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Mia walked into the financial investment firm bringing with her the cold December air. Snowflakes flurried and landed on her shoulders and hair, melting immediately, for the air in the office was warm. She dusted her coat before pulling it off and hanging it on the coatrack. After smoothing the body-hugging black skirt, she trudged to her desk where she removed the boots and put on the high heels. It was a better match for her business outfit. Jacob could see her from his office and watched, amused. He stood and came into the front room where her desk sat.

“I’ll never understand you women. Just wear the boots all day,” Jacob said. He was a tall man. The suit stretched over his frame, for he worked out when he wasn’t sitting behind the desk and advising clients on how to invest their money properly.

“I’d look dreadful in the books, especially in this outfit,” Mia said as she stood so he could see her full body. He lifted a brow appreciatively as his eyes wandered over her slender frame and rested on her chest. The white blouse was buttoned low enough he could see the abundant cleavage she had. 

Mia was proud of her body, she worked hard in maintaining her curvy figure. She was convinced it was her looks that got her the job in the all-male office three years ago. Ben Aspen, her boss, and owner of the establishment, told her she’d look good in the reception room. He too was a constant flirt from day one. He even let her know there were no office rules on dating her co-workers. He’d asked her out a time or two for drinks. 

James Carson came out of his office to pour a fresh cup of coffee. “Mia, ‘morning,” he said as he smiled at her. 

“Good morning, James,” Mia called after him as he turned the corner and walked into the break room. 

Each man took time to speak to her every morning. They never let an opportunity pass to interact with her. Betty, her best friend, told her the three were enamored with her. Glossy ebony hair hung in soft waves down her back. She was stunning in the deep red lipstick in contrast to her pale complexion. Betty said she looked more like a model for a runway than a secretary. Mia tried to laugh it off claiming it was all above board and professional. But Mia had to admit, she dressed to capture their attention. Her skirts were always body-hugging. Her blouses were always unbuttoned down to the bra. Her long shapely legs moved with precision and sexiness in her high heels. She cringed at wearing the boots, but when the weather was bad such as today, she had no choice. The boots protected her feet. 

“I can’t walk on the slick sidewalks or cross the icy roads in these shoes. I only wear the boots to keep from falling out there,” Mia said as she thumbed behind her.

“Well, see, I wouldn’t change once I was back in the office,” Jacob said with a chuckle.

“You’re a man,” Mia said as she rolled her eyes.

“And you’re a woman,” Jacob said as he nodded.

“Glad you noticed,” Mia joked.

“Oh honey, I’ve noticed, believe me. You’re one fine specimen of the female persuasion,” Jacob said.

And so went the bantering and joking between Mia and her male co-workers. It was every day and every opportunity. 

“Mia, come in my office, please,” Ben said. The three offices were all within hearing distance of the reception area where Mia’s secretary desk sat.

Mia walked into Ben’s office and he brightened her with a brilliant smile. “Have a seat, dearest. We need to pow-wow,” Ben said.

Mia always carried a pad and pen with her whenever any of the financial advisors called her into their offices. They joked she was such a perfect secretary, always ready to jot notes. “What’s up, boss?” Mia asked.

Ben lifted his brow quickly. “Hmmm. Okay, yes, what’s up. It’s the holidays and we should do something, you know with us in the office here,” Ben said.

Mia’s brow shot up. “Sounds like a fun plan. An office party,” she said as she jotted it on her note pad.

“Yes. I’m thinking Friday after work, lock the door and have a meal catered. Set up a mini bar. We could exchange gifts even,” Ben said.

“Oh, I have a friend that runs a catering business, I could get her to do a meal for four for us,” Mia said.

“Great. Listen, you take care of it. Decorate, do whatever necessary. At five we’ll turn on the Closed sign and lock the front door and have a party,” Ben said.

“I’ll take care of it. It will be so fun!” Mia bounced up and headed back to her desk to start the process.

“Sir,” Mia said as she stood in Ben’s office door before she left to run the errands.

“Yes, dear,” Ben answered as he looked up from his computer.

“Will this party be a plus one for everyone? Like can we bring dates?” Mia’s question caused Ben to frown.

“No, not that I dislike others, I like to cut loose with you all without having to play nice with others. Know what I mean? I’d like it to be just us, a nice little intimate office party,” Ben said.

“Okay, no problem. I’m about to call my catering friend to set up the meal,” Mia said and disappeared back to her desk.

Linda, her catering friend, agreed to make a party platter and the cook four plates of a grilled chicken meal. Mia excused herself from the afternoon’s duties to shop for the mini bar beverages and the decorations. They planned to give gag gifts to each other as Mia giggled about the gifts she wanted to buy for her boss and two co-workers. 

Friday Mia decorated the office in between her secretarial duties. Because it was the holidays, the work load was light. Most clients scheduled appointments for after the holidays anyway. Soon, Mia had the entire office transformed into a festive wonderland complete with garland and twinkling lights. At five sharp, she shut and locked the door and pulled the shades after turning on the Closed sign.

Linda and her helpers delivered the party platter and the grilled chicken plates. Mia set up the mini bar with more than enough alcohol to keep them going all night. The break room had a large comfy sofa, and several chairs plus a dinette set. Mia transformed the room for their meal and the office party commenced.

By the time the dinner was done, the four had put away at least three drinks each. Mia felt the buzz as she enjoyed herself with her co-workers. They paid her more attention, with Ben grabbing her and having her sit on his lap. He played Santa and bellowed, “Ho ho ho.” Mia giggled. “Have you been a good girl or a bad girl?” Ben asked.

“Oh Santa, I’ve been a naughty girl. What will you give me for being a naughty girl?” Mia asked.

“Santa has a big package for a naughty girl,” Ben said as they laughed.

When it came time for the gag gifts, Ben handed Mia his gift. He wagged his brow. “If you’re truly a naughty girl, you’ll actually wear it now,” he said.

Mia opened the package and pulled out a sexy black silk nightie. “Oh my, it’s beautiful,” she said as her eyes widened.

“We dare you to put it on now,” Jacob said as he took a drink.

“Oh yeah?” Mia asked as she kicked off her shoes. She was drunk enough she had no inhibitions. She yanked up the nightie and disappeared into the restroom. She giggled as she pulled off her clothing and slipped into the nightie. She laid her skirt, blouse, panties and bra in a neat pile in the linen closet. Still giggling, she stole back into the break room, where the men were relaxing. Their ties and coats were off, shoes were off, and a few even tore out of their belts.

James whistled. “Damn, she actually did it,” he said as he stood. Instantly, the bulge appeared in the front of his trousers. Mia stepped to him as the other two were giving her a stare-down.

“James, dear, are you happy to see me?” she asked as she placed her hand on his swollen middle.

“Fuck yeah,” he groaned.

Ben let his trousers fall to the floor. His jockeys held a mighty package. Mia lifted a brow at her boss.

“Oh really? You too?” she asked as she brushed her hand over him.

“Not to be left out,” Jacob said as he
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