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For Lads Mags,
gottal ove Oem



It was Friday evening. Most of the team at Lo
gone home so they could get ready for a night on the town. Only Josie and Carla, two of the more
successful sales negotiators, were left.

ifAre you com$ ngearcClay | m&l il tsi x. 0

ANot yet, I want to finish the paperwork on th
il donodt bl ame you. I canot believe you final
bonus, | reckon. o

Carla laughed. She and Josie knew there was only aadisiway to get a bonus out of their
bosdand it didnodét involve selling houses. daléll f
the regular room at the Travel Inn free?bod

il dondét know. Check the di ar yserveSite palty, tonighb, n 6t w ¢

itds you. o

AiThanks. This shouldndét take too |l ong. o
ADonb6t forget to Josecs&idasgheleftf t er you | eave, 0
Al wonb6bt. See you at the club | ater. o

It felt strange being alone in the office. It was dark outside, arfdamity her tiny desk lamp to
light the room, it was a little creepy. Carla shivered and shook from her mind the thoughts of what
happened to nice girls alone in the dark. She
negotiated earlier that day.Had been the home of Peter Clarkson, who the tabloid newspapers had
dubbed fAthe filthiest man in Britain.o Heod6d hoec:
terrace in Birminghamés | east desirabihhsown stri ct
vomit and asked the neighbours why they hadnot
replied that it didnoét smel/l any different from
closest living relative® two elderly cousingrom Stoké had put it straight on the market to try to
recover the cleanp costs. That was almost three years ago.

The house had been marketed by a string of estate agents but generated little interest. It had been
on Logan and Bur ksixdnsnthd amd khe elderty rcousing werel ggtting restless.

There was talk of changing agents again. But now Carla had sold it. That was something to celebrate.



So what if the buyer had belmadg hBRrmigti anign 6osnd $teos tt hsa
weekly. And so what ishewas t he star of the ALocal Loveliesod

had promised to fuck him if he bought the house.

it Somet hing tol d heimwithcualywseemedstsdttr ugcok fboyr hietr.. T
suggested a Ilittle horizontal rumba, hedd probab

Carla hoped that wasno6ét how all the men whood
the whole thing had beem waste of time. Sure, it was fun anc

the point. Rebecca, an old friend from university, had told her that after appeatiadzis h e 6d had
to fight men off. She cl ai med s haldldedthesondof had s
that.

She finished filling in the final form and took the papers to the back of the office, where she filed
them away until Monday, when shedd mail them to
heard the front dodo the office open. She whipped around to see who it was. The back of the office
was dark, and she knew whoever had just wal ked i
I't was two young me & ontlblond, one daek, amdin duiltdike sporessmem.g ni s e

The blond one flicked the lights on. Carla squinted until her eyes adjusted.

AWho are you?Rlaredsidned the dark

AfiCarla McGuire. | work here. Who the hell are

AOh, 0 said thesé®lohdm Kbery,anM® this is Pete.
normally gone by the time we get here. o

ABut we can work around you, 0 said Pete. i We w

AThat 6s okay, 0 Carl a repltieed.walyl 6idn jausdged.itni S
her desk to tidy up. She coul d feel the young m
handbag. She knew she looked gbhe had to in her line of work. The office manager maintained
thatdressingwellpgt he buyer s at ease. An d tatwaswraskends as h a
happy to show it off irLadz She closed her bag, picked up her jacket from the back of her chair, and
turned to face the two men. Sur e acam exprgs$ionthath ey 6 d

Carla had come to associate with the penis taking over the main functions of the brain. The only thing



mi ssing was their tongues  Varalklndidtwaslbend oviegheg o u't |

thoughtGod, |1 6m good.
iWel Id, ngogcht , boys. You have fun with the vacul
As she passed them on the way to the door, Pet

know where. o

AMy pictureds on the wall . o0 CangthaSelpngAgettafd t o t
the Year Award from the companyds chairman at th

Kyl e and Pete |l ooked at the photo and then bac

AHang on a sec, 0 said d&wWwYoewerehhleadzpbi st wdekt Caml
it was you. |l 6ve got a copy here somewhere. o Be
his bag and thumbed through it unti/l hieyowc ame t o
Cor,youlookgod. What a great pair of tits! Get a | ook

AFuck me! It is as well. Jesus bloody Chri st
|l ove to pound on that. o

Carla coughed. fiExcuse me, but | am standing r

PeteandKyle ooked at her. AShit, o6 said Kyle. ASorry

iYeah, ma n . Sorry, 0 said Pete. He turned to hi
per son, not a piece of meat . TFheevigng Issl uthsatwhdood It
blokewi t h a dick. Just ©O6cause sheds got her baps o

he was reciting FEhebwmytEtho ng hedd read in

Carl a coughed again. Al f youbve quite finishe:q
fomone to the other and they nodded. iAs oll was s
amacomel ovi ng sl ut whooéll fuck any bl oke with a di

up for it.o She shr ugge dkingftlidH®darom raysbleacH blosdagurls | 6 m a
and big tits to the sexy wundies | wear to work
mentioning my insatiable need for cock. 0 By now
ANow, one dofsoyneua hsamg about pounding my arse?o0

Pete and Kyle looked dumbstrudkell, thought Carlat hat 6s bet t er t han st al



might be able to shake them out of it.

AEré Sexy wunderwear? Really?d said Kyl e.

i Oh, yeah. Al tbhetoi mee?WowWi dt hgotu Wakting fo
jacket over the back of the nearest chair and unbuttoned her white silk blouse. She peeled it off her
shoul ders and threw it on top of her jacket. i Wh

Pete stared at her generousaghgye contained within a black lace bra. It was her second
favourite bra. Sheéd been saving her favourite
as if he couldnét quite believe his eyes.

AThe knickers match, o0 shemsabd?0fiBRgaiyou saatd
answer. Instead, she reached behind to unzip her black skirt, which she slid over her hips to reveal a
tiny thong that did indeed match the drar at least what there was of it matched. She shimmied her
hips so thathe skirt fell to the floor. She stepped out of it and flicked it up with her foot. She caught
the skirt and put it on the chair with the rest of her clothes.

Despite what shedd said about being a wal kin
standng in front of two strange ménwho both had to be at least five years her juhior nothing
but bra, knickers, black stockings, and high heels. And she knew that before long one of them would
have his cock buried in her cunt and in all probability, therotime would have his cock in her mouth
at the same time. She was wet with anticipation.

She glanced over her shoulder to make sure that the security shutters were down on the display
window s he di dnodt want the | ocal bst entthe bookbubfgr t 0 s €
drunken yobs. He might run her in for offending public decency. She did have some pride.

AWel |l 20 she said.

AFucking hell, 0 said Kyl e. AShit, you | ook eve

ADamn straight, 0 saswelBetel 0fielebadndtr ebmsngbo
gorgeous as you.o

AfnAnd | 611 bet me et her wasnot al | you did, 0 s
come true. o

AHuh?0 said Kyle and Pete in unison.



Carla roll ed her e lythisthickd @ showdd | pubmyeclotiges acktomvo r e

and try my luck at Ritzyés?o0

AEh?O

These two had better be worth thiseff@tar | a si ghed. iAre we gonna
we are, you better get naked. And quick. o

There was a flurry of actiwit Before Carla had drawn breath, their clothes were on the floor and
they were standing in front of her in just their boxer shorts. And both of them sported the kind of tent
that gave Carla the quivers.

AAl'l the way, 0 she said.

AOnly if ydeu do, 0 said Ky

Theyodér e f i naCarayunctaspedcharibna gnd slawly pulled it clear of her breasts.

Pete whistled in appreciation. She threw the bra onto the chair. Carla raised an eyebrow and looked at
the men. #AYour turn.o

She rubbed her erect nipplesile the men stepped out of their boxers. When they straightened
up again, their cocks were pointing right at her. Both were long, thick and, as far as Carla could tell,
very much fit for a purpose. That purpose being to make her come, come, and cameShgai
stepped forwards and knelt between the two. She
t hat feel, boys?0

ADamn good, 06 said Kyl e.

AYeah, i1itodés good, 0 saidd Reatre.a fhBaudt giutedsds ebde wbheat!
say anditked the head of his cock. Then she did the same to Kyle and got a satisfying groan out of
him in return. She returned to Peteds dick and
one of her tits and Pete filled his hand with the other. Wihity played with her breasts, she
alternated sucking their cocks.

She sucked and wanked until both men were bucking their hips. But as much as she enjoyed the
taste of cC ome, Carla didnot want them sutreooti ng o

She stood and pulled off her thong, then sat on the nearest desk and spread her legs. Pete and

Kyl e stared at her shaven snatch. She ran a fin



better come here and fuokvme. aBAkdtjwiseste. 0 you kn

Kyl e won the race. He didnot take his time ei
thrust and then set out to prove just how athletic he could be. Carla sat upright with her feet on the
desk, but she c dionlbecaudetof tie tfoecy with which Kyla thrusp She lay back,
wrapped her legs around his waist, and let him fuck her as hard as he liked.

The desks in the office werenot bi g, and Car |l ¢
who was standjp wat ching the copulating pair and wankir
with that, o she managed to say despite al/l t he |
thrusts.

Pete walked around the desk and none too gently shovedckisncloer mouth. She was now in
the very positi om amshthatGhdught wes griougle to see aif hdr firg orgasm.

Starting from her groin, it rippled out until her whole body shook. She was vaguely aware that Kyle
had pulled out of her cuniust as the orgasm subsided, she realised that the boys had switched places.
Pete was now fucking her with everything he had while Kyle stood by her head wanking.

AOpen up, then, o0 Kyle said. Al ém all but ready

Carla opened her mouth justintime. $haught most of Kyl edbds first s
it l anded on her nose, eyes and forehead. The
shoved his cock in her mouth.

He stepped back to watch when tried @dthefpounding hed ¢
that Pete was laying on her. She closed her eyes and let her head loll back off the end of the desk. Pete
was shaking her whole body with each thrust. She could feel her heavy breasts move in circles. She
could only imagine what shaust look liké a bitch in a porno would be her best guess.

When Petebs thrusts increased in tempo, Carl a
and propped herself up on her elbows as he became erratic. She pushed his stomach with her foot and
said,A Out . Pul | out . o

It was close. Pete started to spurt just as he decunted. His come landed in her sparse pubic hair.

He moved closer and the rest of his spend landed on her tummy. Carla rubbed it into her skin with her

hand as he stepped away.



AiDamnér goa good fuck, d said Pete.

AYoubre not so bad yourself, o0 &hfe yepdi edst inlAll
it.o0 She turned to |l ook at Kyl e. Al see you ar e,
She walked over and kissed him while she manhandled his cockdHe @lit flinch, evel

his semen still covered her face. She pushed her breasts into his chest and rubbed her crotch against
his thigh. She didndédt hear Pete creep up behind
stopped kissing Kyle, béwver and pushed her bum towards Pete. He got the message.

While Pete slipped into her from behind, she bent down further and took Kyle into her mouth.
But not for long.

She stood up straight, causing Peteotshsesl spi @

Both her young studs shook their heads. She put

fantasy, | guess. Something | o6ve always wanted t
iSo stop stalling and tel!]l us, 0 sai d Pete.
AWel |l ét hi sapgorno onceéo
AAnd?0 said Kyl e.
AiThe girl |l ooked | i ke she wamkedpainful, orgat lemst,c h a ¢

uncomfortabl e. tBaligto opdo rant satcatrisngar eArbet t hey ?0
AListen, |l ady, why doartt tywmudg¢ ustsdied | Kwlse what
AfYeah, 0 said Pete. fARight now, wedd do pretty
Carla smiledEat i ng out of my hands.iOk&m. ndler pstthe

want you to DP me. 0
ATo what?0 said Kyl e.

Pete undext oo d . Altés |Iike in that porno Rob downl

bang her arsehole, while the otbey

AFucks my sweet cunt. You got it. So, what do
There was a momentds sil ence. Peuggldok @dhagt nh
Pete grinned. AExcell ent. d He | ooked around th

il think the floor woul d be better. | 6d hat e



why the desk coll apsed. o

AFine, by eme,iAssdiohgPeats | get your arse. o

iYou can have it, mate, 0 said Kyl e. il 6d ratt
much. o

Al ol l have you know, my shit smells sweeter t
Carla. ACome on, hurry wup.o

Kyle did as he was told. He held his cock pointing straight up as Carla straddled him and lowered
herself onto it. She moaned as her pussy stretched to accommodate him. She settled herself into a
comfortable position and then looked over her shoulder te. P& grinned. She grinned back and

nodded at him. He knelt behind her and rubbed his prick against her puckered arsehole.

Pete began to push into her. AOw. Ow, 0 Carl a s
AWhat? This was your idea. o

iWe need some | udbecr dhmriedsmpodeskadr awer. Tha
AHand cream? Wi ll that be any good?o

Altéll dhavwe tad Ibd 6ve got . I mi ght be a sl ut.

in my bag. Now go get the cream, or put your clothes on andfpifs.o 0

Pete hurried over to her desk. Carla giggled at how his cock bounced in front of him as he ran.
He pulled open a drawer and started into it.

ANext one down, o0 said Carl a.

Pete slammed the drawer shut and opened the next one. Moments later, heelag kehind
Carla and pouring and generous amount of her strawberry scented hand cream on her arse. From
underneath, Kyle pulled her cheeks apart. Carla shivered as the cream ran down her crack.

APut some on your dick too, o she said.

Pete greased upshi cock and then set about working it |
her rear entrance was stretched and filled. She gasped for breath when Pete was fully buried in her
arsehole.

AioOh my fucking God. Shit, IthHiee,|l Bauyd. o Give me

Pete and Kyle paid no attention to her instructions. Between them, they fucked her ass and her



cunt and rocked her body through one orgasm af
popped his cock out and shot his spunk over her arse.

ildm gonna come, 0 said Kyl e.

Carla was aware enough to know she didnét wan
him and spun around with the intent of finishing him with her mouth. But before she could engulf

him, he started spurting and splattd her face.

She sat up and | ooked around the room. ASorry,
AiSorry?d said Pete. fAWhy are you sorry? That w
il think | 6ve made your job harder. This plac

stood up, clhected her clothes and got dressed. She took her bag off the chair and nodded to the desk
where sheb6d eaxmnalgilerd. bdidre spread o poldiHehd | tl hagto d
spare if he finds it stainedtwon sMoinldlayn arkoerdn i amige :
work too | ate, okay boys. See you around. Maybe.
She locked the door as she left. She turned around to walk home and nearly bumped into the
local beat bobbyt he very one sheb6éd hoped woudlodwn 6t Cshee

~

evening officer. o

AEvening, Miss.o0 The policeman stared at her.
ils somet hing wrong, officer?0

Al know you.o06 His brow furrowed. AOr | 6ve seen
nAre you sure? | 6ve never been in troubl e with
He nodded. Al 6m sure of it.o

Carla grinned. Al nawglatys n@das db?PagSheypbunhged and
together with her upper aréghe initial pose from hetadzphoto shoot. She saw recognition creep
across the young mandés face.

fiLadZ0 he shout ed.datHhe empty stieet,cleadyremiamassed by his outburst.

He continued i n a ¢ uadahiseveek wauiwere the imtleoLocal weveliess i n
section. o

AThatds right. o



The officer gr i nnladzdocal Hweyd How eopl 5 tha. Whe guysdowna
the station all loved your shoot. They said it was the best one for ages. Even some of the girls agreed
you | ooked good. o

AfAnd what did you think?o0

The officer blushed then said in a whisper. il

fiGood answer, 0o said Carl a.

The policeman continued to stare atl@h , n o . Not a n estrubkeshe thougle. t hat 0
iwWas there anything else, officer?o

He nodded and touched his cheek. AiYoubve got s

Carlawipedt he spot, then |Iicked her finger <c¢cl ean.
hate it when they candt aim properly. o

The policeman | ooked gobsmacked. Carl a was ha
youdre on duty, o f h ime mome and given neecan interrogatiorny ¥ou knawk e
pumpedmne f or i nformation. 0

AEré Actuallyé | just knocked off for the nigh

Rebecca was righthought CarlaAll the cock | could ever want.

Thank youlLadz
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