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Lisa had a hell of an afternoon at the Lab starting with her supervisor, Fatish, moving her office.  Fatish tried to feed her a line of crap about the reason she was being moved was due to the way the glass doors in the hall were placed.  It seems the lab had decided that all management was suppose to be on one side of the doors.   Being moved from an outer office with a window is one thing, but he'd moved her into an office basically the size of a broom closet, plus without a window.  Lisa knew it had nothing to do with office reassignments but due to her friendship with Jade.   Every time Jade started a new development for an adult toy you'd think the Lab thought she was doing software development.  At the lab, all they'd have to hear is the sentence that Jade was doing development and they’d work themselves into a frenzy.  At one meeting Jade was being discussed that she probably still thought of herself as a hero developer.  

Lisa stood up, "A hero developer?  Get a grip, groupies - the woman walked out on this place years ago and opened an Adult Store in town!  She doesn't think she's a hero developer now nor did she ever.  You've got the ego problems here at the lab not Jade.  All she did while employed here was work day and night.  Now she works all day, and well, what she does at night you wish you could do!"  Lisa didn’t even look at their expressions but walked out of the meeting.

Things at the lab were now getting so tiring for Lisa that the last fight she'd had with Fatish she yelled, "Sure, Fatish, you asshole, it isn't like Jade is working to develop a heat transfer analysis vibrator.  There isn't any such thing, unless, wait, tell me you’re stupid enough to think there can be one?  She ONLY does adult toys and I swear I know a place on you to shove one!  So, fine, take me off development and keep the bitch Thorn in funding.  Thorn hasn't developed anything in years other than sexual harassment lawsuits."  

Turning her back on him she walked out of his office and down to her new office, smaller now, without a window.   Calling Jade at the Adult Toy Store she fumed, "If it wasn't for this damn retirement program I'd slug Fatish and walk out.  Yesterday while I was driving to the lab I saw Mitch, that lab attorney in patents, heading your way.  What's going on Jade?  I thought you gave up everything from the lab or is this your way of fucking the lab?"

Jade laughed into the phone, "Mitch?  Well, he's good and so damn convenient…and you know how I hate to drive distance for anything.  Hey, want to really get the lab upset?  Tell them I'm developing a new dildo called the NIFT-e Dildo.   I can go way over budget developing it and then I can take over six years to get it off the ground so to speak.   Now, that is getting fucked!   Back to Mitch, yesterday he basically came and went, literally and figuratively.  Okay, now truth - do you think you can work with marketing guy, Steve?"  

Jade heard a loud bang as Lisa must have slammed down her telephone, "Uh, Lisa?  Hello?"  Laughing Jade hung up the phone and figured it would be best not to mention Steve again to Lisa until after the marketing meeting.  She walked from her desk to her leather couch.  Sitting on the couch she leaned her arm on the armrest….then, gazing at the armrest she remembered Mitch standing behind her. 

He'd walked in with his usual self assured attitude, "Okay, now Jade, stay calm about the FTC.  Haven't I always taken care of things?"

Jade grinned, "Oh yes, I remember I used to fuck you in your office and then you'd put through my patents quicker?  Is that how this still is played out?"

Mitch laughed, "Look, you were the one that said you were just stopping in to say hello and talk about a patent.  Next thing I knew the door was closed, and the next thing I knew I was a victim!  There was no way I was in a position to say no, since I felt it was my obligation to assist you in any manner that I could - oh, need any assistance today while I'm here?"  Mitch walked over and locked the door, "Oh, don’t worry, Jade, locking the door is incase you have wicked thoughts and I have to help you get over them.  I know I've been helping you for years with this affliction to wicked thoughts, but I feel it's my duty to help you get them out of your system."

Jade was wickedly grinning at him while she said, “Well, I’ll have to have very fast wicked thoughts because I have a new employee in the front, Steve, and I sure as hell don’t want anyone knocking at the door!”

She sashayed toward him sliding her skirt up and slid down her panties.  Then she glanced toward her couch and walked over leaning her front body over the leather arm.  Glancing back as he pulled his slacks off she whispered, “See anything you may want to slip into?”

“Damn, Jade!”  In a moment he shoved his cock into her.  Ramming into her he began to fuck her quickly.  “Is this fast enough so I don’t interfere with your work schedule?”

He already could feel her pussy starting to clamp tightly onto his cock while she pinched her nipples.  He grabbed her by her ass wanting to spank her smooth ass but was afraid the sound would echo in the office.  His fingers dug into her flesh and he pushed in tighter.  He heard that familiar whimper of hers as she started to come and then that familiar clench of her inner muscles as they tightened like a glove on his cock. 

 “Damn, Jade!”  

He began thrusting into her and pulling her back by her hips until he couldn’t hold it back.  His body stiffened…his balls tightened…he felt his cock at that moment he couldn’t hold back.  After another moment his cock shot hot come into her, while he groaned her name and continued to push into her pussy.  Again, her groaned, “Damn you, Jade!”

She purred, “Now Mitch, that was two damn Jade’s in less then 15 minutes.  We’re getting rather timely tasking aren’t we?”  

Standing up and straightening her skirt she walked behind her desk.  Taking out a small hand towel she smiled t him, “Well I’d hate to get my chair sticky now, wouldn’t I?”

Mitch put on his slacks sitting in the chair across from her and smiled, “Jade, I think I’m getting to old for this.”

Jade pulled out her FTC folder, “Mitch, just think of it as we’re multi-tasking.  Now any ideas how to get that bitch who paid the FTC to get my blue prints?”

Mitch sat back, “Jade, we fight them till we find out who is paying whom off and we pressure them to know we’ll find out.  Chances are they’ll back off once they know we’re going to overturn every rock until we find who’s getting paid.  May be a long haul but that’s what I suggest, what do you think?”

Jade was stretching…still satisfied from a good fuck, “Mitch, I think you need to tell me about this in the morning.  I’m going to be here early so maybe you need to stop in and we can go over it?  Wear something comfortable since tomorrow is Saturday?”

Mitch rolled his eyes, “Heaven help the men who have women like you that multi-task.  Okay, I can’t get here on Saturday – how about on Monday you stop by my office at the lab.  That way you can accomplish three things – multi-task me, torture the lab by showing your face, and we go over the FTC shit.”  

Unlocking the door he walked down the hall past the new marketing person and on the way out the front door turned, “Steve?  Good luck, you’re going to need it with this crew!”

Chrissy walked up ready to leave as Mitch finished his sentence.  She giggled and said, “Hi, Steve, you decided to have a crew instead of a team?  So tomorrow morning is a crew meeting?”

Mitch grinned holding the door open, “Come on Chrissy, I’ll explain and give you a ride home.  You can tell me all your wedding plans while I give you a ride to the apartments.”

Steve watched the door close as Chrissy started chattering away.  At that moment Jade walked past him.  “Lock up! See you in the morning and you better have something eye opening since Lisa will be like a shark and thinks you’re the morning feed.”

When the door closed the one thought that went through Steve’s head was that he indeed had a crew, not a team!

