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The notice on the bulletin board at J’s Jaded Toy Store read: 11:00 AM - TIM in the conference room.  At 11:15 Jade looked over at Lisa and Trevor and walked out of the conference room to where Chrissy and Chad were putting away new vibrators. 

“Excuse me, Chrissy and Chad, but there’s a meeting you two seem to have forgotten about.”

Chrissy looked up surprised, “No, Jade, it said the meeting was for TIM and I haven't seen him come in yet.  Is he a new employee?  I’ll send him in the minute we see him”

Jade felt an immediate headache starting and just replied, “Well in the meantime, why don’t you both come into the TIM - Team Incentive Meeting.”

Chrissy started to giggle and Chad turned red.  As they started to follow Jade someone opened the front door that Chad never locked.  A nice looking, well-dressed, man in a business suit walked in and asked, “Is Jade available?”

Jade eyed him over and decided – Sales.  “I’m Jade how can I help you?”

Holding out his hand Jade shook it with a firm grip even though her hand was slender.  

He handed her a business card, “My name is Peter and the company I work for even though headquartered on the East Coast is very interested in your store and the Jaded Journal Entries.  I’d like to talk to you how we can help you value your product so you gain more revenue.  We would like a closer relationship.”

Jade had seen his type before.  All revenue based, always putting more hoops to jump through but she grinned.  “Well, Peter, you’re just in time for a team meeting so why not come into the conference room in the back and tell us some of your ideas.”

Walking into the meeting Chrissy took a chair next to Trevor but Jade cut in, “Chrissy, you sit next to Chad, I already have my folder set up here.”  Trevor whispered, “Now, now Jade.”  She turned to him, “Shut-up!”

Peter looked around at them not sure now what he walked into but Lisa spoke up.  “Peter, how about putting on the white board some of your ideas.”

Peter launched into his ideas but first wanted to cover some ideas for employee incentive.

He looked around the table making eye contact with each person; “There are numerous ways a boss can show appreciation.  Serving ice cream is a popular one, where Jade would serve ice cream to each of you.”

Mistress Lisa, “Oh yes, Jade, seeing you serve would be a wonderful thing.”

Chrissy, “Oh Jade, ice cream is so yummy.”

Trevor, “I’ll volunteer to be your ice cream licker.  I like lapping at wet things.”

Chad, “I’ll bring Lisa her ice cream with the tiny marshmallows, the way she likes it.”

Jade, “Lisa?  Tiny marshmallows?”  They all started to laugh.  “Peter, can you get to the part where you want a closer association and your revenue driven ideas?”

Peter walked to the white board and immediately wrote pricing that raised the price of every item in the store and tripled the Jaded Journal Entries.  “You see Jade, you are under-valuing your product.  You need to raise the pricing and let us take over all your sales and marketing strategies.  My company is much larger than yours is and our experience is well known.  We would, of course, want exclusive rights.”

Chrissy, “But Jade has grown the store in two years to be coast to coast in marketing without raising prices.  Why is raising them going to be better.”

Peter looked at Jade, “Look, can I talk to you away from here.  I don’t think they understand true sales and marketing.”

Jade smiled, “Sure, let’s step outside the store a moment.”

They stepped outside the store and Jade turned and walked back in closing it with him on the outside.  She yelled through the door, “You've no idea about my product and I market share with satisfied customers.  Keep your revenue driven ideas.  I want market share.”  With that she went back into the conference room and erased the blackboard.

Turning to everyone she said, “Okay according to the Dilbert Management book we're right on course so for an incentive to hell with ice cream - we all get a Dilbert Books!”

Everyone agreed the only true way to run a happy company is to use Dilbert as the employee handbook.  They all laughed and then gave true ideas how to enhance the store.  The rest of the meeting was going over Journal Entries to list on the main reading computer open to the public.  An hour later Jade announced, “Okay, that’s a wrap.  Lisa, Trevor, let’s go to the warehouse.  Chrissy and Chad, can you two handle things here?”

Lisa whispered something to Chad and he blushed but they walked out leaving Chrissy and Chad to finish sorting the diary entries.

Chrissy, “Chad, listen to this one!  I grabbed her heel and licked her toes all over, sucking the tiny one over and over!” Chrissy started to laugh and Chad just sat there staring at her.  Chrissy looked over at him,  “Oh, if your into toes that’s okay.  I shouldn’t have laughed!”

Chad looked down and started reading the entry he was going over trying to decide if it was okay for the public reading computer.  Fifteen minutes later Chad was still going over the same story when Chrissy, who now had ten done, looked over and said, “Chad?  What’s wrong that you’re stuck on that journal entry?”

Chad in his quiet submissive tone replied, “Well it’s about a sub that likes someone besides the Domme he is suppose to serve and wants to be with her but doesn’t know how to go about it, since he can’t be the aggressor.  I'm not sure this would be interesting to the public.”

Chrissy said, “Well it has to meet the legal guidelines, so does it do that?”

Chad looked up quite miserable with indecision about the story, “Well, yes, but it’s quite a conflict it seems.”

Chrissy’s wide blue eyes looked into his darker blue ones, “I'm not really great with conflict.  I don’t like it very much, do you?”

Chad walked over pulling out the chair next to her, “No, I don’t like conflict either.  Here, I’ll read you a part and let me know what you think, okay?”

Chad read about how the sub wanted this other woman to like him but since he was in service it would be impossible for him to tell her of his feelings.  He looked into Chrissy’s blue eyes.  “Well?”

Chrissy was now not sure that type of story would be interesting so she said, ”Well how does it end?”

Chad looked back at the pages and said it ended stupid and threw it in the trash basket picking up another one to read.  

Chrissy could see the story really bothered him and reached over rubbing the back of his neck, “It’s okay, Chad, some stories are just dumb, like me.”  She got up and sitting on the conference table picked up the next story.  

Chad told her she was not stupid but the nicest and kindest person that worked there.  Noticing a dark bruise on her slim leg he touched his fingers to it, “Chrissy this is a bad bruise, does it hurt.”

Chrissy laughed,  “Yes, Chad it hurts, kiss make better.”  Then remembering how Mistress Lisa always talked she teasingly added, “And do it now, Chad!”  

Chad looked at her and then at her leg.  Closing his eyes not to see her rejection he moved his lips over the bruise as light as a butterfly landing on a delicate flower while waiting for her to yell at him for the action.  He kissed from her ankle to the hem of her skirt, brushing his lips on her pale skin and lightly licking her skin.  Finally he looked up waiting to be rebuked for the liberty he just took.  

Chrissy was looking at his blond hair and slight build.  Although he was 5’8 and she was 5’2 they were both slight built and she liked how his lips felt.  She said, “Chad, would you mind very much doing that again?”

He smiled, “No, Chrissy, I don’t mind and it’s my pleasure.”  His lips went back to the leg he was holding and his mouth now took the liberty of licking and slightly biting her soft flesh around the hem of her skirt.  He was kissing and nuzzling the flesh below the hem of her skirt when he felt her slide the skirt higher.  Chad didn’t stop or want to look up so he just slid his kisses with the hem of the skirt higher and higher.

Chrissy couldn't believe this was mild, scared, submissive Chad licking his way up her outer leg.  She couldn't believe how good he made her feel, but then he always treated her like she was the smartest person alive.  She said, “Chad, do you know what you’re doing?”

He stopped.  He looked up and stammered, “I’m sorry I had no right to do that.”

Chrissy quickly said, “NO, I meant I liked it but don’t want to cause you conflict.”

Chad thought a moment still holding her leg in his hand.  Then he lifted her leg and slid the chair so it was positioned between her thighs and said, “I don’t want to think about it, I just want to do this.  Do you want to think about it?”  

Chrissy answered she didn’t want to think right now and his kisses began to lightly fall on her inner thighs while she slid her skirt up to her waist.  Leaning back on the conference table she didn’t want to think of Mistress Lisa or what they were doing and who she was doing it with.

He kissed his way higher, pushing her slender thighs farther apart and then noticed she was shaved.  He had never kissed someone that had shaved and stopped a moment but when her nervous voice asked what was wrong he answered, “Nothing is wrong at all, Chrissy, for once it’s all right.”  

He kissed her shaved mound and let his lips rub along her secret lips, kissing her and licking each labia before pushing his tongue harder so it slid between her folds.  Her scent made him feel drunk.  Her soft whimpers when his tongue flicked at her clit made him want to please her.  His long slim fingers opened her and his mouth gently sucked at the pink flesh before him to feast on.  Licking at the moistness between her thighs he finally slid his tongue to her heated entrance and pushed in.   He heard her moan in pleasure and the way she said his name made him feel emotions he never had before.  Again and again he licked at her clit then drank the slick wet honey of her.  He felt her arch off the table toward his exploring tongue and fingers.  His tongue delved deeper as she gyrated her body in slow, circles against his mouth closer to the point of no return.  His licking increased and as she thrashed and rubbed against his tongue he pulled her by the hips tight against his mouth.  He knew the moment she needed to come and sucked tight on her clit.  He felt her burst into a final glorious shattering release as she cried his name and stiffened in climax.  He kept licking and kissing her while her body kept shivering against his mouth.  Finally, he knew he had to stop although he wanted to kiss and lick her forever.  

He sat back and stammered, “You’re not upset with me are you?”

Chrissy sat up quickly pulling down her skirt, “No, I’m not upset, are you upset?”

Chad had a grin like the Cheshire cat, “No, I don’t even feel conflict!”

Chrissy, “Well, I don’t but do we just forget what we did now or what?”

Chad said in a low voice, “Well we could go for ice cream after we finish the rest of the stories?”

Chrissy agreed and went to slide off the table when Chad said, “Would you sit on my lap while we read the rest?  No sex just I'd like you to sit on my lap.”

Chrissy smiled and landed on his lap.  With his arms around her waist they began to read the other stories until they were interrupted by the voice of Jade.

Jade stood in the doorway not quite believing what she was seeing.  All that kept going through her mind was Chad and Chrissy!  But quickly assessing the situation and looking at the two blonde heads snuggled together reading the same story she just said, “Hi, how are the stories going?”

Chrissy giggled – Chad turned read and Jade just groaned thinking – oh shit they’re in love! When the hell did this happen!  And what apartment is vacant for them to share.

Chrissy quickly explained, “Well we have all the stories sorted except one Chad threw out because it was such conflict in it about a sub that wants to leave his Domme for someone else!”

Jade looked at Chad who was looking rather guilty.  Jade just sighed and said, “Well, why don’t you two get going and I guess I’ll explain things to Mistress Lisa, or Chad do you want to?”

Chad went into explaining how he should because he didn’t have the right to be released without her permission, or to even ask about it…..Jade cut his sentence off, “Chad, listen to me, just you and Chrissy go and I’ll take care of it.”

After listening to the two of them making plans to get ice cream and what they wanted to do the next day and the next day after that Jade picked up the story out of the trash about the sub in conflict.  Reading about three sailors on shore on shore leave in a strip club and not one sentence about a sub in conflict she looked up at Chad and said, “Yes, I agree this story about a sub is rather odd.”

Chad didn’t move knowing he was caught and looked pleadingly at Jade.

Jade smiled, tore it in half throwing it back in the trash and said, “Just don’t tell me about wedding plans right now.  I’ve had enough news and if you start to tell me I may throw up!”
