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Eve's still
having the time of her life, enjoying a variety of sexy encounters,
and though it seems her dream life of hot sex at every turn may not
last forever, she's enjoying it while she can!

 


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 skirt 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 waggled an impressively long tongue at her.

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

‘Well, I’m
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. She 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 people 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
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