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MILLY JONES

 


His left
hand perches on the edge of my desk and he pretends to stare down
at the spread sheet on my computer screen in front of us, but I
know that he’s really
staring down my top.

“And the
projection for the account?”

I tap a few buttons silently and try to
still the tension in my thighs which is screaming at me to get away
from this man.

Jack
Griffs nods and then takes his hand away from the desk which brings
a small sense of relief and then cups his perfectly chiseled face
to nod a few times before telling me that, “It’s looking good” and
excusing himself.

I watch him saunter through the lines of
desk towards his private office. That ass of his is taunter than a
block of steel and the way that it springs out from his wide back
makes my heart beat far to fast.

My neighbor and best friend, Jennifer,
squeezes over next to me and gives me a lush smile.

“Why
didn’t you talk to him?”

I scrunch into my office chair and feel the
usually sense of discomfort when on the topic of Jack Griffs, my
boss and one of the most valued workers in the company.

“He was
looking down your top,” Jennifer points out. “I don’t think he’s
just perving at your big rack.”

“They
aren’t big,” I blurt out defensively. Ever since I was 15, I’ve had
large breasts and people always make some kind of comment -
especially men, all of whom I am completely terrified of due to my
abnormally strong shyness around the opposite sex.

“Okay,
but he still checked you out,” Jennifer says. “You might have a
shot.”

I think that over and come to the obvious
conclusion.

“He’s
not interested in me. Jack looks at all the girls and who can blame
him? We all look back.”

“Yeah...”

Jennifer swivels her chair left and right
for a few seconds.

“Just
don’t give up on him. I think you’ll find that he likes you more
than you think.”

I shake
my head. The day that Jack Griffs finds a real interest in me
beyond staring at my tits will be the day that I get promoted to
CEO of this company. It’s never going to happen.


JACK GRIFFS

 


I hate it when a woman teases me. I hate it
so much that my blood is boiling and my muscles are swelling with
the blood being forced into them.

“Mr.
Griff...”

My secretary takes one look at me and knows
that all hell will break loose if she speaks to me now.

I stomp
into my office and close the door. Inside my big oak desk is a
bottle of whiskey. It’s the cheap kind that drunks and hobos like,
but when I’m angry I like to torture myself. And, for a guy in the
kind of shape that I’m in, this trash is torture.

With a crank I swivel my chair and take a
swig from the brown paper bag encased bottle and stare at the big
building next door. My whole life I have worked hard. This spacious
office and the wealth I have obtained. No one else in the building
owns a sports car like I do. No one else has the kind of expensive
clothing and housing that I do. No one.

Yet, Milly Jones...

Everyone knows that I can’t touch her. It all started with
a fling with that bitch PA Sarah Phillips. Just because I fucked
her in the ass for weeks and spread the pics around some of the
boys in the office who appreciate a fine ass, she narked me in to
HR and Debbie - that feminist Nazi whore and the head of that
department - banged me with a warning.

It rings in my ears as I remember it.

“If I hear another complaint or even a rumor about you doing
anything with any of the girls then I’m going to have your
job.”

Debbie has always hated me. She’s a fucking dyke and they
don’t like a man who can get some because they steal their
‘targets’.

I take another swig and push the intercom
button.

“What did you want to say?”

“Ms. Deborah Phillips called from HR she’d like to see
you.”

“Jesus,” I growl. “Can this day get any worse?”


MILLY JONES

 


I stare
at the wall feeling my face flush. Jack Griffs is leaning against
the window sill in the waiting area outside the HR department and
he can’t keep his eyes
off me.

“You two
can go in now.”

Tottering to my feet and feeling a little heady after all
the attention, I make my way into the HR department all the way to
Debbie’s desk.

The fat woman looks up at me and smiles then
looks past me and frowns.

“Do you
know why you are here?”

It’s not
directed to me.

“No.”
His voice has anger that makes my legs clamp together. I don’t
handle confrontation well.

Debbie turns to me and smiles.

“Your
work has been going very well and Steven has decided that we’d like
to offer you a new position in one of our subsidiaries with more
responsibility and, of course, a pay rise.”

An mini-explosion of joy occurs in my
chest.

“You’ll
be starting very shortly,” Debbie continues, “so you’ll need to
decide by then.”

I glance back at Jack who looks in a foul
mood with his eyebrows scrunched together and eyes blazing and then
back to Debbie. Do I dare?

“I’d
like the job.”

Jack
grunts behind me and I turn to him. He stares into my eyes and
gives me an annoyed look. I don’t know what I’ve done, but he seems
really mad at me. I shift away
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