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by Vivian Tease

Eric’s usual desk job takes a twist of fate when he uncovers the secret cache of Violet McNeal’s nudes, the draconian boss with a penchant for humiliation. Armed with his digital ammunition, he turns the tables, demanding a strip of dignity along with an intimate submission at her office’s helm. Violet finds herself obeying, powerless against the threat as Eric orchestrates her pleasure with vibrating panties beneath the scrutinizing eyes of unknowing colleagues. The power play peaks as he claims her atop her own desk, her stronghold transformed into a stage for unprotected domination, backdoor conquests, and a final, humbling display. Eric’s smirk promises this is just the opening act of his newfound control.
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“Philips!! Get in here now!”

Violet McNeal’s angry voice rang out through the halls of the office. Everyone in their cubicles looked up at the sound, then immediately bent back over their work, afraid of accidentally making eye contact with their boss were she to walk by. When she was on the warpath, anyone was liable to lose their jobs if they got in her way.

The only person who didn’t put his head back down to his work was the man who’d been called, Eric Philips. Instead, his heart chose this moment to pound like a madman, turning the tips of his fingers to ice. He got up slowly from his desk, tried to get a reassuring look from his co-workers (they were pointedly not looking in his direction) and walked with trepidation toward the open door of Ms. McNeal’s office.

He walked inside, closed the door behind him, and to anyone listening outside, the next 15 minutes of noise from that office could only be described as “fucking brutal”. It sounded like Ms. McNeal was going to lose her voice, she was screaming so much. When the door finally opened, everyone quickly looked back down at their work, casting furtive glances at the man walking, shakily, back to his desk.

“Hey, what happened?” Stanley whispered to Eric as he sat down next to him. “What’d she want?”

Eric swallowed. “I made a typo on the last report,” he said, closing his eyes.

“... And?”

“That was it.” He put a shaking hand over his eyes. “Oh my God, she was so angry. And it was just one little typo!”

“Holy shit, that’s it? You know that you were in there for, like, 15 minutes?”

“Christ, it felt longer,” Eric said. He opened his eyes and stared dully at his computer screen, a hint of anger and defiance in his look. “You know, we shouldn’t have to put up with this shit from her. It’s unbearable. One of these days, she’s going to get her comeuppance, I’m sure of it. I just hope I’m there to see it when she does.”

“Yeah, I wouldn’t mind that myself,” Stanley said as he started getting back to his work.

“One of these days ...” Eric repeated as he tried to focus back on his work report. However, in the back of his mind, all he could see was Ms. McNeal’s angry face yelling at him over something so trivial.

~ ~ ~
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The next day, Eric was sitting at his desk when he got an e-mail. It was from Ms. McNeal:

“Eric I need help with my computer ASAP”

That was it. She was sitting in her office, not 50 feet from him, and still she sent out an e-mail to him. What a lazy bitch.

Sighing to himself, Eric got up and walked to Ms. McNeal’s office. The idea that this was a plan to fire him fleetingly crossed his mind, and to be honest, he didn’t really mind the thought. However, when he knocked lightly on her open door, she looked up at him and, for the first time since he’d met her, didn’t look angry.
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