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***

Her mind raced all the while, speaking loud to Brett as he read her thoughts:

Oh fuck. I want him in my pussy so bad. I had no idea I’d lose my fucking virginity today, but fuck I need a cock in my tight little cunt.

Brett growled at hearing her thoughts, and drew a hot line of kisses down her neck, biting at the flesh of her throat lightly with his teeth.

“Say it.” He growled.

“What?” Emily’s breath shook as she tried to compose herself. She was so wet between her legs now, her juices were running down the insides of her creamy thighs.

“Say what you’re thinking.”

“But- I-”

Brett sunk a finger into her cunt, breaking her innocence in two as he buried his finger all the way up to the knuckle. Emily let out a startled moan and crushed her body hard against his in response.

“Fuck me daddy!” The words leapt from her mouth. For a moment they seemed to surprise even Emily, but the words seemed to turn her on more than anything, and she followed them with a hot moan, rubbing her own hand over her cunt in hard fast circles. “Fuck me daddy! I want your cock in my tight little virgin cunt!”

“That’s it.” Brett smiled darkly and pushed the nubile teen away from him, spinning her on her heels and bending her over the table in one swift move. He stripped from his clothes quickly and then he was down on his knees behind Emily, pulling her ass cheeks apart with his hands.

“A nice little taste of virgin cunt. What a great way to start the morning.”

He drew the broad surface of his tongue up the inside of her thigh, making the young girl shiver in response. Emily was deathly quiet, waiting in silent anticipation for what would come next. He brushed his tongue over the wet folds of her cunt and pushed the tip into the line of her slit, tasting her salty juice as pulled his tongue slowly up her cunt.

She met the gesture with a loud and shaking moan, that heaved and shattered through her quick and heavy breaths. Brett’s tongue had barely been on her cunt for three seconds and it already sounded like she was going to cum.

He lapped away at her cunt while holding her ass cheeks apart with his thumbs. Emily stood over head, her thighs shaking as the throbbing mass of his tongue rolled against the shallow wet of her cunt.

Brett pulled his tongue up the line of her cunt, up to tight hole of her ass. The young girl let out a startled gasp as soon as his tongue flicked over it.

Fuck that’s good! Emily’s mind practically screamed the words. But that’s my ass! That’s so naughty!

Brett smirked at the girl’s thoughts, pushing his tongue inside her tight hole slightly. Rasping breaths of pleasure came from her mouth in response. Brett wrapped a hand around his shaft and pumped up and down several times. He rose to his feet and steadied the tip of his throbbing head against her wet folds.

“How bad do you want this job?” Brett said, nestling the head against her wet folds.

“Fuck the job! Just put your dick in my cunt daddy, fuck me, fuck me hard please!”


***

“Is everything okay Brett?”

Brett looked up from his desk at the sound of Emily’s voice. The world wasa daze. He shook his head, blinking hard a few times in an effort to bring the world back into focus.

“Yeah I’m good Em. Sorry about that.”

He looked his young brunette co-worker up and down, forcing a smile as he did so. Emily looked back at Brett with a concerned look on her face.

“Should we do this training another time? You’ve been kind of out of it all morning.”

“No it’s alright.” Brett rolled his head on his shoulders trying to get a grip on reality. His job had been dull as shit until the new intern Emily had showed up. Emily was a fucking spectacle. Young, tight, full, curvy. She was certainly going to make working at the Yarn Barn more exciting.

Emily looked across the empty shop, and Brett took a chance to drag his eyes up and down her nubile body as she did so. Her legs were slender and tight. Their uniform at the Yarn Barn was very basic. Black trousers along with the corporate yellow polo shirt. Emily somehow managed to make both look amazing. Her full yet tight teen ass almost burst out of her her drainpipe trousers, and her pert rack positively filled her tight yellow top. She looked back at Brett, catching his eyes on her cleavage. Their eyes flicked away from each other awkwardly.

“Yeah I’m fine.”

“Are you hungover?”

“No actually.” Brett brushed his hand up and down the back of his neck. “And this is going to sound crazy, but I got hit by lightning this morning.”

Emily’s eyes almost bulged out of her skull.

“What?!”

“Yeah. Fucking hurt like a bitch too. I was just getting out of my car to come open up the shop when it happened.”

Emily stared at Brett in disbelief, and looked at the rain outside the shop. “Man, if I knew you any better I’d think you were joking, but I swear you’ve been like a zombie all morning.”

“It’s alright.” Brett laughed. “Come on, let me show you around this place, I’ll show you the ropes. The district manager Suzanne will be in later this week and she’ll want to know whether or not I think it’s worth keeping you on board or not.” Brett laughed as he said the words, but a flash of fear panged in Emily’s eyes as he did. What happened next was the weirdest thing that happened to Brett all morning, even next to getting hit by lightning. He heard Emily speaking, but her lips didn’t move.

Oh god. I hope he says I’m good. I really need this job. I’ll do anything to work here. Anything. I really need the money.

“Don’t worry Emily.” Brett laughed. “I’ll only pass on good feedback. I’m not going to ruin your chances of working here. We all need the money.”

Emily looked at Brett as if he’d just stripped naked in the store.

“Wh-what did you just say?”

Brett repeated himself. “Just don’t worry. It’s alright, I’ll put in a good word. You seem like you’ve got a good head on your shoulders.”

And a good ass in those trousers. He thought.

“No, I didn’t say anything out loud… you must have…” Emily continued to stare at Brett in shock.

“What?!”

“Nothing. Never mind.”

“…right. Anyway. Let’s head into the back and get you logged into the computer. We need to start your training.”

As they walked across the shop, Brett lingered slightly behind, clearing notifications on his phone. He half watched Emily as they walked, her full ass rolling in her tight black pants. Brett couldn’t be sure, but it was almost as if he’d just read her thoughts. That couldn’t be possible though - stuff like that doesn’t happen in real life.

Thunder cracked over head and Brett looked over the front windows of the shop.

Did this have something to do with him being hit by lightning?

*

“Okay, I’m all done with the training questions!” Emily span on her chair to face Brett, who had almost fallen asleep in the sleepy heat of the store room. Her voice jerked him awake.

“Huh? What! Oh. Yeah. Right. Let’s get your results.”

Brett printed off Emily’s results from the training quiz and brought them back to the table. His face sank as soon as he saw her answers.

“…Okay… Emily.”

Emily’s face was fraught with fear and panic.

“Oh fuck. It’s not good is it? I’ve done really bad haven’t I? I’m useless at tests. I hate doing shit like this.”

“Uh… it’s not great.” Brett answered honestly as he threw the scores down in front of the young girl. “You got three out of twenty.”

Brett watched in embarrassment as the color drained from the face of the young girl. In all his years of training he’d never seen someone score so badly on the test. This girl must have been dumb as a box of rocks.

“It’s not good is it?” Emily said, dropping her head into her hands.

“No, in fact, it’s among the worst I’ve ever seen. I don’t know what else to say, but…”

“I’m not going to get a job working here with results like that.”

Brett sighed in affirmation. “I’m sorry Emily. Corporate are real sticklers for things like this.”

Brett stared at the young girl, and the mysterious thing happened again. He heard her voice, but her mouth wasn’t moving.

This is so fucked. I’ve been trying to get a job for so long and now I finally get the chance I fuck it up on some stupid test?! I need money too bad to let this chance up, I need to do something to get out of this, maybe he can help me out somehow, maybe there’s something I can give Brett…

Emily’s eyes rolled up and locked onto Brett’s own. There was a hunger in her eyes, a carnal desire that burned from within. She looked at him and said everything she needed to say so much without moving her mouth. Still, she spoke anyway.

“But Brett.” Emily shook her head in despair. “There must be something we can to do make things better. I need this job, you don’t understand how hard up I am on money.”

“I’m sorry Emily.” Brett smiled at the pleading girl and shook his head. “Outside of fudging your results, there’s not much I can really do.”

“But what if there was something I could do for you?” She asked. “Something I can do to help persuade you?”

Brett’s cock stood on end instantly at her suggestion. He looked into the girl’s eyes and sought to hear what he was thinking. He had no idea what was going on with his mind now, but one thing was clear to him. He somehow seemed to be able to read minds, and he wanted to make sure he knew what she was getting out.

Come on you big dumb guy. Just say yes, let me suck your cock and change the results so I can pass! I’ll suck your dick in an instant, just say yes!

Brett took a deep breath and pulled himself out side of her mind. Holy shit, this girl will really do anything to get a job here.

Brett looked at the beautiful pigtailed brunette and thought the situation over for a moment. He was definitely going to have some fun with this. Brett leaned back in his chair, crossed his fingers behind his head and took a big breath.

“Oh I don’t know Emily. I get a lot of young girls coming in here who are desperate for work. I’ve had three other girls come into train here and they got better results than you. Shouldn’t they get the job?”

“Well uh… maybe. But I want this job so much more than they do. I’ll do anything for this job!” Emily cried. “Anything!”

“Like what?”

The young brunette looked at him, batting her dark eyelashes. “Well how about I suck your cock?”

Brett’s cock filled his trousers completely at the young slut’s words. His eyes darted around the empty store room out of instinct. He jumped out of his seat, locked the only door and sat back down.

“That could work.” Brett said fiddling with the buttons on his trousers. “Let’s see how you do on this test.”

The young brunette’s eyes sparkled in excitement and she dropped to her knees, shuffling across the floor under the table until she was at eye level with Brett’s open crotch. She placed a hand on his thigh, sending shivers of excitement up and down his leg.

Emily looked up at Brett misty eyed, her small hands just inches away from his raging erection.

“You want me to suck it in here?”

She looked around the small store room in panic, as if she was worried someone could walk in at any second.

“The door is locked and we’re the only ones in here anyway. Get to work girly, unless you want me to give that job to someone else.”

Fear flashed through Emily’s eyes again.

“No! I’ll do it! Just let me know if it’s not good… I’ve never done this before.”

Another jolt of steel ran down the length of Brett’s cock. Was this girl a fucking virgin?

She pulled his cock out of his boxers and pumped her tiny hand up and down the steel length of his mammoth shaft. She moved her head to the tip of his shaft and wrapped her lips around his throbbing head, plunging his cock into world of warmth and wet.

Brett let out a huge sigh of pleasure and threaded his fingers through her dark hair.

“Ah yeah. Fuck baby. That’s the ticket. All the way down to the base.”

He wrapped his fingers around the young girls head and pulled her mouth all the way down his shaft, staring into her eyes as she looked back up at him. She swallowed him with ease, her lips gliding down to his wide base as if she’d done this a million times before.

Brett held his cock against the back of her throat for a moment, before allowing her to slip all the way back up again. Emily pulled her lips away from his shaft and kissed the tip, a string of pre-cum arcing between the pink glitter of her lip liner and the tip of his shaft.

“Deep throating on your first time?” Brett said, laughing as he looked down at the young girl. “You must like it.”

“I do!” She answered with wide eyes. “I want another taste.”

Emily sank her mouth back onto the length of Brett’s cock and started bobbing her head back and forward, sliding her puffy lips up and down his massive shaft.

*

“Alright!” Emily pulled away from Brett’s cock, swallowing the last of his cum down. Brett looked down at the young brunette, who had clambered back under her table to her seat and was sat facing him again just now. Emily looked a little flustered, and her cheeks were flushed with red. Brett tucked his cock back into his boxers and sat back breathing deep for a moment, regarding what had just happened.

Fuck I hope that was enough to get me the job. Brett heard Emily think. I really need the money. If I don’t get this I’m going to lose my house. I’ve never given a blow job before, I don’t know if I’m any good at this stuff.

“You can relax.” Brett said. “The blow job was pretty good.” Brett was lying through his teeth. The blow job hadn’t just been good, it had been out of this world amazing. He couldn’t believe that Emily was really a virgin, not with a dirty little mouth like that. She had to be lying.

“There’s no way you’re a virgin.” Brett laughed. “That blow job was porn star quality.”

Emily’s eyes lit up, and she seemed delighted that Brett enjoyed her cock sucking. “Does that mean I’ve got the job then? You’ll fudge the scores for me?!”

“Woah, woah, woah.” Brett held a hand out, stopping Emily in her tracks. “Let’s not get ahead of ourselves here. Your blow job was good, but like I said before, a lot of girls want to work here. Do you really think you’re the first girl to give me a blow job at work?”

Emily stuttered, seemingly lost for words. Brett couldn’t believe just how dumb this bombshell actually was. On any other given day, jamming his cock into the mouth of a pretty teen virgin would have been enough for her to get the job, but now he could somehow read minds, he could really sense just how desperate this girl was. Brett looked into her mind, and saw her thoughts.

Fuck. I don’t know what to do. I know my blow job wouldn’t have been enough. I’ll do anything to get this job. He can fuck my pussy if he wants. He can even fuck my ass! I’m a virgin so I’m no good at this shit. I should have known that he’d want more than a lousy blow job.

Brett’s ears perked up at hearing Emily’s thoughts. This girl wasn’t just offering her mouth to him. She was offering her whole body. His cock went rigid in his pants again at hearing her thoughts.

“I don’t know what you want me to do Brett.” Emily’s voice had changed, and she spoke slower now - placing her words with velvet intention. Emily slid a hand up the front of her yellow polo, smoothing a palm over her pert breasts. “What do you want me to do? I’ll do anything to get this job. You can do anything to me that you like.”

Brett’s cock about ripped straight through the seem of his trousers.

“Like what?” He smiled, challenging the girls promise. He knew what she was thinking, but he wanted to see if she would put her thoughts to the test.

“Anything you want.” Emily blurted. “I can show you my tits… I can show you my ass. I can show you my…” Emily paused and whispered her last words. “I can show you my pussy. You can even have my underwear if you want. I’ll cum all over them and you can have them.”

“No.” Brett shook his head, weighing her words over. “I mean I want to see you naked for sure. We should probably start with that.” Emily nodded, stood up from her chair and started stripping off. Brett carried on speaking as she did so.

“I want more from you though. I feel like you’ve got a whole lot more to offer.”

Brett gasped as Emily stepped out of her trousers and peeled her yellow polo shirt from off her head. She stood before him now in a pair of white panties and hot pink bra. Her body was even better than he imagined.

Emily stood before Brett, with one arm crossed over herself, twisting nervously as he dragged his eyes up and down her gorgeous nubile body.

“Take your bra off, and then your panties.”

“Yes sir.” Emily half courtesied to Brett, her subservience turning him on more than anything. She dropped her bra to the floor, revealing her splendid and perky nubile tits, then she hooked her thumbs around the waist line of her white panties and rolled them to the floor too. She stepped out of them, her face filled with crimson, standing before him completely naked now. Brett decided it was time to look inside her mind again.

Oh fuck. I hope he thinks I look alright. I’ve never been naked in front of a boy before. Dad would kill me if he could see me like this right now. I don’t know why, but I’m actually finding this all kind of hot. My pussy is tingling like crazy… I feel so wet down there!”

“Jesus Christ.” Brett couldn’t help but choke on air. This girl was something else altogether. She stared at Brett with her doll like face, her large dark eyes blinking like a cow would. The picture of innocence, nude and standing in front of him, waiting to be defiled. Brett could help himself no longer. He threw himself up out of the chair and took a step toward the young girl, closing the distance between them. He towered over the ivory skinned beauty.

He wrapped his arms around her, crushing her soft and small body against his, swallowing her tiny frame in his comparatively giant body. Their lips crushed together and Emily melted in his arms, pushing her hips back against his as he dug the hard line of his cock into the soft flesh of her belly. Air rushed from her nose. Brett drew his hands over her body feverishly, exploring every inch of her with little patience. He groped his hands over her large breasts, squeezed his fingers into the full flesh of her ass. Smoothed his palms over the round curves of her hour glass hips. He pulled one hand up the line of her ass, feeling the small nub of her ass hole. He drew his other hand up the front of her simultaneously, drawing the thick pad of his finger up the wet line of her cunt.

Emily gasped hot breaths into his mouth all the while, her body shuddering as his touch sparked electricity across his skin. Her mind raced all the while, speaking loud to Brett as he read her thoughts:

Oh fuck. I want him in my pussy so bad. I had no idea I’d lose my fucking virginity today, but fuck I need a cock in my tight little cunt.

Brett growled at hearing her thoughts, and drew a hot line of kisses down her neck, biting at the flesh of her throat lightly with his teeth.

“Say it.” He growled.

“What?” Emily’s breath shook as she tried to compose herself. She was so wet between her legs now, her juices were running down the insides of her creamy thighs.

“Say what you’re thinking.”

“But- I-”

Brett sunk a finger into her cunt, breaking her innocence in two as he buried his finger all the way up to the knuckle. Emily let out a startled moan and crushed her body hard against his in response.

“Fuck me daddy!” The words leapt from her mouth. For a moment they seemed to surprise even Emily, but the words seemed to turn her on more than anything, and she followed them with a hot moan, rubbing her own hand over her cunt in hard fast circles. “Fuck me daddy! I want your cock in my tight little virgin cunt!”

“That’s it.” Brett smiled darkly and pushed the nubile teen away from him, spinning her on her heels and bending her over the table in one swift move. He stripped from his clothes quickly and then he was down on his knees behind Emily, pulling her ass cheeks apart with his hands.

“A nice little taste of virgin cunt. What a great way to start the morning.”

He drew the broad surface of his tongue up the inside of her thigh, making the young girl shiver in response. Emily was deathly quiet, waiting in silent anticipation for what would come next. He brushed his tongue over the wet folds of her cunt and pushed the tip into the line of her slit, tasting her salty juice as pulled his tongue slowly up her cunt.

She met the gesture with a loud and shaking moan, that heaved and shattered through her quick and heavy breaths. Brett’s tongue had barely been on her cunt for three seconds and it already sounded like she was going to cum.

He lapped away at her cunt while holding her ass cheeks apart with his thumbs. Emily stood over head, her thighs shaking as the throbbing mass of his tongue rolled against the shallow wet of her cunt.

Brett pulled his tongue up the line of her cunt, up to tight hole of her ass. The young girl let out a startled gasp as soon as his tongue flicked over it.

Fuck that’s good! Emily’s mind practically screamed the words. But that’s my ass! That’s so naughty!

Brett smirked at the girl’s thoughts, pushing his tongue inside her tight hole slightly. Rasping breaths of pleasure came from her mouth in response. Brett wrapped a hand around his shaft and pumped up and down several times. He rose to his feet and steadied the tip of his throbbing head against her wet folds.

“How bad do you want this job?” Brett said, nestling the head against her wet folds.

“Fuck the job! Just put your dick in my cunt daddy, fuck me, fuck me hard please!”

Her words nearly drove him over the edge. Brett sighed a deep breath of content and pushed forward, his cock slipping inside the wet folds of her cunt. Her flesh parted around him with ease, and his shaft slipped inside of her warm and fleshy vice. He sunk his fingers into the flesh of her small waist as he pulled himself inside of her, gasping as he felt her virgin warmth breaking around him. Emily let out a sharp cry as he tore her seal. A second later he pulled his cock out, then he slipped it in again. He went quicker this time, letting his shaft glide inside of her all the way. He didn’t stop until the thick base of his cock touched the throbbing lips of her pussy. That’s when he stopped, drew his cock back and started hammering her tight virgin cunt.

Within a minute or two, her tight vice had relaxed enough to take him with complete ease at every thrust. The young girl quickly melted from being tight and frigid, to rolling her hips around his shaft as he sank inside, pushing her cunt backwards onto his dick, begging him to go deeper each time, begging him to fuck her harder. She spread her legs and pulled her cheeks apart, praying for him to go deeper. Her torso was pressed flat against the table, her breasts squirming against the hard surface. She bounced back and forth on his dick like she’d been doing it for years.

Brett steeled his fingers into the flesh of her small waist, hammering his cock back and forth in her tight cunt. Emily let out a long and protracted series of guttural moans. She came hard, her small body writhing underneath him as he buried his cock into her cunt over and over again. She cried out in her mind.

Yes daddy! Fuck my little cunt! Take my virginity and fill me with your cum!

Well fuck. Brett certainly didn’t need to hear her think that twice. He squeezed his thumbs into the flesh of her ass, giving her a few light spanks as he pounded her cunt hard. He brushed the pad of his thumb over asshole and pushed inside of her lightly. A mew of pleasure escaped Emily’s lips in response. Her thighs shook and her cunt clenched around his shaft involuntarily as another orgasm ripped through her nubile body. Brett was unable to take any more and thrust his cock all the way inside of her, holding himself firm as his head erupted inside her tight walls.

Emily slapped her hands against the table, trying to clutch at anything as she felt his thick white ropes of cum spluttering up her pink walls, coating her cunt and lining the walls of her womb.

“Yes daddy!” She cried. “Yes! Fuck me daddy, fuck me!”

They pulled away from each other a few moments later, breath running ragged, collapsing in a pile on the floor of the stock room, trying to regain all sense of reality. Brett blinked hard, almost feeling as if he’d been struck by lightning again. He stared at the young girl on all fours in front of him, her head sunk against the floor. Her mind was still processing what had just happened to her. He stared at her hungry, biting his lip as he watched his cum drip from her throbbing pink pussy.

Fuck. Fuck me. I want to do that again. Emily’s mind raced. I want his cock inside my pussy forever. I want it in my ass. Fuck. Sex is amazing.

Brett laughed upon reading the girl’s thoughts. He looked up at the clock on the wall and noticing that it was nearly 9am, he jumped of the floor and started to dress. Emily heard Brett scrambling and seeing him dressing in a rush she grabbed her clothes too.

“What’s going on?!” Emily shouted.

“It’s nearly nine. We’re supposed to be opening the shop in a few minutes.”

Emily’s eyes bulged at his comment. “Fuck!”

“Yeah, maybe later darling.” Brett laughed, raking his eyes up and down her body. “Don’t worry about your pretty little nubile ass. I’ll make sure I stick my dick in that later.”

“So I got the job?!”

“For now.” Brett said fastening his trousers. “Think of that as your first interview. I need to test your ass out thought before I can offer you a job here.”

***
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