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​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​...

Shelby is office property. That means she's hired specifically for public use- office use. She spends most of her time waiting to be used together with her colleague, Jenny, who is much better at the job than she is. Jenny comes to work dressed to the nines and then swiftly removes all of that, giving everyone a good show as she waltzes into her assigned cubicle, the transparent walls ensuring the show doesn’t have to end.

Shelby's part is much less glamorous. She works in the dingy basement with a single noisy air-conditioning unit to keep her company. While she technically has the same role that Jenny plays, she is assigned a comfortable little box and a character that she's' supposed to roleplay.

For a job that's supposed to be as exciting as it is perverse, it's mind-numbingly boring. Sometimes, there would be days before someone comes down to see her and her schedule is left glaringly empty.

Well, she's tired of playing second fiddle to Jenny. She's going to step up her game and get people to come down here, even if it means breaking all the terms of her contract and risking getting fired.

...

​​​​​​​
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Look Inside
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She worries a little about nobody coming here at all, but that is the worst case scenario. She had a few confirmations...

Surely, people would be at least interested enough to come take a look?

The dildo slides a little out of her pussy and she whimpers, clenching down tighter to try and keep it inside of her, but suddenly, the door opens and she is startled into relaxing her inner muscles.

The dildo slides completely out of her with a wet, squelching noise that is impossible to miss and she wishes she hadn't put on the blindfold. The door is open, but it doesn't sound like anyone's coming in. She holds her breath.

Is it too much? Is the guy just going to turn tail and run? Maybe she'll get a call from HR and be written up for being inappropriate. Or worse, she's going to get fired for doing something like this without first requesting permission.

She's so fucked.

She shouldn't have done this.

She-

"That's fucking hot."

Her brain short circuits.

"Holy shit."

"Look at that."

"I kinda thought Jenny was pulling our leg for a second there, but she really came through."

"Take a look at this. The little slut's all prepped up for us too."

"Got a nice thick dildo in her cunt and everything..."

"Looks like it slid out while we were away."
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Chapter One: ​​Disappointing Sex
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Shelby's hands twists uselessly as she struggles with the heavy cuffs encasing her wrists. Rising up to tiptoes in an attempt to cut some slack, she cranes her neck upwards and pretends to be surprised to find herself cuffed. It's all part of the roleplay and she has to give the new guy props for finally trying something different.

He's either very good at imagining the backstory, or he's actually been thinking about this for months and has only just worked up the courage to get his fantasies to come to life.

"Don't bother. I got those made specifically for flighty little cunts like you," he says.

Bold words for a man whom she had just seen the general manager yell at for twenty minutes earlier that morning. She only knows because she's bored and sometimes go up there to help with the secretarial work. The secretaries at the office love her because she's so willing to help out, but her job is so mind-numbingly boring that any work trumps not doing anything. She doesn't even get reception down in the office. Priscilla doesn't tolerate mistakes in her reports and Ivan's report was just full of them and she kind of thinks Ivan deserves getting yelled at, but she's not supposed to say that out loud.

She glares at him and the man shrivels up a little because all that talk is really just that. Talk. She sighs and switches tactics, playing the role of a meek young woman instead because he's obviously too cowardly to deal with her snark. "I'm so sorry," she whimpers. "Please don't hurt me." She's shivering a little, but it's mostly because she's uncomfortable. He hasn't even bothered asking her to take her clothes off, but she had taken her jacket off because it bunches up weirdly when she has her arms high up like this.

"You shouldn't have yelled at me," he says and she rolls her eyes because of course he's pretending that she's Priscilla.

To think she was actually looking forward to being visited by someone down here in her office. It's not exactly an office. It's built more like a sex lair with equipment littering every space there is because she's never sure what her clients want to use on her, so it's best to leave them with plenty of options.

"Cunts like you should be shown their place," he groans and she braces herself, waiting for him to smack her around a little. It's all part of her contract and he's allowed to hurt her.

She had laid out a few riding crops and the whips, even paddles. She had been wary of those in the beginning. People who aren't used to these equipment might not know to be careful of where they hit her, but no one has ever used it on her before and curiosity has taken over her self preservation skills by now.

As long as she doesn't tell him to stop, he doesn't have to.

She waits and waits... and waits... The pain never comes.

Until it does, and even then, it's just a light slap on her clothed ass.

"Ow?" she starts carefully and he apologize immediately with a litany of 'sorry's that grates on her nerves more than soothes her.

"Keep going," she sighs and thinks she should be paid more than she is. "I'm just playing a character, remember?" she reminds him because he's the sort to need reminders.

He smacks her ass with his palm a little, still in character and pretending that she's Priscilla, except his smacks doesn't hurt. Not even a little bit.

She makes a show of groaning and moaning, and then she acts a little too much and begs him to stop, and he actually stops.

She sighs.

"You learned your lesson?" he asks and she pretends to be trembling from fear as she apologizes.

He fucks her, or at least, he tries to. The way her arms are tied up over her head means he'll have to be creative with the angle of penetration and have at least some lower body strength. He manages to yank her pants off and push his cock inside of her, though. He pumps his cock into her pussy and it feels good for the entire thirty seconds when he's fucking her and then he pulls a muscle on his ass and yelps as he seizes up and falls on his ass.

It's all very disappointing.
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Chapter Two: Terrible Idea
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Shelby takes the handcuffs off with a slight bend of her wrist and clicking the secret latch there that makes sure she has a way out in case of inconsiderate lovers like the one who had left her still handcuffed in the dungeon that morning.

She didn't even get to come.

At least, not on the guy's cock. After he left, she had climbed up into the bed and spread her legs open so she could finger herself to orgasm. Some days, she would use the various toys strewn around the room, but she's feelin on edge and frustrated, so her fingers did the job plenty well.

It's only ten by the time she's done washing up, cleaning her holes and then putting a pretty little plug up inside of her ass before donning on a dress so sheer it's practically see-through. She drapes a thick coat over her arm, knowing that she would need it sooner or later with the air conditioning being as cold as it is up in the office.

Her own place downstairs is kept a warm temperature, but the same can't be said for upstairs. Sometimes, she feels bad for Jenny for having to work naked  in that kind of temperature. Then, she thinks of all the money she's earning and stops feeling bad for her.

When Shelby gets bored spending time on her lonesome downstairs, she likes to go upstairs to help the interns, if only for something to do.

The interns don't get to spend time with her, which is a shame because she feels like they would be better at sex than the full time employees, who are so vanilla it hurts.

Her schedule is clear for the next two days and then she has Oliver, who likes to pretend he's this big scary guy with a huge dick but his penis size remains a constant disappointment to her. The thing is, it's not even the size of his penis that's the problem, it's his inability to be creative with what he has.
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