. His thick black hair contrasted with the shaven head of the older man, but both had an air of confidence that suggested that they had some authority in the company. Eve knew that the woman sitting by the desk at the far wall was the manager however, having met her a few days earlier. Liz was typing, the glow of her computer screen illuminating her perfectly made up face, but her dark eyes glanced across to Eve every few seconds, knowing more than her workmates about what was about to happen.

There were two more workers in the room, a muscular young man and a very petite brunette who were sat at two desks, facing each other. The brunette was about twenty five and the man opposite her looked around ten years older. He was dressed smartly, his dark hair expensively cut, but though he looked at home in the office, the broad shoulders beneath his shirt hinted at his physicality, the strength there evident.

When Eve had first spoken to Liz, the manager had told her of the tension in the office, the complex web of mutual attraction making it increasingly difficult for any of them to be effective in their roles and creating an atmosphere that seemed to be weighing heavily on them all. That had been why Liz had sought Eve out in the first place, knowing that the sexual tension in the office had been making the work environment almost unbearable for all of them, and Eve’s website had seemed to promise a solution to her problem. Liz had no idea what an occupational sexual therapist was, but she was so determined to improve the atmosphere at work that she was ready to try anything, and Eve had impressed her with her understanding and knowledge of sexual issues every time they had spoken. If she had known that she was in fact Eve’s first customer she might have had a lot less confidence in the curvaceous young blonde woman that was now observing her staff as they went about their work, but Eve had been very careful to ensure her inexperience remained a secret!

When Eve had visited the office a few days ago she had initially been unable to see the problem that Liz was so concerned about, but as she watched on now she began to see some indications that the office manager was right. The tall girl was now bent over the photocopier, her short dress straining against her body and betraying the outline of her panties. The two men by the wall had paused in their discussion, both eying her pert little bottom hungrily. Eve’s attention was diverted when the heavily built man rose from his desk to return a file to its cupboard. He was just Eve’s type, his powerful physique exuding an air of masculinity, and it was obvious from the look on the little brunette’s face that she felt the same. Her dark eyes danced over his body as he moved, her red lips parting a little as her imagination worked overtime.

Eve had been able to catch a few words of the curvy blonde’s phone conversation, and it was obvious that it was a personal call. It seemed that she had recently split from her boyfriend, and she was filling in a friend on her feelings of frustration. When her call ended, her sigh seemed especially heartfelt. The end of the phone call seemed to act as a prompt to Liz, and she stood before addressing her workmates.

‘Listen up everyone, please!’ The room quietened in response. ‘You’ll all remember meeting Eve, and of course since her presentation last time she was with us we’ve had a lot of meetings about what she’s proposed, and how it could help us. We’ve agreed that we can’t carry on as we are, and though Eve’s methods are certainly unusual, I think that we’ve also agreed that if we’re brave enough to use them it will bring us together as a team.’ She paused, looking around the office at her workmates, meeting the eye of all of them in turn. ‘I know we’ve already agreed to this, but I feel that it’s very important to emphasize that whatever happens in this office remains our secret, forever.’ Liz’s staff nodded their agreement and it was at that moment that Eve realized that they had all actually committed to her proposal, and she felt a little panicked. Becoming a sexual therapist for horny office workers had seemed a great idea when it had first occurred to her, but now she had seven pairs of expectant eyes on her! Her daring ‘Naked Office’ concept had seemed a great idea too, but now the thought of leading seven virtual strangers through it was more than a little daunting, even for her! As she was a young woman that had always enjoyed an adventurous and carefree sex life, she had felt sure that she could help other people overcome their hang-ups and experience the pure pleasure of intimacy without the emotional baggage that so often came with it, but now the moment of truth was fast approaching.

‘Okay,’ continued Liz as she sat again, ‘I’ll hand over to Eve now.’ There was the briefest moment as Eve hesitated, but her natural confidence helped her to speak up, and once she was talking her nerves seemed to settle a little.

‘Thanks, Liz. I expect a lot of you are nervous about using ‘Naked Office’ as a team building and problem solving exercise, but you need to know that it’s a very successful technique that’s always got results. It’s a fact that if you spend time naked with someone you quickly develop a strong mutual trust and respect. The shared psychological need to address the feelings of vulnerability means that people invariably form these strong bonds very quickly.’ Her audience seemed to swallow her lies quite happily, and she knew then that they were committed to the idea, though whether they were brave enough to put it into practice remained to be seen! ‘This is the challenging part,’ she continued, ‘and that’s why I’m here to help you. When I’ve used this technique in the past some people have been uncomfortable with the idea of undressing at work, so what happens next is the most difficult part of the process. I’m not just going to ask you to strip naked, and I’m here to help you, so I’ll take the lead and just ask you to go as far as you’re comfortable with.’ No-one reacted and Eve knew then that she would have to lead them.

Taking a deep breath in a vain attempt to slow her racing heart, she began to unbutton her blouse, aware that the eyes of everyone in the office were on her. She took her time, moving slowly from one button to the next, feeling the atmosphere changing as she exposed more of her creamy flesh, and the expensive black bra that she had carefully selected that morning. Once she had dealt with the last button she began to pull the blouse from her skirt, aware of her audience and suddenly wondering what she would do if no-one followed her lead. Would she have the confidence to get completely naked in front of so many strangers? She needn’t have worried, as once she had shrugged the blouse off her shoulders Liz bravely took the plunge, pulling her long sleeved top over her head and off in one quick movement, as though any hesitation might have resulted in her losing her nerve.

Suddenly no-one was looking at Eve anymore, the room’s focus squarely on the young manager that had bravely begun to undress. Eve felt so grateful to no longer be the centre of attention, and the sight of Liz’s tanned torso, dark nipples evident through her sheer bra, suddenly awakened more primal emotions in her, despite the stress of her present situation.

It seemed that Liz was struggling to cope with her workmates’ interest, an embarrassed blush beginning to develop on her cheeks, but one of her staff suddenly took pity on her and decided to join in with the experiment.

‘I never thought that we’d actually go this far,’ exclaimed the curvy blonde as she pulled her tight top up and over her head, exposing a bra that looked a little too small for her, full boobs spilling from the cups, her bosom moving enticingly as she laid her top on her desk. Her decision seemed to inspire the others, the three men in the room all beginning to unbutton their shirts, the cute little brunette popping the buttons of her blouse undone too. The tall blonde was still standing by the photocopier, hands hovering over the buttons on the front of her dress, though she was obviously a little reluctant to take it off. She looked towards Eve with panic in her eyes and without thinking Eve hurried over to her, instinctively knowing that the young woman needed support at this challenging moment. Resting what she hoped was a comforting hand on the girl’s slim forearm, she leant close, speaking quietly so no-one else could hear.

‘Are you okay, honey?’ The young woman’s sky blue eyes were beautiful, but full of hesitation.

‘No! I .... want to, but.... I’ve only got my bra and panties on under this,’ she whispered as she indicated her dress, ‘and... I just can’t do it!’

‘Don’t worry,’ replied Eve as she glanced around the room, ‘I’ll look after you.’ Everyone else had now removed their top, but again Eve could sense an air of hesitancy in the room. Reaching behind herself, Eve quickly unbuttoned and unzipped her skirt, stepping out of it, being careful to ensure that her high heels didn’t catch in the material. Though she now had her back to the room, she knew that everyone in the office would be looking at her and she wondered again whether she had been right to choose black stockings and a black thong that exposed her full bottom that morning. She loved wearing sexy underwear, but it was not every day that she undressed in public like this!

The slim girl’s blue eyes were glancing between her workmates, seemingly shocked by what she was seeing, so Eve knew what to expect before she looked over her shoulder. Again the staff had followed her lead, obligingly undressing a little more. The older man by the far wall was already folding his trousers over a chair, his tight briefs highlighting his muscular buttocks. His muscular workmate was stepping out of his trousers too, though his gaze was fixed on his boss, only a few feet away. The dark haired manager had remained seated, but she had lifted her ass up off her chair as she wiggled her tight leggings off, revealing tanned and toned thighs, but it was the brief black panties that she wore that had hypnotized her workmate, his eyes fixed on the little triangle of cloth, his mind obviously imagining what lay beneath it. The curvy blonde had wasted no time and was standing by her desk checking out all her workmates, not at all concerned by her own near nakedness. Her white panties matched her bra and Eve realized that she had not been the only one to choose her underwear with care that morning! The petite brunette was stepping out of her skirt and the muscular young man that had been sitting nearby was standing close by her, his briefs tight enough to show the outline of his cock. He was also too interested in watching his workmate undressing to be concerned about his own lack of clothes!

Eve couldn’t believe how meekly the staff had followed her lead. She had given them some warning of what was likely to happen today and they had obviously spent some time discussing the concept of ‘Naked Office’ among themselves, but she knew that there was a big difference between talking about something and actually doing it. Now the peer pressure that had made the slim woman by the photocopier so reluctant to remove her dress was pushing her in the other direction, and she suddenly found herself feeling a little over dressed! Her hands were hovering nervously at the top of the line of buttons that ran from her chest to her knees, and Eve knew that she would need a little help to take the next step.

‘Let me get those buttons for you, sweetheart,’ smiled Eve as her hands reached out, meeting no resistance. When Eve undid the first button the young woman sighed in response, her hands falling slowly to her sides as she watched Eve’s fingers move down her dress. She seemed relieved that the decision had been made for her, responding with a smile when Eve glanced up at her. Having been given this unspoken permission Eve kept freeing the buttons, her heart skipping a beat as she revealed a white bra that cupped pert little boobs. I’ll keep my bisexuality to myself for now, she thought, and her eyes followed her fingers as they revealed a toned stomach, curving sweetly into a tiny pair of white knickers. A moment later the last button was undone and again Eve looked up.

‘Okay?’

‘Yes, but I’m so nervous!’

‘Don’t worry, everyone here is nervous, including me! Just slip it off and you’ll be fine, you’ll see...’ A moment later she had complied, and Eve fund herself fighting an unexpected urge to embrace the elegant young woman, knowing that her body would feel just as good as it looked! Instead she turned to face the room, only realizing then that she had inadvertently provided a focus for everyone’s’ attention. It was obvious that they had all watched Eve undressing their workmate, and as she glanced around the room it became plain to her that some had enjoyed the show more than others! The young man with black hair standing by the wall had a distinct bulge in his briefs and as Eve took it in she saw the material move as his cock began to strain against it.

‘Oh my God!’ Liz had followed Eve’s gaze, and she couldn’t stop her surprised exclamation. Suddenly everyone was looking in the same place, and Eve knew that she had to act quickly.

‘Remember we’re here to support each other, guys!’ she commented in what she hoped was a loud and confident voice as she crossed the room to an increasingly embarrassed young man, ‘we girls have an advantage over our male friends – their excitement is sometimes a lot more obvious than ours! Just think of it as a very sincere compliment!’ She stood in front of the dark haired young man to shield his hardening cock from the room, only realizing then that she had made a big mistake. His reaction to being so close to this very curvy stranger, dressed in only expensive black lingerie, was inevitable, his cock growing even more and threatening to burst from its confines.

‘Fuck!’ he gasped in frustration, his body’s reaction beyond his control. ‘Watching you undressing, and then helping Anna out of her dress .... sorry, it was just too much of a turn on!’

‘Don’t apologize,’ replied Eve, ensuring her voice was loud enough for the room to hear, ‘I’m really flattered that I’ve helped to turn you on, and I’m sure that the other ladies here are too. I’m happy to admit that I’m a little turned on at being with so many sexy people, and I’m sure that we’re not the only two who’re feeling a little horny at the moment.’ A few moments of silence followed and Eve knew then that she had led them as far as she could now, and that if no one else spoke it would be impossible to move on. If she undressed more it would be seen as a reaction to the dark haired man’s arousal, and the rest of the room would then regard themselves as spectators, not participants. Within moments they would be reaching for their clothes, unless someone took the initiative...

Salvation came from an unexpected source. The cute little brunette had sat in her chair again, but she was leaning forward in it, keen to view the now rampant bulge but unable to as Eve was in her line of sight.

‘Can I see it?’ she asked, and Eve seized the opportunity. She wasn’t sure exactly how much the girl wanted to see, but she was not going to miss the chance to take things further!

‘Of course, that’s the whole focus for this event, sharing everything and becoming a better, stronger team as a result.’ Eve sensed that the young man was now a slave to his stiff dick, ready to do anything if it might satisfy his lust, and she beckoned the brunette over. She was only a few feet away and she simply pushed against her desk, the wheels on her office chair helping her to move closer in a moment.

‘God, Gavin!’ she exclaimed as she got her first close up view of the bulge in his briefs, ‘aren’t you big!’ Her cheeky smile helped to restore Gavin’s confidence and he grinned in return, the bulge firming up again. It was clear to Eve that all three of them wanted the same thing – she wanted to see that cock in the flesh now, it was clear that the brunette was keen to have a look at it too, and Gavin was obviously proud enough of his manhood to want to show it off! For a moment is seemed that none of them would be brave enough to remove the thin material but, after a hesitant glance in Eve’s direction, the brunette slowly extended a hand.

‘I just want a peep,’ she whispered to herself, but when two petite fingers took the hem of his briefs and pulled them away from his body his straining prick did the rest, at last pushing its way over the elastic seam and into the daylight. Without thinking, Gavin pushed his underwear down a little further so that the elastic wasn’t digging into his shaft, leaving him completely exposed.

Time seemed to stand still for a moment, both Eve and the brunette mesmerized by Gavin’s fat cock. It was fully erect, pointing proudly at the ceiling, looking even more impressive than the bulge of a few seconds ago had promised. It was beautifully proportioned, both thick and long without being freakishly big, perfectly straight and smooth. He was shaven, his lack of hair somehow adding to the clean lines of his shaft. As they watched, his cock throbbed, the exhibitionist thrill of showing himself adding to Gavin’s excitement, and both girls felt a corresponding primal pulse deep inside.

Eve could sense that everyone else in the room had moved slightly, their curiosity compelling them to ensure that they could see everything that was going on. Eve still had her back to the room, but she was no longer protecting Gavin’s modesty as his workmates were now stood on either side of her, watching on with varying degrees of shock, surprise and lust. It seemed that the attention of the room was the only thing stopping the brunette from reaching out to touch Gavin, her own lust not yet overwhelming enough to enable her to disregard her colleagues’ stares, and she looked up at Eve with big dark eyes. It was obvious that she wanted to go further, and there was both a question and a plea in her gaze, but before Eve could respond the shaven headed man stepped towards the centre of the room.

‘Come on guys, it isn’t fair on Gavin to just stand and watch like this!’ He quickly pulled his briefs down and off, leaving his workmates utterly shocked. Without thinking, Eve quickly unclipped her bra and let it fall to the floor, slipping her panties off too as she stepped to the centre of the room and put a hand on the naked man’s shoulder.

‘Well done,’ she smiled, aware that the brunette behind her was hurriedly removing her underwear too. She hadn’t been able to take those dark eyes off Gavin and it was clear to Eve that it was lust that was driving her, the need to feel that stiff cock inside her strong enough to ensure that her nakedness was no longer a concern.

Liz was undressing too, though Eve felt that it was a sense of duty rather than desire that motivated her, and the manager’s actions were enough to turn the tide. The curvy blonde’s full boobs spilled free as she slipped off her bra and a moment later she had carefully placed her lace panties on her desk next to her keyboard. The muscular young man that had watched Liz undress earlier was staring at her again now as he removed his boxer shorts, his eyes fixed on the dark triangle of hair that was peeping between her thighs as she sat again, and though his prick was not hard Eve could see that it was gradually growing, slowly stiffening.

Again the girl by the photocopier was hesitating, the panicked look back on her face, and Eve hurried over to her, aware of her boobs jiggling a little as she moved. She gave her no time to back out, slipping her arms around her, whispering in her ear as her fingers worked on the clip of her bra.

‘Don’t over-think it, just go with the flow,’ said Eve, stepping back to pull the bra away, revealing boobs that were small yet perfect. The girl’s shy smile confirmed that she was happy to follow her workmates, so Eve knelt by her side and simply pulled her panties down to her ankles in one swift movement, happy to see the girl step out of them. Eve couldn’t resist taking a brief glance at the girl’s shaven pussy, now only a few inches from her face. The neat dark line of her sex had the same elegant beauty as its owner and Eve wished that she could touch her there and explore the secret places that were so close now, but she knew that she’d have to deny herself that pleasure, at least for now. Standing again, she was welcomed by a smile of genuine happiness, the girl opening her arms to thank her for her help. A moment later they were embracing, Eve’s hands exploring the soft smooth skin, happy and surprised to feel the hands on her own back slide lower, moving onto her naked buttocks and resting there.

‘Thanks for helping me,’ whispered the girl, ‘I think I lost my confidence for a moment – I just couldn’t do it!’

‘It’s a pleasure,’ replied Eve, though the soft skin beneath her hands was inspiring thoughts of a much more intimate pleasure, the body heat from the soft boobs and tummy that were pressed against her creating a warmth deep inside her.

‘You know, now I’ve undressed I feel really comfortable with it!’ Their embrace loosened a little and again those blue eyes locked on Eve. ‘Being naked with everyone here does make me feel a bit closer to them somehow, like there’s a really strong mutual trust between us.’

‘That’s what it’s all about,’ replied Eve, pleased to see her relax at last and impressed that her wild ‘Naked Office’ idea was actually working. She knew from experience that being naked in a group quickly created a mutual respect and trust based on a shared need to feel comfortable without clothes, but she had never been confident of persuading a team of office workers that she had only met briefly once before that it was a good idea!

She’d imagined that if they had actually followed the concept far enough to get naked together they’d return to work, and though Liz was back at her desk, trying to concentrate on her computer screen, it was clear that there was a new tension in the room. Though she was manfully trying to focus on work, her staff were simply unable to return to their duties. As Eve looked around the room, one arm still around the waist of the slim girl, it was clear that work was the last thing that they were thinking of. Her companion gasped in surprise as she suddenly realized that her colleagues had much more than work on their minds. Eve knew then that the mood in the room had developed its own momentum, and nothing could stop it now.

The petite brunette was still sat by Gavin, her pretty face now so close to his straining member, though her eyes were on Eve. It seemed that she was not brave enough to take the lead, but it was clear that every fibre of her being wanted that stiff cock, and she could do nothing but pray that someone would give her the opportunity to enjoy it.

The muscular young man was still staring at Liz as she began to type and though her eyes were on her screen Eve sensed that she was aware of his interest. When Eve glanced at her tanned bosom it was obvious that the dark nipples that sat pertly on her soft breasts had hardened a little and, though it could have been the cool air of the office that was to blame, Eve felt sure that the thrill of being so openly desired was the cause!

The shaven headed man was looking at the slim girl with the same frank interest that he had shown a few minutes ago when she had been fixing the photocopier and he had been pretending to study his report. His confident grin was happily returned by the naked girl and Eve sensed something unspoken pass between them, the mutual attraction obvious.

The curvy blonde was still stood by her desk, a little apart from her workmates but looking at them all in turn, seemingly unable to accept what was happening. On an impulse, Eve strode over to her, standing close enough for them to be able to talk quietly.

‘Are you okay?’ whispered Eve, noticing the confusion in the blonde’s face.

‘Yeah, thanks. To be honest, it didn’t bother me, getting naked, but – what’s supposed to happen now?’ Eve had no idea what the tension in the room might lead to, but she managed to find something to say to reassure her a little.

‘Normally, everyone would just enjoy the intimacy of being naked in the workplace for as long as it’s appropriate, and mostly people would just go back to their jobs. Working while naked can be very liberating, and the mutual trust and loyalty it creates in a team can be very valuable indeed.’ As the two women looked on it became increasingly obvious that no-one was planning to return to their duties. ‘It does seem that there are a few things that need to be resolved before that can happen though,’ she continued as she watched the muscular young man pick up a file from his desk.

‘You’re not kidding!’ giggled the blonde, her full bosom moving invitingly, and despite the distraction Eve realized that she would have to speak again and do something to move things along. However, before she could think of a way to resolve the situation, something quite unexpected happened to solve the problem for her. The muscular man seemed to make a decision, taking the file from his desk and approaching Liz’s workstation.

‘That report on the delivery last week,’ he said in a deep and confident voice, ‘is now a good time to discuss it?’ Liz turned in her chair to look at him, smiling with relief that the safe topic of work was back on the agenda, but as she looked up at him and reached out to take the report her smile faltered a little. She could see a completely different message in his eyes and when she spoke her words were hesitant.

‘I’ll take a look at it,’ she managed, and if...’ She had glanced down at the file as she put her hand on it, but when she took it she inadvertently revealed the swelling cock that had been hiding behind it.

Time seemed to stand still, everyone in the room watching Liz, waiting for a reaction.

‘You’re getting hard, Chris,’ she managed after a few moments, not angry or upset but seemingly just surprised at what she was looking at.

‘Yes, I’ve been watching you, and...’

‘That’s okay, it’s perfectly natural, and I guess it’s all part of ‘Naked Office’, isn’t that right Eve?’ Liz glanced at Eve and the encouraging smile that she was met with seemed to spur her on a little, enabling her to become a little more frank. ‘To be honest, I’ve been single so long that it’s just good to know that I can still inspire an erection!’ Her light-hearted comment seemed to diffuse the tension in the room, her staff smiling and laughing at her remark, and the young man that was displaying himself to her took his lead from her approval.

‘Don’t you worry about that, Liz,’ he grinned, ‘you inspire me like this on a daily basis!’ Everyone was laughing now and again Eve found herself amazed at how her ‘Naked Office’ idea had broken down barriers so effectively.

‘Really? I am flattered – I just wish I had one like this to go home to!’

‘You’re too hot to not have a sex life, Liz. I guess the idea of ‘Naked Office’ is to make us a better team and I want to tell you that if there is anything I can do for you, anything at all...’

‘Really?’ responded Liz, her eyes darting from his face, to his stiffening cock, then on to Eve. ‘Is that okay?’

‘We’re all adults,’ she replied. ‘It’s all about building trust and forging closer bonds, and how that plays out is up to you guys.’

‘Okay, so if no-one’s got any objections...’ Liz paused for a moment, quickly meeting the eyes of everyone there, but when she was met with only smiles she reached out with an open palm, slipping it beneath her workmate’s dick and supporting it as it grew harder in her hand. ‘You’ve got a lovely cock,’ she smiled happily.

A gasp from across the room confirmed that the brunette had wasted no time in following her boss’ lead, her slim little fingers already curled around Gavin’s rod, stroking along its length and inspiring his exclamation. As Eve watched on enviously the brunette stroked the rigid shaft against her cheek for a moment, her dark eyes closing in anticipation of a far more intimate contact, before she looked up at Gavin again. Moving with a teasing slowness, she planted the softest kiss on the straining head, her red lips pressed against him for a few seconds, before her little pink tongue emerged and wetly slid around the tip of his manhood. A moment later she had taken him into her mouth, lips sliding down him as her tongue caressed the underside of his cock.

‘My word, Ruby doesn’t waste any time, does she!’ smiled Liz, but the act that she had witnessed had obviously inspired her. ‘Your turn,’ she giggled, and a moment later she too had a stiff cock in her mouth, manicured fingers circling its base as her lips slid slowly up and down it.

The shaven headed man had moved closer to the slim girl, and when he spoke to her Eve could not hear his words, though the warm smile that the girl responded with told its own story. She took a step back so that the photocopier was directly behind her and a moment later he had effortlessly lifted her up onto it, leaving her sitting on top of its lid. When he put a hand on each of her knees and parted her long legs she didn’t object, but leant back a little so that her back rested against the wall, watching happily as her colleague knelt so that he could plant his head between her thighs. When his tongue delved between the lips of her sex the heartfelt groan that she responded with filled the room, though most of her workmates were too preoccupied with their own pleasures to be concerned about hers!

Eve and the curvy blonde at her side had a perfect view, able to watch her pussy lips parting to accept his tongue, her hands caressing his head as he began to kiss and suck on her clitoris, making her gasp again. Putting his hands behind her knees,  he pushed her legs up, exposing her sex completely as he feasted, his tongue moving lower for a moment to briefly caress her asshole before he returned to pleasuring the sensitive walls of her pussy.

‘Jesus!’ commented the curvy blonde to Eve. ‘I just can’t believe it!’

‘Nor me, I never expected this,’ replied Eve as she took in the scene. Gavin had laid the brunette over a desk and buried his face in her pussy, though as he knelt both girls could see his now rampant cock pointing skywards. Liz was still happily sucking away, the cock between her lips glistening wetly each time it slid from her warm mouth, and the slim blonde that had previously seemed so shy was gasping with each breath now, seemingly already approaching orgasm.

‘I just wish that there were two guys for us,’ added the blonde as she watched the couple by the photocopier, squeezing her full thighs together in a vain attempt to deal with the needful heat between her legs.

‘I could do that for you,’ whispered Eve, her eyes indicating the shaven headed man, but she was destined to be denied.

‘Oh, I’m not into girls...’ came the apologetic reply, though Eve sensed that in the circumstances the girl could be open to persuasion!

‘That’s okay, but perhaps I could try something a little less intimate for you. Here, stand in front of me, just enjoy watching the show.’ When Eve slid her arms around the girl’s waist she didn’t object, and Eve reached up to pull the girl’s long blonde hair away from an ear so that she could whisper there. ‘That’s right honey, let’s just have a little fun watching your friends getting it on,’ continued Eve, her hand caressing the soft skin on the girl’s tummy. ‘Look, Gavin’s going to fuck that little brunette, right there on his desk! Her pussy must be sopping wet by now...’ They watched as he stood by his desk, placing the head of his cock at the glistening entrance to the girl’s quim, and when he thrust home she groaned happily. ‘I bet you wish you were in her place right now!’

‘Oh fuck, yeah...’ When Eve moved one hand up over a magnificent breast the girl didn’t react, and the stiffening nipple under her palm told its own story.

‘Wow, look at Liz!’ The manageress had turned her back on her lover and lain face down on her desk, presenting her tanned rear to him. He had quickly knelt, and the sleepy smile on her face confirmed that she was certainly enjoying the feel of the muscular young man’s tongue as it began to probe her sex. ‘Imagine that was you,’ continued Eve as her free hand cautiously crept lower, ‘a busy tongue on your pussy...’

‘Looks so good...’ sighed the girl, obviously very turned on now, and Eve decided to try her luck, pushing her hand lower again, between the girl’s thighs.

‘Imagine a tongue tip, just tickling your clit...’ Eve held her breath as she sought out the girl’s sex with a forefinger, but when the tip settled on a very wet pussy there was no objection, and Eve knew then that the girl was too far gone to care who was pleasuring her, as long as she shared the sensual pleasure that her workmates were enjoying. Eve moved a now wet fingertip up a little, onto a clitoris that betrayed its sensitivity immediately, the contact making the girl whimper in relief as she realized that her frustration was about to end.

‘This is what he’s giving to Liz now, the tip of his tongue moving on her like this,’ continued Eve, her full lips so close to the girl’s ear as her finger expertly danced on her sex.

‘Oh Jesus...’ came the whispered reply, the girl completely passive in Eve’s arms now, unable to resist the pleasure that she was giving her.

When the muscular man stood behind Liz his intention was obvious to the girls, and to the woman he was pleasuring too. The look of desire on her face as she waited for the stiff prick that she knew would be filling her pussy in a few moments was a source of arousal for both the girls, her pretty face flushed with pleasure, her mouth open as she sighed, her lips parted wetly, but what happened next would stay in both girls’ memories for a long time.

He glanced across at them, smiling confidently at his audience and pausing to savour the moment. He deliberately slid the head of his prick up and down the lips of Liz’s pussy, both girls watching as it began to glisten with the moisture that it acquired from her, making Liz sigh again as she anticipated the penetration that she knew must only be a few moments away now.

Eve’s finger stilled for a moment, its owner too preoccupied with what she was watching to consider anything else, almost hypnotized by the explicit scene in front of them.

When the muscular man pushed his hips forward Liz’s pussy opened to accommodate him as if they were made for each other, their two bodies melding so perfectly. He took his time, his rod sliding in with an explicit beauty, gradually inching home until he was buried in her, his hips pushing against her soft tanned buttocks. After a moment spent bathing in her warmth he withdrew a little, his prick shiny now as it emerged, before he pushed deep again, beginning to fuck her with a deliberate steady rhythm that made her gasp again.

‘That’s what you want most of all, isn’t it?’ whispered Eve again, her fingers resuming their caresses, her hand roving lower to enable a finger to slip inside a now very aroused pussy. ‘A nice hard cock in here, you’re certainly wet enough and he could fill you right up, much better than my fingers could.’

‘Oh God yes, I’m so horny right now, I just need it...’ There was no doubt what the voluptuous young woman was referring to and as Eve looked around the room inspiration hit her. She knew then that she had found a way to ensure that everyone there got off, including herself.

‘Look,’ she urged, turning her lover a little so that they were facing the shaven headed man, who was still feasting on the slim blonde on the photocopier. The girl was pushing his face onto her with one hand as she raised her hips to meet his tongue, and from the look of ecstasy on her face and her sighs of pleasure it seemed that she was enjoying a deep and satisfying orgasm. ‘Look down, see what he’s got down there!’ They could both see his very stiff cock, its owner obviously finding eating pussy a great turn on! ‘I think she’s had enough for the moment,’ continued Eve as she slowly withdrew her fingers, ‘would you like him to fuck you now?’

‘More than anything!’ gasped the blonde, and when Eve released her she sank onto a chair, seemingly struggling to stand up, so overwhelming was her desire.

The shaven headed man had overheard their conversation, turning to acknowledge their words with a wolfish grin, and a moment later he was standing by Eve’s side, completely at ease with his nakedness. His cock was as hard as rock, straight as an arrow and pointing squarely at the curvy blonde in the chair, but Eve couldn’t resist distracting him for a moment, putting a hand on his forearm.

‘Did you enjoy that?’ she asked, looking up at the confident grin that he responded with.

‘I sure did – I’ve dreamt of doing that for months! Every day I work alongside her and we get on really well, but she’s so sexy and I could never stop thinking about her, you know? I’ve dreamt about parting those lovely legs for so long...’ The blonde in the office chair caught his eye, one eyebrow arched, and he took the hint. ‘I do keep an eye on you too!’ he laughed, ‘and I’d be lying if I said that I never thought about it...’

‘Thought about what?’ she teased in response, parting her legs a little so that there was no doubt about what she wanted. He didn’t reply but silently knelt down and, grabbing her ankle, pulled her closer, the castors on her chair rolling her smoothly towards him. He reached under the chair and pulled a lever, grinning in anticipation as the seat slowly lowered, bringing her to just the right height.

‘God, you’re gorgeous,’ he muttered as he pushed her legs up and back, leaving her thighs lying on the chair’s arm rests and her plump pussy completely exposed. ‘Ready?’

‘Oh yes, I’ve never been more ready! Just put it in me, go on!’ Again he pulled her closer, this time more slowly, positioning her chair so the swollen head of his prick had just parted her pussy lips. For a moment he waited, enjoying the pleading look on the blonde’s face, but when he pulled the chair closer still his rod slid smoothly home, sinking deep into her sopping pussy and inspiring a wordless gasp of satisfaction. For a few moments he used the chair to fuck her, his muscular arms pushing and pulling it so that he could enjoy the unusual thrill of watching her quim slide on and off him while he remained motionless, but his rising desire soon impelled him to move the chair so that its back was against a nearby desk. Once she could no longer roll back he began to fuck her with an animalistic intensity, his hips pumping back and forth as his cock ploughed in and out of her, her hands extended to hold him, the feel of his lean body under her palms adding to the pleasure inspired by the stiff rod that was filling her sex.

Eve’s frustration was becoming unendurable now, the couple fucking on the chair so close to her yet much too focused on each other to even consider the increasingly urgent need of the naked girl that was watching them.

Across the room, the brunette had taken control, Gavin now lying on his desk as she straddled him, his shaft disappearing inside her as she lowered her hot little snatch onto him, her pretty face transfused with bliss as she felt him fill her. She caught Eve’s eye as she began to fuck him like that, using her thigh muscles to lift and lower her body, both women knowing the joy of sex, but only one of them experiencing it.

Liz had moved too, disengaging for a moment before turning and lying back on her desk. Now her shapely legs were wrapped around the muscular young man’s torso as he continued to probe deeply into her. She was soaking his prick in her juices, her sex a seemingly perfect haven of wet heat that his thick erection was bathing happily in.

When the slim girl slid off the photocopier Eve turned to watch, and she was overjoyed when the girl unhesitatingly joined her, an embrace inevitably following. The soft warmth of her body was a joy to Eve, the need to hold someone, to be intimate with them, almost overwhelming her now.

‘Hello again,’ smiled the girl as their hug ended, her blue eyes on Eve’s.

‘Hi, sexy,’ she replied, remembering the hand on her ass a few minutes ago and hoping that the girl was as open minded about the gender of her partners as she was!

‘Things have got a bit crazy here!’ giggled the girl as she took in her workmate’s antics.

‘Yes, I didn’t expect this, to be honest. Did you enjoy...’ Eve’s eyes indicated the photocopier and her companion understood her question immediately.

‘God yes, couldn’t you tell? Having my pussy eaten here at work, sat on the photocopier where everyone could watch me come – Christ, it was so hot! He made me come so hard, I’ve never had a guy eat my pussy as well as he just did!’ There was an implication in her words and when Eve responded with a quizzical look she was happy to confirm her suspicions. ‘I’m into girls too Eve, and though Steve did get me off I do think girls are much better at it!’

‘Really?’ replied Eve, trying to look a little shocked as she responded, deciding to give the girl the chance to take charge, instinctively feeling that keeping her own bisexuality a secret might give them both what they wanted most of all – a sexual experience that would be exciting both mentally and physically.

‘Oh God , yes! Have you never...’ Eve answered with what she hoped looked like a nervous smile, trying to display both uncertainty and willingness, and the girl took the bait immediately. ‘Why don’t you sit up on the photocopier, let me show you...’

‘Oh my, I don’t know...’

‘Go on sweetie, everyone else here is too busy having fun to notice! You’ll never have a better opportunity to try it – go on, I promise you’ll enjoy it!’ Eve allowed herself to be led by the hand to the photocopier, secretly enjoying playing the innocent and knowing that the girl would get a thrill from thinking that she would be giving Eve her first taste of lesbian love.

A moment later Eve was sat on the photocopier, her knees primly together, trying to look nervous for her lover’s benefit but secretly more than keen to feel her tongue!

‘Don’t worry, just relax,’ smiled the girl as she put two slim hands on Eve’s knees. Eve even resisted for a moment as her thighs were parted, watching the girl lower her pretty face closer to her sex.

‘I’m not sure about this...’

‘Shush,’ was the whispered response as the girl rested her hands at the top of Eve’s thighs, ‘you’ll like it, just wait and see...’ A moment later a wet pink tongue was slowly moving from the bottom of Eve’s pussy lips to the top, and she couldn’t help but exclaim.

‘Oh my God!’ The girl mistook passion for shock, pausing for a moment and looking up, their eyes meeting again.

‘Just relax...’ The tongue repeated its licking movement as the girl closed her eyes, Eve feeling the slow stroke on her pussy lips again, each pass a pleasure. The girl lapped at her slowly at first but with each touch her tongue moved a little deeper, travelling with a little more urgency. After a few minutes her face was buried there, her tongue probing as deep as she could go, and Eve was in heaven.

‘Oh fuck, that’s so good!’ A moment later Eve felt the tongue on her clitoris, the wet friction deliciously exciting, and she couldn’t resist burying a hand in the girl’s hair and pushing her face onto her sopping sex. ‘You were so right .... don’t stop!’ The girl redoubled her efforts and Eve relaxed a little, enjoying the expert touches that she was receiving and knowing that the pleasure could only increase.

Her position on the photocopier gave her an excellent view of the room and as she enjoyed the attentions of her lover’s tongue she couldn’t have had a more inspiring view, what she could see almost as exciting as what she could feel.

She noticed Liz put a hand on her lover’s stomach, making him pause for a moment. She couldn’t hear Liz’s spoken request but a moment later he had withdrawn, his cock still rock hard and shining with his boss’ juices. When she stood she attracted the attention of the other two couples, and with a few words Lisa quickly gathered them into the centre of the room. For a moment Eve thought that Liz had decided to call a sudden end to events, but when she dropped to her hands and knees in the centre of the room it was clear that the fun wasn’t over yet. Her two female workmates quickly followed suit, kneeling so that their faces were close to each other, their bodies forming an unusual three pointed star. The three men didn’t hesitate, each one kneeling behind a girl, pausing for a few seconds.

They plunged their cocks home at the same moment, the gasps that they inspired enough to make Eve’s lover hesitate and pause to see what her friends were up to. She watched with Eve as the three couples all began to fuck vigorously, and just at the moment when Eve thought that nothing could improve on the erotic beauty of the scene Liz proved her wrong.

Reaching up with one hand, Liz gently turned the brunette’s face towards her before softly resting her lips on hers. After a moment of enjoying the feminine contact she gave the same treat to the curvy blonde, the brunette watching silently as she was being fucked, but when the kiss ended she completed the circle in taking her turn in kissing the blonde. The kissing continued, growing deeper, tongues meeting, until the girls tried a three way kiss, their faces close as their tongues mingled wantonly. Seemingly inspired by this explicit scene, the slim blonde returned to her labours, tongue joined by two long slim fingers that slowly slid inside Eve’s needful quim, caressing sensitive flesh deep inside her, and Eve knew that she would be coming soon.

When the three men withdrew their pricks at the same time Eve was initially surprised, but they had obviously had the same inspired idea, each of them moving round the circle of girls and simply plunging into the next moist pussy, all six of them enjoying the thrill of sharing multiple partners, partners that were simply workmates only a few minutes ago.

As the scene unfolded Eve could feel orgasm building inside her, the sight of the men swapping partners every few minutes adding to the feeling of abandon in the room, the sight of three swollen cocks amplifying the pleasure that the wet tongue on her pussy was creating. She had a splendid view of the shaven headed man’s rod as it plunged in and out of the petite brunette’s pretty little pussy, but as she watched he paused in his fucking, suddenly motionless, and in the relative quiet Eve could hear Liz take charge, even though she was still enjoying Gavin’s prick as he fucked her from behind.

‘Are you close, Steve?’ she asked as she turned to look up at him, ‘I bet you all are, and I’ve got an idea...’ She knelt up, moving off Gavin’s cock, and a moment later she had organized the other two girls, the three of them sitting with their backs to each other. ‘I’d never have admitted it before today, but...’ It took a few moments for Liz to gather the courage to continue, though her workmate’s friendly smiles reassured her enough to speak again. ‘I .... I just love sucking cock and I might never again get the chance to have three at once...’ The guys didn’t need any further instruction, and a few seconds later they had each selected a willing mouth, wet lips encircling their pricks and setting up a delightful friction as three heads began to move along their shafts.

When Liz paused and released the cock that she was feasting on the other girls followed suit and the boys understood her intention then, each of them moving to try a new mouth, a new workmate eagerly tasting their length, and again they began to circle slowly, the abandon of the occasion total now.

Eve came as she watched, her own orgasm dulling her senses for a moment. In her haze of bliss she didn’t realize immediately that the three men were all coming too, but when Liz obligingly released the shaven headed man’s cock so that he could enjoy the thrill of watching his seed splash on her proffered tongue Eve gasped again, her pleasure made more profound by the fact that she was not alone in bliss.

The brunette had the muscular man’s cock deep in her mouth, a tiny hand caressing the base of his shaft as he unloaded and Eve watched in a daze as the slim girl left her to rejoin her workmates, kneeling by the curvy blonde. When she took a turn in sucking Gavin’s cock the thrill was enough to push him over the edge and the two girls completed his fantasy by sharing his load, two tongues jostling over the head of his prick as thick wads of sperm oozed out, an incredulous look on his face as he watched his colleagues worshipping his cock. The moment couldn’t last forever, and once they had both treated him to one final suck he sank to his knees, joining his workmates in collapsing on the floor, none of them able to do anything but rest there for a few moments, now completely comfortable with being naked in each other’s company.

When she had recovered a little, Eve quietly slid off the photocopier and tiptoed to her clothes, quickly dressing and slipping through the door. My first satisfied customers, she thought as she looked back through the doorway at the tangle of exhausted, naked bodies resting on the office’s carpeted floor. As she quietly pulled the door to and headed for her car she reflected on a job well done, knowing now that her business idea was going to prove a successful one, and one that promised to be a whole lot of fun too! She couldn’t help but smile as she walked out into the afternoon sunshine, deciding to head home to the flat she shared with her best friend Tina. She couldn’t wait to share her news, and she knew that Tina would love to hear about the wanton orgy that she had just inspired! Was it only three months since they had first decided to live together? So much had happened since then, thought Eve as she recalled the day they had first visited the flat that they now shared........
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‘This is the place Eve! I’m so excited!’ Tina was so thrilled to be getting a place of her own at last, and sharing a flat with her best friend Eve was a dream come true. They had been friends since they were children, and as they grew up their friendship had strengthened and they had become uniquely close. As they strode up to the building’s entrance arm in arm it was obvious to any passerby that they were very friendly, but no one could guess how deep their friendship was. They were not lesbians and were not a couple but over the years they had grown into the habit of sharing each sexual discovery they made and they had never regretted it. From the first discoveries of the joys of masturbation, to boyfriends and the inevitable teenage fumblings, then every intimacy that followed, they had travelled together on the journey to womanhood and a unique intimacy had evolved that seemed perfectly natural to the girls, though they knew that some people would be very shocked by their antics!

They had shared everything, had tried everything together. Rather than spend time alone exploring their own bodies they had played together, touching each other as well as themselves and they found sharing their pleasure a very exciting pastime! It seemed only natural to take this new thrill to its natural conclusion, and though they found making love together blissful, they never considered themselves lovers. Their sexual adventures were an extension of their friendship rather than an expression of love, and they were both far too interested in the opposite sex to ever consider themselves gay!

They had carried their philosophy of sharing into almost all their relationships with the young men they dated as they grew older, neither of them ever attaching any importance to the concept of celibacy and they were both much more keen to share a new boyfriend with their best friend. Unsurprisingly, not one of their boyfriends had ever raised an objection to their arrangement, more than happy when their date suggested that she bring her sexy friend into the bedroom! As they had gone through their college years the two of them had helped to turn wild fantasies into reality for quite a few guys, and the girls had had lots of fun too. Though the girls had very different looks, together they somehow became the ultimate dream come true for any horny young man, though sometimes it was a girl that shared a night to remember with them.

Tina’s flame red hair, alabaster skin, pretty face and petite yet curvy figure combined to give her a very different style to Eve, but she had a feminine sexuality all of her own and had no trouble attracting more than her share of male attention. Though Eve’s blonde tresses, honey skin and curvy figure caught every man’s eye, Tina had a beauty that was more understated and subtle, yet equally compelling. As they approached the building’s entrance, both smiling broadly in anticipation of this new adventure, the two girls looked strikingly different, yet both were so beautiful, so full of life and so sexy.

‘Oh, this is nice,’ said Tina as she stepped into the small hallway, and it struck Eve that Tina was so excited about being independent at last that she was ready to be positive about everything she saw. The redhead disappeared into the flat, but Eve had to admit that she had a good feeling about the place too and as she walked into the main living room everything she saw seemed to confirm her initial impressions. As she looked around the room everything that met her gaze seemed to be just right, the shape, size and indefinable feel of the room all appealing to her.

Tina was nowhere to be seen, so Eve started to explore without her, knowing that she wouldn’t be far away. Each room she visited met with her approval, the neat little kitchen and the two bedrooms making her as keen on the place at Tina had been, and when she went into the last unexplored room she found her old friend again.

‘What do you think? Isn’t it fantastic!’ beamed the redhead as she turned to Eve.

‘I like the bathroom,’ replied Eve as she took in the room, ‘very nice!’ The bathroom was spotless, the white tiling adding to its clean look. Though it had no bath, the shower cubicle was a generous size and suddenly Eve found herself imagining herself sharing it with some lucky young man.

‘I thought that too,’ said Tina as she noticed her best friend spending a little more time than necessary checking out the cubicle. ‘There’s certainly room for two in there!’

‘Am I that obvious?’

‘You are to me, honey! No-one knows you as well as I do.’

‘Hmm. It is another plus, isn’t it!’

‘Oh Eve, it’s perfect for us! Two big bedrooms so we’ve got privacy when we need it, lots of living space, a good kitchen...’

‘A shower you can fuck in...’

‘Exactly! Come on, we won’t find a better place than this at this price! I’ve got some money, and you’ll be working again soon, so .... come on, you know it makes sense!’

‘Yeah, let’s go for it,’ agreed Eve, and Tina flung herself at her, the two girls sharing an enthusiastic hug.

‘I’m so excited!’ exclaimed Tina, ‘it’s going to be fantastic!’ Once their hug had ended Eve began to think about the flat from a more practical viewpoint, wondering if there were any faults that she needed to be aware of before they made the commitment to take it on. There were certainly no leaks or dripping taps in the bathroom, and she decided to open the window, just to make sure that it wasn’t jammed. What she saw when she opened it proved enough to distract her completely from her inspection, however.

The glass was frosted to provide a little privacy but once Eve had opened it she had a great view of the gardens that were behind the flats and not visible from the road. The allotment nearest to her was being tended by a muscular young man who was turning the soil over with a spade, oblivious to Eve’s presence.

‘Wow,’ she murmured, taking in his rugged good looks, thick dark hair and impressive physique, Tina’s curiosity impelling her to stand behind her friend to look over her shoulder.

‘This place really has got everything,’ Tina giggled, ‘even hot neighbours!’ Eve said nothing in response as she felt Tina’s soft little boobs on her back, happy to watch the young man work away, and she wasn’t surprised when Tina’s slim arms snaked around her waist. ‘That guy’s going to need a shower when he’s finished,’ whispered the redhead into Eve’s ear, ‘we should wait and invite him up, just to be neighbourly.’ Eve smiled, suddenly aware of Tina’s fingers in the button of her jeans, happy to let her friend elaborate on her fantasy. ‘I’m sure he’d like to use our shower. We’d have to help him out of those dirty clothes, get that T shirt off and undo those filthy trousers.’ As she spoke Tina let her hands mirror her words, unbuttoning and unzipping her friend’s jeans, nimble and enthusiastic fingers slipping over the soft skin of Eve’s tummy and into her panties. ‘Just imagine, Eve, a guy built like that is bound to have a really fat cock .... I bet he gets hard really fast too...’ Eve continued to watch the man as his thick arms worked with the spade, but her mind was beginning to imagine him in a much more erotic labour. Tina’s fingers were moving ever lower, but Eve was happy to be her plaything, enjoying the unusual pleasure of secretly watching such an ideal fantasy figure while someone else looked after the need that was growing in her. ‘We could wash him clean together,’ continued Tina, ‘there’s room for three of us in that shower. I’d imagine his prick would need a good soaping to get the sweat off, but imagine how stiff he’d be then!’ Eve gasped, partly at the image that Tina had created in her mind, but mostly because her friend’s forefinger had found her clitoris. ‘We both know that we’d end up sucking his cock together, don’t we Eve! Kneeling in the shower and taking turns. He’d want to fuck us both, I’m sure of that, but I think you’d be first. He wouldn’t be able to wait, he’d fuck you in the cubicle, right here in this room.’ Tina’s fingers were now busy delving into the wetness that she had helped to inspire, each touch creating a little wave of pleasure for Eve.

‘Oh God Tina, you’re going to make me come...’

‘Really? Good! We might as well start as we mean to go on here,’ she replied, one digit going deep now, into the wet heat of Eve’s sex, the finger caressed by her friend’s most secret parts, coating it in juice. ‘His cock would be so much bigger than my finger, just imagine it .... he’d probably fuck you like this, push you against the tiles, make you push your bottom out a little so he could do you from behind, standing up...’ Without warning, Tina began to push three fingers into Eve’s accommodating sex, and though they were a poor substitute for the fat cock that Eve was imagining it still felt so good to her, helped by the fact that the fingertips of Tina’s free hand were now dancing on her clitoris. ‘If I were you I’d be doing this while he fucked me, rubbing my clit I mean, just so I’d come at the same time as him. Nothing nicer than feeling a cock spunking in you as you come, is there?’ Her fingers were fucking Eve with vigour now, Tina’s hand a rapid blur of movement as she pleasured her friend. 

Eve was incredibly aroused now, but what happened next took her over the edge. As she watched, the gardener paused in his labours, looking up at the bright sun for a moment before peeling off his T shirt. He was obviously a little too hot, but the heat that Eve was feeling was something else entirely! Tina’s tongue teased Eve’s ear for a moment and as she watched the young man lean on his shovel as he rested, his torso even more magnificent than she had imagined, she began to come. She let herself be swept away by the fantasy of being taken by the muscular gardener, let herself ride the bliss that she was feeling and savour the moments of pure pleasure that she was experiencing, but at that instant the young man began to look around him, taking in his surroundings as he took a moment to cool down. Suddenly he noticed the girls, greeting them with a big grin and a raised hand as he shouted up at them. Eve could only smile in return, the afterglow of her unexpected orgasm preventing her from speaking, or even raising a hand to wave, for a few moments. 

‘Hi! Are you moving in?’

‘Hi!’ replied Tina, waving back with the hand that had, a few moments earlier, been busy fucking Eve. ‘Yes, we’re going to be neighbours!’

‘Great! My name’s Jake, I live on the ground floor.’

‘Nice to meet you Jake,’ replied Tina, ‘once we’ve settled in we’ll come and introduce ourselves properly.’ He nodded in reply before returning to his labours, Eve closing the window.

‘Tina! I can’t believe you started chatting with him! You make me come and then suddenly you’re making small talk with a neighbour!’

‘He spoke to us first,’ she laughed, ‘what was I supposed to do? You did seem to come very quickly though, I think he inspired you.’

‘He’s lovely,’ Eve admitted, ‘but I don’t know what he’ll be thinking about me now. I couldn’t wave to him, let alone speak!’

‘Don’t worry, he probably just thinks that you’re shy. I’m sure you’ll put him straight when you meet properly.’

‘I guess so,’ smiled Eve as she began to zip up her jeans, ‘but we’d better make sure that we don’t miss out on this place now!’

‘Oh yes, we need to make some calls.’ Tina moved to the sink and began to wash her hands. ‘Do you think he’d have been able to see your love juice on my hand when I waved to him?’

‘Tina!’
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A couple of weeks later they had moved in, enjoying the freedom of having their own space, breaking the ice with a party that they’d remember for a long time! Their new neighbours had been less impressed, and the girls had agreed that it would be sensible to make an effort to keep their entertaining a lot quieter in the future, at least for a while. They had both been disappointed that Jake had not been one of the party-goers, a holiday with friends taking him out of the country, but they had consoled themselves with the thought that they had plenty of time to get to know him a little better. Eve had been a little worried that their party might have been a little too wild for someone who didn’t know them too well, so perhaps his absence was for the best. Their friends were almost as wild as they were when it came to sex, and they all knew that a party hosted by Eve and Tina meant only one thing. The night had ended in an uninhibited orgy, and when Eve recalled the two well hung black guys that had shared her, the memory still inspired shiver of excitement. She couldn’t make her mind up which of them was biggest, and even when they took turns in filling her it was impossible to decide. Eventually she had given up, preferring to let them simply fuck her, feeling like a queen as they both tried to demonstrate that they were the superior lover. She couldn’t resist rewarding them both with a little suck as they waited for their turn, the thrill of a meaty cock in her mouth as another fucked her with a relentless enthusiasm her idea of heaven on earth.

Tonight was a much quieter affair however, Eve sat in a comfortable armchair with her laptop as the rain pattered on the windows. Tina was in the bedroom with a guy she had met in a bar a few nights ago, but it was obvious to Eve that they weren’t sleeping, the occasional groan or sigh betraying the fact that they were very much awake! Just as Eve realized that she hadn’t heard from either of them for some time, Tina’s bedroom door opened and her friend emerged, wearing just a T shirt.

‘Hi Eve, I thought you were asleep. What are you up to?’

‘I’m still trying to get this website finished. I’ve got an idea in my mind of just how I want it, but getting it to look like that in reality is not as easy as I thought.’

‘Oh,’ replied Tina as she padded over to her, ‘can I help?’

‘I don’t think so, honey. I’ll get there – it’s just a case of experimenting with it until I get it right.’ Tina sat on the arm of the chair, looking down at the glowing screen.

‘Occupational sexual therapist,’ read Tina, ‘is that a thing?’

‘I have no idea,’ replied Eve, ‘but I thought it sounded good.’

‘It does! I like that line too – ‘Sexual tension in the workplace can affect performance and efficiency by up to 70% - I can work with you to resolve a wide range of problems and ensure your workforce is focused on the job, not on each other.’ Where did you get that statistic from?’

‘I made it up,’ confessed Eve.

‘Oh, okay. Do you think your idea will actually make you any money?’

‘I really don’t know,’ said Eve, feeling less and less positive by the minute. ‘I just think that it’s worth a try – there’s so many offices out there, there must be thousands of workers all fantasizing about each other when they should be working and no-one else is out there offering to help, so...’

‘Don’t let me discourage you, babe! I still think it’s a great idea, and there’s no-one better suited to sorting out other peoples’ sexual hang ups!’ smiled Tina, putting an arm around her friend’s shoulders. ‘If you need a break, why don’t you come and have a bit of fun with Rick and me? I think he’s fallen asleep now, but I’m sure we could think of an inspiring way to wake him up!’

‘No thanks, Tina. It’s tempting, but I want to get the website up and running before I go to sleep tonight. In the morning I’ll be able to see if anyone is looking at it. How long it will take until I get an actual enquiry is anyone’s guess, but at least I’ll know that I’ve tried.’
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When Eve turned her laptop on the next morning she was more than a little surprised to see that she had received an email that had been forwarded by her website. Purely by chance Liz had been surfing the web in hope of finding a solution to the tensions in her office and so Eve’s new career as a sexual therapist began. She had been right – there was a need for someone with a lot of sexual experience to help office workers deal with the frustration of working so closely with people they found attractive, and Liz’s enquiry was not the last.

She learned a lot from her visit to Liz’s office, and when her next customer got in touch she felt much more confident. A local company had some concerns about a young IT hotshot that they had recruited – it seemed that though he was undoubtedly a genius when it came to computers, he was much less able to deal with the opposite sex! His performance had dropped off alarmingly, and it was obvious to the management team there what the cause was. He’d fallen head over heels for a pretty young office assistant there, and instead of spending his day working he had been wasting a lot of time dreaming about her.

Eve felt sure that this would be a problem that she could resolve quite easily, and after an initial meeting with the boss she knew what needed to be done. She asked for the company to arrange for the two members of staff to be made to work late on the same night, knowing that if she had a little time with the two of them she would be more than able to solve their problem!
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‘Of course, I’ll do anything I can to help.’ Eve responded to Polly’s words with a warm smile as she considered both her reply and her body language. Just how far will you go, she wondered. Polly had turned away from her desk to speak to Eve, leaving one hand near her keyboard, part of her obviously keen to get back to her work, despite the late hour. She returned Eve’s smile readily enough though, and there was something very friendly and welcoming in her big brown eyes. 

I can see why Sam is so keen on you, thought Eve as she looked down at the curvy brunette. Polly’s welcoming smile added so much to her pretty face and the small amount of makeup that she wore complemented her natural beauty. The smart blouse and skirt that she was wearing fitted her well, hinting at a sexy body beneath them without making her look in the least cheap or slutty. She looked like a typical girl next door, her wholesome charm and friendly manner more than enough to steal Sam’s heart, and probably bewitch several other workmates too.

‘Thanks Polly,’ replied Eve, ‘I appreciate the cooperation. As you know, I’ve been invited into your office by the management team to do what I can to improve relationships between workers here. If relationships are strong the office works more efficiently and ultimately performance and therefore profits improve.’ Polly nodded as Eve pulled a vacant chair closer to the brunette and sat. Though the office was an open plan one, with at least twenty desks laid out at regular intervals, there was only one other worker in the room. That was exactly how Eve had planned it, but despite the relative privacy they had she lowered her voice to reflect the sensitive nature of what she was about to discuss. ‘The managers here are very happy with your work, but they’re also aware that your .... presence here creates some problems.’ Eve watched as a look of concern appeared on Polly’s face, feeling a little guilty for having put it there, and she quickly spoke again in the hope that she’d put her at ease. ‘Don’t worry, your job’s not at risk and none of what’s happened is your fault, but I’m hoping that you can help me to .... straighten things out.’

‘Of course - I love my job, I love working here and I’ll do anything I can.’ Eve smiled again at her words, wondering just how prepared she would be to meet that commitment.

‘As you know, this company invests a lot of money in sourcing, recruiting and keeping the brightest young graduates to enable it to remain at the cutting edge of its field. Your role as administrator means that you have daily contact with these key employees.’

‘Yes, they’re all great people, so clever – I couldn’t hope to do what they do, but I love supporting them.’

‘And they love you,’ replied Eve with another smile, ‘but that’s where the problem is.’ Polly looked at her blankly. ‘The management team have noticed Sam’s performance dropping off recently. They had a chat with him and what he told them led them to contact me.’ Recognition spread over Polly’s pretty face.

‘I know that he .... likes me, he’s made that obvious. He did ask me on a date, but I’m engaged so I said no, and he’s been a little bit distant since then. I didn’t think it was affecting his work, though.’

‘The company values him very highly, but we do need to clear things up. I was hoping that I could facilitate a meeting so we could come to a conclusion that both of you are happy with.’

‘Of course. He’s a lovely guy and I’d happily date him if I was free, but I love my fiancé. To be honest, Sam is a pretty hot guy – I’d think that he’d have no problems finding a girlfriend.’

‘Yes, I have had a chat with Sam already. He is gorgeous, isn’t he!’ Eve didn’t mention that she thought Polly was cute too, but the more time she spent close to her the more obvious it was why Sam had fallen for her. You’re just as gorgeous as he is, she mused as she glanced again at Polly’s full cleavage. ‘Would you be happy for the three of us to chat now, while the office is so quiet?’

‘Yes, why not?’

It was no coincidence that Sam was the office’s only other occupant, Eve having prepared him for the possibility of a meeting. He had been happy to stay late at the office and once he saw Polly attracting his attention he quickly joined them.

‘Hi Sam, take a seat,’ began Eve, trying to sound a little more confident and in control than she actually felt. ‘I’ve been discussing the situation with Polly and we’ve agreed that if the three of us talk things over, with my help we should get to a solution.’

‘Okay,’ replied Sam as he pulled a chair closer to the two young women, ‘God, this is so embarrassing!’ Eve briefly touched his thigh in a gesture of sympathy and support, but she could feel firm muscle beneath her palm. He was in very good condition, his body resembling that of an athlete rather than an office worker, and his thick brown hair and boyish good looks helped to create the perfect package. Eve reflected that in some ways Sam was the archetypal boy next door, a male version of Polly, equally wholesome and attractive.

‘Don’t be embarrassed Sam,’ Eve continued hurriedly, ‘Polly is aware of things now and she’s just as happy as I am to help.’ Polly was keen to interject, her helpful nature evident again.

‘Yes Sam, you know I’m getting married, but if I was single I’d go out with you in a shot! You’re a great guy and I’m sure the right girl is out there somewhere for you.’

‘I know, it’s just...’ Sam paused for a few seconds, embarrassment holding him back as he looked at the floor for a moment, but he took a deep breath and plunged on. ‘I’ve fallen for you and I can’t look at other girls – they just don’t compare to you.’

‘Oh Sam!’ sighed Polly, and suddenly Eve saw a way that she could move things on.

‘I think he deserves a hug for being so honest, Polly,’ she suggested, and a moment later the brunette was on her feet, Sam gratefully stepping into her open arms. Eve watched enviously as the co-workers embraced, their eyes closing as they enjoyed the contact. Eve could see Polly’s ample boobs squashing against Sam’s chest, and as she watched his hands settle in the small of her back she knew that he would be getting at least a little aroused. That fitted her plans perfectly, but the thought of what she was about to do made her more than a little nervous and she hoped that her role as ‘expert’ in this encounter would guarantee the others’ cooperation. Standing too, she moved closer.

‘That’s great, this is the first step,’ she said encouragingly, ‘just enjoy your hug for a moment, don’t think about anything, just relax.’ She put one hand on Polly’s hip and the other on Sam’s waist, encouraging and prolonging the embrace, knowing the effect it must surely be having on Sam. The girl of his dreams, soft and warm against him, would inevitably produce a response from his body, however hard he tried to fight it. ‘Now listen, because this part of the process is very important. In a moment I’ll ask you to separate, but I’ll also do something that will surprise you both. Please don’t react, just let me take charge for a short time – you’ll be glad you did. I can resolve things for you, but I need one hundred percent trust and cooperation.’ Polly met her eye and nodded then, but Sam could only manage a brief nod of his head. ‘Okay, just take a step back Polly. Sam, whatever you do, don’t move.’

Eve took a deep breath to steady her nerves, knowing just how daring her plan was. If it didn’t go to plan her fledgling business would be ruined overnight, but she knew that she had to carry it out, hoping that the young workmates would react as she thought that they would. Keeping a hand on Sam’s waist as Polly moved back, Eve let her other hand leave Polly’s hip and laid it gently on his crotch.

‘Don’t move,’ she whispered again as she felt his body stiffen in shock at her unexpected intimacy, but the bulge under her palm confirmed that part of him had been stiffening for a while already! Eve could see that Polly was almost as shocked as Sam, her face frozen in surprise, eyes locked on Eve’s hand, and Eve knew that she had to speak again to ensure that she kept the situation under control. ‘Listen guys, you’ve got to trust me right now. What I’ve got under my hand tells me everything I need to know. You might be friends, but it’s lust that’s at the core of your problem. It’s obvious that Sam wants you Polly, but I’m guessing that at least a part of you wants him too. Talking about awkwardness, friendships, boyfriends, working relationships – all that stuff obscures the real issue. He’s hard for you, Polly.’ Eve let her hand caress and squeeze a little, her palm moving over the now straining cloth, and Sam gasped, a slave to her touch. ‘Just remember, I’m here to help,’ continued Eve, ‘and I’ll help you through this. Why don’t you take a seat again, Polly?’ The brunette silently obeyed and at that moment Eve knew that her suspicions had been correct. The obvious lust that Sam had for his workmate was part of a mutual attraction, and the only difference between them was that Polly had been more able to conceal her true feelings. The fact that she hadn’t complained or walked away from the situation and was instead sitting and quietly watching Eve stroke Sam’s crotch confirmed that her desire was just as real, though better hidden.

‘Let’s have a look at what we’re dealing with, shall we?’ said Eve as she sank to her knees and began to unfasten him. Sam didn’t resist, and a moment later Eve was tugging his briefs down a little, gratified to see a very stiff and meaty cock springing from its confines, fully engorged and standing proud. ‘Wow!’ she giggled, ‘what do you think of that, Polly?’ Polly was utterly shocked by the turn of events but she found her voice after a few moments.

‘Very nice, I’m very flattered. He’s bigger than I imagined...’ She seemed to be almost in a dream, her words like thoughts not intended for other ears. ‘He’s bigger than my fiancé, he’s lovely...’

‘I’ll bet this isn’t the first time that Polly’s made you hard, is it Sam? You must have played with yourself, imagined the two of you together...’

‘Oh Christ yeah, all the time,’ he muttered, eyes on Eve’s face, so close to his stiff member, too shy and embarrassed to look his workmate in the eye.

‘Tell her your fantasies, Sam, tell her how much she turns you on. You’ve got to let it all out now.’

‘I .... I think about her – think about fucking her, licking her pussy...’ Eve noticed Polly squirm in her seat a little, and she knew that her quim must be begging for attention too.

‘I bet you’ve dreamt about Polly sucking on this wonderful tool too, haven’t you?’ continued Eve, slipping a hand around the base of his prick, suddenly aware just how turned on he was. ‘That pretty face, your cock between those lovely soft lips...’ His rod throbbed in response to the fantasy that Eve had placed in his mind and she knew that the thrill of exposing himself to his fantasy girl had already brought him close to orgasm.

‘Jesus...’ whispered Polly, and when Eve turned to look at her she could see a change in the young woman’s demeanour. She was a little flushed, blood warming her skin, and her eyes seemed bigger, darker somehow. Her lips had parted a little and again she moved in her seat, increasingly uncomfortable, her body and mind in open conflict. ‘I’ve got a boyfriend...’ she said, seemingly trying to remind herself of the fact, though she was now on the edge of her office chair. ‘I’m getting married next year...’

Eve could sense Polly’s resolve faltering, and she wasn’t surprised – Sam was a good looking guy, and the feel of his shaft in her hand was certainly inspiring an arousal in her too. Eve felt sure that it must be far more intense for the young woman that had spent several months working alongside Sam and seemingly developing her own secret fantasy about him too. Eve knew that with a few more words she could turn fantasies into a spectacular reality.

‘This isn’t about relationships or boyfriends, Polly. This is about sorting out a problem at work and it’s about helping out a friend. Nothing that happens here tonight leaves this office, you have my word on that, and tomorrow you can both go back to being just workmates, but we certainly can’t leave things like this.’ As Eve watched her, Polly seemed to finally resolve her internal conflict.

‘I can’t believe I’m doing this...’ she whispered as she slipped off her chair and sank to her knees in front of Sam.

‘Oh Christ!’ gasped Sam as he realized what was about to happen, Polly looking up at him as she reached for his member, her hand replacing Eve’s.

‘Is this okay?’ she asked as she moved closer, Sam nodding in response, his eyes fixed on her mouth as her lips parted. What happened next stayed in Eve’s mind for a very long time, the perfect image one of the most erotic sights that she had ever witnessed. Polly’s hesitation had gone now, and she simply dipped her head as she parted her lips, taking him deeply into her mouth before closing her lips on the shaft. As she pulled her mouth back Eve could see Polly’s tongue caressing the underside of Sam’s cock, a warm wet friction that made him gasp again as she looked up at him, her tongue circling the head of his shaft as it emerged.

‘Oh fuck!’ Polly’s brief suck had been enough, and though her mouth was open to take him deep again Sam’s cock exploded before she could do it, a thick splash of come suddenly on her tongue. The brunette responded by engulfing him again, taking him into her mouth and silently draining him, accepting his seed and gamely swallowing each spurt as his most secret fantasy came true in spectacular style.

Eve could see a blush on Polly’s cheeks, though she wasn’t sure whether it was inspired lust, shame or a combination of the two. Polly still had a hand on the base of Sam’s shaft and when she used it to milk him, a thumb and forefinger sliding up and down the exposed part of his rod, he groaned again. Eve suddenly realized just how turned on she was, a familiar heat in her pussy combining with her racing heart to remind her that she had needs of her own.

When Polly released Sam he sank back onto his chair, his cock still impressively thick, though it was beginning to lose a little of its stiffness. Eve felt another pang of jealousy, wishing that that lovely member, wet from Polly’s mouth and with a final droplet of come still oozing from the hole at its tip, was hers to play with. I could get him hard again, she thought, but when Polly spoke again her frankness surprised Eve enough to forget her own needs, at least for a moment.

‘What about me?’ she asked, still kneeling in front of Sam, though he seemed almost in shock, still recovering from what he had just experienced. Polly was looking directly at Eve, addressing the question at the increasingly aroused blonde, and for a moment she didn’t grasp her meaning.

‘I’m sorry?’

‘It’s just that .... I don’t mind helping out, and I agree we needed to sort out Sam’s problem, but...’ Polly hesitated before she spoke again, considering her words carefully. ‘Sam might be able to get on with his career now, having lived out his fantasy, but what about mine? I do like Sam...’ Again words failed her and she looked again at Eve, a plea in her eyes. Eve knew then that they shared a need, a primal urge to be satisfied, to be penetrated and enjoy the pleasure that Sam was still savouring. Suddenly Eve realized that Polly’s fantasy was just as deep seated as Sam’s and that it would take much more than words to deal with it.

‘I’m sorry Polly, I think we’ve both taken advantage of your good nature,’ replied Eve as she stood, holding a hand out and encouraging the brunette to rise to her feet. ‘You deserve your moment too!’ Polly took Eve’s hand as she stood, and when she was on her feet it seemed natural for Eve to hug her for a moment, the darker haired girl happy to return the embrace. It didn’t help Eve’s frustration to have such a cute and curvy girl in her arms, the feel of her soft body and the smell of her perfume only adding to her lust, but she knew that it was masculine attention that the young office worker was craving. ‘You’re horny for him too, aren’t you?’ whispered Eve, and the response didn’t surprise her.

‘Yes, I really want him now. If this had never happened I’d have been happy to leave it as a fantasy, but now...’ The girls’ eyes met as they loosened their embrace and it seemed to give Polly the courage to be frank at last. ‘I sucked his cock, Eve. I can still taste his spunk. Now I’ve seen him, hard for me, I can’t let it go. I need him to fuck me, just this once, right now, and then tomorrow I’ll be happy to go back to reality!’ Eve smiled understandingly, wishing that she could claim a share of the fat cock that was now resting on Sam’s muscular thigh, but knowing that Polly had to be the lucky girl.

They both looked down at Sam at that point, and after a few moments he returned their gaze, smiling happily as he returned to reality. There was a spark of interest in his eye, the sight of two beautiful women in each other’s arms enough to begin to turn him on again, and Eve knew that he was hers to command.

‘Okay Polly, let me take control again, I’ll make sure you get what you need!’ Eve fought an urge to kiss the pretty brunette as she smiled a response, instead moving her so that she stood facing her desk, her back to Sam. ‘Put your hands on your desk Polly, lean forward a little...’ Once Polly had complied Eve turned to Sam, who was still in his chair but very interested in the sight of Polly’s ample rear, now straining a little against her skirt. ‘Now, let’s see...’ When Eve let a hand slide over Polly’s bottom and onto her thigh the brunette gasped, obviously a stranger to such an intimacy from another woman, but Sam’s response was even more enthusiastic. His prick instantly began to harden, lifting off his thigh as blood began to fill it, its owner suddenly aware that his fantasy was not over yet.

‘Do you like that, Sam?’ teased Eve as she watched lust appear in his eyes again.

‘Hell, yeah!’ he grinned in response, keen to see what this amazing, gorgeous blonde would do next. Keeping her gaze on Sam, Eve grabbed the hem of Polly’s skirt and began to slowly inch it up her full thighs. He realized then that he’d now get the chance to fuck the girl of his dreams and his shaft continued to stiffen, inspired by the increasingly rude sight of Eve gradually exposing her.

Eve paused for dramatic effect when the hem of Polly’s skirt reached the top of her thighs and the brunette groaned then, though it wasn’t clear whether it was inspired by shock at what she was doing or frustration that it was taking so long for her to get what she wanted.

When Eve decided that the moment had arrived she pulled Polly’s skirt up around her waist in one motion, exposing an ample rear clad in only a tight pair of panties. Eve couldn’t resist letting both hands slide over the sheer material, and once she had done that it was impossible to deny herself the thrill of slipping both hands under the elastic to caress the warm flesh beneath.

‘Oh my God,’ muttered Polly, seemingly shocked at being the focus of another woman’s desire, but a moment later her panties were being tugged down and off, Eve helping them over the high heels that she wore.

Eve moved quickly now, knowing that Polly’s respectable side would take over and make her back down if it got the chance. She stood over Polly for a moment, urging her to lean forward a little more, to use her elbows rather than her hands to support herself.

‘I need you to trust me,’ whispered Eve as she put a gentle hand on Polly’s back, encouraging her into position, ‘you need to move your feet a little further apart.’ Polly complied and Eve quickly moved behind her, kneeling there so that she could orchestrate the final intimacies, but a glance at the young woman by her side made her pause for a moment.

Polly looked simply breathtaking, in an openly sexual pose yet somehow still retaining an air of innocence somehow. Above the waist she was still the stereotypical office worker, smartly dressed, her hair immaculate, with just a little make up to complement her pretty face, but below the waist she was a goddess. The pose that she had adopted, combined with her high heels, had transformed a shapely bottom into the most magnificent ass that Eve had ever seen. It looked perfect, round and firm, and the flawless skin looked so inviting. The legs that supported it added to the image, also shapely yet firm, endless curves from top to toe. It was what was between the top of those curvaceous thighs that caught Eve’s eye most of all, however.

Polly’s pussy was completely exposed, slim pink lips set in soft skin, dark hair neatly trimmed away to almost nothing. Eve’s heart stopped for a moment at this image of feminine perfection and though she sensed Sam stirring from his seat she knew that she simply couldn’t resist a taste of this delectable treat. Moving behind the passive girl, Eve used the fingertips of both hands to gently part her flesh, exposing the darker pink interior. The walls of her sex were glistening, wetted by Polly’s arousal, and Eve could wait no longer. She buried her face there, pushing her tongue as deeply as she could, the moist heat that she discovered inspiring a response in her own pussy. The flavour and scent of Polly’s quim filled her mouth and nose as Eve feasted, wet kisses on the pretty girl’s sex adding to the pleasure for both of them.

‘Oh Sam...’ groaned Polly, and Eve realized then that she’d presumed that it was her workmate that was enjoying a taste of her juicy pussy. He had now stood by Eve’s side to watch, the sight of this sexy blonde newcomer happily lapping at his dream girl’s pussy something that he’d remember forever, and his cock showed his approval by stiffening even further.

‘Wow!’ he grinned, Eve managing to look up and wink at him as she licked, but when Polly heard his voice she realized what was happening.

‘Sam? What...’ She turned her head to see her colleague standing behind her, but she was too far gone now to object to being unwittingly initiated into the delights of lesbian love, and Eve couldn’t resist making her acknowledge how she felt.

‘You don’t mind, do you Polly?’ she asked between kisses, ‘me going down on you?’ There was a pause for a moment as Polly’s lust fought her sensible nature again.

‘Oh .... No, I .... Oh my God .... don’t stop Eve!’ There was a smile on Eve’s face as she returned to her task, but she knew that Sam was ready to play his part now. When she pulled back she was not surprised to find him keen to take her place, his shaft now full and stiff, inspired by what he had just witnessed. To have a beautifully rigid cock so near to her was another turn on for Eve and as she looked up at Sam’s broad grin she wished that it was her bent over the desk, not Polly.

‘Are you ready to fuck, Sam?’

‘Oh God, yes!’ he responded with another grin as he took his shaft in his hand, ‘I’ve been dreaming about this moment for two years!’

‘Well, let me just make sure that you’re properly ready...’ Before he could react, Eve put her hand over Sam’s and took him deeply into her mouth, lips slowly sliding down his shaft until she could go no further.

‘Oh fuck!’ he gasped, surprised by Eve’s unexpected treat, and when Eve bobbed her head up and down to create a smooth friction he sighed happily. Eve had to give up her prize however, aware that Polly’s pride wouldn’t allow her to wait forever, however much she wanted the fat cock that Eve was pleasuring. When she released Sam he quickly moved behind his workmate and an instant later his prick was slowly sliding into Polly’s sopping pussy, both of them savouring the patient penetration, the sensation so pleasurable for both man and woman.

Eve got a vicarious thrill too at the explicit sight of two office workers coupling over a desk so close to her. The everyday surroundings somehow added something to the scene, the sight of Polly silently accepting the fat cock that was now slowly pumping in and out of her willing sex made so much hotter by the unusual setting. It was only when Sam began to increase the pace of his strokes that she reacted, quietly gasping as each thrust filled her, the sound echoed by the slap as their bodies met. Sam’s face was the picture of concentration, his earlier orgasm helping to ensure that he could fuck his dream girl with considerable vigour now without needing to concern himself about coming too soon.

Polly became steadily noisier as the thrill of being fucked over her own desk grew more arousing, each stroke inspiring more pleasure than the last, until she simply had to give expression to her emotions.

‘Oh God! Go on Sam .... yes, fuck me, fuck me hard! This is how I wanted it, this is what I’ve always wanted!’ Eve could only watch now, growing increasingly frustrated as she watched Polly experience the thrill of being fucked at work, wishing that there was a stiff cock for her too. There was nothing that she could do but wait, knowing that she’d have to speak to Polly and Sam once they had sated their mutual lust, but as she leant against a nearby desk and watched as Sam began to slow his pace, she let one hand slip beneath her own clothes, inside her panties and onto a very wet pussy. The sight of Sam’s fat shaft, shining with Polly’s juices, slowly moving back and forth, fucking the gasping office worker with a steady relentless rhythm, was all the inspiration she needed and the touch of her fingers on her sensitive clitoris ensured that she began to come almost immediately, able to enjoy the ultimate pleasure as she watched Sam push his prick deeply home one last time, finally unloading deep inside Polly, the brunette sighing happily as she accepted his seed.

What a way to earn a living, she thought as her orgasm overtook her....
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Thanks for reading my story! If you enjoyed it, why not check out one of the other stories I have for sale, all available from the website you purchased this one from. Hot short stories, steamy novels and even some that you can read for free – there’s something for everyone!

If you’d like see read a little more about Eve and her friends, have a look at her first story, ‘Sex in the Office’ – you can even get a copy of the first chapter FREE! Eve will be having lots more sexy adventures in the office in the future too, so if you’d like to keep up to date with my new stories as they are released there are several ways to do it -  
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