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As the raindrops hit the window behind him, veins pop up on Mr. Brick’s next and he raises his voice to continue scolding Mike. Daisy’s blue eyes flicker with fear and she shifts in her seat, avoiding Mr. Brick’s gaze as if she is the culprit. 

And Mike just takes the scolding silently, his shoulders sunken down and his eyes dead. 

It’s disheartening to watch Mike lower his brows and stare at the floor as if he’d done something awful, so I avert my gaze and stare behind them both, at the raindrops hitting the window in quick succession.  

Mr. Brick makes a fist with his hand and punches the table as if his anger cannot be contained any longer. The folders and the laptops laid all over the meeting room table jump up and fall down. 

Mike’s body tenses up. 

I try to think of something other than the rising tension in the room. 

And quickly, I manage to find a topic that interests me more than the downtrend in sales. 

It looks cold out, even from inside the warm meeting room we’re in. My spirits die as soon as I think about how to get home in this rain. 

Normally, I would take the bus and walk the remaining distance, using a raincoat to shield me from the rain. But today I wore my new pink dress because I thought it was going to be a sunny day. The shoes that went with that dress aren’t exactly suitable to walk in the rain and I don’t even have my raincoat because it did not fit my outfit either. But as soon as the sun went down, the rain clouds appeared. 

Now, I’ll get drenched if I don’t come up with another way to get home.  

Maybe it would have been alright if Mr. Brick hadn’t kept all of us here after hours just so that he can scold Mike as the rest of us watched. I would have gone out once the workday was done and I would be home before the rain clouds appeared. 

Now, it’s cold, wet and dreary and I don’t want to take the bus. 

“I’ll take care of it, sir,” Mike responds as soon as Mr. Brick is done shouting. 

When I look up to meet his eyes, Mike shifts in his seat uncomfortably, which makes me avert my gaze once again and try to focus on something else. 

Luckily, I know just the thing. 

Without drawing attention to myself, I grab my phone off my bag and click on the icon for the cab calling app. When I see that there is a cab not too far away, I hesitate. It would probably take around 10 minutes for the cab to arrive. 

This meeting could either end abruptly or go on for a long time. 

You never know with Mr. Brick. 

“You better do just that,” Mr. Brick says, his body tense as he turns away from Mike. 

I stare at him, waiting to see if he is going to let us leave or keep us here until he wants to leave himself. 

“Sir,” Daisy intervenes, her voice shaking with fear. “I was wondering if you had some time to go over the documents for the meeting tomorrow.” 

I sink into my seat. 

Everyone knows Daisy has the hots for the boss and I guess he likes her too, for every time she speaks, his eyes twist with a curious darkness. She probably is asking to get on his better side. But it also means that we are not going anywhere soon. 

“Of course,” the boss says, grabbing the documents off Daisy’s shaking hands without meeting her eyes. “We should do that.” 

“Can we leave?” I hear myself say. 

The looks I get from the others seem to suggest I’m crazy even to suggest something like that to the boss, but surprising all of us, Mr. Brick simply nods and waves us off. 

The sounds of chairs being pulled fill the room immediately. We all get up. 

We leave the meeting room one by one and I grab my phone once again to call the cab. I manage to click on the button right before Mike stands in front of me and clears his throat. 

The others pass us by as I stop and meet his eyes. 

“Hey,” he says. “Do you want to grab a cup of coffee?” 

I stare at him blankly. 

Mike and I have been working at this company for the last two years. And during those two years, he never even once spoke with me. 

We are in different departments and professionally there was no reason for us to talk. I didn’t hold it against him that he did not want to develop a friendship before. 

And although he is cute, I never imagined dating him. 

That is of course if that’s what this is... 

“Well...” I mumble, staring at my phone. “I just called a cab. Raincheck?”

Mike’s smile withers away, surprising me even more. He looks as if he had been planning this for a while, but I don’t understand why he would choose this day where he got scolded by the boss in front of me. In front of us all... 

“Sure,” he says, turning around with his shoulders dropped down defeatedly and walking away quickly as if he wants to get away from me as soon as possible. 

I stare at his back as he walks away, wondering what was that all about. He enters the elevator without giving me a second look. 

It takes me a moment to realize that I am the last one to leave the office and just as I get ready to walk to the elevator, I hear a strange voice coming from inside the meeting room. 

“Fuck!” Daisy shouts. 

Her tone stops me from barging into the room to see what happened. Although she just shouted, it is clear she isn’t asking for help. 

It was a different kind of exclamation.

My curiosity pushes me to stay and listen for longer than what’s appropriate. Surely, they wouldn’t start doing what I think they’re doing so soon after everyone left. 

Surely, they would have waited... Just enough to make sure no one is around still?

But I am wrong. 

It seems they were in a hurry. 

“You little slut,” Mr. Brick says through gritted teeth as if he is out of breath. “You’re so horny for my cock that you almost jumped at me before the meeting was even over.” 

“I am, master,” Daisy responds obediently. “I just couldn’t wait.” 

“We’ll have to do something about that,” Mr. Brick says, the amusement clear in his tone. “You can’t keep going around disturbing me all the time.” 

“Yes, master,” Daisy says simply. 

I hear what sounds like a zipper being pulled down and Daisy whimpers as if she’s just been awarded something tasty. 

“Open your mouth,” Mr. Brick says authoritatively. 

The following moan coming from Daisy sounds like her mouth is filled with something big. 

My pulse races as I listen to the wet gagging sounds coming from inside the office.  

Despite myself, I stay there, curious as to what I am going to hear next. Though it says a lot that my legs are already shaking and a heat overtakes my clit. 

Maybe it is not just curiosity that keeps me here. 

I wonder what they look like, with Daisy on her knees, her blonde hair falling to her puffed cheeks as Mr. Brick thrusts inside of her eager mouth. 

And the longer I stay there, listening and imagining, the harder it becomes to just walk away. 

My nipples start hardening as I hold my breath and listen to the sounds of moaning and gagging. 

I don’t know how long I stay there, eager to hear what’s going to happen next behind the door. 

An urge to reach in between my legs and touch that throbbing nub of pleasure to keep the insatiable lust from taking over grows strong, but I push it back just as another, more primal sound comes from the other side of the door. 

It’s the boss, growling with pleasure. 

My legs start shaking. And my juices make my underwear feel very slippery as I shift on my feet to alleviate the rising tension. 

It doesn’t work. 

“Take it all in, just like that,” Mr. Brick says through gritted teeth. 

The choking sounds that follow make me blush, but as my heart rate increases, I want to hear more. 

Daisy gags. Mr. Brick lets out an animalistic growl. 

“You’re not going home today,” Mr. Brick says, his tone deep with lust. “I’m gonna keep you here and fuck you all night.”

Daisy responds with another moan. 

“I’ll tie you up to my desk and—“

And just then, making the sounds cut sharply as if they had never been there in the first place, my phone beeps. 

“Fuck,” I whisper, more to myself.  

The car app has just alerted me that my ride is here. 

And it was loud. 

“What was that?” Daisy asks in a hushed, worried voice, but Mr. Brick shushes her. 

Blood boils in me and sweat pours out as I erratically turn away from the door and rush to the elevators. Luckily, one of them is here and I reach it before I am caught. 

I push the button and the door to the elevator opens wide. Hurrying as if I am being chased, I enter and try to close the door just as the door to the meeting room opens wide and Mr. Brick steps out.

I take in a sharp breath as the door starts closing. 

Maybe he won’t catch me. 

Mr. Brick looks around angrily for a second before he looks straight ahead and spots me in the elevator. 

I would have assumed he would look guilty, ashamed... Caught. 

He should be worried that it’s me who caught them, the only person in the office who is not afraid of his erratic outbursts and the only one who can tell on them to HR. 

But Mr. Brick just smiles once he sees that it’s me. And right before the door to the elevator closes, I feel a new heat
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