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Eve's quickly
settled into being employed in an office where there's more
shagging than work going on. She finds out a little about the
office's past this time, as well as having some more fun of her
own, but is there bad news on the horizon?

 


Eve woke early
the next morning and had no trouble jumping out of bed and into the
shower, keen to get to work. An afternoon filled with mundane
filing hadn’t put her off her new job. In fact, she had been glad
of the opportunity to collect her thoughts and reflect on the
events of the morning. Though she had loved every minute, a little
time to think had made her wonder if she could cope with her new
workmates. That feeling had not lasted long, and she had spent more
time speculating on what might happen tomorrow. Now tomorrow had
come, and Eve felt like skipping along the pavement as she made her
way to work. College seemed a million years ago and she couldn’t
imagine going back to her old life. She missed her old friends
though, and made a mental note to give Tina a ring that night. She
certainly had a lot to tell her.

Soon she was
breezing through the doors of her new employers, to be greeted
again by the seemingly ever cheerful Wendy, who was busy filing her
nails behind the reception desk.

‘Hello again
Eve! You decided to come back then!’

‘You try
keeping me away! I’m really enjoying it here.’

‘Good, I’ve
been hoping you’ll stick around. We’ll have a great laugh when
you’re settled in. What’s Lucy got in store for you today?’

‘More filing,
I’m afraid. I don’t mind doing it, but it’s going to get a bit
boring!’

‘Oh, don’t
worry’, replied Wendy, pursing her full lips to blow dust from a
perfect fingertip. ‘You won’t get bored here.’ Wendy caught Eve’s
eye and winked. Before Eve could respond, Wendy chattered on. ‘Why
don’t you come to the pub with me and John at dinner time? We’re
the only young ones here so we’ve got to stick together! Anyway,
it’ll give us a chance to get to know each other and have a proper
natter.’

‘Yeah, great!
I’ll probably need a drink by then if Lucy sends me into that
filing room again! I suppose I’d better go and find her.’

‘She’s in
Charlotte’s office, with Charlotte and Mike. I don’t know what’s
going on, but they were in there when I got here an hour ago.’ An
image of the three bosses appeared in Eve’s mind. It seemed that in
this office, when two or more people spend any amount of time
together they ended up naked and fucking! She pictured Lucy
kneeling before Mike, sucking at his engorged tool while Charlotte
lay beneath her, lapping at her pussy. It occurred to Eve to ask
Wendy if Charlotte was a lesbian, but she didn’t want her new
friend to wonder why she would ask such a question! She instead
opted for something less revealing.

‘What do you
think they’re up to in there, Wendy?’ Again Wendy caught her
eye.

‘Not what
you’re thinking! Here, let’s listen for a second.’ She flicked a
switch on the discrete intercom on her desk and the bosses voices
came from the small speaker. The first voice she heard was
unmistakably Charlotte’s.

‘So we’re
agreed, then. There really is no alternative.’

‘I suppose so',
responded Mike. 'It’s bloody tragic that it’s come to this though.’
There was a brief pause before Lucy spoke.

OK, we’ll tell
John, Wendy and Eve once we know dates, shall we? I’ll go and lock
these papers in my office in the meantime.’ Wendy quickly turned
the intercom off.

‘I think
they’ll be coming out soon. It wouldn’t do for them to discover us
listening in!’

‘I didn’t know
you had that!’ exclaimed Eve, pointing at the intercom as the
implications raced through her mind.

‘Oh yes,
Charlotte’s forever calling me in for one job or another', she
smiled, ‘and it’s very handy if I’m ever curious about what she’s
up to in there.’ Eve was lost for words and Wendy laughed at her
confusion. ‘Aren’t I terrible! I’m sorry to be such a tease, but I
didn’t want to embarrass you.’

‘You mean you
heard?’ Wendy put on a serious face and imitated Charlotte’s rich
tones.

‘You seem to
have forgotten to put any knickers on.’

‘You cow!’ Eve
exclaimed, giving Wendy a friendly punch on the arm. ‘You must
think I’m a real nymphomaniac!' Wendy giggled again at her friend’s
embarrassment.

‘Don’t worry,
she’s tried the same trick on me, except in my case it was ‘Wendy,
there’s a button open on your blouse.’

‘So,
you’ve…..’

‘Listen,
sweetheart, we all have! If you’d run out of here screaming when
she made a move, you wouldn’t have got the job. You see, when
Charlotte and Mike started the business they were lovers, but they
enjoyed seeing other people too. When the company grew, they needed
to find a third partner. By then, they were used to having the
office to themselves and if they fancied a quickie, they’d just
fuck where they stood. Now you can’t really do that in front of
your workmates, so they decided to try to find someone who was very
broadminded. Luckily for them, they found Lucy.’

‘But you can’t
just ask someone that sort of thing in a job interview! I can just
imagine, “you’ll be answering the phone, dealing with
correspondence and …. would you mind if we fucked in front of
you?”’

‘Well no, they
were lucky with Lucy. They didn’t realize when she applied, but
she’d had a one night stand with Mike a couple of months before.’
At that moment, the door to Charlotte’s office opened and Mike and
Lucy trooped out, looking rather disconsolate. To Eve’s surprise,
Lucy trudged straight past her without acknowledging her. Charlotte
was standing in the doorway and noticed Eve’s confusion, stepping
forward to intervene.

‘Hello, you
two! What are you whispering about?’

‘Hi Charlotte,
I was just giving Eve a brief history of the office.’

‘Oh, very
good!’ Charlotte turned to face Eve. ‘The more you know about us
the more quickly you’ll settle in, I’m sure. Come into my office,
Eve. I’d like you to tell me how your first day went.’ Eve
obediently followed the older woman into her office, glancing over
her shoulder to see Wendy wiggling her tongue mischievously at her.
Once Eve was in the office, Charlotte closed the door behind
her.

‘I think Wendy
was sticking her tongue out at us, Eve!’ laughed Charlotte.

‘Her idea of a
joke, I’m afraid.’

‘Yes, she
certainly keeps everyone’s spirits up here. I’m glad you’ve hit it
off.’ Charlotte rested her pert bottom on the edge of her desk and
smiled at Eve as the younger girl settled in the chair in front of
the boss’ desk. 'So, has she been telling you my life story?’

‘Well, not
really. She was about to tell me how Lucy came to join the
company.’

‘Oh yes, they
were great days! I’ve been very lucky with staff all round,
really.’ Charlotte stared into space, reminiscing. 'Don’t tell the
others Eve, but the company’s in trouble. I’ll be able to tell
everyone more tomorrow, but things will be changing a bit round
here. A bit of a shame for you, as you’ve only just started to work
for us.’ Eve’s first thought was that she was about to be made
redundant, but Charlotte anticipated her fear. 'No Eve, your job’s
safe. Anyway, I’ve said too much already. Let me finish Wendy’s
story for you. I’m in the mood to reminisce, and it will serve to
explain the company’s philosophy, at least up to now.’ Charlotte
pulled herself up onto her desk and smoothed down her skirt before
continuing. ‘Lucy sat in the same seat you’re in now and, to be
frank, blew my mind. After yesterday, you’ll know how highly sexed
she is, of course.’ Eve blushed a little at the memory. ‘Don’t be
embarrassed Eve, we’re all grown ups! We must try to cure you of
this reserve, while we can. Lucy enjoyed putting on a show for you,
as she put it, but that’s her all over. You know, she put on a show
for me the first day I met her, I suppose. She was one step ahead
of me, as Mike had already told her that we were really looking for
a …. free spirit to join us, before she set foot in the office.’
Charlotte smiled at the memory. I thought she was yet another prim
and dull office worker! They really stitched me up. I’ll never
forget, the first thing I asked her was ‘Why do you think you’ll be
an asset to us?’, and she sat there and said, as straight as you
like, ‘Because I like boys and girls!’ I thought I’d misheard her
but she just stood up, leant forward and put her elbows on the
desk. She held eye contact with those beautiful blue eyes of hers,
no doubt enjoying the look on my face as Mike dashed round behind
her. He simply pulled up her skirt, pulled her panties to one side,
tugged an impressive hard on from his trousers and buried it in
her. Of course, they’d planned this little scene, but at the time I
was so shocked! Now, Lucy’s a pretty girl, and to see her pretty
face flush as Mike serviced her was unspeakably erotic. Initially,
she gasped and her eyes closed, but she soon looked up again and,
completely deadpan, asked if I had any more questions for her! I
was so turned on by now - I could only manage to squeak out a
little ‘no’ - and she asked if she’d got the job! When I nodded,
she just smiled and I simply had to kiss her! She sucked my tongue
as she came, all sighs and moans. Wonderful! Of course, we didn’t
stop there, but I think I’d better let you get back to work!’ Eve
was turned on again and work was the last thing on her mind, but
she reluctantly got to her feet and started for the door. ‘Eve, I
really only told you all that because I want you to make the most
of working here while you can. Mike and I have only employed people
who share our sexual philosophy. We work hard here, but we all love
sex. Why spend ten quiet minutes discussing last night’s TV when
you could give a workmate an orgasm, or have one yourself? Off you
go, and enjoy your day!'

I’ll make the
most of working here, all right, vowed Eve to herself as she strode
through the office. There was an ache in her pussy that wasn’t
going to go away and her blood was up. Charlotte’s advice was still
ringing in her ears as she bumped into John struggling down the
corridor with a heavy box of files.

‘More filing
I’m afraid, Eve!’

‘Let me get the
door for you John. Set them down in the corner before you drop
them!’ Eve ushered John into the filing room, but it wasn’t help
with the filing that Eve had in mind. 'Before you go, John, let me
show you something I discovered yesterday’, she carried on,
ensuring his interest was aroused by resting a hand on his forearm
and brushing a full breast against him. She waited until the door
to the corridor had swung shut, then made her move. Sinking to her
knees, she rested her right hand on the lower drawer of a cabinet
and looked up at her young workmate with the most innocent look she
could muster. 'I was filing some papers down here yesterday, and I
realized I was at the perfect height to suck cock!’ She smiled up
at John’s handsome face, and was happy to see his reaction was not
surprise or anger, but a huge smile of anticipation.

‘You’re right,
Eve, and with those lovely full lips, I’ll bet you’ve got the
perfect mouth for it too!’ He made no move to get his cock out, and
as they smiled an understanding passed between them. They knew they
were about to enjoy each others bodies and were savouring the
anticipation of what lay ahead.

‘Well, John, I
do enjoy giving head….’

‘And as you’re
already down there….’

‘And your cock
does seem to be getting a bit big for your trousers….’



‘Well, you’d
better get him out before he gets too big!’

‘Too big, eh? I
like the sound of that! Now, let’s see.' Eve tugged down John’s zip
and soon his thickening cock was poking impressively through his
flies. 'Wow, very nice’, sighed Eve, and John’s erection twitched
as he felt her warm breath on him.

‘I’ll get these
things out of your way, love’, said John as he quickly unbuckled
his belt and let his trousers fall to the floor.

‘You’ve done
this before, haven’t you?’ laughed Eve, as she circled the base of
John’s cock with a finger and thumb, before taking the head into
her mouth and bathing it with her tongue.

‘I could say
the same to you! Christ, that’s good!’ Eve smiled up at the young
man as she let his cock slip from her mouth, before resting her
hands gently on each side of the shaft. Keeping eye contact, she
used her hands to gently pull back his foreskin. As the shiny head
of his cock emerged, she gently licked the exposed flesh before
taking his exposed length deeply into her mouth. Resting her hands
on John’s hips, she began to bob her head enthusiastically, letting
her full lips slide wetly along the now rock hard dick. Eve sensed
John wasn’t far from coming, and quickly released him again.

‘Not yet,
sunshine', she smiled, yanking her tight skirt up to her waist and
turning her back on John. Dropping to her hands and knees, she
reached behind her and tugged the gusset of her knickers to one
side, exposing a glistening pussy. ‘Fill this!’ John didn’t need to
be told twice and sank to his knees. A second later he was deep
inside Eve, and just as she moaned with satisfaction at the deep
penetration, he exploded inside her. Eve could feel his knob
jerking inside her and she groaned, both in delight at this
unexpected encounter and frustration that it seemed to be over so
quickly.

‘Jesus, that
was good! You’re one sexy girl, Eve. Sorry I came so quick, I
couldn’t help it!’

‘Well, that’s
quite a compliment, I suppose’, replied Eve over her shoulder, ‘but
maybe you’ll give me more next time, eh?’

‘Oh, you bet,
baby, there’s plenty more where that came from!’ John withdrew his
wilting member, to a loud slurping noise that made them both
giggle. ‘I’m afraid next time won’t be right now. I’m going to need
a little recovery time.’

‘Don’t worry’,
replied Eve, while trying to make herself respectable again. ‘I bet
you don’t get a lot of recovery time here!’ Looking up at John’s
broad grin as she rearranged her skirt, she felt sure she could
trust him. ‘I saw you and Mike with Lucy yesterday!’

‘Yeah I know',
he replied, laughing again at her look of surprise. ‘We do talk to
each other, you know! Charlotte was sure you’d be cool, but we’ve
been gossiping about you since your interview. As soon as Lucy came
back from the gym yesterday we were pumping her for all the juicy
details. I thought you might be a lesbian, to be honest!’ As they
both stood, Eve slipped an arm round him and pushed her boobs
against him.

‘I don’t know
if you noticed, but…’

‘I know, I
know, you’re not a lesbian! Hey, it’s lunch time soon. You are
coming to the pub with me and Wendy, aren’t you? She’ll be so put
out that we’ve shagged! I was sure you were just into girls and she
was winding me up so much. She can’t wait to get her hands on you -
she promised to tell me all about it and said it’ll probably be the
closest I got to you!’

‘I thought she
was very friendly’, Eve laughed, ‘is she just into girls?’

‘Christ no, she
sucked me off on my first day here! She really is wild, you’ll love
her. Anyway, I'll help you with this filing and at lunch time we
can go out to reception and meet up there - we’ve got a lot to talk
about.’

‘Everyone’s
really that open about things here?’

‘Oh yeah, there
are no secrets here, sugar.’

‘I think I’m
going to love this job!’

 


It wasn't too
long until lunch time and they were soon strolling up to reception
together. Wendy’s face was a picture as she watched them approach
and guessed from their smiling faces and body language what they
had been up to earlier that morning.

‘You haven’t,
have you? You have! I can’t believe you’ve left me out! You both
owe me big time!’

‘How about I
buy you a drink?’ laughed John, amused by Wendy’s mock
indignation.

‘Not what I was
thinking, but it’s a start! Let’s go!’ Eve and John followed as
Wendy bustled out into the High Street.

‘Let’s go to
the Crown. You two have got a lot to tell me, and we’ll be able to
find a quiet corner there.’ Eve and John merely smiled, which
infuriated Wendy even more.

‘Oh, you two
are terrible!’ Eve began to feel sorry for her new friend and
decided to stop the teasing.

‘We’ll make it
up to you babe!’

‘You’d better’,
responded the blonde receptionist, as she linked arms with both her
workmates, ‘you’d better!’

Settled into a
snug corner with a round of drinks, talk turned to the conversation
the girls overheard that morning.

‘It’s just
weird that people are keeping secrets’, said John as he sipped from
his drink.

‘Oh yeah,
everyone’s normally so open and straight’, replied Wendy, examining
her nails again. This made Eve smile and John laughed at her
reaction, but suddenly Wendy’s smile vanished. ‘Oh no, I’ve got to
check on Andy’s shop! Sorry Eve, I’ll have to let John take care of
you. My friend Andy is opening a new shop in the High Street but
he’s been away for a few days. He made me promise to pop in before
he came back and make sure everything’s OK, but he’s back later
today! He’s such a worrier and he'll be really upset if he knows I
haven’t been in. I’ll see you back at work!’ With that she was off.
As the pub door swung shut behind her John and Eve looked at each
other. John’s face broke into a smile again.

‘Are you
thinking what I’m thinking?’ he grinned.

'Let’s go!’

When they got
back into the High Street they could see Wendy unlocking the door
to an empty shop front with a big bunch of keys.

‘She didn’t
lock it behind her, Eve! Let’s sneak in and give her a surprise!’
When they got to the door they could see Wendy disappearing behind
the crates, clothes rails and decorating equipment that cluttered
the half finished interior. They silently followed her and soon
were hidden from the street by several huge crates containing
various items of men’s clothing. John quickly began to strip and he
was naked within seconds. Giggling, Eve was more than happy to help
things along by kneeling and popping his limp dick into her mouth.
It didn’t stay limp for long as her tongue stroked its underside
and when her soft pink lips parted to release him, his glistening
cock was throbbing impressively.

Wendy was in a
small back room, leaning on a counter as she sorted through a pile
of post.

‘Late delivery
for you!’ laughed John, grabbing the base of his cock with thumb
and forefinger as he stepped into the room. He waggled it
suggestively as Wendy turned to admire his muscular body.

‘Oh lovely!’
she smiled, turning away from him to resume her position leaning on
the counter. ‘Put it in the usual place please! Eve, could you help
him?’

Eve felt sure
John would need no help from her, but was glad to get the chance to
join in. Wendy was reaching back to tug her tight skirt up her
thighs, then up over her ample bottom, revealing an equally tight
pair of black panties. Eve knelt again to tug them down to her
friend’s ankles and help her step out of them. John stepped
forward, keen to bury his manhood in the plump and juicy pussy that
had been revealed, but Eve was determined to enjoy her role. Taking
his hard on in one hand, she used two fingers of the other hand to
gently part Wendy’s lips and reveal the pink wetness within. Wendy
sighed in anticipation and Eve found herself letting out a little
moan of desire too as she guided John into place. She’d never had
the pleasure of seeing the act of penetration so closely and as
John slid his impressive length deeply into Wendy, she
instinctively slipped her hand down beneath the hem of her skirt,
seeking out her clit. John’s cock had set up a steady rhythm,
pulling almost free before plunging deeply time and time again, and
Eve found the sight, combined with her busy fingers, enough to
bring her to a very swift, but very satisfying, orgasm. Having shot
his load only a short time ago, John was now happily banging away
at a very brisk pace and Wendy was groaning out an orgasm too as
the noise of John’s thighs slapping against her bottom filled the
room.

‘God, what a
dick you’ve got!’ she moaned as she came back to earth. She
surprised Eve by sliding off the still hard cock and kneeling
alongside her. ‘Watch this Eve’, she whispered before using her
lips and tongue to greedily gather the mingled juices from the
steaming erection. Having cleaned up John’s meaty member, she
happily took the entire length in her mouth, sucking deeply and
looking up at John with such a wide eyed and innocent expression on
her face that he shot a hot explosion of come deep into her
throat.

‘Wow Wendy,
you’ll suck my cock clean off one day!’ gasped John as he looked
down at her smiling face.

‘Better to
swallow it than have it dripping down my thigh as I walk down the
High Street, don’t you think Eve?’ She giggled and slid her arm
round Eve’s waist, nuzzling her mop of curls into her neck for a
moment. John had begun to recover his senses and was stumbling
about, collecting his clothes and getting dressed. The two girls
looked into each others eyes for a moment, brought closer by what
they had just shared. ‘Let’s get back to work Eve, I’d like the
chance for a proper chat’, said Wendy, quickly adjusting her skirt.
‘John, when you’ve finally found all your clothes, just close the
door behind you as you leave, OK? I'll set the door so that it’ll
lock without a key.’

Wendy pulled
the shop door to and the two girls were back on the street
again.

‘Eve, I don’t
suppose you fancy a Saturday job do you? Andy is hoping to open his
shop this weekend, but he needs a couple of part time staff. I said
I’d help out but I don’t really want to work weekends.’

‘Me neither,
sorry! Mind you, I might know someone who does.’ She was thinking
of Tina, who would love the idea of working in a clothes shop, even
if it was only selling men’s clothes. ‘One of my friends wants a
Saturday job. She’s really nice and you can certainly trust
her.’

'Oh, it would
be great if we could find him someone. Why don’t you pop in after
work? He’ll be in the shop getting it ready this afternoon if he’s
back. I’m sure he’d love to meet you and if your friend fits the
bill he’d be overjoyed!’ As they walked along together Wendy linked
arms with Eve and giggled quietly. ‘He’s also got a fantastic body!
I won’t say any more, you’ll see for yourself soon, but let’s just
say I’m getting a bit juicy thinking about him!’

‘Wendy, you
really are insatiable’, laughed Eve, as they arrived at the office
entrance.

 


Thanks for reading my story - Rory.

 


Don't miss Sex In The Office 5 - out
now!
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