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‘I’ve never been with a girl
before…’

The petite blonde’s fingertips were
gently massaging her more ample friend’s thigh muscle, caressing
the back of the leg where it met her buttock. To the brunette lying
on the bed, the subsequent silence was deafening. Amy wanted this
more than anything and was desperate for Lucy’s fingers to travel
just a little way to her throbbing pussy.

This unexpected massage was the result
of much planning and hoping by Amy, who had fallen in love with
Lucy at first sight. Lucy was a waitress at the restaurant where
Amy had recently started working in the kitchen. On her first shift
Amy couldn’t keep her eyes off Lucy’s slim but curvaceous body, or
her pretty, delicate face. Amy worked on the pass, ensuring meals
were plated up correctly, so she and Lucy were in constant contact.
Amy was keen to do well in her new job and wanted to appear
professional, but Lucy’s ready smile, amazing cornflower blue eyes
and, when she turned to deliver meals to diners, her pert little
bottom, all combined to drive her crazy. Amy had known she was gay
since she was 13, but ten years later had still not found a way of
making her feelings known to other women. She lived in fear of
making a pass at a straight woman and getting rejected, insulted
and humiliated, so she had learned to be very cautious. In any
case, she couldn’t risk her job!

During a snatched break where the two
girls were enjoying the Summer sunshine outside the kitchen door,
Amy had instead tried a clumsy compliment about how athletic Lucy
looked, and Amy had responded with a flattered smile.

‘Thanks, I’m in the running club at
university, and I try to do a few miles when I can. I joined the
club because I much prefer running with other people, but sometimes
if I’ve got an hour between lectures and work, it’s just easier to
go alone. After work’s good too. It’s really relaxing after a few
hours in this madhouse!’ Lucy smiled again, looking so cute as the
afternoon sunshine lit her innocent face.

‘Are you sure relaxing is the right
word? It sounds like hard work to me!’ Amy was a stranger to
exercise, and though countless men had admired her ample breasts,
full buttocks and curvaceous thighs, she sometimes felt she would
be happy to lose a pound or two.

‘Of course! All those endorphins
zooming round your body when you’ve been on a run, you feel so
chilled. It’s great! You should definitely try it.’

‘I wouldn’t know where to start’,
replied Amy, hoping to steer the conversation towards an
invitation.

‘I’ll tell you what, we’re both
finishing in an hour or so, so why don’t you pop home to get your
stuff, then drive over to mine and we can run together? It’s hard
to get the motivation if you’re not in the habit, but you’ll soon
get into it.’

It’s your knickers I want to get into,
not exercise, thought Amy, but she was wise enough not to say it.
At least she had an invitation to Lucy’s house and perhaps once
inside she could somehow lead the conversation onto more
interesting things and avoid jogging completely.

After work Amy dashed home to prepare,
swiftly stripping naked before donning underwear she hoped was both
sporty and sexy. She added skimpy shorts and a vest top, appraising
herself in the mirror. Not bad, she thought, admiring her curves. A
tingle of excitement passed through her. She would make a pass at
Lucy that afternoon - she would never get a better chance. She knew
it was very likely that she’d get rebuffed, but maybe not! If
only…. Amy imagined kissing Lucy, undressing her, touching her,
tasting her wetness. Let’s go, she thought, and headed for the
door.

When Amy knocked, Lucy appeared on the
doorstep all ready to run, closing the door behind her before doing
a couple of quick stretches. Lucy’s disappointment at not getting
inside was tempered by watching Amy’s small but shapely bottom as
she touched her toes.

‘Are you ready then?’ grinned the
blonde. ‘Nice and steady to start - it’s not a race,
remember!’

Twenty minutes later, Amy was
staggering back, supported by a concerned Lucy. Amy took no
pleasure from having an arm around her new friend, fingers resting
on a delicate hip, the crippling pain at the back of her right
thigh having removed all thoughts of seduction.

‘You need to get your weight off it.
Come inside, kick your trainers off.’Lucy ushered her upstairs to
her bedroom and helped her to sit on the edge of the bed, before
she collapsed onto it.

‘You rest while I take a quick
shower.’

‘OK’ groaned the brunette, feeling
more than a little foolish. She listened as the shower started,
unable to believe her luck. In the next room the girl of her dreams
was naked and here she was unable to move!

After a couple of minutes she sat up
and tried to stand, finding the pain had lessened. It’s now or
never, she thought, padding quietly to the bathroom. Lucy had her
back to the door and was rinsing her hair. The water ran over her
tanned curves, and Amy was transfixed by her beautiful pert
bottom.

‘Lucy, it feels a little better now -
I was thinking warm water would help too.’

‘Oh, hello’, smiled the young girl,
turning without any embarrassment to face her friend. Amy thought
her heart would stop as she gazed on the perfect breasts, toned,
slim body and the little knot of damp hair between her
legs.

‘Come on in, there’s room for two!’
Lucy was naked in seconds, shorts and knickers off in one , T shirt
peeled off and bra unclipped to reveal ample breasts, dark nipples
already firm with desire. She opened the cubicle door and slipped
inside. The cubicle was small, forcing them close together but,
tantalizingly for Amy, not so small that their bodies were forced
to touch each other. So close, she thought, but still out of
reach.

‘Turn around, Amy.’ She turned and
sensed Lucy kneeling behind her. She had taken the shower head and
was now directing the hot water onto Amy’s injury.

‘How does that feel?’

‘Very good, thanks.’

‘Can you lean forward a little? That’s
it, just so I can get it at the top there.’ Lucy leant against the
tiled wall, knowing Amy now had a close up view of her pussy and
ass. The warm water felt fantastic and Lucy was getting very turned
on. When she felt fingers stroking the top of her thigh, she
couldn’t stop a groan escaping her open mouth.

‘Sorry, does that hurt?’

‘No, it’s OK.’

‘I just wanted to rub it, but it’s a
bit awkward down here.’ Lucy rose to stand again, her wet boobs
squashing into the brunette’s back for a moment in the confined
space.

‘Grab a towel and dry off. Jump onto
the bed and I’ll be able to massage it properly.’

The two girls quickly dried off and
Amy tied her towel under her arms before lying on her back. Lucy
quickly slipped into a tiny pair of white knickers. Oh well,
thought Amy, I’m not about to be ravished, at least not yet! Lucy
knelt beside her on the bed and without speaking raised Amy’s right
thigh, letting the knee bend so the leg formed an inverted V
shape.

‘Let’s get this out of the way, shall
we?’ she said, opening the towel so Amy was completely naked and
exposed to her. The young blonde smiled, letting her eyes wander
over Lucy’s ample boobs, nipples now even stiffer, before taking in
her face which was slightly flushed, reflecting her rising desire.
Once more her hands slid up Amy’s thigh towards the crotch, so
close to her very hot pussy. Lucy looked down as she worked and Amy
parted her legs very slightly, exposing her pink slit a little
more, glad she had recently trimmed her black pubes and knowing
Lucy was looking.

‘I bet I’ve seen more of you than your
boyfriend has!’ Lucy laughed, still very at ease with the
intimacy.

‘I haven’t got a boyfriend. Actually,
I’m gay.’ This is where she runs out of the room, thought Amy
sadly. However, the fingers kept up their steady slide along her
thigh.

‘Oh, I didn’t know that.’ There was an
awkward silence for a moment before Lucy spoke again. ‘Can I ask,
is this turning you on? I’ve never been with a girl, but if a man
touched me like this I think I’d get a little excited!’ Again she
laughed and Amy was overjoyed with her reaction to her confession.
It was time to push things on a little.

‘Of course I’m turned on! You’ve got
such a pretty face, you’re a really sexy little thing too. I hope
I’m not freaking you out, talking like this.’

‘No, it’s OK, I don’t mind. Like I
say, I’ve never been with a girl…’

‘But?’ Both girls laughed, breaking
the tension of a moment they both found a little
awkward.

‘Well, I like men, but…’

‘That word again!’ smiled Lucy, trying
to help Amy find the words for what she hoped would be an
invitation.

‘I guess I am kind of
curious…’

‘Listen, please don’t feel under any
pressure. I really like you but I won‘t let anything happen that
you’re not happy about. I think if you’re wanting to find out what
it’s all about this is a good chance to have a
little….dabble.’

‘I suppose I could, well, dabble, and
see how it goes?’

‘Yes, babe, don’t worry I’ll look
after you. If you feel awkward, say so. If it’s not fun for both of
us, there’s no point is there? Now, if you’re feeling brave why
don’t you start things off by touching me?’ Lucy hesitated and Amy
knew she’d have to take the lead. ‘Stroke my pussy with your
fingertip. Just slide it along for me.’ Lucy complied and Amy
groaned openly now as a solitary finger slid up her slit and over
her clitoris, slightly parting her lips and revealing the moist
interior.

‘Wow, you’re sopping wet! I suppose I
should take that as a compliment!’

‘Lucy, could you put that finger
inside me please?’

‘OK, I guess. I always use two on
myself, so …. Oh my God you are so wet! That is so
sexy!’

Amy was in ecstasy as the two fingers
slid in and out of her, filling the room with slick wet sounds.
Lucy rested her cheek against Amy’s knee and Lucy could feel the
heat of her flushed face.

‘When I masturbate, I always play with
my clit too, Amy. Tell me if you like this.’ The fingers of Lucy’s
free hand began to flick and rub Amy’s clitoris and she immediately
began to orgasm, panting sighing and pushing her hips off the bed
to meet the busy fingers that were servicing her so expertly. When
she came back to earth, Lucy was smiling down at her.

‘Well that was a first! I’m guessing I
did OK, yes?’ In response Amy sat up and wrapped her arms around
her. The hug became a kiss as their mouths met, gently parting to
allow their tongues to mingle, slowly exploring.

‘Lie down, Lucy.’

‘Ooh, very masterful!’ Both girls
laughed, any tension or uncertainty now gone. Now it was Amy’s turn
to look down on her friend. Putting her hands on Lucy’s hips, she
slid her knickers up her legs and over her dainty little
feet.

‘I’ve wanted to do that since the
first day I saw you, honey. I’ve wanted to do this too!’ She parted
the girls thighs and settled down between them, taking a moment to
admire a pretty pink pussy sparsely covered with blonde pubes. Amy
knew from experience she was good at giving head and she planned to
give Lucy the best sex she’d ever had. Using the fingertips of both
hands she gently separated the delicate pink lips, pleased to see a
shiny dampness within.

‘Looks like I’m not the only one
getting turned on!’

‘No babe, this is fantastic. I’ve
wanted to try this, you know, and - Oh my God, yes!’ Amy had slid
her tongue along Lucy’s crack and onto her clitoris, exposing it
with her fingertips before gently sucking and nibbling at
it.

‘Oh yes, yes, that’s incredible!’
Don’t stop!’ Lucy put one hand to her forehead as she lost control
and used the other to caress Amy’s head, grinding her sex against
the willing girl’s mouth. Amy’s tongue slipped down to explore her
pussy walls, going deeply inside her to lick and probe, before her
mouth, glistening with pussy juice, slid up again to torture a
needy clitoris as Lucy came, sighing and moaning, pushing Amy’s
face onto her as if her life depended on it.Eventually she sank
onto the bed and relaxed, a light sheen of perspiration glistening
on her flushed skin.

‘Wow- that was beyond amazing! That’s
the first time I’ve come like that. I can’t believe what you’ve
just done to me!’

‘Do you mean you can’t believe how
good it was, or you can’t believe you’re doing it with a girl?’
asked Amy, lying beside her and reaching across to toy with a
nipple.

‘Both, I guess!’ They shared a brief
kiss before she continued. ‘I’d like to do that to you
but…’

‘Don’t worry, I’ve had lots of
practice!’ They both giggled. ‘I’d hope I was an expert at eating
pussy by now. I’m not expecting perfection on your first try but
I’m sure I’ll enjoy it! I’ll tell you what to do. In fact, I’ll
lead, you follow!’ Lucy looked confused for a moment, but when Amy
leaned over to gently suck on a nipple she understood, pushing Amy
back onto the bed before kissing each breast all over, letting her
tongue linger on the nipples, fingers gently caressing each globe.
Lucy moved up for another open mouthed kiss before Amy took the
lead again, pushing the blonde down onto the bed before reversing
her position, climbing over her so her head was again over the
blonde’s pussy but now her own pussy was hovering above Lucy’s
face. Amy dipped her head and kissed the inside of Lucy’s thigh,
please to feel a kiss on her own thigh in return.

‘Not too difficult for
you?’

‘No’, came the muffled reply, before
another kiss landed on the same spot. ‘I think I’ve got that
down.’

‘Well, let’s try something else, shall
we?’ Amy’s mouth began to suck at Lucy’s clitoris again, making her
gasp. For a moment Amy thought Lucy would not follow suit, but a
wet kiss on the centre of her sex followed by the feel of a tongue
exploring her made her gasp in turn. Lucy’s hands slid up Amy’s
thighs and caressed her bottom before fingertips caressed and
opened her pussy, quickly followed by an inquisitive tongue. Amy
was too turned on to lower her head again, entranced by the tongue
now lapping at her quim. She moved away from her new lover, lying
on her back on the bed.

‘Am I doing it wrong?’

‘No honey, you’re too good! I thought
I was going to collapse on you! I need to lie down and enjoy what
you’re doing’. She parted her legs and Lucy dived between them to
continue her feast, driving Amy wild again. Amy watched the pretty
blonde, her nose buried in dark pubes and her blue eyes smiling
back at her as her tongue slid rhythmically over her sex. She
thought of all the times she’d watched her at work, wanting to
touch her, kiss her and undress her. Now this wonderful girl was
eating her pussy, bringing her to orgasm again, slowly driving her
wild and making her whimper with delight.

As Amy came, Lucy moved up her body to
kiss her, letting her fingers carry on where her tongue had left
off. Amy could taste her own juice on Amy’s tongue, slipping into
her mouth as her orgasm subsided. They lay together for a moment,
entwined in each other’s arms, enjoying the afterglow of their
lovemaking.

‘Amy, we’ve got to be back at work for
the evening shift in an hour.’

‘Oh God! Can’t we stay here all night
instead?’

‘Sorry, but perhaps I could come round
to your place for supper afterwards? I could always stay
overnight…’

‘That would be great! Let’s get ready
shall we? I think we both need another shower.’

The two young women got up from the
bed and headed for the bathroom, hand in hand.

They spent the evening shift at work
driving each other crazy with some extreme flirting. When the chef
gathered the staff together in the kitchen to explain about menu
changes, Lucy stood behind Amy at the back of a crowd of staff.
Making sure no-one could see, she caressed Amy’s bottom, exploring
the curves while pretending to be concentrating on the
chef.

Amy got her revenge when Lucy popped
into the kitchen to collect a tray of coffees. Offering to get the
door for her, she waited until they were out of view on the
corridor and sidled up behind her.

‘I hope you’ve got a good grip on that
tray. I wouldn’t want you getting distracted and dropping it’, she
whispered in her ear, letting her hands slide round her to cup her
boobs before planting feather light kisses along her neck. Lucy
sighed, but Amy rushed back to the kitchen, smiling to
herself.

Eventually the last meal of the
evening left the kitchen and Amy began to think about returning
home with Lucy. Keen to speak to her, she left her duties in the
kitchen to find her. Lucy was sitting at a table in a quiet corner
of the restaurant, chatting with two other waitresses. Amy waited
for a moment, hoping that Lucy would come to her, but although the
young blonde looked up for a second she returned to her
conversation. However, as she watched Lucy noticed her slip a hand
under the table and inside the top of the short black skirt she was
wearing. Knowing that the other waitresses couldn’t see what she
was up to, she parted her legs as widely as she dared, giving Amy a
clear view of the lacy black panties that she had watched her put
on that afternoon. Amy watched, entranced, as Lucy pulled her
knickers to one side to expose again the cute pink pussy that Amy
had spent the afternoon licking and the evening thinking about.
Lucy’s forefinger explored the folds briefly before starting to dip
in and out. When Amy closed her legs Lucy thought the show was over
but Lucy brought her hand up above the table, put the thumb under
her chin as if to support her head and sucked gently at the
fingertip, as if deep in thought, while listening to the other two
waitresses chat. Looking over to Amy again, she grinned and
winked.

Ten minutes later the last table was
being cleared and Lucy brought the last plates to the pass for Amy
to feed into the dishwasher. Setting them down, she put a fingertip
to her lips again and sucked.

‘Enjoy the show?’

‘You are such a tease! Just you wait
‘til I get you back to my place - I’m going to fuck the arse off
you!’

‘Oh yes, and how are you going to do
that?’

‘You’ll see, sweetheart!’

When Amy’s car pulled up outside her
flat, the two girls jumped out and were indoors in seconds, only
one thing on their minds. Coats and shoes were left on the floor as
Amy pushed Lucy towards the bedroom, hands snaking round her hips
to undo the button on her jeans as she did so. By the time they
reached the bedroom Lucy’s jeans were half way down her thighs and
a light push from Amy was all it took to send her tumbling,
giggling, onto the bed. Kneeling at the side of the bed, Amy tugged
the jeans completely free of Lucy’s toned legs before quickly
stripping her own clothes off. She reached under the bed for a
small box, pulling out a strap on dildo and quickly using the
straps to fasten it to her crotch, ensuring Lucy couldn’t see what
she was up to.

‘Get your knickers off Lucy, I
promised to fuck the arse off you and after teasing me all night
I’m going to bang you senseless!’

‘Really?’ Amy laughed as she removed
her knickers. She too had stripped and now both girls were naked.
She opened her legs to expose her pussy to the full breasted
brunette still kneeling on the floor. ‘I’ve been looking forward to
this all night, but don’t promise what you can’t
deliver!’

‘Let’s see, shall we?’ Amy slid slowly
up Lucy’s body, licking her pussy, happy to note that anticipation
had made it very moist. She left a trail of kisses across her tummy
before gently sucking and nibbling at each breast in turn. Lucy was
still looking up at her with an amused expression on her face until
Amy slipped one hand between her legs to guide the plastic cock to
the right spot.

Thee look of confusion on Lucy’s face
was a picture as Amy lowered her hips to slide the dildo
home.

‘What have you got down there?’ she
asked, lifting her head to look at the white plastic dick now
sliding in and out of her.

‘I’m full of surprises,
babe.’

‘You sure are. Christ, that feels
good! It’s nice and big.’

‘Yeah, I’m really well hung’, smiled
the brunette, settling into a steady rhythm. The strap on was
cleverly designed to rub against her with each thrust, and she
could feel her body responding to the stimulation. Lucy rested her
hands on Amy’s hips, encouraging her thrusts.

‘Yeah, fuck me baby, nice and deep.
God, you look fantastic - I love your tits!’ She reached up and
stroked a stiff nipple with her fingertips as Amy rested her hands
on Lucy’s knees and started thrusting from the hip, banging deeply
into her.

‘God, that’s deep! Give me your boobs,
honey.’ Lucy’s hands slid up Amy’s back, pulling her down. Amy
leaned forward, putting her hands on the bed and Lucy’s mouth
hungrily sought out each breast, sucking on the nipples before
burying her face between them, starting to catch her breath as her
desire rose.

Amy moved to support herself on her
elbows so she could kiss the turned on blonde beneath her, sharing
breath as their panting, open mouthed kiss helped send them both
over the edge. For the first time they came together, clinging to
each other, sharing their body heat, mouths, tongues, boobs,
stomachs and pussies all rubbing deliciously together.

Amy was shattered by her exertions,
lying in her lover’s arms, until a whisper roused her from her
slumber.

‘I can’t believe you’re still
hard!’

Amy smiled, still enjoying the
intimacy of their caress, the body heat and the perfume of Lucy’s
skin.

‘Can I have a go at wearing it?’Soon
Lucy was kneeling on the bed, admiring her new cock.

‘Ooh, it rubs against you, doesn’t
it?’ she whispered, still turned on from their previous bout. She
grabbed the dildo and moved it experimentally. ’Wow, that feels
nice - I can see why you came so quickly.’

‘Mmm, it’s really good, that
one.’

‘How many have you got? No, don’t
answer that, I like surprises! Why don’t you get on your hands and
knees for me?’ Amy quickly complied as she loved being taken in
this way and though she’d never had any wish to sleep with a man,
her only straight fantasy involved a man with a very big cock
taking her like this, while she ate the pussy of her current
fantasy girl.

‘This is a little weird, having a
cock. God, you look so sexy like that babe! I’m going to enjoy
fucking you doggie style!’ Amy groaned as the plastic cock filled
her, stretching her pussy walls with it’s impressive girth. Lucy
quickly began a fast rhythm, steadying herself by resting her hands
on Amy’s plump bottom.

‘How does that feel?’

‘God! Amazing! I…’ She couldn’t speak,
her delight at being fucked so vigorously giving way to animal
lust. All she could do was pant with each stroke, occasionally
punctuating them with sighs and gasps as she was driven further to
ecstasy. Lucy’s desire was also rising as the dildo rubbed her in
just the right place. Her mouth formed a perfect O as she thrusted,
feeling a deep orgasm start to build.

Amy felt a fingertip slip down the
cleft of her bottom, pausing to caress the hole. It was enough to
send her over the edge, making her lower her shoulders to the
mattress so the side of her face rested on the bed. Her arse was
thrust into the air, exposing her completely and allowing the dildo
to penetrate her even more deeply. For a brief moment she was
completely unaware of everything, taken to heaven by an incredible
climax.

Lucy thrust one last time, rubbing
herself against the brunette’s beautiful bottom and the dildo that
had given them both such pleasure. As she came she collapsed on top
of her lover, unable to support her weight as she was engulfed in
rapture.

As they recovered, they settled into
each others arms, Lucy unstrapping the dildo and letting it fall
off the bed.

‘Thank you Lucy, that was
fantastic!’

‘Mmm, wasn’t it just’, replied the
blonde, hand slipping down into Lucy’s crotch.

‘Good Lord, you’re
insatiable!’

‘You have to be fit to keep up with
me, honey!

‘Perhaps I should take up
jogging.’

‘Maybe not - remember what happened
last time!’

‘Oh yeah. That reminds me, are you
still curious?’

‘I think you’ve satisfied my curiosity
for the moment. I do think it was a shame our attempt at a sixty
nine didn’t last too long, though.’

‘Yes, I normally really enjoy
that.’

They looked into each others eyes and
without speaking Amy turned to lower her pussy onto Lucy’s waiting
mouth, before burying her head between her open thighs. The room
fell silent, the only sounds the occasional kiss or slurp, until
their mouths began to betray their shared passion with more sighs
and groans.
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‘I must say I’m very impressed with
you.’



A young man only a few days into a new
job would normally be very happy to hear his boss tell him this,
and John was certainly pleased to be so well thought of. The warm
feeling that spread through him as he stood in the manageress’
office was not caused by her words of praise , however. The fact
she was kneeling at his feet and gently stroking his erect knob was
probably the reason.

Both were smartly dressed and looked
every inch the young professionals they were, though the eight
inches of meaty erection poking through John’s flies was not a
daily occurrence in most offices!

‘Yes, very impressive.’

‘Thanks Charlotte, I’m really glad you
offered me a position here and………’ He gasped with desire as
Charlotte took him in her mouth, letting her lips slide down his
cock till her mouth engulfed him completely. John could feel his
knees weaken as her tongue slithered around the underside of his
shaft.

Abruptly she released him from her
mouth and smiled up at him, her dark eyes dancing with
lust.

‘Why don’t I offer you another
position’, she responded, getting to her feet and quickly slipping
out of her skirt. Her cotton briefs quickly followed, then she
looked John in the eye again, enjoying the uncertainty and
confusion she found there. Understandable, really, Charlotte
thought. Most bosses don’t give you oral sex on your first day in a
new job!

‘As doggy style is my favourite
position, lets try for that shall we?’ Charlotte turned her back on
John and bent over her desk, her high heels helping to push her
bottom out invitingly.

‘OK John, slide it in please. Don’t
worry about hurting me - sucking cock always gets me very wet. Oh,
God, that’s right. Now, some nice slow deep strokes I think. You’ve
got a lovely cock………..mmmmm.’

All was silent for a moment as John,
trousers and boxers now round his ankles, concentrated on gently
fucking the brains out of his incredible new boss. His eyes were
glued to the peachy little bottom he held in his hands and the
pretty little pussy, now being stretched by his swollen dick, below
it. Charlotte had laid her head on the blotting pad, eyes closed
and mouth open in a perfect ‘O’ as she breathed deeply in time with
John’s probing.

The bleeping of the phone on
Charlotte’s desk broke the silence.

‘Don’t you dare stop’, she ordered,
before raising herself onto an elbow and picking up the
receiver.

‘Charlotte Walker’, she purred, her
deep throaty tone betraying the fact that she was doing more than
office work at that moment.

‘Hi Charlotte, it’s Wendy on
reception. I just wanted to check the wording of the ad. for the
Assistant vacancy.’

‘Oh, yes’, breathed Charlotte, her
voice full of sex. ‘I’m just in the middle of something. Could you
pop in with it?’ John stopped his rhythmic thrusting. An
interruption was the last thing he expected, especially in the form
of a workmate walking in on them.

‘I thought I told you not to stop’,
reminded his new boss, putting the receiver down. The deep thrusts
resumed at once.

‘Oooh, that’s better. God, you’re
good!’ The door opened and Wendy, holding a newly typed job spec.,
strolled in. John knew better than to stop now, and felt his cock
stiffen even more in response to the thrill of being watched by the
curvy young blonde.

Wendy had evidently walked in on
similar scenes before, as she simply placed the paper on
Charlotte’s desk, winking at John through a fringe of curls as she
did so.

Sorry to interrupt, but I need to ring
it through before two to get it in tonight’s paper.’

‘No that’s fine Wendy. We are here to
work after all.’ The two women laughed at was obviously a private
joke.

‘John, you fuck like an angel but
could I ask you to take two paces back for a moment?’ He
reluctantly obliged and his dick, shiny with Charlotte’s juices,
slid out of her with an audible slurping noise.

‘If you’ll just give me a minute while
I check this over’, said a suddenly businesslike
Charlotte.

‘Actually Wendy, while you’re waiting,
would you like to take over?’ Wendy had been unable to take her
eyes off the throbbing prick and needed no encouragement. She
knelt, as Charlotte had a few minutes ago, and took hold of the
steaming cock with a thumb and forefinger.

‘Wow, now that’s a big
cock’.

‘Yes, it’s lovely isn’t it? It really
fills your pussy up. He knows how to use it too!’

‘I aim to please’, responded John,
quickly coming to terms with this bizarre encounter and deciding he
would like his new job.

‘I guess my pussy will have to wait’,
said Wendy, almost to herself. She began to kiss John’s manhood
along it’s length, her full lips tasting Charlotte’s love juice in
a series of little sucks as she did so. John could feel his balls
tighten and he knew he was about to shoot his load.

‘Christ, I’m coming!’

‘I know’, replied Wendy with a cheeky
grin, before taking the head of his cock in her mouth and bathing
it in the warmth and wetness within.

‘Aaahh Jesus! Fucking hell, that’s
incredible!’ Wendy responded with a low moan, deep in her throat.
She could hardly say more, with a mouth full of hard on and spunk!
Charlotte looked over her shoulder and smiled at the ecstatic look
on the young man’s face.

‘I take it you enjoyed
that?’

It took John a few seconds to respond
to his new boss, his knees trembling as his orgasm seemed to
continue for an age. He could feel his balls draining into the
mouth of the pretty girl at his knees, her expert lips and tongue
working hard to suck him dry. With one hand on the desk to help him
support himself, he eventually found his voice again.

‘Oh God, you two are
incredible!’

‘Why thank you, that’s very kind’. She
stood and turned to face him. ‘I’m sure Wendy is just as pleased.
Perhaps she’ll tell us later’. The blonde was still sucking and
swallowing, obviously enjoying her unexpected task, but raised a
thumb in a ‘thumbs up’ gesture that made them both
laugh.

‘We work hard here John, but we also
look after each other. We’re all single and we’re all adults. I
always recruit people with an open-minded attitude to sex and
relationships. Better we mix work with pleasure like this than have
to put up with the frustration of working with someone you want but
can’t have, or the whole team suffering from the fallout of office
romances that go wrong, don’t you think?’ John didn’t need to
respond as his face, sporting a goofy grin as Wendy finished
cleaning him up with her tongue, answered for him.

Wendy stood and the two women smiled
at each other.

‘Thanks for your input this afternoon
John,’ continued Charlotte, as businesslike as she could be
considering she was still naked from the waist down.

‘If you could ask Sally to run through
the overseas accounts procedures with you we can introduce you to
the international trading desk tomorrow’.

‘Err, yes, of course. Um, thanks
and……I’ll see you tomorrow’. John pulled up his underwear and
trousers and retreated into the corridor. The two women resisted
the urge to laugh but again shared a secret smile.

‘He’ll certainly do, won’t he
Wendy!’

‘I’ll say, what a cock! I thought he’d
keep coming forever!’

‘Yes, he’ll fit in fine, I’m sure.
Anyway, could you get this ad in the paper for me? I’ve been
thinking it’d be nice to have another pretty young thing in the
office. A girl this time’.

‘Oh yes, I’m getting tired of being
the youngest here. It’d be nice to have someone my own age to chat
with too.’

‘Hey watch it! I’m only
thirty!’

‘Well I’m only twenty!’

‘Hmm, well. As long as you remember us
old fossils occasionally, I won’t mind you having a new
friend.’

‘Don’t be daft - you know I’m not like
that!’

‘I’m only teasing, Wendy. Anyway,
you'd better get on the phone if you’re going to get that ad in.
When you’ve done that could you pop back in? I’ve got another job
for you.’

‘Of course, I’ll be back in five
minutes.’ Charlotte sat in the large leather chair behind her desk
and spread her legs wide. Her hand began to caress and massage her
sex, still damp from her recent encounter, perfectly manicured
fingers sliding over her clitoris and exploring the sensitive walls
of her pussy.

‘Well go on then, Wendy. Your next job
is waiting for you’. Wendy smiled.

‘Does my next job involve licking you
down there by any chance?’

‘Got it in one!’

 


‘What about this one?’ asked Eve,
pointing out another small advert in the local paper. Tina leaned
across to look, resting her hand on her friends knee.

‘Lets see….Office assistant required
for full time position. Attitude and enthusiasm more important than
experience’. As they both studied the paper in the afternoon
sunshine, neither of them noticed the middle aged man passing the
college on the far side of the road. He certainly noticed them
though, and slowed his pace a little to admire them both. Eve’s
long blonde hair had attracted his attention initially and as he
drew closer her full figure became more obvious to him. Her tight T
shirt hugged her ample breasts and her jeans clearly concealed a
very curvaceous pair of legs. Tina’s flame red hair, today tied
back in a pony tail, was her most eye-catching feature, but her
petite figure was a pleasing contrast to that of her voluptuous
friend. As the man passed he could hear their carefree giggling as
they chatted. They both noticed him at the same moment and he
looked away, embarrassed, as they looked up at him. They both
returned to the paper, used to the admiring glances of men of all
ages, and quickly forgot him. He kept their image in his mind for
some time, however, the slim green-eyed redhead and the blonde with
the piercing blue eyes both looking at him. Indeed, that evening he
enjoyed imagining them joining him in his lonely flat and sharing
his bed, the golden tan of the blonde contrasting with the smaller
girl's ivory skin. He pictured them pleasing him with hands and
fingers, tasting his manhood together with mouths and tongues
before he took them both in turn, filling them with his engorged
member, savouring their warm pussies, making them sigh and groan in
ecstasy before showering both their pretty faces with spurt after
spurt of hot spunk.

His solitary fantasy would no doubt
have been more intense if he had been a fly on the wall of Tina’s
bedroom the previous evening. After Eve had spent an hour testing
Tina’s knowledge of Macbeth, she had given her a rather different
oral examination, gently opening her wet sex and lapping up the
juices before nibbling and licking her clitoris until she reached
orgasm. The premature return of Tina’s younger brother from his
football practice meant their games ended there, but Tina had
promised to return the favour for Eve as soon as she could. The
girls had been friends since their first day at high school, and as
they had grown up together they had become comfortable discussing
the changes in their bodies and the new feelings they were
experiencing. Now they were both fully grown young women this
closeness had developed into a physical intimacy. They didn’t think
of themselves as lovers, or lesbians, but rather as friends who had
sex together.

‘I don’t know why you have to leave
college anyway,’ said Tina, picking up her bag as the college bell
signalled a return to lessons.

‘Oh Tina, I’ve just had enough of all
this,’ replied her friend as they joined the crowd of students
strolling into the college’s characterless hallway.

‘I’m not clever like you! I’m not
going to make it to university and the way things are going I’m
going to fail my exams, so I might as well get a job and get out
there into the big bad world!’ Tina smiled in response. She knew
Eve was right and it would be wrong to try to persuade her to stay,
though she would miss seeing her cheery smile each
morning.

‘Ring them before your next class
then! If you wait, someone else will ring and beat you to
it!'

‘You’re right, I will. What have I got
to lose?’ Tina smiled in encouragement.

‘Listen, I’ve got to rush - I’ve got
English next and I want to make sure I don’t waste last night’s
revision.’

‘It certainly wasn’t a wasted night!’
smiled Eve. Tina blushed slightly, though none of the students
milling round them could know what Eve was alluding to.

‘Shall I come round to yours tonight?
I thought I might work on your ….. CV’, Tina finished, and they
burst into gales of laughter together.

‘Sorry, I’m popping round to Danny’s
after college. I’ll be free all weekend though.’

‘I suppose Danny will give your CV a
complete makeover then, will he?’

‘I certainly hope so!’ Danny was Eve’s
boyfriend and while it was not a serious relationship, they had
been together for a few months and Tina enjoyed Eve’s regular
updates on their sexual escapades. They confided everything to each
other so Eve already knew all about Tina’s new boyfriend and his
oversized knob! This sharing of secrets was based on a complete
trust of each other that only true friendship brings.

‘Anyway, I must dash - I’ll see you at
the weekend!’ smiled Tina before she darted off into the
crowd.

‘Ring them now!’ she shouted before
she disappeared round the corner of the main corridor that led from
the hallway. Eve smiled, and dug her mobile phone out of her bag.
She checked the phone number on the ad. and began to dial. She’d be
late for class but that didn’t seem to matter any more.

 


The voice on the other end of the
phone seemed friendly enough.

‘Wendy speaking, can I help
you?’

‘Hi yes, I’m ringing about the office
assistant job. Is it still available?’

‘Oh yes’, replied Wendy, ‘let me put
you through to Miss Walker. She’s the office manager and she can
tell you all about it. Hold on please - and good luck!’

‘Thanks’, replied Eve, and before she
could draw breath a different voice came on the line.

‘Charlotte Walker’.

‘Oh, hello, I’m ringing about the
office assistant job’, said Eve nervously.

‘Thanks for calling! I’ve spent the
morning interviewing and I’ve yet to find someone even remotely
suitable!’ replied Charlotte in a surprisingly cheery manner that
took Eve by surprise. Not knowing how to respond, and thinking
Charlotte was obviously so fussy she had no chance of the job, she
blurted out the first thing that came into her head.

‘I’ve got no experience, I’m
afraid’.

‘Good’, laughed Charlotte. ‘I’ve been
bored to death by some of the world’s dullest people telling me
each minute detail of every job they ever did. Listen, we’re a very
close-knit team here and I’ll know when I’ve found the right
person. It's more about personality than experience. I’ve not found
the right person yet but I’ll know them when I meet them! Anyway,
tell me about yourself’.

‘Well, my name’s Eve, I’m eighteen
years old, I’m at college at the moment but I want to get out into
the world and earn a living. I’ve not worked before, but my friends
tell me I’m enthusiastic and cheerful. I’m sure I won’t let you
down if you give me a chance.’

‘Well, you certainly sound like you’re
got more about you than today’s bunch! Would you like to come in
for an interview tomorrow?’

‘Of course!’ Eve was shocked. This
seemed to be going too well!

‘How about ten o’clock?’

‘That’s fine. I’ll be there at ten
o’clock’.

‘Good, you know where we are don’t
you? Just go to reception and introduce yourself. I’ll make sure
they’re expecting you.’

‘Thanks very much! I’ll see you
tomorrow.’

 


As Eve terminated the call, she found
herself almost shaking. Her heart beating like mad and adrenalin
surging through her, she took a few deep breaths as the last few
students, late for lectures, rushed past her. The thought of
tomorrow’s interview filled her with both excitement and panic.
Suddenly the college she stood in felt like part of her past and
instead of heading off to her class, she turned and walked back
outside to the sunny afternoon she had left a few minutes
before.

She initially headed for home, but on
an impulse changed direction, making another phone call as she did
so.

‘Danny? Are you at home?’

‘Yup, just chilling out - how’s
college?’

‘Just walked out. I’ve got some time
to kill.’

‘Great, come round!’

‘See you in ten!’

Danny thought of himself as Eve’s
boyfriend. Eve wasn’t so sure. They had a great time together and
got on well but while Eve had a desire to make the most of life’s
opportunities, he accepted whatever life put in his path, a
philosophy which infuriated Eve. Still, for the moment, they were
‘seeing each other’, which suited them both.

As Eve strolled up Danny’s drive, she
noticed neither of his parent’s cars were in drive. As it was only
two o’clock in the afternoon they were probably still at work, she
thought. She opened the back door that led into the kitchen and
called out.

‘Anyone home?’

‘I’m in the lounge, come on
in.’

Eve shut the door and, dropping her
college bag, went through into the lounge. On seeing Danny, she was
sure his parents were out, and not likely to return for some time.
The fact that he was watching a hard core porn DVD and lying naked
on the sofa with an impressive erection were both big
giveaways!

‘Hey babe, I’ve got something for you.
What do you think?’

‘Mmm, looks nice!’

‘Wanna taste?’

Eve sank to her knees and, without
hesitation, took him deeply into her mouth. She held still for a
moment, then her head began to bob up and down, her full lips
sliding wetly over his shaft. Abruptly, she released him, sat back
and looked at the TV.

‘What’s this you’re
watching?’

‘Don’t stop babe!’

‘Funny name for a porn
film!’

Eve enjoyed her little joke. If Danny
thought the sight of his hard cock was going to turn her into an
insatiable sex maniac, he had another think coming. We’ll see who’s
begging who, she thought. Picking up the DVD case off the floor,
she smiled at the lewd cover.

‘Does your mum know you spend your
time watching ‘Ladies who love cock’ instead of looking for a
job?’

‘I went down the Jobcentre this
morning,’ replied Danny, clearly wishing Eve would stop talking and
start sucking again. Eve leant over and licked round the head of
his shaft, letting the tip of her tongue dip into the tiny hole at
its top, before again turning her attention to the DVD
case.

‘Join a dozen ladies as they show you
what loving cock really means’, she read aloud. ‘Perhaps you don’t
need me here, if you’ve already got twelve ladies who love
cock?’

‘No babe, I just thought it’d be a
nice surprise, I mean I know you like porn, and my mum’s out till
five, so………’

Eve smiled and returned her warm mouth
to Danny’s hard-on, bathing the engorged head with her saliva while
letting her tongue slide slowly round it. Danny reached for the
remote but Eve put her hand on his.

‘Leave it on Danny, I’m only teasing.
It was a nice surprise and you’ve really turned me on. I’m a lady
that loves cock as well, you know.’

Danny’s laugh turned to a moan as she
returned to her sucking, at the same time resting her fingertips on
the base of his cock and gently stroking it. Again Eve raised her
head, only a little this time, and when she spoke Danny could feel
her breath on the head of his cock.

‘I want you to come in my mouth’, she
whispered, looking Danny in the eye with a look of such deep lust
in her eyes that even as she opened her mouth to take him again
Danny felt his come beginning to erupt inside him. The moment Eve’s
lips circled his shaft again she felt it splash against the back of
her mouth. Her fingers and mouth continued their gentle strokes as
her mouth filled and, though she happily swallowed as much as she
could, she was not surprised to feel a damp trickle at the corner
of her mouth. Danny groaned as his orgasm ripped through him. Eve
gives such fantastic head, he thought, looking up to her grinning
face.

‘Nice?’ she asked with a
chuckle.

‘God, yeah - fantastic! You missed a
bit sweetheart’, replied Danny, pointing out the shiny trickle
beginning to slide down the side of Eve’s chin. Giggling again, Eve
wiped it away with a forefinger and lapped the drip up with her
tongue.

‘Too nice to waste,
darling.’

Hell, thought Danny, this girl was
something else. He’d always prided himself on his skills with the
opposite sex, having charmed the knickers off several young girls,
but he knew he’d met his match with Eve. If anything, she had
charmed his knickers off when they first met, before he got the
chance to do it to her! Danny had never met a girl as wild and free
as Eve.

‘Oh, I’ve got a surprise for you,
Dan’, said Eve, peeling off her T shirt and letting it drop to the
floor. Beneath it, she only wore a lacy blue bra, which held her
ample bosom and highlighted her fabulous curves.

‘You like?’ she teased, sliding her
arms over her boobs and giving them a little bounce, before jumping
to her feet. She quickly popped the button on her jeans an stepped
out of them, leaving her in only her bra and matching panties.
She'd treated herself to some new lingerie, and knew Danny would
like her new purchase as much as she did! She strolled slowly
across the lounge, knowing Danny’s eyes would be glued to her ample
bottom as she moved, before sitting back in an armchair and cooing
‘Danny………..I’ve got a job for you!’ She lifted her legs up onto the
arms of the chair and pulled the material of her panties to one
side, exposing her pretty pink pussy, topped by a halo of blonde
pubes.

‘Lick me please!’

Danny didn’t need telling twice and
was immediately kneeling before her, lowering his head and
showering her sex with a multitude of kisses. Eve closed her eyes
and relaxed. Much better than another Geography lecture, she
thought, as Danny’s lips were replaced by his tongue, which began
to caress the entrance of her vagina. Eve sighed as she felt her
body react to her lover’s eager tongue. Her skin became flushed as
the first tremors of orgasm began to engulf her. Danny’s tongue was
now sliding deeply into her and lapping up the juices it
discovered.

Now Danny focused on her clit,
sucking, nibbling and licking her into a frenzy. She used her free
hand to push Danny’s face into her crotch, desperate for him to
give her all the pleasure he could. However, he pulled away from
her, sitting up on his knees.

‘No no no, please don’t
stop!’

‘I’ve got a surprise for you now
babe’, he replied as he got to his feet. He was hard again. Eve
thought it was the most beautiful thing she had ever seen. She
quickly got her knickers off and opened her legs again.

Danny slid into her wet pussy and they
groaned in unison as their bodies melded. Eve slipped her bra off
and Danny buried his face in her tits, savouring the soft flesh as
his hips began an insistent rhythm that set Eve moaning again. She
locked her legs round Danny as he began to pound her hard, his cock
sliding in and out of his girl’s pussy at a lightning pace. They
shared an open mouthed kiss which only made them more breathless.
They came together, Eve whimpering in ecstasy as Danny filled her
with come, still pumping away until he finally became limp and his
cock slipped from her very wet, very sticky cunt. He collapsed on
the floor, spent in every sense, while Eve recovered on the
armchair, legs still open wide, pussy dripping their shared juices
and boobs rising and falling majestically as she regained her
breath.

They both needed a shower after their
sexual marathon but, worried at the prospect of Danny’s mum walking
in on them fucking in the shower, they concentrated on getting
clean as quickly as possible and, pausing only for a quick
sixty-nine on Danny’s bed, they were soon downstairs again fully
clothed and looking quite respectable. Danny just hoped that the
damp patch on the armchair wouldn’t hang around too
long!

‘I really can’t see you working in an
office, Eve.’

‘You’re just worried I’ll be too busy
for our afternoon sessions! I’ve got to get out of that college and
I can’t sit at home doing nothing.’

‘Hey, don’t knock it till you’ve tried
it, babe!’

‘Oh, Danny, I’m not having a go at you
- I just need to feel I’m getting somewhere. It could be a good
chance for me.’

‘Yeah, good luck to you babe. Oh,
looks like my mum’s back’. A red hatchback had just pulled into the
drive. ‘What are you going to wear to this interview,
anyway?’

‘Shit! I never gave it a thought! I’ve
got to go! I haven’t anything smart, I wonder if Tina could help me
out?’

‘Tina’s a skinny little thing, babe -
she’ll have nothing that fits you!’ Danny was smart enough to know
admitting to fancying your girlfriend’s best mate was a seriously
bad idea, so he didn't mention that he's noticed Tina had lots of
clothes that made her look extremely fuckable. He often fantasized
about Tina. Sometimes she joined them in a threesome, sometimes it
was just her and him. He had no idea that his favourite fantasy of
the two girls making love to each other was in fact a frequent
reality.

‘Oh hello Eve.’ Danny’s mum had popped
her head round the door. ‘Not at college today?’

‘No, I’ve decided to leave. I’ve got a
job interview tomorrow.’

‘My, you move fast! My son could learn
a lot from you!’ The young lovers exchanged a glance but wisely
said nothing.

‘I must go - I’ve got to sort out some
interview clothes.’

‘Oh, bye then dear! Good luck for
tomorrow!’

 


If you enjoyed this
story, why not try Sex in the Office II - Lesbian Love - available now! If you'd prefer,
you can buy all nine episodes in one complete volume for only $5.99
- just search for 'Sex in the Office - the Complete Series'. I also
have lots of other sexy stories available now from the site you
purchased this one from.

 


If you'd like to contact me, search for
Rory Hitch on Facebook - I'd love to hear from you! I'll also be
posting messages about the latest stories as they are
published.

Thanks for reading my stories -
Rory.
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