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CHAPTER 1

The Proposal






“Miss Summers. My office before
your break please?”

Carol had her fingers crossed on
both hands and whispered “Good luck” as I turned towards the
bosses’ office.

His face didn’t look like a
staff firing ogre. We’d all talked about who would be first, and it
was only a few days to Easter, a perfect time for someone to be let
go. Standing tall and straight, and concentrating in projecting a
confident pose, I strode toward the door, but with no file to hold,
it felt like I was entering the lions den naked. He was stepping
back holding the doorway open but keeping a hand on the handle.

“Thanks for interrupting your
break. You can make up the time later.”

He almost sounded human and I
managed to flash a small smile as I walked through the doorway.

“Take a seat.”

He was closing the door himself.
Making sure it fully closed too.

“What I want to
talk about is to be kept completely private,” he said as he walked
past me and around the desk to get to his seat. Real leather, but
the scuffs and marks always reminded me of a dusty old bric-a-brac
store from a back country town. Others said she had designed his
office.

“I don’t mind missing lunch, I
had nothing planned.” And if I did, it was nothing worth risking my
job for. I really liked this job, actually.

“Miss Summers.” He was sitting
looking in my direction. “I want to ask.” He couldn’t hold my eyes.
“I know you have worked here longer than most.”

“We all know work hasn’t been the
best lately,” I said, trying to put both us out of his misery.

“Work. Yes. Your work has always
been excellent, I have no complaints.” He looked at my eyes for a
longer moment then.

“Some have been talking about
retrenchments.” I’d always been straight with him, never sugar
pilling things. He leaned back in his chair keeping his gaze on
me.

“If people were to be let go, you
would be the last on the list.” He was looking directly at me. “And
I don’t want that information to leave this office.”

“Thank you sir. I can keep things
to myself when it’s needed.”

“I’ve noticed that about you.
It’s something I appreciate. Many of the others are too ready to
tell everyone else our business.” The desk held his attention for a
while, then he seemed to change tack and he faced me again. “I want
to ask you something very personal. Maybe not personal, more
private. Um, something that I needed you to keep only between us
two. Is that something you might do?”

“I can certainly keep secrets,” I
said, beginning to think this might be better than I’d first
feared.

“Even this little talk must stay
secret.” He was boring into my eyes.

“Spit and swear,” I said holding my
left hand out towards my mouth. He laughed then. He really did. I
felt about five years old playing in the schoolyard.

“I always thought I could trust
you. I’m not sure… No, I am sure I want to ask this, but want you
to know that if you don’t like what I suggest, it won’t affect our
future.”

“You want me to work overtime?”

“Yes and no. It will be
after-hours, and I’ll make sure you’re well rewarded for the time.
I’ve not done this before, so forgive me if I get this wrong, but I
want you to wear an Easter bunny costume for me.”

“I’m not sure I’d be the best
bunny,” I said, relieved it was something so easy.

“I know you’re the most perfect
bunny for me, but don’t agree until I tell you the rest. There
would only be the two of us, and when we were comfortable, I’d want
you to pee all over me while you wear that costume. I’m sure you’ve
dreamed of pissing off your boss.” His eyebrows lifted as he
finished.

I was trying to think of a witty
answer, but all I could see in my mind was my middle-aged boss
lying while I stood, my pee squirting all over his body from head
to toe.

“I see you’re thinking about it,”
he said.

In my mind, his head was saturated
with my pee and my stream was aiming down to drown his cock. Maybe
I was smiling a little as I said, “But you’d need to be naked.”

“We would.” He was definitely
smiling, and my smile was waning as I realised.

“This would be very… Naughty.”

“Wicked. Depraved. Not becoming of
a man in my position.”

“What about… your wife?”

“This is a secret Easter present
for me. No one can ever know. Spit and swear.” We both laughed
then. “You haven’t said no.”

“I’ve never done anything like this
before.”

“Neither have I. We’d be learning
together.”

“You don’t expect more… I don’t
want to be your mistress.”

“While I can’t say I haven’t
dreamed of you like that, it will always stay a dream. Just
harmless fun, indulging an old man’s fantasy.”

“Yes.”

“You will?”

“I’m game. When do we do this?”

“I have to get the costume first.
Thursday after everyone has left for Easter.”

“It’ll get messy.”

“There’s a bathroom and shower
behind, we can do it there.”

“The executive bathroom. I must be
moving up.”

Feeling like a schoolgirl, all I
could think was how naughty this would be. By the grin on my
bosses’ face, he must be thinking the same.

“Thursday afternoon.”

“I’ll say I have to finish a
report,” I said.

“Remember to drink plenty.”

Luckily everyone else was still at
lunch as he ushered me out of his office. It gave me time to calm
my mirth before I had to face my workmates.






[image: tmp_3fedb044214aed0053b685b8beb54963_0nvp0n_html_26a0bb88.png]

 




CHAPTER 2

Preparations


“How did it go?” Carol whispered
into my ear when she came back from lunch break.

“All good. Just an important report
he wants me to finish before the holiday.”

“I don’t know how you handle the
stress. I hope he never calls for me.”

If only she knew. Three more days.
What had I let myself into?


Home, I did some
Internet searches about what I learnt was called
water-sports. Pictures
and videos of men and woman drenching each other with their piss,
some even drinking it. By bedtime, I’d seen enough to make sure my
dreams were of me squirting my boss in many different ways. Maybe I
would really enjoy this.


Wednesday we had
a visit from The Old
Dragon. It’s the name we had for the
bosses’ wife. “Sit up straight,” she said as she pranced past me on
the way to her husband’s office. She couldn’t see my finger stuck
up behind the desk. Luckily she only deemed us with her presence
about once a week. We all thought it was daddy’s money behind this
firm, and she was keeping sure that daddy’s money was being used
how she wanted.

After her visit, I noticed the boss
went out for a time, and when he returned, there was an unbranded
plastic bag in his hand, and while he said nothing, he did catch my
eye, a pleased look on his face as he headed to his office.


Today was the day. Everyone around
the office was talking about what they were doing for the four day
holiday. “You going out tonight?” Carol asked. She was always
trying to arrange my love life.

“Not sure yet. Maybe I will.”

“You must get so lonely without a
man around.”

I didn’t actually, but it was
easier to agree. At least she hadn’t asked about the bottle of
water by my desk.

“Want to walk home with me?” Carol
asked as it was five to four and everyone else was preparing to
leave.

“He wants me to finish this report
before the holiday,” I said, working with a spreadsheet.

“I suppose
The Old Dragon wanted it
done.”

“He didn’t say.”

“He’s frightened of her.”

“Grrrrrr,” I growled, and we both
laughed.

“See you Tuesday.”


I watched the office quickly empty,
no one wanted to stay late today. As the silence drew, the boss’s
door opened and he came through, seeing me and putting a finger
over his mouth before patrolling the building, turning off lights
as he passed. I heard the clacking as the main door was locked
before he came back to me.

“I’ve left a key in the lock so you
can get out anytime in case you feel uncomfortable.”

I took up the water by my side and
emptied it before I stood up. “I think I’m ready now.”

He led me through his office door,
closing it behind us, and indicated a plain white plastic bag lying
in the middle of his desk, the opening side facing me. I reached
and pulled it close.

“See if you think it will fit.”

Light grey furry material came out,
attached to two grey white and pink bunny ears. As I stretched the
garment out, I could see it made like a furry dress with short arms
and a fitted hood where the large ears were attached. The dress hem
was edged with a roll of pink fur with a large white pom-pom for a
tail. One thing was very obvious - it was certainly on the small
side.

“I had real trouble getting an
adult size,” he said, looking over my shoulder.

“If I can get it on, it won’t leave
anything to our imagination.” It would be lucky if the pom-pom tail
made it to the small of my back.

“You’ll be a great bunny however it
fits.” He was grinning when I looked over at him. “I better show
you the special secret bunny warren.”

He opened a door to the left of his
office and held the door open for me to go through. Sterile and
white, and about half the size of his office, was a large bathroom.
Closest on the left was a shower area, with a toilet further
around. Then a basin with a large mirror and alongside, a towel
rack with two white towels hanging. Close on the right was a
plastic chair
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