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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

One particular evening when unbeknownst to either of our main protagonists’ 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.

He had caught Mr. Pearce fucking one Scarlet, 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.

Since then, Jaden had blackmailed Scarlet into performing some very hot sex acts for him as well as catching the naughty pair a second and third time to record more of their lewd behaviour and get even more material to encourage the beautiful woman to do his behest.

Today had been another day of shopping and she had sent both her stalker and Mr. Pearce some very sexy intimate photographs of her trying on different sexy panties. She had ended up buying on Mr. Pearce’s credit card a very sexy little black bra and knicker set from Agent Provocateur with suspenders and stockings totalling just over a thousand. Back at the office she had received a hard spanking over her boss’s desk then had to swallow his cum but she hadn’t had an orgasm yet today.


Chapter One

Scarlet was on the bus on her way home having had a very frustrating day of being constantly aroused and having had only one orgasm in the morning after her first hard spanking of the day. She couldn’t wait of get into her bedroom, strip off and masturbate with one of her toys. The bus from work seemed to be taking an age, all she could feel was her little pussy throbbing and needing attention.  She was still wearing her very sexy expensive new lingerie underneath her very plain, very short denim skirt, and a tight t-shirt. Her thighs were a little sticky from all the juice she’d been producing all day.

Her phone buzzed. She looked and there was a text from her stalker: “What’s the biggest dildo you have at home?”

“OMG!” She thought, “Can she be honest?” She did have a big thick nine-inch black dildo, “If I have to film myself using that for him, that would be shameful.”

She text back: “I have a big seven-inch dildo.”

Stalker: “If you’re lying, I’ll find out and you’ll have to be punished.”

Scarlet sat contemplating the possible alternatives. “What sort of punishment would he have me do. And he’s got all those pictures and videos of me, he could share to people as punishment.”

Scarlet: “I’m really sorry. I do have a bigger one, but I never use it. It’s too big.”

Stalker: “How big?”

Scarlet: “It’s very thick and I think it’s nine-inches. It’s too big for my little pussy.”

Stalker: “Perfect! When you’re home, get naked and be ready with the big dildo, then text me. We’re going to practice.”

“OH! MY Fucking God!” Thought Scarlet, “I never managed to get that beast inside my little pussy, now I have to do it on camera!”

Scarlet had gone from being frustrated about how long the bus ride was taking, to now, not wanting the journey to end.

Scarlet was now having contrary thoughts. Firstly, with her mind she hated the way her stalker had power over her and could blackmail her into more and more lewd and degrading behaviour, flaunting her hot sexy body for him, filming herself and sending the man the hot sexy images which just gave him more material to blackmail her with. But at the same time, she fantasised about the stalker being the mature and distinguished senior accountant where she worked; Mr. David Blake. The idea of being forced to do these things for Mr. Blake actually really turned her on.

Ten minutes later she was walking in through her front door and raced up to her bedroom, where she stripped off. She looked in her big full-length mirror at how hot she looked in the Agent Provocateur lingerie. It made her little pussy throb thinking about how sexy she looked but also how Mr. Pearce and her stalker had seen her wearing this outfit. She posed back and forth and imagined again the attention from Mr. Pearce; her ass was still very red form the spankings she had received today. Then she thought about David Blake and the attention she thought she was receiving from him as her stalker.  She wondered what it would be like over his knee and having a hard spanking. Her pussy was so hot and wet, she needed to satisfy her herself, she had been aroused all day and not one orgasm.

Her stalker, David Blake was who she imagined it was, wanted to watch her fuck her little pussy with the giant dildo. She had never managed to use that beast. Surely David wasn’t that big. She had imagined his cock was a similar size to Mr. Pearce.

She then had an idea.

She text her stalker: “Do you want me naked, or would you like to see me in the hot lingerie I bought today?” The one thing she knew was how to arouse men.

Stalker: “Well done, slut, yes, leave all the lingerie on except the panties. I want your pussy naked.”

She also thought she might try her womanly plea to use the smaller dildo: “Sir, if I’m a good little slut, please may I use the seven-inch dildo.”

Stalker: “Haha! Good try slut. Sorry, I need to start preparing you for real Alpha cock. So I need to see you squeeze all nine inches into your slutty pussy. Maybe have the seven-inch ready for some DP. ??”

“OMG! No!” Scarlet’s mind screamed. “He can’t mean that, I’ve never done anal!”

Scarlet: “Please, sir, I’ve never done anal before.”

Stalker: “So, something else we need to start preparing you for. Slut, very soon you will be taking nine inches up your little arse. ??!”

Stalker: “Now, slut, two dildos and ‘facetime’, I’m bored of waiting.”

Scarlet dug out the two dildos hidden in the back of her wardrobe, set up the phone and pressed his number for ‘facetime’. As before all she saw, was a black screen as he had it on anonymous. She figured he could now see her.

She was right. Back at Jaden’s he was streaming to his big TV, the sexily clad young woman sitting on her bed holding up the two dildos. “Fuck!” thought Jaden, “she is so fucking hot!” He was laid out across his sofa, bollock naked his big eighteen-year young black cock already rock hard. He sent Scarlet another message: “I want to see you get your pussy wet with the little dildo first.”

Scarlet read the message and thought, “Small, that is a big dildo, as big as Mr. Pearce’s big cock.”  But she spread her legs sitting on the edge of the bed and ensuring he could see her slowly ease the thick dildo into her little wet pink pussy.

Stalker: “Bra, off, I want to see your big tits.”

“Fuck, he talks to me like a slut. The same as my boss,” Thought Scarlet, “these men can be so mean.”

Scarlet reached behind herself and undid her bra letting it drop to the floor, letting her big full firm breasts swing free.

Stalker: “Now fuck your pussy, I want to see it nice and creamy.”

Scarlet took the base of the seven-inch dildo in her hand and started fucking herself with it.

“Fuck this bitch is hot,” Jaden thought as he lay back, stroking his big black cock as he watched the beautiful pale skinned red head, the film of her on his big TV, using the seven-inch dildo to fuck her tight little pink pussy.  Her beautiful breasts were jiggling lewdly as she fucked herself.

Knowing that her stalker was watching. Fantasying that it was the attractive older David Blake; she was getting very close to her orgasm. She’d been frustrated in not getting an orgasm all day.

Stalker: “STOP!”

“What the fuck,” Thought Scarlet a little annoyed.

Stalker, “Do you have a chair? Put it in line with the camera in front of the bed.”

Reluctantly and rather pissed off, Scarlet pulled the sopping wet dildo out of her little pussy, thinking, “It’s one thing making me masturbate on camera for you and another spoiling my orgasm.”

She went and got her chair and placed it as instructed.

Stalker, “Suction the big dildo to the chair seat.”

Scarlet took the big nine-inch black dildo, spat on the suction cup and then pressed it onto the hard wooden seat of the chair.

Stalker: “Now, that’s a real man size cock and you get to sit down on it.”

Scarlet staired at the huge phallus rising from the chair. She tried to think of her options, knowing in her heart of hearts, now she had come this far, with all this pervert had on her she could do nothing but what he wanted.  But what he wanted was way beyond anything she had considered. Beyond any limits she had thought she had.

Stalker, “Get your slutty pussy on the big cock. Just imagine it’s mine.”

Scarlet: “You’re not really that big?”

Jaden acknowledged that her last statement was admitting that she would soon be having his cock in her pussy.

Stalker, “You’re gonna find out soon, slut, so better get your little pussy ready.”

Scarlet placed a foot either side of the chair and lowered herself down until her little pussy was pressed against the big bulbous head of the giant dildo.

Scarlet: “It’s not going to fit, it’s just too big.”

Stalker: “Slut, relax and push down.” Jaden couldn’t believe the sight he had on his big TV screen. The beautiful, full breasted Scarlet, naked except for very sexy stockings and suspenders, her legs lewdly open, her little pussy pressed against the bulbous head of a huge nine-inch dildo. Then it happened her pussy just seemed to open and stretch around the bulbous helmet, and she dropped an inch onto the dildo.

“Aaaarghhh!” screamed Scarlet, both with the slight burning pain at the new stretch of her little pussy but also the incredible pleasure. The big head seemed to hit many erogenous spots just inside the opening of her little pussy. For Scarlet it felt amazing. It took her back the first time she had fucked Mr. Pearce. At that time, she’d never been with a guy with such a big cock, she’d been a little anxious about it, but when he had first pushed into her, she’d nearly cum on the spot.

The same was true of this giant dildo, Scarlet’s legs started to shake, she nearly came just from the big head being inside of her and stretching out her little pussy.

Stalker: “Slide down slut, you’re going to love having a big cock in that little pussy.”

“I love having a big cock inside me,” Thought Scarlet, “but his is a giant nine-inch cock, this is different.”

On Jaden’s big TV screen, he had the most amazing view of this stunningly beautiful twenty-nine-year-old woman with her legs spread wide as she slowly lowered herself down the thick big black dildo, her little pussy stretched lewdly over the thick black phallus. Jaden laid back and stroked his big thick black cock and imagined she was sliding down his shaft.

Stalker: “Time to start riding that cock, you’ve got more than four inches in now.”

“OMG! Thought Scarlet, “It feels like I’ve got a yard of cock inside of me.” But she obediently did as she was told and started moving up and down the thick shaft, leaving a sheen of her juices covering the upper length. On each downward movement she took a little more of the big dildo without even realising as her little pussy became use to the size of the damn thing. With two thirds inside of her, she felt the bulbous head bump up against her cervix, and she cried out, as it caused a little pain.

Stalker: “Don’t worry, slut, your cunt will accommodate it, just keep fucking it till you cum.”

Scarlet didn’t mind the pain too much, they’d been several times at the beginning of her relationship with Mr. Pearce would fuck her hard, when her little pussy wasn’t used to his size or thickness and it would hurt, but she liked the feeling of being stretched to new limits and filled. This just took that to a new level.

Scarlet was now so turned on, she’d almost forgotten she was being watched and filmed, while she rode the giant dildo, her breasts bouncing deliciously and she was getting very close to the orgasm she’d craved all day.  She came hard, her thighs shaking so lewdly her orgasm on full show to Jaden and the camera, and thick white cream coated the black shaft of the giant dildo. She had no idea that her little pussy had only ever taken two thirds of the big phallus.

As Scarlet came, so did Jaden, stroking his big black cock a fountain of spunk shot up in the air and splattered down all over his stomach and chest.

As a post orgasmic Scarlet lifted herself off the giant dildo, Jaden zoomed in on her gaping pink sex hole. Her inner labia swollen and thick with blood from her arousal. “Fuck!” He thought, “how fucking hot.”


Chapter Two

The following day Scarlet, as was her new habit, arrived before five to nine and was working at her computer before the hour had chimed. Each day now she was quite nervous about what lay ahead for her. She hadn’t been instructed to wear anything in particular but had thought she needed to keep Mr. Pearce’s attention so was wearing a very smart grey skirt suit. The skirt, of course, a very tight pencil skirt finishing just above the knee. But with her wearing a very nice light grey lingerie set underneath that included a very pretty thong, the tightness of the skirt really showed off her lovely heart-shaped ass with each and every movement. She also wore a very nice tight white pretty blouse, that was constantly stretched across her full 34C firm breasts.

At ten AM Scarlet was asked to go and see Mr. Pearce, in his office, he seemed a little disappointed, “Oh, you’re dressed in a more respectful way today. Sexy as always and the skirt is quite long. Great ass though!” And sounding a little disappointed, “But more professional though, I suppose.”

Scarlet: “Thank you, Sir.”

Mr. Pearce: “I was going to ask you to serve the coffees in this morning’s meetings with the board, but I know you have work to do, and I really do need to focus, so I’ll get Ms. Pendleton. Back to work, slut, you may go.”

Scarlet turned to leave. 


Mr. Pearce: “Wait, show me your panties.” 

Scarlet raised up her skirt to her waist, so he had a full view, front and back of the pretty thong and of course her lovely full round ass cheeks.

Mr. Pearce: “Fuck! I love your big ass, slut, now you may leave.”


Scarlet smoothed her skirt back down and headed back to her desk. Mid-afternoon she received a text from her stalker: “After work when everyone has left, I want you stripped naked and laid over your desk ready for a good hard fucking. Just as you did for Mr. Pearce.” 

“OMG!” thought Scarlet, “I’m going to get fucked by my stalker.” In her mind she still fantasised that it was Mr. David Blake. She had always fancied him and wouldn’t mind at all having a similar arrangement with him as she did with Mr. Pearce. But as she thought more about it and started to worry about it, it started to dawn on her she really had no idea who it was. This evening, she was going to get fucked by a complete stranger. He might be a short ugly little man. He may have lied, it might be some nasty boy, maybe 18 or 19 years old and have a little dick. Some pimply boy, just out of college who has no idea about how to please a woman such as herself. She hated the idea of having sex with a boy younger than herself. She was a beautiful young woman that only an experienced mature man could truly appreciate.

Now the reality was starting to hit her. She had followed along with her stalker, fantasising about David Blake, but now she started to really worry about it. This bastard had so much on her now. She had allowed him to record her masturbating at home. “OMG!” she recalled about last night, “I bet he recorded me sliding down and cumming on that monster cock. How shameful.” He had so much on her now, she’d been so compliant and allowed him to get more and more. If it had been Mr. Pearce or David Blake, she would not have mind so much. They were real men not boys, they would respect her even if they used her at the same time and of course she would always get rewarded by well-off men such as Mr. Pearce and Mr. Blake.

Her mind went into overdrive: “It’s probably some geeky little boy, barely more than 18 years old. Pimply fresh out of college geeky nerd. Probably about five foot six inches tall with a little maggot dick. I’ve let him see me, record me in my own shower, masturbating in the office loos, then fucking on that giant dildo. Now I’ll probably have to suck off his little worm dick or even let him put it inside of me. OMG!!! He wants to do anal!” She remembered from last night. Her stomach felt sick, she felt quite trapped. She hated boys. She had always preferred the attention of older men, mainly because she could get more from them. Boys offered her very little and therefore what was the point of offering them sex.

Scarlet couldn’t concentrate for the rest of the day and barely did another minute of work. At five thirty Mr. Pearce called her into his office again.

Mr. Pearce: “Unfortunately I have to get home this evening, but I wanted to see your amazing ass before I went home.”

Scarlet knew what was expected, standing by the door, she pulled up her skirt to her waist then walked over to him before turning round to show him her full round pale ass. He gave each cheek a very hard slap.

“OMG!” Thought Scarlet, “I’m going to have a very bright red hand mark on each cheek when my stalker comes to fuck me.”

Then she walked back to the door, showing off her undulating ass with each step. At the door she smoothed her skirt back down and went back to her desk.

It was now twenty to six and only the frigid old Ms. Pendleton was still in her office.

Ms. Pendelton: “Working late again, dear,” she asked sarcasticly. Then Mr. Pearce made an appearance at the door and said his goodbyes before leaving. Ms. Pendelton, now feeling a little guilty, got her own coat and also said goodbye. 

Sitting at her computer staring uselessly at the screen, Scarlet’s phone buzzed and she checked the text: “In five minutes I want you naked over your desk, just as you had done for Mr. Pearce. Under no circumstance do you look. If you dare to look at any time, all the material I currently have, which is like your own personal Pornhub, will go to everybody you know. I will even send it to your parents through facebook.”

Now Scarlet was sure the office was empty; she got up and started to undress. Within in a few minutes she was naked, and she laid herself over her desk as instructed, flattening her large firm breasts against the cold wood, with her ass towards the door. She had never felt so vulnerable before. She lay there with her legs slightly apart and not being able to see the door, her head hung slightly down, so to turn and look would require her to lift herself up, she would have to make a concerted effort to see someone behind her. She realised she would just have to lie here and if her stalker came in and fucked her, she still wouldn’t know who it was: what he was like, what he looked like, how old he was, nothing.

She also felt incredibly vulnerable. This wasn’t the same as when Mr. Pearce had wanted her on show over her desk. He was the boss, if anybody else came in they would be in trouble with him. She had no idea who her stalker was and now he was going to fuck her, and she still wouldn’t know who he was.

It was then she heard some very soft footsteps behind her. “OH FUCK!” she thought, “I’m naked, stretched over this desk on complete show, especially from behind! I hope it is my stalker not some random cleaner or security.”

When Jaden walked through the door, he saw the sight he’d been fantasying about for the last couple of weeks. The incredibly beautiful Scarlet laid out naked for ‘HIM’. She was offering her sex holes for him. He was going to be able to fuck this slut, and she still wouldn’t know who it was. The sight before him was amazing. Her round full ass cheeks on full display, and her little pink shaved pussy peeking out between her beautiful toned shapely thighs. Wait! Was there a big red hand mark on each cheek? So Mr. Pearce had smacked her just before he left.

Next, she felt a pair of large hands grab a hold of her hips. The stranger gave each of her luscious round ass cheeks a very hard slap making her squeal. Then a hand between her thighs slid right up into her sex.

“FUCK!” she thought, “He knows I’m wet for this. A complete stranger, I have no idea who this is, what he looks like, and he has a hand on my wet pussy. FUCK! Now a finger inside of me. How humiliating.” But she was so turned on.

Then she heard him unbuckle his trousers.

“Fuck! I want to turn and look, and I want to see who this is, who is about to fuck me!” But she knew she mustn’t, she had to lay there and take his cock in her pussy.

Then she felt it, the big bellend pressed against her little hole. “Fuck! He wasn’t lying, he’s got a big cock. It does feel like that monster cock I took for him last night.”

Fuck!” Thought Jaden, “This slut is tight.” Even after taking the monster dildo for him last night, he couldn’t just ram his cock in. He pushed, a hand firmly holding each ass cheek, stretching them apart to help, he pushed and then the big purple bellend of his large black cock pushed an inch in stretching out Scarlet’s little pink pussy.

“Aaaarghhh!” Scarlet moaned loudly. It didn’t hurt at all and felt amazing to have something this big stretching her little sex hole.

“Fuck!” she thought, “he wasn’t lying, he is big, much bigger than Mr. Pearce.”

Jaden used one of his feet to push Scarlet’s legs further apart and at the same time pushed another inch of his thick black cock into her little pussy.

Scarlet: “Oh! Fuck! Please, go slow, I’ve never had a guy as big as you in me before.”

In response, Jaden slapped her ass nice and hard and pushed in another inch.

Aarrrgggghhhh!” Scarlet cried out.

Scarlet couldn’t believe how much this was turning her on. It was really kicking into her submissive kink, her ass being slapped, the man dominating her with his big cock but most of all not knowing who the man was who was fucking her. She still fantasised about it being David Blake, and now she knew he didn’t have a little worm dick, her mind did not compute that a boy could have a big thick cock and be able to dominate her so well. So, in her mind this was no teenage boy, he must be a mature man. Her pussy got hotter, and wetter and Jaden pushed in even further.

Now Jaden had at least a third of his nine inches in the beautiful woman, he started to fuck her. He kept slapping her round pale ass cheeks slowly turning them a nice rosy red. This domination turned Scarlet on even more and she was quickly heading towards her first orgasm.

This allowed Jaden to get another couple of inches in and fuck her a little harder.

“Oh Fuck!” Scarlet thought, more felt, “I’ve never felt so full or stretched.” She could feel the waves of her orgasm approaching and as her unknown stalker pumped deeper and harder into her, she moaned out her orgasm.

Jaden had the delicious sight of the beautiful woman’s ass and thighs shaking in her orgasm and this drove Jaden to go even deeper and harder.

“Noooooo!” Scarlet screamed loudly as she felt the thick cock slamming in against her cervix, it hurt but it felt so good. “OMG! You’re so deep, please go slow, oh, fuck! Your so fucking big” Quickly she rolled straight into another orgasm only moments after her first.

Jaden gripped her hips firmly and started to pound knowing that he was getting very close to his own orgasm. It was then he felt his balls tighten and felt the first thick ropes of spunk spurt deep into the woman’s little pussy, filling her with his spunk.

Scarlet felt her stalker’s big cock’s head swell deep inside of her, and then the extra heat and wetness as her very stretched little pussy was flooded with his spunk. It sent her over the edge into her third orgasm in just five minutes and pushed her into a semi-comatose state. She barely noticed when Jaden, still gripping Scarlet’s hips, pulled her ass cheeks apart and slowly pulled his softening big black cock out of the woman’s delightfully stretched, gaping little pussy and watched a stream of his spunk bubble out and run down her thighs. He stepped back, used his phone to quickly take a little video of the mess of Scarlet’s little pussy, and then quickly and quietly left leaving the beautiful naked prostate young woman to recover.

It took another couple of minutes for scarlet to come to her senses and before she dared to move there was a buzz from her phone, she looked at the message from her stalker: “Don’t clean up, just get dressed and go home with my jiz still inside of you and dripping down your thighs. No panties either.”

“Bastard!” She thought. She lifted herself with some difficulty off the desk. Her breasts were sticky with sweat and having been squashed down on the wood from the hard fucking they felt like they were glued to the hard surface. She got dressed, put her little panties in her bag, and headed out of the office to catch the tram, knowing that she had her stalker’s spunk inside of her and making her thighs sticky. She felt like such a slut. She was such a slut!

This was a proper walk of shame; she was travelling back on the bus not much after the busiest time and so the bus was packed, and she had to stand. She knew she must smell of sex and wondered if anybody could smell the thick pungent smell of spunk on her. She could feel how wet and sticky her thighs were.

“God!” She thought, “My stalker knew how to fuck, and his cock was so fucking big, he was no boy.” That was one major saving grace, knowing now that she wasn’t being stalked and humiliated by some teenage boy, but a real man that knew how to make her cum hard. She could feel her pussy tingling at the thought and knew she would have to masturbate the moment she got home.

Her phone buzzed; “Slut, like the feeling of my spunk inside of you?”

Straight away another message: “When you get home strip and then send me a pick of all my jiz leaking out of your juicy well fucked pussy. Now you know what it’s like to take big black cock from a young stud rather than some old man.”

Suddenly Scarlet’s mind went back into overdrive. “YOUNG!” the word screamed out in her head! “How young?” Now she was thinking about all the bad thoughts about being used by some geeky nerd again. But she kept trying to tell herself, “He does have a big thick cock and knows how to fuck, so he can’t be that much of a young geeky nerd.”

When eventually she got home, she rushed to her bedroom got undressed, sat on the edge of her bed opposite her full-length mirror and opened thighs to look at her wet oozing pussy. “FUCK!” she thought, she hadn’t seen so much spunk before. If she wasn’t on the pill, she’d probably be pregnant now. She took a couple of pictures and sent them to her stalker. She felt shame in having to send pictures of something so intimate; her open oozing, freshly fucked little pussy.

Immediately she got a text back: “Slut, you need to thank me properly. I want you naked on your knees, your legs spread as far as you can, your hands behind your head and film yourself telling me how thankful you are for the orgasm my big black cock gave you.”

“OMG!” She thought, “I can’t do that. That’s so humiliating.” But at the same time her little pussy throbbed at the idea as it really kicked into her submissive side. And, anyway, she knew she had no choice. Again she knew that by doing this sunk her further into her stalkers clutches as she would be giving him another humiliating video to blackmail her with.

She messaged back: “No, please, you’ve fucked me now. You’ve got what you wanted. Please, not that, it’s humiliating.”

The next text was a video of her bent over the desk, her legs spread and her pussy gaping, the lips swollen and red, full of blood, and spunk oozing out down her thighs. The caption below: “Do you want Mr. Pearce to know you’ve taken another man’s spunk the way he likes to fuck you. And, anyway, you like this, slut, you like the humiliation.”

“OMG! Nooooo!” Scarlet was horrified, he cannot send that to Mr. Pearce that would the end of everything she had worked for, fucked for! And, yes, it was true the whole humiliation thing did totally turn her on. He knew, like an older more mature man would know. Like Mr. Pearce knew.

Scarlet very quickly set her phone up on the chair, switched it to film her, then on her knees, thighs spread as wide as possible, her open, slightly gaping, oozing pussy, still with her stalker’s spunk leaking out, her hands behind her head, which made her breasts stand up and out.

Scarlet: “Sir, thank you for fucking me so hard. You made me cum several times with your big black cock.  Thank you for filling me with your thick young fertile spunk which is still oozing out of me” She reached down pushing a finger into her sloppy wet pussy and lifting her finger up coated in the gooey mess, took it into her mouth and licked it clean, “Oooh! Yummy, thank you, Sir.”

When Jaden received the video and played it back, his cock was rock hard again. He watched it over and over stroking his big cock until his thick spunk shot up into the air yet again.


Chapter Three

Mid-morning the next day Scarlet hadn’t heard again from either Mr. Pearce or her stalker. She hated herself that she needed attention from either Mr. Pearce or her stalker, which was crazy. The only thing she knew about her stalker was that he was quite young, almost definitely younger than any man she would ever let go near her, and he had a very big thick cock that made her orgasm so easily. And of course, she was sure now that he wasn’t David Blake, a real shame.

At lunchtime she headed out to her usual sandwich place and bought a healthy vegetarian sandwich and sat on a bench just outside the office tower block and contemplated her predicament.

How come she had gone from having a very useful and very sexy sexual relationship with her handsome and distinguished boss, Mr. Pearce, to being a controlled slut by this young, oh my god how young? A man who was blackmailing her into sexual predicaments. But she was getting very aroused by it. She was getting off on being a controlled slut by this unknown stalker. Just thinking about it was getting her aroused, and she needed attention from either Mr. Pearce or from her stalker. Bastards! Ignoring her!

Scarlet finished her sandwich and headed back to the office. Stepping out of the lift on the way to her office she bumped into the annoying office boy again.

Jaden: “Hey! Beautiful, looking gorgeous as always!”

“OMG!” Thought Scarlet, “He’s so annoying, how dare he always think he can try and flirt with me, he’s just a useless little boy. Why do the other women always encourage him?”

Scarlet: “Please, you can’t talk to me like I’m one of your teenage floozies. I’m a mature woman who works in the office not as a cleaner. Please, just leave me along.”

Jaden, smiling cockily: “You don’t fancy meeting up for a pint over the weekend then?” Giving her a big wink.

Scarlet: “I’m reporting you for sexual harassment.”

Jaden smiled and winked again. He did think of giving her gorgeous round ass a hard smack but thought that might prompt her to actually carry out her threat. He already had set his plan for revenge in action and just needed to send the slut a text. Certainly, very soon she would be sliding up and down his thick black pole and loving every second of it.

Twenty minutes later Jaden was back in his stock room. He sent Scarlet a text on his burner phone: “Slut, did you bring your vibrator today?”

Seeing the text a moment later sat at her desk: “OMG!” she thought, “He can’t ask her to do that again.” But no, she hadn’t brought her vibrator today. And she replied with some relief: “No.”

Stalker: “That’s ok, I have a toy for your pleasure today.” A big grinning emoji.

“OMG!” Thought Scarlet, “what could he mean.”

Stalker: “Go to the loos on your floor and you’ll find the box in at the bottoms of the bin. Don’t worry the batteries are already inside.”

“FUCK!” Thought Scarlet, “The bastard has bought me a vibrator. I hope it’s not nine inch in size.” She couldn’t imagine trying to use a huge vibrator on her pussy in the office loos.

Scarlet left her desk and headed for the loos. She, with some annoyance, dug into the messy bin and found the box in a plain plastic shopping bag right at the bottom.

She took out the box and looked at the pictures on the box. “What the hell is this?” Scarlet thought, looking at the pictures of the strange contraption, and she read the label; “Lovesense: App controlled g-spot Egg Vibrator.”

With some horror she read the instructions and realised she had to insert this thing inside of her little pussy and it had an extension that would vibrate against her clitoris, meaning when operated it would stimulate both her pussy and her clit. But quickly she understood that the worst part is that another person had full control over the gadget from an app on their phone. And as long as she had the connectivity through her phone, then with the connection to their phone they could operate it anywhere in the world.

“Oh MY Fucking God!” She realised, “He’ll have control of the stimulation of my pussy from anywhere at any time.”

Then she got the text: “Ensure you Bluetooth it to your phone, then put it inside your slutty little pink pussy!” And three laughing emojis.

“This will be torture,” Thought Scarlet. But she knew she had no choice.

Another text: “Once unpackaged throw the rubbish at the top of the bin I want the cleaners to know someone’s got one of these and they’ll be wondering who. It’ll make you feel extra nervous around them.” More laughing emojis.

“He does, he wants to torture me, the bastard!” Scarlet thought.

Stalker: “Let me know when it’s inside and I’ll give you a buzz!” More laughing emoji’s. “When it’s inside set up your phone on your naked pussy so I can watch you get wet.”

“He’s a real fucking bustard,” Thought Scarlet.

Having unboxed the contraption she took the thing, with the box, into the loos. Scarlet checked the thing synced with her phone, then she hitched up her short skirt and took her little thong off and she pushed the egg end of the contraption into her little wet pussy. She was already aroused by the humiliation and quite wet, and it slid in easily. Then she reluctantly messaged her stalker that she had the contraption inside her. 

Emma positioned her phone so that the camera had a good view right between her shapely thighs and her little pussy. She waited then: “OMG!” She thought, as she felt the initial slight vibration and there was a very faint buzz.

“That’s not too bad,” She thought with the gentle vibrations.

Jaden downstairs in his stock room was watching the great view he had on his phone, of Scarlet’s open little pussy with the tapered end of the lovesense vibrator curving round onto her little clit. He clicked back to the lovesense control and slightly dialled up the level of vibrations and the amount of variation of the vibrations. This had the desired effect, and he could hear, through the live feed, her little moan and watch a little trickle of her juices at the entrance of her little sex hole.

Up in the girl’s loos Scarlet was getting vey turned on. She’d had the strange little device inside her most intimate part now for nearly five minutes and it was making her so wet. She couldn’t believe how good this little thing felt. When her stalker had upped the intensity slightly it had caused an immediate effect, and she shook a little with the intensity of the pleasure. Then her stalker upped the intensity once more and she nearly came, but he quickly dialled it back down again almost and her phone buzzed with a message.

Scarlet reached over and picked her phone up and read the message: “Panties back on and back to work. Leave the lovesense inside you, we’ll have some fun.”

“NOOOOO!” Scarlet’s mind screamed. “He can’t be serious; I can’t sit at my desk with this thing buzzing inside of me.” It was at that moment her stalker turned the device to its lowest level and after the slightly louder buzzing she thought that it would be very unlikely anybody would hear this in the noise of the office. Then her stalker switched the device off.

Another message: “Back to work but if you cum during the rest of the day, you must message me otherwise a very harsh punishment.”

“Bastard!” Scarlet thought.


Chapter Four

Sitting back at her desk, even though the little device was switched off, Scarlet could still feel it inside her little pussy and even switched off every time she shifted her weight or moved, the feeling of the thing inside her made her so wet. It wasn’t for another hour before her stalker turned the device back on again. The effect was immediate, when it first vibrated, she nearly fell off her chair, and she gave a very audible gasp.

Judie: “Are you alright dear?”

Scarlet, trying to think quickly, not so easy when she had an evil little device vibrating inside her little pussy: Yes, I saw a big spider in the loos earlier. They freak me out, and I just thought back to it. Nasty little thing.” Really, she was referring to the nasty little thing now vibrating delightfully inside of her, making her pussy very wet and her mind a foggy sludge.

Mrs. Forecastle: “Yes, I hate spiders. Now I won’t be able to go to the loos for the rest of the afternoon.”

“OMG!” Scarlet thought, “He said I should tell him if I cum. If I cum sitting here at my desk the whole office will know. This is a nightmare!” Thankfully he had put the evil little device onto the lowest level, there was no way anybody else in the office would hear and she would be kept in a confused constant state of arousal, and the vibrations were not intense enough to make her cum. In some ways this was even greater torture she would soon be begging him to make her cum.

For the next hour Scarlet spent trying to get a little bit of work done. Her pussy was throbbing, she couldn’t bear to think of the state of her little thong, and she was sure she must be making a puddle on her chair.

Then to her horror she was told by Ms Pendleton: “Mr. Pearce wants to see you in his office.”

“NOOO!” Scarlet’s mind screamed. She needed to take this nasty thing out, but her stalker had told her to keep it in.

As Scarlet sat almost stuck to her chair and Ms Pendleton spoke up: “Scarlet, he said now.”

She couldn’t take it out here or in the corridor the loos were too far away for to get to, take it out and get back to see her boss quickly. She would have to go and see Mr. Pearce, no doubt he’ll want to see her ass, her bare ass and her little pussy. He’ll see the device, what will he think? Will he twig about her stalker? As she rose from her sticky chair, so much was going through her head. “OMG!” Scarlet feared, “I’ll definitely be fired now.”

She took the short walk to his office. A bit like the short walk to the hang man’s noose, she felt she was now on death row and everything she had worked for, fucked for, was over. She was going to be fired; she was going to be humiliated. “I hate you, ‘Stalker’,” Her mind shouted.

Of course, she knocked and waited for Mr. Pearce to ask her in. She paused as she put her hand on the door handle. “FUCK! I’ll have to suck him off every day for a month without anything in return. Or maybe offer him my virgin ass hole.”

Mr. Pearce: “Come in!”

Scarlet, taking a breadth, pushed down on the handle and pushed the door open, stepping through to meet her fate.

Mr. Pearce: “Ah, Slut, I wanted to see how you were dressed today. Give me a twirl.”

Today she was wearing a mid-thigh grey suit skirt, white blouse and the matching jacket. Underneath she had a very light cotton white bra and a tiny white thong which was now half covering the end of the nasty device that was still buzzing gently in her pussy. To finish the look off she was also wearing a pair of white hold-ups. The suit showed off her curves to full effect, especially her full, firm bust and her hips and ass.

Mr. Pearce: “Slut, show me what tiny knickers you’re wearing today.”

This was it; this was going to be the moment that Mr. Pearce was going to find out about her stalker and sack her.

Turning, Scarlet reached down and now with her back to her boss she slowly raised the skirt bringing the hem over her round firm ass cheeks and revealing her gorgeous ass to him, and the skimpy little thong appearing at the top of her ass from between her round cheeks.

Mr. Pearce: “Turn round and come over here, that is one very skimp thong, I might like you keep that on until I fuck you tonight.”

Scarlet turned and slowly walked over to her boss and as she did so, she saw the look of puzzlement in his face as he realised there was something poking out from the front of the little thong.

Mr. Pearce: “What’s that, you’re not on your period, are you?”

Scarlet, with a slight tremble in her voice: “No, Sir!”

Mr. Pearce: “What is it then?”

Scarlet: “It’s a toy, Sir.”

Mr. Pearce: “A toy?” Then grasping what she meant, “You’ve got a sex toy inside you?”

By now Scarlet was standing right in front of her boss, and he reached out and placed his hand on the nasty little device to realise it was very gently vibrating and her little thong was dripping.

Mr. Pearce: “You naughty, dirty, little slut.”

Scarlet: “Yes, Sir.”

Mr. Pearce: “Are you going to keep that thing in all day.”

Scarlet: “If you want me to, Sir?”

Mr. Pearce: “Over my desk, I’m going to have to punish you properly.”

Scarlet: “Yes, Sir.” And she walked round the front of his desk with her short skirt round her waist and bent for him, pressing her large breasts against the hard surface.

Mr. Pearce picked up the phone on his desk: “Ms. Pendleton, I do not want to be disturbed for the next twenty minutes.”

Mr. Pearce came round behind the beautiful young woman, admired her gorgeous round ass, then brought his hand down hard onto her right cheek: “SMACK!” “Screech!”

He then did the same to Scarlet’s left ass cheek, then repeated the same five more times on each cheek. Scarlet didn’t mind the pain, quite the opposite, she enjoyed the stinging sensation from the slaps and the heat from the spanking on her round ass. It also seemed with each slap to reverberated through her ass to her hot, wet little pussy. Along with the submission of being bent over and exposed. All of this really turned her on.

After the twelfth slap she heard Mr. Pearce unbuckling his belt and imagined she was about to get fucked.

Mr. Pearce: “For being such a very bad girl I don’t think a hard hand spanking is enough. In fact, I think having your fat ass spanked turns you on. So, I’m going to use my belt across your ass.”

“NOOOO!” Scarlet’s mind screamed, but then she thought that if this is what she had to do to get off the hook with having the stalker’s sex toy inside of her, then on this occasion she would let him. But fuck she was really nervous this was going to hurt too much. Plus, she still had at least two hours of the afternoon to sit at her desk and work.

Over Mr. Pearce’s desk her round ass on full display she waited for the first strike of the belt. Then she heard the whoosh, nasty noise, and then: “Thwack!” and Scarlet screamed out.

“FUCK!” Scarlet thought, “That hurt far more than I had expected.

Mr. Pearce, saw the girl rear up as the first strike landed across the centre of her beautiful pale round ass and the thick red welt quickly appeared across her tender flesh.

Mr. Pearce: “Just five more, Slut.”

“Thwack!” “Scream!” The next landed just below the first the then: “Thwack!” “Scream!” the next landed above the first. “Thwack!” “Scream!” “Thwack!” “Scream!” One more below and one more above. Scarlet was now sobbing, she couldn’t believe how much the wicked belt hurt. The pain had been so intense, she had lost count. She had also completely forgotten about the little evil device in her pussy still buzzing quietly away. There was a pause.  Was that four, five or six so far. Was it over or was there still more to come? Mr. Pearce took aim, where should he land the next stroke. Her ass was beautifully striped from top to bottom. His arm swung back, Scarlet heard the whoosh, she couldn’t help but to tense, even though she knew it would hurt even more if she wasn’t relaxed.

“Thwack!” “Howl!”

Scarlet screamed out again, the belt had landed squarely across the spot where her full round ass cheeks met her thighs, probably the softest part of her ass and it hurt like hell.

“FUCK!” Mr. Pearce thought, “That is the hottest thing I’ve ever done, as he looked down at the girl’s incredible striped ass. The red welts looked so wicked on her pale flesh, he could also hear her sobs and that turned him on even more. She had never sobbed during a spanking. This would need to be more regular.

Mr. Pearce: “I’m not going to wait till tonight, I’m going to fuck you right now.” He grabbed the waist band of the little thong and pulled it down to mid-thigh, then he grabbed the little sex toy and pulled, it slipped out with a squelch.

Yes, the belting had hurt so much but Scarlet being a true submissive, it had also turned her on even more. She couldn’t believe she was so shameful that she was aroused from something that hurt so much.

Mr. Pearce held the very wet little toy in his hand, still buzzing away, and wondered where he could put it. Then his gaze fell upon Scarlet’s little brown star winking with each jiggle of her round ass as her shoulders still shook from her sobs. He, painfully for Scarlet, placed a hand on each striped ass cheek and pulled them apart, then he pressed the egg end of the device against her little tight rear hole. At first, still recovering from the horrible pain and her intense sexual arousal Scarlet didn’t realise what Mr. Pearce was doing. There was some resistance and just as Scarlet twigged what he was doing, her little hole opened around the slender egg and in it slid.

“Ooooh!” She cried out. Then the gentle vibrations hit her from a sacred part of her body, pulsing through to her wet, hot littler pussy. It was such a stranger, a new sensation it completely threw her. Then she felt Mr. Pearce’s cock enter her soaking wet sex hole, he thrust in balls deep, and she nearly came on the spot.

She wasn’t going to to take long, and neither was he from his own total arousal. And he didn’t have much time, so he started slamming into her, his hips hitting hard against her inflamed ass. Scarlet hit her own orgasm within seconds, which was good as it distracted from the searing pain of her sore ass cheeks. Five more minutes and Mr. Pearce unloaded the biggest orgasm he thought he had ever had, filling Scarlet’s wet, velvety, grippy sheath with his thick spunk.

Mr. Pearce took a firm hold on each full round sore ass cheek and pulled them apart to watch as he pulled his softening thick cock from her sopping wet little hole. His cock plopped out and a thick stream of spunk poured out and down Scarlet’s thighs till it pooled at the top of her stockings.

Mr. Pearce then took a hold of the little device’s wand sticking out of the woman’s little puckered star and pulled it back out, watching the little star squeeze closed again afterwards. “Very hot,” He thought, “I’ll have to fuck her arse next.” He then pushed the egg end of the device back into her now sopping wet little pussy and pulled her thong back up to cover the oozing sticky mess of her vagina.

He gave each of sore ass cheeks a hard slap for good measure: “Back to work, slut, I’m sure you’ve got plenty to do. Leave the toy in and no cleaning up before you get home.”

“OMG! NOOO!” Thought Scarlet, horrified, “I’m going to be an utter mess and with this thing vibing away inside of me I’ll be leaking your goo all afternoon.” She pushed herself up onto her very wobbly legs. “God I must look a mess as well,” Knowing she had been crying for half the time. She looked to Mr. Pearce for some kind of reprieve to allow herself to go and clean up, surely, he can’t ask her to go back to the office in such a state.

Mr. Pearce, without any concern for the young woman: “Fuck off, Slut. Back to work.”

She turned and walked unsteadily to the door, for a moment hating the man who had just fucked her and made her cum. The nasty little device was still quietly buzzing away inside of her as she stepped out of the office to in front of Ms. Pendleton. The offices in these new modern high rises have very good sound proofing, but she had still heard the screams. However, she knew that this slut was fucking the boss, how could she not know, she was his PA. And if he decided to give his slut a good spanking, then she deserved everything she got. Looking at Scarlet come through the door she was almost shocked at the young woman’s state. She almost felt a little sorry for her, but that lasted one or two seconds: if she wants to fuck her way to the top then she had to take the good with the bad.

Back at her desk, feeling the heat and soreness of her ass, Scarlet looked down at the hard seat, thinking this is going to hurt. Also, she knew that with the evil little device still buzzing away inside her sopping wet pussy, still with a lot of Mr. Pearce’s spunk dribbling out, she was going to make a mess. She popped to the coffee station and picked up some serviettes. She would have to clean her seat every time she rose, and do that as little as possible, so it didn’t become too obvious.

Scarlet sat painfully down and wanted to give a little cry as her ass hurt so much. Those vicious welts would need some cream when she got home.

Judie: “Are you ok. Sweetie?”

“Yes, I’m fine,” snapped Scarlet back, not having the patience to be polite. Now sitting back at her desk she checked her phone, there were four messages from her stalker. They were asking if she had kept the toy inside her, and if she had allowed herself to cum without telling him. She wondered what she should tell him. Did it count that she had cum while Mr. Pearce fucked her with the toy in her arse?

“What the heck,” Scarlet thought, “He knows I’m fucking Mr. Pearce; I may as well be truthful.”

She messaged back. “The evil thing is still inside. I came when Mr. Pearce just fucked me, and I’ve just come back from his office.”


Epilogue

Stalker: “So Mr. Pearce saw the toy?”

Scarlet, wanted to be sarcastic, but thought one hard punishment for one day was enough: “Of course. He took it out and put it in my arse while he fucked me, now it’s back in my pussy.”

“Oh, My Fucking God!” Thought Jaden, “that’s incredible. She’s had her first anal experience. God! I want that little bum hole for my big cock!”

The next message from the stalker: “He was ok, with the toy?”

Scarlet: “No! He thought it was my toy, and I had to have a really hard punishment. He used his belt on my ass. Nothing has ever hurt so much. And it still hurts so much.”

Stalker: “OMG! I’ve got to see that, go to the loos and take a picture of your striped ass.”

Scarlet: “I can’t! He told me I mustn’t clean up till I get home.”

Stalker: “I don’t want you to clean up, but I want to see your sore ass. Try this.”

Suddenly the vibrations from the toy went up several levels with a scarily big increase in the noise. It almost sent Scarlet straight into another orgasm.

Scarlet, barely able to think straight enough to text: “NOOO! Please, I’ll go to the loos. Please!!!”

The vibrations came back down to the lowest level and Scarlet got, up, used the serviettes to mop up the mess of gooey juices all over her seat, then off to the loos. In the loos she pulled up her skirt up and took a few pictures of her sore ass.

“OMG!” When she looked at the pictures, she thought how nasty the red welts looked across her pale white round soft ass cheeks. She then sent the best of the pictures to her stalker.

On the tram and the bus ride home, she felt every bump on her sore ass and she could still feel the mess oozing out and her stalker had told her she couldn’t take out the toy till she was home. She was to message him and then face-time him so he could watch her take the nasty little device out of her messy, sloppy pussy. More humiliation. And more footage to be able to blackmail her.  She was resigned now to do whatever he asked of her. To be fair, he might be young, but he had an amazing big thick cock and he’d now given her several incredible orgasms.


BOOK THREE to come very soon.

In the third book of this series Scarlet will eventually get to meet her stalker face to face and discover who he actually is. Hopefully you will follow her to discover how she copes with the truth and what actually happens.
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