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      Lucy

      

      I could tell from the way he looked at me in the interview he was already picturing me naked. He couldn’t keep his eyes locked with mine. They kept dropping to my v-cut shirt. Maybe this was on me as I dressed this morning, knowing that my breasts would be on display with a top like this. Truthfully, the attention made me feel good. I enjoyed knowing that these men were picturing me naked. But that didn’t take away from the fact that I was trying to learn about my new job.

      “Mr. Sanders, do you think I could try to sell on the show floor today?” I leaned back in my chair and crossed my legs. I had also picked out a skirt from my high school days. I graduated a year ago, but it still fit. And I knew that the ‘catholic schoolgirl’ image would help me in the long run.

      “If you think you want to try, then go for it. Did you study the material I gave you last week?” I watched as he moved his hand under his desk. I imagined he was adjusting himself.

      Nodding my head, “Oh yes, sir! I memorized everything you wanted me to for the showroom cars.”

      “Good, well then, you can get started now. Why don’t you head on out there and pick an empty desk to use today? I’ll be behind you shortly.”

      I stood up and smiled at him. I made sure that my boobs bounced a bit when I showed the excitement. “Oh yay! I’ll make you proud.” My purse was on the ground. I wasn’t stupid. My mother taught me how to keep a man's attention. I leaned over, my skirt of course showing up the glimpse of my lace baby blue panties and picked up my purse. “See you out there.”

      This was my first job since I moved back home for the summer. I finished year one of college without locking myself down with a guy. That was for summer. Summer breaks were when I could let my hair down and let loose. I would spend these next three months making money and flirting. It felt like the perfect system. Earn enough to pay for the next year's school. I mean, how hard would selling cars actually be?

      “Excuse me, miss?” I heard a man say towards me.

      Looking around with a smile painted on my face, I found my first customer, “Hi there!” He didn’t have a wedding ring and appeared to be alone on the showroom floor. This would be fun. “How can I help you?”

      “Can you tell me about this one right here?”

      “I sure can.” I walked over to him and placed my hand on the trunk of the red convertible. “This bad boy goes from zero to sixty in 4.9 seconds. Quite an engine between your legs, I’d say if you were driving it.” It was at this moment that I took a half-a-second to look down and grin. I wanted him to notice me looking between his legs while I said that.

      “Fast little thing, isn’t she?” he said.

      “Very. Would you like to give her a test run? I’m sure you could handle all of her. Do you drive a stick? You look like you know how to use your hands.”

      “Yes,” he said almost too quickly. Perfect, I had him where I wanted him.

      “License please? I will get the paperwork started and grab the keys.”
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        * * *

      

      Ed

      

      “She’s going to be trouble,” I thought to myself as I watched her leave my office. Why I always got into these issues was beyond me, but here I was, hard as a rock, ready to fuck my newest employee.

      Straight out of her first year in college, she already had seduction down. My ex-wife was friends with her mom and asked me for a favor. I’m always the nice guy, so I said yes. But it was going to cost someone. I couldn’t stare at a sweet body like that all day and not expect to get fucked, right?

      “Mr. Sanders, you’re needed out front.” My intercom in my office went off. It was the Key Retrieval Desk.

      My hand grabbed my dick for a moment as I adjusted it. I’m always the nice guy and this one was going to torture me. “Coming right out,” I responded to the page.

      When I walked down the hall and took the corner to the showroom, I saw her bent over the desk, talking to one of the Key Customer Service operators. Was she already causing trouble?

      “Lucy, aren’t you supposed to be at a desk?”

      “Oh, Mr. Sanders! Great news, someone wants to go for a test drive. I came to get the keys. Here is his license and the paperwork for the waiver signed.”

      “That’s why I paged you, Mr. Sanders,” the operator said.

      “That’s Ken, I got it from here.” I took the license and the waiver and reviewed them. “You already have someone wanting a test drive?”

      She nodded, “Yep, he’s single too, no ring. Less chance of him saying no or returning the car.”

      I looked towards the guy standing at the convertible watching us. “Okay, but you keep him off the highway and, in the neighborhood, only. Those are strict rules we have.”

      Her grin told me she would be nothing but trouble all summer. “Yes, sir!”

      I handed her the key and then watched her walk away towards her first customer. “We have GPS on that car, right, Ken?”

      “Yes, all of them.”

      “Let’s just make sure we follow this first trip out. Something tells me it will not be as easy as she thinks it will.”

      I walked off towards my office. “Call me if anything happens that I need to know about.”

    

  


  
    
      
        
          
          

          
            CHAPTER 2

          

          
            
              [image: ]
            

          

        

      

    

    
      Lucy

      
      When Todd got behind the wheel of the sexy car, I did not know what was about to happen. I should have realized it wouldn’t be something appropriate. But you live and learn, right?

      “What did you say your name was?”

      “Lucy, my name is Lucy.” I looked at my phone. My work hadn’t texted me yet, they must not know I am on the highway with their vehicle.

      “Have you ever taken this bad boy over 100?”

      “No!” My body jumped with excitement at the idea of going that fast, but I wasn’t sure it was the smartest thing to do. I didn’t stop him.

      “Wanna guess what a fantasy of mine is?”

      I was pretty sure I knew what he was going to say, but I played along. I still really wanted to close the deal on this. My first car in my first hour. I would be legendary. “I can’t imagine what it would be in a car.”

      “Why don’t you lean on over here and give my lap a kiss,” he smirked and winked at me.

      “Just a kiss?” I bated my eyes and grinned.

      “Well,” he took one hand and brought it down to his pants and pulled on the zipper. The sound of the metal falling apart echoed in the car.

      “Hey watch the road!” I called out as he swerved lanes. “Let me just do that for you.” Reaching over across his lap, my hands deftly took care of his pants and now I was face-to-face with an enormous cock.

      “Give it a kiss.” His laughter made my body tingle.

      “Just one.” I lowered my head and kissed his head when I felt Todd’s hand on my head.

      “How about a little more than one?”

      He pushed my face down, and I took his cock into my mouth with as much as I could tolerate. His head pushed against my tonsils, and I gagged.

      “You need to breathe, in and out through your nose. Here, I’ll move you slowly up and down.”

      I let his hand guide my speed. Todd had fisted my hair around his fingers, and it was easier with his help. I wiggled around in the seat to provide more comfort. The gear shift pressed into my stomach. I barely noticed that Todd’s hand let go of my head and was slowly drifting down my back. He pulled my skirt up, and I felt him slip two fingers inside my cunt. I hated to admit it, but I was hot and bothered by this forced behavior.

      “Fuck you’re wet!” He said with joy.

      I tried to respond, but his cock prevented that from happening.

      “Just so you know, I’m about to cum and we’re about to hit 100.”

      When I pushed my body up, I felt Todd’s hand quickly back on my head, pushing me down. “You’re going to take it all.”

      There wasn’t a point to fighting. He was stronger than me, and I was turned on. Why stop? When his dick erupted, his cum was hot, salty and forceful. It shot at the back of my throat, where I had to focus to work it down. I didn’t want anything to stain the car. I had to make sure every drop was consumed. I hadn’t realized that my pussy betrayed me, and I was now leaking my own juices down my thighs.

      I did not know what I was doing, but all I could hope was that no one noticed we were on the highway or going so fast. When we pulled back into the dealership, I looked at Todd and asked, “So, you think you’re gonna take this bad boy home?”

      He laughed, “No, it wasn’t as fun as I had thought it would be.”

      When he got out of the car and walked away, I realized what had just happened. I’d been played.

      “Shit.”
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        * * *

      

      Ed

      
      “Lucy!” I yelled when I got the alert that she was back in the showroom. “My office, now!” I watched her walk across the floor, drop the keys off at the desk. She looked upset, which tells me all I need to know about if she made the sale or not.

      “I’m sorry Mr. Sanders. I know what you’re going to say.”

      Throwing my hand up, I silenced her. “You have no idea what I am going to say.”

      “I
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