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FOREWORD
 
 
It is amazing how many people want to talk about their sexual fantasies and experiences once they find out that I write about such things.
Countless are the times I have been approached by friends to write their stories and tell their tales, until now I have said no.
But they have worn me out, excited me too much, I have given up.
This series called The Scarlet Confessions will be people’s own stories that they have told me in person, via email, or other forms of communication, all names are of course changed, but that’s about it. I have tried to put that down, in my own words, to create a story that I hope to make them satisfied, as satisfying as their experiences were.
I hope you will enjoy them as well.

CHAPTER 1
 
 
At forty-four, starting a new job is not easy, but I had no other choice. With our finances stretched to the limit, my husband’s health was taking a beating from the hardship of making a living for both of us.
It took me a while, but I finally found a position as a secretary at a law firm, the BBB Attorneys at Law. They told me the B’s were the initials of their first names, but I was to find out later on what it really meant in a way I hadn’t expected.
The interview had been interesting, I had arrived just in time, traffic had been horrendous. My ill-fitting blue dress didn’t show me in a very flattering way, and the pumps were hurting my feet. I felt sick, just the way I was about to present myself.
When I had arrived, there was no one in the lobby to greet me, I just stood there waiting until someone peeked out of a room, looking perplexed that I was there.
A man, tall, perfectly dressed in a gray suit, pinkish shirt without a tie, took my hand and introduced himself as Robert Dawson, but I could call him Bob. I was at a loss for words, he was gorgeous, it was just perfection that happened to be a man. There was a twitch in my lower regions.
He led me into the room he had peeked out of, I saw two other men sitting there, impossibly more handsome than Bob. I thought I had fallen on my way to the meeting and hit my head, making it play games on me.
One of them, wearing a pin-striped navy-blue suit, shook my hand so gently and seductively. He told me his name was William Dawson, but he was called Bill. The smell from him was intoxicating.
The last one just sat there, studying me, I felt like he was inside my body and checking me out from the way his preying eyes looked me over. Ruben Dawson, it was easy for me to figure out he was to be called Ben. Apparently, he was the man in charge.
He pointed at a chair and picked up a folder, the other two sat down, all three with their eyes hungrily on my presence at the table.

CHAPTER 2
 
 
‘Well, Sharon, I see you haven’t worked in a while, and I can also see why. It is not an easy situation you and your husband are having at the moment.’ 
He wasn’t even looking up from the folder, his eyes were scouring the words as he spoke. ‘And it cannot be easy for you to look for work either, how does it make you feel? Be honest now.’
‘Truthfully, it is humiliating. But life is what it is, and I have to make the best out of it as it comes at me. I just have to adapt and do the best out of it all.’ I looked down at my knees, my dress was halfway up my thighs, trying to pull it down.
‘Hm, so what are you willing to do for a job?’
‘Sorry? What exactly do you mean?’
‘What kind of work are you willing to do and not do?’
‘Oh, I thought for a second … never mind. At this point, almost anything would do for me to begin with. I cannot be picky, to be honest.’
‘Interesting, what do you know about us? What do we do? Who we are? And how did you find out we were looking for someone, we haven’t advertised.’
‘One of my neighbors has used your services, he said you are the best and also very discreet in what you do compared to other firms. It was also him that mentioned I should contact you; he had noticed there was no one out front. But I know nothing about you personally if that is what you mean.’
‘Hm, I see. Well, we do need help out front, with paperwork, doing this and that, as you might have seen on your way in we are not the best at doing such things the three of us. We are … let’s say, much better at the personal touch.’ The other two men nodded their heads eagerly with smiles river wide. ‘But we do crave a lot of personal help and group attention, it can be a lot of hours and quite the amount together with us. It all depends on how willing you are … to help us. Do you think your husband would be okay with that?’
‘Yes, without a doubt.’ Even though his wording was kind of vague, I wanted the job. It would be something else to sit and drool over three hunks each day. ‘I have no problems with working extra as long as it is beneficial.’
‘’Oh, well, that I can tell you. It certainly is beneficial. For all of us.’ He had such a smile on his face I was melting in my chair, there were butterflies in my stomach and I felt something burning below. ‘So, Sharon, can you go back to the lobby and wait while we discuss it, one of us will get you there. There is a coffee maker, even a fridge with sodas if you would like to have something.’
I got up faster than I should, my cheeks burned from excitement. As I turned around, I could feel all three staring at my behind. That was when I regretted the choice of dress, it wasn’t flattering, but it tended to glue itself to my backside whenever I sat in it. I realized my peaches were on perfect display for them, I took a deep sigh and walked slowly out of the room. But, if that was the dealbreaker to get a job, they could stare as much as they wanted. Feelings were running wild in my body I hadn’t felt in ages. What was going on with me?
Half an hour later, I walked out of there with a contract we had agreed on. Six-month probationary employment that would go full-time if I had been successful in that time.
I was to start the following Monday.

CHAPTER 3
 
 
I was going to be with Bill the whole first day, he was the current admin guy that I was going to replace, as they called it.
Showing up a few minutes earlier than I should, I found the place closed and locked. They showed up ten minutes later. Smiling and laughing like small kids when they got out of the elevator
‘Ahh, there she is.’ Ben was so loud but his smile was broad and inviting, I felt butterflies again, my body was on fire once again.
‘I’ll be damned, she was here even before us. Now that’s a keeper.’ Bill held the door open for me, so I could enter. I felt his eyes glued to my body as I walked by him, everything inside me was tingling.
I was shown to an office I hadn’t been into before, suddenly alone with Bill, who was staring at me with a hunger that was so easy to tell. He was so handsome in his steel-gray suit and purple shirt. It hit me how they all had dressed in sync, last time they had been having different styles, but now they all looked the same. Gorgeous and very GQ.
My own clothing made me shrink in their company, I had a dark blue dress with big flowers on it, the nicest dress I was wearing.
It showed the curves that I was having, I was proud that I still was having some, and it was all-natural. My husband had asked me if I wanted something extra put in, but I had refused. 
My breasts are a little more than a handful, sagging just a little, but my butt is still as firm as it was in college. 
These days it’s not being used as much as back then. My husband is not into it as much as he used to be. Maybe that is why my body is behaving so badly.
When I felt the tap on my shoulder, I came to, my head had been lost in a train of thoughts, not even hearing when Bill had spoken to me.
But his eyes were deep down in my cleavage.

CHAPTER 4
 
 
The first three hours flew by faster than anytime I could remember in my life. Lunch had arrived even before we had started, it felt like.
When Bill looked at me with his glittering eyes, licking his bottom lip, I was wet like I hadn’t felt in a long time.
‘It’s lunch. I love to eat. How about you?’ His eyes were glued on me, it felt like he was going to eat me for lunch. I would have loved that. My husband hasn’t eaten my pussy for a long time. Damn, Bill was turning me on too much.
‘I do … enjoy that.’ I whispered, lowering my eyes, catching a glimpse of his pants that had an outline down his thigh. Surely that couldn’t be his manhood. I swallowed and blushed.
‘Well, Sharon, I hope you like burgers because we are going to the bar around the corner. Come on now.’ He was already at the door, calling his brothers, it was time to go and eat.
My legs were wobbly as I stood up, I hadn’t done anything, but it felt like I had been run over by a steam train already. The insides were taking over, charging ahead, telling me to accept and let whatever happen that could.
My pussy screamed out please let something happen to me as we walked into the elevator.
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