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New faces at
the office might mean there's less fun to be had...unless Eve and
her friends can think of a way round that problem. If there's no
chance of some sexy fun at work, Eve can always be relied on to
find it somewhere else!

 


The next
morning saw Eve rushing through the town, late for work. Last
night's fun had meant a restless night's sleep as she drifted in
and out of a series of fruity dreams, in which Dean's beautiful big
cock had a starring role. As she burst through the office doors,
Wendy grabbed her by the arm, excitement in her voice.

'Come on Eve,
the new people are here and Charlotte is introducing them!' Eve
quickly shrugged off her jacket and they hurried down to the
meeting room, taking their seats at the large conference table.

'Good morning
you two!' smiled Charlotte. 'This is Eve and Wendy. You'll have met
Wendy as you came in this morning, of course. Eve is the newest
member or our team. This is her first job since college, but she's
become a valuable asset to us. Now you've met us all, perhaps
Charles could introduce his team to us?'

The middle aged
man sitting at Charlotte's side cleared his throat. He was
completely bald and, though sitting down, was obviously not a tall
man. He was quite stocky but was carrying a few extra pounds too,
mostly in a round belly that bulged above his waistline. His round
framed glasses and flushed complexion gave him a rather pompous
air, and his manner when he began to speak did nothing to dispel
this impression.

'Thank you, Ms.
Walker. My name is Charles Latimer. I'm sure you're all aware why
this merger has taken place. My company is expanding rapidly, so a
new high street location, acquired at no cost to ourselves, is an
obvious benefit. Location appears to be this company's only
strength. In an expanding market, your market share has decreased
to a point where you have had to make sacrifices to survive. I
bring with me two very capable assistants, and I intend to
transform this company. Ms. Walker and I shall manage it jointly,
but I shall be looking most closely at systems, procedures and so
on. Improvements will be made and as I own the vast majority of
this new company, the final decision will rest with me. That
includes staff issues.' With that he looked around meaningfully.
'Hiring and firing will be my domain. Any staff not serving a
useful function will be discarded and replaced with a person of my
choosing.' Just as things seemed impossibly bleak, he went on and
managed to depress Charlotte's team even more. 'I must say that
within the industry there have been rumours circulating about….some
unusual practices within this office. It stops now. Unprofessional
conduct of any kind will result in immediate dismissal.' There was
no doubt in the room as to what he was talking about. 'Very well,
we all know where we stand. Let me introduce my team.' He swept a
hand towards a dark haired woman on his right. 'Jenny is a very
experienced and qualified person, having graduated from university
before coming to work for me around ten years ago. I'm sure you'll
all learn a lot from her.'

Charles' acid
comments were beginning to create a rather hostile atmosphere in
the room, but Eve and her new workmates regarded the second
newcomer with interest. Eve guessed she was in her thirties, but
had beautiful long dark hair and what seemed like a quite shapely
figure, though it was hidden beneath loosely fitting business
clothes. Her pale skin was a marked contrast to her dark hair, and
she wore only a little make up. Eve noticed a flush in her cheeks
and realized she was blushing under the gaze of curious strangers.
They all presumed she would introduce herself, but Charles was
obviously aware she was shy and moved on to introduce the final new
addition.

'This is Ian.
His role is clerical support. He hasn't got Jenny's experience of
course, but they make a good team and he takes some of the routine
work from Jenny, enabling her to make the best use of her time.'
While Charles talked, Ian looked at the table, not meeting anyone's
eye, seemingly just as shy as Jenny. He too seemed to be completely
lacking in confidence and after hearing Charles' offhand
introduction, it was obvious he was used to being put down at work.
Eve felt a wave of sympathy for him. He looked around twenty-five,
but his clothes, though businesslike and smart, were the clothes of
a much older man. It seemed he had been taking fashion tips from
his boss! He was not an unattractive young man, with an athletic
body, neatly cut blond hair and blue eyes, but he certainly had
lost his way. Eve thought of other young men she knew, full of life
and enjoying their freedom before they took on the responsibilities
of life, and wondered if Ian knew how much of life he was missing
out on.

Charles was
still droning on about business strategies and such, but Eve looked
at Jenny and Ian and decided Charles was a bully. He had obviously
taken on staff he could dominate, and then set about controlling
them to the point where their whole lives revolved around work, and
making money for him.

Eventually
Charles ended the meeting with an instruction to 'work like you've
never worked before to make this venture a success'. Eve returned
to reception to recover her coat and found Wendy already there,
looking very downcast.

'I don't think
I can do this, Eve. Work for him? You can see what he's already
done to those two, can't you? He's certainly not going to do that
to me!'

'Hey, come on,
it's going to be okay. Things are never as bad as they seem.' Eve
wished she believed what she was saying. Suddenly she had an idea
that she knew would cheer her friend up. 'Why don't we go over to
the gym at lunch? We could grab something to eat, have a swim,
shower off….' Wendy's eye's lit up and that familiar smile spread
across her face.

'Oh Eve, that's
a great idea! You know how to cheer me up! I'll ring the gym and
order some food!' She gave Eve a quick hug and briefly kissed her
cheek. Just then, Charlotte appeared, her face full of anxiety and
concern.

'Girls, no!
Listen, it's really important all this stops. Latimer is looking
for a reason to sack people and you've seen for yourselves what
he's like. Even a little thing like a kiss could get you into big
trouble. He's also cancelled our contract with the gym. An
unnecessary expense, apparently.' Charlotte looked at both the
young women, feeling sad to see the disappointment in their faces.
'We'll just have to be happy that we've still got jobs', she
sighed. 'I must get back, he wants to go through some performance
figures with me.' She rolled her eyes and left the two women, now
thoroughly depressed.

 


After such a
terrible day at work, Eve rang Tina to arrange a night at the local
pub. They decided to meet up with their boyfriends and make a night
of it. The pub was quiet but Tina was buzzing with excitement, as
she had got the Saturday job in the clothes shop. She listened
sympathetically as her friend shared her bad news, but her lively
mood helped cheer Eve up.

'Oh Eve, I
can't believe your luck! It sounded like you'd really landed on
your feet there', smiled Tina, her pretty face a little more
flushed than normal after several celebratory drinks. 'Anyway,
you've always got us!' Dean and Danny raised their drinks in an
ironic salute.

'Oh I know, but
that job was so great and now I feel like giving it up!' Danny put
a sympathetic arm around her waist and gave her a quick cuddle.

'Listen love,
just forget it tonight. You can give it a few weeks and if it turns
out to be as bad as all that, just leave! You got that job, so you
could get another.'

'Thanks honey,
but I didn't really get that job through my wealth of
experience!'

Several drinks
later, the four friends had wandered back to Tina's house, as her
mum had gone away for a few days and they could enjoy a few more
drinks undisturbed. They were all relaxing, drinks in hand, with a
late movie on the TV when Danny broke the silence.

'Have a good
birthday, Dean?'

'Yeah mate, got
some good stuff. Your girlfriend got me something nice.'

'Oh right, she
got me a case of beer when it was my birthday. What did you
get?'

'A blow job and
a fuck.'

'Oh, that's
very generous of her. She's a very giving person.'

'Yeah, she
certainly gives good head!' The two girls giggled at this exchange.
The boys had obviously been talking about the night at the
restaurant and were hoping for more fun! Eve was in no mood to
disappoint them and after the events of the day was keen to explore
new ways of living out her fantasies.

'Sorry Danny, I
thought you'd like the beer! If I'd known you'd have preferred a
threesome, I'm sure Tina wouldn't have minded helping out. Still,
it's only eight months to your next birthday.' Tina, who was
relaxed in an armchair, slim legs stretched out from a tight blue
mini skirt that clung to her thighs, joined the conversation.

'Oh Danny, you
are daft! Eve isn't a mind reader! If you see something you want
for your birthday, you should tell her! I always make a list.'
Danny wasn't slow in taking the hint.

'So what's on
your list, then Tina?'

'Oh, that's
easy! I'm going to ask for a couple of hard ons and a wet pussy.' A
lazy smile spread across Danny's face.

'I've got a
hard on you can have any time, sweetheart.'

'Make that two,
baby', added Dean. 'You know it's always hard for you.' The three
of them turned to look at Eve.

'I've wrapped
your present already, Tina!' She jumped up from the sofa and patted
the front of her jeans, before slowly turning in a full circle,
gyrating her hips slowly. As she turned to her friend, their eyes
met, both enjoying the unspoken promise of what was to come.

'Nice
packaging. Is it that wet pussy that I wanted?'

'Good guess,
honey! Do you want to unwrap it?'

'Actually, I've
got one of those already.' Tina slid down in her armchair and her
miniskirt obligingly rode up her thighs, exposing her pink panties.
The two boys had been relaxing on the sofa opposite, but Dean was
fidgeting in his seat and Danny's mouth had dropped open. He leaned
forward and stared as though hypnotized at the little triangle of
pink cotton between Tina's legs. Eve leaned on the wall by Tina's
armchair to ensure the boys got a good view, but she could still
take in her friend's beauty. Her cheeks were flushed, which Eve
recognized as a sign of her growing desire. She was certainly
loving the attention she was getting from Danny. 'Would you like to
see it, Danny?' Danny's cock was plainly visible, straining in his
jeans, and he could only nod. Tina spread her thighs out and up,
letting her legs rest on the arms of the armchair. Hooking a finger
into the gusset of her panties, she pulled them to one side,
exposing her pink pussy, framed by ginger curls. 'Does it look wet
to you, Danny?' Eve knew it would be - her friend got sopping wet
very quickly when she got aroused - but Danny was too shocked, and
turned on, to speak. 'Here, let me show you.' With her free hand,
Tina gently opened herself, revealing her inner folds, glistening
moistly. 'Didn't you guys promise me two hard ons?' At last Danny
and Dean were roused from their stupor, both jumping to their feet.
Dean was keen to carry on where he had left off with the two sexy
girls and quickly whipped out his stiff cock. Danny was not far
behind and Tina smiled as his engorged member sprang into view.

'Danny, kneel
down and shove that gorgeous cock into me!' Eve was not the
possessive type, which was just as well as Danny sank between
Tina's slim legs and thrust his full length into her, almost in one
movement. 'Oh, mmm, yeah', Tina groaned, throwing her head back in
ecstasy. Eve looked down at her friend's face, eyes closed and lips
forming a perfect O shape as she savoured the cock now moving
inside her. Eve was not about to be left out and knelt by her
friend. As she knew he would be, Dean was instantly standing before
her, impressive erection in hand. She replaced his hand with hers,
sliding it along his length, enjoying the feel of its warm firmness
before taking it deep into her mouth and using her tongue and lips
to caress the shaft. 'Hey Eve, that hard on was promised to me!'
Eve let the now fully swollen cock slide from her mouth.

'Sorry Tina, I
didn't think you wanted it. Still, it's ready for you now!' Eve
smiled at Dean, who seemed uncertain what to do next, then gently
pushed him towards his girlfriend. The young redhead lost no time
in grabbing his thick dick and popping the swollen head into her
mouth. Eve quickly stripped naked before standing by Tina and
opposite Dean, who was groaning in pleasure as his shaft, wet and
glistening, slid in and out of Tina's rosebud mouth. Danny was
still pumping away and he met Eve's eye with an almost apologetic
smile. Eve winked her approval before tapping her friend on the
shoulder.

'Excuse me, but
you did ask for a wet pussy.' Again Dean's cock slid into the light
as Tina turned to smile at Eve, letting a free hand slide between
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