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  Taking the Team


  I told my man, Gary, if his team won the match, there’d be a special reward. A reward for the <b>all eleven</b> making up the squad. When the final whistle blew and the game was over, the time came to make good on my promise. We would go into the locker room and the whole team would get a go. It won’t be long before I’ll be showered and filled from all sides.



  Used at the Pub


  The memories of the victory celebrations in the locker room after Gary’s team won were still fresh in my mind when he took me out for some drinks at our regular pub. I knew that our night out would end with a trip to the facilities for some drunken fun, but I hadn’t foreseen that some of Gary’s team mates would turn up, eager to join in again…


  Backdoor Beauty


  When Gary and I got together, I was far from a virgin, however there was one thing I’d never done before, one thing I had saved up for the right guy. Gary was that guy, keen and eager to go where no man had gone before… in from the back door, and in public, with strangers watching.



  First Dance


  Long ago, way before I even met my man, Gary, I was only just developing into the open-minded, free-spirited woman I am today. Back then, at the tender age of eighteen, I had saved my body for the right guy. I didn't want a boy, like those in my class, I craved the attention of a real man. The only hitch was my friend Mary had also kept herself pure, for the same guy.


  
    

  


  
    At the graduation dance, we decided to compete for Mr. Blakely, the sexy twenty-something substitute teacher we’d set our sights on. Whoever he’d pick would get their prize: an amazing first time to remember for years to come. We never imagined that he would find himself unable to choose...

    Getting a Raise



    I'd never been very career oriented. Never aspired to be anything other than the receptionist who greeted visitors and answered the phone. But when my man, Gary, and I had decided to buy a house and needed to increase our income, I came up with the ultimate plan to earn a raise at the office. The three partners of the company where I worked were loaded, and obviously frustrated at home. I decided to try my luck at the month-end meeting, to see if I couldn't do them a fewfavours, to earn a little extra.



    This story is intended for adult audiences only.


    Disclaimer: All the characters in this story are consenting adults who are not related by blood.
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  Getting a Raise


  I’ve never been a career oriented person. It had been three years since I’d been working as a receptionist at the corporate HQ of a large car parts manufacturer. Putting through phone calls, receiving visitors, that kind of thing.


  It was easy work, and I enjoyed it. I especially enjoyed getting dressed up before a big meeting, when I knew a lot of visitors would come in. Frazzled looking businessmen, in town just for a day or so, their jetlagged eyes would almost light up when they saw me sitting at the reception desk.


  The attention made the job rewarding for me. They enjoyed the eye candy, I enjoyed seeing their reactions.


  Things were chugging along just fine at this pace until Gary and I started to make big future plans. We were going to buy a house together. We’d even already found one we had our eyes on, but there was an obstacle in our way. There was no way the bank would lend us enough money, unless we could increase our combined monthly income somehow. Gary’s job had no scope for a raise, so any extra money would have to come in from me.


  So we hatched a plan…


  It was the last Friday of the month, and I’d dressed myself with even more care than usually that day. A very well fitted black suit, with a pencil skirt so tight you could actually see the outline of my stocking tops through the soft fabric if you paid attention.


  In all our adventures, Gary and I had one rule that was never to be broken: any time I’m getting involved with other people, he has to know about it and be there, even if he’s not participating. So he’d taken a half day off, arriving at the back entrance of the office just towards the end of lunch time. I snuck him inside, into the attached closet of the boardroom, ready for whatever was going to go down later.


  Like at every month end, the three partners, Mr. Black, Mr. Murdoch and Mr. Lewis had planned a meeting that was to last all afternoon. They’d go through the figures, analysing what had worked and what needed improving in the business.


  The three of them were very hands-on in their business, as most self-made men tend to be. Although the company was successful enough, and had turned the three of them into billionaires, still they worked as hard, if not harder than anyone else at the office.


  They also had a weak spot for me, the pretty receptionist twenty years their junior. The not-quite-covert looks in my direction on various occasions had made that very clear, though they’d never acted forward with me, hanging on to the illusion of their broken marriages, possibly out of habit.


  So we were all set. Three sexually frustrated middle aged rich guys, one receptionist with great ambition, and a husband in the closet, keeping a video camera at the ready.


  “Lolita,” Mr. Black’s voice came through the intercom.


  “Yes, Mr. Black?” I answered.


  “We are ready for our monthly meeting. Would you be so kind and hold our phone calls until we’re done.”


  “Sure thing, Mr. Black.” I smiled to myself, enjoying the sudden surge of excitement that coursed through my whole body. It was time.


  The reception area was quiet, as it always was on the last Friday of the month. Most of the office had left at lunchtime for their half day off, so it was just me and the new girl, Cassie, manning the desk. We didn’t expect any visitors, but I was confident she could manage on her own.


  “Cover for me, Cass?” I asked.


  She looked up, nail file still in hand and nodded.


  “I’ll be a little while, I need to make an important phone call.”


  She shrugged, then continued to fix her nails as if my presence made very little difference to her. Obviously she was just counting down the minutes until five o’clock, and I couldn’t blame her.


  With a spring in my step, I made my way through the corridor leading towards the board room, picking up the refreshments trolley on the way. That was to be my cover: coffee, tea and biscuits for the partners. With a side of pussy.


  Knock knock.


  “Enter,” Mr. Lewis’s voice filtered through the heavy wooden door.


  I stuck my head in first, leaning forward to give them a bit of cleavage view as I entered the room.


  “Coffee, tea?” I asked, smiling widely at the three of them, who looked a bit worse for wear after what must have been a tiring week.


  “Thanks, darling. Don’t mind if I do,” Mr. Murdoch - always the most forward of the three - answered.


  I poured him a coffee, black, no sugar, just as I knew he liked.


  The other two sat back and observed me, leaning over the table to push the cup towards Mr. Murdoch, while giving them a good view of everything on offer.


  “I think I’ll have a cup of tea, if you don’t mind,” Mr. Black said, his voice sounding distant.


  I smiled at him and nodded, pouring the tea.


  “There you go.” I slid the cup towards him, leaning forward way further than strictly necessary. His eyes were helplessly drawn into the depths of my cleavage. The deep cut of my suit jacket couldn’t disguise the lack of blouse underneath.


  He caught himself after a moment of silence, blushing as he accepted the cup and looked away.


  “And for you, Mr. Lewis?” I asked with my head cocked.


  “Umm… are those chocolate chip cookies?” He pointed towards the lower level of the trolley.


  I nodded, of course. Mr. Lewis and the neverending diet his wife had put him on. He wouldn’t be able to resist the cookies.


  “A coffee then, to go with those cookies.”


  I turned around and bent down deeply to retrieve the plate of cookies for him, before pouring his coffee. The strain on the tight skirt was immense, and I was certain all three of them couldn’t stop themselves from looking. I could feel it.


  “Say, Mr. Murdoch,” I said, after placing the cookies and coffee in front of Mr. Lewis with a bright smile.


  “Yes, dear?” His eyes were on me, unapologetically so. Although getting on in age, he’s always been the most alpha of the three of them.


  “I know it’s not the best timing, but I did have something I wanted to discuss with you. An HR related matter.”


  He raised an eyebrow, and a quick scan around the large mahogany table revealed the other two partners were paying equal attention to my words.


  “I’ve been with you for three years now…” I started, quasi-nervously playing with a lock of my hair as I spoke.


  “Yes…” Mr. Murdoch said.


  “And I think I’ve proven to be reliable…” I let my voice trail off, while staring straight into Mr. Murdoch’s eyes.


  There’s something there, a fire, a barely disguised desire. I know that look on a man better than anything.


  “That’s right. You’ve been an asset to the company.”


  “I was just wondering if perhaps there was something I could do, some extra responsibilities perhaps... “ I lean forward slightly again, resting my palm on the table


  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  About the Author


  Dear Reader,


  Thanks for reading one of my filthy tales! My name is Lolita Minx and chances are, as you're reading this, I'm up to absolutely no good. My man, Gary, and I have a special arrangement: we experiment, with ourselves, each other, and a whole bunch of other people whether known to us or complete strangers. Anything goes, there are no rules, except one: we have to have fun. For me, there's an extra layer of fun after the all the decadence and depravity has taken place. I like to write down our experiences, and share them with the world. Check back soon for more dirty tales as I finish writing them ;-)


  To find out more, check:


  eXplicitTales.com


  (And why not sign up for the newsletter to be the first to find out about new releases.)


  x Lolita Minx
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