
        
            
                
            
        

    
My Beautiful Niece by Karen Blayne 
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Luv Karen. 

 

I couldn't believe my eyes, she had to be some sort of student or something but the way she was dressed and the way she held her body were all wrong.  I mean if you're going to dress in a provocative manner then it’s usual to hold your head high and brazen it out not look as if you were ashamed of what you were wearing.

 

I mentally shrugged my shoulders I'd find out soon enough what was going on.  Well owning the old family firm did mean I usually found out things even if I didn't want to.  As I skimmed through my emails, those that Miss Forbes thought I ought to see that is, something niggled at the back of my mind.  It was the sort of thing that might appeal to Gina, my beautiful niece.  Still she was eighteen in a month’s time and my guardianship was at an end.  Grandfather had given us both ten million on reaching our twenty first birthday.  Geoff the eldest had brought himself a flashy sports car and a year later he was married to an equally flashy wife.  Ten years later they'd managed to drown themselves in a major storm in a friend's yacht and I'd inherited Gina, their multimillion dollar debts, well they were the credit card and bank's problem.  I was more interested in my apprenticeship studies at the time and had just placed the money in index linked funds and got on with life.

 

Courtney, that was her name, I ought to do something whilst I thought about it.  I called Miss Fisher and asked her to have the Stormont project files brought to my office.  Twenty minutes later Courtney arrived carrying the files.  “Ah Courtney I've a little job for you to do, man a sales booth at a conference for a day.  You fly out on the evening of the 12th.”  She bristled, “I can't possibly manage that I'm getting married in the morning.”  “So you can still catch the overnight flight, I'm not giving you a choice your presence is required.  Oh you'll need one of the engineers with you to answer any technical questions you can take your pick of whom to take.”  You could see her trying to fit what she knew of working for the family firm with what I was demanding she did, we didn't do sales booths she knew that as well as I did.  Sales was a handwritten letter in Mrs. Webb's best copperplate hand saying we note your appliance is now twenty-five years old, if you'd care to replace it we can offer you five percent discount off a new one, this offer is good for ten years.   “Where is the conference?”  She sounded resigned “Somewhere called York?  You'll need your passport.”  “England?  And when exactly is it?”  “Starts on the 26th.  I thought it would be better if you weren't jet lagged.”  “Is that the place with some sort of railway museum?”  “Probably I'm not sure, anyway you've budget for two rooms for two and half weeks and you may vary the flight back if you so desire but you fly out on the 12th and I added a month's first class rail pass so you don't have to worry me with train fares and things.”  She looked at me and cocked her head.  “All right what do you want?  My first born or Droit du Seigneur?”  I tried to look innocent.  “Droit du Seigneur would never get past the sexual harassment laws although I must confess Michael is rather handsome.”  “Hands off he's my mechanical engineer though how I'm supposed to compete with a railway museum with live steam engines is beyond me on my honeymoon.”  “Oh are you thinking of taking Michael then?”  I asked innocently.  “I suppose if he slept in the floor in a sleeping bag you could stretch the hotels out to four weeks with a bit of vacation.”  She gave me a look, the sort you really don't want to be given.  “By the way, there seems to be a new girl on the floor who looks uncomfortable know anything about her?” 

 

She was back twenty minutes later, “I'm pretty sure it's something to do with Gina, she's called Alexis, and working for one of Gina's friends but it's a made up job so she has nothing to do all day, and she has some sort of peculiar dress code she gets changed into once she's arrived at work.”  Courtney smiled at me “But couldn't Miss Forbes have dug that out for you without having to pay for my honeymoon?”  “Yes but then it would be obvious that I'm curious.”

 

I wandered into Miss Forbes office and looked down at the small mid thigh bumps.  “Mention to Tyler he's allowed to play and deploy his 100 gigabit Ethernet cables starting at Alexis's cubical, make sure she has to move out and ensure there is nowhere for her to move to except in the corner in my office.  Oh and find her something to do.”  I really hate those managers that try to destroy people by giving them nothing to do and hoping they'll resign from boredom.  Tyler by the way is a third generation employee and his father put the first LAN into the office, he's always wanting to try the latest and greatest but why anyone would want to transfer the contents of War and Peace from one computer to another in less than a millisecond is something that is far beyond me.

 

Thirty minutes later I heard voices coming from Miss Forbes office.  “Well it’s very inconvenient to find a place for her at such short notice, leave her here and I'll see what I can do.”

 

Two minutes later Alexis was led into my office and sat at the small desk on the side that I sometimes use for spreading things out on that I don't want to be disturbed.  Miss Forbes handed her a stack of manuals and fired up a spreadsheet “Now I'd like you to go through our product specifications and see if they meet the different county's requirements.”  Alexis frowned, “Before we can export we need to be certain that we meet the safety standard for each country.  They're all very slightly different and they aren't always expressed in metric measurements so you may have to do some conversion work.”  I just ignored her well until Miss Forbes returned with two mugs of coffee and slices of cake.  One for me, I caught Alexis's looking at me in askance.  “I make coffee sometimes.”  “Yes in the last seven years I've had a mug made for me on my birthday, three at different Christmases and one once when he was bored and we had a new coffee maker he wanted to try it out.”  I looked daggers at her but she just beamed at me.  I raised my finger and pointed to the door “Out.”  Alexis chortled, well at least she was alive.  Miss Forbes swung her hips a little as she exited the office.  One day I'd have to deal with Miss Forbes she can be too provoking for words sometimes.

 

That afternoon I spoke to Alexis and asked how she was getting on.  She picked up a sheet of paper and wrote on it I'm bugged.  Well that was easy, “This is a bug free office, Tyler set it up.”  There was a look of disbelief on her face, “Take your mobile out and try it.”  She did, no signal.  “I think he called it a Friday cage no Faraday cage was it? Anyway whatever it is means that the office can't be bugged.”  “Well maybe not but I suspect I'm being observed through the web cam thingy.”  “Seems a bit extreme.”  “You've no idea what lengths Gina will go to.  Oops she's your niece isn't she?”  “There's no love lost between us.  Why the fancy dress?”  “Oh dear, I turned eighteen last week so the insurance company stopped making me an allowance.  I should mention that my parents died in a car crash years ago.  So I have no money and desperately need a job, Gina heard about it and said she could swing one.  Only trouble is she wants me to be a failure so hence the dress code and humiliation.”  I'd been debating just what to do about my niece when she turned eighteen for some time now.  I'd offered a room at my place but she'd turned me down and elected to move in with one of her rich friends.  Rich they might be, but they weren't above accepting six thousand a month to keep her until her eighteenth birthday, mind you her allowance came out of the six thousand.  I'd offered her an apprenticeship thinking she might be useful and take over the company but she'd turned that down with a comment about her fingernails were too delicate.  I needed time to put my plans into action.  “Could you hold out for a month?”  “I'm not sure.”  “Gina turns eighteen in a month's time and she'll be far easier to deal with.  If you manage I'll offer you a permanent job at a better rate of pay.”  She looked doubtful, “I'll throw in the penthouse apartment at the top of the building for six months?”

 

“She'll never let me hide away in your office like this, unless.”  There was a hesitation “Unless she thought it was worse than being on display, but if you groped me from time to time that might work.”  “Grope?”  “Stand behind me and put your hand on my waist, now raised it and cup my breast, ignore anything I say whilst you do it and tease the nipple between your fingers so the web cam can see you.”  Needless to say Miss Forbes came in just at that moment and raised her eyebrows.  I tried to explain later in her office but she just went cold on me and said it wasn't any business of hers what I did and no explanations were required in such a way that I felt guilty but wasn't sure quite what of.  I spoke to Tyler and got him to trace the web cam feed and arrange it so that Ms. Williams could save the video but not copy it or view it again. Tyler took it into his head to take a pair of pliers to Alexis's computer microphone, he mentioned software could be circumvented but cutting the wires physically couldn't.

 

Alexis meantime seemed to understand the technical stuff and when I got one of the engineers just to cross check it she said it was perfect.  Miss Forbes thawed out two days later after Alexis spoke to her and explained then to cap it all she fondled Alexis's boobs in front of the web cam and me.  I never will understand women.

 

I rang Zachary since he made our promotional videos for the web site and asked him how much it would cost to make a full length movie.  “Between two hundred dollars for one made in Africa and two hundred million for a Hollywood blockbuster.”  I explained in more detail about precisely what I wanted and he went silent for a moment or two.  “I suggest we fly Gina out to the west coast and see if the chemistry is right between her and the leading man I'm thinking about.  If it is then twenty million but you'll make a profit on it, if it isn't then maybe I can find another charmer she'll relate to or maybe she just won't cut it in which case I wouldn't like to take your money. Now I'll need her height, and other measurements for the wardrobe.  Give me a hundred thousand seed money and wire me the rest if I need it.”

 

Alexis's outfits grew more indecent each day.  A silver chain hanging from a loop round each nipple, quite visible under her sheer blouse and quarter cup bra?  Silk stockings, garter belt, crotchless knickers were normal wear and she sat on a folded towel.  Her skirts grew shorter until I could see the top of her knickers at the back when she was sitting down.  By the end of the week she'd coaxed me into slipping a finger up inside her whilst she tried to look horrified for the web cam.  I wondered into Miss Forbes office looking for a tissue to wipe my finger on not wishing to smear my computer screen by mistake when I found her bent over Tyler's ultra efficient shedder.  “Shouldn't we be writing on the back of these bits of paper?”  I picked up one at random from the pile.  “We could do but these are resumes so confidential, give me that one back so I can shred it.”  I looked at the sheet in my hand, so it was, something rang a bell.  “Hire this one I need someone to sort the car park out.”  I drifted out the door feeling bored so thinking about doing management by wondering round, in the background I heard Miss Forbes say “My instructions are to hire you, something to do with car parks.”   

 

She arrived in my office an hour later fuming, “Why am I being offered a car parking job?”  “You seemed qualified from your CV.  Is the salary too low?”  She looked at me “Compared to most jobs in biology it’s generous, but I wanted something that I could use my biology in.”  “Well car parks have plants and things growing in them don't they?”  She actually closed her eyes at that point.  “What is the job?  You don't offer someone that sort of money to park cars.”  “Some are quite expensive ones I understand?”  I offered.  I really don't know where they teach them hard stares.  Miss Forbes gives me them as well sometimes.  She looked across at Alexis on display, “Don't tell me there is a dress code?”  Miss Forbes had sneaked in to watch the fun as she sometimes does.  “Oh Alexis has her own special code, in fact it’s time for her fondle.  Would you care to just fondle her left breast whilst I do her right one?  It seems more indecent than having his lordship do it.”  I nodded my agreement intrigued if she would.  Alexis swung her chair round so she was facing away from the web cam, and smiled at Jennifer “If you would please.” Before swinging back.  Ten minutes later she was looking very flushed indeed and I was beginning to get worried when Miss Forbes stepped away and Jennifer did as well after giving Alexis what looked like a hard nipple squeeze.  Alexis gave a visible start and I stepped forward to assist her but Miss Forbes put her hand on my arm and whispered in my ear, “It's just a biologist's magic touch she'll be fine.”  She was as well.  Thirty minutes later she was looking much healthier.

 

I explained to Jennifer about the new subdivision that was being built on farmland behind us, and how it would affect the storm drainage and what happened when the snow melted.  I'd cut a deal with the developer who was designing it to be storm water managed so that the pond would be on our land so I could maintain them.  I got the land for free of course, but there as an old wood lot on the farmland which came with the pond land and I needed someone to ensure we disturbed as few animals etc. as we could get away with, and I was thinking of adding some more trees around the parking lot plus solar panels over the cars but I needed someone to sort out the wildlife issues.  She looked ecstatic, I've no idea why, I mean really ecstatic like new red turbo charged sports car ecstatic, but there again I never will understand women and what drives them.  She was very good to Alexis though and fondled her each day, even going so far as to give her a deep French kiss from time to time at a sign from Alexis.

 

I blinked, but no there seemed to be some sort of bushy tail hanging down under Alexis's short skirt.  “Is it some sort of fashion statement?”  I asked Miss Forbes.  She gave me a look, you know the sort that says don't you know anything look.  Then she walked me over to Alexis's desk.  “Bend over the chair.”  She commanded and Alexis did as she was told with her butt facing the web cam camera.  She lifted Alexis's short skirt and petticoat out of the way, underneath her unmentionables seemed to have a split in them edged with lace and sticking out was the bushy tail.  I put my reading glasses on and peered closer, there seemed to be some sort of plastic inserted in her well I hesitate to name it in mixed company but certainly not where I'd expect to see something inserted and the tail hung from it.  I mean it never even occurred to me to insert something up there.  “Yes well...”  I tapped Alexis's bum lightly with my hand to indicate I'd finished with my examination and brushed her skirt and petticoat down to cover her up, well as far as a totally indecent skirt can cover one up when you're bent forward on display.  Alexis I noted had gone a very bright red.  I turned to Miss Forbes, “I have plans to deal with Gina but the supervisor is something else.”  “Alexis and I have plans for the supervisor.”  “Well do what you will, I'm wondering if this has gone far enough.”  “There's only a couple of weeks now until Gina is eighteen I think Alexis can hold out that long.”  Alexis verbally murmured she thought so.

 

The next day I noticed that Alexis seemed to have caught her second wind, she seemed more content somehow and less affected by the indecent attire she was being forced to wear.

 

On her eighteenth birthday Gina came into my office “Hi unc, I've got an invite out to the west coast for a screen test isn't it great?  They even sent me a first class ticket to fly out there.”  She twirled and preened herself before taking herself off for luncheon with her group think friends.  A week later I had an email, everything was so wonderful, the leading man was just a hunk, the plot was how he and she came together to turn round the local football team by motivating them to win.  She had a stunt double who was working with her to learn her mannerisms so that she could double for her more naturally.  She had a voice coach who was getting her to read poetry with feeling and all sorts of odd sentences to extend her emotional range.  The outfits were superb, she'd signed a contract that gave her 10 percent of the net profit, they were that desperate to have her star in the role.  All she had to do was learn her lines and act naturally, there was even a short bedroom scene and two steamy kisses but she thought she could handle that.

 

I felt myself breath again, could Zachary pull it off?  Ten percent of the net profit I worried about.  I called Zach and he set my mind at rest, she was to get 10 percent of the net profit from screening the film in movie theatres and by the time the accountants were finished there wouldn't be much net profit from the screenings.  “Don't worry it’s all going splendidly.  Her look of money and total innocence works so well on screen.”

 

Finally Zach called, Gina's scenes were all done and in the can.  Her facial reaction when she met the rest of the football team and realised they were black for the first time was priceless and Zach was pleased that he'd kept them away from her before for the perfect surprised expression.  Her superior attitude had managed to inspire her follow cast members with loathing which would show in the rest of the film as the cast continued without her.  He'd packed her off in a limo with her luggage from the hotel to the apartment I'd arranged and given her the ATM card from the credit union.  I called the bank and closed Gina's accounts and cancelled her phone and credit cards. 

 

“Ms Williams, do come in, I'm glad you could join us, now have you met Mr. Stannish from the staff relations section in HR?  He's here to just remind supervisors what is meant by sexual harassment and what to look out for and the consequences of turning a blind eye to it to the company.”  Ms Williams seemed to pale as Mr. Stannish gave his short talk, especially when he reached the possibility of liability should a complaint be lodged.  I thanked him and he returned to his domain.  “Gina..”  “Oh you mean my niece, the one who isn't employed by the company and owns no part of it.”  If I thought the poor woman was pale before she was positively white faced now.  “Oh on a side issue you'll be pleased to know that Tyler has finally managed to back up your computer to the back up servers, apparently there was some small difficulty about a folder having write only permission but that's all been sorted out now.  Would you like a cup of tea or something to help restore you?  You're looking a little faint to me.”  Miss Forbes slipped out of the office and returned with mugs of coffee.  “Three coffees and one tea.”  She announced cheerfully.  “Perhaps Ms. Williams would like to get a feel for how harassment can affect one.”  Suggested Alexis, by now Ms Williams would agree to anything to escape, she agreed.  Before the words were out of her mouth Miss Forbes and Alexis had clamped her wrists and neck in a board across her shoulders, followed quickly by a ball gag and a blindfold.  Miss Forbes then ushered in Tyler pushing a trolley full of toys, he very quietly set up a video camera, and watched the proceedings.  She produced a pair of scissors and slowly cut the clothes off Ms. Williams in shreds leaving her underwear exposed to both our view and the camera's then later her naked body. Tyler was sporting a boner almost immediately her lacy thong came into view.  Miss Forbes passed him the scissors for the final cuts.

 

Jennifer came into discuss woodpeckers and which type of tree they preferred but stopped as soon as she saw what was happening before joining in the fun.  A framework was unloaded from the trolley and put in place above Ms. Williams, she could hear something going on but not see anything.  Miss Forbes produced a bag of clothing and Tyler had fun trying to work out how to put an expensive lacy garter belt on her, then how to roll up seamed stockings up her legs, the sheer lacy quarter cup bra came next.  Alexis applied some deep red lipstick in my office mirror then stepped across and kissed each nipple in turn leaving a red outline from her lips round each nipple.  Ms. Williams was beginning to squirm by now so one lipstick kiss was smeared.  Alexis then took the stick of lipstick and whilst Tyler and myself held Ms. Williams head steady she applied it to Ms. Williams lips.  She looked quite tarty by the time she'd been dressed up in her sheer crotchless knickers and with a tiny sheer flared skirt.

 

Alexis motioned for Tyler to hold his hand out whilst she poured a dollop of lubricant on his fingers.  Then she signed him to rub Ms. Williams crotch area back and forth with his thumb until her lips opened then he was to thrust two fingers up her pussy and work the lubricant well in.   Miss Forbes undid the blindfold and the look on Ms. William's face was one of horror as she took in the fact that is was Tyler who was greasing her up.  I whispered to Miss Forbes “How much did all the fancy underwear cost?” and she showed me the invoice.  I'm not sure who was in a greater state of shock myself at the prices or Ms. Williams at wearing them, still I liked the line that said 25% discount.  Still I'd be thinking of diversifying for some time now.  It should be a profitable new venture, Miss Forbes as a model perhaps?  Tyler had thoughtfully set up a monitor so Ms. Williams could watch herself being humiliated in full glorious technicolour.  

 

Tyler assembled the sex toy, I've noticed before he's exceptionally good at assembling things, even the IKEA bookcases I have lining one walls of my office and rolled it into position under Ms. Williams.  Miss Forbes took pity on her and undid the stocks but she wasn't much better off by the time she'd been impaled on the vibrating knob of the sex machine and had her wrists handcuffed to the framework above.

 

Alexis brought out a pack of cards and the five of us had a game of Black Widow, well Alexis got up and just checked on Ms. Williams from time to time as she grew pinker on the chest.  She gave a little shudder which seemed to please Jennifer who then went and dug out two suction bulbs from the trolley and placed one on each nipple turning on a small something or other when she did so Ms. Williams nipples were illuminated by a red glow from the red LEDs. Tyler looked on entranced as Alexis pulled out a kitchen timer and set it for fifty minutes placing it within sight of Ms. Williams who was gently shuddering by this time.  I remarked to Alexis “You seem to have thought of everything?”  “It was planning today with Miss Forbes that kept me going these last two weeks.”  We carried on playing Black Widow until the kitchen timer went off.  Needless to say I lost.

 

Tyler turned off the sex machine and we lifted her down from the frame.  Miss Forbes placed a cushion over the edge of the desk and soon Ms. Williams was across the desk, her wrists handcuffed to the legs on one side and on the other her ankles were cuffed to the legs on the other with a spreader bar to keep her legs apart.  Alexis blindfolded her once more before unrolling a padded mat on the floor and placing a pillow at one end she pulled out a life like plastic penis dildo.  Tyler and I were motioned across to her and she indicated we should both take a breast in our mouths.  I was mystified as to what was happening but after lubricating the fake penis she inserted it into her vagina and Miss Forbes handed her a wand massager which she held over her lower regions.  Jennifer had meanwhile picked up a bright red plastic something or other that had lots of silken cords dangling from it.  After weighing it her hand she smeared it with some lubricant and well you'd heard the expression stuff it up your ass, I never thought I'd see someone do it literally.  I mean that plastic plug was shaped as if it was deliberately designed to go where no plastic plugs should go.  Alexis turned a delightful shade of pink above her breasts before removing the dildo and inserting it in a strap on attachment.  Then she inserted it into Ms. Williams, and thrust it forward.  “No I'm at my most fertile part of the month.”  I wasn't sure quite what gardening had to do with anything but by this time I was just along for the ride.  Miss Forbes whispered in my ear “It's the very latest in plastic realistic skin and after it’s warmed up she won't know the difference.”   The silken cords hanging down from her bum parted round the thrusting dildo.

 

Eventually Jennifer who had been keeping an eye on Ms. William's breast and nipples gave a thumbs up to Tyler who pressed his remote control.  Ms. Williams shuddered once more and Alexis withdrew the dildo, cream slowly dribbled from her lips on to the towel that Jennifer had carefully positioned beneath her.  “Good isn't it, it spurts cream or whatever you fill it with but we thought cream would look best.”  Jennifer whispered in my ear.

 

Miss Forbes looked at Ms. Williams shaken body, “You know we can't just leave her like this I'll ring her husband up to come and pick her up.”  I overheard her on the phone, “Some of the girls in the office have been playing with some sex toys and Amelia looks a little shaken afterwards could you come and collect her?”  I asked Miss Forbes why they hadn't gone for the fox tail and was told that the silken cords would feel more sensuous against any prick that slid inside her.  Tyler perked up but then subsided at a look from Alexis.

 

Alexis swirled round to show off her outfit.  “Do you like it?  Your wife picked it out for me and I picked out hers.”   You could see his jaw drop. Then he stepped further into my office and looked at his wife stretched out over the desk bum in the air, her pony tail sticking out of it, her legs held apart by the spreader bar, cream was still dribbling out of her pussy lips onto a Jennifer's towel that had placed to save the carpet.  “I dare say you'll like a little time with her to see how she is before carrying her away.  She's very moist at the moment.”  Alexis slipped her finger up inside Ms. Williams fanny and drew out a glistening finger, “Want a taste?  I'll go and get her jacket.”  Jennifer told me to close my eyes and I heard the sound of a zip being undone, and clothing falling to the floor.  “Can you help me with these?”  I almost opened my eyes but thought I'd better be good.  Miss Forbes tapped me on the shoulder “You can open them now.”  There was Jennifer in seamed stockings wearing a very short skirt that suggested it might cover something one day if it had an extra frill tacked on the bottom edge besides the lace trimming that is.  

 

We all listened at Miss Forbes's office door.  “My god, you won't consider wearing seamed stockings for me too demeaning and here you are dressed up like an upmarket tart well I can't resist sticking my oar in now can I?  Sloppy seconds it looks like to me, I think there'll be some major changes in our relationship starting from when the guys come round to watch the game on Saturday afternoon.  You'll be serving refreshments in your new outfit.”  Jennifer's voice wafted in, “Would you like me to set up the video cameras one on her face and the other on her cunt?”  I was shocked to hear her say such a word but then thought it was probably the one that Ms. William's husband would recognise best.  “Don't tell me she picked out your outfit too?” he growled, “I picked it out all by myself, do you like it?”  I peeked from the doorway and there she was twirling in front of him.  I felt a hand on my crotch “I can see he approves besides feeling that you do.”  Mentally I decided to give Jennifer a rise, well she'd given me one and she ought to have something in return.  I slipped my arm round Miss Forbes as she stood besides me.

 

There was a moan from the desk as Ms. Williams husband took out his mobile and passed it to Jennifer who starting taking photos of her from different points of view then more photos as he plunged his cock deep inside her.  “My god I've never known you be so ready for me.”  Afterwards Jennifer and Alexis packed all the toys and the frame up onto the trolley.  “Since she enjoyed them so much why don't you take them with you?”  There was something that sounded suspiciously like a moan from Ms. Williams as she heard these words. 

 

“She'll never be able to hold her head up in the office again.”  “Oh that won't be a problem, a simple office reorganisation followed by a transfer to our regional office.” “Have we got a regional office?”  Asked Miss Forbes, “Of course we have, we rent a tiny cubical down town so we can rent the conference room to meet clients sometimes, Tyler set it up with a monitored PC so we'd know if someone used it without permission.  He can set an alarm to show if she's not touched the computer for fifteen minutes.  “We could offer her a month in a four star hotel to sweeten the deal?”  I looked at her suspiciously, “The one by the golf course, it’s only an hour by subway for the office.”  “Which line?”  “It's unofficial name is the grope line, I think she'll enjoy it.  She won't last long anyway the rents are too high to live there.” 

 

Miss Forbes hesitantly entered my office.  I twirled my imaginary moustache “What can I do for you my dear?”  “It's Mrs. Webb, she's had a phone call from someone in a government department.”  I thought about it then asked Miss Forbes to bring in Mrs. Webb.  “What's the big deal?” asked Alexis.  “We don't sell to government departments they always write out a specification then buy the cheapest that meets it and its been a long time since we were that.  Our strong point is quality and it’s difficult to specify quality.” I mulled and wondered if it was worth our time meeting him.  Still it would give Alexis some experience of how we worked.  As a group we talked it through, I wanted myself and Alexis to be there besides Mrs Webb and if we went to his office that would start all sorts of rumours in the department, neutral ground then.  “We could soften him up with a good meal first.”  Miss Forbes commented, I suspect she thinks civil servants need feeding up as they've had their pay practically frozen for the last five years.  I shook my head, “They aren't allowed to accept hospitality these days so no fancy meals in a restaurant.”  “Leave it with me and I'll arrange something.”

 

In the end we sent in Mrs. Webb to collect him and she brought him back to her home where in the kitchen Lauren, one of Miss Forbes contacts who enjoyed cooking prepared a delightful meal.  “So will it pass?” Lauren asked quietly, “Quite one of the best experiences I've had.  I'm supposed to pay for my meals these days so how much do I owe you?” admitted our civil servant.  “You don't, there is no charge and no I'm not billing the company either, my treat.  Mind you if you're single I could give you my phone number?”  I pointed towards the kitchen “Out and do the washing up.”  “Grumpy.” Murmured Miss Forbes quietly but neither she nor Lauren seemed much put out.

 

Over coffee I asked him to explain why he'd called to Alexis and why he thought we might be able to help.  So he explained that reliability was important to them.  In some locations it was cheaper to fly in a new appliance than repair the old.  On the last contract they'd thought about having a qualified service person on a remote site but the bid was a million dollars per person per year.  He was at his wit's end.  “So you have to produce a specification then you accept the lowest bid?”  “Yes but there must be three companies that are able to meet the specification.”  Alexis looked thoughtful.  “If it was ISO standards would that work?”  “Yes but I don't see where you're going.”  I did though, the little evil genius.  She looked at me, “Well go on spill the beans.”  “I've been looking through our product specifications to see which standards they met in order that we might find a new export market or two.  Did you know that most MIL standards are based on ISO standards but tougher?”  The civil servant looked baffled for a moment.  “MIL standards are for military use so much more rugged and that means expensive.  I can supply you a list of the different ISO standards that our products meet together with a list of competitors who have products that also meet the relevant MIL standard but are much more expensive.  We talking six thousand for our product and sixty thousand to two hundred thousand for the competitors.”  “I can't discuss the entire specification with you before the competition but I can accept suggestions from you.”

 

I asked Miss Forbes about the meal later on, “Oh that, we brought Mrs. Webb a new dining room suite and gave Lauren one of Mrs. Webb's discount letters.”  “Ah five percent an appliance valid for ten years?”  “Not quite, any she cared to buy for her personal use at 99.9% off valid for six months. I think it will help win our first government contract.”

 

When the specification arrived it was exactly as Alexis had sent him plus it specified that the power cord must be ten feet long.  We'd won a 3 year contract, so nice one Alexis.

 

I opened the Blu-ray box on the left was Gina's comment, “I hope you enjoy watching this film as much as I enjoyed making it, kisses Gina.”  I popped in the disk and zoomed to 14 minutes in as Ralph had suggested.  “Want to watch a few highlights from Gina's film?”  I brought up the Blu-ray player and there was a facial of Gina smiling followed by a close-up of a pair of lips blowing a black cock.  Alexis exclaimed “You couldn't pay Gina enough to do that.”  “Well some of the shots use other people.”  “You mean it's not really Gina who is sucking cock but a stand-in sort of like a stunt man.”  “They're very good aren't they I mean you'd never even suspect it wasn't Gina and this scene where she's blowing the whole team with her face covered in sperm well you can't see her face at all.”  “My god, she was saving herself to give herself to her multimillionaire, after they see that film she's nothing.”  “I arranged for a complimentary copy to be sent to all her Facebook friends.”

 

Alexis and Miss Forbes thought they didn't need to see any more.  Miss Forbes looked at me with respect, she had mentioned that I might have to do something drastic about Gina.  I didn't mention the fact that Gina was now living an apartment I owned that had no furniture in it nor that her contract for the film had simply said she'd get 10% of the movie theatre screening net profit.  Well yes but I was just after covering costs on that project, the Blu-ray disk profit she'd see no part of.  I'd trickle twenty a day into her credit union account so she wouldn't starve and she didn't have to pay rent as long as she stayed in the apartment but she was eighteen now and independent. No without an allowance far away on the west coast Gina was going to have to learn to become independent very fast.   I hoped she enjoyed sleeping on the floor.

 

I looked again at the Blu-ray there was something that had caught my eye.  The actress seemed to be wearing exactly the same outfit as Ms. Williams had earlier, scandalously low cut bra and tiny sheer skirt.  “Miss Forbes the outfit looks familiar.”  “Well yes, Zach rang me and asked me to select some expensive scandalous boudoir wear for Gina's film and they offered 25% off if we brought six identical outfits.”  “The other five?”  “Well the film took two, apparently they didn't stand up to the rough handling as well as they might have, Alexis had one, she's inviting Tyler up to plug in her hi-fi tonight after a meal, and I have two for my bottom drawer, but if you'd like a meal tonight and could plug my hi-fi in I'm sure something could be arranged.  Let me know so I can unplug it first.”  And with that provocative remark she turned and wiggled away.  I was shocked did Miss Forbes just suggest what I thought she was suggesting without the benefit of marriage?  Still Alexis seemed bright and seemed to fit in well with the company, she'd just need a bit of training but I felt she could take over in time, the heir apparent.  I offered her the same as I'd offered my niece a three-year engineering apprenticeship followed by a university course if she felt she would benefit.  Gina had turned me down flat.  I sweetened the deal for Alexis by saying she'd get a 20% stake in the company if she made it through her training courses.  Miss Forbes quietly  mentioned just how much a 20% stake was worth.

 

“OK I agree provided.”  Provided, we're talking multimillion dollars here and she puts in provisions?  “You kiss Miss Forbes, and a proper kiss not just a peck on the cheek.”  It sounded most improper to me.  Miss Forbes grinned at me and swayed her hips as she walked towards me, only stopping when her lips were millimetres away from mine.  “You have to do some work you know.”  I kissed the wretch on the lips and the kiss deepened and sort of lingered on and on.  “I don't know why you two just don't get married.”  Miss Forbes broke the kiss and murmured “Perhaps because someone hasn't quite got round to asking me?”  “Put it in the dairy for next week.”  I tapped her on the back side and turned to Alexis.  “You'd better be bridesmaid.”  Alexis's jaw dropped.  “But you haven't asked her properly.”  “True but she might refuse, this way I can simply tell her she's marrying me next week and since I'm the boss she'll do as I say.”  Miss Forbes grinned at Alexis, “It was always thus, us poor down trodden females.”  I pointed to the door “Out!”
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