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"You know the rules, intern." 

I jumped when I heard Gerald's voice, a low growl that shuddered through me like a cold breeze. 

The office had been completely empty for the past hour and he was the first to arrive. I stared at him and questioned all my life choices that brought me to this office. Then, drawing in a deep, shuddering breath, I turned to him and said something no one had said to him for a long, long time.

"No."

I stood up, challenging him with my eyes. 

His raised his eyebrows. "No?" he echoed, his voice a deep growl that frightened me. 

I gulped. "If you want me to surrender to you, you're going to have to work for it," I challenged. 

The corner of his lips curved into a grin. "I'm going to enjoy this."

I cursed myself for answering. What in the world was I thinking?! 

I stopped myself from shuddering when he walked towards me and rested his hands on my shoulders, pulling the jacket that I had donned when I realized I was alone. The heavy coat fell in a puddle.

"You smell of desire and rose petals," he murmured, his voice tickling my skin even from afar. I wondered if he knew the effect he was having on me. 

He stood in front of me and inhaled deeply, closing his eyes as if to memorize my scent completely. His hand reached behind me and he gripped my hair, pulling back to arch my neck towards him. 

Then, he pressed his nose to the curve of my neck and breathed in, his stubble brushing against my skin delicately. His exhale warmed my sensitive skin and I shuddered as he continued to speak against it, "I can feel your body reacting to my touch. Are you wet for me already, intern?" he licked the pulsating hollow of my neck, sending a ripple of pleasure through my skin. 

"No," I breathed the lie like a caress. 

With his other hand, he unzipped the back of my dress, slowly moving downwards until he reached the end of the zipper. The dress fell onto the floor unceremoniously. 

I closed my eyes, fighting back the pleasure the bubbled from deep inside me. I couldn't stop the gasp from escaping when he cupped my sex and brushed my fingers against my engorged clit. 

"Liar," he growled. 
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Office Exhibitionism
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It was fine if other people do it. 

And while I don't mean that in a rude or demeaning sort of way, I don't mean that in an altogether accepting manner either because even after my three-month probation period, I was still not completely fine with it. 

I was perfectly accepting of everybody else doing it as long as I didn't have to. 

I wasn't a complete prude. 

But I may not have much of a say in the matter. 

"Damn it!" I said under my breath, hitting the stirring wheel with the palms of my hands. I was riled up and beginning to question my own sanity. Here I was, six in the morning, driving to work, wearing just a lace, skin-tight dress that barely covered anything. 

I wasn't even wearing underwear. 

My nipples brushed against the thin fabric of the cloth, perky and aching to be touched. 

"Just perfect," I hissed under my breath, trying to will my mind to think of anything other than the thought of hands palming my breasts, pinching and pulling my nipples. 

"Get yourself together," I murmured. 

There were other cars around me. I didn't know people woke up this early. Work wasn't supposed to start for another three hours. 

I expected the darkness outside to shield me from prying eyes. It did, for the most part. When the light shone in, it wasn't hard to see how perky and hard my nipples were. My dress was too low cut and the breeze from the air conditioning felt like fingertips dancing across my skin, leaving a trail of desire in its midst. 

Glancing down, I could see how aroused I was. My nipples were so obvious through the thin clothing that I could see the little bumps around my areola. There was a wetness between my legs that moistened my inner thighs and reminded me of how ridiculous I felt every time I shifted even slightly. 

I sighed, telling myself to quit over-thinking it. It was highly doubtful that anyone would be paying attention to just another car on the road, but I was hyperaware of my lack of clothing.

As I merged into the fast lane, I turned off the air conditioning in the car. The cool air making the goose bumps on my skin worse. I was glad that I had decided to go to work earlier, despite the drawback of not getting much sleep during the restless night. It would've been much worse if I had been stuck in traffic looking like this. I should've worn the jacket before getting in the car. 

I had left Liam upwards of twelve messages on his answering machine and he still hasn't called me back.

"Liam? Liam, answer the phone," I turned off the Bluetooth on the dashboard and switched to my cell phone. When he didn't pick up his phone, I hung up. 

The cell phone was warm against my ears. and the dress hitched upwards, exposing my naked buttocks to the bottom of the seat. 

I had today all planned out. I would wear my jacket to get into the office and then I would be calm and professional. I wouldn't even worry about anything unless I had to. Maybe they'll leave me alone. With that decision made, I called Liam again. 

"Liam, answer your goddamn phone!" I paused. Still nothing. "Liam. I don't know what meeting you're in at six in the morning, but you'd better answer the phone now!" 

I changed lanes and slowed down. I had deliberately set up too early in the morning to avoid the traffic but it was still there. Who the hell goes to work at six - I glanced at the dashboard - ten minutes past six in the morning? 

The guy behind me honked and flipped me off as he overtook me. I rolled my eyes and eased down on the accelerator. 

"Liam, remember that thing we talked about? The special work get-out-of-jail-free card? And remember how the models for my design all fucked up royally and got their asses on the bad side of the press? Well, that translated directly to my design sales being absolutely abysmal," I was rambling and being vague and I didn't know why.

I took a deep breath and tried again. "Listen, Liam. I know you said you're fine with it, but I'm not sure if I'm fine with it... with being..." I gulped. "I'm not sure if I'm fine with being gangbanged... Call me back?" 

I was fine with other people doing it, but I certainly wasn't going to submit myself to the same humiliation I had seen my fellow interns go through the last two months. 

But before I went home yesterday, Wayne, my manager, handed me a box and told me to wear that to work the next morning or to not come at all. 

Inside the box was a bodycon lace dress with a plunging neckline and extended lace hem that left little, if anything, to the imagination. The material of the dress was so transparent I might as well have worn nothing at all.

I should've listened to Ella when she warned me about the job.  

. . . 

"Did you know your new coworkers have sex in the office?" Ella asked, doing her best Cheshire Cat impression, her full lips curved up, showing perfect white teeth that shone brightly against her red lipstick. A hint of the red had escaped onto her teeth, marring an otherwise perfect grin. I considered telling her about it, but couldn't get a word in as she continued talking. 

"Not just normal sex either, the kinky, dirty type that you wouldn't even tell your best friends about."
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