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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 she had 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.

She was very aware that several the girls in the office had taken a strong dislike to her. There were rumours she was ‘doing’ the boss. Also being that she now turned up in some very expensive and sexy outfits. One time he’d sent her out at lunch time to buy an outfit he had seen and told her to put it on in the shop and wear it back to the office. It was a skintight, figure-hugging grey dress. The skirt came down to just below her knees but was a pencil skirt and hugged her all the way down. When she checked out her ass in the mirrors in the shop, she could see the outline of her little Brazilian panties on her ass, so she took those off and the dress showed off her beautiful heart-shaped ass, almost like she was naked. And the top was skintight showing off her beautiful full breasts and her nipples. She was so much on show, but knew she had to wear it to please Mr. Pearce. The looks from everybody when she arrived back in the office 30 minutes late. She didn’t care, one day she was going to be the boss’s PA. She was going to be in charge!

It was this particular evening when unbeknownst to either of them things were going to take a very different turn. Neither of them was aware that Jade Cruz, the office boy, just 18 years old, was still working. He had fallen behind with his work, since he too often spent time trying to chat up the different girls who worked at the office or in the nearby deli where most of the staff went for their lunch.

Jaden was a very attractive, youthful, energetic young man of mixed race, giving him a unique blend of features that made him stand out. His skin, smooth and a warm, medium tone, reflected his mixed heritage. He had a very fit and muscular build, with strong arms and a broad chest, showed that he took fitness seriously. His muscles well-defined, but not overly bulky, gave him a balanced, athletic look. At 5'10" tall, he had good posture that made him appear confident and full of energy.

Jaden was very handsome and youthful, with a nice, symmetrical shape. He had a defined jawline and high cheekbones that added to his striking looks. His eyes, bright and full of life, were a striking pale blue-grey, added to his unique appearance and made him even more attractive. His hair, short and neat, curly, and it suited his youthful vibe. His smile, one of his best features, confident, and lit up his face, showing off his white, straight teeth.

His overall style was casual but well-kept. Even though he’s young and worked as an office boy, he took care of his appearance. His clothes fitting well, showing off his athletic body. He might wear a simple shirt and trousers, but he always looked sharp and presentable. He moved quickly and confidently, showing that he was full of energy and ready to help. People in the office noticed him not just because of his good looks but also because he had a positive, friendly attitude.

Jaden was very ambitious. He was always looking for a way to get attention or to make a quick buck. He was alert and eager to please his employer as he wanted to make it to the top. Always offering to do extra work and overtime. He often worked late just so his boss knew he was working hard.


Chapter One

This evening, afterwork, Mr. Pearce had Scarlet naked over the photocopier, her large breasts squished down on the screen and every few minutes of fucking her delightful tight pussy, slapping her round hear-shaped ass he would push the button and take another copy of her squashed beautiful breasts. He had made her strip naked in his office and then led her, naked, he was fully dressed, to the copier room. So, when he dropped his trousers, bent her over the machine and shoved his big thick cock balls deep into her hot wet little pussy, if they were caught, she had no clothes in the room and would have to make a very naked dash back to his office to retrieve her clothes. This made them both extra turned on. She didn’t care, she had a great body, and she was with the boss. Scarlet had always been a little bit of an exhibitionist and loved to show off and tease with her beautiful body.

Jaden was in the corridor when he heard the noises in the copier room, so made his way very quietly to see what it was all about. Even when he pushed the door slightly ajar the rutting couple didn’t even notice the slight squeak of the door. Jaden was totally taken aback. There was so much to take in. Not only was the big boss fucking one of his very sexy young secretaries, but she was totally naked, and Jaden had a great angle seeing her bent over, her incredible pale white heart-shaped ass completely on show, with several very red hand marks from the boss’s hard slaps, and the boss’s big cock pumping in and out of Scarlet’s little pink pussy. Jaden had never before seen a little pussy so pink, and he thought it looked beautiful. Especially when glistening with her juices that were also coating Mr. Pearce’s thrusting cock.

Jaden stood and watched for a moment, a large bulge in the front of his tight trousers showing his arousal from the sight in front of him. His quick mind came to his senses, and he took out his phone and started recoding the lewd scene.

Alexander Pearce kept up a very hard pace, he kept thrusting his thick 7.5-inch cock in and out of Scarlet’s pretty, little pink pussy. He would occasionally give one of the young woman’s lovely round ass cheeks another hard slap making her squeal adding to her deep guttural moans from the hard animal fucking.

“Fuck this is damn hot!” Thought Jaden, he rubbed the bulge in his trousers, wanting to take his big black cock out and masturbate, but knew it was best to just video the action, and he could go home, watch it back, and wank himself off. It was at this point that Jaden took in Scarlet’s beautiful breasts being squashed against the top of the copier machine, just as Mr. Pearce reached forward and hit the copier button again and the machine lit up making her breasts look a little translucent as the copier light beamed across her magnificent orbs, then the copy printed out at the end of the machine.

“Oh My Fucking God!” Thought Jaden, “Mr. Pearce is quite a freaky pervert, RESPECT man!”

Then Jaden heard Scarlet cry out as she hit her orgasm and watched in fascination as her thighs and ass cheeks shook beautifully and sexily. He managed to record this as well. “Fucking Hot!” he thought.

Mr. Pearce was now getting very close to his own orgasm. He pulled his fat cock from her pussy, and Jaden zoomed in to record her little empty gaping pink pussy.

Mr. Pearce: “On your knees, girl, you’re gonna swallow.”

Scarlet lifted her incredible breasts off the copier machine, turned and knelt in front of her boss. All this Jaden was able to record still totally unseen. The two were totally self-involved in their own pleasure believing the building to be empty of all other staff. This allowed Jaden to get a close up of Scarlet’s beautiful face, hot and slightly red from her own exertions and orgasms, and he also got some close ups of the most magnificent breasts he’d ever seen.

Mr. Pearce: “Open wide, girl, stick out your tongue.”

Then, as Jaden recorded the incredible lewd scene Mr. Pearce’s big cock erupted spattering cum all over Scarlet’s face, on her extended tongue and into her mouth. Spurts splattered down onto her beautiful breasts. Then the boss pushed his big cock into the young woman’s mouth and made her clean off the last few drops before swallowing.

It was at this point that Jaden realised he should make himself scarce. There was an office store cupboard just down the hallway which he had a key to, he slipped inside but leaving the door slightly ajar, he had the camera on his phone pointed up the corridor waiting for the two ‘lovers’ to come out of the copier room.

It was a couple of minutes, the boss poked his head out and then, himself now fully dressed, led the totally naked Scarlet out into the corridor. Jaden recorded the stunning naked rather messy young woman walking away down the corridor. He had managed to get a brilliant short video of her super sexy heart-shaped ass, with the red hand marks form Mr. Pearce’s spanking, undulating as she walked behind the boss.

“OMG!” Though Jaden, “She has the most perfect ass.”


Chapter Two

Yesterday, Jaden, the young 18-year-old black office boy, had caught Scarlet being fucked by her boss in the copier room afterwork. She had been completely naked, the boss had his trousers and boxers around his ankles, as he fucked her from behind while she was bent over the copier machine, with the lid up, the boss taking copies of her magnificent full firm breasts.

Jaden hadn’t been seen; he’d managed to film on his phone the last five minutes of their fucking and then the boss spunking in her open mouth and all over her face. Then, hiding in the cupboard, he’d got a short clip of the boss, now fully dressed and the stunningly beautiful Scarlet being led naked up the corridor. Jaden had even managed to pop in the copier room and took 2 of the photocopies of Scarlet’s beautiful breasts.

Scarlet, back at work, was completely oblivious that the young Jaden had managed to get such excellent footage of her being thoroughly fucked and spunked on. She did notice that whenever he came into the office where she worked with four other secretaries, that he had a strange creepy smirk on his face whenever she caught him ogling her. But she put this down to him being an immature boy.

At lunch time she was on her way back from one of her extended lunch breaks, when she came across Jaden, who seemed to be lurking in the corridor as he was waiting for her.

Jaden: “Hey! Beautiful.”

Scarlet: “Excuse me.” She replied with a slightly annoyed tone.

Jaden: “No problem, just wondered if you would be up for a drink after work this evening?”

Scarlet: “Are you joking? I wouldn’t be seen dead with you. You’re just a boy; I go out with men. And, Jaden, for harassing me like this I could probably get you fired. Please, just leave me alone.” She pushed past him, turning up her nose and walked off.

Jaden wasn’t at all bothered; he had just wanted to check to see if he would get the reaction he’d expected. She was so stuck up. But he did enjoy watching her gorgeous ass undulating, obviously on show in the very tight, just-below-the-knee length tight pencil skirt, as she walked away. Then he pictured in his mind how fucking amazing her ass had looked when she was walking up the corridor fanny naked last night. He felt the growing bulge in his boxers and imagined her bent over the copier machine as he fucked her.

Scarlet went back to her desk to carry on with the small amount of work she could normally be bothered to complete unaware of Jaden’s plans or his incredible footage of her totally naked and being fucked.

What the people at the office didn’t know was that Jaden was a budding self-taught computer nerd. Back at home over the next few evenings he went through the film footage many times. He masturbated several times each evening, “FUCK! Scarlet was hot,” he thought stroking off his big black cock. Something else that the people at the office didn’t know, Jaden possessed a thick nine-inch cock. He was a little conscious of how much he admired his big thick black cock and the large purple bellend. Maybe he was a little too struck with how big and beautiful his own cock looked when fully hard. But he imagined the naked scarlet kneeling before it ready to worship.

He made several different memes of the main footage. He also set up a completely secure and anonymous email account. He then picked out a still from the footage of Scarlet’s beautiful face covered in spunk with just the tip of her boss’s cock on her lips. He set this image on a timed email to arrive at Scarlet’s office email account at nine-fifteen tomorrow morning.

“The fun will begin!” He thought to himself and then watched, several times, the footage of Scarlet’s naked ass undulating as she walked up the corridor. He watched over and over as he masturbated his big thick black cock and then splattered his young spunk all over the desk. “Bollocks!” Now he had to clean the mess up.

Then Jaden scheduled a series of emails to arrive throughout the day with more and more explicit footage of the sexual interaction between the horny pair.  Each email telling Scarlet to prepare for more and not to talk to anyone including Alexander Pearce, her boss, and to be ready for her first task. The last email required her to go the toilets just before she left work requiring her to bare her breasts, take picture of them that showed her face in the photo and send it to a mobile number provided. The number was from a burner phone that Jaden had bought a year ago for a situation that might arise but had never expected this gift falling in his lap. He had always been a cunning young man and knew when he saw a situation he could take advantage of.

The next day Jaden and Scarlet both headed in to work as normal, of course, Scarlet completely unaware of what the day had in store for her. As ever she arrived late and was sitting at her desk at exactly nine-fifteen waiting for her computer to boot up. It seemed these old machines took longer every day. Well, she didn’t mind she could sit, and doom scroll on her phone while she waited. As ever this really annoyed her colleagues who all had been working since nine, the very keen ones even earlier, and would do even more work while Scarlet sat and waited for her computer. They all wanted some karma. Like Scarlet they didn’t know they were going to get it.

At that moment Jaden came into the office with Mr. Pearce’s mail to give to Ms. Pendleton. He always took a little time to say hello to the various women and girls in the office. As well as the PA, Ms Pendleton, there were another five women including Scarlet; Mrs. Forecastle, a woman in her mid-fifties, who had worked in this office for now nearly fifteen years, Judie Smith, a larger woman in her early forties who’d started here just six months ago and was one of Ms Pendleton’s favourites, then two girls in their early twenties who got most of Jade’s attention. But he was always sure to show some attention to all the ladies.

The first of the two girls was Lauren, quite a skinny girl, very small breasts and slim hips, with mousey hair, never wore make-up and a little boyish in looks. She was quite shy and very conservatively dressed. The other, Emma, a very attractive brunette, 5’6” tall, with very pretty hazel eyes and full lips. She had a good figure, firm 34B perky breasts, a slim waist but a very nice firm round bubble butt. She had a very good-looking fiancé which, to all the other’s annoyance, she kept talking about.

As Jaden was chatting with Lauren and Emma, there came a sharp squeal from Scarlet. Everybody looked up!

Judie, always thoughtful and kind, “What’s up, love, seen a ghost?”

Trying to recover, after what she had just seen on opening this strange email, Scarlet was trying to come up with an excuse, “I just had a reminder of the big spider I saw in my bedroom last night. Sorry all.”

But all the others looking at her thought she looked very pale. Jaden trying not to stare, made an imaginary fist pump in his head, “One down. A whole day of surprises a head,” he thought.

As the others went back about their work, Scarlet sat there staring at the image in front of her. It was a photo of her naked on her knees, with the head of Mr. Pearce’s big cock pressed against her luscious lips, her beautiful naked breasts were on full view. But the worst was how much spunk was splattered across her face and hair.

And then there was the message: “You got caught, SLUT! Don’t’ tell anyone, just wait for the next message, or everyone in the office will see this photo along with the partners. And it may well end up on your Instagram!”

Scarlet closed the message, then still looking very pale, and was slightly shaking she went to get a black coffee.

Judie, again, “Are you sure you’re all right, luv, you look very pale.”

“I’m fine,” Scarlet snapped back.

Fifteen minutes later, she was sat back at her desk but really couldn’t concentrate enough to work. And she had to open her emails to get the details of her first tasks of the morning. She downloaded her morning work sheet, and started to type, but knew she wasn’t doing it properly, but she had to look as if she was working.

She was working away when she saw a new email pop into her in folder. She tentatively opened it. Straight away a little video started to play of her bent over the copier machine and her boss’s thick cock pumping in and out of her very obviously sopping wet pussy. She had to switch it off as there were her moans coming out of the speaker. The volume was on very low, but she looked up scared that somebody in the office had heard. Everyone seemed to be head down busy with their own work.

She reopened the email and checked the message accompanying the video: “You are one very hot slut, being fucked by Mr. Pearce! You wanna keep this quiet? You’re going to be a very good little slut.”

Scarlet: “What did that mean,” she thought, “he wants me to be a good little slut?” Immediately Scarlet deleted the email and then quickly walked to the loos. She sat in the loos shaking for about five minutes, if these pictures or videos were made public, she knew Mr Pearce would have to sack her and no doubt with no or a very bad reference. She wouldn’t be able to get another decent job in a solicitor’s office in this city, probably not in this county. All her plans and ambitions would be destroyed. She was furious. She composed herself and went back to her desk.

Scarlet was now struggling to concentrate at all when she received a text to come into Mr Pearce’s office. She knew what that would mean, normally she would look forward to this, this very attractive older man showing her such attention and finding her very hot. But right now, she was not feeling sexy at all. But she knew she couldn’t let him down, even though everything she had worked for, fucked for, was under serious threat.

In Mr Pearce’s office, he was sat behind his desk, the first thing he said to her was, “What panties are you wearing? Show me.”

Scarlet turned around and eased her very tight pencil skirt up her shapely, toned thighs and over her lovely heart-shaped ass till her little pale blue Brazilian panties were on show.

Mr Pearce: “Fuck you’ve got a great ass. Peel those panties down and bring them over here. I want to know your pussy is naked for the rest for the day until I get to fuck it.”

Scarlet: “Yes, sir.” And she slowly peeled the little panties down bending at the waist, so her boss got a great view of her hot, shaved, wet little pussy peeking out between her toned thighs. Then leaving her skirt still rucked up she walked over to his desk and handed her boss her little panties. He reached out and ran a finger up her little slit scooping up some of her wetness. Brought it to his mouth to taste.

“Fuck this man is hot,” She thought.

Mr. Pearce: “You may go, slut.”

She turned and knew she had to offer her round full ass for his hard, stinging slap, she yelped in response, then smoothed her skirt back down and went back to her office now with no panties on and her pussy very wet.

She turned her computer back on and there was another email in her inbox. She sat and stared; she didn’t want to look at it but knew she had to. She had to know just how much this pervert had seen and what he wanted. She made sure the volume was turned right down, then opened the email and immediately a video played, again of her bent over the copier machine, but this time zoomed in on her beautiful full breasts squashed down onto the machine as Mr Pearce railed her from behind. It lasted long enough to show Mr. Pearce reach round and press the copy button and then her full large breasts were illuminated as the light from the machine moved across them as they were copied. Then the copy printed out of the machine.

Scarlet felt so humiliated. It was one thing being used by her boss in a consensual relationship where she had agreed to be used like a slut for his enjoyment and her ambition, but to have an unknown pervert videoing her and sending the clips to her.

There was another message below the video: “Slut, keep stom, not a word to anyone, keep an eye on here as I will tell you what to do. OR! Or all these videos and more go to everyone in your office and also on your Facebook. And below the message was a screenshot of her Facebook page.”

When Scarlet saw the screen shot of her Facebook page, she nearly fell off her chair, as she knew that this perv had a good knowledge of her and had probably been stalking her for a while.

A couple of hours later the next email came through this time with the video of Scarlet walking up the corridor, stark naked with a fully dressed Mr Pearce. The message read: “Go to the loos, take your top and bra off, I want a picture of your beautiful breasts. The picture must include your face. Send to this number: 07888 555211”.

Scarlet watched the video several times, her gorgeous round ass undulating beautifully, showing red hand marks from Mr. Pearce’s hard smacks while he’d fucked her.

After sitting very pale at her desk for several minutes, trying to ponder her dilemma, she knew she had no choice, so she grabbed her phone and headed to the loos.

In one of the cubicles Scarlet removed her little blouse, then her bra, she looked down at her beautiful full firm 34C breasts noticed her nipples were hard from arousal. She was going to send a picture of her beautiful full breasts to a complete stranger, some sexual pervert, who has been stalking her, and she realised she was actually aroused. She took her phone, took a few selfies of her upper body including her face. She actually, really liked how they came out, her breasts looked amazing. She looked hot!

As a test she sent one of the pictures to Mr. Pearce’s number and quickly got the reply she would have expected, saying how naughty she was, and she could expect a hard spanking later. She knew this meant he was turned on by the picture of her lovely full firm breasts. She sent the same picture to the number from the email. Her stalker!


Chapter Three

That evening Jaden busied himself in his storeroom afterwork giving everybody the time to leave and before going on a sneaky walk around the office to see if the illicit couple were going to get up to any more shenanigans.

He headed upstairs at 6.15 pm. He got to the main office, and he could already hear the loud spanking noises and Scarlet’s painful yelps at each of Mr. Pearce’s hard smacks. When he saw that Mr. Pearce’s office door was a third open, Mr. Pearce obviously liked the thrill of being caught, or, probably closer to the truth, just didn’t care that much.  Jaden carefully peered through the doorway and couldn’t believe his eyes. Mr. Pearce had the now naked Scarlet over his lap, her ass pointing directly towards the door, and he was giving her a very hard spanking. Judging by how very red her luscious round ass cheeks were this had been going on for a little while.

Mr. Pearce: “You naughty girl, sending me nude pics of your big tits.” And he brought his hand down hard on her right cheek. Jaden was entranced by how the cheek rippled at the hard slap. The gorgeous sound of palm on firm round ass cheek and of course Scarlet’s loud yelp. Scarlet might be turned on, but the smacks were definitely stinging.

Of course, Jaden didn’t stop to long to perv, he quickly had his phone out and was recording the kinky pair.

By now Scarlet’s beautiful full round ass cheeks were darkening to a lovely rosy pink as one hard slap after another landed firmly. Then Mr. Pearce pushed her off his lap, she landed awkwardly in a pile on the floor. As she sat up Mr. Pearce unbuckled his trousers and slid them along with his boxers down his thighs releasing his thick hard cock.

Scarlet obediently rose to her knees and leaned forward to lick around the big purple bellend, licking a drop of pre cum off the tip. Jaden recorded the action while thoroughly enjoying the view, especially now her large firm breasts were jiggling lewdly on show as she bobbed her head up and down on her boss’s cock.

Mr. Pearce grabbed her hair in a ball in one hand, holding her head firm and started pumping his hips forward effectively face fucking the very beautiful young woman. 

Jaden zoomed in capturing her wide-eyed look at the sudden abuse and her beautiful mouth stretched around the thick cock.

The Mr. Pearce stopped, sat back letting his cock plop out of her mouth and indicated to the young woman to climb astride his lap.

For the next ten minutes Jaden recorded the gorgeous sexy woman bouncing on the middle-aged man’s big cock. Her incredible full breasts bouncing lewdly around, except when the rather mean Mr. Pearce would grab and squeeze, even twist.

Then he heard Mr. Pearce give a loud moan and knew that he was firing his punk deep into Scarlet’s very wet pussy.

Mr. Pearce: “Jump down and lick my cock clean.”

Scarlet lifted herself off the big cock and Jaden saw a lot of the jiz run out of her pussy and all over Mr. Pearce’s softening cock. She knelt and took his cock back in her mouth swirling her tongue all over it to clean it thoroughly, swallowing the mixture of his and her juices.  Jaden thought, “What a good little submissive slut.” And he thought that this was the time to make a very quick and very quiet exit.

The next morning Scarlet actually arrived at the office on time. She was nervous after yesterday about what might lay in weight for when she opened her emails at work. She hadn’t slept well and had been awake by five AM wondering about the whole situation and who her stalker was. In the office she went straight to get herself a black coffee and then headed to her desk. As she sat down, Ms Pendleton told her to go straight to see Mr. Pearce.

“OMG!” thought Scarlet, “had he been sent some of the images from the photocopier sex?”

In his office, she was relieved when her boss told her to; “turn round, pull up your skirt, show me the marks from your spanking I gave you last night.”

Scarlet: “Yes, sir,” and she did exactly as she had been told. Now bent over showing her boss her luscious round ass cheeks framing her little red thong.

Mr. Pearce: “Wow, your ass still shows the marks from the spanking I gave you. Does it still hurt when you sit?”

Scarlet lied: “yes, Sir, it’s very sore.”

Mr. Pearce: “Good! Give me your thong then you better go back to work, we don’t want anyone getting suspicious. I can’t afford any nasty office gossip.”

Scarlet slid the thong down her long sexy legs, turned and walked, still with her skirt rucked up, so Mr. Pearce could see her little shaved pussy and laid the thong in his hand. She turned and walked away so he could see the marks from yesterday on her beautiful round ass and watch as it undulated lusciously as she walked to the door. She smoothed her skirt back down over her now naked pussy and ass, then she opened the door and went back to her desk.

At her desk she opened her emails and to her horror there were already two emails from her anonymous stalker.

The first email she had kind of expected. It contained a video of her bent over the copier machine being fucked and showed her shaking ass and thighs of her orgasm. “OMG!” She thought, “this should only be a very private intimate moment between her and her lover. Nort some nasty little stalker.” She was totally mortified and furious that some pervert had this on film. But she also thought how fucking sexy she looked when she orgasmed, and her thighs and ass shook with her pleasure.

The second email was much more shocking for her, it contained a video of her yesterday evening, over Mr. Pearce’s lap. The video was short but clearly showed her lovely round pale skinned ass receiving a very hard spanking from her boss and her ass cheeks already a very bright red. Like yesterday the blood drained from her face, and she sat and staired at the image.

The message below read: “You have 20 minutes to go to the loos, take off your little panties, if you are wearing any? (a laughing emoji). Leave your panties in the bin, take a video of yourself fingering your little slutty pussy, then send the video to the same number as yesterday. If you’re not wearing any panties, type in the message how sorry you are not to leave your ‘Master’ your little panties.” She stared at the message for several minutes, trying to calculate what she could do to avoid following his orders. She could go to Mr. Pearce, but she knew he would be furious and would probably dump her on the spot, maybe even fire her. Everything she had dreamed about would be over. For the same reasons she couldn’t go to the police.

Scarlet closed the email and headed to the office loos. Obvious she couldn’t take her panties off she’d already given them to Mr. Pearce. She was so angry she would have to right the message to her stalker, calling him ‘Master’ and apologising for not wearing any panties.  In a cubicle, she rucked up her skirt again, just has she had half an hour ago for Mr. Pearce, she found her pussy was already wet. “Was this turning me on?” she asked herself. She took out her phone and holding it with her left hand filmed while she finger fucked her little pussy for 30 seconds. She then typed the message of apology to her ‘Master’ and sent the video. She was so fucking angry but not so angry that she didn’t think she could use this for Mr. Pearce as well, she thought, “what the fuck, might as well make the most of this,” and sent the same video to Mr. Pearce. 

Sending the video to Mr. Pearce made her think that she might get another hard spanking, like yesterday. She didn’t mind that at all. She actually enjoyed being naked over a strong man’s knees, having her luscious round ass naked and spanked hard. The thought made her even wetter. Then the added thought that she might be secretly watched by her stalker and maybe even filmed again, added to the naughty thrill.

“OMG!” Thought Scarlet, was this whole thing with her stalker, knowing he had watched and filmed her, was it turning her on.

The video to Mr. Pearce worked, at lunch time he texted her to meet him downstairs where there were some empty offices. The video had turned him on so much that there were no preludes, he turned her round, bent her over a desk, rucked up her skirt, thrust his hard cock balls deep straight into her wet, pink little pussy. He slapped her lovely round pale ass several times and 5 minutes later, growled as he emptied his load into her.  It was a very much ‘Wham, Bam, Thank You Scarlet’, of a quickie fuck.  Scarlet didn’t cum but she did enjoy being taken roughly that way. She would either cum later if Mr. Pearce wanted to use her pussy after work or back home with her vibrator.

Back at her desk there was another message from her stalker. It had the film of her on her knees, naked in front of Mr. Pearce, her mouth open wide and her tongue out waiting obediently for his spunk. The message: “Little cum slut! Tomorrow wear a naughty mini skirt and a tiny thong for your ‘Master’ and bring a vibrator to work, I want to see you cum.”

“OMG!” Thought Scarlet, “This bastard is behaving worse than Mr. Pearce.”

Mr. Pearce having emptied his balls in her at lunch time didn’t ask to see her after work, so she did go home and use one of her vibrators to make herself cum several times trying to imagine what her secret ‘Master’ stalker was like. Was he young or old? Was he ugly or good looking. She imagined him as one of the older male members of staff. Maybe the senior accountant Mr. David Blake.

David Blake was a well-groomed 45-year-old man with an approachable and polished appearance. Standing at about 5'10", his build was slightly stocky, suggesting a solid, grounded presence. His face was defined by a strong jawline softened by faint smile lines that gave him a friendly, trustworthy look. His hair, a mix of dark brown with a touch of grey at the temples, neatly styled, adding a distinguished, mature appeal. His eyes were a warm hazel, framed by well-maintained eyebrows, which conveyed intelligence and attention to detail—a trait that fitted his profession. For work he wore classic, well-fitted business attire, usually a tailored dark suit with a light shirt and subtly patterned tie. In Scarlet’s mind he always dressed very smart, understated but sharp, reflecting a preference for quality over flash. She did fancy him as her stalker and thought if he wanted to force her on her knees and suck his ‘big’ cock she would willingly agree.


Chapter Four

The next morning Scarlet again arrived at the office on time. As yesterday, she was nervous about what might lay in wait for her when she opened her emails at work. Again, she hadn’t slept well and had been awake by five-thirty AM wondering about the whole situation and who her stalker was, although she had started fantasising about David Blake. As instructed, she was wearing a short mid-thigh skirt and had put on a very tiny bright red thong that wasn’t much more than a string with a tiny triangle of materiel covering her shaved little pussy. In her bag was a small 6-inch vibrator with fully charged batteries. At the office she went straight to get herself a black coffee and then headed to her desk.

Thankfully there was nothing in her emails apart from work. She put her head down and unusually got stuck in straight away. By mid-morning nothing from her stalker and nothing from Mr. Pearce. She was beginning to feel ignored. This was not healthy for a young woman that was so self-obsessed.

At lunch time she felt really pissed off being ignored by both her lover and her stalker. She went out to the local bakery and got herself a pasty and a coffee and ate it at a nearby park. On her way back to the office she received a text from her stalker: “Go to the loos, I want a picture of you wearing your sexy little panties then take them off and leave them in the waste basket. Be ready this afternoon you’re going to film yourself cumming with your vibrator.”

Arriving at the office she bumped int Jaden again.

Jaden: “Hey, Beautiful! How are you doing?” He did like the shorter skirt and was wondering what panties she had on. He would no doubt find out very soon.

Stressed by the whole stalker situation and annoyed about being ignored this morning, she had no time for this very irritating boy.

Scarlet: “Piss-off and leave me alone, or I’ll have you fired.” She stormed off.

Knowing she had no real choice, Scarlet headed to the loos, went into the furthest cubicle, since she was wearing such a short skirt it took nothing for her to lift it up and take a couple of shots of her little tiny bright red thong, she took a couple from the front, and even though she hadn’t been asked she took a coupe, showing the little string disappearing between her lovely round ass cheeks, then a couple of her bent over showing the string thong, then the little triangle covering the small bulge of her shaved pussy lips.

Scarlet then sat on the loo and selected the best shots of each view, noticing there was a slight darkening of her little thong in the bent over picture that showed, to the very observant, her pussy was getting wet at the thought of her sending these pictures to her stalker. Then she pressed send. She had decided this time Mr. Pearce didn’t deserve any pictures as he’d ignored her all morning. Then slipped her thong off and leaving the cubicle she buried it at the bottom of the waste basket.

Jaden couldn’t believe it when he received the three pictures. They were far better than he’d expected, and it showed she loved the attention even from an anonymous stalker. Later that day he went to the loos and picked up Scarlet’s little thong; “What an amazing trophy,” he thought.

Then he sent the next message: “Slut, got to the loos with your vibrator and film your pussy until you cum. I want to see your thighs shaking the way they did when you were fucked over the copier machine.”

It was 3.30 in the afternoon when Scarlet received the message, and she made straight for the loos, end cubicle and raised her little skirt up. Taking the vibrator out of her bag she positioned her phone so she could film while using both hands to make herself cum. She couldn’t believe how turned on she was by the idea of masturbating for a total stranger. She didn’t even know what he looked like, how old he was. She was still fantasising about David Blake; she’d always had a little crush on him and had hoped at the last Christmas party to maybe get a kiss but ended up being fucked in the restaurant toilets by Mr. Pearce.

Once she had the vibrator pressed hard against her clit and two fingers fucking her little pussy, she couldn’t believe how loud the vibrator was and hoped that no one else came to the loos. It took her ten minutes to make herself cum and she did cum hard, her thighs shook as her stalker wanted and she even squirted a little. “What a slut,” she thought. In her haste she sent the full 10-minute film clip and couldn’t believe how long it took the phone to send. Once sent, she realised she probably only needed to send the last minute or two. Now her stalker had a full ten-minute film clip of her masturbating for him in the office loos. She was ashamed of her stupid self.

When Jaden received the clip, it took forever to download, then he realised she had sent a long video clip of her masturbating. This time he headed off to the loos himself and watched the film clip. “FUCK!” he thought, he couldn’t believe she had sent such a long clip, he had to watch it to the end to get to the part when she had a very intense orgasm and a little squirt. He’d been stroking his thick nine-inch black cock the whole time and he replayed the last 30 seconds over and over until he shot his heavy load into the loos.  “Fuck! This is one very horny slut.”

At five PM Scarlet was told to go to Mr. Pearce’s office.

Mr. Pearce: “Wow! You’re wearing a very short skirt today. Pissed off all day, I’ve been in meetings with the board, if I had known you were dressed like a slut, I would’ve had you bring the coffees, not the rigid old Ms. Pendleton. Lift your skirt up and show me the panties you’re wearing.”

She lifted up the skirt knowing he was about to see she had no panties on.

Mr. Pearce: “Fuck! You slut!” He could be so flattering sometimes. “Stay afterwork, once your office is empty, I want you to strip naked and bend over your desk. You will stay there, naked over your desk until I’m finished here and then I’m going to give you another good hard spanking and fuck you silly, you slut. Now get back to work”

Scarlet smoothed the short skirt back down and headed back to her desk. She was actually working away minding her own business when her phone buzzed. She checked to see a text from her stalker; “I hope you’re not busy this evening, you’re going to give me a free show!”

“OMG!” She wondered, “what does he mean, ‘a free show,’ and when?” She knew she was already going to be delayed getting home as she was going to get fucked over her desk, her pussy was already creaming at the idea, by Mr. Pearce after work.

At five-thirty as her work colleagues were packing up to go home, she broke character by continuing to work. She received several puzzle looks.

Judie Smith: “Are you ok, dear?”

Scarlet, rather irritated: “Yes, I’m fine, I’m just meeting friends afterwork but not till six-thirty.”

Seeing that Scarlet had no patience with anybody else the rest of the staff left. Scarlet waited a good fifteen minutes ensuring no one was going to come back because they had forgotten something, then she rather nervously, especially now she knew there was a stalker, who kept catching her getting fucked by Mr. Pearce, she started to strip off. Once naked she laid herself over her desk ensuring she was positioned so her lovely round ass was facing the door as the first thing Mr. Pearce would see when he came in. She lay there for a few minutes, both getting more nervous and getting wetter by the second.

Jaden now knew he had to move around the office after working hours very quietly. He actually enjoyed this, he felt like a black James Bond, but being black, much cooler than Daniel Craig. He walked down the corridor to the main office and saw the lights were still on, so he crept up extra carefully. The door was slightly ajar, he could hear nothing from inside, but he would have to push it open to see if there was anything worth his attention. He knew also to have his phone at the ready.

He carefully eased the door another third open, then a little more, it wasn’t until he had it halfway that he saw the most amazing sight. There bent over her desk was a very naked scarlet. Jaden’s view was of the young woman’s incredible full round very pale ass and her lovely long shapely legs. Her feet were slightly apart, and he could see her very obviously moist little pink pussy. Even though his big black cock quickly bulged in his boxers, he started filming straight away.

He heard the steps coming down the corridor and realised Mr. Pearce was coming to find his prize, Scarlet in her lewd position. Jaden had no choice, he silently slipped into the office, over to the side was the coffee station, behind a screen, he dodged quickly behind it, knowing that if either of them decided they wanted something to drink he would be discovered.

Mr. Pearce: “Well, fuck me?” as he walked through the door, “Slut already in position for her spanking and her fucking.” The same view greeted Mr. Pearce as it had Jaden.

From behind the screen Jaden had peeked round to watch and was already filming. Mr. Pearce stepped up behind the prostate girl and used his foot to push her feet further apart making her pussy all the more visible.

“SMACK!” The first slap landed very hard on her right ass cheek, “Aaargh!” Scarlet cried out.

“SMACK!” the next on her left, “Aaargh!” each cheek now had a very visible bright red hand mark. Jaden had captured the two hard slaps and how the luscious round cheeks rippled with each smack. He zoomed in as Mr. Pearce stood back to admire his handy work.

Mr. Pearce stepped back up close to the prostrate girl, “SMACK!” “Aaargh!” “SMACK!” “Aaargh!” “SMACK!” “Aaargh!” “SMACK!” “Aaargh!” “SMACK!” “Aaargh!” “SMACK!” “Aaargh!” “SMACK!” “Aaargh!” “SMACK!” “Aaargh!” “SMACK!” “Aaargh!” “SMACK!” “Aaargh!” “SMACK!” “Aaargh!” “SMACK!” “Aaargh!” “SMACK!” “Aaargh!” “SMACK!” “Aaargh!” “SMACK!” “Aaargh!” “SMACK!” “Aaargh!” “SMACK!” “Aaargh!” “SMACK!” “Aaargh!” “SMACK!” “Aaargh!” “SMACK!” “Aaargh!”

Both cheeks were now colouring to a deep red and the gorgeous Scarlet was whimpering, but as Jaden zoomed in the glistening of moisture dribbling out of her little pink pussy was ever more obvious. The young woman was enjoying every hard smack.

Mr. Pearce unbuckled his trousers and let them drop to the floor then pushed his boxers down his thighs, he moved awkwardly forward and lined up this throbbing hard cock to the beautiful young woman’s wet little pussy. He took a firm hold on her hips and plunged in balls deep.

“Aaaarrghhhh!” Scarlet cried out.

Mr. Pearce: “You naughty little slut, walking round all day with no panties. Dirty little whore, has to be spanked and fucked like the slut she is.” He was slamming into her, his firm hips slapping hard against her sore red buttocks. “Getting your boss all turned on and demanding attentions for your fat round ass and your wet little pussy.”

It was five minutes of very hard, relentless fucking and then Mr. Pearce threw his head back and roared as he fired his thick spunk deep into the young woman.

“Aarrrgggghhhhh!” Scarlet cried out at her own orgasm.

Jaden was filming the whole time, a bit risky in his position as he could easily be discovered but he figured the two lovers would be too involved in their own lust.  He was right. And he filmed as Mr. Pearce filled scarlet’s sopping pussy with spunk and the young woman’s shaking thighs from her own intense orgasm.

Mr. Pearce placed a hand on each of Scarlet’s luscious round red ass cheeks, pulled them apart and enjoyed the view as he pulled his softening cock, with a loud plop, from her stretched little sex-hole and watched his spunk dribble out and down her thighs. He gave each round ass cheek another hard slap, eliciting another loud squeal from the beautiful young woman.

Mr. Pearce: “Slut, I think you’ve finished your work for the day; you may get dressed and go home. But as you’ve shown yourself to be such a naughty slut, I don’t want you to clean up before you leave. Just get dressed and walk to the bus stop with my spunk dribbling down your thighs.” He pulled up his boxers and trousers gave the girl’s lovely round ass another hard smack and left.

Jaden had slipped back fully behind the screen and waited, as he listened to Scarlet getting dressed, she swore under breath at Mr. Pearce. She wasn’t pleased that she wasn’t allowed to clean up, his spunk now sticky on her inner thighs. “I bet people will be able to smell his mess on me when I’m on the bus,” she thought, “He will need to get me something special and expensive for this.”  Then Jaden heard the office door close, and he waited another full ten minutes and then made his way back to his office/store before leaving himself.


Chapter Five

Scarlet got home after an awkward ride on the bus. With her too short skirt it was impossible for her sticky thighs not to be visible and keeping them closed meant she could feel the gooey mess on them, and they seemed to get stickier by the minute as she rode on the bumpy bus ride. And she was positive she had left a nasty wet patch on the bus seat when, after the half hour journey, she got off for the ten-minute walk to her shared house.

In the shared house she was one of two house mates that had a double bedroom with an ensuite. She had just finished stripping when she saw her phone was flashing that she had a message. Her stomach flipped with anxiety at the thought it might be her stalker. It was. There were two messages, the first was a short clip, showing Mr. Pearce pull out of her sopping wet little pussy and spunk pour out down her toned shapely thighs.

“OMG!” Scarlet thought, “He must have been there in the office while I was being fucked, unless he has set cameras around the building.” She felt her little pussy tingle at the thought. “I wonder how much he saw?”

The next message: “I want you to take a shower and put it on live on your phone for me to watch.”

“Oh Fuck, no!” She thought. She paused for a moment trying to think what she could say to get out of it. Then thought, he’s just filmed me being fucked over my own desk at work and spunk dribbling out of my little pink pussy. What’s the big deal about a shower?”

Scarlet took her phone into the bathroom and set it up on the sink pointing towards the walk-in shower unit, pressed on his contact to go face time with her stalker. The screen just showed black but she figured he could see her and so she walked into the shower and turned it on nice and hot, hoping the steam might hide her naked body quite quickly.

Jaden got to watch the beautiful young woman walk naked, watching her luscious round ass undulate as she walked over and into the shower. The marks from her earlier hard spanking still very obvious and very sexy. He then had five minutes of her washing and soaping, turning her body this way and that and he saw her totally naked soaping her incredible breasts, her flat stomach and full round ass as well as her little shaved pussy.

Jaden was able to relax, himself also naked, laid back over his sofa as he watched the scene from his phone streamed across onto his 42-inch tv and the stunningly beautiful naked young woman soaping herself in the shower. The whole time he was slowly stroking his full nine-inch-thick black cock. “God! I need this hot bitch on her knees sucking me off.” Then just as the steam rose to hide the beautiful naked Scarlet’s luscious body wet and covered in suds the head of his big cock swelled, and a thick spurt of spunk rose high up into the air as he had one of his most intense orgasms ever.

Jaden then sent Scarlet a text: “Tomorrow the skirt has to be shorter and the thong as skimpy as yesterday.”

The next morning Scarlet once again arrived at the office five minutes early and was sat at her desk with her coffee waiting for her computer to boot up. Her work colleagues were beginning to question if Scarlet was ok. She never arrived early. Normally Scarlet would arrive fifteen to twenty minutes late and take an age before she was actually working. Now Scarlet was the third woman in the office after Ms Pendleton and Judie. She also had her coffee on her desk and her computer booted up before 9.

The skirt that Scarlet had worn wasn’t really appropriate for the office, it was more casual wear, being a very short black denim skirt, it was for flirty casual times. She had to be very careful, as the skirt was short enough to show the lower moons of her round ass, if in the wrong position and maybe someone might catch the sight of her little pink skimpy thong, which wasn’t much more than a triangle over her little shaved pussy and the rest just string.

She sat at her desk in her quite revealing outfit, waiting for her computer to boot up, and wondered what her anonymous stalker had planned for her today; her pussy started to throb.

“FUCK!” Scarlet thought, “I’m some kind of twisted pervert.” She couldn’t believe she was getting off on being stalked.

There were no untoward emails waiting for her, just boring work and her phone was silent.

Ms Pendleton: “Scarlet, Mr. Pearce wants to see you immediately.”

Scarlet almost jumped; she was deep in her reverie about what ‘David Blake’ would make her do today. She stood up, made sure she smoothed her tight little skirt over her round luscious ass and then walked head up to Mr. Pearce’s office.

Mr. Pearce: “Well fuck me, look who is dressed like a slut again. Is your slutty pussy naked again? Show me.”

Obediently Scarlet raised her skirt to show her boss the tiny strip of material that was her thong, barely covering her shaved little pussy.

Mr. Pearce: “You naughty little slut, you need your ass spanked immediately.” He slid his chair back and indicated her to come and lay over his knee.

Scarlet: “I’ve been a very good little slut for you, Sir, the last few days and taken some very hard spankings as well as some good hard fucking. I think I should be able to go shopping this lunchtime for a new expensive outfit to please you even more.” She stood where she was and waited for his reply, showing that he had to provide something in return before he got to spank her full round pale ass.

Mr. Pearce, a little taken aback by scarlet’s demand: “Yes, once your ass is nice and red, I’ll give you my platinum card and you can go and buy something expensive and sexy.”

Scarlet walked over to her boss and laid herself over his knee, ass up, her skirt raised so her ass bared except for the little pink string that disappeared between her two full round ass cheeks, ready for her spanking.

“SMACK!” “Aaargh!” “SMACK!” “Aaargh!” “SMACK!” “Aaargh!” “SMACK!” “Aaargh!” “SMACK!” “Aaargh!” “SMACK!” “Aaargh!” “SMACK!” “Aaargh!” “SMACK!” “Aaargh!” “SMACK!” “Aaargh!” “SMACK!” “Aaargh!” “SMACK!” “Aaargh!” “SMACK!” “Aaargh!” “SMACK!” “Aaargh!” “SMACK!” “Aaargh!” “SMACK!” “Aaargh!” “SMACK!” “Aaargh!” “SMACK!” “Aaargh!” “SMACK!” “Aaargh!” “SMACK!” “Aaargh!” “SMACK!” “Aaargh!”

Both cheeks were now colouring to a deep red and the gorgeous Scarlet was whimpering from the sharp pain of each hard slap.

Mr. Pearce grabbed the waist band of the little string thong and pulled it down her shapely thighs, over her calves and over her heels and off. He then pushed her thick toned thighs apart and plunged two fingers into her wet, dripping little hole and finger fucked hard and fast until she came, and her pussy gave a little squirt, and her thighs shook deliciously from her orgasm.

Mr. Pearce, balling up the tiny thong in his hand, as his trophy; “You may go back to work.”

Scarlet raised herself back up to standing and stood waiting. He reached into his wallet and passed her his credit card. She then walked, still with her skirt around her waist so that her boss could enjoy the view of her amazing full luscious ass undulating and showing the bright red marks from the harsh spanking he had just given her. At the door she smoothed her skirt back down, although it barely covered her ass cheeks and she knew she would now need to be far more careful than ever, no longer having the little thong covering her pussy, she might accidently give people an eyeful.

Scarlet returned to her desk and sat rather painfully down on her sore red ass. Thankfully the benefit of the denim skirt it gave more protection to her spanked ass than a normal work cotton skirt would have done.

Her phone buzzed: “What are you doing this lunchtime.”

“Perfect fucking timing,” thought Scarlet. She messaged back; “I’m going shopping for some expensive gift from my boss.” There seemed little point in lying as he obviously knew she was being fucked by her boss regularly and she still had no idea who her stalker was, just her fantasies about David Blake.

Stalker text: “Go and buy some very sexy, very expensive lingerie and I want you to try on some expensive little panties and send me at least 3 pics of you wearing them in the changing rooms.”

“OMG!” Thought Scarlet, “he must be building up a mega wank bank of my pictures and videos now,” And her mind drifted off to David Blake with his trousers down stroking a big thick cock.

Scarlet did as she was told, almost without thinking. Her stalker had already become a part of her life and now, knowing how much he had on her, she didn’t question his orders.  She spent her lunch hour, actually an hour and half, shopping for different lingerie. As she had been told she sent three pictures; one of her wearing a tiny Agent Provocateur black thong, another in a pair of pretty pink Brazilian panties that really showed off her full round ass and third was a little crotchless thong with her little pussy lips were very visible in the picture. She felt especially naughty with that one and wondered if she sent it to Mr. Pearce if she would receive another hard spanking. Could be worth it and she pushed send!

She ended up buying a very sexy little black bra and knicker set from Agent Provocateur with suspenders and stockings totalling just over a thousand. When she got back to the office, she received her first a message from her stalker; “What did you buy. Go put it on and then send me some pics. Make them sexy!”

Then a text from Mr. Pearce; “What did you buy?  Go put it on then come to my office, you need to be spanked, you naughty slut.”

“Seems like all men think the same way,” Scarlet thought. Off to the loos with her bags of shopping. It took her over half an hour because of the suspenders and stockings and having to unwrap everything from its packaging. She then took several pictures of herself form several angles, especially how good her ass looked in the new panties. She sent the best pictures to her stalker showing her from every angle. Then she got dressed and realised how completely inappropriate her denim skirt and tight t-shirt looked on top of Agent Provocateur expensive lingerie, especially the stockings. And, due to the length of the skirt, her thighs were on show above the top of the stockings. Not how they are supposed to be worn except maybe out clubbing or at a festival.

Now she had to go and receive her spanking. It’ll be the second of the day and her ass is going to be sore. Not that there’s much of the day left now it’s three-fifteen in the afternoon.

In Mr. Pearce’s office once more, he told her initially; “I don’t know why you’re wearing such a casual short skirt, not really appropriate for the office so I think you will have to have several hard smacks just for that. Strip down to your new sexy underwear. Then bend over my desk.”

Scarlet did exactly as he had instructed. She felt very vulnerable bent over his desk, her lovely big round pale ass cheeks, although still a little rosy from this morning, were left completely exposed by the very skimpy Brazilians panties.

Mr. Pearce went and stood behind her admiring how amazing and sexy her luscious round ass looked in the new lingerie and with her bent over his desk.

Mr. Pearce: “If this was after hours, I would consider on striping your gorgeous ass with my leather belt.”

“SMACK!” “Aaargh!”  The first slap landed very hard across her right cheek and Mr. Pearce enjoyed how her firm round ass rippled with the slap. He also loved the girl’s squeal.

Mr. Pearce: “Unfortunately I will have to make do with my palm.”

“SMACK!” “Aaargh!” “SMACK!” “Aaargh!” “SMACK!” “Aaargh!” “SMACK!” “Aaargh!” “SMACK!” “Aaargh!” “SMACK!” “Aaargh!” “SMACK!” “Aaargh!” “SMACK!” “Aaargh!” “SMACK!” “Aaargh!” “SMACK!” “Aaargh!” “SMACK!” “Aaargh!” “SMACK!” “Aaargh!” “SMACK!” “Aaargh!” “SMACK!” “Aaargh!” “SMACK!” “Aaargh!” “SMACK!” “Aaargh!” “SMACK!” “Aaargh!” “SMACK!” “Aaargh!” “SMACK!” “Aaargh!” “SMACK!” “Aaargh!”

Scarlet did enjoy a hard palm spanking. She wasn’t so sure about receiving the belt. The palm made her ass sting but although the sting was painful it was also a kind of nice stinging heat that made her little pussy throb. The submissive position of being bent over in a vulnerable and exposed position added to the excitement. She couldn’t imagine that the belt would in any way be pleasant, it would just hurt too much. She wondered if she would let Mr. Pearce use the belt on her or even if he was serious. She regretted that her stalker, Mr Blake, could not be watching or filming her in Mr. Pearce’s office with the door closed.

Once Mr. Pearce had finished, he told her to kneel in front of him, she obeyed, he took out his cock and started stroking it as he pushed the head into her mouth.

Mr. Pearce: “Unfortunately my wife has a works do this evening and so I have to leave early and look after the kids, otherwise you’d be getting your slutty little pussy thoroughly fucked this evening. I’m going to have to settle with you swallowing my spunk.”

With his hand pumping hard, his previous excitement and Scarlet’s hot little tongue licking across the glands on the underside of his cock it didn’t take long before Scarlet felt the thick ropes of spunk squirting into the back of her throat, she swallowed each squirt down and then wrapped her lips tightly around the head of her boss’s cock and sucked every last drop out and swallowed that as well.

This was not what Scarlet had signed up for. Having been aroused all day from this morning’s spanking to the exhibitionism of sending pics of her sexy lingerie to her stalker, then another spanking and swallowing Mr. Pearce’s spunk she was left so frustrated. She would have to get home and masturbate several orgasms out.


Epilogue

Scarlet’s life had been completely changed over the last week. She was now very worried that she could lose her job and was therefore submitting to whatever her stalker demanded. To make it easier she was fantasising that her stalker was the very attractive older man, David Blake, a senior accountant at her firm. She did like older men and had no time for boys. And to her shock she was actually getting very turned on by being her stalker’s submissive slut.

Jaden the very attractive black eighteen-year-old office boy was her stalker, and he had loved every moment of catching the stunning Scarlet in comprising situations with her boss and was now able to blackmail her into providing footage of herself showing her breasts, pussy and even masturbating.


BOOK TWO

The question was what he was going to ask her to do next. How far could he take her? His fantasy was to have this beautiful, experienced twenty-seven-year-old woman at his feet sucking his big thick nine-inch black cock.

I hope you are interested to know more and will eagerly await BOOK 2!
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