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Last time, we
saw Eve go for her first job interview, only to find the sexy
businesswoman she met more interested in making love to her than
talking about work! Now she’s ready to start work, she’s about to
find out that her new workmates are just as highly sexed as her new
boss!

 


Eve didn’t have
long to wait. When she got home, Charlotte had left a message with
her mum offering her the job. A written confirmation followed and,
two weeks after that unconventional interview, Eve found herself
walking through the same doors, but this time as a new employee.
Wendy was again there at reception, smiling a welcome for her.

‘Hi Eve! It’s
good to see you again. I’m really glad you got the job!’ She got
up, walked round the desk and gave Eve a big hug. ‘I hope we’ll be
friends as well as workmates.’

‘I’m sure we
will’, replied Eve. She was glad to be welcomed so
enthusiastically, but was there something more in that friendly
hug? Wendy had not been shy in pushing her ample boobs against
Eve’s, and it was a hug that lasted a little too long in the
circumstances. In fact, Eve found herself enjoying what was almost
a cuddle and she decided she would enjoy Wendy’s friendship. If
something more came from that, then she’d enjoy that too.

‘Hello again
Eve.’ Charlotte had appeared from nowhere, and Eve was glad to
discover she wasn’t embarrassed at meeting her again. ‘Let me show
you round the office so I can introduce you to the boys, then I’ll
take you to meet Lucy. She’ll be supervising you, so she’ll look
after you until you’ve found your feet. You’ve already met Wendy,
of course!’ Charlotte threw Wendy a glance and again Wendy felt
there was a little more going on here than met the eye. Charlotte
took her through the office, introducing her to a rather handsome
young man called John, who was busy at a photocopier.

‘John’s only
been with us for a few weeks, but he’s fitted in beautifully’,
smiled Charlotte and again Eve got the distinct impression there
was something very strange about this office. Either they’re all
Olympic standard flirts, she thought, or I’ve managed to get myself
a job in an office full of sex maniacs! ‘Let me introduce you to
Mike’, Charlotte continued, as she opened the door of the office
next to her own. Behind the desk was a well built man in his early
forties, Eve guessed, who was in the middle of an animated phone
call. He did manage to give her a friendly smile, though, and Eve
found herself relived that Charlotte had not had the opportunity to
flirt with him as well - this was too much to take in on a first
day at work! Charlotte took her into the third office next door to
Mike’s.

‘And this is
Lucy. Lucy, this young lady is Eve, your new admin assistant.’ Lucy
smiled at Eve from behind her desk, but Eve felt the smile was a
little cold and mechanical. Lucy seems a little cold all round,
thought Eve, as she sized her up. A similar age to Charlotte, but
with her blonde hair cut in a severe and businesslike short crop,
which matched her formal and sharply cut business suit. She was not
unattractive, but her aloof manner made her face look less pretty,
more cold.

‘I’ll leave you
two to get acquainted’, said Charlotte, as she slipped through the
door back to her office.

‘OK Eve', began
Lucy, ‘take a seat and welcome to the team. You’ll find if you do
your job we’ll get along fine. If you don’t we’ll have a problem.'
Their eyes met but Eve thought that beneath this cold exterior was
something more. Eve’s first impression was that Lucy was very
different to her four workmates, but her tough exterior seemed a
little forced and unnatural. Eve wondered if it was simply an act,
to show a new member of staff she was not a person to be messed
with. ‘I’m going to give you some very dull jobs to start with, I’m
afraid. As everything will be so new to you, I want you to have the
time to get used to us all before we start on more challenging
work.’ She made little eye contact with Eve and appeared to be
uninterested in her, but now Eve had seen a chink in her armour she
found Lucy’s aloof manner was not intimidating her. ‘Let me show
you where we keep our files’, Lucy continued, rising and walking
out of her office. Eve was surprised to discover Lucy was only
about five feet tall, and she immediately wondered if that was why
she was putting on such a front with her. If you’d only smile you’d
be really cute, thought Eve, as she admired the full hips beneath
the short tight skirt that covered them.

Five minutes
later, Eve was alone in a dusty office full of filing cabinets,
with orders from Lucy to file everything that wasn’t filed, tidy
everything that wasn’t tidy, and relabel all labeless drawers. It
was a decidedly unglamorous start, but Eve was glad to finally be
getting on with some work and she spent quite some time tidying,
until she felt a call of nature. She quickly found the ladies
toilets but lost her bearings and couldn’t recall the way back to
the room she had been working in. She could easily find her way
back to reception and the offices she had visited this morning, but
couldn’t bear the thought of having to admit she had got lost on
her first day at work! Finding what she thought was the right door
she quickly slipped through it, only to find herself in a small
conference room with a long low leather sofa in one area and a
large table surrounded with chairs in the other. A freestanding
display, covered with graphs and charts, divided the room.

‘Of course,
we’ll need to discuss the Adams account.’ Eve froze at the sound of
Lucy’s voice. She couldn’t stand the embarrassment of being found
so far from where she should be! She might even think she was
snooping around and sack her! Eve hid behind the display, glad it
was substantial enough to provide a refuge. Lucy entered the room
with Mike and John, both looking very serious and businesslike.
‘Let’s sit over here for a change shall we?’ said Lucy as she
walked towards the sofa, to Eve’s relief. Had they chosen the
table, she would have been discovered. Eve could see the three
figures standing by the sofa through a thin gap in the display
unit. ‘Well gents, before we discuss the Adams account, there’s
something more urgent you’ll need to deal with for me.’

‘I think I know
what that is’, said Mike, smiling wolfishly as his broad shoulders
flexed in his jacket. Lucy sat in the centre of the sofa and looked
up to smile at him.

‘OK Mike, let’s
see what you’ve brought to the table, shall we?’ Mike had his back
to Eve, but as he turned to face Lucy Eve was astounded to see he
had tugged his impressive cock, already swelling, from his
trousers! Lucy smiled and slipped a petite hand round its
impressive girth. John was obviously just as keen as Mike and soon
she had a firm dick in each hand. The abrupt and aloof Lucy that
Eve had met a short time ago had disappeared. Her face was alive
with smiles, eyes twinkling as they looked up, darting between the
two men’s faces. ‘I’m so lucky to have you guys as workmates! I do
appreciate all the work you’ve been putting in for me and I know I
can always rely on you to…’

‘Give you a
good seeing to?’ John suggested. All three laughed as both men let
their trousers and pants fall to their ankles.

‘Oh, John!’
Lucy giggled, starting to let her hands slide up and down. ‘Let’s
get down to business, shall we?’ Without further ado, she dipped
her head down and took John’s erection into her mouth. The room was
suddenly silent, but there was an electric tension as Lucy’s lips
slid up and down John’s pole, wetly caressing his length. Just as
John began to murmur his approval, Lucy turned her attention to his
workmate, taking Mike’s manhood deep into her mouth before treating
him to a gentle sucking. Lifting her head up again, Lucy smiled
once more at the two men. ‘Mmmm, very nice….very nice indeed. Let’s
move things on a little, shall we?’ She still had a cock in each
hand, and now gently pulled back both foreskins to expose two shiny
and fully engorged glans. Now her tongue slid over Mike’s cockhead,
caressing the underside before slowly circling round it. John
didn’t want to be left out and moved in a little closer. Lucy’s
tongue began to slip and slide over both men.

What Eve saw
next took her by surprise. Lucy’s mouth opened wide and she took
both cocks inside! Eve had never seen that done and looked on,
impressed and envious, as Lucy greedily slurped away. Lucy’s head
was bobbing away vigorously while both men rested a hand on her
head, stroking her hair and encouraging her on. However, Lucy
raised her head again, releasing the two men, though she continued
to caress them. Eve noticed she was a little red faced and
understandably short of breath. Obviously two cocks was quite a
stretch! Lucy stood and quickly undid her skirt, letting it fall to
the floor. She wore only a black thong beneath. Eve was again
jealous, both of Lucy’s shapely legs and the encounter she was
witnessing, especially when she saw what happened next.

‘Go behind me’,
Lucy whispered to Mike, as she clambered up onto the sofa on her
hands and knees. Mike needed no encouragement and knelt between her
legs, tugging her thong to one side and gently exploring her pussy
with his fingertips. Though his cock was in full erection, he was
in no rush to enter the panting blonde. Instead he stroked her
peachy bottom, letting his fingers dip into her wet sex and
occasionally circle her arsehole. As Lucy settled onto the sofa,
John moved to stand at it’s end so his glistening prick was bobbing
enthusiastically in her face. She raised her head and opened up her
mouth for him, and John filled it with hard on. At the same moment,
Mike slid his prick deeply into her and she groaned round John’s
cock as his impressive length filled her.

Eve’s hand
slipped under her waistband and her fingers sought out her
throbbing clitoris. The scene playing out in front of her was
blowing her mind. She had fantasized about a threesome in the past,
and so wanted to change places with Lucy right now. If she were
braver she would have simply walked out from her hiding place, but
she decided it would be wiser to stay put and pleasure herself
instead, this time at least.

Mike was now
pumping away at Lucy, his balls slapping against her with each
thrust. Lucy’s head was perfectly still and John was rocking his
hips back and forth, fucking her mouth. In fact, Lucy’s whole body
was completely still. She had given control to the two men, and
they were repaying her trust by giving her an incredible
experience. John broke the silence.

‘Would you like
to switch, Lucy?’ She replied with a muffled assent and the two men
withdrew their cocks. She quickly jumped off the sofa and stood up,
peeling off her top, the bra beneath it and her tiny thong, leaving
her completely naked.

‘You’ve got me
a little hot, boys!’ she said, getting back onto the sofa but this
time facing Mike.

‘We had
noticed, Luce’, replied John, as he slid his cock into her gaping
pussy.

‘I want you
both to come in me now. Fuck me hard, boys, make me come!’ They
took to the task with vigour, Mike now slamming into her mouth.
Lucy moaned through a mouthful of member. The two men now set up a
rhythm, plunging into Lucy in unison, then partly withdrawing
together. Eve couldn’t tell if this was deliberate or not, but Lucy
obviously appreciated the extra touch, groaning in ecstasy each
time they thrust into her. Eve correctly guessed from John’s red
face and shortness of breath that he was about to fill Lucy with
his spunk. Eve’s fingers were bringing her closer too, her breath
coming in short gasps. Lucy was a lot noisier, groaning, gasping
and panting her orgasm round Mike’s cock. Just as Eve felt her
orgasm rip through her, Lucy’s groans were interrupted by a flood
of spunk from Mike, who stopped his pumping and gasped as his balls
emptied. Lucy redoubled her sucking, swallowing each squirt
hungrily. This sent John over the edge. He grabbed Lucy by the hips
and pulled her tightly onto him, sinking deep into her and finally
ejaculating. Eve could imagine the feel of that pulsating organ
deep inside her, jerking rhythmically as it shot jet after jet of
hot spunk into her very core. When John had pulled Lucy back onto
his cock, it had released Mike’s cock from her mouth, so she raised
a hand to grab it and opened her mouth to receive him again. Before
she could engulf him again, his last squirt of juice arced between
them and into her open mouth. Mike’s knees gave way and he sank
onto the floor as Lucy reluctantly let go of his flagging member,
utterly spent.

‘Wow’, Lucy
gasped, now resting on her elbows as John withdrew his member
which, like Mike’s, was now drooping.

‘That was
beautiful, utterly beautiful’, said Mike between breaths as he
leant heavily on the back of the sofa.

‘Yeah,
awesome!’ agreed John, now slumped on the floor. Eve was also on
the floor, no longer peeping through the gap at her workmates but
concentrating on recovering from orgasm, regaining her breath and
remaining hidden.

‘I think I’m
going to need a little recovery time, guys.’ Lucy turned and lay on
her back on the sofa. ‘You’ll both have to do some preparatory work
on the Adams account and I’ll look it over after lunch.'

‘Of course,
John and I’ll make a start. You’ve earned a break! Do you need
anything before we go?’ As Mike spoke both men were pulling their
trousers back up and trying to regain the smart businesslike air
they had when they came into the room a few minutes ago.

‘No, I’ll be
fine. I’ll catch up with you in a few minutes.’



‘OK, we’ll see
you later.’ Eve heard the door to the conference room open and
close as the men left.

‘Could you come
and sit with me please, Eve?’ Eve’s blood froze. She got to her
feet, knees wobbly with fear. Lucy had obviously known she was
hiding there all along, but why had she waited to expose her? Oh
well, she thought, time to face the music, as she nervously left
her hiding place. Lucy was still naked and had now sat upright on
the sofa. She smiled warmly as Eve emerged, making the younger girl
wonder if she wasn’t in for a telling off after all. Lucy patted
the sofa next to her, so Eve sat tentatively. To her surprise, Lucy
put an arm round her waist and gave her a friendly squeeze, her
naked breast nudging up against Eve’s forearm.

‘I’m sorry
sweetheart! I didn’t mean to scare you - I think we’ve got off on
the wrong foot! Listen, I know I’ve been a bit short with you this
morning, but please don’t think I’m some sort of ogre. I really
like you, and I’m sure we’ll get on fine when we’ve got to know
each other.’

‘I hope so! I
really want to do well and stay in this job, but it’s all a lot to
take in.’

‘I know, I
know. We are a little forward here aren’t we? I saw you coming in
here as I came down the corridor. I knew Mike and John hadn’t
noticed but when I came in and you were obviously hiding, I thought
it best not to drag you out in front of them. To be honest, I also
thought you might enjoy the show!’

‘You were
amazing! I was so jealous of you. I’ve always wanted a threesome
but I’ve always been scared of taking on two men at once.’

‘I would only
do it with two men I know and trust, that’s true. I suppose with
one man and two women it wouldn’t be a worry.’

‘That’s what
I’ve always thought. I don’t think I could cope with what you just
did.’

‘Believe me
honey, it was bliss! Still, if you don’t fancy it, perhaps we could
find a nice man to share?’

‘That would be
lovely. I’ve got to tell you, watching you has got me really
horny!’

‘I bet you had
a little fun of your own behind that display board, though?’ Eve
blushed a little at that, but let her arm slide round Lucy’s back
and settle on her naked hip.

‘Anyone would
have, believe me’, she replied, as they turned to face each other.
Their eyes met and, with an unspoken understanding, they leant into
each other for a gentle kiss, lips tasting and caressing. Eve let
her free hand reach up and caress Lucy’s right breast, her stomach
flipping with excitement at the feel of the soft warmth beneath her
fingers. She felt the nipple hardening beneath her palm as Lucy’s
tongue began to explore her mouth. They kissed like this for a few
moments, enjoying the intimate thrill, the taste and feel of each
other. It was Lucy who broke the silence.

‘That was
lovely dear, but look at the time!’ A wall clock indicated it was
almost noon. ‘Time for lunch, I think. As it’s your first day, why
don’t you come to the gym for an hour? They do a lovely chicken
salad and I fancy a dip in the Jacuzzi.’

‘That sounds
great!’

‘Well, that’s
decided then’, said Lucy, beginning to collect her clothes and
dress. ‘I could certainly do with a shower anyway!’

 


Five minutes
later, they were walking through reception together.

‘Wendy, could
you tell Charlotte I’ve taken Eve to the gym for lunch? I’ll be
back for our monthly finance checks.’

‘Of course.
Have a nice lunch!’ Wendy caught Eve’s eye and gave her a
suggestive wink, which Lucy missed. That wink says a lot, thought
Eve. She is obviously just as randy as all the others! She was
certainly cute and Eve felt sure, the way the day was going, she
would see a lot more of Wendy before too long.

The gym was
only a little way along the street and Lucy dragged Eve through
reception as though she owned the place, pausing only to ask the
receptionist to order an extra meal for her.

‘We have a
corporate account here - it costs the company quite a bit of money,
but we do get a lot of perks. They keep a Jacuzzi free for us to
use on demand, so we make sure we get our money’s worth!’ It was
not like any gym Eve had seen before. She found herself in a
private changing room, where Lucy handed her a fluffy white robe.
They both quickly undressed and donned their robes. Lucy opened a
second door that led to a private Jacuzzi, which was bubbling
invitingly. Two trays laden with food and drink lay by the water’s
edge. Lucy slipped off her gown and slid into the water, obviously
at ease in the surroundings. She sat and smiled up at Eve. Eve was
sure Lucy had brought her here to get her alone, so she decided to
give her something to think about. Shaking her long hair out, she
let the gown slowly slip off her shoulders, exposing her ample
breasts. Taking her time, she then let it fall to the floor and
smiled at Lucy, enjoying watching the older woman drink in the
delights of her young body. She slid into the warm water and
enjoyed the sexual tension her little display had generated between
the two of them. They were both hungry, however, and they exchanged
small talk as they enjoyed the delicious food. When their meal was
over, conversation inevitably turned back to the events of that
morning.

‘You must feel
a little sore after a session like that, Lucy.’

‘Yes dear, a
little. Mike and John are very considerate as a rule, but they are
both rather large and they can get carried away, bless them! I
quite often come here after work if it’s been a demanding day, if
you know what I mean. I find the warm water and bubbles quite
invigorating. I am still a little tender today, though.’ With that,
she lifted herself up onto the edge of the Jacuzzi and parted her
legs. ‘See, I’m a little redder than normal. It’s certainly a
little tender.’ Eve slid over to her and knelt between the golden
thighs, gently stoking her with a fingertip.

‘Shall I kiss
it better, Lucy?’

‘Please! Mmm,
gently please. Oh, your tongue feels nice.’ Lucy’s hands reached
down to caress Eve’s face as she gently lapped at her, but both
were surprised by a voice from the doorway of the changing
room.

‘Enjoying your
first day, Eve?’ Eve’s head popped up from between Lucy’s thighs to
see Charlotte smiling indulgently at them both, wearing a white
robe identical to the ones they had both used earlier. Not for
long, though, as Charlotte strolled to the Jacuzzi, untying the
robe and letting it slip to the floor. Eve had a few moments to
take in her pert breasts and the dark curls crowning her pussy
before she too slid into the water. ‘It’s very important that new
employees are prepared to do what it takes to fit in with the
team’, she smiled, gliding across to join Eve between Lucy’s spread
thighs. ‘I knew you had an open mind to these things from your
interview of course, but seeing you throwing yourself into office
life with such enthusiasm is very gratifying!’ With this she dipped
her head to run her tongue along Lucy’s pussy, drawing a sigh from
her. ‘She is gorgeous, isn’t she Eve?’

‘Oh yeah, and
so uninhibited too!’

‘Yes, I
understand you watched her in action this morning. Wendy on
reception put two and two together and worked out what had
happened. She’s very quick to pick up what’s going on, that one!
Did you like John and Mike?’

‘God yeah, I’m
not just into girls you know!’

‘Oh, I’m sure
you’re not - we must introduce you to them properly, soon.’

‘I’d like that,
very much.’ Charlotte kissed her on the mouth, gently at first but
then more intimately, exploring her mouth with her tongue and
reveling in the reaction as Eve returned the compliment. Their
tongues slid against each other as their mutual passion grew before
their kiss was broken by a tap on both their shoulders from
Lucy.

‘While you’re
making plans, you seem to have forgotten all about me!’

‘Oh dear, how
forgetful of us! Eve and I would love to eat your pussy together,
but we do have lots to do waiting for us back at the office, and I
feel that if we were to….get carried away now, the afternoon would
just fly by! We’ve got time for one last lick each Eve, I think.’
Eve grinned, reflecting that this was truly her dream job, as she
lowered her head in unison with her new boss and they both licked
and tasted Lucy’s moist pussy.

 


Don’t miss Sex In The Office 4 - out
now!
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