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Eve is
horny again, and when she's horny she always finds someone to help
her out. If workmates and friends can't oblige, then she's not
adverse to seducing a stranger....or two! A chance discovery gives
Eve the chance to get one over on Latimer, and Jenny starts to show
her sexy side.

 


Leaving the office, Eve decided to visit
Tina, who'd still be at work as the menswear shop she worked at was
open until late that night. Images of that huge cock kept crowding
into her mind, making her feel very frustrated, and she couldn't
face the thought of going home just yet. She needed to talk to
someone who would understand how she felt and there was no-one
better than her oldest friend for that! Still, she wished she'd had
a chance of trying that cock out. She was a little worried that
Wendy would like to keep Ian to herself - she had often said that
she'd like a steady boyfriend.

A wolf whistle broke her from her thoughts.
Looking round, she saw a handsome young man smiling from the
entrance of a building site she was passing. As it was late, the
site seemed almost deserted and the young man seemed to be tidying
up. Eve was used to attention from men on building sites and had
never responded with more than a cheeky wink. Today though, her
blood was up and she felt like fighting fire with fire.

The site was in the early stages of
construction, with very little building done. Apart from some low
walls and foundation work, there was not much sign of progress.
Strolling over to the entrance to the site, enjoying the young
man's undivided attention, she stood and waited by the edge of the
fence. There was a temporary office by the gate and the young man
checked in the window as he passed, obviously checking his boss had
gone home before he started chatting up this pretty stranger- not
that Eve needed any chatting up today as she'd decided it was this
young man's lucky day! As he came closer, Eve grew even happier.
Thick dark hair, bright blue eyes and a lean but muscular body
barely concealed by a torn and sleeveless T shirt made Eve glad
she'd decided to stroll past, and happier still she'd decided to
stop.

'Hello handsome! Busy?'

'No, just packing up', replied the young man,
a smile spreading across his face at Eve's obvious flirting.

'Do you whistle at everyone who walks
past?'

'No, just the sexy girls!'

'Does it ever get you anywhere?' Eve was
amazed by his twinkling blue eyes as much as by the powerful and
toned body he had.

'Not really, but it keeps the boredom
away.'

'Yes, my job gets boring too sometimes. I
find a fuck at work livens things up no end. What's in that
office?' The young man was taken aback, but only for a moment.

'Just a couple of desks. They book deliveries
in and do the wages, boring stuff.'

'Show me.' They both stepped in and as the
young man looked for his boss through the window Eve quickly opened
her blouse and pulled her boobs free of the flimsy bra that was
struggling to contain them. The young labourer's eyes almost popped
out of his head when he turned to face her again.

'Like 'em?'

'Oh yes!'

'Wanna suck 'em?' He was over in a shot,
nuzzling away happily.

'Got anything I can suck, handsome?' Their
eyes met for a moment, then Eve knelt before him. She tugged down
his trousers and briefs, before popping his cock in her mouth. It
was rock hard and Eve knew she didn't have too long. Releasing him
again, she lifted up her skirt and sat on the desk edge. Hooking a
finger in her knickers, she tugged them to one side, exposing her
very wet pussy.

'Come on, baby', she begged, and within a
moment he had plunged into her.

'Oh God yes, fuck me hard!' she shouted, but
he needed no instruction and began a furious pumping, just the sort
of rough sex that Eve needed. Her hands explored his muscled back
before grabbing his buttocks and trying to pull him even deeper
into her. Soon his gasps indicated he was about to come.

At that moment, Eve noticed a figure move
past the window, stopping to view the unexpected scene. You must be
the boss, thought Eve, as she winked salaciously at the middle aged
man that stood watching her. Her lover was still collapsed on her,
oblivious and unaware his boss had discovered him. His ignorance
didn't last long, as his boss exploded into the room.

'Harris! Get the fuck out of my sight before
I sack you!' The young man tugged his trousers up and ran like his
life depended on it, without a backwards glance at Eve. Well, she
thought, you might scare him, but I'm not going to let you scare
me! She hadn't moved a muscle since his arrival and sat smiling at
him, still open legged, showing him her sex quite wantonly.

'You can fuck off too, you little slut. This
is a building site, not a knocking shop!'

'I fuck anywhere I feel like it, big boy',
Eve laughed, slowly closing her legs and looking up through her
fringe at him with her most seductive look. He was certainly big,
making the young man who had so swiftly disappeared look puny in
comparison. Well over six feet tall, heavily built and with a
lantern jaw, he had a 'don't mess with me' look that identified him
as the boss immediately. He looked about forty and a ring betrayed
his marital status. He stood over Eve, glowering furiously and
obviously used to his mere presence making people do what they were
told. Though Eve felt intimidated, the devil was inside her and she
had not finished yet.

'I suppose I'd better put my tits away then',
she said, beginning to squeeze them back into her bra, but making
sure she took her time doing it. 'I thought I'd scratched a nipple
earlier, I was so keen to get them out, but I can't see it.' She
made a show of examining herself, being sure to tease the pink teat
to hardness in the process. Glancing at the boss' face, she saw
desire starting to compete with anger in his face. She knew she had
him.

'I don't suppose….', she began, gently
exposing the hard nipple she had just put away.

'Don't waste your breath love, I'm a married
man.'

'Yes, I noticed. It's important to be
faithful. Still, I bet you still have the occasional wank, eh?'

'You really are a cheeky cow, aren't
you!'

'I'll take that as a yes. Every man wanks,
even married men. There's nothing wrong with that, is there?' The
boss didn't reply but the bulge in his jeans told it's own story,
so she plunged on. 'If there's nothing wrong with wanking, why
don't I give you a wank?'

'Unbelievable!' The boss was still trying to
sound disgusted, but he made no move to throw her out and still
stood over her. Eve sensed that though he'd never make the first
move, his willpower wasn't strong enough to push her away. Eve slid
a hand along his bulge and his whole body tensed, though he didn't
stop her. Before he had second thoughts, Eve slid off the desk and
onto her knees before him, fishing his cock out and continuing her
stroking. It sprung up proudly, looking as big and powerful as its
owner. He looked down impassively as she used both hands and
fingertips to caress him. She looked up at him again, smiling
encouragingly.

'That's not so bad, is it? You'll never see
me again after today, and I don't know you or your wife. No-one
will ever know….you've got a lovely cock, your wife's very lucky. I
wish I had one like this to suck every night!'

'She's not really into that', he muttered,
almost to himself.

'Really? Well, in that case….' Eve kept up
her stroking and bowed her head, kissing and licking the head of
his shaft, before pausing for a moment. 'How long have you been
married?'

'Twenty years', he grunted in response.

'I guess it's an awfully long time since
anyone's done this to you, then. Do you like it?' A man of few
words, thought Eve, as the boss simply closed his eyes in response.
She stopped and waited until he looked down at her again and opened
her mouth, keeping eye contact while she slid her full lips all the
way down the shaft, before wetly bobbing her head up and down. Eve
knew he was now completely under her spell. Releasing him and
standing again, she sat on the desk and lifted her skirt so she was
posed as she was when he first saw her.

'No-one will ever know….', she repeated,
knowing there was only one thing he would do. He didn't disappoint,
stepping forward and plunging into her, before setting up a furious
pumping.

Eve was breathless, never having been taken
so roughly by such a powerfully built man before. His cock banged
deeply into her, slid almost completely free, glistening with her
juices for a moment before sinking in, filling and stretching her
again, but at such a relentless pace he was never going to last
long.

As he exploded into her, Eve groaned in
ecstasy, loving the thrill of being taken so forcefully. The boss
withdrew, stood back, zipped himself up and headed for the door,
almost as if nothing had happened.

'I'll be back in five minutes to lock up- be
gone by then. This never happened.' With that he was gone. Far from
disappointed, Eve smiled at the perfect end to such an animalistic
fuck.

Not wanting an awkward final meeting she
quickly made herself decent and headed for the door, slipping out
and onto the street. Walking ahead of her was the young man, head
bowed and obviously desolate at having his dream fuck so cruelly
interrupted. Eve dashed after him and put a hand on his
shoulder.

'I think I'd better finish you off, don't
you?'

'Christ! Yeah, great!' He replied, shocked
and surprised by her sudden appearance. There was a footpath that
led between the backs of two rows of houses nearby and she led him
by the hand away from the main road. The path was obviously used by
residents walking to their back doors, but it was quiet and the
trees and bushes of the gardens gave it a secluded feel.

One garden gate was ajar and Eve dragged her
willing lover through it. The house looked deserted and Eve
wantonly dropped onto her hands and knees on the lawn, hitching up
her skirt and bearing her pussy again. He was in her in an instant,
taking her from behind and banging just as furiously as his boss
had! Eve moaned as the familiar waves of lust engulfed her. He
began a regular pumping, more in control now and Eve guessed he'd
had a quick wank after their first encounter. He was in no hurry
now, enjoying the slow wet slide of his cock as much as Eve enjoyed
the deep steady strokes.

Eve looked dreamily at the well manicured
garden, stretching away to a smart semi detached house some
distance away.

'I wish my husband fucked me like that!' A
petite dark haired woman had stepped unexpectedly from the bushes
and from her scruffy clothes it was obvious she had been gardening.
Eve and her lover froze in shock.

'Oh no, don't stop! I've been watching you -
it's the biggest thrill I've had for years. My husband works so
hard, I never see him. He only comes home at the weekend, and he
spends that asleep or on the sofa so….please, please carry on!' The
young man needed no encouragement, turned on by the presence of
another woman, and resumed plunging in and out of Eve.

The woman had long black hair, pinned up away
from her pretty face, and her scruffy jeans and T shirt clung to a
trim and toned body. Eve noticed that the button on the jeans was
open and she guessed the pretty young woman had been doing more
than watching, and she decided she needed more than a show.

'Everyone deserves a sex life, you know',
smiled Eve, catching the newcomer's darks eyes while the slow
pounding of her pussy continued behind her. 'Why don't you find a
lover?'

'I wish I could, but how do you find someone?
I'd be worried about bringing some weirdo into the house, or
someone who'd tell my husband, or….' The young man interrupted
her.

'I walk past this street at about five
o'clock after work five days a week.' Like Eve, he was quite
comfortable talking to a complete stranger, while he kept on with
his slow fucking. 'I haven't got time for a girlfriend, I'm not a
psycho or a stalker, and I'm a really good fuck.'

'Well, I can see that!' The woman didn't know
whether to look him in the eye or look down at his meaty member,
sliding juicily in and out of Eve's hot pussy. 'Wouldn't you mind?'
she asked Eve.

'God no, I only met him half an hour
ago!'

'Blimey!' They all laughed at that and as the
ice was broken Eve quickly moved off the young man's cock and
beckoned her over. They sat on the lawn together by him.

'Go on, stroke it!' A tentative hand slid
under the throbbing erection and Eve smiled as she noticed the
manicured fingertips were glistening with the pussy juice they
picked up from it.

'I don't suppose you're into girls as well?'
Eve asked hopefully, but was disappointed to see a frown cross the
pretty woman's face.

'Sorry.'

'Oh, never mind', she sighed, still watching
those elegant fingers slide up and down the stiff cock. Just as she
had at work earlier, she suddenly felt a little like a spare
part.

'I think I'll be going.'

'Oh, okay', replied the woman, without
looking at her. Her eyes were fixed on the juicy shaft she was
caressing and the young man was standing like a Greek god, eyes
closed and impassive as he enjoyed the slow wank.

Eve got to her feet just as the dark haired
woman slid her expertly made up mouth round the head of the shaft.
Eve looked on for a moment, watching the beautiful scene, then
walked to the gate. As she reached the gate she turned for one last
look. The woman was sitting on the lawn, eagerly tugging off her
jeans and panties, and as soon as they were off the young man was
kneeling between her pale thighs.

'Oh, thanks for coming round!' Again they
laughed. Eve knew the woman was grateful for her unexpected stud,
but was too polite to say 'Thanks for the new lover!'

Eve smiled a goodbye at the woman, gazing
longingly at her pretty black bush, before the young man smiled at
Eve as he moved up to enter her. Eve slipped through the gate and
closed it carefully behind her. She heard a very ladylike whimper
and imagined the young man sliding home. Still, she reflected,
she'd had two nice quick fucks and felt over her earlier
disappointment.



 


Feeling much better, Eve strolled to Tina's
shop through a town still busy with late shoppers. When she arrived
Eve was surprised to see Tina working alone, but more surprised to
see Latimer heading into one of the changing rooms! Tina rushed
over to Eve and gave her a hug.

'So how's the new job? Looks like you're in
charge!'

'Oh, he trusts me now. It's never so busy
that I can't cope, and he pays me extra if I'm on my own, so that's
great for me.'

'That guy in there is my new boss!'

'No way! You mean the straight laced guy? He
seems quite a dirty old man to me! Before he picked a suit out I
was showing him different styles and so on, but he couldn't take
his eyes off my boobs.' Tina was wearing a very tight top, with a
bra designed to make the most of her assets.

'Well, they are looking good today', laughed
Eve, 'But Charlotte has pretty much offered it to him on a plate
and been turned down.'

'Well, it must just be because I'm so sexy!'
smiled Tina. 'Anyway, unless you want him to see you, you'd better
hide. I think he's coming out.' Eve quickly disappeared behind a
large rack of overcoats, crouching to ensure she wouldn't be
seen.

'Well sir, that looks very smart! Are you
happy with it?'

'Well, yes, but I'm not completely happy with
the fit. The trousers need a little adjustment, certainly.'

'We do offer a complimentary adjustment
service sir, so if you'd like me to I can take some measurements
and our tailoring service can make it perfect. We can even deliver
the finished suit to you!'

'That would be fine.' Latimer was his usual
officious self, thought Eve, but she smiled at her friend's
attempts at professionalism. She decided to risk peeking from her
hiding place and gently moved the coats so she could see into the
shop. There were now no other customers and Eve had an excellent
view as Tina knelt before Latimer to take measurements. To the
surprise of both the girls, a tell tale bulge confirmed just how
much he was enjoying the view down Tina's top!

'Well sir, we can adjust the leg length for
you, that's no problem. They do, er, seem a little tight in the
crotch.'

'That's because I've got a hard dick, looking
at your pretty little tits, sweetheart!' Both girls couldn't
believe it. Latimer's voice had the same businesslike tone as
always, but there was no mistaking what he had just said.

'Yes sir, I can see you seem very erect at
the moment. Thank you for the compliment, by the way. I'd imagine
that if you weren't hard, the fit would be perfect.'

'I'd bet a pretty girl like you can think of
a way to take the swelling down, eh? I'd be happy to pay for the
suit twice over, in cash of course.'

'I'd love to, but my boss will be back in a
moment and I can't afford to lose this job.'

'Of course. Perhaps if you deliver my suit I
could tip you then? I manage an office in the town centre.'

'I'd be more than happy to! Why don't you
change, and if you're happy to pay for the suit now I can arrange
adjustments and delivery.' Tina was still kneeling before him and
she leant forward to gently kiss the now obvious bulge.

Five minutes later a very flushed Latimer had
paid for the suit and left the same amount again in cash. Eve
emerged from her hiding place and smiled at her friend.

'I'm impressed. He's absolutely wild about
you.'

'Did you hear him, the cheeky bastard! Thinks
he can buy me! If he hadn't offered cash I'd have blown him there
and then. Andy isn't coming back, I just said that to get rid of
him. If it wasn't for you, I'd have fobbed him off, but I'm
guessing if you caught him with his trousers down at work….'

'Oh Tina, that's a great idea!'

 


When Eve returned to the office she was
disappointed to find that both Charlotte and Wendy wouldn't be in
work for a few days. She'd forgotten all about Wendy's holiday, and
Charlotte was away at a management conference. It was a little
funny to see the forlorn look on Ian's face and Eve guessed Wendy
was giving him the time of his life. Tempted to help herself though
she was, she didn't want to risk her friendship with Wendy by
sampling that huge member without her approval.

A couple of days later Jenny surprised her by
asking if she'd like to go for a drink after work. She readily
agreed, intrigued by this unexpected offer. However, later that day
John stopped her in the corridor.

'I see you've invited yourself along
tonight.' He was not entirely friendly.

'What do you mean?'

'You're coming out with us after work aren't
you?'

'Well, Jenny's asked me out for a drink but I
thought it was just the two of us.'

'Oh. So did I!'

'How strange. She's asked us both out
together?'

'Shit! No offence, but I was hoping to get
lucky with her tonight.'

'Me too, actually. I guess she just wants to
be friends.'

 


It was certainly a friendly evening as the
food and drink flowed at a pub near the office in the town centre.
Jenny soon overcame her reserve with a few drinks inside her, and
the three of them laughed about work, life and everything and
anything. When the pub started emptying, the three friends found to
their surprise it was almost midnight.

'God, is that the time?' John said, looking
at his watch.

'Oh, I don't want to go home yet', moaned
Eve, and Jenny was quick to respond.

'Why don't we get a taxi back to mine? We can
grab a takeaway on the way and you can both stay over if you like.
I've got plenty of room.' They agreed to visit the off licence, the
takeaway and the taxi rank, and were soon sprawled in front of
Jenny's huge TV enjoying a Chinese meal.

'God!' moaned John, flicking through the
channels, isn't late night TV dull! Have you got anything else we
can watch?' Eve was more than a little drunk and what reserve she
did have was long gone.

'Yeah, got any porn?' Jenny looked a little
embarrassed, despite the fact that she too was rather tipsy.

'Well….' She began.

'Come on Jenny, get it out!' laughed John.
'You've just confessed!' Jenny opened a drawer and passed John
several DVD cases, before grabbing the now empty plates and taking
them to the kitchen. Eve hurried over to John as he browsed through
them.

'Any good stuff?'

'Mmmm, nothing too weird. At least she's not
going to want to whip me or anything. Look at this one - 'Student
Shaggers.'

'I'll stick it on', replied Eve, slipping the
disc into the player. The cover had lots of pictures of young
'students' making love in a variety of exotic positions in
libraries, classrooms and other locations. If only real college had
been like this, she thought. The DVD started with a young couple
walking through what seemed to be the grounds of a university,
before heading off into a building. The next scene saw them in a
deserted library, where they searched the shelves for all of sixty
seconds, before the young man got his cock out and waved it in the
face of the pretty girl who was conveniently on her knees,
searching a lower shelf.

'Christ!' exclaimed John, a look of shock on
his face.

'What's up?'

'Don't you recognize them? That's the couple
in the photo upstairs, the one with Jenny standing in the middle!'
Before Eve could respond, Jenny reappeared with a bottle of wine
and three glasses.

'Oh, you've picked my favourite', she smiled,
setting the glasses down and pouring. 'I love to watch a beautiful
couple like that.' John shot Eve a glance, thinking about the spy
hole upstairs. 'Now doesn't that look great', she continued, as the
girl lazily licked at the young man's swelling cock. After a
moments hesitation, she continued. 'I know these two. They're
really good friends of mine. When we were at Uni, a company was
offering really good money, and they went for it. I helped get keys
to the library and they filmed it really early one morning when
no-one was about.'

'Were you there when they filmed it?' asked
Eve.

'No, Suzy was a bit shy about it so I didn't
go in with them.'

'She doesn't look shy!' laughed John,
watching Suzy take her knickers off and spread her legs wide.

'Oh, you know what I mean!' giggled Jenny.
'Anyway, I've had enough for tonight, so I'm off to bed. You don't
mind sharing a double, I guess.' Laughing at the surprise on their
faces, she continued. 'I did hear you shagging last time, you know.
I was drunk, not deaf!'

'Oh', smiled Eve, 'sorry about that!'

'No problem! Goodnight!' When she had gone,
John turned to Eve again.

'Strange girl, don't you think?'

'No, not really, I think we've just got the
wrong impression.'

'Look, I bet she watches this DVD of her
mates, gets a bit obsessed, invites them over, watches them again
through that hole in the wall…do you think she's killed them?' Eve
laughed so hard she was worried about the neighbours.

'You daft bugger, no! If there was a pretty
couple fucking, you'd watch, wouldn't you? Okay, the peephole's a
bit extreme, but I can see where she's coming from.'

'Speaking of which….' The young man on the
DVD was busy unloading over his girls face as she smiled
gamely.

'I'll tell you one thing though Eve, I'll bet
she's sitting upstairs waiting for us with one eye to that
hole.'

'Really?'

'Yup.'

'Come on then, let's give her a show!'

 


Don't miss the final episode - 'Sex In The Office 9 - A
Threesome and an Orgy' - available now 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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