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New faces at
the office might mean there's less fun to be had...unless Eve and
her friends can think of a way round that problem. If there's no
chance of some sexy fun at work, Eve can always be relied on to
find it somewhere else!

 


The next
morning saw Eve rushing through the town, late for work. Last
night's fun had meant a restless night's sleep as she drifted in
and out of a series of fruity dreams, in which Dean's beautiful big
cock had a starring role. As she burst through the office doors,
Wendy grabbed her by the arm, excitement in her voice.

'Come on Eve,
the new people are here and Charlotte is introducing them!' Eve
quickly shrugged off her jacket and they hurried down to the
meeting room, taking their seats at the large conference table.

'Good morning
you two!' smiled Charlotte. 'This is Eve and Wendy. You'll have met
Wendy as you came in this morning, of course. Eve is the newest
member or our team. This is her first job since college, but she's
become a valuable asset to us. Now you've met us all, perhaps
Charles could introduce his team to us?'

The middle aged
man sitting at Charlotte's side cleared his throat. He was
completely bald and, though sitting down, was obviously not a tall
man. He was quite stocky but was carrying a few extra pounds too,
mostly in a round belly that bulged above his waistline. His round
framed glasses and flushed complexion gave him a rather pompous
air, and his manner when he began to speak did nothing to dispel
this impression.

'Thank you, Ms.
Walker. My name is Charles Latimer. I'm sure you're all aware why
this merger has taken place. My company is expanding rapidly, so a
new high street location, acquired at no cost to ourselves, is an
obvious benefit. Location appears to be this company's only
strength. In an expanding market, your market share has decreased
to a point where you have had to make sacrifices to survive. I
bring with me two very capable assistants, and I intend to
transform this company. Ms. Walker and I shall manage it jointly,
but I shall be looking most closely at systems, procedures and so
on. Improvements will be made and as I own the vast majority of
this new company, the final decision will rest with me. That
includes staff issues.' With that he looked around meaningfully.
'Hiring and firing will be my domain. Any staff not serving a
useful function will be discarded and replaced with a person of my
choosing.' Just as things seemed impossibly bleak, he went on and
managed to depress Charlotte's team even more. 'I must say that
within the industry there have been rumours circulating about….some
unusual practices within this office. It stops now. Unprofessional
conduct of any kind will result in immediate dismissal.' There was
no doubt in the room as to what he was talking about. 'Very well,
we all know where we stand. Let me introduce my team.' He swept a
hand towards a dark haired woman on his right. 'Jenny is a very
experienced and qualified person, having graduated from university
before coming to work for me around ten years ago. I'm sure you'll
all learn a lot from her.'

Charles' acid
comments were beginning to create a rather hostile atmosphere in
the room, but Eve and her new workmates regarded the second
newcomer with interest. Eve guessed she was in her thirties, but
had beautiful long dark hair and what seemed like a quite shapely
figure, though it was hidden beneath loosely fitting business
clothes. Her pale skin was a marked contrast to her dark hair, and
she wore only a little make up. Eve noticed a flush in her cheeks
and realized she was blushing under the gaze of curious strangers.
They all presumed she would introduce herself, but Charles was
obviously aware she was shy and moved on to introduce the final new
addition.

'This is Ian.
His role is clerical support. He hasn't got Jenny's experience of
course, but they make a good team and he takes some of the routine
work from Jenny, enabling her to make the best use of her time.'
While Charles talked, Ian looked at the table, not meeting anyone's
eye, seemingly just as shy as Jenny. He too seemed to be completely
lacking in confidence and after hearing Charles' offhand
introduction, it was obvious he was used to being put down at work.
Eve felt a wave of sympathy for him. He looked around twenty-five,
but his clothes, though businesslike and smart, were the clothes of
a much older man. It seemed he had been taking fashion tips from
his boss! He was not an unattractive young man, with an athletic
body, neatly cut blond hair and blue eyes, but he certainly had
lost his way. Eve thought of other young men she knew, full of life
and enjoying their freedom before they took on the responsibilities
of life, and wondered if Ian knew how much of life he was missing
out on.

Charles was
still droning on about business strategies and such, but Eve looked
at Jenny and Ian and decided Charles was a bully. He had obviously
taken on staff he could dominate, and then set about controlling
them to the point where their whole lives revolved around work, and
making money for him.

Eventually
Charles ended the meeting with an instruction to 'work like you've
never worked before to make this venture a success'. Eve returned
to reception to recover her coat and found Wendy already there,
looking very downcast.

'I don't think
I can do this, Eve. Work for him? You can see what he's already
done to those two, can't you? He's certainly not going to do that
to me!'

'Hey, come on,
it's going to be okay. Things are never as bad as they seem.' Eve
wished she believed what she was saying. Suddenly she had an idea
that she knew would cheer her friend up. 'Why don't we go over to
the gym at lunch? We could grab something to eat, have a swim,
shower off….' Wendy's eye's lit up and that familiar smile spread
across her face.

'Oh Eve, that's
a great idea! You know how to cheer me up! I'll ring the gym and
order some food!' She gave Eve a quick hug and briefly kissed her
cheek. Just then, Charlotte appeared, her face full of anxiety and
concern.

'Girls, no!
Listen, it's really important all this stops. Latimer is looking
for a reason to sack people and you've seen for yourselves what
he's like. Even a little thing like a kiss could get you into big
trouble. He's also cancelled our contract with the gym. An
unnecessary expense, apparently.' Charlotte looked at both the
young women, feeling sad to see the disappointment in their faces.
'We'll just have to be happy that we've still got jobs', she
sighed. 'I must get back, he wants to go through some performance
figures with me.' She rolled her eyes and left the two women, now
thoroughly depressed.

 


After such a
terrible day at work, Eve rang Tina to arrange a night at the local
pub. They decided to meet up with their boyfriends and make a night
of it. The pub was quiet but Tina was buzzing with excitement, as
she had got the Saturday job in the clothes shop. She listened
sympathetically as her friend shared her bad news, but her lively
mood helped cheer Eve up.

'Oh Eve, I
can't believe your luck! It sounded like you'd really landed on
your feet there', smiled Tina, her pretty face a little more
flushed than normal after several celebratory drinks. 'Anyway,
you've always got us!' Dean and Danny raised their drinks in an
ironic salute.

'Oh I know, but
that job was so great and now I feel like giving it up!' Danny put
a sympathetic arm around her waist and gave her a quick cuddle.

'Listen love,
just forget it tonight. You can give it a few weeks and if it turns
out to be as bad as all that, just leave! You got that job, so you
could get another.'

'Thanks honey,
but I didn't really get that job through my wealth of
experience!'

Several drinks
later, the four friends had wandered back to Tina's house, as her
mum had gone away for a few days and they could enjoy a few more
drinks undisturbed. They were all relaxing, drinks in hand, with a
late movie on the TV when Danny broke the silence.

'Have a good
birthday, Dean?'

'Yeah mate, got
some good stuff. Your girlfriend got me something nice.'

'Oh right, she
got me a case of beer when it was my birthday. What did you
get?'

'A blow job and
a fuck.'

'Oh, that's
very generous of her. She's a very giving person.'

'Yeah, she
certainly gives good head!' The two girls giggled at this exchange.
The boys had obviously been talking about the night at the
restaurant and were hoping for more fun! Eve was in no mood to
disappoint them and after the events of the day was keen to explore
new ways of living out her fantasies.

'Sorry Danny, I
thought you'd like the beer! If I'd known you'd have preferred a
threesome, I'm sure Tina wouldn't have minded helping out. Still,
it's only eight months to your next birthday.' Tina, who was
relaxed in an armchair, slim legs stretched out from a tight blue
mini skirt that clung to her thighs, joined the conversation.

'Oh Danny, you
are daft! Eve isn't a mind reader! If you see something you want
for your birthday, you should tell her! I always make a list.'
Danny wasn't slow in taking the hint.

'So what's on
your list, then Tina?'

'Oh, that's
easy! I'm going to ask for a couple of hard ons and a wet pussy.' A
lazy smile spread across Danny's face.

'I've got a
hard on you can have any time, sweetheart.'

'Make that two,
baby', added Dean. 'You know it's always hard for you.' The three
of them turned to look at Eve.

'I've wrapped
your present already, Tina!' She jumped up from the sofa and patted
the front of her jeans, before slowly turning in a full circle,
gyrating her hips slowly. As she turned to her friend, their eyes
met, both enjoying the unspoken promise of what was to come.

'Nice
packaging. Is it that wet pussy that I wanted?'

'Good guess,
honey! Do you want to unwrap it?'

'Actually, I've
got one of those already.' Tina slid down in her armchair and her
miniskirt obligingly rode up her thighs, exposing her pink panties.
The two boys had been relaxing on the sofa opposite, but Dean was
fidgeting in his seat and Danny's mouth had dropped open. He leaned
forward and stared as though hypnotized at the little triangle of
pink cotton between Tina's legs. Eve leaned on the wall by Tina's
armchair to ensure the boys got a good view, but she could still
take in her friend's beauty. Her cheeks were flushed, which Eve
recognized as a sign of her growing desire. She was certainly
loving the attention she was getting from Danny. 'Would you like to
see it, Danny?' Danny's cock was plainly visible, straining in his
jeans, and he could only nod. Tina spread her thighs out and up,
letting her legs rest on the arms of the armchair. Hooking a finger
into the gusset of her panties, she pulled them to one side,
exposing her pink pussy, framed by ginger curls. 'Does it look wet
to you, Danny?' Eve knew it would be - her friend got sopping wet
very quickly when she got aroused - but Danny was too shocked, and
turned on, to speak. 'Here, let me show you.' With her free hand,
Tina gently opened herself, revealing her inner folds, glistening
moistly. 'Didn't you guys promise me two hard ons?' At last Danny
and Dean were roused from their stupor, both jumping to their feet.
Dean was keen to carry on where he had left off with the two sexy
girls and quickly whipped out his stiff cock. Danny was not far
behind and Tina smiled as his engorged member sprang into view.

'Danny, kneel
down and shove that gorgeous cock into me!' Eve was not the
possessive type, which was just as well as Danny sank between
Tina's slim legs and thrust his full length into her, almost in one
movement. 'Oh, mmm, yeah', Tina groaned, throwing her head back in
ecstasy. Eve looked down at her friend's face, eyes closed and lips
forming a perfect O shape as she savoured the cock now moving
inside her. Eve was not about to be left out and knelt by her
friend. As she knew he would be, Dean was instantly standing before
her, impressive erection in hand. She replaced his hand with hers,
sliding it along his length, enjoying the feel of its warm firmness
before taking it deep into her mouth and using her tongue and lips
to caress the shaft. 'Hey Eve, that hard on was promised to me!'
Eve let the now fully swollen cock slide from her mouth.

'Sorry Tina, I
didn't think you wanted it. Still, it's ready for you now!' Eve
smiled at Dean, who seemed uncertain what to do next, then gently
pushed him towards his girlfriend. The young redhead lost no time
in grabbing his thick dick and popping the swollen head into her
mouth. Eve quickly stripped naked before standing by Tina and
opposite Dean, who was groaning in pleasure as his shaft, wet and
glistening, slid in and out of Tina's rosebud mouth. Danny was
still pumping away and he met Eve's eye with an almost apologetic
smile. Eve winked her approval before tapping her friend on the
shoulder.

'Excuse me, but
you did ask for a wet pussy.' Again Dean's cock slid into the light
as Tina turned to smile at Eve, letting a free hand slide between
the blonde's thighs.

'Well, it's
certainly wet', she smiled, lazily exploring Eve's pussy with a
fingertip, still caressing Dean with her free hand. Danny was now
barely moving, and Eve knew from his expression that he was very
close to coming. He smiled at Eve.

'I'm pacing
myself, babe!' Tina put on a mock stern expression.

'Don't you dare
come yet! In fact, could you lie on that rug? I've had an idea!'
She winked at Eve and stood up. 'Eve, put that stool by Danny's
head. Okay, if you sit on that, and I sit on that lovely cock….'
Tina straddled Danny and leaned forward to take some of her weight
on her hands, before grabbing his cock and guiding it back into her
pussy. 'God, that's good! That is a nice cock! Eve, if you move
that stool a little closer to me then I can lick your lovely pussy
too!' Her head sank between Eve's thighs and began to lap up her
juices.

'Forgotten
anything?' asked Dean, who was standing watching the fun, erection
in hand.

'Oh no, I've
not forgotten you, love!' Tina smiled up at her boyfriend. 'Fuck my
arse, baby!' Dean knelt behind Tina, who looked up at Eve, her face
a picture of pure lust.

'Tina, are you
sure? He's very big!'

'Mmm, I know!
Don't worry, he knows to be gentle. Oh Christ, that is so good!'
Eve could see Dean had managed to squeeze the head of his dick into
her and his face showed he was as turned on as his girlfriend.

'Now',
continued Tina, her voice thick with desire, 'we're all going to
come together. If you're close, you'll have to hold back until
everyone else catches up, okay?' With that, her head dipped down
between Eve's open thighs again and she began to work on her
friend's clitoris, Eve helping by leaning back a little so Tina
could bury her face in her sex. Eve sighed as the familiar waves of
desire began to engulf her, and took some time to enjoy the scene
in front of her. Dean was gently rocking his hips and probing into
Tina's arse, looking completely in control. In contrast, Danny
looked ready to explode. His cock was still deep in Tina's pussy
and Tina was gently grinding herself against him, bringing on her
own orgasm. He couldn't resist the temptation of Tina's cute little
boobs and was busy stroking and sucking the nipples. Eve could feel
Tina's warm breath on her open sex as the young redhead sighed with
desire, but her mouth and tongue stuck expertly to their task,
licking, kissing, sucking and drinking up Eve's juice.

'Yeah Tina,
lick me baby! God, that's so good - you're going to make me come!'
Danny, letting a hard pink nipple slip from his mouth, was keen to
encourage his friends on too.

'I can't hold
back much longer!' Dean was in control, Mr. Cool himself.

'I'm ready when
you are guys.' Once again Tina took charge.

'Okay Danny,
could you reach my clit? If you could just put a couple of
fingertips on it and give it a rub….Oh Christ, yeah!' She smiled up
at Eve, and Eve enjoyed the look of pure pleasure she saw. Tina's
pale skin was flushed, her eyes were sparkling with lust, her lips
and chin were damp from Eve's pussy and a thin sheen of
perspiration had begun to dampen the hair at her forehead. She
whispered to Eve. 'You first!' Tina's mouth worked its magic on
Eve, swiftly bringing on the first wave of an explosive orgasm
crashing through her. She briefly lifted her head once more. 'Fuck
me hard!' The boys needed no encouragement and began thrusting with
a vengeance. Eve's heart was hammering away in her chest as she
arched her back, squeezing her own ample boobs to heighten further
an incredible multiple orgasm. She became dimly aware that Tina had
rested her head on her thigh, surrendering to the pummeling she was
enjoying and screaming as she came.

At that
instant, Danny's groans told Eve he was filling Tina with come and
Dean took his cue. He let his cock slide from Tina's stretched ass
just as it exploded, sending an impressive arc of spunk along her
back before sinking back, utterly spent. As Danny's now limp cock
slipped out of Tina she clambered off him, collapsing by his side.
Eve sank to the floor too, and for a few moments the four friends
lay together, completely satisfied and at peace with each
other.

 


'Lucky cow!'
Wendy was sitting in a new restaurant in town, listening
incredulously as Eve told her of her exploits the previous evening.
Mr. Latimer had suggested the office staff all have a meal together
to get to know each other, but the conversation over the meal had
been strained and awkward. Now they sat together in comfortable
leather sofas in the restaurant's bar area, a little away from
their workmates so they could talk more openly. 'Eve, I'm going
crazy! It's okay for you, but I haven't seen any action for ages
now!'

'Wendy, it's
only been a week!'

'Well, yes, but
the worst thing is knowing it'll be another week, and another and
another!'

'Listen, you're
gorgeous! You could take any man in this bar home if you wanted
to.'



'Eve, I've been
there and done that. You end up with a disappointing fuck and a guy
that follows you around for six months, giving you the creeps and
wanting to marry you!' Eve laughed, but still felt sorry for her
friend.

'You're not
going to seduce Mr. Latimer then?'

'No thanks!
Ian's kind of cute, though.'

'Wendy! You
wouldn't, would you?'

'Well, he's so
quiet and shy, he'd probably have a heart attack!' The two girls
giggled and looked over at Ian, who was trying to contribute to a
conversation Charles and Mike we having about cars.

'Do you think
he's a virgin, Eve?'

'He probably
is. I'm sure he'd enjoy the education, though!'

'I don't know,
Eve. Some people stay single all their lives, don't they? If he
finds talking to people so difficult, maybe he's given up.'

'What a shame.
After we'd finished last night, Tina asked me why we hadn't just
ripped their clothes off and shagged them!'

'Hmm, well she
sounds like my kind of girl but she hasn't met them has she?
Charles would have you arrested, Ian would faint and …. actually
I'm not sure about Jenny.'

'Yes, she seems
quite nice, but very shy - Ian and her are very similar.'

'I think that
under those shapeless clothes, she's got quite a nice body you
know.'

'You have been
thinking about it then?'

'No! Well, yes,
but not like that! Everyone's curious about new people, aren't
they?'

'Well, she may
be shy, but she certainly likes a drink!' The two blondes looked
over to where Charlotte, Lucy and John were sat with the dark
haired new girl. She was obviously a little drunk and as she poured
herself another glass of wine she sent a few stray drops splashing
onto the table. 'Would you be interested, Wendy?'

'At the moment,
I'd shag anything with a pulse. I can't tell you how desperate I
am!'

'Maybe I should
introduce you to my friends! Mind you, I think we've all been a bit
quick to judge Jenny and Ian. Latimer is a hopeless case, but ….why
don't we see if we can't seduce them both?'

'Well yeah, but
with Latimer in the office things could never go back to the way
they were, could they?'

'No, I suppose
not, but who knows? I might speak to Charlotte. Perhaps Lucy and
her would have some ideas in that department. After all, they've
been doing this sort of thing a lot longer than us!' Again the
girls laughed, catching the attention of John, who left his chair
and moved over.

'What's so
funny, girls?' he smiled, sitting between them on the sofa.

'Eve and I were
just discussing our new workmates', confided Wendy, 'and we were
wondering if Jenny is your typical "quiet one"!'

'As in "quiet
ones are the worst!"' finished Eve, and they all laughed again.

'Well, she's a
lot less quiet with a few drinks inside her! Lucy and Charlotte
have been giving her a gentle interrogation. She lives alone,
hasn't got any kids and doesn't have a boyfriend. Lucy even asked
if she was gay! Charlotte's eyes almost fell out of her head but
Jenny is too plastered to be offended by anything.'

'But what did
she say?' chorused the girls.

'Funny really,
she said no, then started talking about a friend from university. I
thought she was about to surprise us all, but after saying how sexy
this girl was, she started telling us how this girl's boyfriend was
a great friend as well!'

'I think she's
repressed, Eve. She's probably too shy to get together with anyone
at university, but seen all her friends getting off at every
opportunity and got a bit too used to not getting any!'

'You two are
terrible! I suppose it's going to be you who helps her with her
repressed sexuality, is it?' smiled John.

'Well, you can
join in if you want!' laughed Wendy, putting a hand on his thigh
and giggling once more. Just at that moment, Jenny rose from her
chair, only to lose her balance and end up in a heap on the floor.
John and Eve were first to her, quickly getting her into a sitting
position.

'I was going to
get us some more drinks', she smiled at John, 'what are you
having?'

'I think you've
had enough, love', he smiled in reply. 'Let's get you back onto
your chair shall we?' John was a well built young man and easily
lifted her before sitting her back down again.

'Thank you
John', smiled Jenny drunkenly. 'That's much better.' Though she was
wearing a loose blouse buttoned right to the top and a pair of
loose fitting black jeans, Eve could still see the hint of a
curvaceous body beneath. She had left her long dark hair loose and
Eve admired the way it shone in the light.

'I think we'd
better get you home Jen', said John before turning to address
Latimer and Charlotte. 'My car's outside, and Eve can come with me
and help.'

Soon they were
sitting in John's car, Jenny propped up in the back.

'I hope she
isn't sick on my upholstery!'

'Don't worry, I
don't think she's that bad.'

'No, I'm not
that bad!' came a drunken echo from the back seat.

'What you were
talking about earlier, Eve….' began John as he drove away from the
restaurant and towards Jenny's house.

'We can't now,
it's not fair on her while she's like this', whispered Eve in
reply, though Jenny seemed to have fallen asleep. 'Let's just get
her home.'

Soon, having
extracted Jenny's keys from her handbag, they were guiding Jenny
through her own front door. Once they were all inside, Eve
suggested they take her straight upstairs and find somewhere for
her to sleep it off. Eve was glad John had the strength to half
carry, half drag Jenny up the stairs - she certainly couldn't have
managed it! Luckily, the first door they opened was obviously
Jenny's bedroom, and John carefully laid her on the bed.

'I suppose I'd
better wait downstairs while you tuck her in, Eve.'

'Oh, what a
gentleman you are! Maybe you'll get a reward later!'

John left Eve
and returned down the stairs. Eve quickly slipped off Jenny's shoes
and socks - the girl still seemed pretty much dead to the world.
Eve put a hand on her shoulder and shook her, but could get no more
response than a low moan. Giving up on reviving her, Eve gently
moved Jenny's hair away from where it had fallen on her face. She
wondered for a moment whether she should undress her new workmate.
If the roles were reversed, she would be more than happy to be made
more comfortable, but Jenny was probably a little more shy of
others seeing her body! However, despite what she'd said to John,
she knew she'd love to see Jenny naked. The thing that decided her
was the conversation she'd had with Wendy earlier, and Tina's
suggestion of the previous night. Maybe if Jenny knew that Eve had
undressed her, a little of that shy reserve might disappear, and
who knew what might happen after that?

Eve popped the
button on the front of Jenny's jeans and pulled down the zipper,
revealing a glimpse of white knickers. Eve's stomach did a little
somersault - she was finding this experience very erotic. Putting
her hands on Jenny's thighs, she gave her jeans a little tug and
was surprised when Jenny raised her bottom a little to help her.
She was obviously not as out of it as she seemed! The jeans slid
off and revealed a pair of curvaceous pale legs. Jenny's blouse was
still partly hiding her knickers but Eve could see they were
surprisingly brief and revealing a lot of flesh. Eve's nimble
fingers quickly unbuttoned the blouse and she opened it to reveal a
pretty bra and an ample cleavage that made her pussy suddenly feel
rather warm. She managed to work Jenny's arms free of the blouse
and was wondering if she had gone far enough when Jenny started to
fumble behind her for her bra fastening. Eve felt a little
uncomfortable about stripping the girl completely, and if she was
honest didn't trust herself to not take advantage of having a sexy
woman at her mercy!

Jenny's
fumblings made her mind up for her though and she quickly undid the
bra and freed her ample boobs. Jenny's nipples were almost as dark
as her hair and Eve was sure she was a little turned on, as they
seemed quite stiff and hard. Jenny moaned again to herself, arching
her back and cupping a breast with one hand. The nipple peeped
between her fingers and she used those two fingers to squeeze it,
while Eve watched in disbelief, pussy getting wetter and wetter.
Jenny continued her unintentional display, letting her hips rise
and fall as though she were dreaming about a lovely slow fuck.

On impulse, Eve
hooked the fingers of both hands into Jenny's skimpy knickers and
as her pelvis rose again she deftly tugged them right off. Her
pubes were unsurprisingly dark, and Eve looked on entranced as the
girl's ample thighs opened a little to reveal pretty pink folds of
flesh, glistening moistly. For a few moments Eve stood motionless,
admiring the vision of loveliness she had uncovered. She wanted
nothing more than to strip naked and curl up with the beautiful
woman in front of her, but with a sigh she rolled her up in the
duvet and, turning the light off, left the room. She pulled the
bedroom door to and went downstairs to John, who was standing in
the hallway, looking at the framed photographs on the wall. Eve,
however, had only one thing on her mind!

'Eve, look at
these photos, they're quite interesting!'

'Later', she
replied, kneeling before him and fishing his cock out. Seeing Jenny
naked had got her so turned on, and if she couldn't have Jenny,
John would certainly do!

'Oh, okay!' he
smiled as Eve took his limp cock and popped it into her mouth. It
wasn't limp for long as Eve's mouth worked its magic, making him
very stiff very quickly. Eve gasped as she let his cock free from
its warm confinement. She sat on the floor, tugging her jeans and
knickers down, pushing them off along with her shoes in one quick
movement. She was focused on one thing, one thing she needed
desperately. She lay back on the carpeted floor, spread her legs
wide and told John what she needed.

'Fuck me!' He
quickly knelt before her, unbuckling his belt and pushing deeply
into her in one movement.

'Christ!' he
murmured, surprised at how hot and wet she was. He only paused for
a moment before starting a furious pumping that made Eve gasp and
pant with the ferocity of his lovemaking.

'Oh, fuck me!
Harder, faster, come on!' John redoubled his efforts and exploded
inside her, cock spurting wildly inside her, before collapsing onto
her, utterly spent. After a few moments, the mood was broken by a
moaning from upstairs.

'Get off, John!
I need to check on Jenny. If she's being sick she might choke!' Eve
quickly dressed and rushed up the stairs. Jenny hadn't been sick,
but had sat up a little, a confused look on her face.

'I thought I
heard shouting. My head feels funny!' Eve giggled at the sight of
Jenny, her normally immaculate hair an unruly mess.

'Come on, you
need a sleep!' She helped Jenny to lie down again but became aware
of John, hesitating in the doorway.

'Is she okay?'
he whispered, taking in the room. His eyes lingered on Jenny's
creamy white shoulders, revealed by Eve straightening the
duvet.

'Yeah, she'll
be fine. I think she'll have a monster headache in the morning,
though!' John noticed a small painting on the wall opposite Jenny's
bed.

'Wow, I haven't
seen a copy of this in years! My grandfather had one in his house.
He used to make up stories about it - I used to love listening to
them.' He stepped over and took it off the wall with one hand, so
he could examine it more closely. Immediately, Eve noticed a neat
circular hole in the wall behind it. While John looked at the
picture, taking a trip down memory lane, Eve let her curiosity get
the better of her and put an eye to the hole.

'John, this is
a peephole! You can see into another bedroom!' Eve moved to let
John look through the hole. The room, obviously the second bedroom
of Jenny's house, had little furniture other than a big double
bed.

'She must spy
on people, I guess! But she lives on her own, doesn't she?'

'Yes', replied
Eve. 'I've no idea what that's for. As far as I know, she doesn't
have lodgers or anything. Anyway, we can't exactly ask her, can
we?' They both turned to look at Jenny, who was now happily snoring
away.

'We'd better
leave her to it! Come on, put that picture back and we'll go. And
no John, before you ask, you can't tuck her in!'

 


Don't miss 'Sex In The Office 7 -
Seducing A Well Hung Virgin' -
available from 1st December 2011, from the website you purchased
this story from!

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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