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Hold the elevator!” I called out as I spied the doors begin to close. I cringed as my voice echoed way too loudly down the empty hallway and I quickly pushed the cart toward the elevator. The cart contained a bag of sample adult toys that Beth from Sales had just left by my desk a few minutes earlier.  She’d been in a meeting showing off the toys to prospective purchasers. The meeting had run late and she’d rushed by my desk leaving the cart and toys behind, telling me to return the toys downstairs to Quality Control before I left for the weekend. 

I hated it when people took advantage of me like that. Just leaving their work behind and assuming I would pick up after them like I was their slave. It happened alot with my co-workers. They did it because I had a problem saying no and they knew it.

I was easygoing. A pushover. An idiot. 

But right now I just wanted to get the toy samples back to QC. The last thing I needed was for my two bosses to find the bag of adult toys in the reception area. Jokes would fly and my face would get beet red. It did that whenever I got embarrassed. And boy did they ever enjoy teasing me. Thankfully the two men had left for the weekend and I was free of them.

Once the toys were delivered, I’d head home. It was late and I was tired and I was frustrated. I couldn’t wait to sink my weary self into a nice tub full of hot water and scented bubbles and do some heavy duty masturbating as I fantasized about my two bosses. In particular about Drew Green and what he’d wanted me to do.

I’d been dating Drew off and on for several months ever since he’d bought the Carnal Toys factory from the former owner.

Recently his best friend, Cooper Endridge had moved to town and Drew had made him a partner of the company. So now I had two bosses, the same old pay and twice the workload.

Oh glory. Fun. Not. 

Not too long ago, Drew had brought up a naughty subject that had me questioning my morals. He’d told me he got really turned on when he watched a woman he cared about getting pleasured by another man. He wanted me to have sex with Cooper and himself. That idea had been so shockingly arousing and yet embarrassing too. Mainly because I had secretly fantasized about it already. His request had taken me by such surprise that in an unusual burst of boldness, I had broken off our relationship, telling him that I was not that kind of woman. But while doing so, my face had gotten so hot and red, he knew I was lying. 

But with Drew being my boss, it was kind of hard to avoid him. Since the break-up, both men had been giving me a hard time in the sexual teasing department. They’d gotten into a habit of asking my opinion on the toys the company made. Sometimes it was one boss, and occasionally the other boss and then sometimes both men together. They would ask my opinion about what I thought about this cock ring sample or if the color of that vibrator was hot or not. 

Their constant asking me of my opinion was getting to the point were I was getting hot and bothered. Just earlier this afternoon they’d asked me into one of the conference rooms so they could demonstrate how the red mouth-shaped nipple clamps worked. They’d used a dummy’s nipples of course, but boy had I wished they’d put those lip clamps on my breasts.

I knew I should remind them I was their receptionist and their asking my opinions about the toys was totally out of my job description, but I really tried hard to avoid confrontation. Hence, why I was pushing a cart with Beth’s bag full of toys toward the elevator. 

I almost gave up on catching the elevator as the doors continued closing. But a second later, they opened again and I pushed the cart in and followed right in after it.  

“Thank you! I am so grateful,” I gushed with relief. I’d expected to find Randy, the maintenance man, in the mirrored elevator, but when I looked up, two sets of blue eyes were staring back at me.

“Oh,” I muttered as surprise totally shocked me.

Shit! Cooper and Drew were still here. They never stayed late on a Friday night. 

Damn, but they sure were cute. They were dressed in neatly pressed white shirts, pressed ties and black slacks. Despite them being here all day, they still looked fresh and clean. I knew they used the company gym and since they both smelled faintly of soap and their hair appeared damp, I realized they’d been working out and had used the showers.

“Good evening, Carina,” Cooper said. He was the tallest of the two with feathery dark brown hair. He was so cute I almost came every time I looked at him. I didn’t want him to know how taken aback I was at them still being here, so I averted his gaze and prayed my face didn’t go red. 

I caught my reflection in the mirrored walls of the elevator. I looked wide-eyed scared. Pathetically frightened.

“We would have thought you’d gone home by now, Carina. Way past quitting time,” Drew said. He smiled and my tummy did a sweet somersault. His gaze dropped to the toy bag and I noticed his eyes widen. Saw the interest flare in his eyes and a wicked excitement shimmered through me at the forbidden thought of having both men making love to me with the help of some of these toys. I tamped down on that fantasy. 

All in good time, Carina. Fantasize in that bathtub full of bubbles.

“Are you taking these toys home to play with them for the weekend?” Drew joked.

I wished I could come back with some smart comment, but instead, my face grew hot. I could see my cheeks growing red. Morbid embarrassment shot through me and I suddenly wished the elevator would simply plummet and let me fall to my death so I wouldn’t have to endure their mocking looks. 

A sudden jolt from the elevator as it came to an abrupt stop had me crying out as I lost my balance. Both men instantly grabbed me to steady me. Drew held my elbow and Cooper’s hand slipped around my waist. Before I knew what was happening the lights above flickered off and then back on again. But the lights were dimmer now. Much dimmer. Instinctively I knew the elevator was on some sort of back-up power.

“Too bad the elevator company isn’t up to our standards,” Drew mumbled as he pressed the down button several times. Nothing happened. He tried pushing buttons to several floors too. Still nothing.

Oh no, please don’t let us be trapped together.

“It died again?” Cooper asked. His breath was liquor scented and caressed my nostrils. I wondered if he’d been drinking or if the smell was some sort of mint he’d eaten. I swallowed as his hot hand branded through the thin blouse I wore.

“Died? Again?” I asked feeling a big wave of despair sweep over me. This was the first I’d heard of a problem with the elevator.

Drew nodded.

“Just this afternoon there was an episode,” Drew said. “A few people were trapped in here for about half an hour. The mechanic got it going. Too bad he’s gone home.”

“What?” I shrieked. It was Friday. The weekend was like here.

No freaking way was this happening. I must be having a nightmare!

“We can’t stay here all weekend. We’ll die of starvation,” I cried. 

“My cell phone is in my office,” Drew said. “You?” He looked at Cooper and then at me.

Cooper shook his head. “In my office, battery died. It’s on my charger.”

“Mine is in my purse. On my desk,” I answered. Tension ripped through me.

“The emergency phone. Try the phone,” Cooper suggested. 

Drew nodded, opened a small metal door by the punch buttons, lifted the phone off its cradle and put it to his ear. I watched his face. He frowned.

No! No! No!

“It’s ringing, but no answer. Oh, hold on.” Relief sliced through me as he suddenly chuckled. “I got an answering machine.”

My relief grew as Drew explained into the receiver what had happened. Then he hung up. 

“They have an emergency crew for these purposes according their machine. But it could take some time. Up to twenty-four hours,” he said.

“Better than the entire weekend,” I mumbled. This just cannot be happening.

“What, Carina? Why wouldn’t you like spending a weekend trapped with the two of us?” Cooper asked in a hurt voice. At least I hoped he was kidding. But just looking into his eyes, I got the feeling he was serious. Drew was watching me carefully and my instincts warned me that Drew must have had a conversation or two with Cooper about what he wanted me and Cooper to do.

“Of course I wouldn’t mind, but not in an elevator,” I blurted. Oh dear, had I just said that? My cheeks grew even hotter. I caught my reflection in the mirror. My face was so flushed red that I suddenly wished I had not worn my favorite short skirt and white blouse. The attire reminded me of the innocent Catholic-girl uniform I used to wear to high school. 

“Even in an elevator with a bunch of toys?” Cooper suggested.

Both men stared at me. My mouth went dry as nervousness breathed through me. Surely, they were kidding? 

“Um,” I stammered. I had no idea what to say. The idea of having sex with two men while trapped in an elevator had just never entered my sexual fantasies. 

Drew shook his head and laughed. It was a hearty laugh that bubbled straight up from deep inside his chest.

I relaxed. Oh, okay, they were kidding. 

“The meeting between the purchasers and Beth this afternoon was a huge success. They gave her big orders for these
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