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‘That’s got to be the craziest idea I’ve ever heard!’

I tried not to laugh too loudly, knowing my boss wouldn’t be happy if she knew that we weren’t completely focused on our work. Lorna gave me an exasperated look, her big green eyes showing her frustration, but her full mouth was smiling, acknowledging that her scheme was more than a little ridiculous.

We had been workmates for five years, the two of us having been recruited together when the company we now worked for decided to expand its office team. We had become friends straight away, learning the ropes together and forming a natural bond immediately, though we were quite different personalities.

Lorna was as loud and vibrant as her mane of red hair, her curvy figure and flirtatious nature making her very popular with the guys in the office. No one could ever accuse her of taking things too seriously, her willingness to see the bright side of any situation and try to have fun as she went through life something I knew that I could learn from.

In many ways I was her opposite, slim and petite where she was voluptuous, my hair short and black while hers was so eye-catching, quiet and reserved while she was gregarious and outgoing. Perhaps it was the contrast between us that brought us together, our personalities complementing each other rather than matching. We got on so well that when my flatmate got a job offer that took her to the other end of the country and it left me struggling to pay the bills there was an obvious solution. Lorna was paying a fortune for the poky place that she was renting and it seemed sensible for us to move in together, becoming flatmates as well as friends. It did mean that we spent a lot of time in each other’s company, but rather than putting a strain on our friendship it only strengthened it and we got on like a house on fire.

Her latest crazy idea was further evidence of the difference in our outlooks, her devil may care mentality and her adventurous spirit helping to inspire her outrageous solution to our problem.

We had always enjoyed our jobs, the mundane administration duties more than made up for by the complete lack of stress and the laid back atmosphere in the office. However, the arrival of a new manager had changed the atmosphere in the company, her determination to alter and improve everything ensuring that the previous mood of calm had been replaced by a sudden feeling of uncertainty. Not only were we suddenly unsure of what we were doing, but we were also not confident that our jobs were entirely safe! We had tried to talk to Donna about our concerns, but our new manager was a headstrong and confident woman that didn’t seem keen on compromise. She had politely listened to our opinions and then calmly explained why we were wrong, leaving us feeling both insulted and patronised.

There was something about Donna that made her very difficult to argue with, though it was very difficult to define exactly what it was. She was tall, slim and young, attractive enough to be a professional model, but she had an air of complete confidence and every time she turned those ice blue eyes on me I could feel my resolve crumbling. Her long blonde hair added to her air of perfect beauty, but though we were all a similar age, there was something very different about her personality and that, combined with her position of authority over us, erased our ability to fight our corner. We found ourselves at the mercy of this beautiful woman, every word that her perfect mouth uttered something that we had no choice but to obey.

Lorna was not one to meekly accept defeat however, and as confrontation and discussion were obviously not working she had decided to try a different approach. While she made a big effort to be the model employee at work, in her free time she began to find out as much as she could about our new boss, hoping to find the chink in her armour that would give her an opportunity to move the balance of power back in our favour. It was only a few days later that she told me what she had discovered, and though the plan that she hatched was certainly crazy, at that moment I had no idea that it would change my life so completely, and lead me into a new world of pleasure.

She had spent a lot of time researching on the internet and though her initial efforts suggested that there was nothing that would help us, her persistence ultimately paid off. Donna’s online presence was the predictable collection of business profiles with no personal information and there was the usual social media presence to indicate that she had a more human side, but some conscientious digging and a little bit of luck uncovered something more interesting. One business site had a photograph of her collecting her degree in business studies from a prestigious city university, but there was a second picture of her at a celebratory meal the same day. Lorna noticed the restaurant’s name on a menu and discovered from their website that they were in the heart of the city’s gay bars and clubs. Another online search quickly led to a photograph of a young Donna on the website of the University’s lesbian society group, showing that she was unsurprisingly in charge of the group for the time she studied there.

When Lorna told me of her discovery I was initially unimpressed. I felt that Donna’s sexuality was her own business and I didn’t see how this could help us improve our situation. It seemed that she wanted to keep her preference for women a secret – she has certainly made no reference to her private life at all in the time she had worked with us – but as far as I was concerned that was her choice. I certainly wasn’t going to even dream of trying to blackmail her and I was quick to tell Lorna how I felt.

‘Of course we aren’t going to blackmail her!’ she exclaimed in response, ’that would be just wrong. I have a much better idea!’

‘And what would that be?’ I asked, the mischievous smile on my friend’s face telling me that she was about to come out with something outrageous.

‘I’m going to seduce her!’ Once I had stopped laughing I told her it was a crazy idea, and we both tried to stifle our giggles, somehow worried that Donna would sense what we were talking about and storm out of her office to confront us.

‘Aren’t you forgetting one or two important things?’ I whispered. ‘You’re not gay, and she’s not likely to want to start sleeping with her employees after only a few weeks into the job! Hell, you might not even be her type!’

‘Honey, I’m everyone’s type!’  she smiled in response, arching her back to show off her ample boobs as she pouted and fluttered her eyelashes. She certainly was gorgeous and I couldn’t imagine that anyone who liked girls wouldn’t be tempted, whatever their gender!

‘You’re looking good honey, but even if you’re right, are you sure you’ve thought this through?’ The look that Lorna gave me made me suspect that her big idea was borne of a frustrated desperation to solve our problem with our new boss and she genuinely hadn’t thought beyond the idea of using her undeniable charms to get Donna under her power.

‘I just thought that if she liked me she might take it easy on us.’

‘In the hope that she might get the chance to sleep with you?’

‘Well, yes.’ Lorna was smiling ruefully now, knowing that her fanciful plan was about to be demolished.

‘I don’t think Donna is the sort of woman who’d put up with being strung along like that, do you? She’s more the alpha female who takes what she wants. How are you going to react if she asks you to go on a date, or tries to kiss you, or just decides to grab your ass?’

‘I really hadn’t thought that far ahead.’

‘You’d really have to be strong to be the person who’s in control, especially against someone as dominant as her.’

‘I guess.’ We sat in silence for a while, both of us trying to come to terms with our new situation, but I knew that I had to at least try to cheer Lorna up.

‘Come on Lorna, let’s not let this get us down! If we keep doing a good job I’m sure she’ll warm to us over time. She just wants to keep everyone on their toes, that’s all!’ The events of the afternoon were about to prove me wrong.
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‘I’m not happy. Not happy at all.’ Donna stood before us, leaning against her desk and literally looking down her nose at us as we sat in two office chairs before her. ‘I expect a lot more from my staff and the work you’ve done since my arrival has not been up to the standard I need.’ Her blue eyes darted between me and Lorna, and though I was able to hold her gaze it felt like I was trying to stare down a predator. Lorna wasn’t coping with our latest dressing down at all – she was fidgeting in her seat, a panicked look in her eyes as she looked everywhere but directly at our torturer. Though I was trying to stand up for myself it struck me at that moment that Donna was enjoying our discomfort, the faintest ghost of a smile on her full lips as she watched us squirm, and I decided right there and then that I would do everything I could to get the upper hand on our nightmare boss.

She looked like an angel, but acted like a devil. Every inch of her was perfect, black high heels supporting her stockinged legs, which were encased in a black skirt that caressed her slim thighs. Her simple white blouse looked very expensive, hanging elegantly on her and just giving
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