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All characters depicted in sexual situations in
this publication are eighteen years of age or older.

 


 


These stories are about fictional consenting
adults engaging in taboo and controversial sexual acts. Nobody
involved in the creation of this ebook, including authors, editors
and models, support immoral or illegal acts in real life. Cover
models are not intended to illustrate specific people and the
content does not refer to models' actual acts, identity, history,
beliefs or behavior.


 Beverly was
able to work on auto-pilot now. When she first started as Executive
Assistant at Liftem Machines, it was always awkward to sit in
during "strategy meetings", but now she was able to pretend she
wasn't there. She took down her notes without a thought beyond
praying she'd never have to testify under oath about what happened
here.

That's because "strategy meeting" was a
euphemism -- most often, people got fired during strategy meetings.
The "strategy" was to hire someone else.

But Beverly couldn't show any emotion about it.
She wasn't really here, after all, she was just typing down a
transcript of the meeting.

 


Charles: Your sales have been a major
disappointment, Kyle.

Smith: Please, I'm about to get a big order
from-

Charles: No you aren't. I've already talked to
them. They decided to go somewhere else-

Smith: I have a family-

Charles: But I talked them into going with us.
They said you never even offered the new customer
discount.

Smith: I don't get a commission with that
discount!

Charles: And that's it. That's why we have to
let you go. You don't see this company as the most important thing
in your life. You need your petty commission-

Smith: Of course I do-

 


After that the meeting erupted in a bedlam of
shouting and recriminations. Beverly couldn't get anything written
down fast enough or coherent enough to read.

The end result, of course, was that Kyle Smith
was out of a job. He was, until today, a salesman for Liftem
Machines. Liftem made gym machines and exercise equipment, so Kyle
was a bodybuilder who had sworn he had the salesmanship chops to
make some sales. He'd worked as a personal trainer at a bevy of
gyms; he said he had connections and charm and that he knew all the
tricks.
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