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"I can't believe you actually gave him a door dash gift card," Elise said.

"Well, he wanted a sub," I shrugged as we walked toward the elevator.

"Submissive," Elise corrected me. 

"Don't care," I shrugged again.

"He should have told you what he was into," Elise said as we entered the elevator.

"He should have known I was not the submissive type," I smiled.

"That's for sure," Elise smiled again. "Would have love to see his face though."

We laughed as we got off the elevator and headed for our workstations.

"What are you guys laughing about?" Bonnie asked.

"Tell her," Elise threw her jacket over the back of her chair.

"Carl tried to play the dominant guy last night," I smiled. "Had handcuffs and everything, even wanted me to do what he said, when he said."

Bonnie laughed hard, spilling her coffee onto her work desk. "Bullshit!" 

Olan yelled as he peeked over at us. "Carl?"

"Yes," I said to the ever-nosey brat of a coworker.

"Didn't he tell you? Or bring it up?" Bonnie asked.

"Nope," I replied. "Been seeing each other for just over a month and not once did he bring it up."

"Well, he waited for the right time," Elise laughed.

"Pants down to his ankles," I smiled.

"Natalie!" our boss yelled. "Get in here!"

"What did you do now?" Elise asked.

"Who knows," I responded as I got up and headed for his office.

"You bellowed?" I asked as I entered his office.

"You care to explain?" Richard said, throwing a folder across the desk.

"It looks like a transfer request Richard," I said, looking at the paper inside.

"Why?" Richard asked.

"Do you have to ask?" I replied.

"I said I was sorry," Richard sighed as he sat down.

"Still doesn't take it away," I wanted to stay standing and away from his desk.

"I just assumed that we would put that behind us," Richard leaned forward. "I think you are over reacting."

"You grabbed my ass and called me pumpkin!" I yelled. "How is that over reacting?"

Richard tried to make me lower my voice.

"I assumed because you wanted to stay late that night with me, and that because some of your coworkers," Richard started to say before I put my hand up.

"Are you going to process my transfer, or do I have to go to HR?" I asked, folding my arms.

"Fine!" Richard said as he took the paper and signed it. "Good luck!" \

"Thanks!" I snatched it out of his hand and stormed out.

"What was that about?" Olan asked.

"Ask your buddy," I said as I sat down.

~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~~ ~
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"I wouldn't of mind if he grabbed my ass," Bonnie said as we ate lunch at the cafeteria across the street.

"Probably why he thinks that it was okay to grab mine," I sat with a milkshake. "You guys think he is some silver fox or some bullshit!"

"He does have an older James Bond look to him," Elise nodded.

"Yes!" Bonnie agreed. "Especially when he wears the suit and tie combo. Damn just makes me hot just thinking about it."

"And with that I am done," I said, pushing my food across the table. "Ick!"

"What's her problem?" Louise asked as she joined us.

"Our boss hit on her a few days ago and she put in a transfer," Elise said.

"Did you go to HR?" Louise asked.

"Thank you!" I high-fived Louise. "These horny brats talked me out of it."

"Why?" Louise asked.

"Because he is fucking hot!" Bonnie said. "In that old man, vibe."

"They think he is like James Bond, the older versions," I said.

"Ew!" Louise said. "Like gray beard, gray hair and gray everywhere else?"

"Yes," I nodded.

"Nope," Louise shook her head. "Keep all that Bengay, blue pill, and snoring at eight in the afternoon and nap time away from me."

I laughed hard as she shook her pretty red hair.

"You guys don't know what you're missing," Bonnie said. "They really know what they're doing."

"Not apparently," I suggested. "Grabbing a woman's ass might have been acceptable in prehistoric ages but it doesn't fly now."

"So, what do you like?" Elise asked. "I have known you for three years now and I have only seen with you Carl, and after Friday night I am sure that's over."

"Way over," I nodded.

"What happened with Carl?" Louise asked.

"He wanted to tie her up and have his way with her," Bonnie added.

"Now you are talking my kind of kink!" Louise smiled.

"Gross!" I said.

"She gave him a doordash gift card and told him if he wanted a sub, he could order one, from subway," Elise said.

A guy across from us nearly choked on his drink. He was listening to our conversation.

"You did not!" Louise stated as she looked at me.

"I sure did, then walked the fuck out!" I smiled.

"Okay," Bonnie said. "This Friday we are going out; it's nearly end of lunch, and I want to find out what kind of guys you like and what turns that motor."

"Amen!" Elise yelled as we got up.

~ ~ ~ ~~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~
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Even though Louise didn't work in the same place as us, she was always part of our girl's night out. Bonnie had invited a few others, and six of us hit our favorite nightclub.
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