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Chapter 1

 


Jim was a very
skilled burglar. He was known as “Jim Nimble Fingers” in his little
circle of friends. Jim was a very careful man, he did not commit
serious burglary so there was not too much incentives for police to
investigate further on the cases he committed. Police would treat
the cases he committed as petty thefts and do some cursory
investigations, they always had more serious cases to spend their
time investigating.

 


It was one of
the nights again that Jim was out prying his trade. His target that
night was a car show room. He had been doing surveillance on this
place for a few days and he was sure it should be an easy job. The
car show room was dimly lighted and through its glass wall, Jim was
able to see that the show room was empty. There was not even a
security guard guarding the show room. It would be too much effort
to steal a car from the car show room. The real fact of life was
contrary to the show "Gone in sixty seconds" where a gang of very
good car thieves stole expensive cars for a living. The show room
owner knew that and Jim knew that too. His target was actually the
small office inside the car show room. There should be some petty
cash laying around and if he was lucky, there may even be a few
laptops or tablets laying around. From his surveillance, he noticed
that the show room sales people were using tablets to show
customers the specifications of the cars so some of those may be
left in the office.

 


Jim walked up
to a side door of the show room and easily pick the lock there.
When he was sure nobody was around on the street, he quickly
entered the show room. He was careful to walk in the shadows so
that any passer-by from the street will not be able to see him
walking inside the show room. Using the dim lighting, he was able
to find the way to the office easily. When he reached the office
door, he paused to listen for any noises. It was lucky that he did
that because when he listened, he was able to hear some moaning
sound coming from inside the office. The office door was close so
Jim tried the handle and it was not locked.

 


Jim thought,
“Must be somebody putting in some overtime at work. What should I
do?”

 


In the end, his
curiosity got the better of him and he decided to take a peep. He
gently turned the handle again and softly pushed the door open a
bit. The moaning sound can be heard more clearly with the door
opened. There was no change in the moaning sound so Jim assumed
whoever was inside had not noticed the door opening. He opened the
door sufficiently for his tiny frame to pass through and quietly
entered the office.

 


The office was fully lit and it was squarish in appearance.
There were four rows of tables on the left side of
the room and on the right side, there was a bigger conference table
that can seat about 10 persons. Jim was able to see a couple on the
conference table. The lady was face down on the table and the man
was pumping her from behind. They were having their backs to the
door where Jim entered.

 


Jim recognised the high heels boots the woman was wearing.
When Jim was doing his final surveilance in the car show room in
the afternoon, he noticed a very beautiful car sales lady wearing
the same boots. The woman was wearing a figure hugging white dress
and her skirt was so short that it barely covered her tight butt.
Her top was also very low cut to show a lot of cleavage and she had
a nice pair of breasts to show. Jim was able to see a white dress
on the table. There was no bra around so the woman was not wearing
any bra under the dress. Jim interacted with the woman briefly in
the car show room earlier in the afternoon and although he was very
attracted to the woman, he kept his eyes politely off her breasts.
At that time, he already suspected that she was not wearing any bra
but now he got the confirmation.

 


The couples were still enjoying themselves and they had not
noticed that the door was slightly opened and Jim was watching
them. Jim could see that the man was fully dressed with only his
pants down and his boxer shorts down to his knees. Jim also noticed
that the woman's thong was down at her knees. It must be a mad
moment of passion and both had not got time to properly undress.
During Jim's afternoon survey, he had also guessed that the woman
was wearing something very sexy under her skirt and seeing the
thong on her knees confirmed Jim was right in his
observation.

Jim was thinking, "What should I do now? I was very
disciplined during my afternoon survey to not keep observing this
sexy lady but when I was waiting for night to fall and to start
this operation, I cannot stop to fantasise about having sex with
this woman."

Jim had not been caught despite being in the trade for so many
years and one of the main reasons was that he was a very
disciplined man. He never mixed pleasure with business but today,
his discipline was wavering. The woman was too much of a vixen to
ignore especially now that she was almost naked in front of
him.

 


Jim had to make a decision fast. The couple seemed to reaching
their climax and they may stop their coupling any seconds. Jim
decided and made his move. He moved nearer to the table and then
using the stick torch light that he always bring along for his
break-ins, he hit the man behind the head. The man was knocked out
immediately. The man fell onto the woman giving Jim a few seconds
to quickly knock out the woman. The woman laid on the
table.

 


If not for his current situation, Jim may have laughed out.
The sight in front of him was a bit comical. It was like a couple
having sex and then both falling asleep half way through. Although
the man was knocked out, his cock was still stuck inside the
woman, it was
starting to slip out. Jim gave the man a shove to remove him from
the woman. The man slumped onto the floor, his cock softening
fast.

 


Jim took a step closer to have a better look at the woman. She
had such fair and smooth skin. Her skin was so fair that it seemed
to glow in the office lights. Just by looking at her naked body
from behind caused Jim to have an erection. He gently moved the
woman to turn her over on the table. He moved her body onto the
table with her butt and legs just dangling from the
edge.

 



Chapter
2

 


Lucy was a
pretty lady in her mid twenties. She did not complete her high
school education so she mostly worked in the service industry where
her beauty counted more than her education. She started working as
a waitress at a high end Chinese restaurant. The tips she received
was good but the total income was not enough to support her lavish
lifestyle.

 


The restaurant
had a very strict policy that their employees cannot have any
relationship with their customers and Lucy was unlucky enough to be
caught when she was giving a little extra service to one of the
rich male customers. She suspected she was exposed by the jealous
girl friend of the rich customer.

 


That day, she
was serving the son of a very successful businessman. The son was a
good for nothing except for spending the money from his rich
father. The son was a play boy and would pay highly for some good
sex. She had flirted with the son in many previous occasions but
that day, the son was alone and seemed bored. She made her move.
She told the son that she not feeling well and asked whether he can
meet her in the toilet and helped her massage her head. The
restaurant was inside a posh building and their toilet was all
single room rather those cubicles type. The son got the hint and
followed her immediately to an unoccupied toilet.

 


Once they
closed the door, the son groped her tight bum. She was dressed in a
cheongsam which was the uniform of the restaurant. The slit of her
cheongsam was very high to facilitate her movement so she could
only wear small piece panties, if not, the materials of her panties
may be seen. The son had no experience undressing a woman in
cheongsam and he was getting impatient with just touching her with
her clothes on. He demanded that she took her cheongsam off. Lucy
sensed that the son was an impatient man and would not bother with
her teasing plays. She quickly took off her cheongsam and stood in
front of the son with only her bra and small panties.
Coincidentally, she was wearing a matching bra and panties set that
day. She always tried to wear matching bra and panties set because
she felt that it made her looked more sexy than a mismatched
set.

 


The son was familiar with removing bras from women and quickly
got to work to remove her bra. After removing her bra, he put his
mouth on her nipples and began sucking loudly. At the same time, he
was using his free hands to pull down her panties. His hands was
already busy moving around her pussy. He was very impatient and his
movements were quite rough. Lucy helped him unzipped his pants and
pulled down his underwear. When she was done, the son pulled her
hair and guided her head down to his cock. He was already partially
erected and he pushed his cock into her mouth. She knew she could
only suck the cock to prevent more violent treatment from the son.
After a few seconds of sucking, the son was fully aroused, he
pulled her hair again and removed her mouth from his cock. He
violently turned her around and pushed her to the
sink. When she was
leaning forward and her pussy was exposed, the son guided his fully
erected cock into her pussy. Once in, he was thrusting very
violently. Lucy did not feel any pleasure but pretended to be
enjoying herself. After thrusting for a few minutes, he turned her
round again and made her sit on the toilet bowl. Then he pulled her
head towards his cock and ejaculated on her face. Finally, with a
satisfied grunt, he released her. The son quickly dressed up and
pulled out a wad of cash to give to Lucy. He opened the door and
left the toilet before Lucy had finished cleaning herself
up.

 


Lucy took a few
minutes to clean up her face and to arrange her uniform properly.
By the time she got back to the restaurant, she had been missing
for quite a long time. The son was back at his table and there was
a lady with him at the same table. Lucy's manager was at the table
and the lady was talking angrily with the manager. After the
conversation at the table, the manager immediately came to look for
Lucy. The manager told Lucy that the rich man's son told her
girlfriend what he did with Lucy in the toilet. The restaurant
sacked her and after that, she had worked on many different jobs
but none paying as much as the restaurant job.

 


Her latest job
was working in a car showroom. The showroom did not have any policy
to restrict any contact with customers but in fact encouraged as
much contact as possible to close a deal. She learnt her job
quickly and after the first month, she was consistently the top
sales person in the show room. She was earning a good income from
her car sales commission and also for the extra service she
provided to close the deals.

 


But sadly for
her, the economy had gone bad and the number of people buying cars
dropped drastically and even those people that paid extra for her
service had frequented her less. The showroom boss was starting to
cut down on his employees and in order not to lose her job, she
started to work overtime with the boss after the showroom
closed.

 


That day, she
knew her boss will be out of office so she wore a sexy white dress
that showed a lot of cleavage and her skirt was so short that most
of her legs were shown and it barely covered her black thong. She
was also not wearing bra that day and she purposely chose a sexy
black thong to wear under her skirt. The black thong was
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