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         I work in sales for a small firm in Østlandet. We're busy. It means I spend a lot of time travelling around to customers during the week and often have to use my weekends to catch up on office work. But, by all means, I don't mind working a few weekends out of the year. Both the pay and the bonuses are good, so I'm not complaining!

         

We share offices with some other smaller firms, mostly in the sales and service sectors. Because I’m not in much of the week I don’t know most of the people we share our cafeteria, wardrobes and reception with. There’s usually nobody else in on the weekends, either, at least nobody I’ve paid much notice. But this Saturday was different.

         

I got to the office around noon. I like having a bit of a lie-in on Saturdays. The night before ran a bit late, a few pints with the boys is always good fun, but it does give the next day a bit of a late start. Seeing that I'm still single, I don't bother getting up all that early at all. I like having a lie-in in the mornings, really, feel the day creep in and take my time with a warm shower and a nice breakfast. I heard a voice from inside when I entered through the office entrance. I didn't recognise the voice, but I saw someone on the phone by the reception desk when I got inside.

         

It was a woman I hadn’t seen for a while. Her name is Line, and she works for one of the other firms in the park. I remembered her from our shared Christmas lunch the previous year. We’d danced and goofed around one late afternoon, without it going any further than that. I’d probably just about said hi to her since then, but nothing more. I suppose I wasn’t all that interested around Christmastime last year. I had a steady thing going, but that ended a little into the new year. Now here Line was, in the reception, talking on the phone, probably with a friend – judging by the conversation, at least.

         

Line smiled and nodded at me as I passed reception. I smiled back and noticed that she looked really good today. She wore a somewhat figure-hugging blouse that showed off her long, slim arms and nice breasts. Her breasts were just the way I like them, well-proportioned and in line with the rest of the body. A small woman doesn’t need big tits to be sexy. The most important thing is that they fit the rest of the woman! Line’s boobs fit her perfectly. She’s cute to boot, and there’s something charming about her that makes her easy to get in touch with and easy to talk to. I thought back to that so-called Christmas lunch once more. We’d danced pretty closely, come to think about it. The Christmas coffee had transitioned into a sort of pre-Christmas party in the afternoon when the family-oriented people had gone home. I’d been one of those people who went home before the party started back then, too. I was going Christmas present shopping with my girlfriend, and couldn’t be late. Perhaps something could’ve happened with Line back then?

         

I heard Line hang up the phone and come down the hall. She stopped outside my office and said hi. I said, hi back. Line leaned up against the door frame and looked into my chaotic office. It consisted of a somewhat large desk and a totally normal office chair, which I was sitting on at the moment. I also had a small coffee table and two old, but quite stylish armchairs, which served the role as a place to have meetings with visitors. Line wore a dark skirt, not properly short, but quite short. Her shoes looked nice and didn't fit the grey, wet spring day outside at all, but matched the rest of the outfit perfectly. Perhaps she was going somewhere after and had just dropped by the office for some small reason? To a party? No, not this early in the day. I looked at her legs automatically. They were of a nice length and shapely, dressed in black, somewhat shiny nylons. I heard a slight rub when her legs moved against each other as she turned.

         

“Are you working today?”

         

Not a very deep question. It was a Saturday, it was around two PM, and I was sitting in my office with my computer turned on. She clearly wanted to chat, and probably hadn’t found a better opener.

         

“I’ve got to catch up on some paperwork over the weekend. I’m a little behind. We’ve been so busy lately.”

         

Not the world’s deepest answer, but it would do. I wondered what she really wanted. She hadn’t come down to work to chit-chat with other people who dropped by, did she?

         

"I know what it's like. I suppose that's why I dropped by as well, really. Got to fix something by Monday. I'm going to dinner at a friend's house later in the afternoon and thought I'd spend a few hours here. It's always so quiet on Saturdays. No phones, no people, and it's easy to focus."

Line smiled as she talked, and took two steps into my office, sat down in one of the armchairs and exhaled.

         

“But I rarely see you around. I should sit for a moment. I don’t think you’ve been in your office before.”

“You have, we were here that one time before Christmas. We had a swig of this!”
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