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Office Crush 

 

Karen walked into the office. It was Friday again, and another boring weekend lay ahead. 

As usual, she had nothing planned except couch surfing and binge watching some of her 

favourite series. She greeted everyone and went to the finance office, the fishbowl as 

everyone called it as it has a big glass panel looking out into the rest of the office. 

She was early because she wanted to see Lauren walk in. That was her little pick me 

upper every day, seeing Lauren walk in. She never tried to ask her out as she knew that she 

did not stand a chance. Twenty minutes later, she heard the familiar footsteps coming down 

the passageway. One of Karen’s little games, identifying the footsteps of the employee 

coming down the passageway before she could see them. She looked up and saw her walked 

past. She had on jeans and a black shirt. Her long black hair was swaying as she walked. 

Karen knew that Lauren has no idea of the effect she has on people. She was in beautiful with 

an athletic build from doing a lot of outdoor sports. Karen watched as Lauren walked to her 

desk, gave a little sigh and returned to the work in front of her. For the next few hours, her 

concentration was on the spreadsheet she worked on. 

“Hi, Karen, you busy?” 

Karen almost jumped out of her chair. 

“Sorry, did not mean to scare you.” Lauren put her hand on Karen’s shoulder to 

apologise. Karen’s heart jumped, and her stomach turned. Her shoulders tensed up. Lauren 

must have felt the added tension as she removed her hand from Karen’s shoulder. 

“If you are busy, I can come back another time.” Lauren’s voice became neutral, unsure.  

“It is ok. What can I help with?” Karen did not turn around to look at Lauren. 

“There is a penalty payment to be done to the Revenue Services for a truck stuck at the 

border. Sorry, it is rather urgent. Otherwise, I would not have disturbed you. I sent you a 

request mail, but you must have been too busy to see it.” 

“It is ok, I will do it now, and I will send you the proof of payment,” Karen tried to get 

the emotions that sneaked up on her in check, as she turned around to apologise for her 

abruptness, but Lauren has already left. She finished the payment and sent the proof of 

payment to Lauren, but she felt bad about her behaviour. She saw Lauren go onto the balcony 

for a smoke and decided to inform her in person the payment has been made. On the balcony, 

it was only Lauren. “Hi, I have made the payment and sent you the proof of payment.” 

“Thanks.” Lauren stayed quiet and went on smoking. 



“Listen, sorry about earlier, you caught me knee deep in a spreadsheet and I sort of left 

the world around me,” a nervous laugh followed. 

“It is ok, you were busy,” another awkward silence. 

Karen knew she had to let this one go. She turned around, with her hand on the 

doorknob, when Lauren spoke up again, “It is not all right, I have thought we have become 

friends, more than just colleagues who work together and greet each other in the morning, so 

it is not all right,” with that Lauren stormed passed her. Karen stood still, her face showing 

her astonishment of what happened. She went back to work. It was almost weekend and then 

she could hide out in her house till Monday. The day was racing to an end, and towards the 

usual barbeque, the staff would have on the last Friday of each month. 

 

Carl fired up the grill at four in the afternoon, and by five they all went down for a 

barbeque and a beer. Karen stayed upstairs, feeling it was better if she avoided Lauren the 

rest of the day, but then she got a call from downstairs they have run out of beer. Karen was 

not impressed, as she still had work to do and she did not want to join the barbeque, but Carl 

was insistent, and a little tipsy, “Ok, ok, I will get more from the storeroom.” 

 “I will send someone to help carry, we want more than you can carry,” he laughed. 

Karen was annoyed, but she also could not help to laugh. She grabbed the keys and went to 

the storeroom. She looked at how much there was and grabbed a case of twenty-four beers.  

“Carl sends me to help you,” Lauren spoke up behind her. 

Karen, with her back to Lauren, rolled her eyes. She was going to kill Carl. He must have 

picked up on her and Lauren’s tension earlier today and bless his interfering heart he always 

wanted to make everything right. With a forced smile, Karen turned around. “Yeah, I thought 

they would be gentlemen and not send a woman to carry the beer.” 

Lauren laughed. “The boys are enjoying themselves and being honest. I don’t trust the 

beers to get down the stairs all in one piece if they had to carry it.” 

“Agreed, here, let me give you a case.” Karen turned around but got stopped halfway by 

Lauren’s hand on her arm. 

“So, while you are here, and we won’t get interrupted, what has been going on with 

you?” 

“What do you mean, going on?” 

“Do I look stupid? You have been acting strange.” 

“No idea what you are talking about. I have been busy, it is almost audit, and there are 

lots to do.” 



“Bull, you know that when you gesture with your hands and try to look a person in the 

eye, that I know you are lying,” Lauren leaned against the doorframe, her arms folded. Karen 

knew she was screwed, but she needed to find a way out of this conversation. “There is 

nothing, I have just been pre-occupied with work.” 

“And she still tries, so now you try not to look me in the eye and try to keep your hands 

still,” Lauren gave two steps forward and came to a standstill so close that Karen could feel 

her body heat. She stepped back, almost falling over a box, and find herself with her back 

against the wall.  “Lauren, don’t know what you are getting at, but we need to get the beers 

downstairs to the guys.” She felt the sweat pooling all over her body. 

Lauren gave another step forward, her body touched Karen’s. “You will not get out of 

this so easy. I want to know what is going on.” 

Karen panicked, she was got claustrophobic, her fight and flee reaction scream at her to 

flee. Lauren leaned forward, and Karen could hear her own heartbeat. It sounded like a 

runaway train. “Lauren,” she could barely get the words out. 

“Yes, Karen,” Karen did not like the half smile on Lauren’s face. 

“What are you doing?” 

“I will end this cat-and-mouse game today.” 

Karen gulped and tried to sink into the wall. She would rather die than let Lauren find 

out her secret. 

She put her hands against Lauren’s shoulders intended to push her away and made a run 

for it. She did not expect Lauren to put her hands on her hands, “Lauren,” this time there was 

a plea in her voice. 

“This ends today, Karen, this ends today,” and with that Lauren leaned forward and 

kissed her. The kiss turned from a soft kiss into a raging flood of emotions being released 

from the floodgates where it has been hidden. Karen’s lips opened, and their tongues started a 

dance for dominance, they forgot where they were, they wanted to sink into each other’s 

skins. Lips, hands, body, every emotion rushed through them, they have no idea how long it 

lasted, but when Lauren pulled back her lips was swollen, her hair in disarray and her eyes 

dilated with passion. They both laughed softly, clinging to each other. Karen pushed Lauren 

back to look into her eyes, “Will you have dinner with me tonight?” 

“Yes, definitely yes, except,” a smile on her lips and in her eyes. 

” I am not sure we will make it to dinner at this rate,” Karen pulled her back into another 

kiss. 


