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The interview
Its days like today that I hate the most, I have 3 interview to conduct to replace my secretary who has been with me for 8 years and with the company for over 30. To say she knows her way around the office is an understatement. If there is a short cut to get round some of the bullshit she knows it. But Jayne has the right to retire and at the age of 60 who am I to stop her. She leaves on Christmas Eve so I have nearly 2 months to find her replacement and get her trained. The thing I hate about interviewing the women is that I know I will be working with them for a long time and if it doesn’t work out I will only have myself to blame.

Well I have a few minutes to spare before the first candidate is due so a nice cup of Jayne’s coffee will help calm the nerves, yes I know its supposed to be the interviewees that get nervous not me but there you go. The first girl arrives just on time she walks in to my office chewing Gum not a good start. She is a mouse girl from her hair colour to her manner. I read her CV as she gets comfortable, I notice she has no office skills written down and think what is the agency doing sending me her.
I first of all, ask her if she can do short hand and at what speed she say yes but the speed is only 10 words a minute, I then ask her about her typing skills and she says yes she can type but has never timed her self. This interview was just getting better and better. I asked her some general questions about her limited work experience none of which has been in an office. She had worked in a few shops doing retail but none of them shops I would go in. May be my daughter, but even that was doubtful.

I then asked her to do the final series of tasks to complete the interview. I had already dictated a letter to my Dictaphone and I asked her to write it in short hand then type it and make 3 copies one for myself one for her files and one to be posted. I then asked Jayne to show her to a desk so she could complete the tasks with out our presences. When finished she was told to return to Jayne and hand the paper work to her and that I would give her a ring later in the day to give her the results of the interview etc.

I now had half an hour before the next girl to get some work done. The next girl was late only 10 minutes but late and I thought to myself this is going to get worse today not better. When this girl came in I just stood and stared she was a brunette with the most massive boobs you have ever seen on a 19 yr old girl with such a small frame. I think she thought that her boobs would get her the job and not her skills because she had none. Her manner was wrong the way she dressed was wrong she had a low cut top on with a tight skirt and I mean tight  you could see her knicker line from a mile away and she was wearing a gee string. Her nipples were nearly sticking out from under her top. But we went through the process and I sent her off to see Jayne. 

Jayne handed me the letter the first girl had done so I could look it over. Jayne had already marked it on the top she had written 20 minutes which seemed a long time for such a short task. The address alone had 5 mistakes in it and the letter its self missed a whole sentence which changed the whole meaning of the letter. Jayne later told me she has looked at the computer and the girl had typed each copy individually rather than just printing 3 copies which explained why there was different mistakes on each. She also informed me that the next candidate had arrived 15 minutes early things were looking up so I told Jayne to show her in and I would get it over with.
Well the next girl came in and introduced herself as Mary Mathews she was a red head with a lovely figure not slim but not fat either just the way I like them she was also older than the other two girl at 27. She wore a pale blue halter neck top with what looked like a small bra under it and a white what I called a gipsy dress one of those ones with the layers of material sawn together it was just below the knees. I read her CV and asked a few questions about her skills this girl could type but she couldn’t do short hand but said she could type as fast as I could talk. I asked about her recent work history which comprised of a lot of short term jobs she explained this by saying she had been in a bad relationship which had caused her to leave the job she loved and had not found her nitch as yet.

I noticed in her CV that she could sign to the deaf I decided to show off my skills in this department ( at this point I should say limited skills) I signed “what sports do you play today please” well as soon as I saw her face I knew I had done some thing wrong. She held up her hand and with 3 fingers stuck up she wigged the middle one I said I don’t under stand and she blushed and said I use two fingers to open my lips and my middle finger to play with my clit but I don’t know what it has to do with this job or you for that matter. Now it was my turn to blush, I apologised and asked her what she thought I said. She replied “how do you play with yourself for sport please” I again apologised and told her what I thought I had signed luckily we both laughed or else I could have been up on a sexual harassment charge.
Mary took it well, I also asked her what jobs she had done in the past and she said I used to be a dancer a few years ago and I asked what sort well you could of knocked me over with a feather when she said I did pole, table and lap dancing in a club in Parramatta perhaps you have been to it was called the feather club. I said no I have never been there but if I’d of known you were there I would of been a regular and smiled. Mary asked me if I would like a demo I said yes please but the job doesn’t depend on it I would like to get that clear first. She said that’s ok but I can’t do the pole dancing yet you haven’t a pole with a mischievous grin. 

I cleared what little paper work I had on my desk and removed the laptop to the floor as I did this Mary went over to the door and locked it. She came back and took off her shoes before climbing onto my desk. Where she started to gyrate her body to some imaginary music. As she danced she loosened her skirt and let it drop to the desk and she then kicked it away. Wow my jaw just dropped to the floor yes she was carrying a little too much weight but not for me her legs went on and on up to a pair of micro panties not a Gee or a thong and not the type of knickers my wife used to wear either. They were all lace high cut on the checks of her ass but a good 2inches wide on the hips. She looked wonderful in them; I have to admit I was growing very hard under the desk. I could also make out she was shaved from the closeness of her body to my face.
She then took of her top and I was not disappointed her bra was a perfect match to her knickers it had a halter neck on quite shear. I could clearly see her nipples through the material. I also noticed that they were growing hard like my cock. She then stopped her dancing and said I would normally strip right down but then I would have to put them back on to do the lap dance for you, do you mind if I stop here. I could not get any words out my throat was so dry.

She stepped off the desk and walk around it to me. She pulled my seat out from under the desk and started to dance again this time she could not help but notice my big bulge in my pants they were sticking up like a flag pole on top of a big top. She danced all around me before sitting on my lap. She sat in such away so my cock was trapped between my belly and her pussy with only a few pieces of material between them she was facing me and our lips were only millimetres away from each other. As I moved to kiss her she moved away and said the first rule of lap dancing is you can’t touch unless I let you. And carried on gyrating her pelvis against my hard cock. I was getting near so coming and I think she knew as she stepped away from me and I thought that’s is show’s over but she kept on dancing and unclipped her bra flicking it at me as she took it off.
She then cam back to me sitting on my lap again this time with her nipples brushing across my lips but pulling them away before I could suck then in to my mouth. She reached out and took my right hand and placed it on her left breast ohhh what a feeling it felt so soft yet still firm. I rolled her nipple around in my palm before cupping it in my hand and licking the nipple. She didn’t move or try to stop me so I licked and then sucked her nipple into my mouth rolling it between the roof of my mouth and my tongue. I was in heaven, then she moved away from me again and this time with her back to me removed her knickers as she did she bent over only feet away from me I got the perfect view of her ass and could even see her pussy a little then when she kicked her knickers away she opened her legs a little wider still bent over. I could now see how wet she was her juices were dripping down the inside of her legs. She scoped up one of these drops on her finger and turned to me and slipped it between my lips and into my mouth.
Wow she tasted so good. She then dropped to her knees between my legs and said I never preformed this service at work but I think you need it and unzipped my pants before reaching inside and pulling my rock hard cock out through the fly. Her hand was so cool as it wrapped around my cock and stroked me. I closed my eyes to try and stop myself from coming too soon. I then felt her warm breath on the end of my cock just as she slipped it between her lips devouring me in one whole suck. I felt my cock hit the back of her throat then she swallowed and my balls hit her chin. She did not gag or anything she just kept up the gentle pressure like a vacuum as I started to cum I told her but it was too late to pull out even if I wanted too.

I have to admit she didn’t spill a drop and came up smiling that wicked grim was still on her face as she sat on my lap again. I slipped my hand down over her boobs and down across her belly down between her legs which she opened for me to gain better access. She was so wet my fingers slipped between her lips and found her hard little clit immediately as I swirled my finger around it and flicked across the top of it she had her first orgasm. I lifted her off my lap and placed her on to my desk. I fell to my knees and licked along her lips up and down then they opened like a flower searching for the sun and my tongue slipped in lapping her juices as they flowed out of her. Up and down her pussy from her clit down to her tunnel of love.
Her moans told me she was nearing climax so I slipped a finger inside her curling it around to find her g spot. She climaxed as I did. I licked at her juices till the flow slowed, my face covered in her juices I went to kiss her but she moved away so I stood up and as I did Mary grabbed my now hard again cock and pulled it towards her pussy. Still sat on my desk she wrapped her legs around my body and pulled my cock into her waiting wet pussy. I was kept still by her legs wrapped around me, for a few minutes before she put her hands on my ass and started to push me away from her till just the tip of my cock was inside her then pulling me back inside her till my balls slapped her pussy. Again and again I thrust into her we were both sweating by this stage and I was nearing climax I could feel the sperm swelling inside my balls and start its movement to the head of my cock. By the way Mary was moaning I think she was near too. 
I made a few long hard thrusts and announced I was about to come Mary just said cum inside me I don’t want to waste it. As the first spurt of cum hit her she orgasmed as well both of us coming at the same time. I fell back into my chair as Mary fell back across my desk. I watched as my sperm started to leak out of her pussy running out of her I passed her a tissue to clean herself up which she took then when she recovered she stood up and got her cloths from around the room and got dressed. Once dressed I told her she would have to do the work tasks for me before I could offer her the job. She went out my office and I tided myself up before asking Jayne to pop in she came in and showed me the results of the second girl which was no better than the first girls. I told Jayne that this one look a little more promising.
About 15 minutes later Jayne walked back into my office with the results from Mary’s task Jayne could not find anything wrong with it at all other then there was no short hand notes. I explained to her what Mary had told me and we agreed to give her a trial. I waited till nearly 3pm before I rang all three girls and explained to them the results of their interviews. When I rang Mary I told her that we would like her to start work the following Monday on a 4 week trial where she would be working closely with Jayne and learning all she could. She sounded happy with the result and offered to take me for a drink after I had finished work that day I accepted the offer and agreed to meet her at her local pub for a drink at 7:30.

. . If you have any comments good or bad please let me know at ausrick47@hotmail.com  Even if you just read it let me know. Thankyou

