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Ever since coming to Brainless City, I had felt free..and happy.  Like I'd find my true purpose as a brainless sex doll, finally doing what I was meant to be used for.

Sucking cock, spreading my legs, and living my best life.

But recently there had been some weird vibes around work. Rumours that the city council was being bribed, secret meetings between department heads, and I overheard our director Mr. Baxter talking to someone on the phone. Something about a "new world order of busty bimbos" taking over the city and turning it into Brainless Valley... or something?

The last thing I wanted to do was pry, especially not from the man in charge. That would just be too brazenly stupid for a little bimbo brain like me!

So I tried to focus on my work - making the men in our offices happy by sucking all the dicks that came through our doors.. literally! As well as serving coffee and taking the boss's orders.

I had been given a new name when I came here: 'Jenny,' which was appropriately ditzy, sexy, and bimboish. 

"Jenny." I heard his voice booming down the hallway, and instinctively rushed over to him, "yes Mr. Baxter?" I answered breathlessly.

He turned and looked down at me with a scowl, making me nervous as he studied my curvy body. My big tits pushed forward in my tight blouse, nipples visible through the sheerness of the material. My short skirt barely covered my ass-hugging thong, showing off plenty of skin.. plus the way I walked always put an extra wobble in my step.

"Get in my office now," he said finally, gesturing towards the double doors to his office suite, "there's something we need to talk about."

Oh boy, I thought worriedly. I'm in trouble! But if that was it... why was he smiling so evilly as we headed inside?

The room was enormous. With bookshelves, trophies from past achievements, framed photographs and plaques commemorating Mr. Baxter's tenure with the company and city council. A massive desk covered with paper work and other paraphernalia that looked more like art supplies than office staples.

It gave the impression that he was busy, a man of importance, running the show and controlling everything around him... but maybe there was something else. An odd energy filled the room as soon as he closed the door behind us. It made me feel even hotter and hornier than I had before walking in.

His gaze kept sweeping up and down my curvy frame, making my pussy ache for some kind of touch - or better yet, a cock - to take away my stress and worries!

"Okay then," Mr. Baxter spoke slowly after making himself comfortable at his large desk. I stood stiffly in front of him like I was standing at attention for the sergeant, "first things first.  Let me see those tits of yours." He commanded flatly.

What?? "Oh um.. okay..." I fumbled nervously with the buttons on my blouse while he watched intently. I took off each button carefully before pulling down both sides to expose them completely. They stuck out proudly in their bra cups, practically begging for attention! "Very good."

Then he waved his hand towards the floor, "take off those panties too, Jenny. I want to see what you've got."

My cheeks burned red-hot with embarrassment - this man was demanding complete submission!  I was more than eager to give it to him, though.... especially since the idea excited me so much!

I slowly unzipped the side zipper and slid off my skirt, leaving only my lace panties underneath. Those came down shortly afterwards as well. Soon, my shaved pussy was completely bare for him to enjoy whenever he pleased. And judging by the expression on his face, Mr. Baxter definitely liked what he saw...

After all, my entire body was built to serve. Just look at how curvaceous I am: huge tits, full hips, round ass, smooth thighs that go forever...

I wanted him to enjoy my body, which meant getting naked for him right now! I did it without hesitation or complaint - because that's what a brainless bimbo sex toy does best!

"Now get that ass over here, slut," Mr. Baxter demanded sharply, taking charge. "Your services will soon be put into action.. so we need to make sure you are still ready for anything, hmmm?"

He rubbed his chin thoughtfully while staring at my naked form. It wasn't hard for me to see the growing bulge inside his pants from where I stood obediently nearby.

"Yes, Mr. Baxter," I said in my breathy sexy voice.  "I'm ready for anything, and I mean ANYTHING." I giggled and played with my titties and nipples, tweaking them as I bent forward to shake my tits. My hair fell in a sexy veil across my face as I moved up closer to his desk so he could stare directly at them. "Whatever pleases you, Sir..."

He sat up straight again and cleared his throat loudly, looking very serious. I stopped teasing him instantly, letting out a soft little whimper instead. Was I doing something wrong?? Did he not like what he saw?? All this attention made me nervous... maybe it was making him angry!!

"Okay." He announced firmly after examining my naked body. "You've passed inspection. Now get down on your knees and show me those oral skills."

Mr. Baxter loosened his belt buckle and then leaned back in his big leather chair as he watched me kneel before him. His thick cock already half hard at the sight of my big tits on display for him, it seemed to swell even larger under his gaze.

My mouth watered in anticipation of tasting it. I couldn't wait any longer! As soon as it sprang free from its confines, I wrapped both hands around it and began sucking hungrily, bobbing my head in his lap with abandon!

Whoa! It was soooo big! Not only was he long, but thick too. How could anyone have such an impressive dick? Maybe it's because he's always getting blowjobs from other employees around here...maybe everyone gets to have fun with his fat cock and balls!!

I sucked hard on his throbbing member, slurping loudly, slobbering everywhere just like the good dumb whore I am. Then I reached down and felt between his legs...

"Hmmm..." I hummed against his skin with approval at what I found. The man was absolutely bursting with cum! My hand stroked over his full ball sack, massaging it gently as if coaxing whatever semen remained inside out, making them churn.

His head tilted back slightly to groan loudly in pleasure when I slid one finger deeper beneath his shaft to find his asshole - I probed lightly until I got a positive response. This seemed to really please Mr. Baxter!!

He grabbed hold of my hair and pushed my mouth further down his cock! I kept sucking happily, letting the tip of my tongue rub over it, feeling it stiffen fully in my wet mouth.

And I wasn't stopping anytime soon either; no way was I going to deprive my boss of any kind of satisfaction! Especially since I knew how much it would make me happy to serve him completely.

But after all, why shouldn't I be so excited about having his huge dick inside my mouth? He had already shown me what a dirty little whore I was destined to become today...and we hadn't even gotten to the main course yet!!

This is what it must feel like to be a sex doll.

"Mmmm, such a naughty girl..." He muttered gruffly.

When I looked up at him again through my long lashes, he smirked deviously at me. His face glistened from sweat, eyes half-lidded with lust. I took that as my cue and went down even further onto the cock in my mouth. I let it slide almost all the way out, licking across his balls before wrapping my lips around them. I sucked harder than ever before and held it there until he groaned and cursed softly under his breath, "fucking tease," as I began stroking his length back into a frenzy!

It didn't take long at all to get him on the edge. He kept moaning out loud while grabbing tightly to the back of my hair again. So I pushed back against him until his head fell back against the headrest. With an animalistic snarl, he thrust his hips upwards sharply. His cock slid straight past my lips and deep into my throat as hot cum gushed forth!

I swallowed it all eagerly - every single drop - until he finished coming. Then he finally released his grip from my head and I popped off with a small gasp for air, smiling happily.

"My my, what a little cocksucker you are," He panted between breaths.

"Yes! And I love giving blowjobs."

"Hmmm, I'm sure you do," He leaned forward suddenly in his seat and pressed one hand down hard upon my right breast. "What else can this sexy body of yours do?" He growled dangerously, his fingers now squeezing roughly around my tit until I squirmed beneath him.

I gasped loudly from pain mixed pleasure. "Whatever you want, Sir," I whimpered meekly.. but then quickly corrected myself, "my body belongs entirely to you!"

He smiled evilly and pinched one nipple, rolling it between two fingers. "Good girl. Now go bend over my desk."

My breath hitched in my throat. "O-o-oh yes, Mr. Baxter..." I purred softly. My insides churned excitedly at the prospect of what would happen next - my pussy already soaked from anticipation.

I stood up unsteadily and walked over to where he sat watching intently from behind his big mahogany desk. It felt like I was being judged. But when I got there and turned around, he grabbed my waist with both hands, lifting me up so he could pull down my thong panties. I squealed as he threw them aside. Then without warning, he spread my legs open wide and pressed against my hole from below.

His warm mouth touched against my slick flesh, causing my entire body to tense up for an instant before relaxing into complete surrender.

I whimpered and whined uncontrollably as he licked away my juices and teased his tongue over my clit. "Ohh fuck yeah, eat this pretty little cunt, baby!! Eat it!!" I screamed at the top of my lungs while bucking against his face frantically.

But no matter how much I moved about, I couldn't escape the wonderful sensations emanating from down below - it felt so good! Soon enough, I became lost completely within ecstasy. Until suddenly everything slowed down into almost perfect stillness...except for him. He was still licking furiously at my clit. Then came another explosion: an orgasm! One that made me tremble violently as he continued sucking upon me. When I finally opened my eyes again, he pulled himself back and smirked down at me. "Did you enjoy that?" He asked mockingly, licking his lips clean before wiping them dry with one hand.

I nodded mutely. I was still panting heavily, trying desperately to catch my breath after experiencing such overwhelming bliss! "Now bend over that desk. I'm not finished yet."

I did as ordered, moving onto all fours on the surface of his huge desk with my ass pointing up high towards him. He didn't hesitate, wasting no time. Once positioned comfortably atop me, he rubbed his thick cockhead between my swollen labia, coating its entire length in wetness. I moaned quietly through clenched teeth, my thighs quivering from the heat coursing through every fiber within my body. "P-p-please... just fuck meeeeee..."

He took hold of my hips firmly and began pushing inside gently until his shaft penetrated me fully. His dick stretched my walls open, sending delicious waves rushing throughout my body, making me shudder with desire...and need.

This was it. This was all I really wanted: to feel a nice big cock inside me! And Mr. Baxter knew exactly how much of a dirty slut I truly am! That's why he made me work so hard for him today. It gave us both the chance to enjoy each other physically in ways we had never been able to before!

With each stroke, his hips slammed against me. The sound echoed loudly throughout the office room while our skin slapped together repeatedly in rapid succession. Over and over. It wasn't long before my muscles ached from being pounded relentlessly by him. But I loved every single second of it!!

His balls slapped against my thighs as they continued thrusting their way further up into me until finally filling my pussy completely with his seed!

"F-fuck yesssss!!" I cried out hoarsely as he came inside me once more. Hot cum gushed from his pulsating cock deep within me. I could even feel it spilling over onto my cunt lips outside while it ran out past them, dripping onto his desk top below where it mixed with my own juices, pooling in a mess beneath our bodies.

It didn't matter. The whole place smelled like sex already.. plus, I'm just one of his employees anyway! He could do whatever he wanted with me.

My head hung down over the edge of the table as he held my body there against him tightly. With each thrust into me, he grunted loudly from exertion while fucking me harder than before until he'd shot his load completely empty.

Finally, when he'd finished with me, Mr. Baxter pulled his softening cock out of my sore hole and tucked himself back inside his pants. He wiped up some stray semen dribbling from my swollen lips with one finger, then lifted it up to show me what he'd collected before sticking it into my mouth. I sucked off the mess with enthusiasm; sucking eagerly at his finger until all trace of any stickiness was gone. "My my," He chuckled. "I guess I can expect great things from you in the future, hmm?"

I giggled happily at that thought, but couldn't help wincing slightly from my sore muscles. "Oh yes! I promise." I beamed brightly as if nothing had happened, even though I still felt like a used fuck toy.

He patted me affectionately on my naked behind before dismissing me with an unceremonious wave of his hand towards the door. I scrambled to retrieve my discarded clothes strewn around his desk. Then after quickly putting everything back on, I hurried out of his office and made my way back upstairs to work!

This had been a very productive day!

"Thanks for coming to see us. You're free to go, Jenny. And thank you again for taking good care of Mr. Baxter like you did." One of the secretaries escorted me to the front of our building. She was a pretty girl who looked vaguely familiar.

"Don't worry about a thing, dear," She winked at me suggestively while touching my arm lightly. "He was very pleased by how obedient you've been so far. He said you've been a real treat to work with."

What did she mean?? Work with...

"Huh? What's going on?" I asked nervously.

"Why you don't need to worry about anything anymore. Your boss told us how much you deserve this promotion and how he wants to move you around different departments for more experience..."

Promotion?? Experience...

But what about all those dirty thoughts flooding my mind right now? That strange feeling washing over every inch of my skin?! All these crazy ideas bouncing around inside my head?? Is that part of it too???

No! There must be something wrong!! But she just kept smiling politely at me. Like nothing was wrong. Her voice sounded distant though. It almost felt like she wasn't really there anymore...that none of this really mattered. Only one thing stood out clearly: I was finally ready for some cock again!
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