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Chapter Two: Helpful Boss
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'Get the fuck out of here!' Jorge typed.

Jorge was one of my online buddies. We played a game online together. I had never met him in person. So, he was the only person I could tell.

'I am serious!' I responded.

'So, your boss let you fuck her while she was on the phone with her husband?' he asked.

'Yes, and the crazy thing was she acted like it was nothing, like I was doing nothing,' I told him.

'Dude, if you are serious,' he said, 'Which I really doubt, but if you are serious, then she's free use.'

'What's that?' I asked.

'Don't you watch porn?' Jorge asked.

'Yeah, but I like interracial stuff,' I replied.

'Look it up, I got to go, talk soon,' Jorge said.

"Free use?" I said as I went to my favorite porn site.

I typed it in and saw a few videos.

"Huh," I said after watching a few of them.

'There is no way,' I thought as I turned off my P.C. and went to bed.

~ ~ ~ ~~~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~
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Monday morning came quickly, and I was glad to return to work.

As usual, I met Casey and Kenny downstairs and walked toward the building.

There was no way I would tell either of them what happened, even though they were my best friends.

Casey would blow her mouth to everyone, and Kenny wouldn't stop saying he told me so. He would say it nonstop, and that would get annoying fast.

"So, I wonder what your crush is going to have in store for us this week," Casey said as we rode the elevator.

"My crush?" I asked.

"Don't do this again," Casey rolled her eyes. "Our boss, Diane!"

"Oh, you still think she has a thing for me?" I smiled as the doors opened, and we walked onto the floor.

"Who has a thing for who?" one of our coworkers asked.

"Nosey!" I exclaimed as I went to my desk.

“We think Diane has a thing for Damien,” Casey whispered.

"At least you learned your lesson and not blurting things out like last time," I smiled.

"Damien, can I see you for a second," Diane said as she strolled by.

"Sure," I answered.

We walked to her office, and she stood by it without entering. "When everybody gets in and get situated let me know, I have something urgent to tell them."

"Of course," I said as she walked into her office.

'See,' I told myself. 'Nothing, probably a one-time thing.'

I waited until everybody gathered in the large conference room, then told Diane we were ready.

Diane entered the room with a smile. She started the meeting by letting everyone know that they had done an excellent job over the past few weeks and wanted them to carry that hard work into the next project.

I was interested in the next project as I took the lead. I had a few project managers in mind; we all wanted to get going as soon as possible.

Then Diane told us about the new promotions and positions. I was incredibly shocked to hear that I was now an assistant director. It had been discussed for months, but I didn't think we would proceed.

~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~
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"Now you will be working directly under her," Casey said later at the bar.

"Yeah, I bet she wishes you were under her," Kenny smiled.

"You should have seen her face when she told us about his promotion," Casey smiled. "She looked like she was going to orgasm right in front of us."

"She did not!" I exclaimed. "You are exaggerating."

"She was very happy!" Casey stated.

"Diane is our boss," I shrugged. "She is happy things are going better than they were before she got here, that's all."

"Uh-huh," Lionel said from his chair in the corner as he watched us play pool. "Sounds like Casey is right on this one."

"You work security," I said, lining up my shot. "How do you know anything?"

"We security guards see it all," Lionel said.

"You monitor the first gate," Kenny smiled. "You don't even come into the buildings, you can't. You don't have clearance."

Our buildings were way off the beaten path; many people only saw them from the roads or freeways. 
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