
    
      
        
          
        
      

    


Belinda Blinked 1; 

A modern story of sex, erotica and passion.

How the sexiest sales girl in business earns her huge bonus by being the best at removing her high heels.

Author; Rocky Flintstone:
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​The Job Interview;
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Belinda blinked, it wasn’t a dream, the job interviewer had just asked her to remove her jacket and silk blouse. The Managing Director across the desk who had innocently brought her through from reception smiled and nodded at her. Slowly with the hint of a tease, Belinda removed the two garments. Her black brassiere was doing overtime to contain her full breasts, she had worn this one for today as it was tight fitting on purpose... she never thought it would be exposed in such a simple way. 

The MD got up and took her blouse and jacket. He hung them onto one of two elegant wooden coat racks in the corner and sat back down. What next Belinda thought?

The interviewer resumed his questioning of her CV and after about five minutes, asked her to remove her knee length skirt. Belinda stood up, removed the offending garment and passed it with some surprise to the MD.

Underneath she was wearing a skimpy black thong and sexy black stockings which she didn’t apologise for, after all she was an upmarket woman. She sat down again and crossed her long legs. She knew they looked good, but she really felt she wanted to keep her private pussy area hidden. Belinda leaned back on the white leather seat and started to gently sweat.

After a further ten minutes of questioning the MD got up and walked round to Belinda, he gently pulled her stockings down to her ankles. He removed her bright red high heels and stuffed the stockings inside them. They were placed under the coat rack by the interviewer. Belinda was now feeling exposed, with only a bra and thong left, she thought total nakedness was not far away, and then what?

The MD then surprised her by saying they wanted to offer her the job as their Sales Director today on completion of a few further details. Belinda was surprised as the job was worth £85,000 a year plus car and all the travel perks, so she nodded her head. With her agreement given the MD walked behind her and unhooked the tight black bra in a rapid movement. Belinda’s breasts plunged to freedom and her nipples immediately stood to attention.

The MD sat down and appraised her, whilst the interviewer calmly asked her to stand up and remove her thong. Her shaven pussy was revealed with just a delicate runway of dark pubic hair guiding any viewer to the top of her vagina.

‘Now sit down and relax Miss Blumenthal.’ said the interviewer. ‘In fact, just spread your legs wide so we can get a good look at your internal attributes.’

Belinda lay back in the leather chair and spread her legs wide as requested. Her vaginal lids popped open and her labial pinkness was there for them to assess. She quickly became moist and a runnel of liquid trickled down her left lower thigh. 

The MD then said, ‘My name is Tony, and you will report directly to me. Bill here is our Human Resources Director and he’s available to you at all times. You might need him as you have a direct staff of 28, some of whom may need fucking off!

Belinda nodded and asked, which, was to her the obvious question, ‘When are you guys going to fuck me?’ Tony quickly replied, ‘Well, Bill here never will as it’s not in his area of responsibility, and I might, depending on how hard you work for me. But let’s get to the point Belinda, the reason we’ve put you through this scenario is to ensure your positive reaction to certain members of our customer base who will definitely try you out. So I have to ask you here and now, does this give you any problems?’

Belinda blinked, shook her head and said, ‘As long as I have your and the companies backing I will do whatever is necessary to make the sales happen.’

‘Well done Belinda.’ said Tony as a large smile crossed his rugged features.

Tony then dismissed Bill and said to him as he left the room, 

‘Send in Giselle with the contract.’

After a few minutes a 26 year old, stunningly attractive, blonde haired girl joined them with notebook and sheaf of papers in hand. 

‘Put the paperwork down Giselle and meet Belinda our new Sales Director.’ 

Belinda stood up, still totally naked and shook Giselle’s hand. In response Giselle held Belinda’s face in her hand and kissed her fully square on her lips, Belinda instinctively opened her mouth and Giselle’s tongue snaked in and they both shared the touching of ecstasy.

At that magical moment Giselle started to strip off. It didn’t take long as she wasn’t wearing any underwear and Belinda thought, this girl does this too often for it to be a once in a lifetime event. However Giselle was a magnificent creature, tits that were to die for and an ass that was so tight, even Belinda felt tested, though she was equal in every respect and in all truth felt she had better shaped boobs. With soft deft actions, she soon had Belinda gasping. Belinda could only respond by sucking Giselle’s breasts and teething her nipples vigorously. Not a bad final interview for the job of her dreams.
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​The Leather Room;
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Three weeks later Belinda had settled into most of the administration parts of the job, but was still to get to grips with the large customer base and her new sales force. It was a typical wet dismal Thursday afternoon at the office and tomorrow, Friday was her first Regional sales meeting where she would discuss sales with her four regional managers. The town hall clock had just chimed three when Giselle called her to Tony’s office. 

‘Afternoon Belinda.’ said Tony, ‘There’s a very senior company event on Sunday at our chairman’s country house, BBQ and all that. Wear tennis gear... very casual, no and I repeat no undergarments such as thongs or bra.’

Belinda looked up now intrigued. Tony smiled and said... ‘You’ll understand when you get there! I’ll get Giselle to book you a room for Sunday night at the local hotel. It’s called the Horse and Jockey. OK? It’s probably best if you check in before you get to the old man’s place.’

Belinda nodded, ‘I can certainly rearrange my shopping trip to Saturday. Oh and I’ll not bother purchasing any thongs or bras!’ She smiled sweetly and Tony laughed. 

‘Good, go through to my leather room whilst I get Giselle’. Tony opened what looked like a normal cupboard door in the corner of his office and switched on some delicate lighting. Belinda went in and the door shut behind her.

‘Wow!’ she thought, Tony wasn’t joking, this was her first visit to this part of the offices and the entire room including the floor was covered in exquisite leather tiles, they must have cost a fortune. There was no other furniture except an extremely sophisticated and expensive drinks cabinet in the corner. 

‘What does he get up to in here?’ she thought.

Belinda realized that she might find out sooner than she bargained for. Anyway, what did it matter, she had been surprised that he hadn’t come onto her since that final interview. After all he was a good looking single guy and was very professional in his approach to the business. With his astute guidance she had successfully installed herself as Sales Director and was now preparing her strategy on some major accounts, again with his help. 

Belinda thought about Giselle, she was probably Tony’s preferred taste in women, five years younger than herself at 24, Giselle was blonde not dark like Belinda, She was Tony’s PA and right hand man, foreign, of Dutch nationality, and probably the successor to Tony as MD in four or five years when Tony moved up in the company hierarchy. Belinda was not interested in becoming MD so no conflict would ever exist between her and Giselle. This was probably a good thing for her longevity with the outfit.

Belinda’s thoughts were interrupted when the door opened and Giselle walked in. 

‘Hi Belinda, what do you think of his “fucking leather room”?’

Belinda smiled and said, ’I could do with a drink....’

Giselle walked over to the drinks cabinet, poured two stiff Gin and Tonics and started to stroke Belinda’s tits with her long fingernails. Belinda felt herself respond and took a swift drink while she still could. Unasked she put her tongue into Giselle’s mouth. 

‘That tastes good’ said Giselle as she removed Belinda’s jacket and skirt. Belinda slipped the straps of Giselle’s dress down her arms and in a swift movement removed the whole dress.

‘Very professional Belinda.’ said Giselle as she again turned her attention to Belinda’s tits. It only took Giselle a second to remove Belinda’s satin blouse and push up her bra cups. Belinda’s nipples started to swell in anticipation before Giselle’s lips and teeth started to punish them.

It took about as much time for Belinda to unhook Giselle’s bra and then slip her knickers to the floor. Giselle deftly stepped out of them and kicked her heels to the side of the room.

‘Lie down on the floor Belinda, and enjoy all that leather.’ said the now completely naked Giselle.

Belinda did as she was told as well as pulling off her bra. Now stretched out on the floor with only her thong in place Belinda was game for anything... besides what else would she be doing on a wet Thursday afternoon, twelve hours before her first Regional Sales meeting?

Giselle’s hands soon made light work of Belinda’s thong. The two girls started to excite each other and soon their respective vaginas were wet and steaming. They took it in turns to lick each other’s clits and when Tony entered the room they were both ready for a bit of male interaction.
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