A girl goes to work for her Stepbrother
by Vanessa Evans

Part 02

As we walked down the road Noah said, 

“I’ve been wanting to go into that shop for a couple of years now, but I never had a suitable girl to take in until you came along Olivia.”

“Was that actually a compliment Noah?”

“I guess that it was, I would, will be proud to take you anywhere Olivia.”

Then Noah spoilt it a bit by adding,

“Especially if you are dressed in some of the clothes that we just bought.”

Never the less, it was a sort of compliment and I thought that maybe Noah really liked me.

“One more stop to get some boring clothes for you then I’ll take you for some lunch.” Noah said as we walked along. “I see you forgot to fasten some buttons again.”

“No I didn’t, I don’t want people looking at my pussy.” I replied as I looked down to check.

“Oh my gawd, I did forget.” I said as I quickly fastened the bottom buttons.

“That’s your fault Noah, if you hadn’t started getting me to walk around without any clothes on I wouldn’t have had this problem.”

“You’ve got clothes on Oli.”

“One of your shirts, I suppose that you could call that clothes for a girl even if it lets everyone see my nipples and slit.”

“Don’t forget that cute, not so little clit of yours, I can’t wait to get it in my mouth when we get back home.”

“Oh, you think that you’re going to eat my pussy when we get home do you?”

“Yes I do, and then I’m going to fuck you.”

“I see, got it all planned have you?”

“Come on Oli, admit it, you want me to fuck you don’t you?”

“Maybe.”

“When a girl says ‘maybe’ she means yes so I’ll look forward to that. Now for some boring skirts and blouses for you, I need you to look all business like when you meet my clients.”

“Meet your clients, what does that mean?”

“I’ll explain that later, now into this shop and choose some skirts and blouses. Short skirts though, I want everyone to see your beautiful legs.”

We went in and yes, they had plenty of short, plain, dark skirts that could be used for business like events, and they had white blouses.

“I want to see you in them,” Noah said, “I want to see just a hint of the darker skin of your nipples and areolae and a hint of pokies. Tweak your nipples before you put the blouses on.”

“Yes sir.” I joked and went to the changing rooms. Unfortunately for Noah there was nowhere for partners to stand where they could see the changing cubicles so I quickly took the shirt off and put a blouse and skirt on. I remembered to tweak my nipples then went out to Noah. As I stood in front of him he tweaked my nipples then pulled the front of the blouse. 

“Hmm, you need 2 this size and 2 a size smaller.”

“I don’t understand.”

“The smaller ones will show your nipple bulges and the bigger ones will allow down blouse views.”

“Planning on letting people look down my top are you?”

“Yes, it will be a good distraction when we’re talking about money.”

“Oh, I see, going to use my body as a bargaining tool are you?”

“Of course, and I’ll need you to shorten one of the skirts so that you can flash your pussy at them.” 
  
“I’m starting to wonder if it was a bad idea coming down here with you Noah.”

“And miss out on your sexual awakening and your discovery that you love letting people see you naked and tell you what to do, I don’t think so Olivia. Get changed and I’ll get what we want off the racks.”


As I was getting changed I went through everything that had happened since I’d first got into the car with Noah. It was less that 24 hours ago but so much had happened, and me, I was a different girl. The old me would never have done just about everything that I’d done in less than a day, but I was happy, brain and body. My nipples had been rock hard since I first took my bra off to have that first shower, and as for my pussy, it was now bald and it has been dripping most of the time since I’d taken off that thick top in the car. And how the hell did I end up wearing just a man’s shirt in the middle of a city. Wow, I needed time to get used to my new life.


I met Noah outside the changing rooms and we went to the checkout, As we (Noah) was paying he turned to me and said,

“Heels, shoes.”

It wasn’t until we were outside that Noah explained his words.

“We need to get you some heels, high ones so that your butt sways from side to side as you walk and emphasises your cute little butt.”

I’d only ever had one pair of 3 inch heels and they did make me walk differently. I wondered what I would look like walking in 4 or 5 inch heels.


We went to a shoe shop and I was grateful that it was one of those self-service ones where all the shoes are in their boxes out in the shop, at least I wouldn’t be in real danger of flashing my pussy to some spotty teenage shop assistant.  Oops, I shouldn’t say that, if Noah has his way I might have to work in that erotic whatever shop, totally naked.

Anyway, we walked around until we found what Noah wanted for me and took 4 boxes to the rows of otterman like seats to try them on. Noah chose an end seat where people were walking passed. I was only when I sat down and my bare butt came into contact with the plastic seat that I realised that there was every chance that the shirt front would open and my bare pubes and stomach would be visible. If only I had fastened those bottom buttons.

At first things weren’t too bad, Noah was knelt in front of me helping me try-on the shoes. It may have been less that 24 hours since I got in that car with Noah but I was now almost comfortable with him seeing my pussy so when he sort of eased my feet apart I wasn’t worried about what was on display, not even when he told me to put my hands on the seat behind me and lay back a little.

It was when we got to the third pair that the problems started. They were a little tight on my feet even though they were the same size as the others. Noah went off to get me another pair and, without thinking, I stayed as I was, slightly reclined with my knees apart.

I was daydreaming trying to decide if I liked where my new life appeared to be heading, or if I should I just tell Noah that he had to stop this getting me naked and flashing people and either send me back home or let me live like a normal girl, when I realised that a middle-aged man had stopped in front of me and was looking down at me.

It took a couple of seconds for me to remember that my knees were spread, that all I had on was a man’s shirt, and that the bottom buttons were not fastened. The man was getting a good view of my bare, wet pussy. I instantly sat upright and closed my knees leaving the man to only be able to see some of my bare stomach and maybe hairless pubes.

Just as my face started to go red, Noah returned, got on his knees in front of me and spread my knees. Meanwhile the old man must have got embarrassed at being caught perving on me and walked away.

“That man was looking at my pussy.” I said to Noah,

“Well I hope that he enjoyed the view as much as I do.” Noah replied as he lifted one of my feet and slipped a shoe on before doing the same with the other foot.

”Walkies time again.” Noah said as he backed away.

I got up and did the same as I’d done with the previous 2 pairs, slightly wobble a bit as I got used to the high heels, then walked up and down the aisle before standing in front of the mirror and looking at my legs and feet. 

The previous 2 times I’d just looked at my lower legs and feet, but this time I looked higher up and was shocked to see that not only could I see my bare pubes bit I could also see my clit sticking out of my lips.

I stared at it trying to convince myself that it didn’t look bigger than the last time I’d thought about it’s size but I was sure that it was bigger. Maybe it was because it was exposed, not only the air, but people’s eyes. Maybe it was because Noah had been talking about it. Maybe it was because Noah had made me be aroused for all of the day.  

I’d just had that last thought when I realised that there was a young man beside me wearing a shop branded shirt.

“Look good on you.” He said, then continued, “the shoes I mean.”

“Oh, err, thank you.” I said as my face went bright red a split second before I closed my legs then turned to go back to Noah.


I had a similar problem with the fourth pair of shoes but when Noah went back to get another pair I sat up straight. I should have crossed my legs but I was afraid that the pressure that that would put on my clit would make me cum.

When Noah got back he had a look of disappointment on his face. 

“I couldn’t find another pair the same size.”

“Maybe they’ll have some out the back.” I replied.

“Good point Oli, let me go and find someone to ask.”

Three or 4 minutes later another young man wearing a shop branded shirt was stood in front of me holding 3 boxes of shoes. Speaking to Noah he said,

“I’ve brought a size either side of the one that you showed me, shoe sizes can vary from manufacturer to manufacturer, a bit like women’s clothes, or so I’m told. Would you like some help trying them on the lady sir?”

“That’s a good Idea, thank you.”

I was still in the relining position with Noah standing between my knees blocking the view from anyone walking by, but as Noah had said that he stepped back so that the young man could do what he had offered to do. As the young man knelt down I realised that he was going to have an unobstructed view of my wet pussy. I started to close my knees but Noah said,

“It’s okay honey, let the kind young man help you.”

I stopped closing my knees and slowly opened them again. Whilst doing that I was thinking,

“He called me ‘honey’, why was that? And why am I letting this unknown young man, probably around my age, look at my pussy? And why is it getting wetter, I hope that I’m not leaving a puddle on the seat.”

I was in a sort of trance as the young man lifted my feet, put the shoes on me then asked me how they felt. I don’t remember answering him but I must have said words to the effect that I wanted to try another pair on because he did just that, then again with the third pair before I must have told him to put the second pair back on. 

It was only when I heard Noah almost shouting at me telling me to go for a little walk that I came out of the trance.

“What? Oh yes, good idea.” I replied and looked at the young man who was still between my knees looking at my pussy.

I sat up triggering the young man to stand up and I saw the bulge in his trousers and the little wet spot near where the top of his cock looked to be. I got to my feet and looked down at the seat then blushed as I saw a little puddle of my juices.

“Oh my gawd,” I thought, “what has Noah done to me? I can’t believe that I let that man look at my pussy for so long.”

When I got back to Noah and the young man I told them that the shoes were okay and Noah said that we’d take them.

“Would madam like to wear them out?”

I didn’t realise what he was meaning but Noah did.

“No, put them back in the box please. Olivia, sit.”

I did, feeling the little puddle of my now not so warm juices on my bare backside. Then I stupidly reclined and opened my knees again before cursing myself but it was too late, the young man was back knelt between my knees.

No trance this time but my face was red hot and I became aware that I was getting close to cumming.

Fortunately I managed to avoid the embarrassment and humiliation of cumming in public and I was very relieved when the young man finally stood up and I was able to close my knees.

As I stood up I pulled the shirt down as far as it would go, and I pulled the 2 sides over my pussy, but stupidly I didn’t fasten the buttons.


After Noah had paid and we were outside I looked up at Noah and said,

“Why did you do that to me, you know that I don’t like people seeing my pussy.”

“Come on Olivia, you know that you enjoyed it, I bet that you nearly creamed your pants.”

“What pants, you wouldn’t buy me any.”

“That’s because you don’t really want to wear any.”

“I do too.”

“Oh no you don’t.”

“Oh yes I do.”

Then we both burst out laughing. 

“Anyway, I’m now totally convinced that you like walking around with your pussy on display Oli, look at it.”

I looked down, and yes, the shirt flaps had opened and yes I could see my bald pubes. The problem that I had then was that both my hands were occupied carrying bags of shoes.

“Will you walk in front of me please Noah?”

“Why?”

“To hide my pussy a bit.”

“No, you want people to see your pussy.”

“No I don’t.”

“Oh yes you do.”

“No, we’re not going there again, please Noah.”

“We’ll be at the Chinese in a minute, you do like Chinese don’t you?”

“Yes.”

“Good, and you can let the Chinese waiters feast on the sight of your pussy.”

“I’m going to sit upright with a napkin on my lap.”

“Spoilsport.”

“Haven’t you seen enough of my pussy for one day Noah?”

“If I had my head between your legs for 24 hours each day I wouldn’t have seen enough of it.”

“Either you really like me or you are some sort of pervert Noah.”

“I’ll let you decide which Olivia.”


We actually had a nice meal, the lighting wasn’t very strong and I soon forgot my state of dress, in fact my pussy and nipples stopped tingling for probably the first time that day and when we left the restaurant I was feeling quite good, but I was pleased that we had actually walked round in a big circle and we were close to the car park.

We loaded the bags and Noah held open my door for me to get in, but before he did he kissed me, a nice long passionate kiss and I didn’t object when he unfastened first the belt then the remaining fastened buttons on the shirt. I thought that I could just sit in the car with the shirt open and enjoy the cooling breeze. 

What I hadn’t bargained on was Noah pushing the shirt back off my shoulders and it falling to the ground leaving me naked apart from my sandals.

I broke the kiss and jumped into the car.

“You don’t expect me to stay like this whilst you drive us home do you?”

“I do, besides, you can’t do anything about it, I’ve got MY shirt back.”

“You’d better not stop at any traffic lights, it’s really easy for pedestrians and other drives to look down on me.”

“Then I’d better give then the best possible view.”

With that Noah pressed a button and the back of my seat started going back. Within seconds I was almost flat on my back, held in place by the seat belt.

“Lay back Olivia, relax and enjoy the exposure.”

“Why do you do these things to me Noah?”

“Because you like being exposed.”

“I don’t have much choice do I?” 

“But you enjoy it.”

I said nothing, but I realised that perhaps Noah was right.

The car did stop at 3 sets of traffic lights, once next to a lorry. Each time I didn’t want to see anyone looking down on my naked body so I closed my eyes, and each time Noah described the people who he said had seen me and he kept telling me that they were making signs indicating that they were enjoying the view, but I don’t know if he was joking or not.


Back at home the garage door opened when Noah pressed a button on the car dash and soon all the bags were in the kitchen.

“Which is it to be Olivia, a swim then making love or making love then a swim?” Noah asked.

“Who says that I want to do either?”

“That throbbing clit of yours does, I can almost see it throbbing from here.”

I looked at Noah for a couple of seconds then walked to him and hugged him. Then I said just 2 words,

“Fuck me.”

Noah bent down, put his hands under both my butt cheeks and lifted me up so that my face was level with his. My legs automatically wrapped around his waist.

We kissed as he carried me out the back where he put me down on the grass and he did fuck me, a nice, long, slow, passionate fuck, like nothing I had experienced before. 


Both of us having orgasmed we just lay the looking up at the evening sky for ages before Noah said,

“I’ve been wanting to do that all day.”

“So have I, it was wonderful.”

“I wanted to wait to make sure that that was what you wanted Olivia.”

“I wanted it when you undid my towel by the pool this morning.”

“Let’s go to bed and do that again then get some sleep, it’s been a long and eventful day.”

“It certainly has.”

As Noah was carrying me upstairs I said.

“What was it you wanted to talk about Noah?”

“All sorts of things, but nothing that can’t wait until tomorrow.”

We did make love again and we did go to sleep straight afterwards, me cuddling up to Noah with one hand on his cock.

*****

It was mid morning when I woke up to the sounds of Noah singing in the shower. I walked right on in and dropped to my knees in front of him. Fifteen minutes later 2 happy and clean people were getting dried.

“We really do need to talk Olivia.” Noah said.

“Can it wait, I’m hungry again.”

“It will have to, I hungry too and I have to do some work today. You can start an all over tan by the pool and get that swim that you didn’t get yesterday.”

“You want me to sunbathe naked and swim naked?”

“Yes Olivia, I do.”

“What if anyone comes here?”

“There’s not much chance of that but if someone does come they’ll get the same pleasure out of seeing you naked as I do.”

“I suppose that I could wrap a towel around me again.”

“Don’t you dare young lady.”


As we were eating breakfast, both of us naked, Noah said,

“Something for you to think whilst you are sunbathing Olivia, what do you think of the idea of me giving you a job?”

“What as?”

“My naked housekeeper cum personal assistant cum exhibitionist cum lover.”

“Wow, that sounds interesting, was yesterday some sort of trial run for you, making me do all those things whilst naked?”

“Sort of.”

“So did I pass your test?”

“With flying colours Oli.”

“Does that mean that you will stop getting me naked everywhere and let me wear sensible clothes and knickers?”

“Hell no, where would the fun be in that?”

“Hmm, I’d need to see a proper job description, a contract of employment and get a proper salary.”

“I can arrange that.”

“So who’s going to write these documents?”

“We are, together.”

“So can I add some conditions?”

“Sure, what were you thinking of?”

“Well I’m sure that there will be more, but the only one that I can think of at the moment is 
that my employer must fuck me every day, even on my days off.”

“I’ll have to think about that one Olivia.”
 
“Hmm, it’s like that is it?”

“Only if you don’t look after your body, I don’t want you getting all fat and ugly.”

“I could use your gym, you could teach me how to use the machines in there.”

“I can and I will, naked workouts for you my girl. Talking about exercise, I forgot to get you some running gear yesterday. I’ll be taking you jogging. I’ll get you a nice, very short tennis skirt to jog in, one that bounces up as you run and shows everyone that you haven’t got anything on underneath it.” 

“You want me showing my goodies when I’m out jogging?”

“Of course, my personal assistant has to be proud of her body and not ashamed to show it, or what she can do with it.” 

“What does the ‘or what she can do with it’ part mean?”

“Masturbation of course.”

“You want me to masturbate in public?”

“As I said, my personal assistant has to be proud of her body and not ashamed to show it, or what she can do with it.” 

“Wow, I don’t know that I could do that.”

“What not Oli, you’ve already shown your cute clit to the world.”

“That was an accident.”

“Are you sure about that? I think that you are already proud of your clit and really wanted people to see it. You damned well should be proud if it, it’s a real beauty and it sucks really well. You certainly didn’t complain when I ate your pussy last night.”

“No, thank you Noah, that was amazing, I’ve never cum so hard before.”

“And my personal assistant will get a lot of that.”

“Stop it Noah or I’ll climb over this table and ride your cock into submission. You know, I never really thought about my clit before yesterday, of course I’ve rubbed it and made myself cum but I never realised how big it was, you don’t see these things when you’re masturbating in bed late at night.  

“So does my offer sound inviting?”

“It does, but there’s just a couple of things that I’m not sure about.”

“No time to discuss it further at the moment, get a towel and some sunblock and go and start your all-over tan, and don’t forget to keep your legs wide apart so that the insides of your thighs get brown.”

“Yes boss.”

“Not yet my love.”


I cleaned up in the kitchen then I did what Noah had told me to while he went to his study to do some work. After about an hour of tanning I decided to have a dip in Noah’s pool. Wow, swimming in the nude is a whole new ball park for me. The sensations of the water rushing passed my nipples and pussy are just out of this world. I thought that I was going to cum just swimming around.

I didn’t, but I couldn’t resist playing with my pussy when I got back to the sun lounger. I made myself cum twice before I had to have a rest. The second time I tried to imagine people watching me and I have to say that the thoughts did make me cum quicker, and the orgasm was more intense than the first time, maybe Noah was right, that I am an exhibitionist.

Anyway, after another tanning session I thought that it would be a good idea to phone my mum to let her know that I was settling in nicely and that I’d had my first job offer.

Mum was so thrilled for me and asked me what the job was. All I told her was that it was a personal assistant to a businessman and that I should find out if I got it in the next couple of days. I could have told her that it was for Noah but I didn’t want to risk more questions. I also didn’t tell her what some of the job description requirements were.

Mum also asked me how Noah and I were getting on and if we’d had any disagreements and if I needed to find a place of my own. I didn’t tell her that there was every chance that we would become lovers and that we’d already fucked. I wasn’t sure what her reaction would be, Noah being my stepbrother.

I told her about Noah’s house and his sports car and mum asked me if I’d need to learn to drive and get a car. I told her that transport wouldn’t be a problem.

At that point Noah appeared and sat on the edge of the sun lounger. I was trying to talk to my mum as Noah played with my clit. I managed to tell mum that I had to go just before Noah brought me to an orgasm.

“You did that on purpose didn’t you Noah?”

“Yes I did. All part of your getting used to being naked all the time.”

“That’s assuming that I accept your job offer.”

“You will.”

“You’re not planning on putting something in the contract that says that I have to masturbate and orgasm in public are you?”

“Probably.”

“Oh my gawd Noah, what are you trying to turn me into?”    

“A beautiful, sexy, scantily clad, efficient personal assistant who is good in bed.”

“Oh, so you’d let me wear clothes while I’m working.”

“I didn’t say that, but there will be times when you have to come with me to visit clients or go to exhibitions and I’d let you wear maybe a dress or a skirt and top.” 

“No knickers then?”

“Not ones that cover your pussy.”

“Okay. So was it coincidence that you appeared out here when you did?”

“No, I’ve been watching you all the time.”

“You saw me masturbate then?”

“Oh yes, and an amazingly beautiful sight it was.”

“Thank you Noah, I think. So have you finished work for the day then?”

“Unfortunately not, another hour or so.”

“Then you’ll come and fuck me?”

“Try and stop me.”


As I lay there enjoying the sun and waiting for Noah to come and fuck me I wondered if I was turning into a sex maniac, but could I really masturbate with lots of people watching me? I didn’t think so, but there again, 48 hours ago I could never in this world have imagined me doing what I had done since I got there. I wondered if I needed to go and see a shrink. 


Noah finally came back outside and told me that he’d finished for the day. I got up off the sun lounger and got down on my hands and knees with my head nearly touching the grass. As I waggled my butt at him I said just 2 words,

“Fuck me.”

Thirty minutes later we were again sprawled out on the grass in post coital bliss.  


“We have things to do and to talk about Oli, how do you fancy a pizza?”

“That sounds good to me Noah.”

Noah ordered the pizza whilst I went up to the shower and was joined a few minutes later by Noah who got my pussy all wet again. Once dry we went downstairs with one of Noah’s laptops ready to do some work. 

The first thing that we did was order a sewing machine, Noah insisting that we get an all singing and dancing one. We also ordered cotton and other things that I’d need.

Next Noah ordered a Laser Hair Removal Tool and I managed to get him to agree to me using it on his pubic area, He agreed when I said that it was unfair that I had to have bald pubes and he didn’t. Also I told him that I’d got one of his pubic hairs stuck in my throat the last time that I gave him a blowjob.

Noah also ordered some more clothes for me, including, and surprisingly, a leotard, although it is made of a very fine mesh and is very see-through.


Then we started on the PA’s job description. Noah wanted all sorts of things in it but the more interesting things were:-

The PA will be naked at all times that she is on company property.

The PA will open the door to every caller as directed by the CEO.

When the PA is off company property she will wear only what is designated by the CEO and said clothing whenever the CEO directs her to.

The PA will wear any sexual stimulation device that the CEO directs her to and will allow anyone to controls said devices who the CEO permits.

The PA will sexually stimulate the CEO whenever and where ever the CEO directs her to.

The PA will sexually stimulate herself whenever and where ever the CEO directs her to.

The PA will allow the CEO, or any other person named by the CEO, to sexually stimulate her in any way that the CEO wishes, whenever and where ever the CEO directs her to.

The PA will make every effort to reverse the habit of crossing her legs every time that she sits and will get into the habit of manspreading.

The PA will allow anyone permitted by the CEO to photograph or video her as they wish.

The PA will take part in any physical exercise that the CEO deems appropriate.
 
The PA will entertain any guest on company property as directed by the CEO.

The PA will carry out any off site work as directed by the CEO.

The PA will submit to any physical punishments that the CEO deems appropriate.
  
The PA will work all hours that the CEO requests.

The PA will accompany the CEO on all trips that he request her attendance. 

The PA will have 2 days a week off. These to be specified by the CEO and may not be that same 2 days each week.

The PA will carry out all household tasks as specified by the CEO.

The PA will agree to any body modifications that the CEO deems appropriate.

The PA will agree to the addition of any further items to this list of duties.

We were about half way through compiling and agreeing these items on the job description when the doorbell rang.

“That will be the pizzas Oli, go and get them off the delivery guy, they’re already paid for.”

“But I’m naked, he will see me.”

“I believe that we’ve just covered events like this, off you go, it will be good practice for you.”

Noah was right I had just agreed to answer the door naked. I got to my feet and nervously walked to the door, realising that my pussy was tingling and getting wet. I wondered if Noah knew me better than I did.

The delivery guy’s face was a picture and I wasn’t sure which of us was more nervous, but that didn’t stop him looking at me or me getting very aroused. I bet that he wished that he had to collect the cash and be able to stare at me for longer.

When I carried the pizza boxes over to Noah he asked me if I’d enjoyed answering the door and being seen by the pizza boy.

“Well I was very nervous and a little embarrassed. My pussy got all wet so does that answer your question?”

“Yes Olivia, it does, you did enjoy the experience. We might just get takeaway every evening.”

I wasn’t sure that I was happy about that but I guessed that my brain would get to like it as much as my body obviously did.


As we were eating the pizza Noah had to remind me to uncross my legs and to sit with my knees open. He also said that if I forgot too often he’d invoke the part of the agreement where he can punish me. When I asked what the punishment might me he said spanking. Well I’d never been spanked before and I wondered how painful it would be. When I told Noah that he told me that some girls actually have an orgasm whilst being spanked.

He also said that it would hurt him to have to spank me but that some girls need to be spanked occasionally just to keep them inline and remind them who the boss is.

I asked Noah if he could spank me one time soon just so that I would know what I had to avoid.


After I had agreed to the last 2 on the above list I said,

“Noah, I have just agreed to basically be your slave and to let you do whatever you wish to my body, is it worth us discussing this any further? I’ll just sign the document giving my body and soul to you, although I’d rather think of it not as being your slave more as a job with benefits.”

“I prefer to think of you not only as my employee with a lot more than benefits Olivia, but also as my submissive lover.”

“Are you saying that you love me Noah?”

“I think that it’s probably a bit soon to say that I love you Oli, but things are certainly going in that direction.”

“Well you may be pleased to hear that I feel the same, I have never met a man anything like you and I have to say that I am liking what I see and have experienced so far, although you do push my limits.”

“Are you admitting that you are a submissive exhibitionist then Olivia?”

“I really am starting to think that I am, and that I’m liking it.”

“Don’t worry lover, I may, no, I will stretch your limits but I would never make you do anything that I believe that you don’t really want to do.”

Noah gave me a long, passionate kiss whilst fondling my tits then my pussy making me even wetter than I already was.



Noah did a little bit more work on the document then printed it.
 
As I signed it I said, 

“Noah, I’m just signing my life over to you, I do hope that I am not making a mistake and that you will not make me regret it.”

“No Olivia, I will love and cherish every second of our time together. You are everything that I always wanted. No man could want more.”

“Some men only want girls with big tits.”

“Well it’s a good job that I don’t like big tits, I feel sorry for women who need a bra for support.” Noah replied as he tweaked one of my nipples.


“Now my new employee, come to bed, it’s been another long day and I need to fuck you then get some sleep.”

“As your new employee, your wish is my command sir, may I start by giving your a blowjob?”

“Only if it’s with us in the 69 position.”


After about an hour of passion we both fell asleep whilst in post coital bliss.

*****

I woke early feeling very happy and wide awake. I looked down and Noah’s naked body complete with morning woody and wanted to climb on him and ride him until he woke, but instead I got up and went and put the kettle on. 

Five minutes later there were 2 mugs of coffee on the bedside table and one morning woody still pointing to the ceiling belonging to the still sleeping Noah, so I gently climbed on and rode it until the owner woke up. 

“Morning boss,” I said when Noah’s eyes opened, “or should I call you Master if I am now your slave.”

“You are not my slave and I am not your master Olivia, I’d prefer it if you just called me Noah, or occasionally Boss. Now keep up that rhyme.”

Five minutes later we were in the shower soaping each other and teasing each others genitals, but not to more orgasms.

As we were getting dried Noah told me that I was to spend some time with him in his study learning things about his business and what some of my PA’s duties, the ones that your average PA does.

We talked about that some more over breakfast then Noah went and got dressed whilst I cleaned up. I met him in his study and we got on with my education and my duties. When we got to his calendar I discovered that he had to go to London on the Friday for a meeting and on the Saturday evening he was to attend the Summer Ball of the local Round Table at a nightclub in the city.

“Do you have to dress as knights of the round table, swords and helmets and ride in on a horse?” I asked.

“No Olivia, but there may be serving wenches there.”

“Lucky you.”

“Lucky you as well Oli, the invite says Plus One and you are the lucky Plus One.”

“I can’t be, I haven’t go anything to wear?”

“Yes you have, there’s those 2 long dresses that I got you.”

“Aren’t they too sexy for a formal do like that?”

“Absolutely not. With you on my arm I will be the envy of all the men there.”

“You say the nicest things Noah, but I haven’t properly tried those dresses on yet, and what if they need shortening or something?”

“Your sewing machine should be here tomorrow, if it hasn’t arrived in time you’ll have to do whatever by hand. Let’s wait and see. If you can’t get it sorted before the ball you’ll have to go in one of your other new dresses.”

“When can I try them on Boss?”

“Right now Oli, go and get them, and a pair of your new shoes. And whilst you are at it bring all your new clothes and try them on.”

“Okay boss.”

I went and got them and went back to the study. Noah was working away on his computer as I stood almost behind him and put on the first of the long dresses.

“What do you think Noah?” I asked.

It was the long dress that is backless with the halter part only big enough to cover my areolae and a little bit more.

“Nice Oli, give us a twirl.”

I did, the skirt part revealing that I was naked under the dress.

“I like how your nipples make those tents Oli, put a pair of heels on and do that again.”

I did, and the skirt part lifted even more.

“It needs to be a few centimetres shorter.” I said.

“Okay, try the other long dress.”

I changed as Noah did a bit more on his computer.

“Ready.” I said.

This dress has an extra split at the front middle, right up to my pussy and when Noah told me to sit on the chair behind him the split appeared to be right up to my waist. The material of this is also very thin and also slightly see-through. When I held a panel of it up to the bright sunlight it was like I had sunglasses on.

“Hmm, decision time.” Noah said, “I think that you’ll wear the second one.”

“Okay, do you want me to try on the other clothes Noah?”

“Yes Oli, the light in that shop wasn’t as bright as the sunlight coming through the window so we’ll see just how see-through they all are.”

“Well the knickers can’t get any more see-through, there’s no material in them.”

“Still put them on and model them for me.”

As Noah was saying that I noticed that he turned his monitor, with his webcam on the top, a little to face where I would be modelling the clothes. 

“Are you going to video me changing Noah?”

“Do you have a problem with that?”

“No, I signed the contract that has a clause in it saying that I agree to being photographed and videoed.”

“You did indeed Oli.”

Over the next 15 minutes or so I tried on each item and walked a little and twirled in them. When I had a skirt or dress on Noah told me how much he wanted them shortened by and after the last one I just knew that there was every chance that people would be seeing my butt and pussy when I was wearing any one of them.

That was even more so when I modelled the knickers and bra that he had bought me. The ones intended as a bikini have material that is so thin that you can see literally everything, and the knickers with their total lack of material frame my pussy and attract your attention to it complete with my protruding clit.

Back to being totally naked I stood beside Noah and asked him if he was happy with his purchases. Noah’s response was to click on a minimised window on his computer. The Zoom window that popped up showed 3 men all staring at their monitors.

“You didn’t did you Noah?”

“I did, meet James, Harry and John.”

All 3 said hello and I said hello back.

“Did they see everything?” I asked.

“Yes we did.” Harry replied, “and we are all looking forward to meeting you in the flesh.”  

“Err yes, me too.” I replied.

“Guys,” Noah said, “Olivia is my new PA, a PA with benefits. I’ll bring her with me the next time that I need to be there, but sorry guys, she’ll be wearing some clothes. You could come here instead and I promise that she’ll be dressed as she is right now.”

“Send us your address Noah.” John said.

“Okay guys, I think that we covered everything that I wanted to talk about, do you have anything else?”

“Only to ask you if I can keep the video recording of the best part of this call” James asked.

“That’s very polite of you to ask James, yes you can, and I’m sure that Olivia won’t mind if you share it with others.”

“Thanks Noah.” James replied then all 3 terminated the call.

“You could have warned me Noah.”

“Why, what would you have done differently? Play with yourself?”

“I would have if you had told me to.”

“Okay Oli, put those clothes away then you’re free to do whatever you like for a couple of hours. Sunbathe, explore the garden or the woods at the back. Go for a walk down the road if you like, but no clothes on this property or the woods”

“You think that I’d go out onto the public road naked?”

“You will do sometime.”

“Will I now?”

“The woods are very tranquil at this time of the year and the path that you’ll see is circular.”

“Do you own the woods?”

“No but you very rarely see anyone on the path, especially mid week, you’ll be okay without clothes.”

“Well see.”


I put the clothes away then went out into the back garden. It was another glorious day and I was feeling a bit restless so I did wander around the garden. First the back one, then I felt a bit brave, or stupid, and went round to the front of the house. Noah was right, I couldn’t see another house anywhere.

Noah’s front garden was a bit boring, and still feeling a bit brave I went to the font of the drive and looked down the road. Everything was deadly quiet so, with my heart starting to race a bit, I started walking. I’d got about 50 metres when I thought I heard a car so I turned and ran back. I’d just got back onto the drive when a little red van pulled up outside the gate.

I wanted to run and hide but at the same time I knew that I had to receive deliveries for Noah. With my heat pounding I just stood there with my hands at my sides waiting for the postman to appear. And appear he did, I didn’t see him until he got to the back of his van which is when he saw me.

“Hello there young lady, it’s a nice day out.” He said as he opened the back door of his van. 

I could see him looking at me between the van and the open door as he took his time getting the package for Noah. Finally he backed out, shut the van door and started walking towards me.

“I didn’t know Noah had someone living here with him.” The postman said.

“Yes, I’m Olivia and I’ve only been here a few days, I’m Noah’s step, err personal assistant.”

“Well Noah is a very lucky man to have found a personal assistant like you, I’m sure that you’ll make him very happy.”
 
“Thank you, I’ll do my best. Just the one package, I was hoping for more.” 

“Not today I’m afraid, maybe tomorrow. Will you be outside waiting for me?”

“I may be round the back sunbathing, if I don’t answer the bell come on round, I’m sure that Noah won’t mind.”

“He won’t, he’s asked he to leave things in the shed if he’s not here.”

“Okay, thank you.”

“My pleasure, and you have a nice day and let’s hope that tomorrow is just as good. Bye.”


I stood and watched him get into his van and drive off thinking,

“Jeez, that was nerve racking, but I guess that I’m going to have to get used to it. At least I wasn’t on a sun lounger bringing myself off. Now that would have been embarrassing.”


I took the parcel inside then went back out. Not wanting to brave the road again, I went to the bottom of the back garden and through the gate into the woods.

“Shall I, or shall I not.” I thought. Then,

“Well Noah obviously wants me to, but I’m on my own, what if I meet someone? But I met the postman like this a few minutes ago. Tell you what, I’ll only go a short way then come back.”

My internal decision making over I started walking. It wasn’t long before I could see nothing but trees and all I could hear was the birds. 

“Wow,” I thought, this is like going back to nature, absolutely nothing man made for as far as I can see and hear. So peaceful, so natural. I could get used to this.”

I kept walking, enjoying the peace and tranquillity and after possibly 10 minutes I heard something that wasn’t natural.

“Damn, that sounds like people.” I thought. After a couple of seconds of panic and wondering what I should do I turned and ran, all the way back to Noah’s garden. 

I was hot and sweaty from the run and the air temperature so I jumped into the swimming pool and relaxed, almost instantly getting the feeling of the water on my bare pussy.

When I got my breath back I started swimming. After a few lengths I got out and went to one of the sun loungers. I’d just got totally relaxed when I heard a noise that sounded like someone walking and dragging something.

“Not again.” I thought as I got up and ran inside the house.

From in the kitchen I watched as a man in his late twenties put some garden tools down on the grass and started walking over to the pool. I ran up the stairs to the study.

“Noah, there’s a man in the back garden.”

Noah looked out of the window and laughed.

“Relax Oli, that’s Ben, my gardener cum pool man. Come on I’ll introduce you, he’ll probably be seeing quite a lot of you. He’s harmless.”

“If he sees me like this there isn’t much more of me to see.” I replied as Noah took me down the stairs.

Noah stopped, turned, put his hand on my pussy and bent a finger inside me.

“He’ll be seeing this as well when you spread your legs on the sun lounger and start masturbating while he’s watching.”

“You want me to …. I don’t know about that.”

“You signed the contract Olivia.”

“I think that my mind was clouded by my arousal when I signed that.”

“Well you did sign it, besides, you know that you want Ben to see you rubbing one out for him.”

“Oh I do do I?”

“Think about it Oli, you do.”

“Noah, I have a confession to make.”

“And what would that be Olivia?”

“Well, a bit before Ben arrived I did what you suggested and went for a walk in the woods.”

“I trust that you aren’t going to tell me that you put some clothes on first?”

“No, I wouldn’t do that, it’s just that when I was walking along the path I heard someone walking towards me and I turned and ran back here.”

“Hmm, that was a bit naughty, should I spank you for that?”

“If you wish Master.”

“I’ll let it slide this time. Olivia, I’ve told you before, when you’re in public dressed like you are you must never try to hide any parts of your body, walk proud. If it helps, imagine that you are fully clothed. If people see you waking like you are doing nothing wrong, say ‘good morning’ or whatever, act normally and there’s every chance that they will accept your nudity. Of course there’s always the remote chance that it will be a sanctimonious prude who wants to force their archaic views on everyone, but hold your ground, brave it out, look them up and down with a ‘who the hell do you think you are’ look on your face, but don’t tell them what you think of them, that will get their backs up. Ignore any comments that they make and walk proudly on.”

“Yes Master.”

Noah pulled me to him and gave me a passionate kiss the said,

“You can do it Oli, I know that you can.”

