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INTRO

Scarlett Rose Montgomery, a 29-year-old woman, stunningly beautiful with a striking appearance that’s always attracting the eye. Her long, flowing red hair was vibrant and full, shining like fire when the light caught it. The red colour of her hair contrasted beautifully with her very pale, almost porcelain-like skin. Her skin, very smooth, flawless, and a creamy tone, giving her a delicate and elegant look. The pale skin colour made her stand out, adding to her unique beauty.

Her face was soft and feminine, with gentle, rounded features. She had a heart-shaped face, which gave her a sweet, youthful appearance. Her eyes bright and full of life, an amazing emerald green, which popped against her pale skin and red hair. Her eyelashes were long, framing her eyes perfectly, that made them even more striking. Her eyebrows neatly shaped and suiting her face, that added expression to her looks. She had full, rosy lips giving her face an inviting and warm feel, especially when she smiled.

Her body was curvy and voluptuous, with a figure that many people would admire. She had full firm 34C breasts which gave her a shapely upper body. Her chest very noticeable, and it complemented the rest of her curvy figure. She had a small waist, which made her curves even more defined and added to her hourglass figure.

One of her most striking features was her lovely full firm ass. Her hips rounded, and her behind full and perfectly heart shaped. This added to her feminine, curvy figure and gave her an alluring, attractive silhouette from every angle. She carried her curves with confidence and grace, moving with elegance and poise.

Her legs were toned and shapely, supporting her above average height of five foot eight inches. She often walked with a confident stride, knowing that she looked stunning. Overall, her physical appearance was a combination of striking features: vibrant red hair, very pale skin, a fuller bust, a heart-shaped round bottom, and a graceful, curvy figure. Everything about her appearance came together to create an image of beauty, elegance, and charm, making her stand out wherever she went.

Scarlet worked in a very smart office in the heart of the business district in Manchester, UK. She was a secretary to a PA for the CEO of the posh firm, but she was very ambitious and had quickly learned she could use her looks and her stunning figure to full effect to speed her way up the ladder. Her immediate boss, frigid old Ms. Pendleton, a very thin woman in her mid-fifties, always seemed very stiff and erect, was sat at her desk looking over the rim of her steel framed spectacle judging everybody who came into her office. Scarlet knew nobody liked the ‘old woman’, as everybody referred to her, and she thought, if she played her cards right, she could have her job. It would mean instead of earning a poultry £27,000 per year she would be on over £40K, or so she thought. That was her initial ambition, and Scarlet was very ambitious and willing to use her abilities and her natural talents to attain her goals.

The CEO was Alexander Pearce, a very attractive man in his late forties; tall, strong, and confident. He’s six feet tall or more and has a strong, fit physique that showed he took care of his health. His broad shoulders and straight posture made him look powerful and in control. His facial features, sharp and well-defined, he had a strong jawline and a straight nose. His skin clear and he was well-groomed, a man who takes good care of himself and ensures he looks very good at work.

His hair was thick, neatly styled, slightly greying at the temples, adding charm and wisdom to his appearance. His eyes, bright and focused, showing intelligence and determination. He had a warm, confident smile, with straight, white teeth. His overall look very polished and professional, wearing well-fitted suits that highlighted his physique. His hands, well-kept, showing attention to detail. Everything about him radiated success, confidence, and control.

Scarlet had always found older guys more attractive. Even back in college, she found her 18-19-year-old classmates very immature and quite unattractive. Even at 18 she’d preferred going out with guys in their late twenties and early thirties. She hadn’t had a boyfriend under 30 and had only ever had sex twice with an under 30-year-old, the first had been 27 when she was 19 and the second when she was on her beach holiday she’d been drunk and allowed an 18-year-old boy into her knickers. That had been a big mistake, when drunk, he’d shot his loud within five minutes leaving her completely unsatisfied. Scarlet just wasn’t into boys.

Scarlet thought Mr, Pearce was a very good-looking older man and from her first day at work had been determined to have an affair with him and then use that to get what she wanted. Scarlet was a clever young woman but maybe not as clever as she thought she was.

Within six months she was having the affair she had hoped for and at least once a week after all the other staff had gone home, she would have sex with Alexander, usually in his office. But he also liked to be a little more adventurous and had fucked her in the main conference room, across Ms Pendleton’s desk, in the men’s toilets downstairs in the main office and in the office kitchen over the sink. He had been trying to take her in as many of the different office rooms as possible. One special time for Scarlet had been on top of Ms Pendleton’s desk, and she had even managed to squirt over some papers on the desk, then let the mix of her and his juices dribble out into the centre of the desk when he pulled out. They had both laughed and left it to dry overnight for the PA to find it in the morning wondering what the strange stains were. 

Scarlet had been fucking Mr. Pearce now for nearly three months and, as yet, hadn’t got to discussing her future prospects, although he had convinced her to wear more and more revealing and sexy outfits, even sending her out with his credit card to buy specific things he wanted her to wear the next day. This was the only real benefit obtained so far, she now had some really expensive sexy skirts and suits, some amazing expensive sexy lingerie. He often had her come in wearing a mid-thigh tight skirt, with hold-ups, where the tops would be visible when she sat down and often early in the morning ask her into the office to take off and give him her little panties for him to keep until he fucked that evening.


Recap

Last week our heroine had experienced one of the most humiliating experiences at the hands of her stalker, when he had gotten her to insert a remote controlled lovesence sex toy into her little pussy for the afternoon in the office. This meant he had control whereby he could control the stimulation of her pussy. Keeping her on edge all afternoon But then she had then been called to Mr. Pearce’s office, and he had seen the device and used his belt on her luscious round ass. That had been the most painful thing she had ever felt leaving her beautiful ass striped with red welts.

Mr Pearce had then taken the lovesence out and pushed it into Scarlet’s little bum hole,  fucked Scarlet, filled her pussy with his spunk then pushed the lovesence back into her cum filled little pussy and sent her back to work. She was a terrible mess.

Back home after a humiliating time on the tram and the buss, still with the evil little device gently vibrating inside of her very messy little pussy, so much goo leaking out into her little panties. In her bedroom at home, her stalker had her film her pulling the evil little device out of her messy pussy giving him more material to hold her in his control.


Chapter One

Saturday morning Scarlet woke at eleven thirty. As she became more awake, her thoughts went back over the week, her stalker fucking over the desk and her afternoon with the evil lovesense device vibrating in her little pussy. Very quickly her little, if rather sore, pussy started to throb. Her fingers were quicky between her legs and playing gently with her little nub of a clit. 


“FUCK!” She thought, “I need to have that big cock again.” And she gently frigged herself to a pleasant but less than satisfying orgasm. Thoughts did turn to her ‘giant’ dildo in her cupboard. But instead, she dragged herself out of bed and showered, although she did rub out another little orgasm in the shower before getting dressed and going down to the kitchen to make herself a coffee. Thankfully all her house mates were either out or still in bed. 

Her mind didn’t seem to be able to get away from the fucking she had received by her stalker after work, bent over her desk taking that big cock. The humiliation of not even being able to see or know who it was added to the whole thing. A complete stranger, totally unknown to her, fucking her over her desk. This dug deep into her submissive kink. She sat in the kitchen drinking her coffee her imagination started to run away with her, she wondered what it would be like to be tied face down, with her ass up, maybe blind folded and have maybe two, maybe three, fuck, maybe four or five men take turns on her little pussy. Her fingers went down between her legs, into her little panties and she started to rub her little bud of a clit. Then her mind stretched to what her stalker had said about fucking her tight little ass hole and wondered about one of the men taking her anal virginity. She could feel her little pussy getting very wet, throbbing with heat under her fingers, she could feel the waves of her orgasm approaching. Then the kitchen door opened and Liam, one of her house mates strolled in to join her for breakfast. She pulled her hands quickly from her little panties, leaving her frustrated and horny.

Liam did give her second look, like he had caught her at something, and she wondered if he had seen her pull her fingers from her panties.

She decided to go shopping. Shopping therapy was what she needed she thought. Upstairs she pulled on a tight pair of jeans, a bra and a vest top. She lived a half hour bus ride from the Arndale and then spent the next hour walking around looking into different clothing shops. Her mind still couldn’t get away from the thoughts of her stalker fucking her and she tended to look for clothing that might tease and arouse him. Looking at skimpy underwear or little miniskirts and tight tops.

Then her phone buzzed. She checked and read the message form her stalker: “What are you doing?”
 

She text backed: “Shopping.”

There was a pause, then: “I want you to go find the shortest mini skirt you can find and send me a pic of you trying it on.”

She’d seen a little denim one earlier that she quite liked and headed back to the store with her horny little pussy tingling at the thought. In the changing room she took her tight jeans off revealing her little red thong, then slipped the denim skirt up her legs and it took a little effort to squeeze it over her round ass. She did a couple of selfies showing off her lovely, toned legs and sent them to her stalker.

Her stalker replied: “Upskirt.”

“Fuck!” Thought Scarlet, “that’s going to show her ass and her thong barely covering her little wet pussy. Will it show the dark area of the thong where she is wet from excitement?” Of course she did as commanded.

Jaden received the picture of her lovely, toned thighs, the little red thong covering her pussy with the obvious damp patch and her luscious round ass cheeks all clearly on show. His big black cock shot to attention.

Stalker: “Your wet showing me how sexy your underwear is. Buy the skirt and where it out of the shop but take your thong off. Now go to Anne Summers. Text me when you’re there.” 

Leaving the store now wearing the super short denim mini skirt and no panties very aware that in the wrong position people would get a flash not only of her lovely round ass but also of her shaved little pussy. Scarlet, head up with her beautiful long toned legs on complete show as she strode down through the mall to the Anne Summers shop.

Scarlet: “In Anne Summers, now!”

Stalker: “I want you to try some crotchless panties and thongs on. At least 5 and send me a pic of each with your little shaved pussy lips on show.”

“OMG!” Thought Scarlet, “how humiliating!”

Scarlet picked out five pairs of very skimpy little crotchless panties and thongs, went to the changing area, tried each pair on taking a picture of each one with her legs spread and her little pussy clearly visible, she sent a picture of each one in turn.

Stalker: “Choose the little red thong and the string bikini,” The string bikini was basically a set of straps, two running along each lip of her pussy but leaving her little sex hole very visible and then running up over her round ass branching into two more before meeting at the waist band. Fundamentally, with this, she may as well of been naked. “Choose which one you wish to wear out of the store.”  Scarlet picked the little thong.

Stalker: “Call me and leave your phone on so I can hear you talking, then go and tell one of the shop assistants you’re looking for a big black dildo.”

“Noooooo!” Scarlet almost shouted! “Could he be more humiliating.” But she knew with everything he had she couldn’t refuse. She’d just sent him another set of super revealing pictures. She went over to an assistant, a girl maybe eighteen years old, the look of disdain she received when she loudly asked for a big black dildo.  When she was shown the array of big black dildos, she couldn’t believe the size of some of them. One was about double the size of the one she had at home. Thankfully he didn’t ask her to buy one.

Stalker: “One more item before you go home. I want you to buy the most revealing mini dress you can find. Must be very short and show a lot of flesh front and rear, top and bottom. This is for our ‘date’ tonight.”

“What the fuck!” Thought Scarlet, “Date!!! Am I going to get to meet my stalker???”

Scarlet headed to a store she knew sold the kind of dress that her stalker would like. Also, she couldn’t go too high end as she was paying with her own money. This wasn’t the same as when Mr. Pearce wanted her to dress up, as he would pay. Today she was spending her own money. This made her a bit pissed off; she didn’t mind doing this sort of thing for a man if he was paying. Totally different buying a dress for a man with her own money.

Stalker: “When you get to the store send me a picture of the dress you like. In the changing rooms with your sexy ass in the dress.”

In the store Scarlet found a very revealing, very short mini dress. It wasn’t just that the dress barely covered her gorgeous round heart-shaped ass, but the upper part of the dress consisted of just two straps that about covered her large 34C very firm breasts then crossed over above them to go round and tie behind her neck. This left both a lot of cleavage on show and not a small amount of side boob and meant it was obvious that she wore no bra which was accentuated by the fact her nipples were two hard pointers in the thin material. With the top being a strap around her neck, from the back it looked like she was just wearing a very short skirt.

Scarlet took a few pictures and sent three to her stalker.

Jaden saw the pictures and thought how fucking hot she looked.

Stalker: “Good choice slut, that’ll be perfect for our date this evening. Buy the dress and I’ll send you where and when to meet me later.”

Her mind went straight to David Blake again, although she knew that couldn’t be right as she now knew, he was young. But that was her fantasy; the hot older guy controlling her and fucking her, using her as he wanted, as his personal sex toy. But her stalker had said he was young. How young? Was he younger than her. When someone says young that could mean almost anything under 40! “I definitely don’t want to fuck a man under 25. The only time I’ve ever fucked a guy under 27, was when I was quite drunk and a useless boy of 18, didn’t even make me cum. And this guy has so much blackmail material he could ask me to do anything, and I have to. And have done!”

With her new mini dress Scarlet headed home with her thighs sticky from her all her worked-up juices having dribbled from her little sex hole. She found a seat toward the back of the bus, by the window so that she didn’t have to worry about flashing her ass and her very wet pussy.

Having got home, she stripped off and took a long hot shower, rubbing three nice if not so satisfying orgasms out; she needed to be drilled by a big mature cock!

Coming out of the bathroom her phone was flashing, and she checked the message from her stalker:


“Wear your hot new mini dress tonight and meet me at the George & Dragon at eight PM sharp, don’t be late or I will spank your ass so you can’t sit down for a week.” 


Chapter Two

Scarlet tried to spend the afternoon chilling, watching some crappy TV and just trying to relax. She found this almost impossible, her mind was anxious about this evening, and her thoughts about her week of being used and humiliated by her stalker kept her aroused the whole time. Around five PM she went and took a loong hot bath, shaved in all areas she need to not least her little pussy and ass crack, then applied a lot of expensive body lotion to ensure she was soft and smooth. Was he going to fuck her tonight?

Scarlet booked a taxi for seven forty-five to ensure she was at the George and Dragon by eight. She was wearing the dress that her stalker had told her to buy earlier that day. The

dress barely covered her gorgeous round heart-shaped ass, and the upper part of the dress consisted of just two straps just about covered her large 34C very firm breasts then crossed over above them to go round and tie behind her neck. This left both a lot of cleavage on show and not a small amount of side boob and meant it was obvious that she wore no bra which was accentuated by the fact her nipples were two hard pointers through the thin material. With the top being a strap around her neck from the back it looked like she was just wearing a very short skirt. Underneath she wore a very skimpy little red thong.

On the way Scarlet messaged her stalker to say she wouldn’t know how to recognise him.

He text back: “I know exactly what you look like, I’ll find you. Are you wearing the dress?

Scarlet: “Yes.”

Stalker: “What underwear, send me a pic.”

Scarlet: “I’m in a taxi.”


Stalker: “So? Pic! Now!” 

Scarlet positioned herself in the taxi to ensure the driver couldn’t see and took a picture up between her thighs and sent the very lewd photograph as ordered. She received a smiley ‘emoji’ and a ‘cool’ emoji back.

Then another text: “Take them off and put them in your bag.”

Trying to do it as furtively as possible, trying so hard not to get the attention of the driver she slipped off the little thong. She noticed the wet patch. She slipped them into her bag and was now very aware that she would have to be so damn careful not to flash people when sitting down or bending forwards.

Another text: “When you come in the pub go to the bar, buy a drink and sit at the bar.”

“OMG!” Thought Scarlet, “If I sit at the bar on a stall, it’ll be so hard not to show off my ass.”

The taxi pulled up outside the pub and Scarlet went in, she walked up to the bar. She felt a host of eyes suddenly lock onto her and follow her as she walked. There was a sizeable crowd standing at the bar. Mostly men. This was not a bar she would ever normally attend on her own, she felt the eyes of dozens of men mentally undressing her, which to be fair wasn’t difficult as the little dress left very little to the imagination. Scarlet felt like a lamb sent to the slaughter, she felt like a piece of juicy meat thrown to the lions.

Scarlet raised her head and walked with as much confidence as she could muster up to the bar, the group of men nearest made a path.

First man: “Alight luv, buy ya a drink?”

Scarlet: “Thank you but I’m meeting someone.”

Second man: “If your man ain’t turned up yet he ain’t worth you.”

Then the worst part of what she expected she felt a hand grab her ass. She turned sharply round, but there were at least four men standing there leering at her.

Third man: “Come on, luv, give us a kiss.”

Scarlet thought, what was wrong with men, did they have no control of their biological urges.

From behind her a loud voice: “Oi! Leave the young woman alone or you’re all out and barred for a month!”

The men all took a step back, their leers turning to sneers, she heard, “slut”, mumbled under one of their breaths but couldn’t spot which one.

Scarlet turned to face a very large muscular man in his early fifties, the publican. This was the type of man she found very attractive, middle-aged, good looking, very confident and able to look after her. An older, very strong muscular man with power. Maybe something to be gained from her evening out even if her stalker turned out to be unattractive.

Scarlet: “Thank you so much,” She gave the good-looking publican a big smile.

Publican: “What can I get you, darling, first drink is on the house.”

“I bet it is,” she heard from behind her.

Scarlet: “I’ll have a rum and coke, please, and thank you.” Then she thought: “And I’ll happily suck your cock, if you would like me to.”

Publican: “No problem, love, always here to help a damsel in distress.” He gave her another big smile and placed her drink on the bar.

Scarlet thanked the man again with another big smile and a lot of eye contact, making it very clear she was interested, then looked around for a bar stool. There were only two, one at each end of the bar and both taken. She would have to stand.

She felt men closing in around her again, now the publican was busy elsewhere and more people had come into the bar, more queueing to get drinks. At that moment she spotted one small table and two chairs vacant in the corner and thought, “What the fuck, he’ll still be able to find me.” She went and sat down facing the bar but making sure her legs were closed so that she wasn’t flashing all the horny men her little shaved pussy. However, all of her long shapely legs were completely on show right up to her ass. With the crowds coming in and so many men, with her dressed the way she was if her stalker didn’t arrive soon, she started imagine herself being gang raped in the pub toilets.

Then to her great annoyance she saw Jaden, the black office boy, heading her way. She thought: “Just my fucking luck, that annoying youth had to be in here when I’m dressed with maximum flesh on show and waiting to meet my stalker. I’ll have to get rid of him quickly.”

To her greater annoyance he didn’t just come and say ‘Hi’ he sat straight down totally uninvited.

Jaden: “Wow! Darling, you’re looking so damn hot.”

Scarlet: “Excuse, I’m meeting someone. And you cannot talk to me like that, I’ll get you sacked.”

Jaden: “Are you racist?”

Scarlet: “No! I just don’t like boys.”

Then even ruder, sitting there almost ignoring her, he picked up his phone and started typing. This made her even more angry. He was sitting with her and now texting a friend or something.

Scarlet: “I’m not interested and I’m meeting someone, can I make myself any clearer, please go away.”

Then her phone vibrated. She checked the message: “Offer to go to the bar and buy the hot young black guy a drink.” Since she really just couldn’t imagine her stalker being this boy, she totally failed to put two and two together.

“What the absolute FUCK!” She thought, “My stalker must be here and watching. He probably won’t come over until I get rid of this boy. But why does he want me to buy him a drink?”

Scarlet: “If I buy you a drink will you then fuck off?”

Jaden: “Why are you so rude? I’m just being friendly. But yes, I’ll have a pint of Stella.”

Scarlet paused for a moment, this was so frustrating, she would have to walk to the bar and get through the crowd that was now twice as big, all in this ridiculous skimpy dress. She stood up and headed to the bar. It took her ten minutes to get the drink, and she had both ass cheeks grouped, and one guy even managed to get his hand onto her full firm left breast. 

She placed the pint in front of Jaden on the table and her own drink which she had topped up, fuck, she needed another drink. She sat down opposite the boy and gave him a hard stare so that he knew he wasn’t wanted here.

He annoyingly just smiled back and lifted his pint in a mock toast then sipped his pint, “Thank you, babe.”

Scarlet: “Do not call me babe. I am not your babe, and I do not want you sitting here. My friend will arrive shortly, and I’d really like you gone by then.” She really hated cocky boys who thought they could satisfy a real woman like herself.

Jaden looked her up and down, taking in every inch of her hot sexy body in the super revealing dress. She hated that he could sit here and blatantly look her over and see so much of her exposed flesh. It was just her bloody bad luck that she was dressed with so much on show, showing this boy so much of her body. She was not dressed like this to impress or turn on boys, she had dressed for a real man like Mr. Pearce or David Blake.

Jaden: “Just saying again, you look so fucking hot in that dress. I don’t have to use much imagination to picture you naked.” He really didn’t he’d now seen her naked enough times and had all the pictures and videos.

Scarlet glared at the young man: “I’m talking to Mr Pearce first thing Monday morning, and you’ll be out on your ear by lunch time.”

Jaden: “Will you really be able to talk to him with his cock in your mouth?”

Scarlet: “How dare you!” She very nearly picked up her drink and threw it over him, “That’s terrible untrue gossip.”

Jaden, now getting fed up with all the useless chat, he just wanted to take her home and fuck her senseless.

Jaden: “How about we just go back to yours, I’ll put you over my knee and spank your fat ass, then fuck you to the best orgasms you’ve ever had.”

Scarlet couldn’t believe the absolute cheek of this boy. She wasn’t taking it anymore. Where was her stalker?

Jaden: “Babe, you don’t get it do you. For someone so stuck up you are stupid.”

Scarlet stood up to leave.

Jaden: “Sit down slut, I’m the one who arranged to meet you this evening. You’re here to fuck me.”

Scarlet, stopped. Her cogs started to turn but very slowly, “What? You didn’t arrange to meet me, I’m meeting………..” Then the penny dropped, “YOU?” She couldn’t believe it. “There’s no way I’d ever let you touch me let alone fuck me.” She’d lost her temper and said it way too loud, several people turned to look.

Jaden: “That’s not what you said to me, bent over your desk in the office, screaming out one orgasm after another. Then masturbating when you got home letting my spunk ooze out of you.”

Scarlet felt her face turn bright red, defeated, she flopped back down on her chair, but was too much in shock to realise she had her legs open.

Jaden looking straight between her legs, “You’ve a very pretty little bald pussy.”

She quickly closed her legs, looked around to see if anybody else had noticed and one guy, one of the guys form the bar earlier, looking straight at her, smiled and winked. She was horrified she had just flashed some of the awful chavvy men at the bar.  This was turning into a total nightmare. Why had she agreed to this?

Jaden: “OK! Now, babe. We’re gonna grab a taxi back to your place and you’re gonna suck my cock in the back seat. You’ve got Uber right?”

She sat and stared at the young man at first. Then realising she was cornered, remembering all the material this cocky youth had on her, knew she really didn’t have any choice.

Scarlet: “Please, I’ll have a lovely drink with you here. All of these men can see you’re the luckiest dude ever, spending an evening with by far the hottest woman in the pub. You’re statues as a cocky young man will go through the roof and I’m sure you’ll be able to pull a nice slut to take bac to yours before the end of the evening.”

Jaden: “Yeah! Like I side we’re going back to yours and you’re going to blow me in the cab.” He picked up his phone and a minute later Scarlet’s buzzed.

Scarlet picked hers up and clicked on the message and watched with horror and resignation the video of her pulling out the little sex toy coasted in Mr. Pearce’s thick gooey spunk all leaking out into her hot arse crack and onto her thighs.

Again, defeated Scarlet clicked on the Uber App and ordered the cab. As they left the pub, walking to the door Jaden grabbed her ass and gave it a good hard squeeze. Scarlet immediately turned to say something, saw Jaden’s cocky smile knowing she couldn’t say or do anything she turned back to continue walking and he gave her right ass cheek a very hard slap that made her give a loud squeal. This time she didn’t miss a step.

Jaden: “I think that alone will boost my status here, don’t you, babe?”

Scarlet: “Bastard.”


Chapter Three

Once in the back of the taxi Jaden grabbed her little hand and pulled it over onto his crotch, she felt the big snake in his underwear.

Jaden: “Now would be good.”

Scarlet rolled her eyes, then unzipped his jeans recached in under his boxers and found the thick hot meat of his growing black cock. She pulled it out and she couldn’t help but gasp at the size. It was as big as the big nine-inch dildo she had at home; this was going to stretch her out. Just looking at it, and knowing that this evening she was getting to get used by this cocky young man with his huge cock made her pussy throb.

She looked forward wondering if the driver could see her in his rear-view mirror, noting it was pointing at the rear window, he wouldn’t be able to see her sucking the cock, but he would see that she was no longer sitting up and that would only mean she was sucking off this boy. She felt humiliated and also defeated and knew at that moment she had no choice. She ducked her head down and started to lick and slurp at the big head, using her tongue to tickle under the glands. Soon enough she was stretching her lips around the big head and sucking the tip into her mouth. As ever, whenever she sucked cock, she loved the way the big thick meat twitched and swelled to each of her flicks with her tongue or the sucking of her lips. It also made her little pussy throb and she knew she was getting very wet.

Jaden: “OMG! Slut, this isn’t going to take long, I’ve been thinking about this all day!”

Jaden telling her this made her very proud, and she put more enthusiasm into sucking the young man’s big cock taking more into her mouth until the head was bumping against the back of her throat. She also knew that the boy had spoken loud enough for the driver to hear, and this humiliation made her even wetter.

It took another five minutes of Scarlet licking, slurping and sucking on the big thick meat, then she felt the head swell in her mouth, and he fired thick ropes of spunk to the back of her throat, she had to work hard to swallow every drop, however, some escaped and dribbled out the corner of her mouth and down her chin. Scarlet had never known a man to have so much spunk.

When he eventually stopped filling mouth, he pulled out and tucked his softening cock away and a minute later the taxi arrived at Scarlet’s house.

Scarlet: “I’ve done what you sked, do you really need to come inside, I’ve never brought any of my men back to the house before. I’ll pay the Uber to take you home.”

Jaden, opening the door of the taxi, “Let’s go.”

Smiling at the taxi driver, not realising she had a smear of spunk across her chin she climbed out thinking: “I hope everybody is out for the evening.”

Leaving the uber having just swallowed Jaden’s young fertile spunk from his big black cock, not realising that she had a smear of spunk across her chin, she led the annoying young man into her house. Scarlet had her fingers crossed that all her house mates were out, she didn’t want any of them to think she was dating this young punk or even worse, having sex with an eighteen-year-old boy.

To her huge annoyance Liam was in the sitting room watching a film.

Scarlet: “Hi Liam,” and she led Jaden straight upstairs hoping that Liam didn’t even turn and look.

Liam: “Hi Scarlet, home early from your date?”

Following Scarlet up the stairs Jaden had a great view of her ass and little bald pussy exposed by the super short mini dress. He grabbed her hips from behind stopping dead and bent her over the upper stairs pushing his face straight between her luscious round ass cheeks and licking straight into her wet little hole.

“Oh FUCK! Noooo, arghhh!” the beautiful young woman cried out, firstly in annoyance and then with intense pleasure as his big tongue slid right into her little sex hole. She tried to move, but he was very strong, which surprised and impressed her, and his tongue was doing amazing things to her little pussy.

Scarlet: “Please, no, he could come out of the other room at any moment.” She tried to whisper to the annoying boy. “Oh Fuck!” she said again as his tongue felt so good as it licked up and circled the little nub of her clit. “Oooooh!”

Jaden’s big hand came round to her lovely ass, pushed the tiny skirt all the way baring her round ass, then taking a cheek in each hand pulled them apart and ran his tongue all the way down her pussy lips, across her little sex hole and right up to her little puckered brown star. “Oooooh!” Scarlet felt her knees go so weak as she nearly collapsed onto the young man. No one had ever licked her there before and, fuck! It felt so good. “But Noooo!” Scarlet thought, “I’m exposed on the stairs, with a boy, not a man! Licking my pussy AND my arse!”

Scarlet: “Please, let’s go to my bedroom.”

At that moment they both heard the sitting room door open, they both stood up very quickly and Scarlet brushed her dress back down to do her best to cover her ass and pussy but being this high up the stairs if Liam looked up he would clearly see both her full round ass cheeks and probably her little shaved pussy. “Would he also see how incredibly wet I am,” Scarlet wondered.

Liam came out into the hallway and looked up.

“OMG!” Thought, Liam, he’d always had the hots for his very beautiful, sexy house mate, and here he was looking straight up the super short mini dress and could see her full round ass cheeks and her bald little pussy. And, here she was, on the stairs, obviously compromised with a boy maybe eighteen years old. “Not her usual type,” thought Liam.

Liam: “Please, Guys, get a room. You’re no more than a few steps aways why on the stairs.”

Jaden turned, gave Scarlet a very hard slap across her right ass cheek, “Come on Babe, let’s go to your room.”

Scarlet was mortified. Not only had Liam almost definitely seen her pussy and ass, and Jaden had made it very obvious, slapping her ass, that she was about to take this boy to her room for sex.  She went the rest of the way upstairs and made straight for her bedroom with Jaden right behind her.

In her bedroom she immediately turned on Jaden and slapped him across the face, “Boy did that feel better,” she thought.  But he was quick and strong, he seemed to take the slap in his stride, he grabbed her arm, swung her round so she was off balance, with her arm behind her back, he sat down on the side of the bed. Scarlet who was still trying desperately to get her arm away from the strong boy’s grip while simultaneously trying to regain her balance. She found both together were impossible, he had her face down across his lap, with the dress being so short, it was a simple task to flick it up and expose her full round pale ass cheeks.

With one hand tightly gripping the back of her left thigh right below her round ass and his other arm still pinning her bent arm up the middle of her back, no matter how she wriggled she couldn’t get up.  Jaden looked down at her lovely round luscious ass jiggling as the young woman wriggled around.

Jaden: “Time you lay still and took your spanking. Otherwise, I get up and leave, posting all the film and pictures I have of you everywhere not least to the company board members.”

Scarlet immediately stopped. She was furious and had been ready to throw this immature boy out, regardless of the consequences, but it would mean throwing away everything she had worked so hard for.

Scarlet: “What do you want? You want to spank me and then fuck me? Then it’s over you destroy all the pictures and film?”

Jaden: “Yes, I spank you and fuck you. Then whenever I want you to suck my black cock, or I want a quick easy fuck, or I just want you to send me a video of you masturbating you’ll do exactly what I ask. Until I tire of you.”

He brought his hand down very hard across her right ass cheek, Scarlet squealed loudly. Then the same to her left ass cheek. He loved the sight of her full round pale cheeks ripple delightfully with each hard slap and the vivid red hand mark now glowing on each cheek.

Jaden: “You are my own private slut, and I can do whatever I want with you. But it won’t be without its benefits for you. Remember how hard you came the first time I fucked you?”

She did remember, fuck his cock is big, she knew that only minutes ago she had it in her mouth in the back of the Uber, and she had blocked out the fact that it had been this boy who had fucked her over her desk, she still had it in her mind, she still imagined it had really been David Blake.  She’d had a lot of orgasms from his fucking her and intense ones. He did know how to fuck for a boy.

“Slap,” “Squeal,” “Slap,” “Squeal,” another two hard slaps one on each cheek.

The sound of the slap on her round flesh was so loud and she couldn’t help but to squeal at the sharp pain, she hoped Liam downstairs had the TV on loud otherwise he would hear her getting spanked.

Scarlet: “OK! You get what you want, I’ll be your slut, I’ll fuck you now and whenever you want a booty call, I’ll fuck you or suck you.”

Jaden: “I’ve been dreaming of this moment, having you over my knee and spanking your beautiful big round ass, so you’re still going to get a hard spanking. Thank me.”

“What?” Scarlet thought, “Now he wants me to thank him for spanking me?”

Scarlet biting her lip, “Thank you…….. Sir!”

Jaden: “I’m going to spank each fat cheek ten times, then when I’ve finished, you’re going to thank me, then you’re going to get on your knees and suck my cock.”

Scarlet: “Yes, Sir.” She hated that she was now calling this mere boy ‘Sir’. He was nearly ten years her junior. But she felt she had no choice, but also she was also very aroused at how he was so strong and knew exactly how to discipline her. Maybe this ‘boy’ had a lot more about him than she would ever normally think an eighteen-year-old could have.

“SLAP,” “Squeal,” “SLAP,” “Squeal,” “SLAP,” “Squeal,” “SLAP,” “Squeal,” “SLAP,” “Squeal,” “SLAP,” “Squeal,” “SLAP,” “Squeal,” “SLAP,” “Squeal,” “SLAP,” “Squeal,” “SLAP,” “Squeal,” “SLAP,” “Squeal,” “SLAP,” “Squeal,” “SLAP,” “Squeal,” “SLAP,” “Squeal,” “SLAP,” “Squeal,” “SLAP,” “Squeal,” “SLAP,” “Squeal.”

Jaden, looked down at Scarlet’s now very bright red round ass cheeks, in the middle there was some slight purpling where the cheeks had started to bruise. This won’t be the last time he spanks her luscious ass. He let go of the girl and pushed her, so she rolled down onto the floor.

Scarlet looked up at the handsome young man, gritting her teeth, “Thank you, Sir.”

Jaden: “Take the dress off.”

Scarlet got to her feet, she felt quite embarrassed in front of this ‘boy’, half naked and about to reveal her whole body to him now knowing he was only eighteen years old. She took a hold of the hem of her dress and slowly lifted it up over her beautiful full breasts, one then the other popping out for Jaden’s hungry eyes. Then lifting it up over her head looking down at her feet shamefully like a little girl not sure of herself. She shouldn’t have been worried Jaden’s eyes opened like saucers at her amazing body. Yes, he’d now seen her nakedness many times in the flesh being fucked by Mr. Pearce or on film or pictures when she exposed herself to him. Even the time when she was naked bent over her desk her lovely full round ass on show and her legs open showing off her little pink bald pussy.  But now she stood completely nude in front of him. No longer any pretence, she was here for his pleasure, for him to feast his eyes on every millimetre of her amazing body. This was what he had dreamed of. She was his now for him to do whatever he wanted. This beautiful older woman was his ‘fuck-toy’.

Jaden” “FUCK! You are on very hot, sexy bitch. Turn round. SLOWLY.”

Dropping the dress on a chair nearby she slowly turned for him letting him take in her incredible heart-shaped full round ass cheeks, now very red from the hard spanking he had meted out. When she had completed her slow twirl, she stood facing the eager eyes of the young black man.

Jaden: “Stand upright, head up, hands behind your head.” He then stood up and slowly removed his clothes, lastly sliding down his tight boxer briefs his big hard cock springing up in front of him.

Scarlet couldn’t help herself; she gasped at the sight of the boy’s big black cock. He sat back down on the edge of the bed, leaning back slightly his hands resting behind him on the bed, his now thick cock towering up from his groin. He opened his legs to reveal his large round balls, more like a large black cricket ball than a sack.

Jaden: “You can start by licking my balls. I want to watch your slutty little mouth at work.”

“OMG!” Thought Scarlet, “how humiliating. It’s one thing being ordered by an experienced man like Mr. Pearce or how she has imagined David Blake, but to be ordered to do something like this by a ‘boy’ made incredibly humiliating.” However, she knew she had no choice, and her body betrayed her yet again, her little pussy throbbing and dripping at the thought of kneeling between his obviously strong thighs, below that erect python and to lick his shaved balls. 

Scarlet crawled over to the young man and bobbed her head down pushing out her little pink tongue and ran it all over the big round sack of his balls, then wrapping her lips around as much as she could she sucked half of his full ball sack into her mouth and used her tongue to play with his left testicle.


Chapter Four

For several minutes Scarlet obediently used her mouth to play with the young man’s balls eliciting a few deep moans from the boy. As with giving blowjobs she loved the effect it had on a man.

Then Jaden reached down and lifted up his balls, “Lick lower, slut.”

“Nooo!” Thought Scarlet, “I’ve never gone there before,” but of course she did as she was bid and licked along his perineum getting another moan in response. Jaden leaned back a little more and spread his thighs further.

“OMG!” Jaden thought, “I’m going to have this incredibly beautiful young woman lick my arse.”

Scarlet ran her tongue along the smooth hairless bit of skin then her tongue nudged up against the young man’s round muscular ass and the little crevice between. Her tongue licked over the ridges of his puckered little star. She kept licking up and down along his perineum and at the back of his balls then back to the boy’s puckered little arse hole.

Jaden: “You dirty bitch!”

Scarlet was mortified at the comment but knew she had to keep licking. She now had her hand wrapped round the young man’s thick long cock and could feel it twitching with each stroke of her tongue. She also took pride at the moans he was making as she circled the boy’s little rear hole.

Jaden: “Get your slutty little tongue in the hole, bitch.” And he stretched his legs further apart to allow Scarlet better access. As she obeyed, she gagged a little, but not from the taste, this boy, thankfully, kept himself clean, just the thought of doing something very demeaning. He looked after himself, his body was in good shape, his balls, cock and ass crack all shaved. She would have hated doing something like this to Mr. Pearce.

Scarlet now found she could get her little pink tongue all the way in. Inside there was an unpleasant funky taste that did make her gag a little. For Jaden, he thought this as a very good test to see just how far he could push this beautiful young woman. He had many plans for her and how degrading things would be getting for her. As a bonus her hot little tongue on his little puckered hole did feel very good.

Jaden: “I know how much you like my arse but come and suck my cock.”

With not a little relief Scarlet worked her tongue back over the boy’s big round balls, to the base of the thick shaft and licked and slurped her way to the top and licked along the ridgey glands underneath the big purple head. Then she licked over the helmet and licked a drip off the young man’s little slit, tasting him again. Then she wrapped her lips around the head and sucked him into her mouth. She really had to open wide to take much of the big black cock into her little mouth.

As she sucked and slurped on the head of the big cock, she gazed up over the young man’s fit muscular body. This was an added bonus. Although this boy was slim, he was not skinny. He obviously worked out and every inch of his body was toned muscle. She took in his toned muscled thighs, his rippled six pack and the defined chest of the lean young man.

Yes, Mr. Pearce was a powerful man, both physically and his character. He’d played rugby through most of his twenties, and when he was naked in front of her, she could still see the strong muscles.  But being middle aged his strong physique was covered in a thin layer of fat. There was no definition to the man’s body. It had never bothered Scarlet, she liked his powerful and strong character, a man who didn’t ask, he just took; has he had often taken Scarlet.

With this young man it was quite different. The boy had a physique that would make any woman go weak at the knees. Then, of course, as Scarlet sucked more of it into her mouth, there was the young man’s long thick black cock.

Jaden” “Enough, time to ride me, I want to see your big tits bouncing.”

“Fuck!” Thought, Scarlet, “Why does he have to be so coarse and demeaning.”

But there was no arguing, both because she couldn’t risk having him release all the material he had on her, and, right now, because she was desperate to feel his big cock stretch out her little pussy. She was so turned on she wanted him to fuck her.

Jaden laid back on the bed and Scarlet placed a foot either side of the boy’s narrow hips and slowly squatted down over the towering pole of his thick manhood. Reaching below she lined the big head up with her little wet hole and pushed down against the big bellend. At first her little hole wouldn’t stretch open, his hard rod slightly bent under the pressure. With amazement Jaden watched as her nether lips slowly opened up to receive his cock and he felt the delightful sensations as he slipped into the beautiful woman’s tight entrance.

Jaden had fantasised about this for some weeks, since the first moment when he had seen Mr. Pearce fucking this stunning young woman with the most perfect body. Yes, he had fucked her before, which was awesome, but she hadn’t seen him, didn’t know it was just the young office boy making her cum and cum again on his big black cock. It was a very special moment to have her lowering herself down on him. She was giving herself to him. To watch as her little pink pussy stretched around the big purple bellend. She was his now; his slut.

Scarlet: “OMG! It’s so big!”

Jaden: “Go slow, slut, let your little pussy get used to some black cock.”

“He was so crude,” Scarlet thought, but her pussy was throbbing, and as the head of the thick black rod opened her up, it hit all the most sensitive erogenous spots at the opening of her little pussy, and she very nearly came right then with just the big tip stretching out her opening. She sunk a little lower.

“Aaargghhh!” Scarlet moaned, she couldn’t believe how good it felt being stretched by the boy’s big cock.

Jaden: “Go on slut, slide down, feel me stretch you.”

She did, it felt amazing, she slid another couple of inches down. It was so much thicker than Mr. Pearce’s big cock. She had always loved the feel of his cock stretching her. This was a whole new dimension. She knew she wasn’t far off her orgasm, she slid a little further down, she had about six inches of the thick shaft buried deep in her little sex hole, and it felt better than anything she’d ever had before. 

Jaden, watching her expression and seeing her eyes close: “Feels good, doesn’t it , Babe?”

Scarlet: “God, yes, it’s stretching me so much!”

Jaden started to gently thrust up and down. He loved watching how her incredible full firm breasts started to giggle obscenely as she rode his big cock. As he thrust in a little further each time, it wasn’t long before each thrust of the bulbous head of his big cock bumped against Scarlet’s cervix. At first it didn’t hurt, it just made her feel stretched even further, but as he picked up his pace the thumping against her cervix started to hurt, but the feelings of being thoroughly stuffed and stretched were far greater and soon she rode Jaden into her orgasm.

He then flipped the gorgeous young woman over onto her back, taking a calf muscle in each hand, lifting her legs up so her feet were either side of her head and pushed all the way in.

“Aaarrrrggggghhhhhh!” Scarlet screamed, there was a little pain as his cock thumped hard pushing her cervix further back, but fuck it felt amazing to be so full of cock. Jaden saw Scarlet’s eyes roll into the back of her head as she was thrust into another orgasm moments after the last. Jaden didn’t hold back, he started thrusting hard in and out of her soppy wet pussy, there was a loud squelching with every thrust the woman was so wet. His big balls were now slapping against her firm round ass.

“GOD!” Jaden thought, “She’s easily the hottest woman I’ve ever fucked. And a real woman, not some girl.” Her breasts were amazing, and the wetness and tightness of her little pussy felt incredible around his big cock.

Jaden didn’t let up; he kept thrusting balls deep into her soppy wet little pussy. He was getting closer now, he could feel the build-up, the tension in his balls and cock and knew it was only a moment away before he shot his load deep into the beautiful Scarlet. Incredibly, for Scarlet, he upped the pace, pumping in and out even harder. Then she felt the swell of the bulbous head deep in her little pussy, then the heat and extra wetness as thick ropes of spunk filled her as deep as it was possible to go. She couldn’t believe how virile this young man was. He had so much more stamina and strength and now she knew he had so much more spunk than the middle-aged men she usually fucked. She was pushed over into yet another orgasm, fuck she was in a total blur of orgasmic pleasure everything centred on the thick, long hard shaft filling her deep core.

He didn’t let up; he kept fucking her hard and fast. Now Scarlet could feel the thick gooey mess being forced out around the thick shaft stretching her nether lips apart and running down the crack of her arse.

Jaden started to slow down. She could feel the difference, his cock was not as hard, it was still big though and still moving slowly inside of her, her pussy felt like a thick gooey cum channel, she felt so wet inside there was so much of his and her juice.

Eventually Jaden stopped moving, he let go of her legs allowing them to flop down on the bed, she was exhausted. With an arm either side of her he leaned down and kissed her, gently at first but then pushing his thick tongue into her mouth and she kissed him back. Then he rolled off her and there was a loud squelch as his big cock plopped out of her soppy wet and very stretched little pussy.

Scarlet: “OMG! I’ve never been fucked like that before.”

Jaden: “You came hard several times.”

Scarlet: “You just came hard as well,” She argued back, “And you’ve filled me with so much spunk. I’ll be leaking that stuff the whole weekend.”

Jaden: I’m not a fat unfit, middle-aged man.”

Scarlet: Touche!”

They both lay there for a moment; they both needed some time to recover.

Scarlet: “I need to go clean up.” She got up and walked over to the ensuite bathroom door. Jaden watched her go, “FUCK!” He thought, “She’s the most beautiful woman I’ve ever seen, and I’ve just fucked her silly!”

In the bathroom, Scarlet sat on the loo trying to push as much of his cum out of her and using toilet paper to mop all the mess on her thighs and down her ass crack.

“FUCK!” She thought, “I never knew a guy could have so much cum. And he’d already cum once in my mouth. But FUCK! I’ve never had so many intense orgasms.” He’s going to have to fuck me again.”  And she knew she had screamed and moaned without control as he’d fucked her so good, and she hated the idea that Liam downstairs had probably heard. “Liam had heard as I fucked this boy and had heard that I came so hard on this boy’s big cock. What sort of slut has this boy turned me into?” She was mortified but also couldn’t wait to have the boy’s cock back in her greedy little pussy.


Epilogue

Scarlet still sitting in the bathroom, trying to clean herself up and also get as much cum out of her little pussy.

“FUCK!” She thought, “He came so much I hope my birth control works.”

She then washed her hands and her face, her hair was an absolute mess and her mascara had run, making her look terrible. She did her best to fix that as well. Then she walked naked back into the bedroom. On the bed was the naked Jaden.

“OMG!” She thought, “He might only be an eighteen-year-old boy, but he was hot. Tall, lean, muscular, and there laying across one toned thigh was his big flaccid cock. She couldn’t believe how big it was, even soft. “I’ve never seen anything like that before.” Normally when soft men’s dicks always looked so pathetic, not this boys.

Jaden watched Scarlet walked back in the room with the same admiration he always had seeing her naked. She was a truly beautiful woman with the most incredible body. Of course, her breasts were really something else, 34C full and so firm for natural breasts. Her flat stomach and the way she curved out at her full hips, her shaved little pussy and long toned shapely legs.

Jaden patted the bed next to him, and she came and laid alongside the young man. He wrapped one of his big black hands around her head and brough her lips to his for a deep passionate kiss.

Jaden: “A little rest and then I’ll be ready for the next round.”

Scarlet: “What? No! I don’t think my pussy could take another round. You’ve recked it with your big cock.”

Jaden: “Don’t worry, Babe, I’m not thinking about your sweet little pussy.”

“Phew!” Scarlet thought, “He’ll settle for another blowjob.”

As Scarlet lay next to him her hand resting on his chest, she didn’t often get to have quiet romantic time with her other lovers, they usually just wanted to fuck her and then get home to their wives. This was new for the beautiful woman. And she couldn’t help herself, looking down the boy’s beautiful toned, muscular physique there resting across his groin was the big black snake. She slowly reached her hand down and wrapped her fingers around the thick meaty penis. Even soft if felt so masculine and strong, full of testosterone and virility. It made her little sore pussy throb.

“OMG!” Scarlet thought, “I want to worship this beautiful cock! What’s happened to me.” Using her mouth and tongue first on his nipple then moving down over his ribs and onto his defined six pack, she slowly worked her mouth down to his groin. She was really impressed this young man kept his groin area, balls and cock all shaved or waxed. She enjoyed licking, kissing and sucking all around the base of his cock. She loved licking into the groin down by his balls and loved the moans and twitching of his slowly growing thick cock. As she worked her away around the base, she looked up to see the thick rod swell and grow. It really made her little pussy throb.


BOOK FOUR

To follow in Book Four more adventures as Jaden uses his total control of this beautiful woman to fulfil all his kinky fantasises.
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