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INTRO

Rebecca was an innocent and shy 22-year-old brunette beauty, standing at five foot five inches tall. Her large 36DD breasts and full round heart shape ass gave her a very feminine curvy silhouette. She possessed large, captivating hazel eyes that exuded a gentle curiosity and warmth. Rebecca’s shyness added to her allure, making her appear both endearing and approachable. Despite her quiet nature, because of her beauty Rebecca always left a lasting impression on everyone she met.

Rebecca had been working in her new job at the lawyer’s office on the 27th floor as a para-legal secretary now, for a little over three months. She was to be based in Mr Jonathan Hayward’s office, one of three senior partners.

Rebecca a quite innocent and naïve twenty-two-year-old had very little sexual or romantic experience when she had started working at the posh offices. Her fantasy had always been to be dominated sexually by an older man.

Mr. Jonathan Hayward was a fifty-four-year-old English lawyer, he was a tall man with a strong, upright posture that gave him an air of confidence. His hair was mostly grey, though some traces of its original dark brown remained. He kept it neatly combed, with a slight wave at the sides. His face was sharp and well-defined, with high cheekbones and a firm jawline. His blue eyes were keen and intelligent, always alert, and he wore thin-rimmed glasses for reading. 


RECAP

To save her job, Rebecca had willingly signed a contract to submit to her boss sexually however he wanted including giving her to anybody he pleased. He had then had her strip naked and gave her a very hard bare assed spanking over his knee.

The next day he had taken her virginity bent over his desk.

An hour later, sitting back at her desk trying to work. It was so difficult for Rebecca to concentrate. After all she had at last lost her virginity and in her perfect fantasy. As well as the fact she no longer had any panties on, and she could feel Mr. Hayward’s spunk oozing out of her little sex hole the whole time. She had to go the loo every fifteen minutes to clean herself up to stop making a stain on her smart skirt.

Trying in vain to get some work done Rebecca reflected on the last few days. She had been called to her boss’s office to be reprimanded for mistakes in her work she had seen the opportunity. Mr. Hayward had told her she was to get an official warning that could lead to her being sacked. She had offered that maybe she could receive corporal punishment at his own hand instead. To ensure he wasn’t going to be liable for a sexual harassment case, he told the young woman she would have to write a contract which she could sign with a witness stating she gave full permission for him to punish her in such a way.  She had written and signed a contract to give Mr. Hayward her boss the rights to take her sexually in any way he wanted and potentially to offer her for sex to anybody he chose. He had then made her strip naked in front of him and had spanked her luscious round ass very hard. She had deep throated for the first time and swallowed Mr. Hayward thick salty spunk.

Then today she had lost her actual virginity bent over her boss’s desk. Sitting back at work she could still feel her little pussy feeling very stretched and a little sore.

What would happen to her next. He had said he was going to take all of her virginities; she had sucked cock before so what else did he mean. Did he want to fuck her little bum hole. “OMG!” Rebecca thought, “With his big cock that would really hurt.”

Mr. Hayward was in a similar situation. He still couldn’t believe that this beautiful young woman had agreed to submit to him as his submissive sex-slave-slut. He felt like the luckiest man in the world. He had just taken her virginity by fucking her across the desk where he was now working. What would he do with her next.

That Friday afternoon, leaving the office, Rebecca was called to Ms. Jennifer Robinson

Office and given a small brown envelope, “Courtesy of Mr. Hayward.” On the tram she opened it to find a gold credit card with her name on it. “OMG!” Thought Rebecca, “This new situation was going to have added perks I hadn’t imagined.” There was a note in the envelope as well: “Only for use as directed. Other use will be severely punished.”

Rebecca got home in the early evening and was really pleased to see her brown parcel had arrived, she took it to her bedroom and broke into the cardboard box. Inside was a very brightly coloured box with a big picture of the thick dildo. She would have to take the packaging down the road later and dispose of it in an anonymous bin.

She opened the box and pulled out the weighty thick silicon penis. It was perfect. She had judged the size just right and weighing the heavy thing in her hand, at eight and half inches it was almost the same size as Mr. Hayward’s thick cock and the girth was pretty much the same. Holding it in her little hands, with her memories of her time earlier, her pussy throbbed. She would have to be patient she was still quite sore from earlier and would wait to till tomorrow to ‘play’.


Chapter One

Rebecca wore her usual outfit to work on Monday morning; tight grey pencil skirt, tight white blouse with a small white bra, a little black thong and some four inch strappy shoes. Just before lunch Mr. Hayward called her to his office where she was now stood in the middle with her eyes down.

Mr. Hayward: “Slut, I need you to buy some better clothes for your work here. You’ve got the gold card. I’ve got here a list of clothing I expect you to buy this afternoon and which shops to attend. You may go at one PM and then once you’ve completed your shopping you will go home and try on your purchases and send me pictures of the outfits you’ve chosen. Failure to get this right will mean a hard spanking.”

Rebecca wondered whether it would be worth making a small mistake or two just to be put over the handsome man’s knee and receive another good bare assed spanking. Her pussy tingled.

Mr. Hayward held the paper out for the girl, and she took the couple of steps to take it from him; “You can suck my cock before you leave.”

Rebecca: “Yes, Sir.” Immediately falling to her knees and reaching up to unbuckle his belt.

Mr. Hayward: “No Slut, I don’t have time, just take it out.”

The way he spoke to her, ordering her, calling her ‘slut’ it really kicked into her submissive kink and made her little pussy throb. She unzipped his flies and reached in till she found his incredible thick cock and pulled it out. She gazed at it of a moment as it stood thick, long and proud from his trousers. She thought it was beautiful. Then she wrapped her lips around the big head and took it immediately as deep as he could, gagging at first until it fitted down her little throat.

He fucked her face hard for about ten minutes until he felt his balls tighten, he fired the first spurts of thick spunk straight down into her stomach, then pulled out till the big red head sat on her tongue and he filled her mouth.

Mr. Hayward: “Slut, swallow.” She of course did immediately, “Now clean, Slut.” She licked all-round the head of the big helmet tasing a few more dribbles of spunk still leaking out of her boss’s big cock.

Mr. Hayward: “You can spend the rest of the afternoon shopping, but I want you to send me at least three pictures while you are out, naked in different changing cubicles.

Rebecca did exactly as her ‘Master’ instructed. What an awesome benefit of her new arrangement. Not only was she having the sex she had always dreamed of, being a handsome older man’s plaything but now she got to go clothes shopping in some of the most expensive shops in the city and buy clothing she thought she would never be able to afford to buy herself.

The first thing she did to start the afternoon off properly she went to a very nice café in the mall and bought herself a small sandwich and a coffee.

Then she went to the first ladies fashion shop and asked about the three dresses that were on the list, the sales assistant was a little hesitant at first. She looked Rebecca up and down with a slightly snobby demeaner. This store was normally frequented by older women with their own money or maybe footballers would come in with their latest groupie and sometime their young wives. The shop assistant was very unsure that this young lady would have the money to pay for the clothes she was looking for.

The first dress was obviously meant for the office, but in a very super sexy way. It was grey, would finish mid-thigh and looked like it might be super tight. Rebecca took it into a cubicle as the shop assistant went off to find one of the other outfits. The first thing Rebecca did was strip naked, she thought it would be good to send Mr. Hayward a picture straight off, so she stood looking at her nakedness in the full-length mirror of the changing cubicle. She had always thought she was way to curvy, her large breasts looked heavy and fat, her hips two broad and her ass too big. Although she did like how flat she managed to keep her stomach. He tummy wasn’t six pack flat it did have a slight swell above her abdomen, but she felt that suited her.

She pointed her phone at the mirror and took a couple of full-length pictures showing off her nakedness that especially showed off her full large firm breasts and her shaved little pussy. She sent the picture to Mr. Hayward straight away.

She then tried on the dress with no underwear. Well, the dress looked incredibly tight so probably best not wear anything underneath.

“FUCK!” Thought Rebecca, who, for someone who considered her body to be less than perfect, her big fat tits, her fat ass, she thought she looked really hot. 


“Oh my god, if I wear this it doesn’t leave anything to the imagination,” She thought, “This dress will really show off my ass and boobs.” 

The next outfit was a grey skirt suit. Similar to the suits she would normally wear, but a little shorter in the hem and very tight around her ass. The sales assistant brought her a very nice a little cotton blouse that was sheer. She had put her little black thong back on when she tried this outfit but hadn’t put the bra on and with the bouse she could clearly see her full breasts and nipples, “OMG! I’ll have to wear a bra with this otherwise everybody will see my boobs.”

At this shop there was one more outfit, another dress, this time it finished just above the knee and was very skintight, so showing off the lovely curve of her round ass. The top had a deep drop at the front to show off her cleavage. She would have to wear a half cup bra with this dress or no bra at all.

She had the snobby shop assistant take the three dresses to the counter, the other young woman was still looking doubtful that Rebecca would pay for these expensive items, but her mouth dropped when Rebecca pulled out the gold card, and then a knowing look when she saw the man’s name on the card.  Rebecca felt a little humiliation as the other woman realised that she was being bought these items by a man thinking correctly that he would be getting sex in return for buying the expensive clothing. The three items totalled well over a thousand.

The next shop wasn’t so snobby, but just as expensive, she was to buy three very short miniskirts. Of course, while in the changing cubicle she took another nude photo of herself and sent it to Mr. Hayward. The miniskirts were unbelievably short, not much more than belts.

The third shop was for lingerie. Of course, stripping down nude she took another naked picture for Mr. Hayward, by now she was very aroused. The shopping for the different sexy clothing, being naked and trying on the different clothes, taking nude pictures of herself and sending them to her ‘Master’. All turning her on all afternoon. For this picture she turned round with her back to the full-length mirror, bending over she took a picture of her full round ass. Then clicked send to Mr. Hayward. She wondered if his big cock was nice and hard looking at it.

She tried on several different skimpy Brazilian panties and thongs and took a picture of each one and thought Mr. Hayward would like to see how they looked so sent him a the pictures. Before she picked out her favourite three, she got a message back to buy all of them. She also bought a very expensive little black bra and knicker set from Agent Provocateur with suspenders and stockings totalling just over a thousand.


Chapter Two

By the time she had completed Mr. Hayward’s list, it was just after six PM and many shops were starting to close. She had a lot of bags with expensive clothing. She messaged Mr. Hayward; “Master, I have a lot of bags, please, may I get a taxi home?”

Mr. Hayward: “Yes, but in the taxi, you must change into one of the miniskirts, and take your panties off and send me a picture before you get home.”

“OMG!” Thought, Rebecca, that would be so naughty and could expose herself to the driver.

In the back of the cab on the way home Rebecca picked out one of the miniskirts from the bag and pulled the labels off, then slid her skirt off as best as she could without getting the attention of the driver, but with her skirt now off, she saw the driver, an obviously Eastern European man in his Nike tracksuit, reach up and adjust his mirror. Rebecca didn’t believe even with the new angle he would be able to see her little black thong and her round ass. She then, sliding her round ass off the edge of the car seat, pulled up the miniskirt. It took a bit of effort to get the tight skirt over her luscious full ass cheeks.

Once the skirt was on, she slid her little thong off and tucked it into her purse.

“OMG!” Thought Rebecca, “With this skirt on, it barely covers my round ass and if I don’t remain fully upright people will see just how fat it is.” She then took her phone and pointed it up between her thighs. In the darkness of the cab, it would mean when taking the picture the flash would go and the driver would see she had just taken a photo of her little pussy. “How humiliating,” thought Rebecca, but she had to do what her ‘Master’ ordered. She looked up at the driver’s mirror and looked into his eyes, he was watching her like a hawk.

“Fuck!” Thought Rebecca, but she had to do as she had been instructed. She pressed the button and the phone’s camera flashed. She saw the sneer on the face of the driver. Rebecca looked at the picture, it clearly showed her shapely thighs, the roundness of her ass pressed against the car seat and her glistening little pussy. Rebecca then sent the picture to Mr. Hayward. 

When she got to her house share, she got out of the taxi and her driver got out as well, she assumed to help her with all her bags. She saw now saw he was probably a thirty something year old man, he had a very receding hair line and the rest of his hair quite long and had brushed back and held in place with a lot of hair gel that made it look very greasy. His skin was also pale and looked greasy like he had a very bad diet. For Rebecca he couldn’t be more unattractive.  She hated that she was so much on display in the tiny miniskirt to such an ugly man.

All her shopping bags were piled on the seat next to where she had been sitting. She waited a moment to see if the driver would help her, looking at him expectantly.

The Driver: “I’m sorry, my darling, I have a bad back and my employer would not insure me to lift out your bags.”

Rebecca was now in a dilemma, with the super short miniskirt on, if she bent forward to reach in and pick up her bags, she would show the ugly driver her ass and probably her little, very wet pussy.

The Driver: “Darling, I need to go to my next job, either you take your bags or I take them and I keep them.”

“FUCK!” Rebecca thought. She was furious with this ugly little man. She knew now she had no choice. She brushed her skirt down as much as she could, it wasn’t going to help, she leaned in, felt the skirt ride up showing the pervy driver her ass and pulled out most of the bags. But there was one bag in the middle of the seat that she didn’t manage to grab with the others, she would have to bend in again and lean even further forward she knew that this would leave, pretty much, nothing to the perv’s imagination.

Now red faced and very angry, but also, she noted her pussy was throbbing with the humiliation and exhibitionism. She knew she was now even wetter than before and he would get to see just how wet. She leant forward at the waist and reached in to get the last bag. The driver, although he really wanted to grab Rebecca’s big juicy ass, he just watched and as she leant forward, her skirt riding up and her full round juicy ass came into view. Yes, he could also see her little pussy between the roundness of her shapely thighs. 

“GOD!” The driver thought, “This is the sexiest woman I have ever seen with the hottest ass and little pussy.”

Then the show was over, and the humiliated and highly aroused Rebecca was walking to her front door. The driver stayed and brazenly watched her lovely ass, now covered, barely, by the miniskirt, undulating delightfully with a nice sway as she walked.


Chapter Two

That night Mr. Hayward messaged Rebecca that tomorrow she was to wear the black miniskirt, not as short as the one the taxi driver had enjoyed ogling her with it showing off her full round ass and her naked little pussy, but still quite short, and the tight little blouse with a white half cup bra.

“OMG!” Thought Rebecca, “I’ll have so much on show! The whole day at work. Everybody will think I’ve become a slut.” To be fair that wouldn’t be far wrong after signing her contract of submission. She struggled to fall asleep. She had to masturbate twice to two very unsatisfying orgasms. She needed the order to arrive with her new big dildo. A dildo she had ordered thinking it would be a similar size to Mr. Hayward’s big thick cock. It should be here in the next day or two.

When she woke at six-thirty she struggled to open her eyes. She’d experienced the weirdest dreams all night and now felt like she needed another eight hours. She struggled up, stripped off her large t-shirt and her little thong before heading into the en-suite and having a hot shower. Allowing the hot water to spray all over her gorgeous body.

Coming out of the shower she dressed as her ‘Master’ had ordered, she wore a very skimpy little white thong to go with the white blouse and white bra. Before she pulled on the skirt, she looked at herself in the full-length mirror and having never been happy about her large breasts but in the half cup bra and the tight blouse, she thought: “Fuck! That is incredibly sexy. Way too sexy for the office.”

She picked out the little miniskirt from the wardrobe. She was so happy to have some very smart, expensive, fashionable clothing. Even with the zip undone she struggled to pull the tight skirt up over her round ass cheeks and noted how much jiggling of her, in her mind, fat ass cheeks: “Not sexy at all,” She thought to herself. Of course, any heterosexual man or lesbian would have disagreed as her ass looked totally amazing.

Checking the mirror once more she couldn’t believe how short the skirt was and how tight. Yes, it was longer than the one she had worn in the taxi yesterday. She pulled on a pair of four-inch heeled strappy shoes and within minutes was out her front door walking to the local underground station. She decided the remain standing for the whole journey as sitting the skirt would ride up and exposed too much. Even allowing people to see the little thong if she didn’t keep her legs tightly closed.

Arriving at the office one hour later she walked through the big glass doors into the very posh foyer and made for the lift. When the lift doors opened, she stepped in when a rather out of breath middle aged man managed to stop the door shutting with his foot and followed him in. It was a junior lawyer within the firm, Frank Harlan. Frank was a forty-five-year-old and stood 5 feet 7 inches tall. He was overweight and had a large belly. His face looked tired and worn. His hair was thin, going bald at the top and receding at the front, and messy. He had dark circles under his eyes. His dark suit was old and did not fit well. His skin looked pale. People did not find him attractive.

Once in the lift, he nodded a grumpy hello to Rebecca, she gave a nod of acknowledgement, not wanting to get into conversation with this unappealing short man. Throughout the ride, she noted he kept staring at her, especially her breasts. She did think of telling him to stop several times, but she was too shy, she tried to ignore him and look away.

When the lift reached her floor, she moved to the doors wanting to get out of the lift and away from this unpleasant little man as quickly as possible. It was then it happened, with the shortness of her skirt, she was shocked when she felt his hand, his chubby little palm and gropey fingers, at the top of her thigh, went straight up under her skirt and grabbed her exposed right ass cheek. She was in such shock for a moment she froze. In her mind, she couldn’t believe this repulsive little man had done such a thing. The moment she froze gave the nasty man a chance give her round ass cheek another squeeze.

The lift doors opening brought Rebecca to her situation and without even thinking, she was furious, she turned and brought her hand sharply across Mr. Harlan’s face in a vicious slap. It made such an incredible sound, and the look on the man’s face was a real picture. He really hadn’t believed the shy young woman would have that in her. That she would respond in such a way to a more senior member of staff. And, in his mind, she had dressed in a manor asking for him to take advantage of her.

Rebecca, now frozen at her own action, stood staring at the big red hand mark across Frank’s left cheek.

Frank: “Bitch!”

Ms Robinson: “Both of you, my office now.” Ms. Jennifer Robinson was Mr. Hayward’s PA and was therefore a very senior member of staff, and although she had no direct authority over Frank Harlan, she could, however, speak to his direct line manager, another senior partner like Mr. Hayward and her say would have a lot of influence.

In her office Ms. Robinson walked round behind her desk, composed herself. Turning to the other two, she looked over her fashionable, expensive glasses: “We cannot have this type of behaviour in our office. Right in the reception area as well, what if there had been a client here?”

Rebecca, turned and looked at Mr. Harlan, thinking: “Boy, are you in trouble.”

Ms. Robinson, turning to then other woman: “Why did you slap Mr. Harlan?”

Rebecca, quite confident that this matter was now going to be dealt with correctly and Mr. Harlan would at least get an official written warning if not be sacked for sexual misconduct and sexual harassment: “He put his hand up my skirt and grabbed my bum.”

Ms. Robinson, now speaking to Mr. Harlan: “Is this true?”

Mr. Harlan, not seeming to show the contrition that Rebecca would expect, now totally caught: “Yes, I did grab her ass. Look at her skirt, she’s asking for it.”

Rebecca confidently gave the little man an evil stare.

Ms. Robinson: “Show me.”

“What! No!” Rebecca’s mind shouted, surely, she hadn’t heard right. But the nasty little man moved back behind her, and she felt his horrible little chubby hand back at the top of her right thigh and moving up under her skirt.

Rebecca, turning to stop the assault: “No, get your hand off me.”

Ms. Robinson: “Stand still, girl, I want to see what he did to assess the necessary action to be taken.”

That made a little sense, even if it meant she had to allow this horrible little man’s hand on her bare flesh. Rebecca stood still and allowed the groping to carry on. What did shock her that she felt her little pussy tingle at the touch, Surely, she couldn’t be aroused by having such an ugly unpleasant man touching her.

Now, no longer catching a quick grope in the lift, with permission from Ms. Robinson and Rebecca no longer trying to stop him, his hand started to squeeze her right cheek several times and she even felt those nasty little chubby fingers moved into the crack of her full round ass. He was copping a good feel of her ass.

“Surely this was enough!” She thought, “When does Ms. Robinson stop him?”

While Mr. Harlan was enjoying having a free and easy grope of her ass, Ms. Robinson walked back round from behind her desk and came up to only a few inches from Rebecca’s face.

“Surely s. Robinson had seen enough,” Thought Rebecca, plus she couldn’t believe how aroused she was getting and then to her horror, she felt the chubby little fingers slide down between her thighs and a finger stroked along the crotch of her panties where she knew they would, now, be a little wet. This was so humiliating and therefore even more arousing, even if she found this ugly little man repulsive, that made the humiliations worse and therefore more arousing.

Now, Ms. Robinson was right in front of her: “Have you already forgotten the contract you signed with Mr. Hayward, the one that gives him all rights to you?”

“Noooo!” Rebecca’s mind screamed, “surely that was for Mr. Hayward not the whole office.”

Ms. Robinson: “I’m his PA, that means when I give you an order it’s the same as Mr. Hayward, you are a very junior member of staff here. Lift up your skirt, slut.”

For the third time already this morning, Rebecca was frozen on the spot, she could feel the horrible chubby little hands underneath her skirt, moving from one ass cheek to the other and always pausing in the middle for a finger to slide underneath and feel her little wet pussy through the skimpy thong.

Now knowing that Ms. Robinson had full knowledge of the contract, and the contract stipulated that Mr. Hayward could offer her to anybody he wanted, in theory even to this ugly little man. Realising that this now meant that as his PA Ms. Robinson could give her to anybody as well. Her pussy throbbed. Rebecca reached down and grabbed the hem of her miniskirt and slowly pulled it up, with the struggle that she would expect, over her round ass. To her total shame her ass was now fully exposed to the nasty little man. It was even more humiliating than with the taxi driver last night. She was now being officially exposed to this ugly man.

Ms. Robinson, to Mr. Harlan: “The slut slapped you quite hard, didn’t she?”

Mr. Harlan, with some anger in his voice: “Yes.”

Ms. Robinson: “Give the slut’s fat ass a good hard slap.”

Mr. Harlan: “Thank you.”

Rebecca felt his hand leave her ass alone, there was a pause, then a really hard slap across her left cheek. Rebecca let out a loud squeal.

Still with Mr. Harlan mauling her round ass cheeks with his chubby little hand, Ms. Robinson came very close to the young woman again: “Slut, if a member of the firm wants to grab your round fat ass or even one of your fat tits, maybe they want to feel your slutty little cunt, you don’t say a word, do you understand?”

Rebecca humiliated more than she had ever been in her young life, but also so incredibly aroused, looking down in shame at her toes, speaking very quietly: “Yes, Ms. Robinson.”

Ms. Robinson: “So you are ok with Mr. Harlan groping your fat ass?”

Rebecca, still looking at the floor and speaking quietly: “Yes.”

Ms. Robinson: “Tell him.”

“Nooo!” Rebecca’s mind screamed again, more humiliation. But she knew she had to do as she was told, she turned to the ugly little man, looked into his very smug face: “Mr. Harlan, I’m ok with you feeling up my ass.”

Ms. Robinson: “Thank him.”

Rebecca: “Thank you, Mr. Harlan.”

Standing there still humiliatingly with the nasty little man’s chubby hands on her bare flesh Rebecca listened to Ms. Robinson speaking: “Are we good here now Mr. Harlan, is this resolved?”

Mr. Harlan, giving Rebecca’s round ass cheek another full squeeze, “Yes, thank you for sorting this out Ms. Robinson.”

Ms. Robinson: “Off to work now.”

Rebecca pushed her little miniskirt back down over her round and now very abused full ass and turned to head off to her desk to get on with work.

Ms. Robinson: “Wait, what do you say, slut?”

Rebecca stopped in her tracks turned back to the other two and looked at them expectantly.

Rebecca, again looking at her toes, but knowing she couldn’t mumble otherwise she would have to repeat what she said: “Thank you Ms. Robinson and thank you Sir for my correction.”

Ms. Robinson: “You may go now, slut.”

Rebecca: “Thank you.”


Chapter Three

Back at her desk Rebecca’s pussy was dripping. The whole experienced had left her so turned on. She knew, had known for a very long time that she was a true submissive. But this was taking it to another level. She had always fantasised about being used by a handsome older man. That’s why she had freely agreed to sign the contract with Mr. Hayward. However, her experience just a few minutes ago, she had become incredibly aroused submitting to the abuse from a very ugly little man. A man she would never find attractive and in some ways, this had made the humiliation more intense and therefore even though he had only been viewing and groping, then slapping her ass, it had aroused her so much and now her little pussy was on fire and so wet. She really needed to go to the loos and rub one out but due to the humiliating time with Mr. Harlan she had arrived late to her desk, and this had been noted by the senior secretary.

She would have to sit at her desk and get on with her work, but she couldn’t think straight, all her mind, her aroused state and her pussy would let her think about was that repulsive little man groping her ass and running his chubby little fingers along the crotch of her panties so he could feel the heat and wetness of her little pussy. It was so strange to feel repulsed and aroused at the same time.

Eventually Rebecca managed to get her mind on her work but then she got told that Mr. Hayward wanted to see her.

Rebecca walked into Ms. Robinson’s office, she could only look down at the floor in shame, now that she knew this woman knew about her contract of submission to her boss and knew she became aroused by being humiliated.

Rebecca: “Ms. Robinson, Mr. Hayward wishes to see me.”

Ms. Robinson: “Yes, your ‘Master’ was not happy about your earlier behaviour. He wishes to deal with you.” Rebecca could see the contempt in the other woman’s eyes.

“OMG!” Thought Rebecca, “I had never really thought anybody else would know the full depth of the agreement she had with Mr. Hayward.” She had expected that he would order her to have sex with different people, men, but hadn’t expected the arrangement would become public. She had assumed it would remain private between her, Mr. Hayward and  the people using her. Now Ms. Robinson was referring to him as her ‘Master’. Her pussy throbbed. After what she had experienced so far this morning, she needed Mr. Hayward to bend her over his desk and fuck her roughly again.

Ms. Robinson: “Come with me,” she turned and knocked at the door, she did not wait for a reply and led the young woman into their boss’s office.

Mr. Hayward was sitting behind his desk and looked up. Ms. Robinson walked over to one side of the office and turned to face Rebecca. Rebecca felt like she was back in school in the headmaster’s office, that’s another fantasy for another time!

Mr. Hayward: “Strip.”

Rebecca looked awkwardly over towards Ms. Robinson.

Mr. Hayward: “Do I need to tell you again?”

Rebecca shook her head and started to unbutton the tight little blouse that stretched over her magnificent large firm breasts cupped in the half bra. She lay the thin garment on a nearby chair, then unzipped the short skirt and eased it with a little struggle over her hips and down over her full round ass, dropping it to the floor she stepped out of it now in only the white half cup bra and her little black thong. Then she unclipped the bra and laid that with her other clothes. Lastly, she hooked her thumbs into the waist band of the thong, she paused, looking briefly up at Mr. Hayward and then Ms. Robinson. This was going to be the first time she had ever been naked in front of more than one person at the same time.

Mr. Hayward: “Eh-em!”

Rebecca slid the garment over her luscious ass and down her toned thighs, stepping out of it she picked it up and went to place it with the other items but Mr. Hayward, coughed and held out his hand. She walked over, being very aware she was now completely naked apart from her heels, her breasts swaying delightfully and her ass now on full show undulating incredibly with each step and handed her little quite wet thong to Mr. Hayward.

He lifted the garment to his nose and sniffed the crotch, “You’re a submissive little slut?” he gave Rebecca a hard stare.

Rebecca, realising he was expecting a reply, “Yes, Sir.”

Mr. Hayward: “Slut, you caused a very awkward situation in the office today with another member of staff. You will bend over my desk and Mr. Robinson will use the ruler on your fat ass to remind you your place.” He pointed to the desk.

Rebecca walked over and laid her upper body over the desk, her large firm breasts and hard nipples, squashed down against the cool wood. Mr. Hayward stepped up behind her and using his foot he kicked her feet wider apart until they were about a meter apart fully exposing her wet pussy. He took great delight running a finger along her little wet slit and pushing one finger into her hot wet little hole.

“Arrggghhhh!” She moaned.

Mr. Hayward: “Such a submissive, eager slut. I’m going to enjoy sitting back and watching your fat ass being spanked.” He then walked over to one of the big armchairs and relaxed into the comfortable seat.

In Rebecca’s mind this was far more humiliating than her spanking over Mr. Hayward’s knee. For her that had been an intimate sexual moment between two people. she saw it as a moment between her and her lover, Mr. Hayward. Now she was going to be punished by his secretary, naked over his desk while he watched. This was a ‘public’ spanking, even if Mr. Hayward was the only person watching. The fact that he was having someone else, especially a woman spank her while he watched, dialled up the humiliation.

And the ruler. She had experienced the hard spanking by Mr. Hayward’s strong large hands. A wooden ruler that sounded very painful, how much was this going to hurt?

Then there was a whoosh through the air and a loud “Whack!” and a loud screech from Rebecca as she felt the harsh sting of the wooden ruler right across the middle of her round luscious ass.

“Whack!” “Screech!” “Whack!” “Screech!” “Whack!” “Screech!” “Whack!” “Screech!” “Whack!” “Screech!” “Whack!” “Screech!” “Whack!” “Screech!” “Whack!” “Screech!” “Whack!” “Screech!” “Whack!” “Screech!” “Whack!” “Screech!”

Rebecca was sobbing from the stinging pain that the nasty ruler in the hands of Ms. Robinson, but her little pussy was on fire as well. The combination of the ruler spanking, the stinging pain the humiliation of being spanked by Ms. Robinson and having Mr. Hayward sit back, relaxing while he watched her humiliated and punished

Mr. Hayward sat and soaked up the hot view in front of him. The beautiful young woman bent over his desk, naked, her legs splayed apart, her little pussy fully on show, obviously very wet. But most of all her quivering full round ass with, now, twelve very livid red lines across where each stroke of the ruler had landed. Ms. Robinson, being a bit of an expert in this had laid each strike either above or below another. No two strikes landed on the same bit of firm young skin.


Chapter Four

Mr. Hayward: “Thank you Ms. Robinson, perfect as always, you may leave.” Rebecca heard the door close behind her boss’s PA and knew now she was alone with her ‘Master’. Was he going to fuck her hot wet little hole. 
 

“FUCK!” She thought, as she lay across the desk with her burning luscious ass cheeks; “I need his cock inside me now.”

Mr. Hayward: “Slut, have you learnt your lesson?”

Rebecca: “Yes, Sir.”

Mr. Hayward: “Explain?”

Rebecca, in not much more than an audible whisper: “I’m your slut, and therefore if another employee wishes to fondle or grope me, I do not argue or protest,” Swallowing, preparing herself for what she was about to agree to: “I allow whatever anybody in the firm wishes to do to me.”

Mr. Hayward: “Good. Now what do you want.”

Rebecca: “Please, Sir, I want your cock inside of me.”

Mr. Hayward: “On your knees, Slut.”

Rebecca pushed herself up, her beautiful big breasts had been stuck to the wood of the desk from her own sweat. She could feel the harshness of the welts across her ass from the ruler as she moved. They would sting for a day or two. She knelt in the middle of the room and waited.

Mr. Hayward moved in front of her and took out his already very hard big cock. She was impressed and pleased that her being spanked had aroused him so much. In her mind that made any pain worthwhile, as well as the whole thing arousing her so much. She was very pleased her display had turned her Master on.

She gave the head of his cock a kiss, then licked the drop of pre-cum form the tip, then wrapped her lips around the bellend and used her tongue to lick along the glands under the head. She loved how it twitched and swelled in her mouth. It made her feel proud to be able to satisfy her Master and it also turned her on even more.

Rebecca had learnt very quickly how amazing it felt to pleasure her Master with her lips and tongue on his thick shaft. She loved the effect she could have and the way his cock twitched and swelled with her attention.

Mr. Hayward looked down and thought how beautiful the young woman was, she has such a beautiful sexy mouth that looked even sexier wrapped around the head of his cock, he pushed forward forcing the girl to take more of his thick cock into her mouth. Rebecca kept licking, sucking and slurping on his cock as he pushed forward till, she gagged. As he done on the first day of his abuse of her, he held her head and held his cock at the back of her throat as she got used to the feeling and her gagging reduced then he pushed in, and she took the thick rod all the way till she could lick his balls.

For several minutes he fucked her face. Then he pulled back and let his cock sit in her mouth with her tongue licking and slurping all-round the big helmet. 

Mr. Hayward: “Back over the desk, Slut, I want to look at your fat spanked ass.”

Rebecca: “Yes, Sir.”

Rebecca got back to her feet, took the couple of steps to the desk and laid herself back down squashing her large breasts against the cold hard wood. She felt Mr. Hayward stand behind her, of course he couldn’t resist giving her round ass another hard slap on each cheek, eliciting a loud squeal from the young woman. He used his foot to push her feet further apart, then took a firm hold on each of her luscious round cheeks, lined his cock up at the opening of her dripping little pussy and slid in balls deep with one hard thrust.

“Aarrrgggghhhhhh!” Rebecca cried out at the amazing feeling of being stretched and filled, his thick shaft hitting every sensitive erogenous zone inside her wet velvety sheath. She very nearly came on that first hard thrust.

Mr. Hayward had been so turned on watching his PA spank this beauty’s full round ass with the ruler that he wasn’t going to take this slow, and he started slamming into her lovely wet, tight little pussy. Immediately he felt her pussy spasm and watched her ass and thighs shaking in her orgasm as she gave a deep moan.

“Lucky slut,” He thought, he didn’t care that much if the girl got off. At the moment he was there fucking her for his own sexual pleasure. And he was now fucking her hard. Slamming into her and his muscular hips slapping hard against her sore ass. He watched, increasingly turned on by the sight of her full round ass cheeks ripple every time his hips slapped against them.

For Rebecca, her boss, as ever, fucking her, was amazing, and with the soreness of her round ass from the nasty ruler spanking, this added pain, made the fucking a little painful and therefore a bit more humiliating and turning her on even more.

It didn’t take much more than five minutes before Mr. Hayward felt his big balls tighten and he fired thick ropes of spunk deep into Rebecca’s stretched little pussy. The feeling of the extra heat and wetness deep in her pussy and being filled with his spunk, rolled Rebecca into her next orgasm.

As Mr. Hayward came down form his orgasm he took a firm grip on each of the girl’s round ass cheeks pulling them apart so he could watch as he pulled his thick softening cock from her stretched little pussy and watch all the spunk stream out and run down her thighs. Standing back he once more took in the incredible sight of the young woman’s glorious, luscious ass, striped from the ruler and her legs apart and her pussy still a little open and dribbling out his spunk.

He gave each of her round ass cheeks another hard slap eliciting another squeal from the beautiful young woman.

Mr. Hayward: “You can get dressed and go back to work, slut.”

Rebecca pulled herself up with a little difficulty as her sweat had meant that her magnificent full breasts that had been squashed down against the wood of the desk and had stuck a little to the wood. Eventually rising she walked over to the pile of her clothes, picking up her little thong.

Mr. Hayward: “Wait, give that to me.”

She had to walk, still naked, as Mr. Hayward was buckling his belt back up, back over to his desk and hand him her little thong. This meant that her pussy would be naked and leaking his spunk dribbling out for the rest of the day, more humiliation. She walked back to dress and Mr. Hayward couldn’t resist having another long watch of her luscious round striped sore ass. Straight away his softening cock twitched at the sight, and he wished he had time to fuck her again before sending her back to work. But he had a very important meeting with the chairman, so he would have to save it for later.

“Maybe, in the future, this slut could be part of any board meeting,” He thought.


Chapter Five

The rest of the day Rebecca sat at her desk feeling Mr. Hayward’s spunk leaking out of her very abused and soppy little pussy. It seemed that she couldn’t come down from her own arousal. The whole experience of being made to strip not only in front of Mr. Hayward but also his PA, Ms. Robinson, had really kicked into her submissive but also her exhibitionist kinks. On the way to her desk, she had popped to the loo and grabbed some toilet paper. Mr. Hayward had kept her little thong, so she was no longer wearing any panties, so she had stuffed the loo paper up against her wet little pussy as she really didn’t want to stain her nice tight expensive skirt. God, how much spunk did this man produce.

Rebecca had thought that at lunch time she would pop into a local shop and buy a pair of panties.  But then thought there was a good chance Mr. Hayward would call her back at the end of the day for another fucking, secretly she was hoping he would. If he did and she was wearing panties against his wish she might receive a punishment more severe than the nasty ruler that had made her ass so painful it was difficult to sit.  This was a problem because of the soreness of her ass cheeks she wanted to move around and the more she moved around the more she seemed to leak Mr. Hayward’s spunk out of her little pussy, requiring frequent replacing of the loo paper.

The whole afternoon, Rebecca really couldn’t get the morning’s experience out of her mind and what she really needed now was to be called back to his office, bent over again and thoroughly fucked by her boss. It was all she could think about the rest of the day. If he didn’t call her back, she really hoped her package had arrived at home.

Rebecca heard nothing from Mr. Hayward for the rest of the afternoon and left work feeling very aroused and now not just a little frustrated.

When she got home, she was very pleased to find a small brown package waiting for her in the entrance hallway of the shared house. She grabbed it and headed upstairs straight away.

Up in her bedroom Rebecca stripped naked before admiring her beautiful body in the full-length mirror.  She did have such large fat breasts, yet other people thought they were beautiful. At least they were firm and seemed to defy gravity. Her nipples were quite big and stood hard and erect from her all-day arousal. She turned round and gave a gasp.  The livid reds lines across her luscious round ass cheeks were quite a shock to her. 

Rebecca went into the bathroom and retrieved a bottle of body lotion which, standing looking at her round ass in the mirror, she started to apply. She applied a lot smoothing the thick gooey cream all over her round ass cheeks. She got quite a bit in her ass crack and while smooth it in fer fingers played over her puckered little rear hole. It felt good as she smoothed the lotion around the ridges of the little star, and she couldn’t resist to push the tip of one of her little fingers inside.

“Oooh!” She moaned out loud. She had never played with her rear little hole before, this felt naughty and illicit, something she was definitely getting used to with her new arrangement with Mr. Hayward. She pushed the finger in a little more and moaned a little louder. Not so loud that if someone was in the bedroom next door or in the hallway they would hear.

Rebecca could feel the throbbing her very wet little pussy and then she thought: “How much of Mr. Hayward’s cum is still inside me?” She moved her fingers from her rear hole and pushed two fingers into her little pussy as deep as they would go and pulled them out all wet and creamy then pushed them into her mouth and licked them clean as if she was sucking Mr. Hayward’s big cock. That gave her an idea!

She grabbed the package and quickly ripped the brown box open to find a very brightly coloured box inside. It took her moments to pull that one open and pull out the silicon wrapped large dildo. Again, in seconds she ripped that apart and the heavy item fell onto her bed. She picked it up weighed it in her hands and admired it. It was pinkish and she had estimated well it was a very similar size to Mr. Hayward big thick cock. Almost the same length maybe only half an inch shorter and just as thick.

“This should to the job,” she thought.

She took it quickly into the bathroom and gave it a thorough wash, soaping it thoroughly, but the way her little hands played over it was as if she was washing Mr. Hayward’s very cock. Then back in the bedroom she laid down on the bed and spread her long shapely legs lifting them up and open. She brought the tip of the thick toy to her little wet hole and pushed it in.

“Arrggghhh!” She moaned loudly. This time, maybe a little too loudly but fuck it felt good!

Rebecca pumped it in and out a couple of times then pulled it out a little regretfully but brought the messy phallus to her mouth and pushed it in licking as much of the messy juices tasting her lover again but this time from her own pussy and mixed with her own juices, she felt very naughty and highly aroused.  She licked and slurped on it for a few minutes before bringing it back to her sloppy pussy and plunging it to the hilt of the big round silicon balls and then proceeded to fuck herself very hard.

It took all of ten minutes to bring herself to a very nice satisfying albeit small orgasm. And she lay there for a few minutes recovering while she thought of the last week and how her life had now changed. She had become such a slut. Had given permission to her boss to turn her into a total slut for anybody he chose to use. She had been sexually assaulted by the very unpleasant and quite ugly little Frank Harlan and then had been told by Ms. Robinson to allow him to assault her even more. What had mostly shocked her was how much that had aslo turned her on.


Chapter Six

The next day Rebecca dressed in a very sharp skirt suit, the skirt of course was quite short, mid-thigh, she had a tight white blouse and a skimpy white bra. Underneath the skirt she wore a very bright red pair of little Brazilian panties that really showed off her full round ass.

On the way to work she got a lot of attention from other passengers on the bus and the same on the underground. In the lift in the office building, she again shared the lift with the ugly little man, Frank Harlan, and he held, groped her ass all the way to their floor. She stood quietly and allowed him to feel her up as much as he wanted. There was no one else in the lift and he lifted her skirt at the back to expose her lovely luscious round cheeks. He then gave each cheek a few hard slaps. She hated that he was allowed to do this, but her body reacted, and she became incredibly aroused even to the point she started to wonder what this little man’s dick would be like and if her bent her over in the lift and fucked there and then.

It meant that by the time she was sat at her desk her pussy was throbbing and soaking her little panties and all she could think about was how much she needed Mr. Hayward to call her to his office make her strip, humiliate her in some way, she even fantasised about a three way with her boss and Mr. Harlan.

“OMG!” She wondered, “What if he had me strip naked in front of that horrid little man.” The idea was horrible, but the humiliation really turned her on.

By lunch time she hadn’t heard anything from Mr. Hayward or Ms. Robinson, and she was now really frustrated. She needed something to distract her and over lunch sitting eating her sandwich in the pretty square outside the office block she messaged her friend Emily, and they agreed to meet for drink after work.

“At least if I don’t get fucked by Mr. Hayward today, I can meet Emily for drinks and have a good moan about it and a thorough gossip. I wonder what she will think when I tell her about the spankings I’ve received from my boss and his PA,” She thought. “But I don’t think even Emily would understand about having to let the horrible Mr. Harlan feel me up. And she definitely wouldn’t understand about getting turned by it. Best not mention that.”

The afternoon dragged on as she worked on some important but very boring documents and just before the end of the day, she was told to go to Ms. Robinson’s office.

“Oh no!’” She thought, “I’ve arranged drinks with Emily!”

She rushed to the office and on arriving she was told to go straight in and see Mr. Hayward.

“Fuck!” She thought, “I need to message Emily to cancel.”

In the office Mr. Hayward commanded her: “Strip!”

Rebecca: “Sir, I…”

Mr. Hayward: “Did I say speak? No, I said strip.”

Rebecca obediently kept quiet and stripped. Once she was naked standing in the middle of the room Mr. Hayward walked round her taking in every inch of her stunning body.

Mr. Hayward: “As a good little submissive slut you need to learn the ‘Present’ position. Kneel.”

Rebecca dropped to her knees.

Mr. Hayward: “Sit on your heels and spread your knees as far apart as you can. Arch your back and place your hands behind your head.”

Rebecca carefully followed her ‘Master’s’ directions until she was exactly in the position required.

Mr. Hayward: “Now you are fully on show for your Master to inspect you. Or for any of my friends or colleagues to enjoy. Whenever you are told to ‘Present’ this is the position you must immediately adopt. Now, Slut, what did you wish to say?”

Rebecca” “Thank you, Sir. I have arranged to meet Emily for drinks. Please may I message her to say I have to stay late at work?”

Mr. Hayward pondered what she had said for a moment.

Mr. Hayward: “Where’s your phone?”

Rebecca” “Its’ in my bag, Sir.”

Mr. Hayward: “Stay,” like he was giving a dog an order.

Mr. Hayward, fetched her phone from her bag, placed it on front of her to use the facial recognition to open it. Then he stepped back and took a picture of her.

Mr. Hayward, handing Rebecca her phone: “Send the picture to your friend with the following message: “I’m sorry Emily, I can’t meet you I’m losing my anal virginity this evening.”

Rebecca gasped at what she had been told. Both the idea that she was about to take Mr. Hayward’s thick cock in her arse, it made her pussy throb, and that she had to send the naked picture of herself to her friend and tell her.

While she was typing out the message Mr. Hayward removed his clothes. This would be the first time she got to see her boss completely naked. For an older man he was in excellent shape. He was lean, muscular and tall. His heavy cock swung between his thighs in a semi erect state.

Once she had sent the message, Mr. Hayward took the phone back and put it back in her bag. Then he walked over stand in front of Rebecca his big semi hard cock swinging in front of him.

Mr. Hayward: “Suck, Slut.”

Rebecca leaned forward taking her hands from behind her head to take his cock.

Mr. Heyward: “HANDS BACK IN POSITION, SLUT!” He shouted.

Rebecca put her hands back behind her head and leaned forward till she could kiss the end of his big cock; she ran her tongue around the swelling head and then wrapped her lips over the it, moving a little further forward she took it into her mouth and licked along the underside feeling the ridges of veins with her tongue. It felt amazing to the young woman, the way it twitched and swelled has her attention to her Master’s cock made it’s grow to full size.

Not being able to sue her hands and at the same time holding them behind her head, made her sucking her Master’s cock much harder. She had to work harder on her balance and had to work harder with her neck to suck him into her mouth. But she did manage and started to bob her head forwards and backwards.

She kept up the good work and Mr. Hayward was really impressed with her following his instructions and her eagerness to please him. He knew she was very anxious about having her first anal experience and this wasn’t causing her to hesitate at sucking him and preparing him ready to lose her anal virginity.

Mr. Hayward: “Now, Slut, turn round, place your face on the floor with your big fat ass up in the air, ready for me.”

Rebecca, wanting to ask him to go slow: “Please, Sir,…..”

But Mr. Hayward didn’t allow her to speak: “Shut up, Slut, Otherwise I’ll use my belt across your fat ass.”

Rebecca, turned, placed herself face down so that her left cheek and her large breasts were pressed against the floor, and she raised her ass as high as she could, with her knees spread so she was open to him, like the good little slut she wanted to be.

Mr. Hayward looked down at one of the most beautiful asses he had ever seen. Yes, she probably had slightly wider hips for her small frame but this just accentuated her female shape. To look down on her luscious round ass, lifted up for his pleasure, it made his cock throb even harder. He could see the glistening of Rebecca’s delightful little pink and wet pussy.

He stepped to his desk where he had a small bottle of lube, he picked it up and then went and knelt behind the gorgeous Rebecca.


Chapter Seven

Mr. Hayward: “Reach back, Slut, and pull your fat ass cheeks apart. Present your holes for me.”

Rebecca felt so humiliated having her pussy and arse talked about in such a degrading way, kicking into her submissive kink and she immediately obeyed.

Mr. Hayward lined up his cock with the beautiful young woman’s hot, wet little pussy and plunged in, balls deep in one hard thrust.

“Aarrrgggghhhhhhh!” Rebecca cried out with intense pleasure of her Master’s penetration of her little sex hole.

As Mr. Hayward plunged in and out of the girl’s pussy he told her: “You no longer have a cunt or an anus or even a mouth. These ae sex holes for your Master to use. Tell me what you have slut.” As he said these words, he dribbled some of the lube down the beautiful girl’s ass crack and coated her puckered little star.

Rebecca, struggling to think straight, the intensity of feelings coming from his thick cock thrusting in and out of her was making her mind a confused mess: “What did he want? What did he tell me about my holes?”

Rebecca, with some difficulty working out what he wanted from her: “Sir, I no longer have a pussy or anus or mouth. These are my sex holes for my Master’s pleasure.”

Mr. Hayward: “Good, Slut.” He continued to thrust in and out of her pussy: “Now, we have one hole which I haven’t used yet. Which hole?”

Rebecca, coming closer and closer to her first orgasm, not able to think straight, was trying to work out what he wanted: “He hasn’t used my arse, but it’s not my arse. It’s one of my sex holes.”

Rebecca: “Sir, you haven’t used my rear sex hole.”

Mr. Hayward, impressed with his little slut: “Good, Slut. What do you want me to do with your rear sex hole?”

Rebecca’s humiliation was and the noon stop thrusting of her Master’s thick cock in her pussy was tipping her over the edge.

“Aaarrrrgggggghhhhhh!” She cried out and came hard.

For Mr. Hayward it was an absolutely beautiful sight; her full round luscious ass and her shapely thighs shaking with her orgasm. He took this opportunity, using her now lubed little puckered hole, to push his thumb in all the way to the knuckle.

The sudden intrusion into her rear hole and the amazing sensation of being penetrated there as she was fucked so hard in her pussy, kept the intense orgasm going, rolling it into a gorgeous multiple.

Mr. Hayward slowed the pace of his thrusts and worked his thumb around inside the girl’s tight little anal chute and moved it around to start to loosening her up. He squirted more lube into the now very slightly stretched little hole. Then he pushed two fingers into her little rear hole.

“Arrggghhhhh!” She cried out as the hot sensations increased.

He worked his two fingers deeper until they were knuckle deep. The as he continued to fuck her pussy, he fucked her arse with his fingers.

This was getting really intense for Rebecca now. The humiliation, the fucking of her ‘front sex hole’ with his big cock and now the fucking of her ‘rear hole’ with two fingers. She could feel the heat emanating from her centre, the pressure building from her core as the waves of her next orgasm built. As her first orgasm had hit her arms had fallen limp by her sides.

Then the fingers were gone from her arse and so was his cock from her pussy. Rebecca felt empty and she moaned in need of her Master’s attention. She needed him, she needed her pussy full of her his cock, she needed something stretching her arse.

Mr. Hayward slapped her round ass a few times; “Pull your fat ass cheeks apart, slut.”

Rebecca lifted her now heavy arms and grabbed her round ass cheeks and pulled them apart again. Trying to relax as she knew now that Mr. Hayward was about to push his thick cock into her tight little rear passage. She was worried how much it was going to hurt but knew she couldn’t say no. Not only because she had signed the contract totally submitting to whatever her new Master wanted to do to her, but also, she was so aroused and wanted him to take her. Take her however he wanted, even if it meant him driving this thick cock and stretching out her virgin arse. 

Mr. Hayward: “Slut, what do you want.” Rebecca didn’t know that he had his phone in one hand and was videoing her as he pushed his cock against her rear hole.

Rebecca: “Sir, please, sir, please fuck my little rear hole.”

Again Mr. Hayward was pleased she had got it right. She learns quickly.

Then she felt it, he pushed the big bulbous head of his cock against her tight little opening. It was too tight, there was no way it was going to go in. She tried to relax and pushed back against the big bellend. Then her little hole seemed to open around the big bellend, and he was in.

Mr. Hayward had the most amazing view as Rebecca’s little star opened and stretched around his big bellend and then he had the most gorgeous feeling as her sphincter pulsed around the head of his cock trying to repel the invader. It felt incredible and tight, and his cock swelled a little more at the sensation.

Rebecca felt the initial burning as her little hole was stretched out but the feeling of being taken there was such a turn on. It was so illicit and naughty and added to his domination of her as his slut. As she got used to the new invader and her little rear chute started to become used to the stretching, Mr. Hayward pushed in a little further.

“Aarrrgggghhhhh!” Rebecca cried out with a little pain but a lot of pleasure at the feeling of being stretched by the big cock as she lost her anal virginity.

“OMG!” She thought, “Now I understand about him wanting to take all my virginities. And FUCK! It feels good.”

Mr. Hayward pushed in a little more, now having about a third of his thick cock stretching out the girl’s tight little rear hole he started to fuck her. Rebecca gave another deep guttural moan at the assault. And she could feel the heat building from her core and realised Mr. Hayward fucking her arse was pushing her to her first orgasm. Her first anal orgasm!

With each thrust he pushed in a little further and was soon getting over half his cock into her tight little rear chute. Then he watched has her full round ass and her thighs started to shake with her orgasm. He pushed in further and started to fuck her even harder.

“FUCK!” Mr. Hayward thought, this beautiful girl’s tight little arse felt so damn good around his cock he knew he wasn’t going to be hold on for very along before he unloaded his spunk into her. He took a firm hold onto Rebecca’s round hips and started to pound her arse. This was pushing the beautiful young woman towards her next orgasm. Her first anal orgasm!

Rebecca felt Mr. Hayward’s cock swell in her tight little rear hole and then the heat as he filled her bowels with his thick spunk. This sent in her into own orgasm.

As Mr. Hayward felt the last few dribbly squirts leave his cock he grabbed more firmly on each of Rebecca’s luscious round ass cheeks, he pulled them apart and watched the beautiful sight as he pulled his softening cock out of the girl’s gaping little hole. There with a little bubbling sound, spunk dribbled out and ran down to the girl’s pussy. He couldn’t resist and as his spunk ran over her little pussy, he pushed his now semi erect cock into the girl’s little sex hole pushing his spunk inside as well.

EPILOGUE

Mr. Hayward had sent Rebecca home with no underwear and told her she mustn’t clean up. She could feel the gooey mess of his spunk oozing out of her rear hole the whole way on the underground and knew by the time she got off she must have a wet patch at the back of her skirt. How humiliating!

When she got home, in her bedroom she stripped off and turned round to look at her luscious round ass in the mirror. She pulled her ass cheeks apart to see the gooey mess of Mr. Heyward’s spunk smeared all up between her lovely ass cheeks. She ran two fingers scooping up a lot of the goo and fed some to herself so she could taste him again. Then she got her big dildo, her personal Mr. Hayward replacement, and used it on her now soppy wet little pussy until she had another intense orgasm.

“FUCK!” She thought as she came hard with the dildo, how things had changed now she was Mr. Hayward’s personal little sex-slave-slut. She wondered what new experiences she was going to have in the coming days and weeks.


BOOK THREE

Many more adventures for our gorgeous hot and sexy slutty sex-slave, Rebecca coming in the next book and beyond as she learns to submit and enjoy more and more degrading humiliation at the hands of her new Master!
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