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'Alone on the
9:20 train again', he thought. 'I'm working too hard.' He sighed,
frustrated at yet another late finish at the office. In a few
minutes he'd be having the wildest sex of his life, but for now he
was tired, fed up and lonely, the only commuter on the train.

Suddenly, a
smartly dressed young woman burst into the carriage, slipping off a
dark trench coat before sitting opposite him.

'Made it!' she
grinned, her full lips parting to reveal perfect white teeth. She
ran a manicured hand through her long black hair, scarlet
fingernails gleaming. The young man couldn't help but stare at his
unexpected companion as the train left the station. Her short black
skirt, crisp white blouse, black stockings and high heels mirrored
his business suit, but her clothes failed to disguise the sexy body
beneath. No man could miss the deep cleavage or the ample bosom
that created it and the skirt was short enough to invite thoughts
of what was concealed beneath it.

The girl
produced a paperback from her coat and settled back in her seat. He
was more than surprised by the title - 'The Sexy Stories
Collection'. With no embarrassment, she began to read. He watched,
entranced, as she seemed to immediately lose herself in the story,
tongue sliding over her lips and leaving them moist.

Sensing his
eyes on her, she looked up and flashed that amazing smile again,
big brown eyes sizing him up.

'I thought I'd
treat myself to a sexy story. I just got it from the shop on the
platform.' He was thrown by her openness and wasn't sure how to
react, but he really wanted to get to know this sexy stranger, so
he blurted out the first words that came into his mind.

'Why not? If
you can't treat yourself every so often, what's the point of
working so hard?'

The girl didn't
reply but he was happy to let her return to her story as it gave
him a chance to take a better look at her. His eyes slid from her
face, to boobs, to legs again. As he watched, she slowly crossed
her legs, revealing stocking tops and a glimpse of creamy thigh
above them. She seemed completely oblivious of the show she was
putting on for him, lost in her book. His frustration and tiredness
were suddenly forgotten and he felt the familiar heavy warmth in
his crotch as his cock started to swell.

As the girl
relaxed, she slid down slightly in her seat, but her weight kept
her skirt where it was so her thighs gradually became more exposed.
The curve of her legs was plainly visible, almost to the point
where the curve of her bottom would begin. He'd surely soon get a
peek at her knickers, he thought, or even see if she wasn't wearing
any....

His erection
was now prodding uncomfortably in his trousers, but just as he
began to wonder if she was so engrossed in her book that he could
get away with adjusting his stiff dick a little, she gasped and sat
up.

'I don't
believe this!' she exclaimed, as her eyes met his again and she
leant towards him. This story, it's about a couple on a train.
Look!'

'Really?' he
replied politely, taking the opportunity to lean forward too and
shift slightly in his seat to relieve the pressure his hard on was
creating in his trousers.

Now they were
both leaning forwards, the man found that losing the view up her
skirt was more than compensated by being so close to her. She was
devastatingly pretty, her pale skin glowing and her dark eyes
shining as they made contact with his.

'It's about a
young woman on a train, she's alone with this guy, and they're
attracted to each other. They sit opposite each other and his eyes
are all over her.' At this, she caught his eye again and a sly
smile ghosted across her face.

'Well, OK, I
confess! You're a sexy lady, and that skirt....'

'I knew you
were looking! That's cool though, I'll take it as a compliment. I
know how you guys like to look.'

'So, what
happens next in the book?'

'Well', she
replied, 'let's see.' He watched her manicured fingers skate over
the page for a moment, breathing in her perfume and enjoying being
only inches away from her beauty.

'They end up
sitting together.' She turned a page before looking at him
again.

'They
kiss.'

Her eyelids
flickered shut, she lowered her head slightly and leant in even
closer. His heart skipped a beat. This was an invitation he could
not refuse and he reached up to caress her face with his fingertips
and gently kissed her.

The soft
pressure of her lips was exquisite and they remained motionless for
a moment, enjoying the intimacy, before she again took the lead by
parting her lips and letting the tip of her tongue enter his mouth.
He eagerly met her tongue with his and the passion between them
grew as the kiss deepened. The girl's hands reached for him,
resting on his thighs as she leaned into him. Turning her upper
body slightly, she let her right hand slide along his muscular leg
and gripped his now fully engorged cock. He couldn't believe what
was happening to him, but happening it was. He watched, spellbound,
as expensively manicured fingers slid along the bulge straining in
his trousers.

'My, what have
we here?' she sighed, voice thick with lust. 'Lean back and relax,
honey.' He settled back a little, happy to take the girl's advice.
She quickly freed his hard on, almost groaning with desire as it
sprang into the light. She let her fingers slide along its
impressive length before easing the foreskin back to expose it's
glistening head.

'Wow!'

His belt,
trousers and zip were all expertly dealt with and she pushed his
trousers and pants down his thighs, freeing his hard on. She knelt
between his knees, bringing her face up close to his throbbing
tool. Their eyes met and her lips were so, so close to the shiny
head of his cock that when she spoke he could feel her breath on
him.

'Now that is
beautiful! Would you mind if I kissed it?'

'No.'

'Good.' Her
tongue slid over her full lips again, leaving them glistening once
more. Sighing with desire, she planted an incredibly delicate kiss
on the tip. He could feel her lips, wet and warm, as they him
kissed again but this time they remained there before starting a
slow slide down him. Her tongue caressed his shaft as she slowly
took his length deeply into her mouth. After a moment she pulled
back just as slowly, lips applying a gentle pressure on him as his
cock emerged again.

'I think you're
ready to fuck me now, don't you?' she asked, smiling up at him.

He couldn't
find the words to reply, but watched, transfixed, as she stood and
quickly pulled her tight skirt up over her thighs, revealing her
stocking tops. She wore no knickers and he glimpsed a dark tuft of
pubic hair before, without ceremony, she straddled him, resting one
hand on his shoulder and using the other to help position his cock
before letting her body sink onto it, her wet pussy taking the full
length in one stroke. Both hands now slid round the back of his
neck as she raised her bottom, let it sink again and started a
steady rhythm.

'Christ, that's
a big cock!' she moaned, seeking his mouth with hers as his hands
slid round to cup her soft buttocks and help bounce her on his
prick. He could feel her juicy pussy as she pumped him steadily,
slipping juicily and clinging to his rock hard cock as she humped
him. Popping buttons on her blouse, she lifted her full boobs free
from her bra, and pulled his head down into her perfumed
cleavage.

'Suck them,
honey!' He needed no encouragement, taking each nipple in turn and
feeling them harden in his mouth, revelling in the softness of her
skin and this amazing woman's unashamed wantonness. As they both
panted, groaned and sighed, two pairs of hands removed her blouse
and bra, leaving her almost naked, before her busy hands went on to
remove his tie and open his shirt. She leant into him, kissing the
side of his neck and he felt the warmth of her body, her soft
breasts and her hard nipples as her tongue explored his ear.

He was as hard
as a rock and could feel her wetness, her warmth and the delicious
friction of her tight pussy. His hands caressed her arse as his
mouth sought hers again. Her tongue slipped into his mouth to meet
his and he knew he couldn't hold back much longer. Just as he was
reaching the point of no return, disaster struck.

'What the fuck
are you two up to?' Seemingly from nowhere, a ticket inspector had
appeared and was looking down on them, a shocked expression on her
face. 'No, don't answer that, I can see for myself what you're
doing! Couldn't you wait until you got home? In five years working
on the trains I've caught lots of horny teenagers, but never anyone
actually fucking in public like you two!'

He looked up at
the young ticket inspector, unable to move as the brunette that had
been enthusiastically bouncing on his dick was seemingly frozen in
shock, her weight pinning him to the seat. The inspector seemed
quite young, about the same age as the curvy brunette still impaled
on his cock, but more petite. Though she was small, her
unflattering uniform failed to hide her sexy figure. Her perky
little boobs caught his eye, and there was a pleasing curve to her
hips. She was certainly pretty, short blonde hair framing a
delicately featured face and expressive blue eyes. He tried to read
that pretty face, unsure whether she was angry, shocked or aroused.
Would she call for help, stop the train or just ask them to stop?
It occurred to him that he could end up in a police cell, but the
brunette had given him an erection that nothing could kill and he
was as stiff as ever inside her. It was the brunette who broke the
silence.

'You're not
going to involve the police, are you? My husband would...'. For the
first time he noticed the gold band on her left hand.

'You mean this
isn't your husband? No wonder you look so worried! You'll tell me
next that you've only just met!' The brunette's silent pleading
look gave the game away. 'You're strangers? Oh my God!' She laughed
and he relaxed, feeling now that he would escape prosecution, and
with it the risk of losing his job. If he was honest, the young
blonde's presence was an added turn on and he decided to take a
chance. His hands were still on the brunette's ass and he lifted
her slightly before thrusting up into her, then dropping back onto
the seat and lowering her back onto him.

'Oh God, yes',
she moaned in response, eyes closing as her desire rose again. She
turned to look at the blonde through her mane of dark hair with
eyes that managed to mingle shame, lust and pleading in one. It was
a look that only served to make him even harder and it seemed to
affect the blonde too. She looked them over with a little more
interest now, taking in his muscular chest, her ample boobs and
perfectly rounded bottom. It seemed she liked what she saw as a
secret smile ghosted across her face.

'Wow, you two
really are horny, aren't you! Let's see what's going on down
there.' The pretty blonde squatted for a second, peering between
the man's knees. 'He's really deep into you, isn't he! That cock
looks big!'

'Believe me, it
is', sighed the brunette as the blonde stood again.

'OK guys, two
choices. Either I tell the driver what's happening, he signals
ahead and the police pick you up in twenty minutes at the next
station, or you spend the next twenty minutes doing exactly what I
tell you'. It was the brunette that responded.

'We'll do
anything, just don't tell my husband!'

'Sounds good -
what about you, big boy?'

'Sounds good to
me!'

'I thought
you'd say that! Right, I think it's my turn then!' She kicked off
her shoes and socks, before starting to remove her dark blue
uniform trousers. 'To be honest, there's no-one else on this train
and I'm on my way home too. Given the choice between spending an
hour filling in report forms because of you two and spending the
last twenty minutes of my shift getting fucked - well, there's no
contest!' She'd revealed a pair of tiny pink panties and, leaning
forward slightly, placed the brunette's left hand on her hip. 'Take
them off for me please.' The brunette leaned towards her and pulled
them down, revealing a neatly trimmed pussy. 'Am I wet enough for
that cock, do you think?' she asked, and the brunette, looking up
to make eye contact with her, hesitantly placed her fingers on her
sex.

'God, you are
wet!' He watched, amazed, as the full figured brunette, still
impaled on his cock, let her fingers slip along the lips of the
pretty young blonde.

'What about
inside?' The brunette shot her a shocked look, obviously not
comfortable with touching a girl, but she knew she had no choice.
The blonde's eyes closed as a finger slid inside her. She reached
down to take the brunette's hand and started a rhythmic movement,
before releasing her grasp to allow her to finger fuck her.

'God, that's
good! Wet enough?'

'Yes.' The
brunette slipped her fingers free and raised them, glistening with
moisture, as proof, before offering them to the young man, who
happily sucked them clean, enjoying the taste of the blonde's sex.
The blonde watched with interest as she stepped out of her
knickers, throwing them onto an empty seat.

'Right, get off
him!' The brunette stood, boobs swaying and the blonde wasted no
time in replacing her, putting her hands on his shoulders and
smiling confidently at him as she settled into position.

'Put him in me,
darling!' He could feel the brunette's fingers guiding his
throbbing cock to the mark and the blonde's eyes closed as she felt
it to. Her pretty little mouth pouted slightly as she slowly
lowered herself onto him and his rod slid up her, filling her damp
pussy.

'Mmm, that is a
nice size, honey.'

'So are you,
babe', he replied, moving his hands onto the slim bottom to help as
she began to ride him. She felt weightless in comparison to the
other girl, but her pussy was just as warm and wet.

'What about
me?' the brunette asked, standing almost forgotten behind them.

'You get down
there and lick us both while I ride this nice big cock, babe'. The
brunette obediently knelt between the man's knees.

'I don't think
she's into girls' he smiled.

'You're
forgetting who's in charge here! Come on honey, let me feel that
tongue. Oh yes, that's it, what a turn on! Don't be shy!'

The blonde's
head suddenly sank onto his shoulder as passion took her. As she
gasped, he could feel her breath on his neck, closely followed by
her mouth as she kissed him there, letting her mouth and tongue
follow a path to his mouth, where their breath mingled as their
passion rose.

'Oh Jesus,
she's licking my balls now!'

'I bet you're
about to explode, aren't you, lover! I'm amazed you haven't
already!'

'Yeah, I can't
hold it.'

'Go on then,
spunk in me - I want your come!' With that she settled on him,
perfectly still now, and the brunette moved to sit next to him,
sliding a hand across his belly, pushing her boobs onto him and
leaning in to kiss him again. When he came he could feel his cock
jerking rhythmically in the blonde, squirting his sperm deep into
her.

'Jesus, honey,
that's one impressive cock! I can feel it unloading in me - very
nice!' She leant forward a little to join their kiss, three tongues
slowly exploring.

When he pulled
away to catch his breath, the two girls let the kiss continue,
gently caressing lips and tongues driving their desire on. He
reflected that he'd presumed the brunette wasn't into girls and as
her free hand moved onto the blonde's chest, popping a couple of
buttons before sliding inside to caress a breast, he knew he'd been
wrong.

Despite the
show, he could feel his cock losing it's stiffness and when the
blonde climbed off him it fell limply onto his thigh.

He won't be any
use to us for a while', giggled the brunette as she gave his dick
an experimental squeeze, smiling up at the blonde now standing in
front of her.

'Maybe if we
put on a little show he'll recover a bit more quickly', replied the
blonde, sitting opposite the young man and spreading her legs. Her
pussy was almost completely shaven, and the lips were slightly
parted, revealing a moist pink interior. 'Why don't you come and
taste his spunk while you're waiting for the next hard on to come
along?'

'Great idea!'
With that, she knelt on the floor and lowered her head into the
blonde's crotch. He watched, entranced, as the blonde closed her
eyes and arched her back, gasping as her pussy was licked and
probed by an eager tongue. She lowered a hand to push face and
pussy closer together, lifting her hips off the seat to maximise
her pleasure.

As the tonguing
continued, she relaxed and opened her eyes, smiling at the man
watching so intently. Opening the last buttons on her blouse, she
revealed her modest bosom, letting her fingers slide over her
boobs, tweaking the nipples with her fingers and winking
salaciously at him.

The brunette
raised her head to ask a question. 'Is he hard again yet?'

'Not yet, but I
think he's getting there.'

'I want him to
fuck me from behind - perhaps this will help!' Her skirt had
slipped down over her bottom but she lifted it again, and this time
he had a perfect view of a beautiful pink slit, framed by carefully
trimmed black pubic hair. She reached underneath herself and
manicured fingers gently pulled her sex open. It glistened
invitingly. She shifted her position slightly, turning to look at
him and giving him a view of the blonde's dripping sex.

'When you're
ready, I want it in me. Perhaps this will inspire you!' She lowered
her head again and now he could see her tongue as it explored the
blonde's outer lips, before lapping at her like a thirsty cat,
drawing down more moisture. Her mouth followed, kissing and
slurping, before settling on the clitoris and driving the blonde to
ecstasy.

It was time. He
dropped to his knees, and held the head of his now erect cock
against her wetness for a moment before plunging home and making
her gasp. Rocking his hips, he built up speed and soon his cock was
plunging in and out of her relentlessly, eliciting more sighs of
pleasure to accompany the sound of his balls slapping against her,
but she kept pleasuring the blonde.

Soon both women
were coming, the carriage filled with gasps of feminine enjoyment.
His recent orgasm had helped him keep pounding at the brunette
without coming himself, but now he could feel the moment
approaching. Somehow, the blonde seemed to sense this.

'Are you coming
again, honey?'

'Yeah, any
second.'

'I want it in
my mouth. Come on you, let's both do him' She urged the brunette up
and they both pushed him back onto the seat he had left a few
moments ago before kneeling in front of him. He looked down at
their pretty smiling faces, the delicate features of the blonde a
contrast to the dark beauty of the other girl. In unison, their
heads sank into his lap and two tongues began to lick at the base
of his cock, slowly working their way up the shaft before sliding
over the shiny head, slipping against each other as they explored
it. Once the tongues had met, they entwined in an open mouthed kiss
for a moment before returning to the engorged dick, showering
kisses all over it.

Soon a kiss
became a suck, the tip of his knob disappearing into one mouth then
the other as they let the head slip between their mouths for a
moment. The brief sucks deepened as each girl took him deeply into
her mouth, caressing him with their tongues as they did so, before
withdrawing to allow the other girl her turn.

Each time their
heads dipped, their sigh of enjoyment was echoed by his animalistic
groan as the drove him to the brink.

It was the
brunette that first realised he was about to come.

'I think he's
almost there, honey. I'm right, aren't I, big boy?' She smiled up
at him, enjoying the tension on his face.

'OK', said the
blonde, 'I think we're ready for your spunk!' Both girls resumed
their kissing and licking, waiting for his climax. They didn't have
to wait long, but his second orgasm in thirty minutes was not as
violent as the first, juice flowing rather than squirting. As spunk
dribbled from him, two tongues eagerly lapped it up before it could
run down his prick.

He looked down
at these two beautiful young women servicing him, and knew he'd
remember this moment for the rest of his life.

As the flow
subsided and his cock sagged, the girls kissed again, tongues now
sticky with his come, before suddenly leaping to their feet.

'Only three
minutes to the next station', said the blonde, dressing quickly. I
need to get back to work!'

'I'm getting
off here too', the brunette added as she grabbed her clothes, 'and
I don't think you've got much left to give me now, honey!'

'Maybe not,
love, but it was great while it lasted - thanks!' He noticed the
ticket machine the blonde was putting back over her shoulder - it
was nothing like the ones he'd seen used by staff on the train in
the past. Now he looked more closely, her uniform was not quite
right either. Before he could speak, she spoke again.

'Right I'm off
- see you later!' The brunette followed her to the door of the
carriage just as the man realised his now limp cock was on display
for anyone standing on the platform to see.

He quickly made
himself respectable just as the train pulled in, then looked for
the brunette on the platform. He never really said goodbye, and he
hoped to see her one last time. He also hoped the blonde would
return once the train moved off. She was certainly the sort of girl
he'd like to meet again!

The brunette
was on the platform, but to his surprise she was arm in arm with
the blonde. They waved as the train moved off, blowing him a big
kiss. He smiled, confused for a second before he realised. The
blonde didn't work for the railway at all - they were simply two
friends acting out their fantasy on him!

The brunette
racing for the train, the sexy book, the blonde catching them, the
threat of the police, the girls pretending to be strangers- it had
all been a pretence!

He felt he'd
been had - but he didn't mind at all.
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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 it’s 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 friends knee.

‘Lets 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 signalled
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 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
its 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 an 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!’

 


Don't miss 'Sex In The Office 2 - Lesbian
Love' - available now from the website you purchased this story
from!

If you'd like to contact me, search for Rory
Hitch on Facebook - I'd love to hear from you! I'll also be posting
messages about the latest stories as they are published.

Thanks for
reading my stories - Rory.
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