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Eve looked around the office. There was nothing remarkable about it, or the people in it. Desks were laid out in groups of four, pushed together to create a series of islands and walkways. Each desk was home to a grey office chair, each one identical, and identical computer screens sat on every desk. Every desk was cluttered with the usual office items, pens, paperwork, staplers, calendars, and diaries covering them all. Family photos and mugs with bright logos added small hints of individualism, but they were lost in a sea of anonymity. Wherever Eve looked she saw something that she would find in any office in the world – a photocopier, shelves of files and forms, metal filing cabinets and a coat rack by the door in the far wall.

The staff that were busying themselves in the room were similarly unremarkable, the sort of people that you could walk past in the street without noticing. A tall slim woman of around thirty was leaning over the photocopier, trying to extricate a piece of paper that had got caught inside the machinery. Eve watched the woman as she tucked her shoulder length brown hair behind an ear, keen to ensure that it didn’t get in her way as she tried to free the jammed mechanism. At the desk nearest to Eve a curvy young blonde with dark framed glasses was having an animated phone conversation, her free hand dancing in the air as she chatted away. At the far end of the room two men were standing by the wall, both looking at a folder that the younger man was holding open. His thick black hair contrasted with the shaven head of the older man, but both had an air of confidence that suggested that they had some authority in the company. Eve knew that the woman sitting by the desk at the far wall was the manager however, having met her a few days earlier. Liz was typing, the glow of her computer screen illuminating her perfectly made up face, but her dark eyes glanced across to Eve every few seconds, knowing more than her workmates about what was about to happen.

There were two more workers in the room, a muscular young man and a very petite brunette who were sat at two desks, facing each other. The brunette was about twenty five and the man opposite her looked around ten years older. He was dressed smartly, his dark hair expensively cut, but though he looked at home in the office, the broad shoulders beneath his shirt hinted at his physicality, the strength there evident.

When Eve had first spoken to Liz, the manager had told her of the tension in the office, the complex web of mutual attraction making it increasingly difficult for any of them to be effective in their roles and creating an atmosphere that seemed to be weighing heavily on them all. That had been why Liz had sought Eve out in the first place, knowing that the sexual tension in the office had been making the work environment almost unbearable for all of them, and Eve’s website had seemed to promise a solution to her problem. Liz had no idea what an occupational sexual therapist was, but she was so determined to improve the atmosphere at work that she was ready to try anything, and Eve had impressed her with her understanding and knowledge of sexual issues every time they had spoken. If she had known that she was in fact Eve’s first customer she might have had a lot less confidence in the curvaceous young blonde woman that was now observing her staff as they went about their work, but Eve had been very careful to ensure her inexperience remained a secret!

When Eve had visited the office a few days ago she had initially been unable to see the problem that Liz was so concerned about, but as she watched on now she began to see some indications that the office manager was right. The tall girl was now bent over the photocopier, her short dress straining against her body and betraying the outline of her panties. The two men by the wall had paused in their discussion, both eying her pert little bottom hungrily. Eve’s attention was diverted when the heavily built man rose from his desk to return a file to its cupboard. He was just Eve’s type, his powerful physique exuding an air of masculinity, and it was obvious from the look on the little brunette’s face that she felt the same. Her dark eyes danced over his body as he moved, her red lips parting a little as her imagination worked overtime.

Eve had been able to catch a few words of the curvy blonde’s phone conversation, and it was obvious that it was a personal call. It seemed that she had recently split from her boyfriend, and she was filling in a friend on her feelings of frustration. When her call ended, her sigh seemed especially heartfelt. The end of the phone call seemed to act as a prompt to Liz, and she stood before addressing her workmates.

‘Listen up everyone, please!’ The room quietened in response. ‘You’ll all remember meeting Eve, and of course since her presentation last time she was with us we’ve had a lot of meetings about what she’s proposed, and how it could help us. We’ve agreed that we can’t carry on as we are, and though Eve’s methods are certainly unusual, I think that we’ve also agreed that if we’re brave enough to use them it will bring us together as a team.’ She paused, looking around the office at her workmates, meeting the eye of all of them in turn. ‘I know we’ve already agreed to this, but I feel that it’s very important to emphasize that whatever happens in this office remains our secret, forever.’ Liz’s staff nodded their agreement and it was at that moment that Eve realized that they had all actually committed to her proposal, and she felt a little panicked. Becoming a sexual therapist for horny office workers had seemed a great idea when it had first occurred to her, but now she had seven pairs of expectant eyes on her! Her daring ‘Naked Office’ concept had seemed a great idea too, but now the thought of leading seven virtual strangers through it was more than a little daunting, even for her! As she was a young woman that had always enjoyed an adventurous and carefree sex life, she had felt sure that she could help other people overcome their hang-ups and experience the pure pleasure of intimacy without the emotional baggage that so often came with it, but now the moment of truth was fast approaching.

‘Okay,’ continued Liz as she sat again, ‘I’ll hand over to Eve now.’ There was the briefest moment as Eve hesitated, but her natural confidence helped her to speak up, and once she was talking her nerves seemed to settle a little.

‘Thanks, Liz. I expect a lot of you are nervous about using ‘Naked Office’ as a team building and problem solving exercise, but you need to know that it’s a very successful technique that’s always got results. It’s a fact that if you spend time naked with someone you quickly develop a strong mutual trust and respect. The shared psychological need to address the feelings of vulnerability means that people invariably form these strong bonds very quickly.’ Her audience seemed to swallow her lies quite happily, and she knew then that they were committed to the idea, though whether they were brave enough to put it into practice remained to be seen! ‘This is the challenging part,’ she continued, ‘and that’s why I’m here to help you. When I’ve used this technique in the past some people have been uncomfortable with the idea of undressing at work, so what happens next is the most difficult part of the process. I’m not just going to ask you to strip naked, and I’m here to help you, so I’ll take the lead and just ask you to go as far as you’re comfortable with.’ No-one reacted and Eve knew then that she would have to lead them.

Taking a deep breath in a vain attempt to slow her racing heart, she began to unbutton her blouse, aware that the eyes of everyone in the office were on her. She took her time, moving slowly from one button to the next, feeling the atmosphere changing as she exposed more of her creamy flesh, and the expensive black bra that she had carefully selected that morning. Once she had dealt with the last button she began to pull the blouse from her skirt, aware of her audience and suddenly wondering what she would do if no-one followed her lead. Would she have the confidence to get completely naked in front of so many strangers? She needn’t have worried, as once she had shrugged the blouse off her shoulders Liz bravely took the plunge, pulling her long sleeved top over her head and off in one quick movement, as though any hesitation might have resulted in her losing her nerve.

Suddenly no-one was looking at Eve anymore, the room’s focus squarely on the young manager that had bravely begun to undress. Eve felt so grateful to no longer be the centre of attention, and the sight of Liz’s tanned torso, dark nipples evident through her sheer bra, suddenly awakened more primal emotions in her, despite the stress of her present situation.

It seemed that Liz was struggling to cope with her workmates’ interest, an embarrassed blush beginning to develop on her cheeks, but one of her staff suddenly took pity on her and decided to join in with the experiment.

‘I never thought that we’d actually go this far,’ exclaimed the curvy blonde as she pulled her tight top up and over her head, exposing a bra that looked a little too small for her, full boobs spilling from the cups, her bosom moving enticingly as she laid her top on her desk. Her decision seemed to inspire the others, the three men in the room all beginning to unbutton their shirts, the cute little brunette popping
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