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Belinda Blinked 2;

The continuing story of, dripping sex, passion and big business deals;

Keep following the sexiest sales girl in business as she continues to earn her huge bonus by being the best at removing her silken blouse.
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Ritz Spa gossip; 

Belinda’s phone rang.

‘Belinda here.’ she answered.

‘It’s Tony, get your ass into my office pronto!’

‘Yes sir, on the double!’ replied Belinda feeling distinctly upset. After all she’d done for the company yesterday, she didn’t need to be treated like the office cat. But it was Tony the MD, so she’d better get along quickish.

Two minutes later Belinda was standing outside Tony’s door. She mentally steeled herself and knocked.

‘Come in!’ answered a gruff voice. ‘Ahh Belinda, that was fast, sit down.’

Belinda did as she was told, still furious at his demeanor to her. He passed her a fax and said,

‘What do you make of that?’

It was an official order from Peter Rouse’s supermarket company for 5,000 units of utensils.

‘Fantastic!’ breathed Belinda.

‘Belinda it’s not fantastic, it’s bloody unbelievable... what did you do with him yesterday afternoon in that bloody maze?’

‘Ahh... that would be a professional secret Mr. MD sir!’ replied Belinda.

‘Well it’s a sweet deal for the company, we’ve had some of these units in stock for at least 6 months, and this will clear our inventory very nicely!’

‘But the quality is still good Tony?’ said Belinda fearing they were going to sell Rouse’s organisation a pup.

‘The best of course, it’s just our sales force can’t get any outlets for them, but thinking on it, perhaps the continent is where we should have been selling them in the first place.’

‘Great!’ said Belinda, ‘I’m in Amsterdam this Thursday and Friday to tie up the loose ends with Peter so I’ll keep in touch on this one.’

‘Meeting now officially over!’ said Tony.

Belinda left the office feeling stunned; it wasn’t every Monday morning a new major client came on board, whatever next?

Back in Belinda’s office, Giselle popped her head round the door and said to Belinda, ‘He’s given us some free passes to the Ritz, so why not come with me today to the Spa!’

‘Thanks Giselle... that’s fantastic!’ Belinda grinned, ‘come on, let’s get out of here... pronto!’

The Ritz Spa was in central London near Knightsbridge so the two girls took the tube. At the Spa entrance they passed over their admission cards and let everything just happen. The cards were of VIP status and they were immediately led to a lounge serving champagne. They left their valuables in a small room where they also changed into white robes and collected three large towels each. A staff member then guided them to the mud room. 

‘Dear ladies, we are honoured to have you join us today, please feel free to ask for refills or anything else that you might desire. First you will experience the mud room, then the saunas, then the crystal pools and finally the beauty salons. The whole process takes around five hours, so lunch will be served when you want it. Afternoon tea and snacks are also available. At the end of your course we hope you will be relaxed and refreshed, ready to go back to the rigors of your daily life!’

Belinda and Giselle looked at each other.

‘Plenty of time to chat then.’ said Giselle.

‘Lots to hear I think.’ replied Belinda.

Giselle relaxed into her mud pack and sipped her champagne thoughtfully. 

‘Belinda, do you mind if I tell you everything, I mean even the stuff I kept from Tony.’

‘Giselle, if it means that much to you, then I’d be honoured.’ said Belinda. ‘So spill the beans.’

‘Well as you know, just after the BBQ, Tony placed you in the maze. He then took me to the building which houses Sir James’ antique cars. It’s quite large and in the centre there was a four poster bed. Tony tethered me to the four poster with some ridiculously pink coloured plastic handcuffs.’ 

Belinda nodded, she knew only too well this scenario. 

‘He told me he would be back in two hours and to enjoy the bed. Nothing happened for the first hour and I thought, well, fun party that hasn’t happened, at least I’m comfortable here on this posh bed. Then I heard the singing...’

‘What do you mean singing?’ asked Belinda now intensely interested.

‘It was an old Irish song called, ‘Will you go lassie go.’

‘How very apt.’ said Belinda.

‘Yes, they sang it really well, all in harmony, they have great voices of course.’

‘If I didn’t know you better, I’d say you were suffering from a type of Stockholm syndrome.’ mused Belinda. ‘How many of them did you say there were?’

‘Ahh my first confession Belinda, I told Tony there were six of them, but actually there were only three.’

Belinda let a slow whistle emit through her teeth and thought, six would have definitely been better than three. 

‘So they marched into the building between the cars and up to the bed where I was sitting naked, they reminded me a bit of the seven dwarfs, they always went everywhere in a line. All they were wearing was a black thong, so it didn’t take long for them to get ready for action. Well then they started to kiss me all over and eventually one of them called Kevin started to lick my pussy. Another called Danny massaged my tits and a third called Sean kissed my ass.’

Belinda wondered what Giselle was missing out, it all sounded terribly civilized, and she reckoned she had had a harder time in the Maze. Belinda said nothing and just nodded.

‘This all lasted for about ten minutes with a bit of rotation going on between the lads. Between you and me, Danny was the best at licking my clit, though I never said anything as I didn’t want to upset any of them... I mean they were all good, but he was definitely the best.’

Belinda started to wonder what Giselle was trying to say, did she fancy Danny?

‘In the meantime of course I started to pump their cocks with both hands, it was an easy decision to make who got what as the one kissing my ass was out of reach, so they missed out, I think that’s why they started to rotate, if you get my meaning.’

Belinda nodded her head again and thought, ‘yes, I’d get a bit upset if I only had the rump and no stimulation.’

‘Besides, Danny’s cock was really responding big time so I started to give him a blow job, and that sent the other two scrambling for my tits and clit. Danny got a hold of my hair and started to twist it whilst I continued working his cock down my throat, he really enjoyed that and came the next minute. I think that’s when the scuffle broke out between the other two, you know, in their rush to get their cocks into my mouth. Anyway, they only landed a couple of punches on each other with Sean coming off the worst, he must have a beautiful black eye today thinking about it.’

Giselle laughed and Belinda grimaced slightly, she couldn’t believe what she was hearing.

‘Is that how you got your limp?’ asked Belinda.

‘No, but I’ll come to that bit later. As I said, Kevin won the tussle for the next blow job and I duly obliged him, he wasn’t as turned on as Danny, probably the punch to his lip from Sean didn’t help, but you know me Belinda, I never admit defeat and I got him to respond after a few minutes of prick teasing with my tongue and lips. Once he was up, it was child’s play to complete the job and he came quickly. That only left Sean who hadn’t had an ejaculation at this point of the session, so in all fairness I had to concentrate on him.’

At that point the spa assistants came out of a side room and approached the two girls. 

‘Ladies, it’s time to remove the mud packs please and then we’ll get you to the sauna area.’

Giselle and Belinda fell silent and enjoyed the mud pack removal process which only took a few minutes and with their robes on they were led down a corridor to the sauna area. The assistant poured out some champagne into two fancy delicately cut flutes, put two small white towels on their chairs and disappeared into a side room.

‘This is great,’ said Belinda, ‘I could certainly get used to this standard of gym very easily.’

‘Cheers Belinda,’ said Giselle as she knocked back her champagne in one go.

‘And you too Giselle, here’s to a happy ending to your story.’ Belinda followed Giselle’s lead and knocked back her drink. Giselle got up and took the bottle out of the cooler and poured another two drinks.

‘Let’s take these into the steam room and get started, these glasses are actually very posh plastic, so they won’t break,’ said Giselle, ‘and bring that small towel so you can sit on it.’

Belinda followed Giselle, who was still limping, across the central area into the first cubicle. 

Belinda opened the glass door and let Giselle limp into the steam. They put down their towels and glasses next to each other and waited for their eyes to accustom to the murky interior. Already inside were two well-tanned ladies with fantastic asses and good sized tits. They were around thirty five years old and obviously enjoying each other’s company. Oblivious to the newcomers, they were kissing and fondling each other’s breasts with some enthusiasm. Giselle looked at Belinda and Belinda looked at Giselle. If you can’t beat ‘em join ‘em was the phrase which came to both their minds. Without further ado, Giselle kissed Belinda full in the mouth and Belinda responded by touching Giselle’s nipples. Belinda softly moaned as Giselle’s hand snaked down to her clitoris and she opened her legs just a touch to allow Giselle further access. In return Belinda took one hand away from Giselle’s breast and traced a line down her body to her vagina. With a deft movement, she pulled her lips apart and found her hot spot. The small nub of flesh became wet extremely quickly, no doubt helped by the invasive steam.

Giselle murmured softly in Belinda’s ear after a few moments,

‘This is not the place.’ 

Belinda nodded, sat back and sipped at her champagne. Giselle did the same and they watched the other two women for any sign of acknowledgement. None came, everyone’s privacy was intact and after a few more minutes, Belinda and Giselle decided to have lunch.

Belinda directed the conversation over lunch back to a question she had been meaning to ask all morning.

‘What was the name of the organization these Irishmen worked for Giselle?’

‘Ahaa... Belinda the business woman appears.’ laughed Giselle. ‘What would you say if I didn’t know... well don’t answer that as I’m only teasing you!’

Belinda pulled a face and stuck her very sweet tongue out at Giselle.

‘Okay, okay, McDonagh Brothers, from Dublin, they have six cash and carries throughout Ireland with another seven in Boston and Chicago. Very well established and definitely of interest to us. They already do some business with us but nowhere near their full potential.’

‘That’s the story of this company we work for.’ replied Belinda.

Giselle nodded and poured another two flutes of champagne. 

‘Yes, and with my assistance, I reckon we can get them on board.’

‘We... don’t you mean Me, or are you taking over sales as well as Tony’s job.’ replied Belinda.

‘Belinda, I mean we... you and me... the team!’

‘Okay, I understand, and thanks, I’ve always found it hard to tie down the Irish, they tend to squirm so much!

‘Just like a worm,’ replied Giselle.

‘And speaking of which,’ interrupted Belinda, how did you lose your hair?’

‘Well Belinda, I have to admit, I got fucked so hard some of my hair fell out...it’s a genetial disease I’ve inherited from my mother. That was the only distressing part of the whole afternoon... I’d lost my beautiful blonde hair style; it’ll take months to get those curves back.’
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