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Christine/Arthur, was verylexcited’¥Shelhadjworked|hard|tolgraduatelinitheltop}i0%lof{hericlass

atia prestigiousTuniversityibut{shelhad[neverfexpecteditolland(aljoblasialprogrammerat;
Amalgamated[SystemslIinc*{onelofithe]largestisoftware]firms]injthelworld¥Shelknewjthatiifishe;
caught{onlthere§herjpotentiallforfadvancementiwould|belunlimited}




Christinelhad[arrived[at{theJAmalgamated|homeJoffice]bright{and[early/onjthelmorning[of;

herfirst{day/and/checked|infatithelmain[desk? %@m%m%@ﬁ@%

onefofithe[company;s{seniorfmanagersiJeffery/Peterson’WAfter; emg wait)
takenlalseatjinjthelouter{officelacrossifromlanlempty/secretary;s{desk*




EventuallyStheldoorgtojthelinner{officelopenedYand|Petersonfappeared?

You can come in now,
Chrissi. I’'m sorry for the wait.
As you can see, | am currently
without a secretary, and things

are all messed up.

Christine had been mildly offended when Peterson had referred/to her as Chrissi,; but forsthe
timelbeing she decided to let it slide.



Chrlstlns‘fﬂllﬂwed Peterson mtu the mnerand -tuﬂk theloffered/seat in frﬂnt}ﬂf his
desk which he then sat down bEhII‘Id [ | i, BN ' . -

Can | get
anything for
you: coffee, tea,
anything?

OK, then. We can get down

to business. We've had a minor
snafu. I've just got off the phone with
the project manager for the project that

you’ll be working on, and it seems
that things are behind schedule.
We won’t be ready to go
for a week or so.




Peterson must have seen the slightly worried expression on Christine’s face after his last remark
because he immediately attempted to reassure her.

Oh, don’t worry. This
is actually a good thing for you.
This gives you a week to get yourself
familiar with our systems before the
project starts, and besides nearly
half of your day the first week would
be taken up by our employee
orientation program
anyway.

Oh, yes. We have a
very comprehensive employee
orientation program, one of the
best in the business. It really
helps our employees to
contribute to the company
much more quickly.



Peterson paused for a few seconds before moving on to the next order of business.

You know, this weeks delay
might also be a good thing for me,

because it would allow youtodo
me a big favor. |

R A

If you could fill as my secretary, just for this
week, it would make things so much easier for me.
There would be no reduction in your pay, and the
computer in the outer office will give you access to

all our systems, so you can learn them just as easily
from there as you could from anywhere else.
When the project starts you can move to
your own cubicle.



[ ——

Christine had done some work aslalsecretary;to helpher wamhmugh cullege “She
had found the work demeaning, especiallyjthe cnndescedlng attitude of snme of themen

she worked for, but she didn’t wantitolrock th'e!blﬂ'at solsoonfaftergshe had started here,
and besides,; if one weeks:work assecretary would getiher.infgood \with Petersun it

would|be worth it - | B
::"' No problem. | want to help
any way | can.
....... - < \»

e ,-Q&
—

Good, but we’re running behind
schedule, and its time for you to go to your first
orientation session. Follow me, Chrissi.
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stinelfollowed|Reterson|backiintolthelouter{office’fUustiasithey/arrived {theldoorto the/hallway. "
opened¥and another,woman .- : N

Ah, Jenni. Right on
time, | see.

EverythinglaboutiJenni/simply/dripped/sex;fromlherwild/manelofibright{red|hair{(too]brightitolbe
toherfstocking[covered|legs](finishedoffywithfalpairfoffinsanelyjhigh butjitiwas/more

than sheldressed|that{identifiedJennilasfalslut]yThelway/shelwalkedthelway/shelcarried

herself{andmost{of{allithelslutty/expression[on]herjheavily/made %@@ME&MM@

\woman|thatlonly/had[onelthing[on]her; Sex?



JAsIChristinellooked[on]infamazementYJennijwalked slﬂwly,-.tﬂﬁ'thgj center of thelroom\wherelshe[stopped
and/posed|provocativelyXallitheltimelstaring[at! Fe'an with{smouldering eyes?! . -

i

‘5
N,

Ms. Arthur, this is
Jenni, one of our secretaries
here at Amalgamated. She’s

here to escort you to the
orientation room. After that, :
o — she’ll help you get settled in L \

and answer any questions
you may have.

Jenni/nodded briefly/at{Christinejthen|returned/her/attentionjto/Peterson.



Petersonlturneditolface]Christineland[continuedjwithithelintroductions*

Jenni, this is Christine Arthur.
She’s going to be working for us as a
Programmer, but for the next week, she’ll be
helping me out as my secretary.

A

1€

i

P I !
YAk 4.
-

You two had better get
going. The orientation session
Is scheduled to begin in
five minutes.



fﬂllﬂwed out n{the office.and down a series’of,

/ _

hallways%$

B i

So, you’re going
to be working for
Mr. Peterson.

For a week or Py
SO, yes.

You’'re very lucky.
Mr. Peterson is a very
sexy man.

—
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: @Itﬂ-ﬁnaﬂﬁ thel mam&@mmm&amﬂbm@m Shejthought/of M
u . @Eﬁb@ﬂﬂ@k@m&ﬂa condescending Euulzl "‘
¥ havelswornlthatlas mmmmmmmm givenlJennilalhard/patis

onlthelrump®She/mustihavelbeeniwrongib mmmuﬁmmw =
. gige .




Eventually, the twoiwomen!arrived atithe orientation\room;whichjturned/out to be a small
theatre ,that looked|like it .could/hold about'40/to;50/people. Jennilexplained that the room
was also used for other things besides employee orientation and that'.they,sometimes filled

all the seats. Today, however, Christine would havethe room to herself.

Christine took a seat in the center of the theatre. When she was settled in, the operator
in the projection booth dimmed the lights and started the presentation.



A title card featuring the Amalgamated Systems logo appeared on the screen in front of
- Christine, accompanied by what sounded to her like elevator music.



The title card gave way to a cheap set which featured an attractive woman in business attire
sitting behind a desk. Behind the woman was a screen which displayed the Amalgamated
Systems logo. The woman began talking in an annoyingly effervescent tone.

Welcome to Amalgamated
Systems. Over the next week this
program will introduce you to the
company, and tell you everything

you need to know to become

a productive employee as

quickly as possible.
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Within 15 minutes, Christine was in a deep trance, induced by the spinning pattern that
had been designed precisely for that purpose and the powerful subliminal messages
hidden behind it.



Bio-feedback sensors in Christine’s chair detected that Christine was ready and reported this
information to the operator who changed the film being displayed on the screen to one appropriate for
the next stage in Christine’s orientation. The woman on the screen was replaced by a well dressed
man, who began to talk in a very commanding tone.

You want to be a good employee.
To be a good employee you must obey everything | tell you.
You want to obey everything that | tell you.
It feels good to obey what | tell you.
You will fall into a trance whenever you see the special logo.
Each time you fall into a trance it will be deeper and you will
fall into trance more quickly.

The suggestions ran on a loop again and again. Soon Christine was repeating them right along with the
man on the screen.



After several hours, Christine was brought gently out of her trance. When she came to, the
smiling woman was again on the screen finishing up her presentation.

We hope you have
enjoyed the first day of your
orientation training here at

Amalgamated Systems. We
look forward to seeing you
tomorrow for day 2.

Christine couldn’t understand how she had fallen asleep. She resolved that she would
stay awake from now on.



Chl‘lstll'l'{:}‘ 5p|lt the rest of the dayjbetween gettinglup, G:i) .
secretarlal duties for Petersnn‘ﬂhe sepretarlal dutlespretty easy. The hardest«'
\was! deallng with Peterson’s condescending[mannertShelhadjto; remlnd agaln.ahleast q
'“__3_tII'I'IES not to/call her Chrissi: | )’

nnithe systeme and hers "
pﬂftﬂ




Late inithe day, Christine'took’'a break from;her; studylng of Amalgam'ate'd sisoftwareltolgets
better-acquainted.with her surroundings. Shellooked through the drawers of her,
secretarial desk.. Most/drawers cnntalned office supplles,,hut‘ln one she found &]m

compact and a fashion; (magazine.
* fl’.":
VA

Probably left
over by Peterson’s
last bimbo
secretary.

thihgsﬁiﬂuickly closed|the/drawer:
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The next morning, Christine again found herself in the orientation room. She had drunk an
extra cup of coffee with breakfast, and was determined that she,would not fall asleep again
as she had the first day.



The presentation started, and the woman once again appeared on the screen.

Welcome back to day
two of the employee orientation
program. Today we are going
to talk all about how things
work here at Amalgamated
Systems.




The hypnotic logo drew Christine in faster this time, and it was only a few minutes before
she was in a trance even deeper than the one from the day before.



When Christine was fully under, the woman on screen was once again replaced by the man. Behind
him the spinning pattern began transmitting a new and more powerful set of subliminals designed to
open Christine’s mind to the suggestions to follow. The man started to speak, first repeating the

suggestions from the first day and then moving on to new ones.

You like your job as a secretary.
You like working for your boss.
You like your boss.

You like it when your boss calls
you ‘Chrissr’.

Sometimes it can be so difficult to think.
Sometimes when you try to think it gives
you a headache.

You like it that a secretary does not have
to think.

You like it when your boss tells you what
to do.

A secretary must always be attractive.
You are a secretary.

You must always be attractive.
You must wear attractive clothes and
attractive makeup.

You want to be attractive for
your boss.




Once again, as the suggestion took hold, Christine started to repeat them.

| must always

be attractive.




This time when Christine woke up, the presentation was over, and Jenni was standing next to her
patting her softly on the shoulder.

Hey, sleepyhead,

time to get up.

Wha ... don’t tell me
| fell asleep again. | can’t
understand why | always fall

asleep during these
presentations. \

Don’t worry about it.
The same thing happened to

me. There’s nothing interesting
in these stupid films anyway.
Think of it as a chance to get
some extra sleep.

Jenni’'s comments didn’t exactly put Christine at ease, but she did have to admit that when she woke
up after these presentations, she felt more relaxed than she ever had in her life.



That afternoon, Chrlstlnestudylng up onfAmalgamated’sisoftware, but itiwasn’t

goingivery well. Yesterdayjitlhadfall seemed.sn easy, but now!/it was going much slower.
She had to/stop everyifew]minutesiwhen she got a terrible headache.

Why is it so hard to
concentrate?




Christine was having'farf/morelluckiwith|her{secretarial[duties®™She'found'that'she'really
[was]starting)to; jenjoy;herself. It was nicejtolhavelal job where she didnit;have,tothinkisoz=s
imuchtiwasiajnicelchange) fmm her normalllife® -

_She was alsn beginningito thlnk that she may have been wrong about Peterson: He was
actually/kind/of attractive, and his.condescending manner. really wasn tthat bad She
didn’t.even mind ETN mnre when he called her Chrissi; e g
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_ Christinejtookilonger,
. some]clothesitogetheritied|herhair

gettingldressed|thelnextimorning®Shelusually, just threw i

back{andjwentitojworkjbutitoday/she]hadtaken special
rejwithherclothes hairfand|makeup](alsecretary/should|befattractiveNafterall):xShe had

than{usual
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ringjthelday) ¥As
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andleven|putionisomellipstickiand|blush) almostineveriwore]makeup)
neared|herfofficel{shelsmiled|withlanticipation®Shelcouldn;tiwaitiford.
BEIMriPeterson|tolseejwhatlan &ﬁiﬁ%mamsmﬂmm
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When Christine brought Mr. Peterson his morning coffee, he reacted exactly as she had
hoped. He smiled at her, looked her.up and down, and even complimented her on her
appearance s she was so happy that he was pleased with her™"

You look very pretty
today, Chrissi.




A short while later, Christine was in the Orientation room for the third session of the orientation
program. This time the hypnotic logo appeared immediately after the lights dimmed, and she
was under in mere seconds. To deepen Christine’s trance even further, the operator released a
powerful hypnotic drug into the air in the orientation chamber.




Once Christine was in a deeper trance than she had ever been in before, the man once again appeared
on the screen. His next set of suggestions was designed to amplify the ones from the day before.

You really like your job as a secretary.
You really like working for your boss.
You really like your boss.

You really like it when your boss calls
you ‘Chrissi’

It is becoming so difficult to think.
Whenever you try to think it gives you a
headache.

When you get a headache it can only be
relieved by thinking about sex.

You really like it that a secretary does not
have to think.

A secretary must always be sexy.
You are a secretary.
You must always be sexy.
You must wear sexy clothes and sexy
makeup.
You want to be sexy for your boss.




Christine spent the next few hours repeating these suggestions, and they took on more meaning
to her each time they did so.

A secretary must always
be sexy.




Once again, Christine did not awaken until Jenni came to get her, but she didn’t care anymore. She
always felt so relaxed after. the orientation sessions.
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d."_E_m time|she|started|to sthdy theYAmalgamated
software she got a terrible‘headache. lf'uckily/shelhad/stumbled/upon the way!to'get'rid"of =
the headaches. She had started thinkingaboutiMrjPeterson} h sexy/hewas, and the

headache had gone away, but thenlwhen{shelwent!backito]her/st:

tudying|itiimmediately
came back:’ She finally,gave up. B

i




At that moment, Peterson;sjvoicelcame ::;lnv'e:r the intercom

Chrissi, can you .
bring the Johnson file in | .
here please.

LALLY

R

R
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Christine liked it so much when Mr: Peterson called her.Chrissi’ It was like a'term of.
endearment. N,
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Christinelhad)just{sat{ibackidown’at her'desk when shejwas!struckiby.a SLI[::EI.EI'I thought. She pulled
outithe]makeuplcompact'that'she had noticed in her. deskithelday; before! and began to carefully

scrutinizelherselfjinlitsmirror. | §
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is) bfand[unattractive§IMr}
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Petersonjwas! algreat,boss; and he,deserved a Tei‘

such firstfshelcouldn’t figure qﬁut__}.i‘hatxtu H‘&h ut
ennigsShelwouldlknow. how,tojmakejherglookisexy:
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you everything you need _
to do. i



Now | look
like a sexy secretary. |
know Mr. Peterson will
be pleased.

inlthelfullZlength

She was dressed ﬁﬂﬁlmm mindress that r.:lung to her every

Petersnn S favorite color)'and'ended|far abovelher knees¥showing[off

e

nylnn covered legsywhichiwere tnpped by a pair/of shoes (blue of course)

higher'thanlChristine had evergworn hefure She had .on heavy makeup’andfa p gaudy

mi

rrorjinjthe’

rve|(blue\was|Mr
Gﬂ .

hoop earrings’gpJenni had-wanted {o h’igach herahalr blnnde but she had settled for,

simply,addinglinflsome’highlights.

R




Allittlejwhile]later{Christinelwasifilinglawayjsomejfoldersiwhen|MriPetersonlsteppedjup]right
behindlherAWithout{saying[ajword|helreachedfaroundfand[startedifondling]heribreasts®
Christine]knewjthat{shefshouldjtelllhim|tolstop}ibutiitifelt{sofgoodYand|MriRetersoniwas}so
sexyjjustibeingfsolclosejtolhimjwasigettinglherfaroused:

s

You’re looking positively
edible today, Chrissi.



I

Christine wanted to rebuke]Peterson for his crudf remark, but{onelof{his hands had moved down
from her breasts and was]now/massaging her;clit through the thinjfabric of her.dress, and when she
tried to say,something|thelonly;thingthat came outiwas a|loud moany Her, hands unconsciously
moved up tojjoin|Peterson;slinimassaging her breasts. She/felt|Peterson’s penis hardening against
heriback, and she started to|rub herself(against it.




You’'re turning into the
sexiest little secretary in
this entire building. I'm
very proud of you.

MrAPeterson’s pralseennugh tg send Christine ﬂver @1@[@1‘3
there in|the office’standing by theﬂe cabinet®She \was{surelthatithelentirelk glmust

have heard her.screamsias she came.



@fﬁﬂmm@ﬁ@@@m@@dﬂa&uﬂﬂpﬁammmg@&@r

cluthmg

______

She knew that sheshuuldn’t have let Mr: Petersnnﬁe&t herithatiwaysbut/shefcouldn;t

remember-whyYandiwhenever she tl'lEd to/reme

SEESIGI'I

ber, she got'a'headache. Anyway{she§

dldn t have any time to'think right now. She was nearly late for hernexturlentatmn .



A short while later, Christine sat in the orientation room, deeply entranced. This time when
the logo appeared, she had fallen into a trance almost instantly. The hypnotic agent had
been released into the air, and within five minutes she was in her deepest trance yet.
However, for this next session, an even deeper trance would be needed.



The man appeared on the screen. He ordered the entranced Christine to remove all her clothes and
then sit back down in the chair. She did so.

An artificial phallus came up through the chair and quickly found its way into Christine’s pussy, still
wet after her previous orgasm. It began to slowly vibrate.



With the vibrator in place, the man began the next series of suggestions. Once again they were
intended to amplify on the suggestions that had come before.

You love your job as a secretary.
You love working for your boss.
You love your boss.
You need your boss to fuck you.
You are always aroused when you are near
your boss.
You love it when your boss calls
you ‘Chrissi’.

It is so very hard for a girl like you to think.
Whenever you try to think it gives you a headache.
When you get a headache it can only be relieved
by thinking about sex with your boss.

You love it that a secretary does not have to think.
You love it when your boss tells you what to do.
You need your boss to tell you what to do.

A secretary must always be slutty.
You are a secretary.
You must always be slutty.
You must wear slutty clothes and slutty
makeup.
You want to be slutty for your
boss.

When Christine hesitated in repeating a suggestion, the vibrator would slow down or stop. When she
repeated them, it would vibrate faster. Soon she was happily repeating the suggestions with the
vibrator driving her quickly to another orgasm.



Eventually, she did orgasm. When this happened, the program paused for a minute or two to allow her
to recover, then the whole process began again.

Christine orgasmed 4 times in total before the presentation ended. When she finally awoke, the
vibrator had been removed and she was dressed as she had been when she entered the orientation

room. She had no memory of what had happened to her. She only knew that she felt better than she
ever had in her life.



Fater, Christine sat at her/desk reading {]haﬂ::,'_@ﬁ'ﬁﬁi] magazme that had been in the drawer
Wlth the,makeup/compact: She had dlhow much good stuff was in these = -
magazines (Alllshe had ever;read bEfﬂl’E newsimagazmes) The pages were filled with
SO) much great/information/about hairdfandjfashion anmmakeup

Christine hadnit'even tried looking at'anylprograms'today.: She knewif she (EII{L@}E) would
justiget{alheadache. It really wasn’tim pﬂrtant*anmay What was im pﬂrtant*was
out{someiway.to get|Mr. Peterson to puII outithat{great big cock of his,(she knewhad

belbig)and fuck:her. A\ -



mmm@ peruse the fashlnnlmagazme thg answergsuddenly/occurredjto

I]E:E, Shelwasn;t{slutty/enough. Shejjustiknew thatiif she|dressed andfacted|[really/sluttyMr
Petersonjwouldiwantitolfucklher. AmriPEtersoniwaslajverylsexylguyland|he
deservedlalvery/slutty/secretary!




AtithatimomentfJennijstepped into the office to'deliver'some Christinelrealizedjthat
Jenni'waslthelideal/person to helplherywithlher{dilemma.
= | = 2 -

‘_‘,.-.

Jenni, | need your
help again.

What's the
problem?

=

Sy~ S
e e i . =
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| still need to look more
slutty for Mr. Peterson. He’s a very sexy guy
and he deserves a very slutty secretary. Can
you help me?



Of course | can help you.
As a matter of fact, | was just on
the way to the beauty salon myself.
Why don’t you ask Mr. Peterson if
you can leave early today. Then,
you can come with me, and I'll

see that you get the full
slut treatment.

Christine asked and Mr¥Peterson agreed\Thm&was m&ﬂaﬂ]ﬁﬂgﬂﬂgﬁlﬁﬂ
cnnvement visit to Christine’s desk on herﬁf_ay tolthelbeautysalonYasiwell[as]the]

factithe,salon just happened to have a seaaavallable fordhergwasfallfarranged|in!
advance by, Peterson, who knew that shejwould be readyjforsthe next stageYafterjthe)

fourth orientation|program?



The nextmorning!allittle after. eight, Christine/entered Peterson’s office with his morning cup,of
coffee’] After/Jennis:full slutitreatment she /looked |I|(E a man's\wet dream. She was dressed in a tight
tube top/and a shorti{leatheryminiskirt{(both|blue of cnurse} The miniskirt\was short.enoughi/to.show

the|/garter;straps attached|to the fishnet stockingsithat covered her; legs, leading/down|tofa pair; of
high/heeled sandals with ﬂbsd’énely highiheels: This time; she had/not{resisted having her hair
bleached blonde, and the halr teased out for maximum effect, framed her.-face which\was covered in
— slutty makeup.



'After{depositing|thelcup, she didn’titurn to leave as she normally did. Instead, she walked around

behind Peterson;

Why don’t you,
Chrissi

s/desk and stood right next to him, all the while eyeing Peterson’s crotch, where the

Are you sure there
Isn’t anything else |
can do for you, Mr.
Peterson? Anything /

Well | seem to
have caused you a
problem down there,
and it would be wrong
of me to leave without
doing something
about it.



on her knees, unzipped'Peterson’s pants and pulled uug_ is“‘"'a'_lr'é“‘a“'d .

re swallowed it duwn hungrily and began to gwe Petersun ithe! [of =
o S e R e e e e S, i
g‘%ﬁ- P e his life.s S oo et R .
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Peterson allowed[Christine{to]blow,him,for.several;minutes;thenjhelorderedihertolstop:

remove her. topand|skirtiand]getionithe tﬂpdeskIAfter taklng.ﬂff hIS owniclothes
_'he.b'e'gan to)fucki{herfrightithere on hisIdesky
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The final orientation session would serve to finalize Christine’s transformation and lock her new
personality in place. After Christine was under and the vibrator was in place, the final set of
suggestions began.

You are a Chrissi, the slutty
secretary.
You love being a slutty secretary.
You never want to be anything other than a
slutty secretary.
A slutty secretary cannot think.
You cannot think.
You need your boss to think for you.

You need your boss to tell you what to do.
You love doing what your boss tells you to do.
You love your boss.

You are always aroused when you are near
your boss.

You are always ready to fuck your boss.

A slutty secretary always looks slutty for their
boss.

You always look slutty for your boss.

You need to look slutty for
your boss.




When Chrissifawoke] she felt relaxed and incredibly horny. Shelneeded her boss to fuck
her. . She needed hergbossjto,fuck her; NOW.
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';Thls tim e,Petersnn could take his time. He began to fuck Chr|55| Iengthlly and thnmughly
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Well, Chrissi,
I’ve really enjoyed
having you as my ,

secretary.

I've loved it
too, sir.

It’s really too
bad that you are
going to start your
real job on Monday.
I’'m going to
miss you.




Chr|55| had cumpletely furgutten!abnut “her real job”.; Shelloved|being[asecretary @mmmm
Petersuns S secretary She dldn’t want tu wurkaas a stupld programmerianymore™gShellooked

< s Sir, if it’s possible.

I'd like to stay as your

secretary permanently,
Sir.

But what about your
job as a programmer?

much too difficult for a girl
like me. Could | be your

secretary permanently, Sir,
Please? You know I'll do

\\ W\ : A much more for you than

just type.
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Petersnn smlled up;at his’ secretary:and gamr

e ..,_1,-‘,__ B e M

my secretary |::ut=,-rmanentlyr if
you want, but there will have to
be a few more changes. Are
you ready for that?

’

Yes, sir. I'll do
anything.

> Very well, Chrissi.
Then you can be my
secretary

: hrlssl squealid with joy, and planted a warm'wetikisslon]herboss:sllipsAfterwardsithey;fucked

: agaln tnﬁé'eal the_ Iﬁhﬁgam




several weeks later, Chrissi was sitting at EE?M readlng her favorite fashion magazine. This

\waslher first week back at the office after She nﬂw sported a new pair of

mammoth breasts which!seemed to defy hreasts were made to seem all the larger
byjher radically reduced waist (courtesy and thelremoval of a pair. of ribs):

Chr|55|had .alrﬁreu:lyr given Mr-Petersnn two hluw 'jobs? &]‘j_'ﬁ][iﬁﬁ] heen Iengthllylfucked uver the
JE——
lunch hﬂur but she was.already hﬂrny again. N




The door.tolthelinner/fofficelopenedfand|MriReterson/stepped/outfalongjwithfaiwomanlin|business

attireyChrissilhad/seen this;\woman|briefly/beforejwhenishelhadfarrivediforiherimeeting{with]Mr}
I

':l___li'

o e o

S o
o s e

Chrissi, this is Angela
Martin. She’ll be working for us
as a programmer, but since her
project is delayed she’ll be helping
out for a while as Mr. Thompson’s
secretary. Could you please escort
her to the orientation room and
then answer any questions
she may have?

Of course, sir. Follow
me, Angela.



Chrissi stood up and started to walk around her‘desk injthe direction/of'Mr. Peterson.,As
Chrissi walked past him, Peterson ) gave her "flrm slap'c’m the behind, eliciting from]her{al
short squeal followed by a Iﬂng glggle T he, nther woman Icmked on, harely unablejtolhide}

herjamazement? e




IAS| helwatched|thejtwo)w,

sinceJAmalgamated

competitivelworld[ofjthelsoftwa

women

Reterson m&m@mamm

had[started| thenr new,employeelincentive]progra m In]the]

relindustry, Amalgamated had|found/a!

the]bestimanagerslinithe]business§Offering,eachjmanageritheifown[cu maaz

forfalsecreta

WEDE

nlofferithat{nolred-blooded/malelcould|refuse®
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The ;&ec‘:‘eee TECEG Gmﬂhag'ﬂib certainly worked well, and the fun ny part was, the more
mtelhgent thelwomanjwas|tolstart with, the better the program worked. He remembered
onelof the teehnlelene saying eemethlng about the subject'needing to have an imagination
forgthe euggeetleneteke hold, but he didn’t really care about such things. All he knew]is!
that he hedﬁ.l% perfect{slut for a secretary, and things were going to be much more fun{at:

. the office from now on.
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