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Chapter 1

When Jenny awoke the next day, her bruises had healed nicely. The beautiful 18-year-old Latina got out of bed and showered, contemplating all the while about what lay ahead.

Mr. Emerson had used the past three days to introduce her to a completely new world, one full of lust, pain, and depravity.

She had struggled at first with all the new experiences, but soon found that the attention given to her by this successful and mature man was incredibly arousing.

More than that, the sexual acts she was asked to perform excited her. Not just the pure act of them, though that certainly as well, but also the risky nature of it all.

She was nominally Mr. Emerson personal assistant, but it had become clear almost immediately that the position was more that of his personal fuck toy.

He wanted to and did use her whichever way he pleased. Their co-workers were in complete ignorance of what was going on behind closed doors – at least as far as Jenny knew.

Mr. Emerson had even made her give him a blowjob under the table while on a video call with a client. The forbidden nature of their acts only added to Jenny’s excitement.

And today she would face another challenge. Mr. Emerson had asked her to accompany him to a business meeting with a potential client, a Mr. Dread, who seemed reluctant to sign with the firm up to this point.

Jenny was supposed to tip the scales in Mr. Emerson’s favour, and she knew what that meant: she would have to become intimate with this Mr. Dread. After careful contemplation the previous day, she had decided that she was willing to do so.

After she had showered, Jenny got dressed for school. This time, she did not put the clothes that Mr. Emerson had handed her on in the morning. She wanted to save the outfit for the afternoon and also avoid a repetition of the day before, when her history teacher, Mr. Hecker, had used her skimpy outfit as an excuse to talk her into a blowjob.

So, she put on a simple pleated skirt, a white top, and some sneakers and stored the paper bag with the fancy black dress and the rest in her car.

Lessons passed without any troubles; everyone was busy getting ready for the final exams.

When the bell rung to indicate the end of the last period, Jenny headed over to the parking lot and got the bag out of her car, then went towards the gyms to use the restroom there to change.

The school’s football team was practising on the pitch, so Jenny was fairly certain that she would not be seen or interrupted.

She went into one of the bathroom stalls and undressed, then took out the new outfit. Jenny took a closer look at the tight black bodysuit negligee Mr. Emerson had given her to wear. It had slim straps across the shoulders, so that it would not be visible underneath the dress. The body was lacy, revealing just enough skin to be really sexy and a deep v-cut down the front ensured that it showed off her well-rounded tits nicely. Around back, it cut through her butt cheeks like a G-string.

Jenny slipped into the negligee, then put on the black glitter dress. It had very short sleeves and a low neckline, leading to a beautiful décolleté. The dress was short, stopping well above the knees and allowing for a great view of Jenny’s long slim legs.

Finally, she put on the stiletto heels, which were open, only holding with black straps around the toes and ankles.

Jenny exited the stall and examined herself in the mirror. She liked what she saw. The four-and-a-half inch heels lifted her into a sexy pose and complimented the short dress well, making the outline of her butt visible underneath the back of the dress.

She left the bathroom and made her way through the parking lot towards her car. In that moment, another vehicle came screeching into the lot, parking just across from hers. The door opened and out came Steve Boulder, the football team’s quarterback.

Jenny and Steve knew each other, though not very well. She was part of the school’s cheerleading squad, so naturally they saw quite a bit of one another, but they had never spoken too much.

Steve was clearly in a rush. He pulled his sports bag out of the trunk and was about to sprint towards the field when he noticed Jenny.

“Oh, hi, Jenny, didn’t see you there, I am sooo late for practi...” He stopped suddenly as he fully noticed her outfit. “Oh wow, Jenny, you look HOT! What’s the occasion?”

Jenny blushed, trying to come up with a good explanation on the spot. Finally, she said: “It’s my parents’ wedding anniversary, and we are going out to dinner, so I had to dress nicely.”

“Good save”, she thought to herself.

“Your parents should have anniversaries more often, I can get used to that look”, blurted Steve, never one to be subtle.

Jenny smiled politely and thanked him. He added: “Hey, before I forget, we have our final big match of the season next Monday, I am sure you know! Of course you do, you’re a cheerleader...” He laughed at his own foolishness. “Anyway, I really hope you put in the extra effort cheering us on, we really need the win this time! I’ll be looking out especially for you, hot stuff!”

And with that, he winked at her and ran across the parking lot towards practice.

Bemused, yet encouraged by the effect her outfit had had on Steve, Jenny got in her car and drove off towards the law firm. She was certain, she would make an equally good impression on mysterious Mr. Dread...


Chapter 2

This time, Jenny did not meet Mr. Emerson in his office, but instead they rendezvoused directly in the firm’s parking garage. When Jenny approached his green Jaguar, Mr. Emerson made a whistle sound, clearly satisfied with his own choice of clothing for her.

“You look great, my little slut”, he said when he greeted her. She enjoyed his compliments very much and spun around her axis to give him a view from all sides. Mr. Emerson nodded approvingly and added: “Come on, we don’t want to be late, we have client to sign. I will fill you in on the details on the way.”

They drove off south towards the suburbs, towards the suburb of Red Bridge, which housed a lot of mansions and modern town houses, inhabited by the rich and famous.

As they made their way through the afternoon traffic, Mr. Emerson started to explain the situation to her. “Mr. Dread is a very wealthy record producer, as I have mentioned. I would love to sign him as a client, not just for his business, but to get a foot in the door with all the people in the industry he is connected to.”

That made sense to Jenny, this could potentially be a very big deal for the firm. She was excited to be a part of the effort to make it happen.

Mr. Emerson went on: “I have tried to convince him to sign with me several times, but so far, he has been resistant. His current representation comes from a big firm over in New York. They are obviously very professional. However, I am trying to make him see that a local firm, closer to him and smaller, with fewer clients, can give him a much more personal service.”

“And that”, he concluded, “is where you come in. I think you can go a long way in making clear to him that we are willing to serve his needs, whichever they might be. You understand, what I am saying?”

“Yes, sir”, Jenny replied.

“Very good, slave”, he said and threw her a smile. “Now, I will make the introductions and another attempt at convincing him, but it is pretty much futile. After a while, I will excuse myself and leave the two of you alone. That’s when you need to make our sales pitch.”

Jenny nodded. She understood what was asked of her, even though at this point she was uncertain how exactly she would go about doing it. Mr. Emerson had always been the active part in their sexual endeavours, to put it mildly.

Mr. Emerson seemed to read her mind. “You will need to show initiative. Your outfit is sure to raise his attention, use your natural gifts, show him your body as much as possible. Touch him gently and make innuendos. It’s the only chance we have of sealing this deal.”

“Yes, sir”, said Jenny, to confirm she had understood the severity of the situation. She was determined not to disappoint her master.

“And if you manage to pull it off, you are in for a fat bonus as well, just as a cherry on top”, Mr. Emerson added.

He looked into the distance as they slowly moved along a road full of cars, seemingly lost in thought. Jenny turned to him and asked: “Is there anything I can do for you, master?”

Mr. Emerson faced her and laughed. “As a matter of fact, all this talk of seduction has stirred me up a bit. I think what we ought to do is try out some of that seduction techniques of yours right here, right now.”

“Right here?”, stammered Jenny. “But, there are so many cars around...”

“Are you refusing me, whore?” Mr. Emerson voice had changed very suddenly, his words heavy with disappointment.

Jenny quickly brushed away her doubts. She had agreed to serve him, whenever and however he pleased. “Of course not, sir”, she said.

She wiggled in her seat belt, deciding quickly that it was best to take it off. Leaning back in her seat, she decided to give Mr. Emerson a small taste of what she would be able to provide for Mr. Dread later. Jenny slightly spread her legs and brushed with her hand up and down the inside of her thighs.

Mr. Emerson could not help but glancing over at the sight of the beautiful young Latina flaunting her goods at him from the passenger’s seat. With her other hand, Jenny went down from her neck towards her cleavage, gently rubbing her breasts.

She could see Mr. Emerson’s pants bulging, she clearly struck a nerve with what she was doing. Her hand moved from her thighs underneath the seam of her dress and found the lacy black string part at the bottom of the bodysuit. Here, she started caressing herself through the fabric, feeling how her wetness was already seeping through it.

Mr. Emerson could clearly not hold back his excitement any longer. He reached down to his pants and unzipped them, then took his hard cock out with one swift motion.

Jenny loved the sight of his erect penis, standing there just inches away from her. Her other hand wandered from her breasts towards his legs, smoothly running up his thigh up to his crotch, finally grabbing his cock firmly. She started to stroke it while she continued to pleasure herself through her panties.

“Oh, he is going to love you...”, moaned Mr. Emerson. And with that, he grabbed her head by the hair and pushed it down onto his dick.

“Yes, show me what you can do, slut”, he ordered, pushing her down deep. Jenny opened wide and took his cock as deeply as she could on the first attempt. He loosened his grip on her head slightly and allowed her to move up and down on her own.

First carefully, then with growing intensity, Jenny sucked his cock. At first, she was leaning over in her seat, but then got up and placed herself on all fours across the front bench. Her pretty butt was sticking out towards the window, giving passers-by quite a view underneath her short dress, but she took no notice.

Jenny was completely entranced by another opportunity to serve her master. This was so risky, so forbidden, she was sucking him off on the open road in broad daylight. And yet, nothing else mattered than his satisfaction. On the contrary, the taboo nature of the act made it all the more exciting.

After a couple of minutes, the traffic had cleared enough for them to take a fast road out into the suburbs. As they were driving in between nice townhouses, pools, and palm trees, Jenny could not care less about the breathtaking scenery.

What was taking her breath away was the growing presence of Mr. Emerson’s dick in her mouth. Saliva was dripping down his shaft as Jenny continued to suck it up and down, stroking the base of his cock at the same time.

“Oh yeah, slut, just like that”, Mr. Emerson groaned. Jenny could feel that he was getting close. She stepped up the tempo again and tightened her grip around his cock as she was stroking.

Finally, he came, shooting a giant load into her mouth. She made sure to keep her mouth closed so that she could take everything in and took extra care not to have any of it drip onto his expensive trousers.

When she finally sat back in her seat, her mouth was filled with his delicious seed. Jenny smiled at Mr. Emerson as she swallowed it all down.


Chapter 3

It took them about another ten minutes to arrive at their destination. It was a huge two-story building, looking like it had been built quite recently. The front garden featured a pair of modern water fountains and huge hedges.

Mr. Emerson and Jenny got out of the Jaguar and went over to the front door. He rang the doorbell. It took about 30 seconds, but eventually, the door was opened.

Jenny could not believe her eyes. She was aware that Mr. Emerson had said that they were meeting a “Mr. Dread”, but this was not some Mr. Dread. It was THE Dread. He was a well-known record producer who lived in town, everybody knew who he was. He was working with some of the most successful Hip Hop and RnB artists.

“Hello, Nate, glad to see you again”, said Dread to Mr. Emerson. “I gotta tell you though, man, I don’t know how much use it is, I have already told you like a million times, I am happy with my legal representation.”

“Oh well, I thought I’d make one last vain attempt to convince you to switch”, replied Mr. Emerson. As he said this, he stepped forward into the house, revealing Jenny behind him.

Dread immediately noticed her. “Oh damn, Nate, who did you bring here? Come on, sweetheart, don’t be shy, come in!”

But Jenny was shy, frozen in place even. She had never been in the presence of a celebrity before, let alone one so handsome. Dread was tall, around 6′ 4″, had very short hair and a well-trimmed beard. And he was black. He wore a button-down shirt and suit pants with fancy leather shoes. In short, he was a sight to behold.

“Come on now, Jenny, we’ve got business to attend to”, said Mr. Emerson, snapping her out of her trance.

She finally moved and stepped into the giant foyer with large window walls. The house only had two floors, but everything was very modern and open, with glass panels allowing you view into almost every other room.

Dread led them through the foyer and into the spacious living room. It was well furnished, including numerous paintings and sculptures of modern art that complimented the rest of the ensemble.

Looking up into the second floor, Jenny was able to look into the bedroom. It had glass windows all around as well and a large bed with neatly ordered white linens.

They took a seat on the living room couch, Dread sitting towards the wall, with Mr. Emerson to his side. Jenny took her seat across from the producer, hoping to get into his field of view more easily.

Mr. Emerson began his sales pitch to Dread, following the arguments he had outlined during their drive. All the while, Jenny was sitting silently, but made sure to cross her legs from one side to the other from time to time, giving Dread a good view of not just her legs, but hoping that he might catch a look down her short dress and onto her black bodysuit.

The negotiations did not seem to go anywhere, not least because Dread was apparently fairly distracted by Jenny’s presence. She looked gorgeous in her black glitter dress and the open stiletto heels.

Suddenly, Mr. Emerson got up and said: “Say, Dread, would it be okay if I used your restroom for a minute?”

“Sure”, replied the record producer and gestured down the hall.

“I am certain that my assistant will keep you perfect company in my absence”, said Mr. Emerson with a smile and as he turned towards the hallway, he winked slightly at her.

At first, there was an awkward silence between the two of them as they had been left alone. Then Jenny remembered what Mr. Emerson had instilled in her on their way here: “Take initiative.”

She was not going to let her master down. Cautiously, she moved a bit towards Dread on the couch, making sure that her legs were in just the right angle to provide a good view up and down.

“You know”, she said, “Mr. Emerson is really an excellent attorney, I can tell from having worked with him so closely. I really think that if you decide to become his client, our firm will be able to give you a much more...”, she made a little pause for dramatic effect, “...personal representation than your current law firm. As a matter of fact, I would personally see to it.”

She placed her hand on his thigh and smiled at him. Dread looked deep into her eyes, then returned her smile and laughed. “Damn, girl! That is really quite a sales pitch! I gotta admit, you are a fine young woman, and I am tempted. But how do I know if I will be satisfied with your... I mean, Nate’s services, before I sign the contract?”

“Well”, began Jenny, seductively bashing her eye lashes, “why don’t I give you a little free sample of our fine work?”

With that she reached over to his crotch and started to unzip his fly. Jenny reached inside, opened the button of his boxers and went for his cock. She took it out and paused for a moment.

What she saw was more than she had expected. Dread’s cock was the biggest she had ever seen, and it was not even fully erect yet. Her hand could hardly reach all the way around it and it was long as well.

She giggled nervously and tried to break the ice by saying: “Oh dear, look what we have here?”

Dread laughed again. “Fuck, girl, I guess you’ve never seen a man like me before, have you? If I am too much for you, just tell me, but I outta tell you, if you guys want to represent me, you gotta suit my needs, if you know what I’m saying.”

Jenny pushed back her anxiety about his size. Certainly, it would eventually not be that much different from what she had done so far.

Slowly, she leaned over and placed herself on all fours across the couch, her face hovering over Dread’s gigantic dick. Then, she wrapped her lips around the tip and started sucking.

While Mr. Emerson’s cock was big, Jenny was still able to take it deeply into her mouth. With Dread, it was different. As she continued sucking him, his dick just continued to grow inside her mouth until it had reached its full size of around 9.5 inches.

There was no way she would be able to deepthroat Dread without much practice first. Therefore, she concentrated on taking him as deeply as possible, while also playfully licking the tip and shaft from time to time, making sure to use enough spit to ease the movements.

Dread clearly enjoyed her treatment, as he was giving her encouragements such as “Oh, yeah, right there” and “That’s how I like it, baby!”

Jenny was glad that the producer was having a good time. So far, everything was according to plan. She really hoped that she would be able to help make the deal happen.

After receiving her oral pleasure for a couple of minutes, Dread softly touched her by the chin and lifted her face up to face him.

“Why don’t we take this party upstairs to my bedroom?”, he asked, and she eagerly accepted.

He took her by the hand and helped her up, then led her through a narrow corridor and up the stairs into his large bedroom.

Arriving in front of the huge king-size bed, he stood behind her and caressed her, first on her shoulders, then down the sides of her body and to her hips, where he gently moved the seam of her dress up a bit and stroked the insides of her beautiful long legs.

Eventually, Dread grabbed the shoulder parts of her open-back dress and pulled them to the side, allowing it to be slowly pulled down the length of her body.

With that Dread revealed what lay underneath and he took a moment to appreciate Jenny in the black bodysuit which followed the lines of her figure so nicely.

His left hand moved from her neck down towards the v-cut at the front of the bodysuit, gently touching the sides of her breasts. Jenny led out a small moan, as his touch started to build her excitement for what was to come.

Dread put his other hand on her butt, squeezing it first softly, then gave it a light slap. Jenny let out a tiny “Oh!”, signalling him that it was alright to treat her more roughly as well.

He did not need to be told that twice and firmly grabbed her with both hands. He lifted her up with surprising ease and flipped her around, putting her belly-down on his bed, facing towards him.

As she laid there, her beautiful round ass exposed, looking up at him, Dread began to undress. When he finally took his boxer shorts of, his giant cock sprang out again, pointing like a spear at Jenny’s face.

He made one step forward, grabbed the back of her head, and inserted his dick back into her eager mouth. She soon noticed that in this position, with her head tilted upwards, it was easier for her to take him deeper.

Spit started to run down the shaft of his cock and her chin as she gagged on the massive size of him. Dread became more forceful with her, moving his hips back and forth, pushing himself deeper into her throat.

After a little while, he removed his dick from Jenny’s mouth and took it firmly into his hand. “Mhh, my cock looks so good in your mouth, you little slut...”, he exclaimed and then slapped his member several times on her face. His wet cock smacked loudly on her cheeks as he did so. It felt awesome, feeling his giant presence on her, his cock being longer than her face was.

Dread continued to hold his dick upwards and presented Jenny his balls, ordering her to suck on them. She turned over on her back to get a better angle and commenced to leisurely slobber on his shaven testicles. With her left hand, she grabbed onto his penis and stroked it while her tongue was pleasuring him further down.

Jenny lay on the edge of the bed, her head hanging down and Dread began to alternate between having his balls licked and shoving his gigantic member down her throat, which Jenny was started to handle better and better.

Eventually, he climbed on edge of the bed, positioning his lower body over her face. At first, Jenny was not sure what he wanted her to do in this position, but she promptly got her answer as Dread commanded: “Such a good little whore, I am sure you are good at licking my ass as well...”

Jenny gulped. This was something she had never done before, even Mr. Emerson had not introduced her to that form of sex yet. But the heat of the moment soon swept her away.

She opened her mouth and stuck her tongue out, as Dread lowered himself to bury her face in between his butt cheeks. Thankfully, he was shaven here as well, which made the job a lot easier.

Her tongue found his asshole and she began to circle it around. After a while, she put some pressure with the tip of her tongue unto his opening and went inside just slightly. Her efforts were rewarded with approving grunts from Dread, who was rubbing her vulva through her bodysuit at the same time.

Jenny realised how incredibly horny all of this made her. She could feel herself getting soaking wet at his touch, her juices flowing into the lace. It was an incredible feeling. She could not wait to feel his dick inside of her.

Her wish came true only a few moments later. With another swift motion, Dread got up, took her by the hips and lifted her off the bed. He turned her over and put her down, then forcefully pulled the bodysuit off of her.

There she was, naked but only for her stiletto heels, in front of this handsome muscular black man who was about to take her. Jenny could not tell which sensation was stronger: her elation at being able to please Mr. Emerson by helping him sign Dread or the anticipation of getting her brains fucked out.


Chapter 4

It was only when Dread turned her over and positioned her on all fours on his bed, facing the glass panel into the living room, that Jenny realised that Mr. Emerson had returned from his pretended bathroom break. She was a bit ashamed to admit to herself that she had almost forgotten about his presence in the house due to the steaming action she was having with the producer.

Mr. Emerson looked satisfied and smiled at her as their eyes met across the building. It was at that very moment that Dread placed the head of his cock on her pussy and entered her with one quick motion from behind.

The feeling of his massive dick entering her was like nothing she had ever experienced before. Thankfully, she had gotten very wet already, which helped Dread to glide into her with more ease, but he was still stretching her out to an unbelievable degree.

Jenny moaned in pleasure, her eyes still fixed upon Mr. Emerson, who had taken a seat on the sofa and was watching the proceedings from a distance.

“I see you have noticed our voyeur over there as well”, laughed Dread, who slowly pushed his cock deeper into her tight snatch. The feeling of being completely and utterly filled only grew with every inch that entered Jenny.

Finally, when he had made his way balls-deep into her pussy, Dread began to move back and forth, slowly at first. He grabbed her tightly with one hand on her shoulder, the other placed on her back.

As he picked up the pace, he smacked her repeatedly on her butt, creating another load smacking noise that echoed through his big mansion. Jenny was starting to sweat, taking his dick deeper and deeper from behind, moaning while he used Mr. Emerson’s little fuck toy as his own.

Dread pulled her upper body up by the hair and fondled her perfect breasts, looking over her shoulder down at Mr. Emerson. “If you would have brought her to me earlier, we could have settled this a lot quicker, Nate”, he shouted down into the living room.

Mr. Emerson laughed at this, but only replied: “Well, buddy, I am glad you are enjoying the perks of being represented by the number one law firm in town.”

Dread laughed at this, then shoved Jenny back down onto the mattress, burying her face in the linen as he pressed her down with the weight of his body. She did her best to maintain her posture, sticking out her ass towards him. This allowed him to enter her even more easily and Dread now fucked her hard and fast.

Jenny could feel an orgasm building inside of her and started to breathe more heavily until she screamed out in lust: “Holy fuck, I’m coming”. Her body started to shake uncontrollably, but Dread did not let up. He just continued to relentlessly pound her tight little hole while her juices ran across his cock and down her legs.

Finally, he pulled out of her, only to flip her around and pin her with both hands by her wrists above her head. His legs pushed hers apart and he entered her again, this time in missionary position.

She could not move as he proceeded to ravage her all over again, gliding in and out of her wet pussy.

Letting go of one of her wrists, he grabbed her by the throat with his right hand and tightened his grip. Jenny felt another surge of intense lust flow through her body as this powerful black man took advantage of her.

She was his completely in this moment, no other thought was inside of her put to please him. It felt good to be used, to be controlled, to be fucked senseless.

Dread gave her a mighty slap on her face and said: “Yes, that’s it, take that big black cock, whore!” He was clearly enjoying making her his little bitch. Again and again he rammed his member inside of her, making her yell and scream as he stretched her out. His cock was sliding so deep that she almost felt like she could not take it anymore.

But he was not done with her yet. He lifted himself up and looked down again at Mr. Emerson, he was still sitting calmly on the couch.

“Yo, Nate”, Dread shouted, “since you brought that hot piece of ass to me, why don’t you come join us? I am sure you have had the pleasure before?”

“Indeed, I have”, replied Mr. Emerson and got up. “If you don’t mind, I will gladly join my new client.”


Chapter 5

While Mr. Emerson was making his way into the bedroom, Dread lifted Jenny up again and put her back on all fours. She was facing the bedroom door as Mr. Emerson entered, Dread towering over her from behind, his giant dick glistening with her juices.

“My favourite lawyer”, joked Dread as Mr. Emerson came in and began to take his clothes off. “Say, is this slut also trained to take it in the rear?”

Mr. Emerson smiled knowingly. “Indeed she is, we have only just completed that part of her training.”

Dread was clearly very excited by this news. He leaned over to his nightstand and took out a bottle of lube and distributed it generously over his penis.

Meanwhile, Mr. Emerson had fully undressed and was standing at the edge of the bed, his dick erect from the display he had received by the both of them. Jenny eagerly took him in her mouth and started sucking her master.

Mr. Emerson’s arrival had softened her apprehension at the prospect of taking Dread’s massive thing into her ass. Sure, she had gathered first anal experiences the day before, but she was not sure if she was ready for this just yet. However, there was no time to ponder it at length as she felt Dread getting ready to enter her.

She took Mr. Emerson’s cock deep into her mouth just as Dread slowly pushed himself into her butt. Jenny was thankful that he took it easy to begin with but still let out a big moan, muffled by the fact that her lips were tightly closed around her boss’s dick.

It was certainly not easy taking Dread into her butt. There was some pain, for sure, but while he was moving gently deeper into her and stretched her out, it subsided and made way for a great wave of pleasure that ran through her bones.

Jenny was now sandwiched between these two mighty men, one cock in her ass, another in her mouth. They both began to move inside of her, spit roasting her and taking what they needed from their little fuck doll.

Dread grabbed her hips firmly and thrust harder into her, pumping his giant dick deep inside her bowels. She had never imagined to take something this deep inside there, but really enjoyed the feeling. Jenny took Mr. Emerson’s cock out of her mouth and proceeded to give his balls some love, moaning seductively all the time, taken over by the lust this situation put her in.

The spit she had distributed over her boss’s penis ran over her face as she dug deep between his legs to pleasure his sack, which he answered with approving grunts of his own.

Apparently, Dread felt that she was enjoying herself a bit too much and got back to slapping her butt with his open hands, leaving red imprints on her perky cheeks. She cried out in lustful pain at his treatment, which only drove him on to take her harder.

His cock still buried deep in her ass, he positioned himself sitting with his knees bent behind her, allowing him an even better angle to access her from. He grabbed her hair to stabilise himself and then shoved his dick back into her with a violent motion.

She screamed, only for Mr. Emerson to take the opportunity to push his shaft back into her mouth, gagging her in the process.

Dread had now found his rhythm and was fucking her relentlessly in her tight little ass, occasionally applying some spit to lube her back up.

Jenny was starting to have an otherworldly experience again. As another orgasm built up inside of her, her eyes rolled back in their sockets and she twitched all over her body, every muscle clenching up as wave after wave of stimulation ran through her.

The orgasm did not seem to end, for minutes and minutes she shook, unable to control herself. Her pussy juices were squirting down her legs in copious amounts, drenching the linens underneath her.

“Oh my god, this is awesome, Nate, thank you for bringing this chick to me”, said Dread directed at Mr. Emerson.

“I hope I proved to you that my firm is willing to do anything for their clients”, replied Mr. Emerson.

“You most definitely did, my friend”, answered the producer, still plunging away at her now nicely loosened butt hole.

And directed at her, he grunted: “Do you like this slut? I hope you will still be able to walk and sit tomorrow when I am done with you!”

Jenny whimpered in a combination of arousal and exhaustion. “Yes, sir”, she was able to say in the brief moment that Mr. Emerson allowed her to take a breather from taking his cock down her throat.

Jenny had never pictured herself having a threesome, but now that she was literally in the middle of one, she relished the experience. Her desire for acknowledgment by big, mature, powerful men, to be desired and used, was fulfilled even more with two rather than just one partner.

Dread and Mr. Emerson had found a nice synchronous rhythm, pushing forward their hips at intermittent times so that they pierced Jenny onto each others cock. They showed no mercy as they used her beleaguered holes, thrusting inside over and over again. She was not sure how much longer she would be able to endure, as yet another orgasm shot through her fit body, weakening her knees even further.

Never taking his member out of her, Dread seemed to see her predicament and went back onto his knees, allowing him to use his hands to hold her firmly in place. He removed his cock from her ass for the first time since he had entered her there and inspected her widened hole.

“Oh, what a sight”, he exclaimed, then shoved first two, then three fingers inside of her. His other hand found its way to her clit. Moving his fingers in and out, he soon pushed in his fourth finger, widening her butt even more than her cock had done before.

“Yes, you are a proper anal whore, I will have a looooot of fun with you”, he taunted her, fucking her ass with his fingers and rubbing his pussy. Jenny’s arousal knew no limit, she was having trouble breathing as much needed air was withheld from her by her boss’s shaft pushing into her mouth.

After a couple of minutes of this, Dread removed his fingers again, only to shove his cock roughly back into her ass. Following the intense treatment it had received thus far, Jenny had no troubles taking him in this time and Dread recommenced fucking her senselessly.

Finally, he shouted: “It’s time to cream this bitch!” He grabbed her hair again and pulled her head back. Mr. Emerson took this as a sign to remove his dick from her as well and pointed it at her face.

“If you say so, my client’s wish is my command”, laughed her master and stroked his shaft a couple more times before releasing a huge lead all across her pretty Latina face.

Glazed in cum, Jenny took three more deep thrusts from Dread, before he pulled his cock back inside of her a bit so that only his tip remained. Not without making some noise, he exploded in an enormous orgasm. She could feel his jizz filling up her hole, plastering the insides of her bowels in his seed.

Dread was heaving, having to take some deep breaths himself after what had been almost an hour of continuous fucking.

Jenny fell to the side, her arms and legs unable to hold her in her doggy position any longer. She was completely exhausted.

And yet, the two men were not completely done with her just yet.

Following a moment to calm down, Dread spread open her ass cheeks and took a look at his cum slowly dripping out of her still gaping hole.

He fetched a glass from beside his bed and placed in diagonally on her cheek. “And now, push it out for me, slut”, he commanded.

Jenny was still in a daze, her head spinning from the relentless pounding she had received at the hands of the two men. Without thinking twice about it, she squeezed her bowels, making the cum run out of her in a large stream.

Dread caught all of it in his glass, then entered her again with two fingers to extract what might have been left. Then, he sat down next to Jenny’s head and handed it to her.

“It’s better not to waste any of this”, he told her, “you wouldn’t want to miss any part of Dread, believe me, baby”.

Slowly, gathering her strength, Jenny pushed herself up by one arm into a somewhat upright position. She looked at the glass, a whiskey tumbler half-full with Dread’s white juice.

She did not mind the taste of cum and therefore fearlessly raised the glass to her lips and took a couple of deep gulps. The jizz felt so good on her tongue. She used her finger to scrape the last bits into her mouth, then presented her cum-filled mouth to both men, who were now standing in front of her side-by-side.

“Swallow, slave”, said Mr. Emerson and she eagerly complied with her master’s command. Having taken it all in, she was now sitting there, a sight to behold. Her hair was all ruffled, her makeup destroyed, her face covered with Mr. Emerson load. Her butt cheeks were still red from all the slaps Dread had subjected her to. And yet, she had never felt better about herself. She smiled up at her boss and his client.

“I think it’s time we get you cleaned up a bit”, said Dread. “Feel free to use my master bathroom.” He pointed at a door at the side of the bedroom.

“Yes, I think that will very much be necessary”, added Mr. Emerson. “I can hardly take her back into town looking like this.” Both men exchanged looks and laughed.


Chapter 6

Jenny took her shoes off and headed off into the bathroom. For a little while, she examined herself in the mirror. The spunk on her face was starting to drip down, onto her perfectly shaped breasts. She grabbed some more of it and distributed it all over her tits and upper body.

If she had been unsure about her feelings in the days prior, it became clear to her now: she had indeed become a slut. A common whore. And weirdly enough, she loved it.

It had only taken Mr. Emerson four days to turn her from a relatively inexperienced, if beautiful, wallflower into a sex-hungry vixen. Jenny had only just exited her previous encounter and already, the thought of having sex again, be it with Mr. Emerson or somebody else, made her incredibly horny yet again.

She forced herself to be composed and not let her lust run away with her. Taking a fresh towel from the rack, she went into the walk-in shower and started to wash herself off. The hot water felt amazing on her skin, especially her beaten butt.

Jenny was in no rush and took her time showering, then threw the towel around her waist and torso and went back into the bedroom.

The two men were gone, but she could hear them downstairs in the living room, apparently going over the contract for legal representation.

A feeling of pride rushed through Jenny. For a minute, she had almost forgotten what the purpose of their visit had been, she had enjoyed getting ravaged so much. They had done it. She had done it! In a hopeless situation, Jenny had come through for Mr. Emerson, helping him sign a client he would otherwise have missed out on.

“I guess I am worth all the money he is paying me”, she thought to herself and smiled.

It took her a moment to find all of her clothes, but finally, she got dressed again and took her high heels back on as well. She returned to the bathroom and reapplied her makeup and then headed down to join Mr. Emerson and Dread in the living room.

They were just getting up as she came down, having sealed the new business relation successfully. As Mr. Emerson and her took their leave, Dread took her hand, kisses her goodbye and then whispered in her ear: “I am sure we will see a lot more of one another in the future, little slut.”

Jenny smiled at him and replied: “I hope so, Mr. Dread, sir”. He laughed at the way she was addressing him and answered: “No need for the formalities with me, baby.”

He waved them goodbye as they got back into the car.

On their way back, Mr. Emerson was ecstatic. “Very well done, my little slut”, he praised her. “This worked out exactly as I had planned, and I could not have done it without you!”

Jenny’s stomach made a couple of summersaults inside of her. This was the highest praise he had ever levelled at her and she savoured the moment. To make things even better, he added: “I will arrange your bonus next week, you have certainly earned it. I hope you will be excited by what I have in mind for you.”

She wondered what her bonus might look like. The way Mr. Emerson phrased it, it did not sound like more money, but instead something material. Maybe he was going to get her jewellery, or more clothes? Either way, she did not really mind what it was. His approval was what she craven and she had gotten it this time. Jenny was determined never to let him down.

And apparently, she would get another opportunity to prove her worth very soon. While she had been showering, Dread had made a proposal to Mr. Emerson that he had accepted.

“Dread has invited us to join him at a gathering of music industry personnel at a hotel by the beach this weekend. Everybody is going to be there, artists, producers, record executives. It will be an amazing chance for me to do exactly what I had hoped. I can get a foot in the door to all of these people and maybe get on a road to sign them as clients as well”, he explained.

Jenny was blown away by this news. “I am supposed to come as well?”, she asked, barely able to hide her excitement.

“Dread specifically asked me to bring you”, he said, smiling at her. “I think his exact words were: ‘If you don’t come with her, you might as well not bother showing up at all’. I guess you left quite an impression back there.”

“Well, he left quite an impression on me as well”, Jenny replied, pointing at her ass, and they both laughed.“

“So it’s settled then, you will join me on this trip”, Mr. Emerson continued. “If you need any explanation for your parents, tell them you were asked to do secretary duties at a company retreat. As compensation, I will give you Friday and Monday off, you certainly deserved it.”

Jenny agreed and peered into the distance. It was very nice of Mr. Emerson to give her two days off, even though a part of her was longing for more adventures with him. Maybe, she thought, she could take into consideration what he had told her the day before. She was allowed to have her fun in school with whoever she liked, as long as she told her master about it afterwards.

As Jenny stared at the setting sun over the horizon, she was feeling happy. She could not wait for the days about to come.

To be continued…


Dear reader

Thank you for reading part three of my ongoing series, “Jenny Gets Corrupted”. I hope you enjoyed the nasty adventures Jenny got herself into this time around. If you did and feel so inclined, I would be eternal grateful if you left me a positive review on Amazon.

Jenny’s series will eventually encompass ten volumes. If you have not done so yet, make sure to find the first two parts, “Whipped Into Shape by Mr. Emerson” and “The Whore Training Begins”. You will find a little preview of part 2 attached below to wet your appetite.

I am also still working on a picture gallery for Jenny, which will feature a lot more illustrations of her, including some more revealing than what Amazon allows me to use for cover art. So stay tuned for that!

If you have any suggestions for the series or anything else you might want me to write, feel free to contact me via email at helenawrightkdp@gmail.com.

Until next time, stay naughty!

Yours

HELENA


A sneak peak into Part 2: “The Whore Training Begins”

She started to breathe heavier as Mr. Emerson kept ramming his big dick inside of her moist pussy. He grabbed her wrists and pinned them above her head, leaning onto her with the weight of his body. She was completely under his control, and she loved it.

As her master kept fucking her, she could feel her juices starting to flow, dripping from her pussy down the insides of her legs and into her butt crack. It was exhilarating and a feeling she had never had before.

Mr. Emerson stopped grabbing her wrists and stood up straight again, then he pulled his cock out of her pussy. She let out a loud moan as he did so and begged him with her eyes to put it back in.

Her master just smiled at her wickedly. “No, no, my little slut, you seem to be enjoying yourself way too much here…”

He grabbed her by the hair and pulled her up, then turned her around and shoved her head first onto the desk. As her butt was sticking out in front of him, he gave her cheeks a couple of hard slaps. Jenny screamed, although not loudly.

Still, Mr. Emerson seemed to have become aware that the noises he got out of her might attract unwanted attention in the office, particularly with Mrs. Harris, who was sitting just outside. Even though the big mahagoni doors were thick, if she were to scream or moan too loudly, the secretary might hear what was going on inside.

He opened up his desk drawer and took out another ball gag. It was a different one from the day before, instead of just a ball in between the straps, it now had a small penis-shaped dildo sticking out of it.

Jenny looked apprehensively at the tool, as Mr. Emerson grabbed her violently by the hair again, pulled her head back, and shoved the gag into her open mouth. For a second, she desperately gasped for air as the dildo part of the gag plunged into her mouth. After a couple of seconds though, she relaxed, as she could feel that it did not go too deep.

Mr. Emerson tightened the straps behind her head and then used his right hand to push her onto the desktop as he entered her pussy, this time from behind.

If the previous round had been exciting, it was nothing compared to what Mr. Emerson subjected Jenny to now. Relentlessly, he was thrusting in and out of her tiny little snatch, stretching it out with his cock.

With one hand he was holding her firm ass tightly as he entered her balls deep over and over again while with the other he switched between pulling her hair and smacking her. All she could do was scream and moan into the dildo-clad ball gag.

Mr. Emerson was showing no mercy as he displayed what Jenny had now become for him: his own little personal fuck doll. Her own personal will, her desires, all were flushed away by the singular new purpose of pleasing him. “This is what you were made for, slut”, he bellowed at her while he fucked her deep and hard. “You will be very valuable as my little whore.”

He pulled her hair again, this time pulling her upper body up, then he laid his other arm around her neck and began to choke her between his elbow, while continuing to fuck her little pussy mercilessly.

Jenny was in complete delirium. Between the gag and his choking suffocating her and his cock sending waves of pleasure through her, her body did not know what to feel anymore. She could sense herself drifting into a state in which it was almost like she was watching what was happening to her from the outside.

Her master’s voice pulled her back into reality. “Your pussy is mine, slut, is that understood?” All Jenny could muster was an approving moan, a sin that Mr. Emerson immediately punished by turning viciously at her hardened nipples. She let out a tiny muffled scream.

“Your body will be at my disposal at all times, whenever and for whatever I need it, is that also understood?”, he asked in a grim voice. This time, Jenny was better prepared and a somewhat audible “Yes, sir” emerged from between her lips and the soaking wet ball gag.

Mr. Emerson pushed her down upon the table again and spread her ass cheeks, taking a good look at his cock as it drifted in and out of her.

“Did you ever have anything in your ass, slut?”, he asked her. Jenny's eyes widened. She shook her head to indicate “No”. She looked back at him and could see that knowing smirk on his face. His eyes were glistening.
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