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MARIA’S FIRST DAY

 


Maria followed the older receptionist as she escorted her
through the big, wide front gates of the construction
company’s
front yard towards the large box shaped building that was the
office she would be working in.

Her tread was slow and even on the loose shingle, but
inside her heart was beating hard and fast. Maria had grown up in a
family of construction workers. Her father had been an illegal
immigrant when he came to America and had crossed the Mexican
border to find a career in building houses. He’d had five sons and
one daughter and everyone one of them - with her now included - was
involved in some way in the construction industry.

Knowing the kind of men that usually
worked for these kinds of companies, she had one question in her
mind and it was the source of her concern.

“Are the men very polite?” she
eventually asked with as much tact as she could manage considering
how anxious the topic made her.

The older gray haired woman, whose
name was Sheryl, shrugged as she walked and looked back with a
decidedly neutral expression.

“They are alright,” the woman said. “
A little scrappy at times, but you will get used to
that.”

They came to the front entrance and
entered through the main door. There was the typical office space
with a few computers and a big desk facing the door where Sheryl
told Maria she would work at.

The older lady gestured towards a set of stairs at the back
of the room and said, “Come this way. They’ll all be on break right
now.”

The stairs lead upwards towards the
second floor. Through the side door in the main office as she
passed it by, Maria noted a wide open space where various
construction jobs were being put together before being taken to
whatever work site they belonged to.

She followed Sheryl upstairs and came
to a closed door at the top that must lead to the break room by the
amount of noise coming from it.

“I want to warn you that you shouldn’t
be too surprised when you see them,” the woman said. “A lot of them
got their jobs through Eddy family and they don’t like it when
people stare.”

This comment and the seriousness in which it was presented
sent a flood of anxiety running through Maria’s body. It lasted a
few seconds and disappeared when the woman opened the door and she
saw what was inside.

“Hey look! It’s the new receptionist,”
someone called the moment Maria stepped in the room.

Suddenly the room was
quiet.

And Maria couldn’t help herself.

Not one little bit.

She stared - stared like she’d never done so
before.

Around her were the hunkiest workforce she’d ever seen.
There were 10 of them in total and each had uniformly rugged looks
with strong jaws, stubble or attractive beards and a friendly but
hungry look in their eyes.

“She’s really cute,” someone said.
“Look at how she’s blushing.”

Maria was of medium tan complexion
like her mother, but even she could imagine the shade that her face
was right now by the warmth of it.

“Where’s Eddy?” the old lady asked
without seeming to be effected by the comments and the intense gaze
of the men on the young blushing woman at her side.

“He’s in the john,” a gorgeous black
man at the back called.

A door in the corner opened and a
short, dark haired man with a rounded belly and a tired expression
on his face stepped out. He adjusted his belt under his beer gut
when he saw Maria standing there and grinned.

“I thought you were going to find
someone older,” the man said.

The old woman chuckled and turned up
her nose.

“She’s 30. I think that is old
enough.”

There was a steely tension in the room
as the two eyed each other up.

“Can she type?”

“Can you?” the old woman
asked.

Maria nodded and tried not to feel every single one of
those sexy men’s eyes on her running all over her body.

“Can she clean?”

The old woman looked to
her.

Maria nodded again.

“Can she make good coffee?”

Maria nodded.

“And can she speak?” Eddy asked with
one eyebrow raised.

“Yes,” Maria said.

The one who must be the owner of the
company laughed.

“Then will you marry us?”

He spread out his hands and waved at
the men around the room in a dramatic fashion.

“Ummm...”

The whole room broke out in
laughter.

“He’s pulling your leg, girl,” a
short, muscular Mexican man said from the side where he’d been
sipping a cup of coffee with a grin on his face.

“I do like to joke,” Eddy
admitted.

The short man crossed the room and
shook her hand. Eddy turned towards the group and gestured at the
nearest of them - a handsome blond man with a lean and full frame
in a sexy checkered shirt that showed off his strong
arms.

“That’s Brad,” he said. “And these
strapping young lads are Max and Hank.”

He pointed to the Mexican who raised
his cup in greeting.

“That’s Carlos and he’s a bit of
joker. Up back is Big Jake and over there by the bathroom is Little
Jake.”

Big Jake flashed her a grin and it was
white and perfectly straight against his dark skin.

“My site supervisor is Little Jake
over there.”

A huge ginger haired man nodded from where he was seated at
a short table working on some papers. Maria wasn’t sure of why he
would be called Little Jake. He was quite a bit bigger than Big
Jake in size.

“Finally we’ve got Fredrick and
Takashi. Freddy is from Germany and his English isn’t so good, so
you’ll need to speak slowly and Takashi is from Japan, but he
speaks English pretty well, so you won’t need to worry about
him.”

The two men nodded politely and Maria blushed again. She
wasn’t used to this much attention and especially from foreign men
who usually didn’t pay much attention to her due to her being
Mexican and them usually taking more of an interest in white
American women.

“Ummm... nice to meet you all,” Maria
said. “I hope we can all work together well.”

They all grinned at her and she almost
swooned at having so many men looking at her that way.

“Let’s get you settled in downstairs,”
Eddy said.

He put his hand on her back and led
her towards the door. Behind her she could feel the heat of all
those hot men checking out her wide rear.

Working here was going to be quite the
experience. Maria hoped she would survive it with her dignity
intact.


AN INVITATION

 


Maria had no idea what Fredrick was
trying to say.

“Next day. You understand?”

“Ah, I’m sorry. Could you try one more
time?”

It had been a week and she’d started to get used to the men
who worked at the company. However, she still couldn’t understand
much of what Fredrick had to say. She knew he was very nice and
polite and sometimes that made communication so indirect that she
had a hard time figuring out what he really wanted to
say.

“You should...” The rest was hidden
behind his thick accent.

“He is trying to tell you about the
company BBQ at Eddy’s this week.”

Maria turned and saw that Carlos was
standing on the stairs leading to the break room and had probably
been there for awhile taking pleasure in her struggle to
understand.

“Oh? There’s a BBQ?”

The handsome man strolled from the
stairs to the desk and leaned against it. Maria started to blush a
little. Carlos liked to tell dirty jokes and the way that he looked
at her most of the time made her melt a little. Having him stand
next to the blond and very good looking German man was a bit much
in the eye candy department for her.

“This Saturday at Eddy’s. Starts
around 5pm. Everyone’s going to be there.”

“Oh...”

She looked from Fredrick’s gorgeous blue innocent eyes to
Carlos’ smokey brown ones and back.

“I guess I could come,” she
said.

They both smiled warmly and Maria
nearly fell off her chair.

“Great. Do you need a ride? I can pick
you up if you like.”

The thought of being in an enclosed
space with Carlos in the van that she was fairly sure he owned for
the express purpose of having sex with as many women as possible -
although he insisted that the mattress in the back was purely for
sleeping on when he got too drunk to drive home - was a little
disconcerting.

“Umm... my brother can drop me off,”
she said. “No need to bother.”

Carlos grinned and leaned in close
enough that she could barely restrain herself from tipping up her
chin for a kiss.

“It would be no bother.”

He smirked.

“Plus I have to pick up Big John and
Little John.” He looked to Fredrick. “Do you need a ride too,
Freddy?”

The huge German man nodded.

“Okay. So how is 4pm?”

Her brother would probably be pretty busy with his family
on the weekend and she really didn’t want to put him out. Also,
with the other men there Carlos probably wouldn’t tell her the kind
of jokes that made her blush all the way down to her
toes.

“That’s fine.”

Carlos nodded.

“See you then,” he said.

The two men grinned at each other in a
way that made Maria blush and strolled out into the work site to
continue whatever projects they had going for the day.

A small part of her mind asked itself
at that moment what those two had planned. The wetness in her
panties was the only answer it got.


GOING FOR A
RIDE

 


Maria was feeling like a sausage in a hot dog at 4:55pm. At
first she’d
been alone with Carlos after he had turned up early and wowed her
mother with his good looks and, oddly, gentlemanly behavior. They’d
got in the car together at 4pm - right on time - and from there
he’d dropped the politeness in favor of a few dirty jokes that had
made her face turn into a tomato.

Thankfully, they arrived at Big John’s house after only 10
minutes drive at 4:10pm. The large black man had taken them inside
showed them his collection of colorful bowling balls. There had
been a woman there who he had introduced as his room mate. She was
gorgeous and said she did modeling for a living.

4:15pm the three of them strolled up to Little John’s
place. They were a little early and Little John wasn’t ready, so
he’d answered the door soaking wet from the shower with only a
small white towel to cover his privates and his sharp black glasses
running low on his nose.

“You are early,” he’d
noted.

They entered his house and found it extremely tidy. Maria
thought of Little John as the least intimidating, but when he
turned and entered the bathroom to towel off, he’d left the door
open and she caught a glimpse of his firm, tanned buttocks and wide
back. If she’d thought seeing his rock
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