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‘I must say I’m very impressed with you.’

A young man only a few days into a new job
would normally be very happy to hear his boss tell him this, and
John was certainly pleased to be so well thought of. The warm
feeling that spread through him as he stood in the manageress’
office was not caused by her words of praise, however. The fact she
was kneeling at his feet and gently stroking his erect knob was
probably the reason.

Both were smartly dressed and looked every
inch the young professionals they were, though the eight inches of
meaty erection poking through John’s flies was not a daily
occurrence in most offices!

‘Yes, very impressive.’

‘Thanks Charlotte, I’m really glad you
offered me a position here and………’ He gasped with desire as
Charlotte took him in her mouth, letting her lips slide down his
cock till her mouth engulfed him completely. John could feel his
knees weaken as her tongue slithered around the underside of his
shaft.

Abruptly she released him from her mouth and
smiled up at him, her dark eyes dancing with lust.

‘Why don’t I offer you another position’, she
responded, getting to her feet and quickly slipping out of her
skirt. Her cotton briefs quickly followed, then she looked John in
the eye again, enjoying the uncertainty and confusion she found
there. Understandable, really, Charlotte thought. Most bosses don’t
give you oral sex on your first day in a new job!

‘As doggy style is my favourite position,
lets try for that shall we?’ Charlotte turned her back on John and
bent over her desk, her high heels helping to push her bottom out
invitingly.

‘OK John, slide it in please. Don’t worry
about hurting me - sucking cock always gets me very wet. Oh, God,
that’s right. Now, some nice slow deep strokes I think. You’ve got
a lovely cock………..mmmmm.’

All was silent for a moment as John, trousers
and boxers now round his ankles, concentrated on gently fucking the
brains out of his incredible new boss. His eyes were glued to the
peachy little bottom he held in his hands and the pretty little
pussy, now being stretched by his swollen dick, below it. Charlotte
had laid her head on the blotting pad, eyes closed and mouth open
in a perfect ‘O’ as she breathed deeply in time with John’s
probing.

The bleeping of the phone on Charlotte’s desk
broke the silence.

‘Don’t you dare stop’, she ordered, before
raising herself onto an elbow and picking up the receiver.

‘Charlotte Walker’, she purred, her deep
throaty tone betraying the fact that she was doing more than office
work at that moment.

‘Hi Charlotte, it's Wendy on reception. I
just wanted to check the wording of the ad for the Assistant
vacancy.’

‘Oh, yes’, breathed Charlotte, her voice full
of sex. ‘I’m just in the middle of something. Could you pop in with
it?’ John stopped his rhythmic thrusting. An interruption was the
last thing he expected, especially in the form of a workmate
walking in on them.

‘I thought I told you not to stop’, reminded
his new boss, putting the receiver down. The deep thrusts resumed
at once.

‘Oooh, that’s better. God, you’re good!’ The
door opened and Wendy, holding a newly typed job spec., strolled
in. John knew better than to stop now, and felt his cock stiffen
even more in response to the thrill of being watched by the curvy
young blonde.

Wendy had evidently walked in on similar
scenes before, as she simply placed the paper on Charlotte’s desk,
winking at John through a fringe of curls as she did so.

Sorry to interrupt, but I need to ring it
through before two to get it in tonight’s paper.’

‘No that’s fine Wendy. We are here to work
after all.’ The two women laughed at was obviously a private
joke.

‘John, you fuck like an angel but could I ask
you to take two paces back for a moment?’ He reluctantly obliged
and his dick, shiny with Charlotte’s juices, slid out of her with
an audible slurping noise.

‘If you’ll just give me a minute while I
check this over’, said a suddenly businesslike Charlotte.

‘Actually Wendy, while you’re waiting, would
you like to take over?’ Wendy had been unable to take her eyes off
the throbbing prick and needed no encouragement. She knelt, as
Charlotte had a few minutes ago, and took hold of the steaming cock
with a thumb and forefinger.

‘Wow, now that’s a big cock’.

‘Yes, it’s lovely isn’t it? It really fills
your pussy up. He knows how to use it too!’

‘I aim to please’, responded John, quickly
coming to terms with this bizarre encounter and deciding he would
like his new job.

‘I guess my pussy will have to wait’, said
Wendy, almost to herself. She began to kiss John’s manhood along
its length, her full lips tasting Charlotte’s love juice in a
series of little sucks as she did so. John could feel his balls
tighten and he knew he was about to shoot his load.

‘Christ, I’m coming!’

‘I know’, replied Wendy with a cheeky grin,
before taking the head of his cock in her mouth and bathing it in
the warmth and wetness within.

‘Aaahh Jesus! Fucking hell, that’s
incredible!’ Wendy responded with a low moan, deep in her throat.
She could hardly say more, with a mouth full of hard on and spunk!
Charlotte looked over her shoulder and smiled at the ecstatic look
on the young man’s face.

‘I take it you enjoyed that?’

It took John a few seconds to respond to his
new boss, his knees trembling as his orgasm seemed to continue for
an age. He could feel his balls draining into the mouth of the
pretty girl at his knees, her expert lips and tongue working hard
to suck him dry. With one hand on the desk to help him support
himself, he eventually found his voice again.

‘Oh God, you two are incredible!’

‘Why thank you, that’s very kind’. She stood
and turned to face him. ‘I’m sure Wendy is just as pleased. Perhaps
she’ll tell us later’. The blonde was still sucking and swallowing,
obviously enjoying her unexpected task, but raised a thumb in a
‘thumbs up’ gesture that made them both laugh.

‘We work hard here John, but we also look
after each other. We’re all single and we’re all adults. I always
recruit people with an open-minded attitude to sex and
relationships. Better we mix work with pleasure like this than have
to put up with the frustration of working with someone you want but
can’t have, or the whole team suffering from the fallout of office
romances that go wrong, don’t you think?’ John didn’t need to
respond as his face, sporting a goofy grin as Wendy finished
cleaning him up with her tongue, answered for him.

Wendy stood and the two women smiled at each
other.

‘Thanks for your input this afternoon John,’
continued Charlotte, as businesslike as she could be considering
she was still naked from the waist down.

‘If you could ask Sally to run through the
overseas accounts procedures with you we can introduce you to the
international trading desk tomorrow’.

‘Err, yes, of course. Um, thanks and……I’ll
see you tomorrow’. John pulled up his underwear and trousers and
retreated into the corridor. The two women resisted the urge to
laugh but again shared a secret smile.

‘He’ll certainly do, won’t he Wendy!’

‘I’ll say, what a cock! I thought he’d keep
coming forever!’

‘Yes, he’ll fit in fine, I’m sure. Anyway,
could you get this ad in the paper for me? I’ve been thinking it’d
be nice to have another pretty young thing in the office. A girl
this time.’

‘Oh yes, I’m getting tired of being the
youngest here. It’d be nice to have someone my own age to chat with
too.’

‘Hey watch it! I’m only thirty!’

‘Well I’m only twenty!’

‘Hmm, well. As long as you remember us old
fossils occasionally, I won’t mind you having a new friend.’

‘Don’t be daft - you know I’m not like
that!’

‘I’m only teasing, Wendy. Anyway, you'd
better get on the phone if you’re going to get that ad in. When
you’ve done that could you pop back in? I’ve got another job for
you.’

‘Of course, I’ll be back in five minutes.’
Charlotte sat in the large leather chair behind her desk and spread
her legs wide. Her hand began to caress and massage her sex, still
damp from her recent encounter, perfectly manicured fingers sliding
over her clitoris and exploring the sensitive walls of her
pussy.

‘Well go on then, Wendy. Your next job is
waiting for you’. Wendy smiled.

‘Does my next job involve licking you down
there by any chance?’

‘Got it in one!’

 


‘What about this one?’ asked Eve, pointing
out another small advert in the local paper. Tina leaned across to
look, resting her hand on her friend's knee.

‘Let's see….Office assistant required for
full time position. Attitude and enthusiasm more important than
experience’. As they both studied the paper in the afternoon
sunshine, neither of them noticed the middle aged man passing the
college on the far side of the road. He certainly noticed them
though, and slowed his pace a little to admire them both. Eve’s
long blonde hair had attracted his attention initially and as he
drew closer her full figure became more obvious to him. Her tight T
shirt hugged her ample breasts and her jeans clearly concealed a
very curvaceous pair of legs. Tina’s flame red hair, today tied
back in a pony tail, was her most eye-catching feature, but her
petite figure was a pleasing contrast to that of her voluptuous
friend. As the man passed he could hear their carefree giggling as
they chatted. They both noticed him at the same moment and he
looked away, embarrassed, as they looked up at him. They both
returned to the paper, used to the admiring glances of men of all
ages, and quickly forgot him. He kept their image in his mind for
some time, however, the slim green-eyed redhead and the blonde with
the piercing blue eyes both looking at him. Indeed, that evening he
enjoyed imagining them joining him in his lonely flat and sharing
his bed, the golden tan of the blonde contrasting with the smaller
girl's ivory skin. He pictured them pleasing him with hands and
fingers, tasting his manhood together with mouths and tongues
before he took them both in turn, filling them with his engorged
member, savouring their warm pussies, making them sigh and groan in
ecstasy before showering both their pretty faces with spurt after
spurt of hot spunk.

His solitary fantasy would no doubt have been
more intense if he had been a fly on the wall of Tina’s bedroom the
previous evening. After Eve had spent an hour testing Tina’s
knowledge of Macbeth, she had given her a rather different oral
examination, gently opening her wet sex and lapping up the juices
before nibbling and licking her clitoris until she reached orgasm.
The premature return of Tina’s younger brother from his football
practice meant their games ended there, but Tina had promised to
return the favour for Eve as soon as she could. The girls had been
friends since their first day at high school, and as they had grown
up together they had become comfortable discussing the changes in
their bodies and the new feelings they were experiencing. Now they
were both fully grown young women this closeness had developed into
a physical intimacy. They didn’t think of themselves as lovers, or
lesbians, but rather as friends who had sex together.

‘I don’t know why you have to leave college
anyway,’ said Tina, picking up her bag as the college bell signaled
a return to lessons.

‘Oh Tina, I’ve just had enough of all this,’
replied her friend as they joined the crowd of students strolling
into the college’s characterless hallway.

‘I’m not clever like you! I’m not going to
make it to university and the way things are going I’m going to
fail my exams, so I might as well get a job and get out there into
the big bad world!’ Tina smiled in response. She knew Eve was right
and it would be wrong to try to persuade her to stay, though she
would miss seeing her cheery smile each morning.

‘Ring them before your next class then! If
you wait, someone else will ring and beat you to it!'

‘You’re right, I will. What have I got to
lose?’ Tina smiled in encouragement.

‘Listen, I’ve got to rush - I’ve got English
next and I want to make sure I don’t waste last night’s
revision.’

‘It certainly wasn’t a wasted night!’ smiled
Eve. Tina blushed slightly, though none of the students milling
round them could know what Eve was alluding to.

‘Shall I come round to yours tonight? I
thought I might work on your ….. CV’, Tina finished, and they burst
into gales of laughter together.

‘Sorry, I’m popping round to Danny’s after
college. I’ll be free all weekend though.’

‘I suppose Danny will give your CV a complete
makeover then, will he?’

‘I certainly hope so!’ Danny was Eve’s
boyfriend and while it was not a serious relationship, they had
been together for a few months and Tina enjoyed Eve’s regular
updates on their sexual escapades. They confided everything to each
other so Eve already knew all about Tina’s new boyfriend and his
oversized knob! This sharing of secrets was based on a complete
trust of each other that only true friendship brings.

‘Anyway, I must dash - I’ll see you at the
weekend!’ smiled Tina before she darted off into the crowd.

‘Ring them now!’ she shouted before she
disappeared round the corner of the main corridor that led from the
hallway. Eve smiled, and dug her mobile phone out of her bag. She
checked the phone number on the ad and began to dial. She’d be late
for class but that didn’t seem to matter any more.

 


The voice on the other end of the phone
seemed friendly enough.

‘Wendy speaking, can I help you?’

‘Hi yes, I’m ringing about the office
assistant job. Is it still available?’

‘Oh yes’, replied Wendy, ‘let me put you
through to Miss Walker. She’s the office manager and she can tell
you all about it. Hold on please - and good luck!’

‘Thanks’, replied Eve, and before she could
draw breath a different voice came on the line.

‘Charlotte Walker’.

‘Oh, hello, I’m ringing about the office
assistant job’, said Eve nervously.

‘Thanks for calling! I’ve spent the morning
interviewing and I’ve yet to find someone even remotely suitable!’
replied Charlotte in a surprisingly cheery manner that took Eve by
surprise. Not knowing how to respond, and thinking Charlotte was
obviously so fussy she had no chance of the job, she blurted out
the first thing that came into her head.

‘I’ve got no experience, I’m afraid’.

‘Good’, laughed Charlotte. ‘I’ve been bored
to death by some of the world’s dullest people telling me each
minute detail of every job they ever did. Listen, we’re a very
close-knit team here and I’ll know when I’ve found the right
person. It's more about personality than experience. I’ve not found
the right person yet but I’ll know them when I meet them! Anyway,
tell me about yourself’.

‘Well, my name’s Eve, I’m eighteen years old,
I’m at college at the moment but I want to get out into the world
and earn a living. I’ve not worked before, but my friends tell me
I’m enthusiastic and cheerful. I’m sure I won’t let you down if you
give me a chance.’

‘Well, you certainly sound like you’re got
more about you than today’s bunch! Would you like to come in for an
interview tomorrow?’

‘Of course!’ Eve was shocked. This seemed to
be going too well!

‘How about ten o’clock?’

‘That’s fine. I’ll be there at ten
o’clock’.

‘Good, you know where we are don’t you? Just
go to reception and introduce yourself. I’ll make sure they’re
expecting you.’

‘Thanks very much! I’ll see you
tomorrow.’

 


As Eve terminated the call, she found herself
almost shaking. Her heart beating like mad and adrenalin surging
through her, she took a few deep breaths as the last few students,
late for lectures, rushed past her. The thought of tomorrow’s
interview filled her with both excitement and panic. Suddenly the
college she stood in felt like part of her past and instead of
heading off to her class, she turned and walked back outside to the
sunny afternoon she had left a few minutes before.

 


She initially headed for home, but on an
impulse changed direction, making another phone call as she did
so.

‘Danny? Are you at home?’

‘Yup, just chilling out - how’s college?’

‘Just walked out. I’ve got some time to
kill.’

‘Great, come round!’

‘See you in ten!’

Danny thought of himself as Eve’s boyfriend.
Eve wasn’t so sure. They had a great time together and got on well
but while Eve had a desire to make the most of life’s
opportunities, he accepted whatever life put in his path, a
philosophy which infuriated Eve. Still, for the moment, they were
‘seeing each other’, which suited them both.

 


As Eve strolled up Danny’s drive, she noticed
neither of his parent’s cars were in the drive. As it was only two
o’clock in the afternoon they were probably still at work, she
thought. She opened the back door that led into the kitchen and
called out.

‘Anyone home?’

‘I’m in the lounge, come on in.’

Eve shut the door and, dropping her college
bag, went through into the lounge. On seeing Danny, she was sure
his parents were out, and not likely to return for some time. The
fact that he was watching a hard core porn DVD and lying naked on
the sofa with an impressive erection were both big giveaways!

‘Hey babe, I’ve got something for you. What
do you think?’

‘Mmm, looks nice!’

‘Wanna taste?’

Eve sank to her knees and, without
hesitation, took him deeply into her mouth. She held still for a
moment, then her head began to bob up and down, her full lips
sliding wetly over his shaft. Abruptly, she released him, sat back
and looked at the TV.

‘What’s this you’re watching?’

‘Don’t stop babe!’

‘Funny name for a porn film!’

Eve enjoyed her little joke. If Danny thought
the sight of his hard cock was going to turn her into an insatiable
sex maniac, he had another think coming. We’ll see who’s begging
who, she thought. Picking up the DVD case off the floor, she smiled
at the lewd cover.

‘Does your mum know you spend your time
watching ‘Ladies who love cock’ instead of looking for a job?’

‘I went down the Jobcentre this morning,’
replied Danny, clearly wishing Eve would stop talking and start
sucking again. Eve leant over and licked round the head of his
shaft, letting the tip of her tongue dip into the tiny hole at it’s
top, before again turning her attention to the DVD case.

‘Join a dozen ladies as they show you what
loving cock really means’, she read aloud. ‘Perhaps you don’t need
me here, if you’ve already got twelve ladies who love cock?’

‘No babe, I just thought it’d be a nice
surprise, I mean I know you like porn, and my mum’s out till five,
so………’

Eve smiled and returned her warm mouth to
Danny’s hard-on, bathing the engorged head with her saliva while
letting her tongue slide slowly round it. Danny reached for the
remote but Eve put her hand on his.

‘Leave it on Danny, I’m only teasing. It was
a nice surprise and you’ve really turned me on. I’m a lady that
loves cock as well, you know.’

Danny’s laugh turned to a moan as she
returned to her sucking, at the same time resting her fingertips on
the base of his cock and gently stroking it. Again Eve raised her
head, only a little this time, and when she spoke Danny could feel
her breath on the head of his cock.

‘I want you to come in my mouth’, she
whispered, looking Danny in the eye with a look of such deep lust
in her eyes that even as she opened her mouth to take him again
Danny felt his come beginning to erupt inside him. The moment Eve’s
lips circled his shaft again she felt it splash against the back of
her mouth. Her fingers and mouth continued their gentle strokes as
her mouth filled and, though she happily swallowed as much as she
could, she was not surprised to feel a damp trickle at the corner
of her mouth. Danny groaned as his orgasm ripped through him. Eve
gives such fantastic head, he thought, looking up to her grinning
face.

‘Nice?’ she asked with a chuckle.

‘God, yeah - fantastic! You missed a bit
sweetheart’, replied Danny, pointing out the shiny trickle
beginning to slide down the side of Eve’s chin. Giggling again, Eve
wiped it away with a forefinger and lapped the drip up with her
tongue.

‘Too nice to waste, darling.’

Hell, thought Danny, this girl was something
else. He’d always prided himself on his skills with the opposite
sex, having charmed the knickers off several young girls, but he
knew he’d met his match with Eve. If anything, she had charmed his
knickers off when they first met, before he got the chance to do it
to her! Danny had never met a girl as wild and free as Eve.

‘Oh, I’ve got a surprise for you, Dan’, said
Eve, peeling off her T shirt and letting it drop to the floor.
Beneath it, she only wore a lacy blue bra, which held her ample
bosom and highlighted her fabulous curves.

‘You like?’ she teased, sliding her arms over
her boobs and giving them a little bounce, before jumping to her
feet. She quickly popped the button on her jeans and stepped out of
them, leaving her in only her bra and matching panties. She'd
treated herself to some new lingerie, and knew Danny would like her
new purchase as much as she did! She strolled slowly across the
lounge, knowing Danny’s eyes would be glued to her ample bottom as
she moved, before sitting back in an armchair and cooing
‘Danny………..I’ve got a job for you!’ She lifted her legs up onto the
arms of the chair and pulled the material of her panties to one
side, exposing her pretty pink pussy, topped by a halo of blonde
pubes.

‘Lick me please!’

Danny didn’t need telling twice and was
immediately kneeling before her, lowering his head and showering
her sex with a multitude of kisses. Eve closed her eyes and
relaxed. Much better than another Geography lecture, she thought,
as Danny’s lips were replaced by his tongue, which began to caress
the entrance of her vagina. Eve sighed as she felt her body react
to her lover’s eager tongue. Her skin became flushed as the first
tremors of orgasm began to engulf her. Danny’s tongue was now
sliding deeply into her and lapping up the juices it
discovered.

Now Danny focused on her clit, sucking,
nibbling and licking her into a frenzy. She used her free hand to
push Danny’s face into her crotch, desperate for him to give her
all the pleasure he could. However, he pulled away from her,
sitting up on his knees.

‘No no no, please don’t stop!’

‘I’ve got a surprise for you now babe’, he
replied as he got to his feet. He was hard again. Eve thought it
was the most beautiful thing she had ever seen. She quickly got her
knickers off and opened her legs again.

Danny slid into her wet pussy and they
groaned in unison as their bodies melded. Eve slipped her bra off
and Danny buried his face in her tits, savouring the soft flesh as
his hips began an insistent rhythm that set Eve moaning again. She
locked her legs round Danny as he began to pound her hard, his cock
sliding in and out of his girl’s pussy at a lightning pace. They
shared an open mouthed kiss which only made them more breathless.
They came together, Eve whimpering in ecstasy as Danny filled her
with come, still pumping away until he finally became limp and his
cock slipped from her very wet, very sticky cunt. He collapsed on
the floor, spent in every sense, while Eve recovered on the
armchair, legs still open wide, pussy dripping their shared juices
and boobs rising and falling majestically as she regained her
breath.

 


They both needed a shower after their sexual
marathon but, worried at the prospect of Danny’s mum walking in on
them fucking in the shower, they concentrated on getting clean as
quickly as possible and, pausing only for a quick sixty-nine on
Danny’s bed, they were soon downstairs again fully clothed and
looking quite respectable. Danny just hoped that the damp patch on
the armchair wouldn’t hang around too long!

‘I really can’t see you working in an office,
Eve.’

‘You’re just worried I’ll be too busy for our
afternoon sessions! I’ve got to get out of that college and I can’t
sit at home doing nothing.’

‘Hey, don’t knock it till you’ve tried it,
babe!’

‘Oh, Danny, I’m not having a go at you - I
just need to feel I’m getting somewhere. It could be a good chance
for me.’

‘Yeah, good luck to you babe. Oh, looks like
my mum’s back’. A red hatchback had just pulled into the drive.
‘What are you going to wear to this interview, anyway?’

‘Shit! I never gave it a thought! I’ve got to
go! I haven’t anything smart, I wonder if Tina could help me
out?’

‘Tina’s a skinny little thing, babe - she’ll
have nothing that fits you!’ Danny was smart enough to know
admitting to fancying your girlfriend’s best mate was a seriously
bad idea, so he didn't mention that he's noticed Tina had lots of
clothes that made her look extremely fuckable. He often fantasized
about Tina. Sometimes she joined them in a threesome, sometimes it
was just her and him. He had no idea that his favourite fantasy of
the two girls making love to each other was in fact a frequent
reality.

‘Oh hello Eve.’ Danny’s mum had popped her
head round the door. ‘Not at college today?’

‘No, I’ve decided to leave. I’ve got a job
interview tomorrow.’

‘My, you move fast! My son could learn a lot
from you!’ The young lovers exchanged a glance but wisely said
nothing.

‘I must go - I’ve got to sort out some
interview clothes.’

‘Oh, bye then dear! Good luck for
tomorrow!’

The next day, it was a very nervous Eve who
walked into what seemed a very smart suite of offices. She had
tried to put together a smart outfit from her extensive wardrobe,
but her everyday clothes were anything but businesslike. She had
decided on a black skirt and a red blouse that went well together,
though the skirt was rather tight. What had looked sexy on a night
on the town felt a bit tarty last night as she tried on a variety
of outfits, but it was the closest thing to ‘sober and smart’ she
had. As she surveyed her curves in the mirror, the outline of her
panties had been very obvious, so she had decided to go without
them today. In truth her curvaceous body had still attracted a lot
of interested as she walked through the town centre that morning.
Her plump bottom and ample thighs had seemed to have a life of
their own under that skirt and created a wake of male interest
behind her.

 


‘You must be Eve.’ Behind the receptionist’s
desk was a cheerful young girl that took Eve back a little, not
only because she seemed to know who she was, but because she looked
so glamorous.

‘My name’s Wendy’.

‘Yes, I’m Eve - I’ve come about the job.’

‘I guessed you were! Take a seat for a
second, I’ll tell Miss Walker you’re here.’ Wendy indicated the low
leather chair to the right of the reception desk, so Eve obediently
sat. As Wendy picked up the phone, Eve took the opportunity to have
a longer look at her. Her face was the same round shape as hers and
the ample cleavage, revealed by a low cut top, was a match for her
own. Her hair was a mass of blonde curls that cascaded down round
her face and a pair of electric blue eyes smiled at Eve as she
spoke.

‘Miss Walker, Eve’s just arrived at
reception. Yes, I’ll tell her.’ Wendy put the phone down and smiled
again at Eve. ‘Miss Walker, she’s the office manager, will pop out
and get you in a second. You spoke to her on the phone before,
didn’t you?’

‘Yes, I did.’ replied Eve. She could feel
herself getting very nervous as the interview neared.

‘Hey, don’t be nervous. Miss Walker’s really
friendly, she’s not going to eat you!’ As she spoke a door in the
corridor opened and a slim, dark haired woman emerged.

‘Hello Eve, sorry I’ve kept you waiting. My
name’s Charlotte Walker - we spoke on the phone. Come through and
we’ll have a chat.’ As she spoke Charlotte extended a hand which
Eve took and squeezed gently, finding it soft and warm to the
touch.

Again Charlotte’s friendly manner had put Eve
a little more at ease, more so now they had actually met. Although
the manageress was clearly much older than Eve, her warm smile and
twinkling big brown eyes helped calm her frayed nerves. Charlotte
put a hand in the small of Eve’s back and guided her towards her
office.

‘Wendy, hold my calls for the next half hour,
please’, said Charlotte as she closed the door behind her. ‘Take a
seat, Eve.’ Eve sat in a chair placed facing the only desk in the
room, obviously set in the middle of the room in preparation for
the interview. She thought about crossing her legs, but remembered
her knickerless state and instead decided to keep her knees firmly
together. She looked again at Charlotte as she sat down and decided
she was a very attractive woman indeed. Her sleek chestnut hair was
cut in a tidy bob that framed a pretty, delicately featured face.
Her slim figure was now hidden behind the desk but Eve had seen
enough to know her figure was far from boyish.

‘So, tell me about yourself.’

Though this was Eve’s first job interview,
this was a question she had prepared for. However, as she began a
carefully prepared speech designed to impress her prospective
employer, something strange began to happen. Charlotte gave an
encouraging smile and twinkled those eyes again, but as Eve talked
she noticed the woman’s eyes leaving hers and dancing over her
body. Each time their eyes met again, her expression seemed to have
changed a little. Eve’s monologue stumbled to a halt and Charlotte
took up the conversation.

‘Let me tell you about the job, Eve. It’s
very much an office junior position, with opportunities to learn
from and work with a small team of talented people. Obviously we’re
looking for someone we feel deserves this opportunity, which I
certainly think you do! Our main requirement is that you are a
‘people person’ - you’ll need to be able to maintain excellent
relationships with us all, both to do the job properly and to fit
into the team. Do you consider yourself a people person?’

‘Oh yes, I’ve got lots of friends’, blurted
Eve, immediately thinking how lame she sounded. Charlotte smiled in
response.

‘I’d like to hear more about them. First, I’d
just like to say one thing about your clothes. I appreciate young
women nowadays don’t wear skirts and I can see you’ve made a big
effort to look smart today, but naked legs at a job interview just
isn’t right.’ Her words were harsh, but delivered more in the
manner of a big sister, so Eve felt safe to smile apologetically in
reply.

Charlotte pursed her lips. ‘I always have a
spare pair of stockings in my desk, it seems a shame not to
complete your outfit.’ To Eve’s surprise, Charlotte retrieved a box
from a drawer, got to her feet, walked round the desk and leaned
against it, now much closer to the young girl. Eve felt sure she
was enjoying the view of her ample cleavage as the older woman
stood above her.

‘Tell me about your friends, Eve’, she
smiled. Their eyes met and Eve suddenly realized where this
interview was leading. She had had sex with girls before and always
enjoyed it, but it had always been light-hearted fun and games with
her friends from college, not with a beautiful and sophisticated
woman like this. Eve was sure Charlotte was trying to seduce her
and as she held her gaze, taking in the hypnotic quality of those
big brown eyes, she decided that was fine with her. The tension in
the room was electric, but Eve lacked the nerve to make the first
move so she decided to let her take the lead for a while and see
how things developed.

‘My friends…..I suppose Tina’s my best friend
- we’ve known each other for years.’ As she began to speak,
Charlotte kneeled in front of her and opened the box of stockings
she still held.

‘We’re very close, Tina and I.’ Their eyes
met again and an unspoken understanding passed between them. Eve
and Tina had made love many times but Eve suddenly felt that
Charlotte could read her thoughts and knew about each kiss, caress
and orgasm the two young girls had shared.

Charlotte slid one of Eve’s shoes off and
began to roll a stocking over her foot.

‘What about boys, Eve?’

‘Well, I get on great with the lads on my
course, and I’ve got a boyfriend called Danny, err…..’. Charlotte’s
hands were now helping the stocking over her knee.

‘How long have you known him?’ Charlotte’s
slim fingers were sending tingles through Eve’s frame and she was
struggling to keep her cool now. They progressed up her thigh and
towards a rapidly moistening pussy. Eve closed her eyes and her
head fell back a little as she anticipated the warm tips of those
elegant fingers progressing on to explore and caress her sex, but
she was jolted back to reality by Charlotte’s voice.

‘Eve, how long have you know him?’ Eve’s eyes
snapped open. Charlotte had sat back on her heels and was fishing
the other stocking out of its box, a faintly mocking smile playing
around her mouth. Eve noticed there was a little more colour in her
cheeks and was sure the brunette was as turned on as she was,
though she was hiding it a lot better!

‘I’ve known him a couple of years, but we’ve
only been going out together about three months. It’s not a serious
relationship - we just enjoy each other’s company’. Eve’s other
shoe was off and the second stocking was progressing up her
calf.

‘That’s very wise, a young girl like you
shouldn’t make big commitments. There are too many experiences and
sensations to enjoy in this world and you need to take the
opportunity to enjoy them while you can!’ Charlotte’s hands were
again busy under Eve’s skirt, smoothing the stocking at the top of
her thigh. Both women were enjoying the tease of the situation,
savouring the tension and allowing the intimate presence of the
other to begin to arouse them. Neither yet knew how their encounter
would end, but they were both anticipating the pleasure to come and
feeling that it would be all the sweeter for its postponement.

‘There’, whispered Charlotte, her voice thick
with lust. ’That looks a lot better. How do they feel?’

‘They feel great! How do they look?’ Eve slid
down the chair a little and tugged her skirt up, so the lacy
stocking tops came into view.

‘Very nice. Very nice indeed'. Charlotte's
eyes were wandering up below the skirt. 'However, not only have you
forgotten stockings, you seem to have forgotten to put any knickers
on!’

‘Sorry - I didn't think you'd notice!’

‘No, don’t apologize. I think the “no
knickers” look will suit you. Let me see.’

Eve knew a challenge when she heard one, and
was in no mood to be dictated to by anyone. Looking Charlotte
squarely in the eye, Eve again pulled at her skirt, keeping her
legs together now so only a little tuft of blonde pubes were
visible. The older woman simply arched an eyebrow in response, as
if to tell her the time for modesty had long passed.

Let's up the stakes, Eve thought and, feeling
like a poker player laying down a winning hand, parted her thighs
wide and let them rest on the arms of the chair, feeling a surge of
lust at the brazen act.

An expensively manicured finger reached out
and gently traced down the teenager’s pussy lips.

‘You are a little damp down there, dear! I
did wonder if you were enjoying my company as much as I was yours.
Would you mind if I put a finger inside? I bet it feels lovely in
there.’

'I wouldn't mind at all! Go on, I want
it!'

Eve groaned as Charlotte’s finger slid in.
‘My goodness! Nice and juicy, very nice! You do want it, don't you?
Room for another, I think’. Charlotte’s two fingers began sliding
rhythmically in and out, making the younger woman sigh in ecstasy.'
You're very warm too, in fact I think I'd like to taste you'.
Charlotte removed her fingers and replaced them with her tongue,
gently licking the lips of her pussy. Eve felt like she would
explore, this measured lovemaking a far cry from the
unsophisticated romps she was used to. Charlotte's tongue continued
it's gentle exploration, probing, tasting, then moving on to caress
the clitoris. ‘Good enough to eat’, she concluded, as she pushed
Eve’s thighs further back over the arms of the chair, leaving her
open and totally exposed, before returning to feast on her juices.
Charlotte's delicate approach had now been replaced with something
far more primal, as she buried her face deep, tongue exploring
inside Eve's sex, lips moving over her, gathering her juices and
drinking them down.

Eve’s breath was beginning to come in short
pants as her clit throbbed under the ever-moving tongue that was
taking her closer and closer to orgasm. Her hands caressed
Charlotte’s head, holding her face to her and urging her tongue
on.

‘Please don’t stop, Oh God, please, ohh!
Charlotte’s hands were caressing Eve’s thighs, her nose buried in
her pubes and her face deep in her crotch, expertly pleasuring the
girl. Eve’s head was thrown back, her eyes were shut, her cheeks
were flushed and her mouth was open as she groaned and whimpered
through an incredible orgasm.

Charlotte continued to lap up the copious
juices as Eve slowly returned to reality and smiled her thanks as
their eyes met. Charlotte planted a dainty kiss on the now
satisfied pussy and, smiling in turn now, sat back on her heels
again.

‘Well Eve, you’ve certainly performed well in
interview this morning! I think you’ve got the qualities needed to
fit in well here’. As she spoke she smoothed Eve’s skirt down over
her thighs and helped the bewildered girl to her feet. Once she was
sure Eve’s knees were steady enough to support her, she began to
guide her to the door, an encouraging arm round her waist.

‘But’, Eve protested, ‘Can’t I…’ She
indicated her intentions by placing a hand at the base of
Charlotte’s tummy, wanting to feel and taste the pussy beneath her
fingers.

‘I’d love that, darling, but I’m very busy’,
replied the brunette. ‘Listen, I’ll ring you soon and we’ll talk, I
promise.’

Before she knew what was happening, Eve found
herself back in the foyer with the blonde receptionist and again
those piercing blue eyes met hers.

‘How did it go?’

‘Erm, quite well I think.’

‘She certainly seemed to like you, I
thought.’ Eve looked again at Wendy. How much could she hear from
her desk in the foyer? She had no way of knowing that Wendy had
used the intercom to listen to every word, every moan and sigh. She
had been hoping to be summoned into Charlotte’s office and given
the chance to join in!

‘Well Eve, hopefully we’ll be working
together soon, eh?’

‘Yes that would be nice! Bye!’ With that, Eve
was back on the street.

 


That evening Eve strolled round to her friend
Tina’s house. She had been turning the events of the morning over
in her head all afternoon and she was still unable to take in what
had happened to her. She knew she had to talk to someone, and Tina
was the only person she could trust with something like this. She
knocked on the back door and entered. She knew Tina’s mum would be
watching the TV and would not mind her going straight in. She would
be much less happy if she had to miss a few moments of her beloved
soaps.

‘Hello Janice!’ Tina’s mum was, as Eve knew
she would be, sitting opposite the TV in a large armchair, her feet
on a stool and three remote controls lined up on the chair’s
arm.

‘Oh hello Eve dear! How are you? Would you
like a cup of tea?’

‘No thanks, I’ve just popped round for a
quick chat with Tina’.

‘Course you have dear, why don’t you pop
upstairs and have a natter? She’s in her room, listening to some
CDs with that nice lad from college, Dean.’ Eve suppressed a smile.
The two girls told each other all their secrets and she felt sure
‘listening to CDs’ was not the reason they have retreated to the
privacy of Tina’s bedroom.

‘Yes, I’ll go and see what they’re up to’,
replied Eve, as she crossed the room to the door that led to the
hallway. ‘See you later!’

Eve decided to find out exactly what was
going on upstairs. She quietly shut the door behind her and
listened for any sound from upstairs. There was certainly no music
playing as Eve silently crept up the stairs. As she reached the
landing, she could see her friend’s bedroom door was slightly ajar,
the better to hear Tina’s mum approaching. She tiptoed to the
doorway, but before see dared peek in, heard voices whispering and
stopped to listen.

‘I’m sure I heard the door downstairs’. That
was Tina’s voice.

‘Well, it’s quiet now’, replied Dean.

‘I could have sworn….’

‘Shall I go and look?’

‘No Dean, let’s listen for a minute.’

Eve risked a peek into the bedroom and was
rewarded with a breathtaking sight. Tina was kneeling on the floor,
facing away from the door with her arms, face and shoulders resting
on the edge of the bed. She was fully clothed, but her short skirt
had been thrown up over her waist and her knickers were on the
floor, still around one ankle. Eve had a splendid view of her
petite yet rounded bottom, wrinkled pink arse-hole and glistening
moist pussy, surrounded by a light thatch of ginger pubes. What
made the sight breathtaking, however, was that her boyfriend Dean
was kneeling behind her, completely naked and sporting a massive
erection, the head of which was dipped into Tina’s pussy. They had
obviously stopped mid-fuck, concerned they were about to be
discovered. Dean’s tanned body was a pleasing contrast to the pale,
almost white skin of his girlfriend. He was a keen rugby player and
his powerful thighs and buttocks were tensed with the effort of
holding still, his long cock throbbing with desire while only the
head was enjoying the delights of Tina’s hole.

‘Still quiet out there, baby’. There was more
than a hint of pleading in Dean’s voice.

‘OK then, fuck me.’ Dean didn’t need telling
twice. His impressive weapon sank into Tina, all the way.

‘Christ, that’s good. Fuck me hard!’ Dean’s
hips pulled his prick back, then thrust forward again violently,
starting an intense fuck that left Eve almost worried for her
friend! She could see why Tina was leaning on the bed as the force
of Dean’s shagging would have knocked her down if she has tried to
support herself on her hands and knees. It had the added benefit of
smothering her moans, though her groans of desire were still
audible as Dean now grabbed hold of her slim hips with his meaty
hands and proceeded to bang her senseless.

Eve watched, entranced, as Dean's fat cock
slid rhythmically into her friend, glistening with her juices each
time he drew back The sound of his balls slapping against her was
echoed by the sighs that each thrust elicited.

Soon Dean was groaning too, his cock ready to
explode.

'Come inside me baby, fill me up, give me
your spunk!' whispered Tina, and Dean gratefully pulled Tina to him
as he spunked, Tina gasping as she felt Dean’s cock throbbing and
splashing its load deep inside her. Eve thought she’d better give
the couple some privacy, though she really wanted to join in. That
cock was beautiful and Eve felt very jealous. She had often
fantasized about a threesome with Tina and another man, and now she
was sure she knew who that man should be! Mind you, he was Tina’s
boyfriend so she had to keep her hands off, for the moment at
least. She silently crept to the bottom of the stairs, then
ascended again, being sure to make a lot more noise this time. As
she got to the top, she could hear a flurry of activity in the
bedroom and the door opened to reveal a fully clothed Dean.

‘Oh, hi Eve, I thought you were Tina’s
mum’.

‘Hi Dean, been here long? I’ve just popped in
to see Tina for a minute, if that’s OK’.

‘Yeah sure, I was just going anyway. See you
around, yeah?’

‘Yeah Dean, see you later.’ Eve put her head
round the bedroom door. ‘Are you decent?’

‘Hi Eve!’ Tina was now sitting on her bed,
skirt down and looking quite prim and proper, ready to face her mum
and not expecting her old school friend. Tina smiled as Eve's face
betrayed the fact that she'd been a secret observer.

‘You’ve just watched all that, haven’t
you?’

‘Only that massive cock pounding you from
behind - I guess I missed the foreplay!’ The two girls laughed,
loud enough for Janice downstairs to wonder what the joke was.

‘That lad’s cock is beautiful Eve, I could
play with it for hours. Actually, I do! You know, I can only just
get it into my mouth. He knows what he’s doing, too!’

‘You lucky cow - you’ll have to let me borrow
him sometime. You can have Danny if you want’.

‘Sounds good, unless you fancy a
threesome?’

‘Do you think Dean would go for that?’ asked
Eve, but they both laughed - it was hard to imagine him saying no
to what would be the experience of a lifetime!

‘I’d better pop to the loo, before I create a
damp patch on the bed!’

‘Wait Tina, let me help you with that. I've
been a good girl, quietly waiting while you got your rocks off. I
could have burst in and made you share but I didn't!’ The two girls
were quietly laughing as Eve moved across the room and knelt at the
side of the bed, placing a cool hand on Tina's knee. Having watched
her friend in action, Eve was suddenly very horny, and if Dean
wasn’t coming back she was more than happy to fool around with her!
'Now I've patiently waited, don't you think I deserve a little
treat?'

‘Oh Eve, I feel a little bit guilty now - you
did me last time so I owe you one really.’ Tina didn’t back up her
words with actions. In fact as Eve’s hand slid under her skirt and
caressed her thighs, she settled back on the bed, helping her
friend tug the skirt up around her waist again and parting her
milky white thighs wide.

‘Don’t be daft - I want to know what you
taste like with a shot of Dean inside you.’ Eve’s fingers were busy
stroking Tina’s pussy lips and she watched entranced as the
redhead’s sex opened like a flower, revealing a glistening
moistness within. ‘Anyway, I’ve had a good licking today anyway,
actually.’

Mmm, keep stoking my clit, lovely. Danny, I
suppose?’ Eve dipped her head down and let her tongue trace a
course from the base of her pussy up to the clit, stopping there to
pay it particular attention, Eve’s nose buried in a forest of
ginger curls, inhaling the scent of sex. When Tina’s moans told her
she’d hit the spot she sat back a little.

‘You know that job interview I went for? It
seemed to go very well. The manageress was very nice. She asked me
some questions, then licked my pussy out!’

‘No!’

‘Oh yes! She was really sexy and… I’ll tell
you later, shall I?’

‘Yes, don’t stop licking me, Eve, Oh God,
that’s good! I’ll want all the details later, though!’ Eve’s giggle
was muffled, as her mouth and tongue were again expertly arousing,
licking, kissing and tasting. For a few minutes neither girl spoke,
Tina relaxing as she felt a warm wave of sexual desire sweep over
her, Eve relieving the frustration she had felt earlier when
Charlotte had rejected her by intimately exploring her young
friend, licking her with long stokes of her tongue and reveling in
the wetness she found inside. What she could not slurp into her
mouth bathed her chin, but she kept on licking, the raw sexuality
of the act giving her some release. However, after a few minutes
she leant back, stroking her friend's thighs with her hands as she
paused for breath.

‘You can really tell there’s spunk in your
pussy, you taste really different and you’re really juicy,
sweetheart! You still taste lovely though.’

‘Jesus, don't stop - it feels so good -
you’re tongue goes so deep in there!' Eve's head obediently bobbed
back down between Tina's pale legs to seek out her ginger muff.

'Oh God, yes, mmm baby! Phew! Yeah, Dean
comes like a fountain! Ohh, yeah, fuck me with your tongue!’ Eve’s
tongue again slid deep into Tina and began a rhythmic probing.
Within seconds, Tina was coming again, pushing Eve’s face into her
and biting the knuckle of her forefinger to stop her shrieking in
ecstasy and disturbing her mum downstairs. Eve’s hands slid over
the girl’s slim thighs and soft tummy while she continued to tongue
her to a frenzy, using her arms to keep the girl's pussy on her
tongue as her hips bounced on the bed, her orgasm making her grind
uncontrollably against her friends face.

When Tina eventually recovered her composure,
she reached down to take her friend’s chin in her hand and gently
pulled her up onto the bed so she lay on top of her. Their lips met
in an intimate kiss, mouths opening and tongues exploring, sliding
wetly against each other.

‘Mmm, now I can taste his spunk on your
tongue.’ They giggled together. ‘Did you lick your new boss’s pussy
then? I suppose you got the job, especially if you went down on
her.’ Eve rolled off her friend and sat on the edge of the bed,
allowing Tina to stand and start looking for her knickers.

‘No, I didn’t. She threw me out almost before
I’d finished coming, but she did promise to ring.’

‘God! You don’t think she gets off with
everyone she interviews, do you?’

‘I don’t know. I hadn’t thought of that.’

‘What if she fucks all the ones she fancies,
then takes on some old biddy with loads of experience?’ Suddenly
Eve was less positive about the job.

Tina found her knickers, still round one
ankle, and tugged them back up.

‘Sorry Eve, I didn’t want to bring you down.
I’m sure she’ll ring. Lets face it, if she’s a dyke, she’s going to
want to stare at those jugs all day, not some wrinkled old hag!’
Eve grinned and gave her friend’s leg an affectionate slap.

‘We’ll see.’

 


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

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

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

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

Charlotte took her through the office,
introducing her to a rather handsome young man called John, who was
busy at a photocopier.

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

Charlotte took her into the third office next
door to Mike’s.

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

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

‘OK Eve‘, began Lucy, ‘take a seat and
welcome to the team. You’ll find if you do your job we’ll get along
fine. If you don’t we’ll have a problem’. Their eyes met but Eve
thought that beneath this cold exterior was something more. Eve’s
first impression was that Lucy was very different to her four
workmates, but her tough exterior seemed a little forced and
unnatural. Eve wondered if it was simply an act, to show a new
member of staff she was not a person to be messed with.

‘I’m going to give you some very dull jobs to
start with, I’m afraid. As everything will be so new to you, I want
you to have the time to get used to us all before we start on more
challenging work.’ She made little eye contact with Eve and
appeared to be uninterested in her, but now Eve had seen a chink in
her armour she found Lucy’s aloof manner was not intimidating
her.

‘Let me show you where we keep our files’,
said Lucy, rising and walking out of her office. Eve was surprised
to discover Lucy was only about five feet tall, and she immediately
wondered if that was why she was putting on such a front with her.
If you’d only smile you’d be really cute, thought Eve, as she
admired the full hips beneath the short tight skirt that covered
them.

Five minutes later, Eve was alone in a dusty
office full of filing cabinets, with orders from Lucy to file
everything that wasn’t filed, tidy everything that wasn’t tidy, and
relabel all labeless drawers. It was a decidedly unglamorous start,
but Eve was glad to finally be getting on with some work and she
spent quite some time tidying, until she felt a call of nature. She
quickly found the ladies toilets but lost her bearings and couldn’t
recall the way back to the room she had been working in. She could
easily find her way back to reception and the offices she had
visited this morning, but couldn’t bear the thought of having to
admit she had got lost on her first day at work!

Finding what she thought was the right door
she quickly slipped through it, only to find herself in a small
conference room with a long low leather sofa in one area and a
large table surrounded with chairs in the other. A freestanding
display, covered with graphs and charts, divided the room.

‘Of course, we’ll need to discuss the Adams
account.’ Eve froze at the sound of Lucy’s voice. She couldn’t
stand the embarrassment of being found so far from where she should
be! She might even think she was snooping around and sack her! Eve
hid behind the display, glad it was substantial enough to provide a
refuge.

Lucy entered the room with Mike and John,
both looking very serious and businesslike. ‘Let’s sit over here
for a change shall we?’ said Lucy as she walked towards the sofa,
to Eve’s relief. Had they chosen the table, she would have been
discovered. Eve could see the three figures standing by the sofa
through a thin gap in the display unit.

‘Well gents, before we discuss the Adams
account, there’s something more urgent you’ll need to deal with for
me.’

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

‘OK Mike, let’s see what you’ve brought to
the table, shall we?’ Mike had his back to Eve, but as he turned to
face Lucy Eve was astounded to see he had tugged his impressive
cock, already swelling, from his trousers! Lucy smiled and slipped
a petite hand round its impressive girth. John was obviously just
as keen as Mike and soon she had a firm dick in each hand. The
abrupt and aloof Lucy that Eve had met a short time ago had
disappeared. Her face was alive with smiles, eyes twinkling as they
looked up, darting between the two men’s faces.

‘I’m so lucky to have you guys as workmates!
I do appreciate all the work you’ve been putting in for me and I
know I can always rely on you to…’

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

‘Oh, John!’ Lucy giggled, starting to let her
hands slide up and down. ‘Let’s get down to business, shall we?’
Without further ado, she dipped her head down and took John’s
erection into her mouth. The room was suddenly silent, but there
was an electric tension as Lucy’s lips slid up and down John’s
pole, wetly caressing his length. Just as John began to murmur his
approval, Lucy turned her attention to his workmate, taking Mike’s
manhood deep into her mouth before treating him to a gentle
sucking. Lifting her head up again, Lucy smiled once more at the
two men.

‘Mmmm, very nice….very nice indeed. Let’s
move things on a little, shall we?’ She still had a cock in each
hand, and now gently pulled back both foreskins to expose two shiny
and fully engorged glans. Now her tongue slid over Mike’s cockhead,
caressing the underside before slowly circling round it. John
didn’t want to be left out and moved in a little closer. Lucy’s
tongue began to slip and slide over both men.

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

‘I want you both to come in me now. Fuck me
hard, boys, make me come!’ They took to the task with vigour, Mike
now slamming into her mouth. Lucy moaned through a mouthful of
member. The two men now set up a rhythm, plunging into Lucy in
unison, then partly withdrawing together. Eve couldn’t tell if this
was deliberate or not, but Lucy obviously appreciated the extra
touch, groaning in ecstasy each time they thrust into her.

Eve correctly guessed from John’s red face
and shortness of breath that he was about to fill Lucy with his
spunk. Eve’s fingers were bringing her closer too, her breath
coming in short gasps. Lucy was a lot nosier, groaning, gasping and
panting her orgasm round Mike’s cock.

Just as Eve felt her orgasm rip through her,
Lucy’s groans were interrupted by a flood of spunk from Mike, who
stopped his pumping and gasped as his balls emptied. Lucy redoubled
her sucking, swallowing each squirt hungrily. This sent John over
the edge. He grabbed Lucy by the hips and pulled her tightly onto
him, sinking deep into her and finally ejaculating. Eve could
imagine the feel of that pulsating organ deep inside her, jerking
rhythmically as it shot jet after jet of hot spunk into her very
core.

When John had pulled Lucy back onto his cock,
it had released Mike’s cock from her mouth, so she raised a hand to
grab it and opened her mouth to receive him again. Before she could
engulf him again, his last squirt of juice arced between them and
into her open mouth. Mike’s knees gave way and he sank onto the
floor as Lucy reluctantly let go of his flagging member, utterly
spent.

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

‘Could you come and sit with me please,
Eve?’

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

‘That sounds great!’

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

 


Five minutes later, they were walking through
reception together.

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

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

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

‘We have a corporate account here - it costs
the company quite a bit of money, but we do get a lot of perks.
They keep a Jacuzzi free for us to use on demand, so we make sure
we get our money’s worth!’

It was not like any gym Eve had seen before.
She found herself in a private changing room, where Lucy handed her
a fluffy white robe. They both quickly undressed and donned their
robes. Lucy opened a second door that led to a private Jacuzzi,
which was bubbling invitingly. Two trays laden with food and drink
lay by the water’s edge. Lucy slipped off her gown and slid into
the water, obviously at ease in the surroundings. She sat and
smiled up at Eve. Eve was sure Lucy had brought her here to get her
alone, so she decided to give her something to think about. Shaking
her long hair out, she let the gown slowly slip off her shoulders,
exposing her ample breasts. Taking her time, she then let it fall
to the floor and smiled at Lucy, enjoying watching the older woman
drink in the delights of her young body. She slid into the warm
water and enjoyed the sexual tension her little display had
generated between the two of them.

They were both hungry, however, and they
exchanged small talk as they enjoyed the delicious food. When their
meal was over, however, conversation inevitably turned back to the
events of that morning.

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

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

‘Shall I kiss it better, Lucy?’

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

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

‘Oh yeah, and so uninhibited too!’

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

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

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

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

Their kiss was broken by a tap on both their
shoulders from Lucy.

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

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

 


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 key to Charlotte’ 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’s 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, enjoying the look on my face no doubt, 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 the others 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
behind her 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.

 


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 trousers 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 waggles an impressively long
tongue at her.

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

‘Well, I’ve 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. Eve 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 staff 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 with a mumbled ‘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, saying ‘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, 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 other’s mouth.

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 the 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.

The two women drove 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 Dan’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
Dan 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, bust 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.

‘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.

 


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 door, 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 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, don'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, was keen to join in the sexy chat.

'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! Now,
if I move that stool a little closer to me then I can lick that
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 this 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 restaurants 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?'

'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!'

 


The next day at work, Eve was hanging her
coat in the small cloakroom when Wendy burst into the room, a broad
smile across her pretty face.

'What do you think?' she asked, spinning on
the spot to show off the red mini dress she was wearing.

'Is it a bit short? I mean it's very nice,
but everyone will be getting a flash of your knickers!'

'Not if I'm careful and ladylike!' They both
laughed. 'I put the black stockings on to complete the look -
see?'

'Sorry love, you've lost me.'

'Well, after you left last night I got
talking to Ian. He's really shy, but quite nice. Anyway, turns out
that he's a big Star Trek fan, so I thought I'd dress up like that
woman who used to work the radio thingy for Captain Kirk.'

'Good job he's not into Star Wars, you'd have
had to dress up as Darth Vader!'

'I wouldn't mind, as long as I got my hands
on his light sabre!' Eve groaned at her friend's one track mind and
she responded by putting on a look of being offended. 'Eve, it was
your idea to seduce him!'

'I didn't exactly say that….'

'Well, maybe not, but I've been thinking.
I've decided it's a great idea! I might have to be a bit more
subtle than usual though - I don't want to scare him off!'

'You and subtle don't exactly go together.
How is dressing up like a character from Star Trek subtle?'

'We've got to have a shared interest, haven't
we? You watch, he'll love it!'

Eve didn't have long to wait to see what
effect Wendy's little idea had. That lunch time, Ian was sitting
alone with a science fiction magazine in the staff canteen. Eve had
been there when he came in, but he had sat has far away from her as
possible, obviously keen to read in peace. He was not about to get
his wish, however, as Wendy bounced into the room and sat next to
him.

'Hi Ian! What's that you're reading?'

'Just an article about Klingons.'

'What a coincidence!' She smiled at him,
indicating her dress. He obviously didn't see the similarity so
Wendy put one finger in her ear and a serious look on her face.

'Message from Starfleet, Captain.' Ian
exploded with laughter and noticeably relaxed.

'Lieutenant Uhura! Of course! I'm really
impressed - I didn't know you were such a fan!'

'Well, I'm not really, but I thought it'd be
a laugh. Does it look right?'

'Oh yes, apart from the black edging of
course. Really it should have a Starfleet insignia too, but you
could probably get one if you wanted to.'

'I wasn't sure if she wore tights or
stockings.' Again Ian laughed.

'I've never really thought about it! Tights,
I suppose. Her dress was really short.'

'Shorter than this?'

'Oh yes, that show was made in the sixties,
you know!'

Wendy slowly began to slide the dress up her
thighs.

'How short, exactly?'

Eve wasn't sure if Wendy was expecting Ian to
shout 'stop' at some point, but the sight of her ample stocking
clad thighs seemed to have hypnotized him. Gradually Wendy revealed
the tops of her stockings, and Eve heard Ian catch his breath as
the creamy skin beyond came into view.

'I'm sure you never got a glimpse of her
undies, Ian!' Wendy laughed, as a tiny pair of panties with a
little logo printed on the front appeared.

Eve didn't know whether to look at Wendy's
cute red knickers or the rather spectacular bulge in Ian's
trousers! She'd never seen a hard on so obviously trying to escape.
He must have something worth exploring in there, she thought.

Suddenly Ian jumped to his feet, and the
bulge seemed bigger than ever. For a second, Eve thought he was
about to get his cock out, but the shy young man excused himself
and almost ran for the door.

The girls laughed quietly, not wanting the
departing Ian to overhear.

'I'll bet I know where he's going, and what
he'll be doing when he gets there!' giggled Eve. The two girls
looked at each other for a second before Wendy broke the
silence.

'Let's go!' she whispered, getting up and
heading for the corridor. It was against her better judgment, but
Eve quickly followed her friend towards the men's toilets.

When they got there Wendy carefully pushed
the door open. It was thankfully empty, apart from one cubicle.
Putting a finger to her lips, Wendy urged Eve into the next cubicle
with her and they quietly locked the door and listened.

'Christ, what a body!' It was Ian's voice,
muttering to himself. 'God, I wish I could have her! Mmm, yeah,
fuck her, she's so hot!'

Wendy silently stood on the toilet seat and
popped her head over the dividing wall. Eve felt sure Ian would
notice this intrusion, but from the deep breathing and groaning she
could hear that he was obviously concentrating on wanking himself!
After a few moments, Wendy stepped down again. She seemed pale and
rather shocked - Eve had expected a cheeky grin and the flushed
face that Wendy always had when she was turned on. Curiosity got
the better of her and she stepped up for a peek. She would never
forget the sight that met her eyes. Ian was wanking the biggest
cock she had ever seen. Danny had once bought her a DVD of some
very well hung porn stars, but Ian was even more impressive! He had
pulled his foreskin back to reveal a head that was almost the size
of a fist, and he was running his hands down a shaft that looked
more like a forearm than a cock. He stroked his cock from head to
base with alternate hands and as Eve watched dumbfounded, she
realized that there was room on his cock for both of his hands,
with plenty of room to spare. It was so big that his thumb and
forefinger didn't actually meet!

As Eve watched, he suddenly came without
warning, squirting an impressive load that flew across the cubicle
and spattered against the wall. Eve jumped down again and the two
girls waited silently while Ian cleaned up next door and somehow
got that monster cock back into his trousers. Soon, Ian left the
cubicle, washed his hands and left, leaving the two girls to sneak
out a few moments later.

Back at the reception desk, they discussed
their shocking discovery.

'Eve, tell me I didn't imagine that!'

'No, it was very real. Unbelievable, but very
real.'

'But God, it was massive! Not big - massive!
That just can't be a real cock, can it? Do you think there's
something wrong with him?' Eve couldn't help but laugh as her
friend tired to rationalize what she had just seen.

'It seemed in perfect working order to
me!'

'But that's just too big! I mean, we all like
a big cock, but that would hurt, wouldn't it?'

'Oh Wendy, it's not that big! True, you'd
have to be careful, but no cock is too big to fuck with.'

'Are you saying you could cope with
that?'

'Think about it Wendy, if you're really wet
and you spread yourself for him he'd be able to get the head in,
wouldn't he?'

'Maybe just about.'

'Then it's just how deep he goes!'

'Yeah, but it's not just long, it's
thick!'

'If a baby can come through there, the
biggest cock in the world should be fine!'

'Okay Eve, why don't you go and deep throat
him then Mrs. Expert?' Wendy laughed, her sunny smile returning at
last.

'Now I didn't say that!'

The two girls sat in silence for a few
moments, both thinking about their new workmate.

'We're both thinking the same thing, aren't
we Eve?'

'Yes love. I don't like to turn my back on a
challenge.'

'We're going to have to seduce him, aren't
we?'

'Yes, I think so!'

'Only one thing - I'll let you have him
first!' Again the girl's laughter filled the office.

 


The next day, John bumped into Eve in the
office corridor.

'Eve, come into Charlotte's office for a
second, I've got something interesting to tell you.' Seeing the
skeptical expression on her face, he smiled. 'Honestly, I have! I'm
not going to try it on at work, not after what we've been told!
Charlotte's in a meeting with Lucy and Latimer. It won't take a
minute.'

Slipping into the deserted office, John
pulled the door to behind Eve.

'I've been chatting with Jenny and got some
really good gossip out of her! She's really embarrassed about
getting drunk and I think she let slip a couple of things she
didn't mean to.'

'Come on then, spit it out - I'm dying with
anticipation!'

'Well, I asked her about that photo of the
young couple and her. She went to university with them and they're
all really good friends, apparently. Anyway, she told me they stay
over, in that spare room, quite a lot. I just asked her straight
out if that was why there was a spy hole in the wall and she said
yes without thinking! Of course, she realized what she'd said
straight away and tried to say no, and made up some lame story
about how it was there when she bought the house, but she was
obviously lying - she went as red as a beetroot!'

'So, she likes to watch, does she?'

'Oh yes! I don't think she's ever joined in -
they probably don't even know she's watching them.'

'I wonder if it's the guy or the girl that
she's keen on?'

'Maybe both!'

'Mmm, that girl's got hidden depths. Thanks
for telling me, John. Are you trying to get into her knickers?'

'Well that was the idea, but she seems really
shy.'

'Virgin?'

'I don't think so. I did wonder if she's
started obsessing over this couple and let her own love life
die.'

'I'm sure you're more than ready to bring it
back to life again!'

As they left the office they were surprised
by the sight of Charlotte, Lucy and Latimer heading down the
corridor towards them.

'My office please, Eve', commanded Charlotte
and Eve was sure she was in trouble for using the boss' office.
However, once the two women were alone in the office, the distress
on Charlotte's face banished Eve's worry, replacing it with
concern.

'Charlotte, whatever's the matter?'

'Oh Eve, I can't believe I've been so stupid!
After all the warnings I've given to everyone else, I go and make
the very same mistake! I'm a foolish woman indeed to imagine that a
man like that would be so easy to manipulate!' Eve could see that
she was on the verge of tears and was shocked to see her boss' cool
sophistication crumbing in front of her. Charlotte sat on a small
two seat sofa that she had recently installed in a free corner of
the room, and Eve sat next to her. Looking into Charlotte's big
brown eyes, Eve could see the tears beginning to form there as she
took both her hands in her own.

'What's happened?'

'Well, Lucy and I were discussing the
situation in the office and decided we'd be able to persuade that
…. man to come round to our way of thinking, as it were. He must be
made of stone, or impotent!'

'Charlotte, tell me what he's done to upset
you.'

'Oh nothing, really. He just looked at the
two of us as though we were a couple of old hags.' She looked at
Eve's uncomprehending face and smiled a little.

'I do appreciate your concern, but no harm's
been done. Have you noticed Lucy and I are both wearing dresses
today? We decided to wear something that opens at the front easily
and give him a flash at the same time. Lucy was sure his tongue
would hang out and he'd be putty in our hands, so to speak.'

'I can't believe he turned down you two!'

'Well, we both feel pretty foolish, I can
tell you. We were in the conference room, going through some
financial projections and Lucy gave me a wink, so we both just
opened our dresses, as if we did it all the time, and just waited
for a reaction. Lucy was standing by the display boards and I was
by the water cooler. For a moment I thought we had him. He looked
from me to Lucy, taking in the stockings and lingerie but just told
us that we were embarrassing ourselves, and that we should cover
ourselves up! Then he even said if we ever did anything similar
that we'd face serious repercussions - the pompous fool! I feel
such an idiot!' Charlotte stood up and walked to the window,
wanting to hide her tears from Eve, who felt so sorry for her.

'Charlotte?' The boss turned to look at her
young friend again. 'I know you're upset, but please understand -
you're so beautiful!'

'Thank you - I needed to hear that.'

'Now, why don't you show me exactly what you
did?' smiled the younger woman. Charlotte smiled again, grateful
for the support she was getting, and unbuckled a clasp at the front
of her dress. Confident again, she let the dress fall open,
revealing black stockings, tight black panties and a bra her boobs
were spilling out of.

'Wow!'

'At least someone appreciates me', smiled
Charlotte, quickly doing her self up again. 'However, it seems our
good times here are well and truly over!' Thinking about Ian and
his oversized cock, and John's news about Jenny's little secret,
Eve wasn't so sure, but she decided to say nothing for the
moment.

 


Now Wendy knew how much Ian liked her, she
became merciless in her flirting, teasing the poor young man until
he had to excuse himself, as often as not heading for the gents,
though the girls had decided following him for another look at his
unbelievable member was unwise.

During a lunch break, Wendy discussed with
Eve how they could take things further.

'Eve, it's impossible! How can I seduce a man
who runs off when he gets a hard on?' Eve smiled at her friend's
question, as to the point as ever.

'Maybe you're scaring him!'

'Well, what about today? I just showed him
some holiday snaps and he did a runner again!'

'I don't suppose they were photos of local
landmarks though, we they?'

'Well, there were one or two topless ones my
mates took and….' Wendy smiled her mischievous smile.

'Go on - what?'

'Well, I took one or two photos for an old
boyfriend ages ago and I thought it'd be a surprise for him if I
popped it in with the others.'

'I don't suppose it was a photo of you
dressed up for a wedding, looking smart and sophisticated?'

'Er, no. This lad was always eating bananas,
so for a joke I took a picture of myself with one.'

'I don't need to ask, do I?' laughed Eve.

'It's not as easy to get a banana in your
fanny as you'd think, you know! Then I had to get on all fours and
photograph myself in the mirror. I was quite proud of that
shot.'

'And here's me thinking you might be scaring
him off!' The two girls were both laughing now. They'd become firm
friends and were comfortable with each other, their two
personalities blending well.

'Seriously, you need to back off. Also you
need to put him in a position where he can't run off.'

'What, tie him up?'

'No! Listen, we've got plenty of work to do
at the moment. Why don't you ask him to stay late and help
you?'

'Eve, I'm not taking that cock on alone!
You're staying too!'

'Okay', smiled Eve, 'he'll probably be
happier if we're both out there. He'll probably freak out if he
thinks you want to seduce him.'

'Fair point, but how do we go about stopping
him doing another runner?'

'Don't worry Wendy, I've got an idea….'

 


Ian was very conscientious and agreed to stay
late without turning a hair when Wendy asked him. Probably a
reflection of his lack of a social life, she thought, but wisely
said nothing. When the evening in question came around, the three
of them were sitting at separate desks in a back office,
labouriously sorting and filing paperwork. Wendy kept looking at
Eve with a quizzical look, obviously impatient for the action to
begin, but Eve bided her time, waiting for the right moment.

'Ian, I need to talk to you.' Ian turned in
his seat and faced Eve. 'As you may know, I'm the designated first
aid and medical officer for the office.' Wendy, who Ian now had his
back to, looked on open mouthed. She could guess Eve's intention,
but couldn't believe her audacity. However, Eve was gambling that
Ian's sense of duty and unquestioningly doing what he was told at
work would overcome his common sense.

'Anyway, as medical officer, I need to ask
you some questions. I thought I'd wait till the office was quiet
and now there's just the three of us….you don't mind, do you?'

'No, I suppose not', replied Ian, obviously a
little uncomfortable.

'I thought you'd want Wendy here. I know
you're friends and technically there's supposed to be a witness
present, for your protection. Eve moved to sit on Ian's desk,
careful not to move too close.

For the next five minutes she asked Ian a
series of questions about his health and past illnesses, pretending
to note his responses on a clipboard. She had prepared for the
occasion and when she felt he was a little more comfortable, she
took a deep breath and started on the second part of her plan.

'Ian, I do also need to ask some questions
about your sexual health. All your replies are confidential, but
because some STDs are quite dangerous, the company needs to know
your situation, okay?'

'Sure.' Ian looked a little startled, but Eve
guessed that if he had little or no sexual experience, he probably
thought he wouldn't have any questions to answer.

Sure enough, as Eve rattled off every sexual
disease she could think of, Ian answered that he had never had it
with some confidence. Behind Eve, Wendy was still trying to work
away as normal, but was obviously listening. She was starting to
squirm in her seat too, thinking about the excitement that
hopefully lay a few minutes away.

It was time for Eve to deliver the big
question.

'Ian, do you ever check yourself for genital
flaxions?' Ian looked confused, which was unsurprising as flaxions
were a figment of Eve's imagination!

'Flaxions are a microscopic organism that
lives on the skin in the genital area. They're quite harmless, but
are very contagious and can be nasty if left untreated. They can
even spread without sexual contact.'

'Er, I'm sure I haven't got them', stammered
Ian, suddenly uncomfortable again.

'Of course, but you do need to check, you
know', Eve smiled. 'Do you know how to check yourself?' Of course
you don't, she thought, because I've made all this up!

'I don't…' Ian hesitated.

'Well, it's really easy. Let me show you.
Stand up, then!' Ian stood without thinking. As Eve hoped, he was
so used to doing what he was told he was going along with her plan.
A little more care was needed now, however, if he was not to bolt
for the door again.

Ian was now facing Wendy again, who was torn
between staring and pretending everything was perfectly normal.

'Now don't worry Ian, I'm not about to pull
your trousers down!' The three laughed together. 'Could I ask you
to undo your belt and the top of your trousers? It's just so I can
see a little bit of your tummy, don't worry.' Ian seemed okay with
this and started fumbling with his buckle. Eve swiftly sank to her
knees and grabbed the top of his trousers. You're not going
anywhere now, she thought. Taking care to only expose a small area
of flesh below his belly button, she positioned herself in front of
him and placed the tips of the first two fingers of her free hand
on his exposed stomach.

'You see Ian, if you just touch the skin
gently like this, you should feel any flaxions as a hard bump, like
a grain of sand.' As she let her fingertips slide across his skin,
she became aware of a growing bulge in his crotch. With his
trousers half undone, his swelling cock had little to restrain it
and it quickly began to push against Eve's forearm.

'Sorry Eve, I think I need to go to the
loo.'

'One second, almost done'. Just need to check
a little lower.' With that, Eve deftly pulled his trousers and
pants down a little, just enough to free that impressive erection.
Before Ian could react, she grabbed it with her right hand and held
it to the side, continuing her fingertip examination with her left
hand.

'Almost done Ian. I just need to hold your
willy out of the way for a second. That's okay, isn't it?'

'Yes', came the faint reply. He was truly
trapped now! The only way he could escape was by prising Eve's
fingers off his shaft first, and he was far too embarrassed to try
that. Eve was more concerned that his cock would free itself as it
kept swelling and her hand struggled to enclose it.

'Oh Wendy, could you have a look at this
please?' asked Eve, in the most professional voice she could
muster. Wendy was kneeling next to her almost instantly, and they
looked at each other across Ian's crotch. Wendy winked slyly.

'Wendy, do you think that's a flaxion?' asked
Eve, rubbing a fingertip by the base of Ian's penis and making him
groan.

'Well, it could be, but the skin does look
smooth', she replied, letting her fingers glide along the side of
his now completely erect cock. It was truly magnificent. Eve's
fingers no longer met where she held it at the base, it was so
thick. Wendy gazed at it with awe, thinking it must be well over
twelve inches long. Her fingers were still gently sliding along the
shaft and head, before another groan from Ian brought her back to
reality.

'Oh sorry Ian, I was miles away! Your knob is
a really nice one and I couldn't resist a little play! I do hope
you don't mind', Wendy smiled up at him, happy to have finally got
her hands on what she wanted. Ian's cock twitched in response
before he spoke.

'Well no, I don't mind, but….'

'Wendy, I think he's trying to tell you he's
worried about making a mess on the carpet!'

'Oh, do you need to come, Ian? Sorry, of
course you must do. Let me take care of that for you.' With another
sly wink at Eve, Wendy eased back Ian's foreskin and gently
enclosed the tip of the head with her full red lips. Almost
immediately, Ian groaned again as he came. Wendy gave a little
squeak of surprise and Eve guessed Ian's load had rocketed to the
back of her mouth. This was his fantasy girl gently sucking his
knob, and if he was ever going to blow his load in style, it was
going to be now!

After a few seconds of Wendy gently stroking
more squirts from him with her nimble fingers, Ian finally seemed
spent. Wendy opened her mouth to release him and Eve noticed it was
almost full of sperm, her teeth and tongue glistening with the
sticky fluid. She quickly closed her mouth and swallowed, smiling
up at Ian and whispering 'thank you' in a quiet voice.

Ian was almost in shock, but his hose-like
member was still quite firm as he stood quite still, eyes closed,
in a world of his own. Wendy had a shocked expression on her face
as she leant over to whisper to Eve.

'I thought I was going to drown! Christ Eve,
what a cock!' Eve still had her hand round the base and decided she
had been a spectator for long enough.

'Well Ian, there's obviously nothing wrong
with your cock, and as we're in this position I suggest we have a
little fun.' Ian opened his eyes and looked down at Eve. For a
moment he seemed a different person. He'd discovered the delights
of sex and worries about Latimer, shyness and embarrassment had all
disappeared. Eve began to let her hand slide along the cock's
length, and she felt it begin to stiffen again.

'Wendy and I have wondered if you were a
virgin, but I don't want to embarrass you by asking. We'd both like
you to fuck us, and I guess you'd like to fuck as well.'

'Oh thanks! I mean, yes, of course I'd like
to! I….well, I guess it'll be obvious, so yes I am a virgin, but I
really like you both!'

'Don't worry Ian, Wendy and I will look after
you. When we've finished you won't have any worries about sex. I
know you've got a soft spot for Wendy, but I'll help!' Wendy stood
up and gave Ian a friendly cuddle, which soon turned into an
open-mouthed kiss. Eve took the opportunity to suck on his cock.
She managed to get the head into her mouth, but as it swelled again
she released it - it really was so big that her jaw had begun to
ache! Now thoroughly turned on, she began to lick and kiss the
head, enjoying playing with such a impressive cock and feeling
really wet herself. She was rudely interrupted by a friendly kick
from Wendy, now standing above her.

'I think you've got something that's mine',
she smiled. Ian and Wendy looked so comfortable together that for a
moment Eve felt a little awkward, but Ian quickly dispelled her
fears.

'Eve, would you help me fuck Wendy?' he
asked, now grabbing the base of his cock himself, as if to give him
some confidence.

'Of course, darling! Let's get these trousers
off first.' As Eve helped Ian strip below the waist, Wendy quickly
removed his shirt and he was soon naked. Wendy was down to a pretty
matching bra and panties, her glorious curves revealed, her
trademark smile in place.

'Now Ian, I think you're just the right
height. If Wendy lies on the desk, you can stand and enter her that
way.' Eve quickly grabbed Wendy's knickers and pulled them down,
her giggling friend obligingly stepping out of them. Wendy sat on
the desk's edge and, coyly looking up at Ian through her curly
fringe, slowly spread her ample thighs, revealing a sprinkling of
golden pubes above a pretty pink slit, glistening moistly. Ian's
cock was now rock hard again as he gazed at the object of his
fantasies laid open before him. Eve moved over to Wendy's side and
reached for her pussy.

'Look Ian, can you see how wet she is? That
means she's ready for you. Let me just part those pussy lips a
little, there, see how pink it is inside. Let me show you her
clitoris too, look, there it is! It's really sensitive, you'll give
her a lot of pleasure if you focus on it.' Eve couldn't resist
gently rubbing it with a fingertip for a second and Wendy whimpered
with pleasure. To Eve's surprise, Ian took the initiative and,
brushing Eve's fingers aside, began to rub the clit with the tip of
his cock.

'Oh Christ!' shouted Wendy, almost literally
dripping with passion now. 'That is truly magnificent!' Ian smiled,
confidence building now and Eve decided it was time. She gently
guided his cock to Wendy's pussy and urged him to push. She gasped
as she watched him slowly sink into Wendy - from her ringside seat
it was truly a magnificent sight. Any worries Wendy had about his
size were forgotten, though she looked a little concerned when,
with Eve's prompting, he began to slide his cock in and out of her.
At first, Eve ensured he was only allowing the first few inches to
sink into Wendy, and her gasps told them both that she was more
than impressed with the effect that had on her! The giant cock
seemed the stretch the outer lips of Wendy's sopping pussy, and Eve
was amazed at the way it gradually expanded her pussy to cope with
its throbbing length and meaty thickness. After about five minutes,
he had managed to work his entire length into her and she had come
three times!

She encouraged him on, telling him it was the
best fuck she had ever had, urging him to keep sliding that cock
and to make her come again. Each time she did she sighed and
gasped, even thanking him. Eve was hypnotized by the constant back
and forth of his cock, shiny and wet, probing deeply before sliding
almost completely free, then plunging deep again. Every time it
slid back she marveled at its length - it just seemed so impossibly
big! Then it would sink back into the panting young blonde, a warm
flush on her skin, pleasure making her tremble, and Eve marveled
again at how her friend could accommodate it all.

Even Wendy could not endure such pleasure
forever, and whispered one last request to her new lover.

'Come inside me, baby!' Eve was feeling very
left out, but was happy for her friend, now on cloud nine and in a
sexual haze. Ian sank completely into her and Eve had no doubt he
was spunking in her friend as he almost howled with delight. Wendy
was coming again too - it was truly beautiful to see them in
ecstasy together.

When their orgasms had faded, they both
turned to smile at Eve, Ian still inside Wendy.

'Sorry I've hogged him', smiled her
friend.

'I did want to fuck you too', said Ian, a
broad grin on his face.

'Don't worry Ian, you will - soon!' laughed
Eve.

 


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
moment's 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!'

 


John turned on the bedroom light, ensuring
the room was brightly lit for their little performance. Eve wanted
to look at the barely noticeable hole in the wallpaper to be sure
Jenny was there, but she didn’t want to spoil her workmate's fun by
'discovering' her.

'You know what?' said John, making sure he
was talking loudly enough for Jenny to hear, 'I really like
Jenny!'

'Yes, she's lovely', replied Eve, playing
along. 'I do wonder why she hasn't got a boyfriend though. She's
obviously interested in sex.' John slowly took off his T shirt to
reveal his muscled physique before replying.

'I'd love the chance to make love to her.
Look how hard I am, just thinking about it.' Unzipping his jeans,
he slowly revealed an impressive hard on.

'She'd love that, John. Unless she's gay, of
course, in which case she might be more interested in these!' Eve
slid off her top and bra and stroked her ample boobs, teasing the
nipples. 'I put her to bed last time, remember?' She's got a body
I'd never tire of licking!'

'Well, can't you lick this instead?' Eve
knelt before John and, taking his cock with one hand, softly licked
the swollen head, before letting her tongue run along the shaft,
kissing as she moved her mouth up and down. She then began to give
him a slow, gentle blow job, positioning herself so Jenny could see
her lips and tongue as they set to their task.

'Mmm, that's too good!' breathed John. 'I'm
as hard as a rock now. I just wish Jenny was here now. Two women
sucking me, eh? Every guy's dream!'

'Well, I wouldn't mind sharing you with her,
as long as I could share her with you!' Eve laughed and John felt
her hot breath on the head of his cock. Releasing him, Eve helped
John out of his jeans and then removed hers, so they were both
naked. Before she could pop him back into her mouth, they were
surprised by a knock on the door. Eve grinned in delight.

'I wonder who this is!' She padded over to
the door and flung it wide. Jenny stood there in just a thin vest
top and panties. For a moment she hesitated, her eyes wandering
over Eve's bosom and then gazing longingly at her blonde bush.
Eve's tummy turned over as she realized she'd aroused Jenny's
desires and that girls as well as boys were on the menu! Taking the
initiative, Eve stepped back.

'Come in Jenny, we were just getting ready
for bed.' As the trembling girl entered Eve shut the door behind
her.

'Hi Jenny!' John grinned at her, his erection
still bobbing proudly. Eve slid an arm round Jenny's waist,
planning to steer her towards him but Jenny wrapped her arms round
her in response. Eve delighted in the softness of Jenny's body
melting into hers, the perfume in her hair as they embraced, and a
quiet sigh as they cuddled, cheek to cheek. A soft kiss on the top
of Eve's neck felt like the touch of an angel and mutual desire
rose as their lips sought each other, first with a brief peck, then
slower contact before a hesitant tongue ventured into Eve's mouth.
Their tongues entwined slowly, softly, savouring the intimacy
before reluctantly withdrawing. Eve gazed into Jenny's eyes,
drinking in her beauty and the desire in her face. She was slightly
flushed, lips parted wetly, eyes alive with lust. A theatrical
cough from John made them smile and they broke their embrace to
face him.

'I'm so glad you joined us, Jenny! Eve and I
aren't a couple - we just love to fuck - but three's much more fun
that two if you'd like to do more than watch!' Jenny didn't realize
John was referring to her secret spy hole and smiled shyly.

'Well, I'm a little nervous, so you'll have
to look after me! I'm not a virgin, of course, and I have had
threesomes before, but I'm a little out of practice.' Eve was
touched by her honesty.

'Don't worry Jen, we'll take things at your
pace. I've got to ask though, these threesomes - were they with two
guys or a guy and a girl?

'Oh, a guy and a girl. I like girls!' They
all laughed at Jenny's honest response, before sitting on the edge
of the bed together, Jenny in the middle. She turned to John and
kissed him gently, the big man responding tenderly, sliding an arm
round her back and using his free hand to caress her face. Eve put
a hand on Jenny's shoulder, slipping a finger under the flimsy
strap of her vest top. John did the same on the other strap and
they eased the sheer material down, freeing her magnificent
breasts. Jenny groaned a little, pent up desire taking hold of her,
and when Eve's hand found her panties she lifted her bottom off the
bed for a moment to enable the blonde to quickly slip them off.

'Oh my God!' Jenny gasped as John and Eve
lowered their heads in unison to suck a breast each, both enjoying
the sensation as Jenny's body responded, nipples stiffening.
Releasing the engorged teats, they both slipped off the bed to open
Jenny's thighs and kneel together between them. Wordlessly they
eased her back onto the bed, raising her legs and exposing her sex.
Two sets of lips lazily explored Jenny's thighs, both working
slowly and steadily to the same destination. Jenny's pussy was
crowned with a small, well trimmed, dark bush. Fingers gently
caressed the lips, and they opened wetly in response, inner folds
glistening. John could resist no longer and sank his face into her,
exploring, caressing and tasting her. Her response was instant and
animalistic, raising her hips to him, pushing herself onto him,
panting hungrily.

Eve climbed onto the bed and returned to
Jenny's breasts, licking and caressing, before moving up to kiss
the pretty girl again, feeling her hot breath on her face, her
whimpering pants a sign her orgasm was near.

'Please….' whispered Jenny, an arm reaching
down Eve's back and pulling her even closer. Eve needed no
prompting and rose a little, letting her boobs fall over Jenny's
flushed face. The girl's mouth quickly sought out a nipple to suck
and Eve lowered her body slightly to oblige her. John was still
busy eating Jenny's pussy and just as Eve wished his busy tongue
was exploring her with the same enthusiasm, Jenny used her hands to
urge Eve further over her, silently urging her to kneel over her
mouth. Eve swung a leg over Jenny so she was facing John and
without any ceremony, sat on Jenny's face. Instantly she felt a
tongue probe her and sighed with pleasure. Shifting her weight a
little to give Jenny some air, she delighted in the sensation of
this intimate exploration, quickly enhanced by busy fingers gently
opening her and exposing her throbbing clitoris before treating it
to a long, wet, sucking kiss.

'Oh! Jesus Jenny, that's so good!' John
looked up from his work and was stunned at the sight of Eve, face
flushed, lips glistening and mouth gaping open, nipples engorged as
she began to come. Tiring from his efforts, he sat back on the
floor for a moment.

Eve was finding balancing on her knees
difficult with the waves of pleasure bursting through her, so she
sank forward onto her hands and knees before lowering her head to
carry on where John had left off.

'Wow!' John was blown away by this sexy show,
and Eve lifted her head to smile her appreciation.

'Oh God, John, she's licking my
arsehole!'

'Really? Is it good?'

'Oh God, yeah, feels fantastic - Oooh!' John
walked round the side of the bed to see for himself, and when Eve
felt the tongue disappear and heard John groan, she guessed it had
found a new home on his cock. She turned to look and was greeted
with the sight of John kneeling on the bed, his cock deep in
Jenny's mouth. Eve was about to move herself, but John's strong
hand on her hip stopped her. When she looked around again he was
moving behind her and Jenny's head had sunk out of view. There was
no doubting his intention, but when his cock sank deeply into Eve's
pussy she was still shocked by the splendid sensation of fullness.
His steady thrusts were an incredible turn on, but a now familiar
tongue lapping at her clitoris sent her into ecstasy. Jenny's
expert licking and John's deep thrusts sent her to heaven,
screaming and sobbing all the way.

When she recovered, she was surprised to find
herself lying on her back on the bed with John and Jenny sitting
and looking down on her.

'Okay?' laughed Jenny.

'Yeah, I think I might have passed out or
something there for a moment!'

'Well, as long as you're aright', smiled
John, cock still hard and bobbing proudly in front of him.

'I'd like what Eve's just had, please!'
giggled Jenny, clambering over the reclining girl and moving into a
69 position. Happy to oblige, Eve began to slurp away while John
moved into position again. Everything seemed to happen at once. Eve
felt Jenny's head move between her thighs and her quicksilver
tongue again began a delightful dance on her pussy. She sensed John
kneel behind her and shifted her head slightly for a close up view
of John's truncheon. Opening Jenny gently with two fingers, she
grabbed John's meat with her free hand and guided him home, before
returning her tongue to Jenny's sex. The heat from Jenny's body was
growing as her desire rose, and the speed of John's thrusting
increased. Eve let her tongue wander over his balls and the shaft
of his cock as it slipped in and out. Eve could feel another orgasm
start to rip through her and could tell from Jenny's whimpering and
the shivers of her body that she was coming too.

John surprised her by withdrawing completely
as he shifted on the bed slightly. He presented his dripping cock
at Jenny's asshole and started to probe. Though Eve was shocked
that John would take such a liberty with someone he barely knew,
Jenny's groan was one of pure pleasure and she lay still to receive
him. Gently at first, he explored her, probing slowly before,
little by little, his cock gently inched its way more deeply into
her, Eve feeling the girl's muffled sighs on her own flesh as Jenny
continued to lick and taste her. Eventually John succeeded in
burying his full length, both of them gasping with joy as his cock
started to slowly fuck her arse. This only lasted a few moments, as
John finally lost control. He withdrew and before Eve could react
Jenny had turned to kneel before him. Eve knelt by her as the both
grabbed John's twitching member for a final squeeze.

'Oh Christ!' he gasped, as two heads bowed in
unison to lick him. Both girls opened their mouths and Jenny guided
his cock to her mouth as the first stream of spunk shot forth. Eve
grabbed him, making sure the second squirt was hers. In this way
they shared his come while he looked down on them with disbelief,
loving this worship of his ejaculation. As he finally became limp,
the two girls shared an open mouthed spunky kiss, looking up
together at his reaction as their tongues entwined.

 


The next day at work, Eve got a call from
Tina.

'Hi sweetie! I thought you might like to know
I'm delivering that suit to your boss this afternoon.'

'Oh great! Thanks for letting me know - are
you still planning to give him one of your personal fittings?'

'If it will help you out, then sure. He can't
really complain at what you guys get up to after that, can he?'

'No, I think I'll arrange a little surprise
for Mr. Latimer….'

 


Later that afternoon an excited Wendy told
Eve that Tina had arrived.

'Wendy, has Tina gone into Latimer's
office?'

'No, they've gone to the conference room for
some reason.'

'Excellent! Make sure everyone knows, then
let's get down there!'

The door to the conference room was closed
when they arrived, but as Eve and Wendy quietly listened, they
could hear every word. As they listened, the rest of the team
gathered round too.

'So, I take it you're happy with the
suit?'

'Oh yes, of course. I really only asked you
to deliver it so I could see you again.'

'That's very flattering! I see you still have
a problem with this bulge in your pants, though!'

'Now we're alone, why don't you take a look
at it?'

'Okay. Oh, I see what your problem is -
you've got an enormous hard on! Here, let me pull everything down.
My, it is stiff, isn't it!'

'You're really hot - it's looking at that
sexy little body that's got me so hard.'

'But I haven't even undressed! Let me take my
top off….there, do you like these? Your cock does seem a little
stiffer.'

'God, they're gorgeous little tits.'

'Thanks! See how the nipples are a little
stiff? I'm quite turned on myself!' A few seconds passed in
silence, and Eve could picture her friend kneeling by Latimer,
close to his cock but not touching it yet, playing with her boobs
and toying with her nipples.

'Shall I undress completely? We could see if
my wet little pussy makes your dick any harder.'

'Yeah babe, strip for me.' A few more seconds
passed. Eve and Wendy grinned at each other, imagining Tina's
performance.

'Do you like these knickers? You've been very
patient. Let me give you a little reward.'

'Oh, what an arse!'

'I'll take them off completely, shall I? I am
a little bit shy you know, honestly! I'm a bit embarrassed - I
don't know that I dare show you my pussy.'

'Don't put your hand over it - let me
see!'

'I am very shy - how about a deal?' Tina
giggled. 'I'll show you my pretty ginger curls, and how pink I am
inside, and then, if you'd like me to, I could give you a little
suck.'

'You've got a deal sweetheart!'

'There is one condition. I'd like to
blindfold you. I just love to suck cock, but if the man looks at me
I feel a bit uncomfortable. I don't know why, but I'd be much
happier, if that's alright with you.'

'Okay with me, honey!'

'Lovely, now let me show you this.' Everyone
on the other side of the door heard an animalistic groan.

'Do you like it? See how pink it is inside -
I'm very wet. Perhaps when I've sucked you, you could fuck me,
maybe?'

'Rely on it! Quick, put that blindfold on me,
then!' Silence returned, but it was soon followed by another moan,
and Eve knew that Tina was now delivering on her promise.

'Mmm, lovely cock! Give me a second, baby, I
need to get a little more comfortable.' The door silently opened
and a silent and naked Tina beckoned them all in, before rushing
back to the job in hand. She had her hands on Latimer's hips and
was gently fucking him with her mouth. She was completely naked and
they all paused for a second, watching her lips slide smoothly up
and down Latimer's shaft before caressing the head, tongue sliding
round it. Charlotte took the initiative, silently kneeling
alongside Tina. She slid an arm round the petite redhead's waist,
letting it slide lower to caress her bottom. Tina released Latimer
from her mouth to share a brief kiss with Charlotte, who then took
Latimer's cock deeply into her mouth.

Latimer was oblivious to the change of mouth,
grunting in appreciation as Charlotte sucked him. With an unspoken
agreement, the others began to undress. Tina quietly walked over to
Eve, a little uncomfortable in a room full of semi naked strangers,
and the two old friends shared a cuddle, which turned into a more
intimate lover's kiss. After a moment, Tina looked round the room
in amazement at the scene that had unfolded. Lucy had joined
Charlotte and they were both naked, taking turns in deep throating
Latimer, smiling silently at each other as he still hadn't realized
what was happening. Wendy was on her hands and knees, thoroughly
enjoying Mike and John's attention. John was easing his cock into
her pussy while Mike knelt before her and teased her with his cock.
She was trying to grab it with her mouth, but Mike was letting it
move over her cheek or letting her suck it for a moment before
pulling away.

As they watched, a naked Jenny knelt by Mike
and grabbed his knob, gently steering it into Wendy's mouth before
turning to kiss Mike as he caressed her ample breasts. Ian had
stripped to his briefs, but was standing by Eve and Tina, unsure
what to do next. Eve quickly finished undressing and nudged her
friend, pointing at the massive swelling in Ian's briefs. Tina's
eyes widened in amazement and she couldn't resist freeing the cock
from its confinement. It sprang out looking like the barrel of a
huge cannon. Tina knelt and began to lick and caress him, but there
was no way her pretty rosebud lips could get round him. He was
simply too big for her mouth!

Eve knew what she wanted - she had no
intention of missing out on this cock again! She lay down without
ceremony, opening her legs, knowing her pussy would be wet. Wendy
had obviously been training Ian well, thought Eve, as he knelt
before her and brought the head of his cock to the mark. He gently
thrusted as he shifted his weight over her, supporting himself with
his arms. Eve could feel Tina's fingers busily trying to help him
enter her. He stretched her incredibly as he gently inched forward
and soon he was deep inside her, her pussy stretched to hold him
with a wet but tight grip. They remained perfectly still for a few
moments as Eve's pussy gradually got used to the giant cock filling
her, and they looked round at the scene.

Latimer was still oblivious to who was
sucking him, but his groans of ecstasy confirmed he wasn't really
bothered. Wendy was now bouncing enthusiastically on John's cock,
her ample boobs bouncing. Jenny was on top of Mike, but sharing
pleasure in a leisurely 69. The group had managed to remain
completely silent, to help finally entrap Latimer. Tina had
wandered back over to him and knelt with the two older women.

'Come for me, baby', she cooed, as Charlotte
let the cock slip from her mouth. A couple of strokes from Tina was
all that he needed, and just as an impressive arc of come shot
across the room, Ian decided to start sliding his cock in and out
of Eve. Ian had gently inched his cock into her and though it was
an incredible feeling, Eve had almost got used to accommodating his
massive girth. He pussy felt very warm and wet, but when Ian
started a gentle fucking motion the pleasure was overwhelming. This
was another dimension of sex, it felt like she was being fucked
properly for the first time in her life as he slid in and out.
Without thinking, she groaned in ecstasy as Ian's thrusting became
deeper and more urgent.

'What the fuck?' cried Latimer, tearing the
blindfold from his face, but when he looked at the scene before him
he was speechless. Tina, Charlotte and Lucy were worshiping his
cock, licking, sucking and kissing it in turn, tongues sliding over
it and jostling, sometimes distracted enough to slip into a mouth
to share a French kiss. John was now fucking Wendy doggy style,
pumping into her forcefully. His cock shone wetly as it emerged,
before plunging home again. Her mop of blonde curls was lowered to
enable her to gently suck one of Jenny's nipples. The dark haired
girl had lay beneath her, and was rewarded with Wendy's ample
cleavage in her face. It was not her only pleasure, as Mike had
parted her thighs and filled her needful sex with his cock,
glistening with pussy juice as it slid in and out of her. Ian,
worried about his boss' reaction, had withdrawn from Eve and
Latimer gasped at the size of his erection. Not happy at being
overlooked, Eve scrambled to her knees and somehow managed to get
the head into her mouth, winking at Latimer as she did so. Tasting
herself on Ian, another wave of pleasure swept through her. Despite
himself, the room full of naked people fucking had helped make
Latimer hard again. Charlotte broke the silence.

'This isn't so bad, is it? There's no reason
why we can't work hard and play….', she gave his cock a playful
squeeze, '….hard.'

'We shouldn't be doing this…..' He wasn't
convincing himself, let alone his workmates!

'There must be something we can do to
convince you, Charles. Let's try something. Ladies, could you all
form a line next to me, on your hands and knees?' Charlotte
continued to toy with Latimer's cock, using fingers, tongue, lips
and mouth. She was in charge now. Lucy, Tina, Eve, Wendy and Jenny
obediently got into place alongside her, and the men gazed
lustfully at six beautiful bottoms, with six glistening wet pussies
beneath them. 'Gentlemen', continued Charlotte, 'when you've quite
finished ogling, could you form a line alongside Mr. Latimer?
Sensing her plan, Ian, Mike and John dashed round to stand before
the girls, Erections all pointing at the ceiling, waiting for more
instructions from Charlotte. 'Good! Ladies, follow my lead please.'
Without further ado, she slid her mouth over Latimer's cock again
and resumed her sucking. Lucy, Tina and Eve followed suit, Lucy
managing to take an impressive amount of Ian's cock. Silence
reigned for a few moments as four heads dipped and rose in unison,
gently sucking.

'Hold on!' laughed Wendy. 'There are two of
us here without a cock to suck!' Charlotte released Latimer from
her mouth.

'I take it you've heard of musical chairs,
Wendy?' Everyone laughed, and John started the game by moving a
pace to his left, quickly transferring his cock from Eve's wet
mouth into Wendy's. There was a loud purr of satisfaction from her,
but John withdrew quickly to fill Jenny's eager mouth. Before Wendy
could complain, Mike was using a free hand to guide her onto him.
Now Eve had Latimer in her mouth, keen to give him the best blow
job he'd ever had. As she sucked, she was dimly aware that he had
pulled rank on Ian to receive her favours, leaving Tina struggling
to pleasure his giant tool. Charlotte and Lucy, with no cock to
play with, looked down the line and smiled at the sight of four
dicks being sucked, so pleased the office was back to its own sexy
version of normal. John had moved on, now kneeling behind Jenny,
cock buried inside her. She was sighing and groaning in turn,
Mike's cock still in her mouth.

'Come on John, keep moving!' laughed Lucy,
worried that she'd be waiting a little too long. Eager to oblige,
John withdrew from Jenny with an audible squelch and sank into
Wendy, again enraging the young blonde by immediately withdrawing
and positioning his knob against Eve's wet pussy for a moment,
before sliding into her. Latimer stood before Jenny, cock in hand,
and Eve watched with interest, despite enjoying John's enthusiastic
thrusting. Jenny was looking up at Latimer with a look of pure
lust.

'I've wanted to do this for so long', she
whispered to him, sighing over the head of his cock before putting
her lips on it and letting her mouth slide down it, very, very
slowly. This sent Latimer into a frenzy and he exploded in her
mouth, filling the room with the sounds of his orgasm. Ian had
moved up behind Jenny and sank his cock into her. John and Mike's
efforts had helped prepare her for his size but she still squeaked
in surprise, a dribble of sperm escaping from her mouth as Latimer
withdrew and sank to the floor, spent. The excitement of fucking
his workmate of many years was too much for Ian and though he
withdrew, hoping to service Wendy again, he too came, spunk
shooting over Jenny's bottom and back. John and Mike were now
fucking Charlotte and Lucy, who both had a look of deep
satisfaction on their faces. Jenny and Ian had joined their boss in
a heap on the floor, happy and satisfied and enjoying the show.
Eve, Wendy and Tina sat up, feeling a little left out, but their
bosses were keen to share. Lucy clambered off Mike's cock and over
to Wendy, gently pushing her onto the floor before sitting on her
face and moving into a 69 position to lap at the younger girl's
pussy, their murmurs of enjoyment adding to the erotic atmosphere.
Charlotte too had moved towards the girls, leaving John for a
moment. Squeezing between Eve and Tina, she slid an arm round them
both.

'Thank you both for this. If it hadn't been
for your efforts, we'd still be struggling on in that terrible
atmosphere. I'm so glad you joined us, Eve - where would we be
without you?' She leant over and kissed Eve, letting an arm leave
Tina to gently caress a breast. John and Mike looked on, enjoying
the show and nursing their erections, sure they'd be needed again.
Ian, Latimer and Jenny were also watching with interest, but their
former reserve was gone. Latimer had sat up and Jenny was reclined
against his chest, enjoying the way Latimer was reaching round her
to caress her breasts. Ian lay beside her, cock now limp but still
more than a handful for Jenny as she absent mindedly stroked
him.

'I mustn't forget you, Tina', smiled
Charlotte, turning to face her, arms sliding round her again. 'How
can I ever thank you?'

'Well, my Saturday job isn't really working
out so I was wondering if I could do some hours here after
college?' Tina's face was pure mischief, knowing Charlotte wanted
her. As the older woman leant forward to give her an incredibly
gentle kiss, she felt Charlotte's hardened nipples brush against
her own and knew she wanted her just as much. Tina felt a tongue
briefly meet hers before Charlotte sat back.

'Well Tina, I'd need to interview you
formally of course.'

'That's fine! Eve can give me some pointers
on interview techniques, I'm sure!' They all laughed at that,
before Latimer interjected.

'Bearing in mind the new management
structure, I feel I should sit in on this interview. There may be
one or two things I need to put to Tina.'

'Before we worry about that, let me give you
something as a thank you, girls. I think there's only one gift
that's appropriate in the circumstances.' John and Mike both moved
forward on cue, erections still firm.

'Oh, just what I wanted!' laughed Eve. Both
girls spread their legs shamelessly and in no time they were both
enjoying a rigourous fucking. Eve sensed Latimer kneeling by her
side. Ian had followed his boss' lead and Tina had wasted no time
in taking him into her mouth while he was still limp enough for her
to manage it.

'Thanks from me too, Eve. I've been an
idiot.'

'Don't worry boss, we got it straightened out
in the end.' She giggled as his cock visibly straightened in front
of her. Latimer was watching the other four women in a tangled heap
on the floor, mouths, tongues and fingers exploring and tasting
pussies, mouths, breasts and nipples in a wanton muddle. Latimer
groaned as Eve's mouth took him.

'God, that's good! We're all so glad you're
here, Eve. Oh Christ, yes!' Don't thank me, thought Eve, as the two
cocks thrust into her in unison. It suddenly struck her that she'd
never been happier, just as she felt both men explode inside
her.

She couldn't wait for work tomorrow!

 


 


Below is the first episode of Eve's next
adventure - 'Sex In the Sun' – available to buy in individual
episodes, or as a complete novel!

 


 


Sex In The Sun 1 - The Mile
High Club

By Rory Hitch

 


Published by Rory Hitch at Smashwords

Copyright 2012 Rory Hitch

 


Smashwords Edition, License Notes

This ebook is licensed for your personal
enjoyment only. This ebook may not be re-sold or given away to
other people. If you would like to share this book with another
person, please purchase an additional copy for each recipient. If
you’re reading this book and did not purchase it, or it was not
purchased for your use only, then please return to Smashwords.com
and purchase your own copy. Thank you for respecting the hard work
of this author.

 





Prologue

 


Being on a summer holiday can seem like an
escape to another world. Perhaps when you decide to spend a whole
summer working in a Greek holiday resort, that world of sun and
happiness can quickly turn you into a different person, Mary
thought.

It would certainly explain the incredible
change in her over the last twenty-four hours. When she arrived,
she was a shy and reserved girl that had only had one boyfriend. He
was now her ex boyfriend and was long forgotten back in England,
while she found herself naked on a deserted beach. Actually, it
wasn't quite deserted. She was on her hands and knees on a giant
beach towel while a young man who worked at the hotel she was
staying at vigourously fucked her from behind. She groaned as his
fat cock slid in and out of her, her pleasure heightened partly by
the thrill of having sex in public, and partly because she had an
audience of two, sitting on their own towel only a few feet
away.

The young Scandinavian couple were also naked
and the handsome young man was sporting a very impressive erection.
His girlfriend was stroking it as she watched, and Mary could tell
she was just as turned on as her partner. Her long blonde hair
spilled down over her shoulders, but wasn't long enough to hide her
beautiful full breasts. Mary could see a darker triangle of hair
between her legs and when the girl saw her looking she parted her
legs a little. Mary saw the dark crease of her pussy and looked up
to smile at her, accepting the unspoken invitation. As the young
man kept up his fucking, now starting a slow and steady rhythm she
found maddeningly sexy, she wondered why she was suddenly turned on
by the pretty girl. In her old life she'd never even thought about
making love with a woman, but over the last few weeks the idea had
slowly become more appealing. She'd never tried it, but she kept
looking at that sexy girl….

'Oh God!' shouted the young man behind her.
'Yes, I'm coming!' Mary slid off him, turning onto her back to
watch as the pretty blonde eagerly knelt before him, taking him
into her mouth and looking up at him with big blue eyes as he
exploded into her mouth. She gently slid her mouth up and down him
as his juice pumped into her, and Mary could see the girl's lips
become glossy with the juices Mary's pussy had left on her lover's
shaft. As the young man collapsed onto the sand, utterly spent, the
girl's boyfriend joined them, kneeling between Mary's legs.

'Would you like this?' he smiled, offering
his erection. Mary opened her legs in response, amazed at her
wantonness. It felt so good sliding in and Mary stretched out on
the towel as he expertly probed her. Her eyes were on his
girlfriend however, who kneeled by her side and leant in to ask a
question in broken English, her full boobs swaying so sexily as she
bent closer.

'Please, could I sit on your face?'

'Yes!' was all Mary could manage. Within
moments, the girl was squatting over her. Mary gazed up at the tidy
beauty of the girl's pink outer lips, anticipating the pleasure of
kissing her there, letting her tongue explore her, tasting her,
giving her pleasure and making her come.

How she had changed so much, from quiet girl
next door living an unremarkable life with a sex life to match, to
this uninhibited free spirit? Sex was now a way of having fun,
enjoying giving and receiving pleasure, wherever the mood took her
and with whoever she chose. Her old life seemed like a dream, and
it was a past she had no intention of returning to. She decided she
didn't know how she had become the woman she now was, and as she
opened her mouth to lick at the folds of flesh above her she
decided that she didn't care.

 


- Twenty-four hours earlier -

 


They embraced by the airport entrance, an
island in a river of movement. The young blonde and the pretty
redhead attracted countless glances from passers by, but no-one was
there long enough to realize they were witnessing more than a quick
goodbye hug from two teenage friends.

'Oh Eve, I'm going to miss you so much! Who's
going to lick my pussy now?' A passing businessman overheard the
redhead and both girls laughed as he turned to stare, walking into
a pillar in his shock. 'I'm sure you're not going to go without,
Tina', the blonde smiled back at her, 'and I'm hoping you'll come
and visit in the summer anyway!'

'Of course I will! The sun doesn't suit my
skin though….' She held out a pale, lightly freckled arm to make
her point.

'I'll be there to rub lotion in, honey!'

'Oooh, lovely!' Tina briefly kissed her
friend, before noticing Eve's attention had been caught by someone
that had walked through the airport doors behind her. She turned
her head and saw a pretty dark haired girl looking back at them
both, pausing briefly before she went on towards check in.

'Eve! You're already checking out new girls,
even when I'm kissing you!' Both girls were laughing though, as
they had a unique relationship. They both liked girls as well as
boys, but never tied themselves to one partner. If they saw someone
they wanted, or a chance for a sexual adventure, they jumped in
with both feet and never regretted it. As friends since childhood,
it was inevitable that they'd become lovers, sharing every intimacy
and giving each other orgasms as though it was the most natural
thing in the world.

'I think I know her from somewhere, that's
all. She was quite cute, though!'

'Mmm, she had a nice round arse, quite like
yours!' Tina's hands slipped over Eve's bottom and they kissed
again, mouths opening slightly to allow their tongues to touch once
more. For a moment Eve thought Tina would slip her hands under
Eve's short denim skirt for a proper feel, showing everyone in the
airport her knickers in the process, but for once the redhead
restrained herself.

'Tina, I've got to go or I'll miss my plane!
Thanks for the lift, I'll text you when I get there! I love you!
Bye!' With that Eve disappeared, leaving her friend standing alone
for a second before she turned to head back to the car park. I'll
miss Eve, Tina reflected, but I know she won't mind me looking
after her boyfriend while she's away. The girl's boyfriends were as
open minded as them and when they'd told Eve they'd be cheering
Tina up tonight by giving her a threesome, Eve had just laughed.
Now, however, Tina was hurrying back to her car, keen to get back
to her boyfriend's house. They'd promised to be ready for her when
she returned, and she knew they'd be watching sports, or porn, on
the TV. She planned to let them sit there while she stripped naked
before sucking their dicks in turn, getting them both rock hard.
The thought of their cocks stiffening in her mouth was enough to
bring a flush to her cheeks. When the time was right, she'd ask one
of them to slip behind her - there was nothing better than giving
head on all fours, just knowing another cock was about to enter you
from behind. Jumping into her car, she smiled as her pussy began to
throb warmly in anticipation.

 


The pretty dark haired girl they had noticed
a few minutes ago was now collecting her ticket. The handsome young
attendant there was very helpful, but only because the girl was the
prettiest he'd seen that day. Her big dark eyes, full lips and
sleek black hair had caught his eye immediately. Beneath the loose
clothes she'd sensibly worn for the flight there was a curvaceous
and sexy body, but Mary wasn't the sort of girl that would show it
off.

'Now, let's see….yes Mary, I've got your
tickets here. I just need a signature, please. Working as a travel
rep this summer?'

'Yes', replied Mary, signing his form. 'I'm
travelling with a girl I'll be working with - we should be sitting
together. Has she collected her ticket yet? It's just that we've
never met and I was hoping to get to know her before we got on the
plane.'

'Well, I shouldn't really tell you,
but….there is another ticket paid for by the same company, but it
hasn't been collected yet.'

'Oh. I wonder if she's changed her mind. I'll
go on without her, I think, and have a look round the shops.'

'There's still two hours until your flight.
There's time for her yet.'

'It's strange - I'll be spending the whole
summer working with her but I don't even know her name. I don't
suppose….'

'Sorry, that's really not something I can
give you.' After a moment's hesitation, the young man leant forward
to whisper. 'If it helps, I can tell you her first name - Eve.'

 


Eve had not changed her mind, but it was her
first flight alone and she had managed to go to the wrong desk in
her search for a ticket. She was so flustered by this that she
checked in her luggage and headed straight for customs. Only then,
standing in a long queue, did she realize there was still plenty of
time. Relaxing now, she noticed the powerfully built black man that
was checking the bags at the head of the queue. He was tall, broad
and handsome and Eve quickly found herself imagining what those
muscular shoulders looked like in the flesh. While she waited, she
spent her time speculating about him, especially about how he would
be in bed. She decided he'd be dominant, masterful and a little on
the rough side and the thought of that was a very big turn on
indeed. By the time she'd reached the head of the queue, she'd
formulated a little plan.

Mary, who had taken the opportunity to buy
some swimwear and beach clothes, was a few places behind her in the
queue. Mary remembered the pretty blonde - her winning smile,
curvaceous figure, cornflower blue eyes and perfect complexion made
her stand out in a crowd - and wondered if she was a lesbian. She
was certainly very intimate with that redhead, she thought. She
watched curiously as the blonde spoke to the black customs officer,
who then led her away. When the disappeared into a side room she
forgot all about her and waited in line for her bag to be checked
by a middle aged woman that had taken the black man's place.

 


'Now miss, you'll need to be quick - I need
to return to bag checking as soon as possible. There is a security
issue you want to tell me about?' His manner was brisk and Eve knew
she didn't have much time. He'd sat behind a small desk and rather
than sit opposite him, Eve pulled up her skirt a little and knelt
at his feet, giving him an excellent view of the ample bosom
nestling in her blouse.

'I'm just worried about a man that might have
a concealed weapon', said Eve, looking up at him with big blue
eyes, trying to look sexy and innocent at once. 'I think it needs
to be dealt with.' She had her fingers on a blouse button and idly
undid it, letting it gape open so he could see her sexy red bra and
the firm boobs it was struggling to contain. His face was a picture
as he realized her plans, but he kept his cool.

'Now, young lady, do you feel comfortable
handling a weapon, or would you like me to do it?'

'I'm sure you're an expert, but….' Eve's
hands slid up his thighs and as the fabric of his trousers
stretched over his muscular legs she could see a telltale bulge.
She let her hand slide slowly over his crotch for a moment before
her fingers nimbly undid belt, button and zip. She reached into his
briefs to claim her prize, freeing his straining tool which sprang
upright immediately, looking as broad and muscular as its
owner.

'Wow! That is a weapon!'

'Jesus honey, yeah', he responded as her
fingers slid round its impressive girth. 'Have you found the weapon
you were looking for?'

'Oh yes, sugar', smiled Eve, full lips
pouting wetly. 'As long as it doesn't go off in my hand! I'd much
rather it went off in my mouth….' With that, she opened her mouth
and let her lips encircle the head of his cock, keeping eye contact
with him as he groaned in response and pausing for a few seconds
before sliding her mouth down the shaft, tongue busy on him as she
took him as deeply as she could manage.

'Fuck yeah! Fantastic, honey!' As her head
began to bob, he slid his fingers through her hair, moving her long
blonde locks back so he could see her pretty face as she serviced
him. After a few seconds she withdrew, letting his now fully
engorged member slip from her mouth.

'I don't suppose we've got much time?' she
asked, tongue sliding over the head of his cock as she waited for a
response. She was hoping to feel that cock in her pussy, as there
was now a desire in her that she needed to satisfy, but she was
destined to be frustrated.

'No, my boss will be looking for me soon.
God, you're incredible!' Eve was a very pretty girl, and he was
transfixed by those big blue eyes twinkling back at him as he
spoke, and the full lips that briefly caressed the length of his
knob before she responded.

'Then we'd better hurry, babe!' Eve slid her
mouth over the head of his erection and let her fingers caress the
shaft. Within seconds the man's gasps and groans told her he was
close. Again she looked up at him, mouth still sucking him, and it
was enough to make him come, spunk shooting into Eve's mouth as his
ebony tool pumped away, a deeply satisfying orgasm and a perfect
end to an encounter he would remember forever.

After a few seconds, Eve let the wilting
member drop from her mouth and as she grinned up at him he saw a
glimpse of his own spunk on her tongue before she closed her mouth
and swallowed.

'That was quite a load! You'd better tidy
yourself up, handsome.' Eve rose to her feet, buttoning her blouse
and tugging her skirt down a little. The customs officer quickly
made himself presentable, common sense taking charge now his lust
was satisfied. He didn't want to lose his job over a blow job, even
if it was the best he'd ever had!

They left the room just as a stern looking
man in a suit appeared, and Eve smiled to herself as the customs
officer shook his head at the newcomer before speaking.

'Young lady, please don't waste our time on
such trivial matters again! Move onto boarding now, please.'

'I'm sorry sir', Eve replied, before leaning
closer to whisper. 'I'll look out for you on my inbound flight, big
boy!'

 


Mary was already sitting on the plane, still
wondering about the identity of her new workmate due to fill the
empty seat next to her. When she saw Eve bouncing down the aisle, a
sixth sense told her that this would be her companion for the
summer and when Eve stopped to push her bag into the overhead
locker, she knew.

'Eve?' she asked the blonde as she sat down
next to her.

'Oh, hi! You must be….'

'Mary.'

'Of course, I saw your name in all that
paperwork. It's lovely to meet you at last!' Mary had begun to
extend her right hand but Eve ignored it, wrapping both arms round
the dark haired girl in a friendly hug. Mary's arms automatically
curled round the curvaceous blonde, hands resting on her back, but
she suddenly remembered the redhead and felt a little less
comfortable. They were both quite buxom girls, and the sensation of
Eve's soft boobs against hers suddenly felt quite sexual.

Eve released her and the two girls looked at
each other properly for the first time. Mary, like everyone,
immediately noticed Eve's striking blue eyes, and she had to admit
the girl was very pretty. Full lips, perfect golden skin and
beautiful long blonde hair that cascaded to her shoulders all
combined to catch the eye of everyone she met.

Eve liked Mary straight away. Her black hair,
dark eyes and pale skin contrasted with Eve's look, but her full
lips and curvy figure mirrored the blonde's.

'It's going to be a fantastic summer, Mary!
I'm sure we'll have a great time working together. I've never been
a holiday rep before though, so I'm a bit nervous about it.'

'Me too! They've said they'll show us the
ropes when we get to the resort but I guess we'll have to pick it
up as we go along.'

'Yeah, no problem. I know we've got to work,
but just think - all summer in the sun! It sure beats life at
home.' Mary found herself warming to Eve. Her sunny personality,
winning smile and natural good looks made her very likeable and
Mary knew they'd be friends. As they chatted, Eve also decided Mary
would be a good workmate. She seemed quite reserved, but was
genuinely friendly, positive and cheerful. Eve also thought she was
really sexy, but knew better than to even think about trying to
seduce her, at least for a while!

As the plane headed south, leaving their old
lives behind, the girls learned more about each other. Mary had
recently split with her boyfriend, and needed to get away. He'd
been planning marriage, kids and a life of domestic bliss, but she
knew that at twenty one she was too young and needed to experience
the world and enjoy herself before settling down. Though she had
trepidations about her adventure, her overwhelming feeling was one
of escape, and meeting a lively character like Eve confirmed her
thought that she was about to enter an new and exciting chapter of
her life.

For Eve, this was simply another adventure.
She was a true free spirit who sought out new experiences without
fear or self doubt. Despite her tender age - she was only eighteen
- she had learned to live her life to the full, seeking out new
sensations, never looking back and never regretting a thing. She
loved sex more than anything, and if she met someone she wanted she
was quite open about her feelings. Of course, her pretty face and
sexy body made it impossible for any man to resist her, but she
enjoyed making love with girls too and she was more than capable of
charming most girls she liked into bed!

After a while, the girls fell into a
companionable silence, already comfortable with each other as they
relaxed, contemplating the adventures the summer would bring. The
silence was disturbed by the arrival of the drinks trolley, and Eve
bought them both a vodka and lemonade, though Mary would have
preferred a soft drink. As the stewardess squatted in the aisle
next to Eve, looking for change in a drawer in the trolley, Eve
noticed her shapely legs straining against the tight skirt she
wore. Glancing at the stewardess's pretty face, expertly made up
just enough to complement her natural beauty, she decided to take a
chance. Her encounter with the customs officer had left her with a
need that she had been trying to ignore for some time, but it
showed no signs of going away. She could still feel that black cock
in her mouth. How she wished there had been time to get it into her
pussy! She'd certainly been wet enough for a quickie, and thinking
about the encounter now was turning her on all over again. She
leant into the aisle a little and put her hand on the stewardess'
thigh.

'Don't worry about the change sweetheart, if
it's a hassle finding it.' Eve knew from experience that one of
three things would happen next. The girl would either flinch at the
unwelcome touch, ignore it completely or look her in the eye and
flirt right back at her.

'That's kind of you - we're always short of
change.' The stewardess briefly covered Eve's hand with her own.
'If there's anything else I can do for you, you must let me know.'
Their eyes met and they shared a smile before the stewardess moved
on. That's a green light if I ever saw one, thought Eve. Mary was
dozing next to Eve and had missed this brief encounter so when the
trolley had reached the end of the aisle Eve headed for the toilet
at the back of the plane, walking as slowly as she dared and hoping
the stewardess would notice her. When she reached the toilet door
she turned and her heart leapt as she saw the pretty young girl
following her down the aisle, collecting empty glasses and cans in
a small box. Soon she had reached Eve.

'Could I come past please miss, I just need
to put this box in the cupboard behind you.' Eve smiled, knowing
this little speech was for the benefit of the passengers in
earshot, though as they were at the back of the plane no-one could
see them. Eve stood back a little and the stewardess brushed past
her, the fingers of her free hand sliding over Eve's tummy. The
stewardess unlocked the cupboard door. It was bigger than Eve had
expected, certainly bigger than the toilet cubicle, but before Eve
could speak the stewardess had grabbed her arm and pulled her
inside, closing the door. It seemed she wanted to take charge!

'Hello again, honey! Up for some fun?'

'You bet!' replied Eve, hands snaking around
the girl to squeeze her bottom.

'Great! I've not got long, so we'll have to
be quick. I'll have to keep my clothes on - it takes forever to get
in and out of this outfit - but I'd like to give you a treat. Is
that okay?'

'Go for it, gorgeous!' As she had done in the
aisle, the stewardess squatted again and without hesitation or
ceremony pushed Eve's skirt up to her waist.

'Oooh, nice panties', she laughed, and Eve
remembered she was wearing some white cotton knickers that Tina had
bought her as a joke, with the message 'kiss here' printed on the
front. 'Complete with instructions, I like that!' Eve gasped as the
stewardess pulled them to one side, completely exposing her sex
before bringing her head between her legs and planting a series of
feather light kisses around her lips. Eve lifted one foot onto a
low shelf, exposing her crotch a little more, and the stewardess
took full advantage, probing deeply into her pussy with an
inquisitive tongue.

'Wow, you're so wet! I'll take that as a
compliment….mmm! Eve gasped again as the girl continued her
licking, tongue touching everywhere, lips kissing, mouth tasting
her. It was the memory of that black cock spunking in her mouth
that had got her so wet, but this unexpected liaison was just as
sexy, and now she was the one that was going to come! An expertly
manicured finger slid into her sopping pussy, and it was enough to
send her over the edge, making her push her hips forward to meet
the girl's ever moving tongue, breath coming in short pants as she
resisted the urge to scream with delight, the warm joy of her
orgasm engulfing her.

Suddenly, the door opened and framed in the
doorway was the pilot, complete with peaked cap and epaulettes! He
grabbed the stewardess by the arm, lifting her up and whispering in
her ear so the passengers couldn't hear him.

'Go and clean yourself up and get back to
work. This is your last flight - I'll make sure you're sacked as
soon as we've landed.' The girl turned and fled. The pilot looked
at Eve with disgust, and Eve quickly decided to turn the tables on
him. He made to leave, but Eve put a hand on his shoulder, and he
turned to face her again.

'Wait a second! I want to complain! That girl
tricked me into this cupboard, and then she….' Eve put her hands
over her face and made a quiet sobbing sound, hoping he would be
taken in by her pretence. When the pilot closed the door, afraid
that Eve might create a scene, she knew she had him.

'Did you see what she was doing to me?' she
continued, lifting up her skirt and, before he could speak, pulling
her panties to one side. 'She was licking my….' She didn't finish
the sentence, again trying to act upset. When she risked glancing
up into the pilot's eyes she saw him staring at her pink pussy
lips, still glistening with juice, unsure what to say.

'I'm sorry miss, I….'

'She put her tongue inside me! Look!' Eve
used one hand to part her lips a little, and the pilot could see
she was wet down there. Eve could see a bulge appearing in the
pilot's trousers, so she seized the moment. She sank to her knees
and looked up at him, using the same expression that had been so
successful with the customs officer. 'I'm so shocked, I never
expected to be …. molested like that by a girl! I'm just not like
that! If it had been a man I wouldn't have been so shocked.' Just
then the plane banked very slightly and Eve shot her hand out, as
if to steady herself. She made sure it landed right on the pilot's
crotch, and she was happy to discover a growing hard on under her
fingers. He made to move her hand but she grabbed his cock tightly,
feeling it stiffen even more.

He was completely confused now. Did she want
him, or was she about to complain about his obvious arousal? Eve
decided to give him a choice.

'It would help me get over things if I
could…just touch you?' It was a redundant question as she already
had a good grip on him and as she let her fingers slide along the
length of his cock through the fabric of his trousers, any
possibility of him saying no disappeared. Seizing the moment, Eve
quickly unzipped him and helped his erection out into the
light.

'Wow, you are very, very stiff! Let me take
care of that for you.'

'Oh Jesus….' Eve's fingers were stroking him
again. Now it was time to spring her trap.

'Close your eyes, honey, let me suck you.' He
eagerly complied, and Eve took him in her mouth, grabbing for the
phone in her pocket as she did so. Nimbly hitting a few keys, she
held the phone away from her, filming the scene. As she started to
slide her lips up and down his cock she moved the phone, to ensure
both the pilot's face and his now fully rigid cock appeared in her
secret film. Releasing him from her mouth for a moment, she asked a
question, designed to complete her blackmail.

'Who's flying the plane?'

'Don't worry about that. There are two of us,
and an autopilot. Just keep sucking me! I'm going to come in your
mouth!'

'You know, I feel much, much better now.
Thanks anyway!' She stood, opened the door and headed up the aisle,
leaving the pilot grabbing at his clothes. Sinking into her seat,
Eve grinned at Mary, who was now awake again.

'Hi! Where did you disappear to?'

'Oh, just popped to the loo.'

'I think we'll be landing soon, Eve. I can
feel the plane going down.' It's not the only one, smiled Eve to
herself.

 


When the plane had landed and the passengers
started filing off for a short walk to the small terminal building,
Eve tried to find the pretty stewardess again. When she asked where
she had gone, she got the reply she had expected.

'Sharon's not feeling too well, so we've told
her to stay out of the way while everyone disembarks.'

'I need to speak to her. It's very
important!'

'Oh, well, I'll see if she can see you.' Eve
was shown to a small cabin at the front of the plane where Sharon
was standing alone.

'Hello sexy! I need your phone number,
please.'

'Sorry love, didn't you hear what he said?
I've got no job now. Why did I do that?' She began to cry. 'I
really like you, but I just can't think about anything at the
moment.'

'Listen Sharon, I'm going to help you keep
your job! Get your mobile out!'

A few moments later, Eve's home movie had
been copied onto Sharon's phone and Eve hurried to catch up with
Mary, who was waiting for her at the door to the terminal.

'What happened to you? I thought I'd lost
you!'

'You won't get rid of me that easily!'
laughed Eve. 'I just wanted to say goodbye to the stewardess.' Mary
wondered a little at this, but decided to change the subject.

'Isn't it hot! I knew it would be warm, but
it isn't even summer yet and I'm sweating in this heat!'

'Oh, I like it hot!' replied Eve as they went
into the concrete terminal together.

 


Twenty minutes later, an air conditioned taxi
was whisking them to the resort where they would be working. As
they admired the sun drenched scenery, Eve's phone beeped. It was a
text from Sharon and Eve quickly scanned the message.

'Eve - I showed him the video - he has
decided to 'forget about it'! Thanks so much - I've still got a
job! I'm working this flight all summer - if I get the chance to
stay in Greece for a few nights, could I ring you? I'd love to see
you and thank you properly. Love Sharon XXX.' Eve quickly composed
a reply.

'Yes, please ring. I'd like to see you too.
Looking forward to licking you! Eve XXX' Well, that's another
friend I've made, smiled Eve to herself as the taxi sped on, taking
them both into a summer of sexy adventures.

 


 


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

If you’d like to read more,
you have some choices - 'Sex in the Sun' sees Eve starting a whole
new sexy adventure on an idyllic Mediterranean island - don't miss
it! If you’d prefer to join her in some more office adventures, you
should check out ‘Naked Office’ – Eve meets up with some more horny
office workers, and she makes sure everyone gets what they need! I
do have lots more stories for sale too,
all available from the website you purchased this one from. Hot
short stories, steamy novels and even some that you can read for
free – there’s something for everyone!

There are several ways to keep up to date or
get in touch if you'd like to –

Visit www.roryhitch.com to read
free stories, sign up for monthly email updates, contact me direct,
get updates on my next story and more!

If you'd like to contact me
direct you can also email me at roryhitch@gmail.com - If
you'd like I can add you to my monthly
mailing list so you receive emails about new stories as they're
published.

Search for Rory Hitch on Facebook – once
we’re friends you’ll receive messages about new stories as they are
released, or if you’d prefer you could just visit my Facebook
page!

Finally, you can follow me on Twitter - just
search for Rory Hitch!

 


Thanks again for your custom - it's very
much appreciated and I hope to hear from you soon!

Rory.
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