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Christ, it's hot, thought Alice, looking out
at the relentless sunlight baking the deserted car park outside her
office. Alice ran her own business and as her employment agency was
only a few months old, she hadn't had to employ any staff yet. The
small prefab building that served as her office had few windows,
and Alice had discovered why the rent was so low - a sunny day
turned it into an oven! The site's previous incarnation as a used
car lot had been a better use for it, as salesmen spent most of
their time outside, sweet talking customers as they strolled among
the cars on sale. Now all the cars and salesmen were gone and Alice
had moved in. She had worn the lightest clothing she could wear and
still look businesslike, but it was still just too hot!

An obvious solution suddenly occurred to her
- she was alone, had no appointments or visitors expected that
afternoon, and was some distance from the main road. Anyone walking
past the entrance to the site could see into the office through the
open door, but couldn't see Alice's desk and if anyone did decide
to visit, she'd see them through the window before they got to the
door.

Her mind made up, she stood and unbuckled her
trousers, slipping them off and carefully laying them over the back
of an unused chair. That's much better, she thought, returning to
her desk and enjoying the feel of the cool leather on her bottom.
She'd worn a skimpy pair of panties that, while not quite a thong,
certainly didn't cover much! Happier now her long legs were a
little cooler, Alice tried to return to work, slim fingers dancing
over her keyboard again. A tall slim blonde, she was quite proud of
her willowy figure and had even considered modeling as a teenager.
She had the height, and her blue eyes, clear complexion and full
sensuous mouth certainly made her pretty enough, but one thing had
put her off. Each time she visited a modeling agency or emailed a
photo, the response was the same - not slim enough. Alice's legs
and arms were slim but shapely, and her tummy was perfectly flat,
but her boobs and bottom were a little too womanly for the fashion
industry. She had no intention of starving herself, however good
the money might have been, and anyway she was proud of her full
breasts and round bottom! She never had any problems getting a
boyfriend and her body had given her a lot of confidence sexually,
as every man she had slept with had told her how amazing she
was.

The silence was broken by the office phone,
and Alice quickly snatched it.

'Good afternoon, Premier Recruitment, Alice
speaking.'

'Hi Alice, my name is Adam Wright, I handle
recruitment for Apex Engineering. We're looking to recruit some
temporary staff and a friend recommended you - I understand as
you're a new company you're offering some attractive introductory
rates?' Alice launched into her sales pitch, overjoyed that one of
the biggest companies in the city had rung her. Soon she had sweet
talked Adam into meeting with her the next day, but just as she was
ending the call she noticed a big silver Mercedes sweep into the
car park. Suddenly mindful of the fact that her trousers were still
on a chair on the far side of the room, she tried to end her phone
conversation, but was still talking when her visitor walked through
the open door.

'Yes Adam, we can talk numbers in more detail
tomorrow, but please rest assured I can give you the deal you
want.' Her heart sank as her new visitor sat in the small waiting
area, robbing her of any chance of recovering her trousers and
keeping her dignity. 'Yes, I'll see you tomorrow. Thanks for
getting in touch, bye!' The call finally ended, Alice looked across
at her visitor, an expensively dressed woman in her early thirties.
She looked familiar, but as Alice took in her long dark hair,
golden tan, carefully made up face and curvaceous figure, she
couldn't quite place her. The stranger turned to face her as she
heard the call end, a genuine smile revealing perfect white teeth
and suddenly Alice remembered who she was. Louise was the wife of
Alice's first client, a wealthy engineer who had given Alice a
contract to supply cleaning staff for his manufacturing complex. It
was a relatively small deal, but Alice had been so grateful for the
start it had given her, and she remembered almost hugging him when
he confirmed the deal, even though he was at least thirty years
older than her. His wife worked with him, and she remembered being
introduced to her as she left the meeting.

'Hello again Alice', smiled Louise, moving to
the vacant seat on the other side of Alice's desk. 'I hope you
don't mind me popping in unannounced, but I may have some business
for you.' Alice could smell her exquisite perfume and watched as
she slowly crossed her legs, her short summer dress showing off her
tanned thighs. Alice was struck by the beauty of Louise's vivid
blue eyes as they met hers.

'Of course I don't mind, it's great to see
you again. How's your husband?'

'Oh, you know how busy he is, I never see
him. He spends his days making money, and I spend mine spending it
for him!' Louise smiled, and Alice got the impression that Louise
was quite happy with the arrangement! Despite this, Alice found
herself warming to her new visitor - her warm nature and engaging
smile made her difficult to dislike.

'That makes me sound terrible, doesn't it?'
she continued. 'I do help him, as you know, but he likes to look
after me and I do the same for him, so….' Alice smiled
supportively, wondering just how this sexy, thirty-something
'looked after' a successful businessman man twenty years older than
her, though she had a good idea! 'Anyway, I'm digressing. Let's
talk business. There are two things to mention. My husband has said
he's considering ditching the agency he currently uses. The level
of service is getting shocking, to be frank, and he's not a man who
tolerates being taken for granted! If you could prepare some
figures and email him a quote he'd be grateful.'

'Of course!' Alice was in shock - getting a
contract of this size would dwarf even the Apex Engineering deal
and bring a fortune into her young company!

'Good. I've got some papers for you.' Louise
opened a leather pad she had placed on Alice's desk. 'I also wanted
to ask if you could provide me with a P.A. - someone to run the
household, deal with bills, supervise the cleaner and cook, book
the pool cleaner and generally make my life easier.' Again Louise
grinned winningly at her and Alice smiled in response. There was
something so alluring about Louise and Alice could see how she'd
snared a rich husband. She'd be more than capable of seducing any
man she wanted to, Alice thought. If she'd known Louise was in the
process of seducing her she'd have run a mile, but that was
something she was yet to find out. 'I was hoping you'd be happy to
come up to the house and see the place, just so you'd know what the
job involves.'

'No problem!' grinned Alice, mind still
calculating the financial benefits of getting that contract from
Louise's husband. 'When would be convenient?'

'I was hoping for now, really', replied
Louise, biting her bottom lip to show she knew it was a lot to ask.
Alice found that incredibly cute, but was hardly in a position to
say no in any case!

'Now will be fine, anything to get out of
this oven!'

'It is hot in here - how do you put up with
it?' Louise pinched the top of her dress pulling it away from her
chest in an attempt to get some cool air into her clothing,
inadvertently giving Alice a view of her full round breasts.
'Before we go, I need you to copy these papers. I'm afraid these
are the only copies I have and you'll need the figures to calculate
your quote for my husband.' Alice's tummy did a backflip. In all
the excitement, she'd forgotten about her naked legs! She froze,
unable to stand up, unable to think of anything to say that would
justify staying in her seat, staring blankly at Louise. After a few
incredibly awkward seconds, the older woman exploded with laughter,
grinning at Alice as though they were old friends sharing a
joke.

'Oh, I'm sorry Alice, but the look on your
face was priceless! I'm teasing you! I saw your trousers on that
chair and guessed you were trying to keep cool.'

'Oh, you're awful! I was in a real panic when
you came in and I didn't get a chance to put them back on.'

'Don't worry, I'd like to think we're going
to be friends rather than business associates. Anyway, let's get
those papers copied and we can go up to the house.' Alice made to
reach for her trousers, but the tone of Louise's voice made her
hesitate. 'Wait, Alice. Don't put them on.'

'Sorry, I don't understand.'

'Could you just indulge me and do the copying
as you are? I'd just like….to see.' Another winning smile dissolved
any objection Alice might have had. She would have walked through
the town naked to get the contract with her husband, and if this
cheerful friendly woman wanted to admire her legs, what was the
problem? Alice was a confident young woman, who knew she was
sexually attractive. She'd never been short of admirers and had
always enjoyed an adventurous sex life, keen to try anything once!
However, she'd never had any desire to make love with a woman. A
few drunken snogs with friends, done to tease male onlookers in
clubs and at parties, had never done anything for her, so she'd
always thought of herself as straight. If Louise got off through
seeing her in her knickers, then that was fine with her!

Standing up, Alice gathered the paperwork
together and headed for the photocopier, walking as slowly and
sexily as possible, trying to make her bottom wiggle. Her tiny
panties weren't covering much of her bottom, but she was more than
proud of her body and enjoyed showing it off.

'Oh, you're a sexy one, aren't you?' Reaching
the photocopier, Alice put her hands on the top and turned to look
over her shoulder at the older woman, who was still in her chair,
enjoying the show. 'It's just a shame your blouse hides your bottom
a little. I don't suppose….' Alice was enjoying the tease, and had
no intention of letting the older woman shock her. She was ready to
go one better! She swiftly unbuttoned her blouse and let it fall to
the floor, before looking over her shoulder again.

'Is that better?'

'My, yes! You've got a lovely round little
arse, very sexy.' Alice was determined to show Louise who was in
charge and took the lead, but what happened next shocked even her.
Keeping eye contact, she slowly pulled her knickers down her
thighs. Seeing a look of pure shock, mingled with lust, on Louise's
face, Alice smiled inwardly. She knew she was in charge now.

'I do hope you don't think I'm too forward,
but I think that's a better view.'

'You are so lovely, thank you! Come here,
please.' Alice had no intention of being ordered around her own
office and stayed where she was, pulling up her knickers,
completing the copying and turning to face Louise. I'll show you my
pussy, she thought, but only when I want to. Ignoring Louise's
request, she smiled her sexiest smile.

'So, you like bottoms rather than boobs? I'm
quite proud of mine and I thought you'd be interested in them too.'
Louise was a woman who was used to getting what she wanted, but she
was beginning to understand that this beautiful young girl was not
someone she could order around. Looking at her now, smiling
confidently in nothing but panties and a bra, she decided to let
her take the lead, at least for now. Her slim body, toned and
tanned, was so sexy - she was certainly too hot to miss out on! She
relaxed in her chair, enjoying the tease from this young cutie,
ready to move things on.

'I do like your boobs, honey. Quite a nice
size for a slim girl. Your skin has a lovely tone too.'

'Thank you! I do get a fake tan occasionally,
just to get some colour.' Alice walked slowly over to Louise,
knowing she was in charge now and determined to have some fun. She
leant against the side of the desk, very close now, and unhooked
her bra as she spoke. 'My breasts are quite big', she continued,
'but I think working on my upper body at the gym keeps them firm.
What do you think?' As she spoke she eased each strap from her
shoulders and gradually pulled the garment away, using her arms and
hands to hide her boobs for a moment before returning them to her
sides, exposing her chest completely.

Louise was dumbstruck, big brown eyes
drinking in Alice's glorious golden orbs, and Alice raised the
tension by sliding one hand down her chest, cupping the boob and
tweaking the nipple between two fingers. A tingle of pleasure swept
through the young girl and she only then realized just how turned
on she was.

'They're lovely', sighed Louise, aware of how
lame that sounded but struggling to speak, so distracted by such
beauty in one so happy to share it.

'I know you're married Louise, but are you
into girls?' The brunette was beginning to recover her composure
now and their eyes met as she returned the younger woman's
smile.

'I do like girls. I like fun, I have a lot of
free time and a husband who I
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