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Eve's still
having the time of her life, enjoying a variety of sexy encounters,
and though it seems her dream life of hot sex at every turn may not
last forever, she's enjoying it while she can!

 


That afternoon,
Eve found herself back outside the shop, peering through the
window, hoping to see Andy inside. As all was still, she rapped on
the window and was more than surprised when a tall, well built
young man appeared from the back of the shop, clad only in some
snug boxer shorts. He seemed unconcerned about his lack of clothes
as he strode casually to the glass door, giving Eve ample time to
admire his toned body. As the door opened, Eve found herself
looking into a compelling pair of dark eyes, twinkling with
amusement at Eve’s confusion and surprise.

‘Hello! I’ve
come about the Saturday job, for a friend of mine, actually. Wendy
told me about it and she said it would be OK to pop in this
afternoon.’

‘Sure, no
problem’, smiled Andy, running his fingers through his expensively
cut thick black hair. Eve couldn’t help but notice the tight
muscles of his six pack as he lifted his arm.

‘Come in’, he
continued, holding the door wide. ‘Sorry about the lack of clothes,
I’m painting the ceiling in the back room and I forgot to bring
overalls - I didn't want to get paint on my clothes.'

‘Oh, that’s all
right’, replied Eve without thinking, and this time they both
smiled.

‘I was going to
get dressed again, but if you don’t mind…’ Now Eve knew he was
teasing her.

‘I didn’t mean
that, and I think you know that! My name’s Eve, by the way.’ He
held out a large, well manicured hand and held hers for a
second.

‘I’m Andy. It's
nice to meet you. You work with Wendy, I think? She’s told me about
you.’ Eve got the feeling Andy knew a lot about her already. As he
appraised her with those beautiful dark eyes, she wondered just
what he did know. She felt herself blushing, but Andy saved her
embarrassment by ushering her through into the privacy of the back
room. A step ladder and a bucket of emulsion paint had appeared
since her last visit, as well as a couple of armchairs that had
been pushed into a corner. Andy indicated that she should sit, and
he began to collapse the ladders. ‘I’ve just finished, so you’ve
come at a good moment. There’s always lots to do, opening a new
shop, but I’m almost there. If you can solve my staffing problem,
it’ll be a great help.’ As he tidied things away, Eve enjoyed
watching his body move, muscles rippling. Very nice, she
thought.

‘So tell me
about your friend, Eve.’ Eve launched into what she hoped was an
impressive monologue about Tina, designed to make her sound like
the model employee. As she spoke Andy completed tidying and picked
up a green T shirt. ‘Your friend sounds ideal, but of course I’ll
need to meet her before I can decide. Could you ask her to ring me
as soon as she can?’ Andy passed Eve a business card. ‘There is one
question I’d like to ask you about her though, if I may. Wendy and
I have known each other for a long time, so I trust her judgment
completely. She’s already told me that you’re a lot like her. Would
you say that Tina was a lot like you?’ Again he held her gaze, and
Eve pondered the question for a moment. Of course, he might just be
referring to their personalities, she thought, but something told
her he was referring to Wendy’s sexual appetite. Still, she mused,
the right answer was probably yes, whatever Andy meant by the
question.

‘We’re very
similar, Tina and me. We’ve been friends since we were kids. We’ve
done everything together as we’ve grown up.’

‘Not
everything, I hope!’ laughed Andy as he reached for a pair of faded
jeans that had been thrown over the back of the chair opposite Eve.
Again she felt that she was being toyed with and decided she had
had enough of being a source of amusement to this rather desirable
young man.

Trying to be as
seductive as possible, she smiled slowly and breathed one word in
reply.

‘Everything.’
Andy’s confident smile disappeared, but only for a second.

‘Did you know
Wendy and I used to be lovers?’ he asked archly. Eve was getting a
little irritated by his comments. Wendy had obviously told him a
lot about her, but she was damned if she was going to be
embarrassed or ashamed about it.

‘Did you know
Wendy wants to be my lover?’ She laughed inwardly as Andy’s
expression changed. It seemed he had realized Eve was just as horny
as his old friend!

‘Does she now?
She’s always been a bit like that. Sadly for her, most girls she
fancies are straight.’

‘Really? That’s
a shame.’ Andy was obviously both curious about Eve’s sexuality
and, judging from the swelling in his boxers, beginning to get a
little turned on. ‘As you’re an old friend of hers, could I ask
your advice? I’ve got a little something I wanted to give her, but
I wasn’t sure she’d like it. Let me show you.’ Andy stood there
grinning, still holding his jeans, as this curvy young blonde, who
he’d only met a few minutes ago, rose from her seat. She slipped
off her skirt and panties in one swift movement and sat down again,
knees demurely together. Andy seemed transfixed by the little tuft
of blonde hair peeping from between her creamy thighs. ‘Ready?’ she
teased, enjoying the sight of a rapidly growing bulge in Andy’s
boxers.

‘Oh yes!’ he
grinned back, dropping his jeans and sinking into the seat opposite
so that he was down at Eve’s level. Eve lifted her knees together
then slowly parted her thighs, letting her calves rest on the arms
of the chair. Smiling again at the young man opposite, she reached
between her legs and gently placed the tip of an index finger at
the base of her lips. Sliding it slowly up her pussy, she flushed
with excitement as she felt her own wetness. When her now damp
fingertip reached her clitoris, she rubbed it gently, sighing
softly. Remembering she was not alone, she opened her eyes and
looked at Andy, whose boxers were now under considerable
strain.

‘What do you
think? Would she like it?’

‘I think she
would love it! Good enough to eat!’

‘Put your
tongue in me, Andy.’ He needed no further prompting and was on his
knees in a flash, lapping hungrily at her wetness. She groaned as
her sensitive sex opened for him. His tongue probed her deeply,
sucking at her sensitive clit as he did so. ‘Jesus baby, that feels
good! How do you do that?’

Andy grinned
and waggled an impressively long tongue at her.

‘God, where did
you get that? You must have some lizard blood in you!’

‘Well, I’m
quite a big guy, so I’ve got a big tongue, I guess. I’m big all
over!’ In response, Eve parted her legs a little wider and closed
her eyes as Andy continued his feast. She soon began to feel an
orgasm build inside her, and as she imagined the cock she was
surely soon to enjoy, the waves became more intense. Suddenly the
licking stopped, but before Eve could react she felt a swollen cock
probing at her entrance, pausing only for a moment before plunging
into her. It was enough to send her over the edge and she filled
the room with sighs, gasps and moans as she came. Andy kept
ploughing into her as she returned to Earth, grunting with
determination. She opened her eyes and smiled up at his serious
face.

‘I want to see
it’, she whispered, and Andy obligingly withdrew, revealing a meaty
cock. Its head and shaft were both wet, shining with Eve’s juices.
She reached down and let her fingertips slide along its length,
impressed at his glistening hardness. Her delicate touch was too
much, however, and Andy’s spunk exploded from deep within him,
splashing over her thighs, tummy and pussy.

‘Ah shit, sorry
love, I just couldn’t hold back any more!’

‘Don’t worry,
that was lovely. I love to see a man come. I hope you’ve got a box
of tissues, though!’

‘Course I
have’, he replied, getting to his feet. ‘Is your friend as horny as
you?’

 


That evening,
Eve called on her friend, eager to let her know of the job at the
shop, and to catch up on the incredible events of the last few
days. Tina was home when Eve called, relaxing on the sofa watching
TV. She soon jumped up when her friend knocked, letting her in and
putting the kettle on for coffee. Tina’s face was a picture as Eve
told her about her workmates, and the wild time she’d been
having.

‘So, you’ve
done it with everyone that works there?’

‘Well, apart
from Mike, but he seems very friendly!’

‘God, Eve! You
lucky cow! I still need a Saturday job you know. Perhaps I could
help out at the weekend, you know, filing, typing, sucking
cock?’

‘Sorry, but we
close for the weekends. I might have lined up a nice little job for
you though. You know that new clothes shop in the High Street? The
owner is a friend of Wendy’s and he’d like to talk to you about
working for him on Saturdays.’

‘Great! That
sounds like what I need. I wonder what he’s like. Has Wendy told
you anything about him? From what you’ve told me about her, she’s
probably shagged him more than once!’

‘Well, actually
I have met him, and…’

‘No!’

‘It sort of
just happened, Tina! I called in to find out about this job for you
and we got chatting.’

‘Honestly Eve,
just once I’d like to find someone who you haven’t done it with!
Carry on like this and there’ll be no-one in the town left for me!
I can’t even have a fling with my new boss before you’ve got inside
his pants!’

‘Oh sorry,
love. I’ll make it up to you, honest. Here, I’ve got his card in my
bag. He really does want you to give him a ring.’ Tina took the
card and tucked it into her pocket.

‘I’ll call him
tomorrow. Thanks Eve. There was one favour I wanted to ask you and
it might make up for stealing my boss’ affections! It’s Dean’s
birthday on Monday and I wanted to surprise him. You know my mum
cleans at that Italian restaurant in town? The owner has agreed to
let me have the keys on Monday night, after they close, so I can
treat him to a really special meal in private.’

‘Sounds great,
but where do I come in?’

‘You’re
dessert, or rather we both are! He really fancies you, and he’s
never had a threesome. I thought I could tell him you’ve agreed to
be our waitress. He doesn’t know I like girls either, so we could
really give him a night to remember!’

‘Well, you can
count me in', laughed Eve, thinking about Dean’s fat cock. 'I’m
sure I’ll enjoy waitressing!’

 


The sun was
shining through the large windows of the conference room, but the
mood inside was far from sunny. Charlotte, smartly dressed as
always in a business suit, was there to break the bad news to the
office.

‘To put it
bluntly, this business is no longer making money. We’re faced with
a very stark future. We simply cannot continue as we are. However,
luckily for us, an alternative to folding the company has arisen.
Mike, Lucy and I have discussed the situation and have agreed to
explain what’s happening to you all today.’ Eve, Wendy and John
looked glumly at their three more senior workmates. They were all
anticipating the worst, but Lucy broke the mood.

‘Come on you
three, it’s not as bad as all that! Put them out of their misery,
Charlotte!’

‘I’m sorry. I
forgot that this is a stressful time for all of us. To cut to the
chase, a takeover offer has been made and accepted. We’ll be
merging with another company. Your jobs are safe and as we have a
good location here, the new company will still trade from this
building.’ The relief in the room was tangible.

‘Thank God for
that’, smiled John, ‘I don’t think I could cope with leaving here
and going back to the real world!’

‘Well, John,
I’m afraid the real world, as you put it, is coming to us’, replied
Mike. ‘When Charlotte and I started this company we made a big
effort to recruit staff who shared our philosophy. We were lucky
enough to find Lucy, and more recently you three. However, three
new people will soon be working with us in the office. Charlotte
and I have met them all, and we can say with certainty that they
won’t be impressed if we carry on with our usual antics.’ As the
implications of Mike’s words sank in, Charlotte spoke to confirm
the bad news.

‘We can’t carry
on as we have been. Our new workmates deserve our respect and I
must insist that none of us engage in any sexual activity in the
office. There can be no exceptions to this. It’s sad, I know, but
it’s the price we must pay to stay in work. Charles, Jenny and Ian
will be with us from Monday morning and we’ll simply have to get
used to it.’ The silence was deafening, everyone lost in their own
thoughts. Finally, Lucy spoke.

‘Has anyone got
any questions?’ There was no response. ‘In that case, I guess the
meeting’s over. Before we get back to work, however, could I ask
John to do something for me?’ John, sitting next to her, shook
himself from his gloomy thoughts and responded.



‘Of
course.’

‘Could you
stand up and face me please?’ As John obediently stood, putting his
crotch at Lucy’s eye level, she swiftly unzipped his fly and fished
his stiffening tool out, pausing only briefly before starting a
slow and gentle sucking, letting her lips slide up and down his
length. Sex had been the furthest thing from anyone’s mind, and the
rest of the group sat round the table watching, too shocked to
speak, as the pretty blonde’s head bobbed gently up and down.
Sensing the eyes on her, she let the now glistening and very stiff
cock slide from her mouth to speak. ‘Well, they’re not here yet are
they? I suggest we make the most of the time we have left rather
than sit here feeling sorry for ourselves! Eve, I would appreciate
some help here.’ Eve didn’t need to be asked twice and was quickly
on her knees, using her thumb and forefinger to ease John’s
foreskin back before using her tongue to bathe the engorged head.
Lucy’s tongue shared in this sexy duty, sliding over and round the
entire shaft, occasionally pausing to share a French kiss with Eve.
Mike had been watching this little show with some interest, and he
rose from his chair, speaking as he did so.

‘I think Lucy
has a very good point.’ Wendy, sitting next to him, giggled at the
bulge in Mike’s trousers.

‘You’ve got a
point there!’ she laughed, reaching for his fly. Charlotte was
conveniently sat on Mike’s other side, and her slim fingers were
soon helping Wendy release Mike’s straining erection. Within
moments, they were mirroring their three workmates on the other
side of the table. Four tongues were sliding along two shafts, four
mouths taking turns in happily sucking the heads of two very happy
cocks. When Lucy treated John to a little deep throat, Eve glanced
up to see Charlotte, now minus skirt and knickers, clambering onto
the table on her hands and knees to face Eve. A look in her eye
seemed to be inviting Eve to join her so she followed suit, pulling
her skirt up around her waist, glad she had decided to go without
knickers that morning. The table was big enough for the two women
to be on their hands and knees facing each other, while their
workmates continued their oral fun behind them. Charlotte smiled at
her newest employee.

‘Sorry things
are changing, Eve. I suppose it was never going to last
forever….what are you laughing at?’

‘Sorry
Charlotte, it’s just that look on Mike’s face!’ Charlotte looked
over her shoulder at Mike, who still had his dick deep in Wendy’s
mouth, but was gazing longingly at Charlotte’s rear. Charlotte
arched her back and pushed her pretty bottom up. Mike’s hands began
to stroke Charlotte’s stocking clad thighs and he had a look of
pure lust on his face.

‘Michael, could
you oblige me please?’ teased Charlotte, wiggling slowly from side
to side. Mike’s head bobbed down behind Charlotte’s naked bottom
and Eve watched, entranced, as her boss closed her eyes, opened her
pretty mouth, and sighed softly. Suddenly, Eve felt a wet stroking
along her pussy and knew John was copying the older man. She felt
herself responding, heat suffusing her crotch and a wave of desire
overtaking her.

‘Oh God, Eve’,
Charlotte whispered, ‘I do believe Mike is licking my arsehole!’
John faithfully followed suit and the two women groaned in ecstasy
at this intimate act, then sharing a French kiss, sighing into each
others mouths. John’s tongue suddenly disappeared, and Eve turned
to see why. Lucy was now back in her chair, but completely naked,
with her legs spread wide. Eve looked on enviously as John’s thick
cock sank into her, before starting a furious pumping. Mike and
Wendy had again followed their lead, Mike making Wendy’s full bosom
jiggle with his enthusiastic thrusts.

‘I feel a bit
left out, Charlotte!’ laughed Wendy.

‘Yes love,
we’re always two cocks short aren’t we!’

‘Well, maybe
Charles and Barry will help us out next week, if we ask
nicely?’

‘No Eve, that’s
not going to happen’, replied Charlotte, sitting back on the table.
‘I’m sorry.’

Eve couldn’t
speak. She really didn’t know what to say, but stroked Charlotte’s
thigh a little, trying to show her that she knew her boss felt just
as bad as her. Charlotte smiled sympathetically, placing her hand
onto Eve’s, their eyes meeting in a moment of genuine understanding
and friendship.

‘Eve, there’s
only one thing I can think of to say to you.’ She smiled at the
younger woman, reaching up to caress her face. Eve enjoyed the
intimate contact, letting her eyes close to enjoy the sensation
fully. When she opened them, Charlotte was smiling at her,
anticipating Eve's response to her question. ‘Could you do me the
honour of sitting on my face?’ Charlotte lay on her back along the
length of the table and Eve quickly straddled her, burying her face
between Charlotte’s thighs. She adjusted her position slightly
until she felt an expert tongue begin to caress her clitoris, then
dipped her head down so she could let her own tongue explore the
damp pink folds. They both expertly lapped away, driving each other
to orgasm, the sensation amplified by the sight of the two couples
banging furiously away on either side of them. Eve groaned with
delight as Charlotte ground her pussy up onto her face, sighing
with pleasure as she came. John’s pumping reached a climax as he
came, filling Lucy with spunk and collapsing, exhausted, to the
floor. Mike withdrew his cock from Wendy’s sopping pussy, but to
Eve’s surprise he was still hard. The others were beginning to
recover from their orgasms, and watched with interest as Mike stood
over the curvaceous blonde. Wendy smiled, enjoying the
audience.

‘Maybe I could
get a job in porn, if things are going to get boring round here’,
she giggled, bringing a smile to everyone’s face. Sliding off the
chair, she knelt before the older man and, putting on a Californian
accent she obviously thought was the voice of a porn star, smiled
up at him. ‘Gee honey, you fuck real good! I love your cock!’ She
let her tongue slide along it before taking him deeply into her
mouth for a moment. Releasing him, she began to stroke his shaft
with her fingers. ‘You wanna give this all-American girl some of
your sweet spunk, baby?’ Mike grunted his approval as Wendy closed
her eyes, opened her mouth and stuck out her tongue just as he
came, splashing her pretty face with spunk before she moved his
cock to guide the last squirts into her mouth. When the deluge had
ended she drew back her spunk covered tongue, swallowed
theatrically, and poked her now empty tongue out. ‘Gee, your spunk
sure does taste mighty fine!’ she giggled, and her audience burst
into a round of spontaneous applause. ‘Well, did I get the part?’
she laughed, before Lucy knelt beside her, using a tissue to wipe
the spatters of sperm from her face. The others began to slowly
dress, suddenly all sad that their lives were about to change for
the worse.

 


‘Good evening
sir, and welcome to Café Tina’, smiled Eve, enjoying Dean’s
confusion as she ushered him into the restaurant.

‘I didn’t know
you’d be here.’

‘Well sir, here
at Café Tina we’re keen to give you the best possible dining
experience. My name’s Eve, I’ll be your waitress this evening. Can
I take your coat?’ She helped Dean slide his jacket off his broad
shoulders, enjoying the smell of his after shave. ‘Please take a
seat at our best table sir. Can I get you a drink?’

‘Er, yeah. I’ll
have a beer.’

‘One beer,
right away sir!’ Eve dashed into the kitchen before collapsing in a
fit of giggles. Tina, busy at the cooker, turned to smile at her
friend.

‘I take it he’s
arrived?’

‘Yeah, you
should have seen his face - he certainly wasn’t expecting me!’

‘I’d better
take him that beer. He’ll think it’s some kind of wind up
otherwise.’ Eve watched from the doorway as Tina strolled over to
him, putting the beer on the table and giving him a kiss. It didn’t
escape her notice that as the petite redhead leant forward to kiss
him, she let her hand slide along his thigh and rest on a very
obvious bulge in his jeans.

Quickly
throwing on an apron, Eve went to the cooker to stir up the pasta
sauce that was bubbling a little too enthusiastically, just as Tina
burst back into the kitchen, her freckled face plastered with a big
smile.

‘I haven’t
promised him anything, but I think he has an idea of what he’s in
for! You should feel his cock, it’s like a bloody truncheon. How
he’s going to sit there and eat a meal I just don’t know.’

‘We’d better
get on with this, then - I can’t wait for dessert!’ Tina and Eve
quickly prepared the meal that Tina had arranged, knowing it was
Dean’s favourite.

‘Let me serve
it Tina, I’ve had an idea!’ laughed Eve as she slipped her jeans
off before returning to Dean's table, knowing that as she
approached, her long apron would cover her legs.

‘Enjoy your
meal sir. Excuse me, but I must get back to the kitchen - it’s
getting rather hot in there!’ She turned to walk away, knowing
Dean’s eyes would be on her. She tried her sexiest walk, making her
buttocks wiggle inside some cute blue panties she had bought
especially for the occasion. Tina was watching through the window
in the kitchen door and her smiling face confirmed Eve’s bottom was
having the desired effect.

Back in the
kitchen she found Tina was completely naked, apart from her
apron.

‘Well, he is my
boyfriend, and I can’t let you completely take over, can I?’

‘No, but all
the same, if it’s okay with you I’ll join you.’ Soon they were both
wearing just a long apron and they peeped through the door’s window
to see what Dean was up to. To their surprise, he seemed quite
happy, tucking into his meal.

‘I’m not having
this - come on Eve!’ Tina, closely followed by Eve, left the
kitchen and sat at the table next to Dean’s while he, much to her
annoyance, carried on polishing off his meal and hardly looked up.
Eve sat at Tina’s table and the two girls stared coolly at Dean
until he finally looked up at them.

‘Are you not
eating, love?’ he enquired casually.

‘No, I’m fine.
I think Eve might be a bit peckish though.’ Tina winked at Eve, and
Eve suddenly understood her friend’s intention.

‘Do you have
anything I could eat, Tina?’

‘Only this.’
Tina shifted in her seat, lifted one leg up and raised it onto the
table, pulling her apron aside and completely exposing her sex. The
atmosphere was suddenly charged with desire and the girls had
Dean’s full attention. Eve was enjoying the confusion and
anticipation in Dean’s face, and decided to tease him a little.

‘Looks nice! Is
it something the chef would recommend?’

‘Oh yes, it’s
my signature dish actually. Warm pussy, served with a juicy filling
and a ginger garnish.’ Eve slid off her chair and knelt by her
friend.

‘It’s certainly
very well presented’, she whispered, glancing over at Dean again as
she knelt between her friend's open legs. She dipped her head and
let her tongue glide upwards, moistening the pussy lips and
caressing the clitoris. Tina sighed deeply, and finally Dean
stirred into action. When Eve turned to him again, he had moved to
stand by them and released a very impressive hard on from his
jeans, letting them fall to the floor and stepping out of them.

‘No offence
Tina’, giggled Eve, ‘but I think I prefer the jumbo sausage!’ With
that, Eve popped the stiff cock into her mouth and let her lips
slide down the shaft, making Dean groan. Eyes closed, her head
bobbed rhythmically up and down, enjoying the sensation of the
warm, firm dick and the heat it was helping to create between her
legs. A tap on her shoulder broke the spell and she let the cock
slide from her mouth, opening her eyes to see her friend kneeling
beside her.

‘My turn I
think!’

‘Aww, can’t we
share?’

‘Yes
girls, share!’ The two friends laughed at the tone of desperation
in Dean’s voice. His wildest fantasy was coming true and he didn’t
want it to stop. The girls weren’t in a mood to disappoint him and
happily shared the job of bathing his cock with their tongues. He
stared down at them like a god, but as the two tongues jostled over
him, slipping against each other wantonly, the girls could tell he
was losing control. Tina quickly whipped off her apron
and moved onto all fours, waggling her bottom at her
boyfriend

'Come on big
boy!' Dean needed no further prompting and knelt behind her. Not
wanting to be left out, Eve moved alongside Dean, holding his cock
in one hand and using two fingers of the other to spread Tina's
pussy lips. She guided his big cock home, moaning in sympathy as it
slid smoothly into her friend. Dean started to pump his thick
member into Tina, who sighed with every thrust, eyes closed and
mouth open. Eve pulled a chair close and removed her apron before
sitting and spreading her legs wide. Her exhibitionist streak
thrilled as she played with her pussy, Dean staring as her fingers
dipped in and out of her wetness. Eve wanted him so much, but he
was her best friend's boyfriend and she could hardly drag him off
her! However, Tina unexpectedly solved her problem for her.

'Dean, could
you fuck Eve please?' She turned to look at him over her shoulder,
sensing his hesitation. 'Happy birthday, baby!' He didn't need
telling twice and quickly moved between Eve's open legs.

'Oh, wow!' Eve
couldn't believe how good that cock felt, fat and long, as it
filled her before starting the slow pumping that Tina had enjoyed a
few moments ago. Tina knelt by her, enjoying the look of pleasure
on Dean's face.

'Is she as good
as you thought, Dean?'

'Christ yeah,
fantastic!'

'She's got
great boobs, hasn't she? I wish mine were this big.' She dipped her
head and sucked gently on a nipple. 'See how stiff the nipples get?
I love to suck on them.'

'Jeez baby,
that is so hot!' muttered Dean, perspiration appearing on his brow
now as he continued to fuck Eve, who had wrapped her legs around
him. Eve's body had a pink flush from their shared body heat.

'You didn't
know I was bi, did you honey?' By way of proof, Tina moved to share
an open mouthed kiss with Eve. Eve was keen to join in the sexy
talk.

'Did you know
I've tasted your spunk, Dean?' She enjoyed the confusion in his
face before explaining. 'I've enjoyed licking it out of your
girlfriend's pussy more than once. Really nice!' Eve winked at him
and let her tongue slide over her bottom lip. It was enough to send
him mad, fucking her furiously, driving himself to a tremendous
orgasm as Eve's smiling friend held her hand alongside her.

'Come, baby',
Tina whispered, stroking her boyfriend's buttocks with her free
hand. Suddenly Dean sank his entire length deep into Eve, sending
an incredible wave of pleasure through her. As his orgasm came, Eve
could feel the throbbing of his cock as it spurted inside her. Dean
gasped and his cock seemed to grow again as it spasmed even more
violently. Tina smiled, and Eve realized she had slipped a
fingertip into her boyfriend's bottom to ensure he had an orgasm to
remember. He was now completely spent and sank to the floor, his
dick slurping out of Eve. However, Tina wasn't finished yet!

'Watch this,
baby', she whispered to Dean as she moved between Eve's thighs,
ensuring her boyfriend had an excellent view as she licked at her
friend's hot, wet quim. Eve smiled as her friend's expert tongue
and mouth went to work, exploring her pussy and massaging her clit,
quickly bringing on a deeply satisfying orgasm. Eve couldn’t help
but notice Dean's cock beginning to stiffen as he watched the sexy
show. Tina had noticed too and smiled up at her friend.

'Sorry Eve,
that one is a take out! I'll be having that when we get home!'

'That's fine
baby, we always share, don't we?' Eve briefly ran a hand through
her friend's hair before guiding her pretty face back onto her
pussy.

 


Don't miss 'Sex In The Office 6 -
New Faces, New Fantasies' -
available now!

Thanks very much for purchasing this story
and the earlier episodes. I very much appreciate your continued
custom.

If you'd like to contact me, search for
Rory Hitch on Facebook - I'd love to hear from you! I'm
particularly keen to hear your views on the 'Sex In The Office'
series - what you like, what you don't like etc. I love writing
these stories, and if I can make them more enjoyable for you that
would be fantastic!

I'll also be posting messages about
stories I'm writing and
letting everyone know when they are published.

Thanks for
reading my stories - Rory.
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function setupBookColumns()
{
	var body = document.getElementsByTagName('body')[0].style;
	body.marginLeft = 0;
	body.marginRight = 0;
	body.marginTop = 0;
	body.marginBottom = 0;
	
    var bc = document.getElementById('book-columns').style;
    bc.width = (window.innerWidth * 2) + 'px !important';
	bc.height = (window.innerHeight-kMaxFont) + 'px !important';
    bc.marginTop = '0px !important';
    bc.webkitColumnWidth = window.innerWidth + 'px !important';
    bc.webkitColumnGap = '0px';
	bc.overflow = 'visible';

	gCurrentPage = 1;
	gProgress = gPosition = 0;
	
	var bi = document.getElementById('book-inner').style;
	bi.marginLeft = '0px';
	bi.marginRight = '0px';
	bi.padding = '0';

	gPageCount = document.body.scrollWidth / window.innerWidth;

	// Adjust the page count to 1 in case the initial bool-columns.clientHeight is less than the height of the screen. We only do this once.2

	if (gClientHeight < (window.innerHeight-kMaxFont)) {
		gPageCount = 1;
	}
}

/**
 * Columnize the document and move to the first page. The position and progress are reset/initialized
 * to 0. This should be the initial pagination request when the document is initially shown.
 */

function paginate()
{	
	// Get the height of the page. We do this only once. In setupBookColumns we compare this
	// value to the height of the window and then decide wether to force the page count to one.
	
	if (gClientHeight == undefined) {
		gClientHeight = document.getElementById('book-columns').clientHeight;
	}
	
	setupBookColumns();
}

/**
 * Paginate the document again and maintain the current progress. This needs to be used when
 * the content view changes size. For example because of orientation changes. The page count
 * and current page are recalculated based on the current progress.
 */

function paginateAndMaintainProgress()
{
	var savedProgress = gProgress;
	setupBookColumns();
	goProgress(savedProgress);
}

/**
 * Update the progress based on the current page and page count. The progress is calculated
 * based on the top left position of the page. So the first page is 0% and the last page is
 * always below 1.0.
 */

function updateProgress()
{
	gProgress = (gCurrentPage - 1.0) / gPageCount;
}

/**
 * Move a page back if possible. The position, progress and page count are updated accordingly.
 */

function goBack()
{
	if (gCurrentPage > 1)
	{
		gCurrentPage--;
		gPosition -= window.innerWidth;
		window.scrollTo(gPosition, 0);
		updateProgress();
	}
}

/**
 * Move a page forward if possible. The position, progress and page count are updated accordingly.
 */

function goForward()
{
	if (gCurrentPage < gPageCount)
	{
		gCurrentPage++;
		gPosition += window.innerWidth;
		window.scrollTo(gPosition, 0);
		updateProgress();
	}
}

/**
 * Move directly to a page. Remember that there are no real page numbers in a reflowed
 * EPUB document. Use this only in the context of the current document.
 */

function goPage(pageNumber)
{
	if (pageNumber > 0 && pageNumber <= gPageCount)
	{
		gCurrentPage = pageNumber;
		gPosition = (gCurrentPage - 1) * window.innerWidth;
		window.scrollTo(gPosition, 0);
		updateProgress();
	}
}

/**
 * Go the the page with respect to progress. Assume everything has been setup.
 */

function goProgress(progress)
{
	progress += 0.0001;
	
	var progressPerPage = 1.0 / gPageCount;
	var newPage = 0;
	
	for (var page = 0; page < gPageCount; page++) {
		var low = page * progressPerPage;
		var high = low + progressPerPage;
		if (progress >= low && progress < high) {
			newPage = page;
			break;
		}
	}
		
	gCurrentPage = newPage + 1;
	gPosition = (gCurrentPage - 1) * window.innerWidth;
	window.scrollTo(gPosition, 0);
	updateProgress();		
}

//Set font family
function setFontFamily(newFont) {
	document.body.style.fontFamily = newFont + " !important";
	paginateAndMaintainProgress();
}

//Sets font size to a relative size
function setFontSize(toSize) {
	document.getElementById('book-inner').style.fontSize = toSize + "em !important";
	//To prevent 1 page chapters from not reflowing to additional pages when increasing the font size:
	if (toSize > 1) {
		gClientHeight = document.getElementById('book-columns').clientHeight;
	}
	paginateAndMaintainProgress();
}

//Sets line height relative to font size
function setLineHeight(toHeight) {
	document.getElementById('book-inner').style.lineHeight = toHeight + "em !important";
	paginateAndMaintainProgress();
}

//Enables night reading mode
function enableNightReading() {
	document.body.style.backgroundColor = "#000000";
	var theDiv = document.getElementById('book-inner');
	theDiv.style.color = "#ffffff";
	
	var anchorTags;
	anchorTags = theDiv.getElementsByTagName('a');
	
	for (var i = 0; i < anchorTags.length; i++) {
		anchorTags[i].style.color = "#ffffff";
	}
}



