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The parking lot of the lab looked like it did every day – full of cars, bicycles, engineers, and visitors.  Joggers would go by, then some lab engineers on bicycles, then some joggers who should have given up jogging before they even started.  Jade and Topaz walked toward building J5789.  Heads turned as the two of them walked by them.  Two women with their sure steps and their hips swinging sensually with each step.  Their spike heels clicking across the pavement while male engineers smiled and women engineers glared.  Hearing a horn honking they both turned and watched as Scott drover past them.  His left hand on the steering wheel while his other lounged on the back of the truck seat.  Jade laughed, “That’s one man that’s smart and built or is it now called that man is buff?”

Topaz watched as he pulled into a parking spot.  She glared at Jade and answered, “I wouldn’t have the slightest idea or interest.”

Scott jumped out of his truck and catching up to them grinned, “Hey, Jade, and hi Muffin, you get enough rest like I told you to?”

Jade glanced at Topaz and silently mouthed the word “Muffin?”

Topaz ignored his comment and said, “What’re you doing here, Scott?”

Scott laughed and asked Topaz, “The Lab?  I work here, hey, you’re not a foreign national, are you – if you are I have to inform you that you were just a one-night stand.”

Jade started laughing, “Oh no!  You mean it’s going to be more than a one-nighter for you two? – Oh shit!  You mean like you might even date?”

They had walked toward the ME building and Jade turned to them, “Look, I have to go to the patent office and see an old friend.  I’ll see you two at the presentation.”

Scott answered, “The presentation is in the Jade room - Did they name the Jade Room after you?”

Jade chuckled, “Of course, they hoped if they named something for me that I’d never show up again.  That I’d just leave all my ideas here for Row to steal and they would never have what they now term as hero developers again!  They also wonder if I named my other code, Topaz, after my best friend?  NOT!  Life is just full of odd coincidences - like you two.”  Laughing she tossed her long hair with the toss of her delicate neck and left to find Mitch.  More important Jade wanted to know what the lab was doing with the patent another female engineer was trying to borrow her code for.   

Walking away Jade could still here Scott aggravating Topaz with a speech on nutrition.  Jade continued to the legal department and walked past the secretary, who didn't even look up.

Walking in to Mitch's office she said, "Mitch, remember me?  The woman you were supposed to call for dinner after my last visit here?"

Mitch smiled, "Oh, hell Jade - you never wanted me to call you for dinner, you just wanted me to stall on Thorn's paperwork.  And, by the way, I tore the files apart looking for them.  What did you file them under?"

Jade grinned and didn't tell him she hadn’t filed them but instead tossed them behind the file cabinet.  She figured when she had been at the lab she had tossed papers in back of the filing cabinet so it must be a good practice.  Sitting down she started to read another paper that Thorn had handed in to be published.

“Mitch, you have to be kidding.  You’re going to let Thorn, of all people, publish this paper?  I wrote it over four years ago!  She  erased out my name and changed a few sentences!  Can't that bitch ever think of one idea of her own? And what’s this no hero developers I’ve heard about – that everyone now has to be teams.  That’s the lamest idea someone at the lab has come up with in years!”

“Now, Jade, when you left the lab you made quite a few people jealous.  I do realize that at the time they said your code wouldn’t have any commercial value, but what the hell am I suppose to do?  You already loused up the filing on a patent.  I can’t even find what file you put it in!  Plus you’re code is now years ahead of the developers here so that hasn’t made your name around here popular PLUS that adult toy store?  Jade! Why the hell did you have to market a vibrator with a banner that says Don’t Be A Still Man Invent Your Own Moves and Stop Stealing Others.”

Jade grinned, “Now, Mitch, you know that’s just wonderful marketing phrasing.”

Mitch groaned, “Oh sure like last week’s banner was?”

Jade tried to look innocent, “What banner, Mitch?”

Mitch almost yelled, “What banner?  What banner?  The damn dildo banner that read – Mega Log doesn’t meet QA standards so we don’t carry it.  Try Ellis Master to optimize your orgasm.  What the hell kind of marketing is that?  Engineer turns smut queen?”

“Oh Mitch, that’s just all advertising I learned from this marketing person on the east coast.  I even value my toys higher now.  See?   I can learn, and besides, Mitch, I know you can stall things.  The lab is famous for stalling and losing paperwork.  Have I told you your desk is rather neat and inviting?”

As she wiggled her ass while moving papers to the side of his desktop, Mitch stared at her ass, wondering what she was up to.  He knew Jade well enough after all these years to know she was about to do something.  The question was what?

He watched as she leaned over moving a paper to the edge of the desk.  Her black skirt rose higher…higher.  His cock rammed against the inside of his shorts knowing exactly what it wanted.  Damn this woman always drove him to distraction and she was usually right about things as well.  

She looked back over her shoulder with her body stretched over his desk and a paper in her hand over the trash basket, “Mitch? Don’t grab my hips or I may just accidentally drop this authorization to publish in the trash.”

She heard him laugh, “I suppose you don’t have on any panties under that skirt of yours do you?”

Grinning she said, “Ooopsie.  Are panties a new lab requirement? – Mitch, do you think there may be something of a national security breach nature under my skirt?”

Moving up in back of her he said, “Hold that pose a minute, bitch.”  He locked the door and put the phone on DND (do not disturb) - then roughly grabbed her by the hips.  The paper fell from her hand into the trash.  He watched the paper fall into the trash and thought for a moment about his actions – then he looked down at Jade leaning over his desk.  Hell, he thought, it’s only a damn paper and it was Jade’s work from when she was at the lab. His fingers ran up her legs to the juncture of her thighs.  His cock was deciding for him – paper or pussy?  She was already wet and opened her thighs wider.  His hand continued its way up her leg and found her heat.  Sliding a finger into her he felt her body clenching on it.  

“Damn Jade!  I want you every damn time I see you here at the lab, town or even the other day at the post office.”

She whispered back, “Mitch, too much has happened between us – just for now, no questions, just fuck me like you used to do.”

He didn’t need to be asked or told what she liked.  Kicking off his loafers, slacks and shorts he stood in his office – Jade bent over his desk.  His cock aiming at that part of her that it demanded.  His eyes feasting down on the woman he loved to fuck.  He moved closer.  “Feel me, Jade.”

Her hand reached back and felt the thick shaft wanting to plunge into her pussy.  He always had the most amazing arousal…hard like steel.  Powerful like the attorney he was and in control.  She wiggled her ass at him, "Feel me, Mitch."

She heard his deep laugh as he called her bitch and without any further coaxing plunged inside her to the hilt.  She moaned deep in her throat at the feel of him filling her.  She knew this had to be hard…fast…hot, and whispered, "Fast Mitch, we have to get done fast."

He groaned, "Yes, Ms. Jade, at your service and even efficient!"  She felt him slamming into her hot moistness, not caring if she came, but enjoying her body.

Her body sheathed him completely as he rammed into her.  He had her by the hips, slamming her back on his hot flesh.  Finally she felt him stiffening and imbedding himself deeper and faster he came in a torrent.  He didn't have time to kiss her or caress her.  He pulled out grabbing his handkerchief to quickly wipe his cock and then handed it to her.  "Look, Jade, I'm sorry this was like a fast fuck but I have to be at a presentation in five minutes in the Jade Room.  

Smiling as she cleaned herself with his handkerchief she said, "Oh me too.  I just came up here to see if you wanted to walk over with me and you went on about some paper?  What was the name of that paper?"

Pulling her into his arms he quickly kissed her on the lips whispering, "I have no idea what paper you mean.  Let's get out of here before you make me hard again!"

Walking past his secretary they smiled at each other in silent understanding of their long-standing friendship and headed to the Jade Room.  Walking across the lab to the main lunchroom memories of working at the lab crossed Jade's mind.  She had been so young and full of ideas to want to share.  Every time she came up with a new software coding she was always pleased to share it with her co-workers.  She was not guarded like they were and to this day didn't know why they hated her.  She held no animosity toward them and could only put it down to they were jealous she made it in the commercial world.  

As they walked closer to the Jade room they heard Topaz’s voice, “Look, Scott, I’m no damn sub and stop treating me like one!  You show your ass up at my place tonight and I’ll show you a thing or two – okay?”

They heard a masculine laugh, “Sure, Mistress Muffin – see you later!”

They then heard Topaz cursing at him and watched her storm away.

Mitch turned to Jade, “What’s with them?”

Jade laughed, “I think they don’t know if they want to kill each other or fuck each other.  Right now they’re dancing for position.  Tonight should be interesting.  Anyway, want to come over for coffee tonight?”

Mitch was stunned but answered, “Yes. Think I’d like to dance for position.”  He then smiled and realized it would be the first time he was ever in her apartment.  He got hard at the thought.

Jade grinned knowing him very well, “Save that hard on for later, Mitch!”

