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INTRO

Rebecca was an innocent and shy 22-year-old brunette beauty, standing at five foot five inches. 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.

The office building on the South Bank of the Thames on the edge of the City of London, had a glass façade that reflected the skyline, giving a futuristic look. There was a small green space and landscaped garden at the entrance. The entrance featured automated doors with biometric access for enhanced security. The overall design was clean and contemporary, making it a standout on this side of the river. Nearby, there were lots of cafes and restaurants, pubs and bars, as well as convenient public transport.

Inside the offices were advanced workstations with high-speed internet, ergonomic furniture, and smart lighting that adjusted to natural light. Meeting rooms were equipped with video conferencing and interactive screens. There was a modern kitchen, collaborative spaces, and quiet zones. Employees enjoyed wellness facilities like gyms and relaxation areas. The whole office had a positive impact on productivity, innovation, and well-being, making it an ideal place for modern professionals.

Rebecca had been working in her new job at the lawyer’s office on the twenty-seventh 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.

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. 

He dressed in well-tailored suits, usually in dark colours, with a crisp white shirt and a simple tie. His voice was deep and steady, and he spoke clearly, making people listen. Though serious in his work, he had a kind smile that appeared on rare occasions. He carried himself with quiet authority, earning both respect and admiration in his profession.

Rebecca had been called to his office by Mr. Hayward’s long-term secretary, the very elegant and beautiful forty-year-old Ms. Jennifer Robinson, “Good morning, Miss Owing, I hope you are well? Please sit,” She indicated some very smart comfortable chairs opposite her large desk, “I just must get Mr. Hayward his morning coffee, and then I’ll be right with you.”

Rebecca wished she had the confidence to offer go and get the coffees to make a good impression but being quite shy and a little awkward she thanked Ms Robinson and sat where she was told.

While Ms. Robinson was gone for the coffee, a tall, distinguished gentleman put his head out through the office door, “Miss Owing? Very prompt I see, come in?”

“Yes, yes, Mr. Hayward.” Rebecca nervously answered.

“Good, come in, come in, let’s have a chat.” Rebecca nervously rose and followed Mr. Hayward into his office, he held the door open for her so when she stepped through the door, he was standing behind her.

Mr. Hayward paused behind her and took in the young woman’s very smart appearance, nodding to himself, thinking dressed like that this young lady can go far, but he also noticed that her tight pencil skirt showed off a very round bottom and noted her shapely calf muscles.

Rebecca went and stood in the middle of the large office, she didn’t want to presume to sit down until her boss told her to. He didn’t.

Mr. Hayward, going to sit behind his desk: “Miss Owing, how do you feel you’re getting on with us?”

Rebecca: “Yes, Mr. Hayward,” Looking down at her shoes, she felt totally intimated by this older man and her boss, “I think I’m settling in, although I do still get a little nervous with my work.”

Mr, Hayward: “Yes, that’s why I’ve called you here today. As you know you’ve made several serious mistakes in your work. You’ve been pulled up on this before and this time it caused a little embarrassment with one of our long-term clients.”

Rebecca: “I’m really sorry, I do try very hard and I’m sure I’ll get better.”

Mr, Hayward: “Unfortunately I think on this occasion we will have to give you an official verbal warning. You’re still on probation so we could just let you go.”

Rebecca, with a very faint voice, barely me than a whisper: “Sir, maybe you could punish me?”

Mr, Hayward: “What?” Had he mis-heard, did she say she wanted him to punish her?

Rebecca, very shakily but a little louder: “Sir, maybe you could punish me.” She couldn’t quite believe she was getting the words out. It was her fantasy, and here she was actually offering this very tall attractive man the choice to punish her.

Mr, Hayward: “Punish? You mean like a fine or suspension? This is not something we do at Hawthorne, Sinclair & Co.”

Rebecca, in a very little voice, Mr, Hayward, could barely hear her: “You could spank me.”

Mr, Hayward paused and watched the young lady standing in front of him. He was married with two adult children, the younger son had just turned eighteen, over the years he’d had more than a couple of affairs with some of the younger staff in his office. But that had taken some wooing and flattering them till he could take them out for dinner and a smart hotel. Here this very beautiful young woman was offering him to spank her full round ass. Was it a trick. Was she thinking she could trick him into a sexual misconduct claim to protect her job or get money out of the firm instead of being fired?

He knew he would have to tread carefully here. But at the same time, he could feel his cock twitch and start to swell at the thought of this young woman, naked and over his lap.

Mr. Hayward: “If you are trying to trick me into a sexual misconduct, maybe go home spank yourself and take photos of a red ass and claim it was me, you are forgetting I’m a top city lawyer, you would lose and you would never work in the legal profession in this city again.”

Rebecca: “No! No, Sir. I don’t want to trick you; I want to save my job and offer an alternative to being fired.”

Mr. Hayward: “Do you want me to spank you, Miss Owing?”

Rebecca: “Yes, Sir.” She kept looking down at her shoes.

Mr, Hayward: “Look me in the eye and tell me you want me to spank you, speak up, girl.”

Rebecca, raising her head, there was a tear in her eye, thinking she had gone too far and now she would definitely get fired: “Yes, Sir, I would like you to spank me.” Her voice was still shaky, but she spoke up.

Mr, Hayward: “You work for a law firm, you’ve typed out many legal contracts, haven’t you? Even if you’ve made several mistakes in them,” He added rather cruelly, “Tonight, you go home, you write out a contract between you and me, giving me your permission to use corporal punishment for any errors you make going forward and for the ones you made this week. I want it on my desk tomorrow morning nine AM sharp or we are back to the official warning.”

Rebecca: “Yes, Sir, I’ll do it tonight.”

Mr, Hayward: “Also, Miss Owing, you’ll need a friend of yours’s, not anybody at the firm, someone who would be able to witness your signing of the contract, but in complete confidence.”

Rebecca: “Yes, Sir.”

Mr, Hayward: “You may return to your desk. Nine Am tomorrow morning, Miss Owing.”

Rebecca nodded and turned to leave. Her legs were like jelly she could barely walk. This time Mr Hayward took great pleasure watching her leave. Her tight pencil skirt really showed off the young woman’s full round ass. He pictured Rebecca’s full round naked ass over his lap taking a hard spanking. His cock grew a little larger with thought.

“This was a very interesting turn of events,” He thought.

Rebecca, walking back through the offices, could also feel the excitement. She had offered herself to this much older man, a fantasy of hers. Her little pussy tingled with the excitement. Her sexual experiences were almost non-existent. At just eighteen in high school, she had dated one pimply lad, also eighteen, and they had ended up on the back seat of his car, him poking at her little wet pussy with his small slender dick, very unsatisfactorily. She had very little experiences of men’s penises. Obviously, she had seen the ridiculously big ones in porn, but they weren’t the actual size of normal men and boys, she had always thought.

The boy, in the back seat of his car in high school, she had felt his dick, and it hadn’t been much longer than the width of her hand and not thick like porn cocks. She wasn’t even sure if she was still a virgin. The boy had poked around, sometimes the tip had found her little hole but had barely entered, to her great frustration. Five minutes later the boy had groaned, and she had felt the wet squirts over her pussy, thighs and round ass, leaving her very annoyed and quite depressed about the whole experience. For this reason, she thought of herself as a virgin still. Technically she still was.


Chapter One

On getting back home after her trek across the city by underground and then by bus. Getting home at just after seven, she shared a flat with another girl and two other guys. Being like her they all worked in the city of London and worked long hours none were home yet. She took a long shower and masturbated with her thoughts of being bent over Mr. Hayward’s lap with her skirt flicked up and her panties pulled down to expose her lovely full round ass cheeks. She thought of Mr. Haywards words, spanking herself. She had done this on many occasions before masturbating. But it’s not very satisfactory, she needed a strong mature man to use his large hard on her full round cheeks.

After her shower, she grabbed her laptop, went to the kitchen and made her dinner, then sat down to write the contract. As her flat mates returned one by one, they got a cursory nod as they each said hello to Rebecca as she was fully focused on her work. Three and a half hours later she had finished, and she read it back through.

There was one particular paragraph that made her very uneasy but also aroused her little pussy in a new way:

“I give you, Mr. Jonathan Hayward, full and complete permission to use me, Rebecca Owing, sexually in any way you see fit and allow you to permit any other person, as long as they are over eighteen years of age, with your permission to use me sexually in any way you wish them to.”

It was only one of maybe thirty paragraphs in the contract, but it would effectively give Mr. Hayward the complete control of all her sexual experiences and her permission for him to pass her around to whoever he wanted. This she knew put her in a very dangerous position but it was also her fantasy to be used.

Having read and reread the contract a further ten or so times it was after midnight she fell asleep and had some very strange dreams. The other problem she had to sort out was which friend she could have as the witness to signing of the contract. It would have to be someone she could share her fantasy with, wouldn’t judge her too harshly, and she could trust not to tell anyone else.

There was one of her best friends from school who she met up for lunch every other week, who worked in a nearby office in a very similar role. As a secretary for a big firm. Before she left for work in the morning, she texted her friend to see if they could meet for lunch today.

She dressed similarly as she had yesterday, she had three of the very tight pencil skirts, and today she wore a dark grey one and underneath one of the few skimpy thongs she owned. She wondered if it might happen today. Her first spanking. She wore a white bra under her white blouse. The blouse was of thin material, and it was possible to see, in the right light, the bra through it. She had a little jacket that matched the skirt.

She arrived at work early and printed the ‘Contract’ off before taking it to Mr. Hayward’s office. Ms. Jennifer Robinson was sitting at her desk guarding entry to her boss.

Rebecca: “I have something for Mr. Hayward, I would like to give it to him personally if I may.”

Ms. Robinson: “Mr. Hayward is expecting you. You may go in.”

Rebecca: “Thank you.” Dropping her eyes as she could feel the shame of the possibility of the older woman knowing what she was doing. She knocked on the door.

Mr. Hayward: “Come in.”

Rebecca, entered and walked nervously to the middle of the room, while mumbling, “Good morning, Sir.”

Mr. Hayward: “If you’re going to be working for me long term you’re going to have to show more confidence, speak up girl.”  He felt that he was moments away from having this girl in his full control. He couldn’t wait to read her contract.

She looked up and raised her voice.: “Yes, Sir.”

Now standing here, she hesitated. That paragraph she had reread more times than any other, the one offering herself to him sexually; offering herself to anybody he gave permission to fuck her! He could do anything he wanted; it was in writing, He could use her little puckered rear hole. Before last night she hadn’t even thought about anal sex. Now she was giving herself to a much older and married man. Full permission and control. Could she go through with this. But at the same time standing here in front of this very good looking, very distinguished man, thinking he could ‘take her’ as he wished made her little pussy tingle. She knew she was wet.

Mr. Hayward: “Well? You have something for me?”

Rebecca, looking down at her feet again: “Yes, Sir.” She reached out and placed the document in his desk.

Mr. Hayward: “Have you got a friend to witness your signing the document when I’ve read it through?”

Rebecca: “I’m meeting someone for lunch today, I hope she will understand.”

Mr. Hayward: “Good.” Mr. Hayward lent back in his chair and began to read the contract through. Leaving the young woman standing awkwardly and very nervously in the middle of the room.

Mr. Hayward: “There is a paragraph here, that says I can use you sexually as I please, and I can give you sexually to anyone of my choosing. I thought this was about punishment?”

Rebecca, again not more than a mumble: “Yes, Sir, that’s right. The contract will include your use of me sexually if it pleases you.”

He picked up his phone and pointed it towards her, “When I say start, repeat exactly what you just said but looking into the camera and speaking up. Start!”

Rebecca, lifting her head and doing her best, rather huskily to speak up: “Yes, Sir, that’s right. The contract will include your use of me sexually if it pleases you.”

Mr. Hayward finished reading the contract: “Good, I hope your friend agrees and we can get this singed and start your punishment.”

At lunch time Rebecca met her good friend Emily. Emily Carter, a young woman, 19 years old and 5 feet 9 inches tall. Her build was athletic and fit, showing strength and a healthy, active lifestyle. Her figure was toned, with visible muscle definition, especially in her arms and legs. Emily thought her ass was too big, but for many it was one of her sexiest features being a full round heart-shaped ass that was very firm from her squats and lunges in the gym, and it suited her tall stature. She had small but very perky 34B breasts with quite large nipples.

Emily had stunning hazel eyes that shifted between green, brown, and a touch of amber in different light, her long and straight hair was a rich shade of brown.

They met at a nearby very popular café and Rebecca had managed to find a quiet, secluded booth at the back. They sat with their coffees and light ciabatta sandwiches. It wasn’t until after twenty minutes of catching up that Rebecca was able to raise the subject.

Rebecca: “Did I tell you about hot and sexy my boss is?”

Emily: “Isn’t he like fifty years old?”

Rebecca: “Yes, but so swoony. Don’t you like older men?”

Emily: “Well yes, but I wouldn’t know how to hook up with an older guy, and it isn’t going to be for a proper relationship. You just want a sugar daddy?”

Rebecca: “I want more than a sugar daddy; I want a man who will take me roughly the way he wants to,” she confessed maybe sharing a lot more than Emily had expected.

Emily: “Wow! I didn’t know you were so kinky?”

Rebecca: “Is that kinky?”

Emily: “Is it hell. It’s very kinky, girlfriend. Always so quiet and yet into some rough sex fantasies.”

Rebecca: “Do you think it’s wrong?”

Emily: “No! Absolutely not. If that’s what you’re into, but make sure you’re with someone safe who you can trust.”

Rebecca: “That’s the thing, for me, for it to be real, it can’t be safe. I want to put my whole sex life in his hands and not have any idea what he’s going to do next. Or have me do next.”

Emily: “OMG! Darling, you’ve thought about this haven’t you.”

Rebecca: “Like you say it’s been my fantasy, probably since I can remember and the odd crappy kiss and fondle with a boy my age has always been so rubbish.”

Emily: “I’m with you there. But you’re gonna tell this guy he’s got complete control.”

At this point Rebecca told Emily about the contract. Emily sat and listened and almost in awe. “I mean, of course who wouldn’t want a strong, powerful man, who could take complete control and provide me great sex and have no responsibility,” Emily thought, “But to give up any rights, just be for his use, his play thing? That’s too far.”

When Rebecca told her about the paragraph giving him complete control to give her to anybody at any time for their sexual pleasure, Emily at that moment, literally coughed and splattered her coffee all over the table to both girls much embarrassment.

Emily: “Let me get this straight, the guy could take you into a pub and tell all the men to come and fuck you in the loos or even there in the pub with everybody watching?”

Rebecca paused, just taking in what Emily had said. She had thought about some of the possible consequences of that paragraph but the way Emily described it sounded really bad. She imagined herself in a busy pub, Mr. Hayward ripping her dress off and telling everybody: “FREE FUCK! Guys.” Yes, that would be awful, made her quite anxious about what she was getting herself into, but at the same time she felt her little pussy throb. Could she go through with this.

Rebecca: “I need you to be the witness to my signing the contract.”

Emily: “WHAT? No way.”

Rebecca: “I want this, please. I know it sounds terrible. But the contract cannot be lawful. You cannot in law own another human being. So, if I at any time I say no, he’ll have to accept it. It just sets the scene and protects him and the firm from any discrimination claim.”

Emily: “You really want this don’t you?”

Rebecca: “My only real fear, is that when you come and witness my signing, on meeting him you’ll want him to, he’s so damn sexy and you’re so much hotter than me.”

Emily nodded: “Daring that’s not true, you are really beautiful and sexy, and yes I’ll do it!”

They had over run their lunch time, and both had to dash back to the office. Arriving back Rebecca was immediately called into Mr. Hayward’s office.

Mr. Hayward: “You had a long lunch?”

Rebecca: “Yes, Sir, I’m very sorry.”

Mr. Hayward: “was this with your friend? Has she agreed to be the witness.”

Rebecca: “Yes, Sir.”

Mr. Hayward: “Good. Because there’s now more punishment due to taking a long lunch break.”

Rebecca: “Yes, Sir.” And her little pussy throbbed.

Mr. Hayward; “I want the two of you in my office at six PM.”

Rebecca: “Yes, Sir.”

Mr. Hayward: “Go, girl.”

Rebecca went back to work now more excited than ever. Was she going to be punished tonight?


Chapter Two

That evening, Rebecca waited for Emily to arrive at her office, and then the two of them went to Mr. Hayward’s office.

Mr. Hayward, charming as ever: “Good evening, ladies. Please come in and sit down.”

Mr. Hayward lit up when he saw Rebecca’s friend Emily. She was tall, very pretty, maybe some would find her quite beautiful with her light skin and big hazel eyes, full lips. He noted her good figure in her smart skirt suit and particularly the swell of her hips and the roundness of her full ass.

Emily for her part was very impressed with the distinguished Mr. Hayward and totally understood why her friend wanted the sexual interest from him but still questioned in her head whether she would allow the man to have such complete and unlimited control of her. But, yes, the idea of being forcibly taken by this older, very handsome man, she could go with that.

Mr. Hayward to Emily: “Have you read the contract? Do you understand what this would mean for your friend?”

Emily, feeling in awe of the man: “Yes, Sir.”

Mr. Hayward: “Rebecca, please come and sign, then your friend signs below with her name and address.” Turning to Emily, “I will need ot see and take a copy of some ID. Driving licence or passport.”

Rebecca went to the desk and without hesitation signed.

Emily stood up; “Rebecca, are you sure you want this.”

Rebecca: “Please, Emily, just sign.”

Emily then went to the desk, signing and writing her details below on the contract. Mr. Hayward took a photograph of her driving licence.

Mr. Hayward: “Thank you ladies. Emily, can I arrange for a taxi to take you home.”

Emily: “Thank you, Sir, but I can catch the tube.”

Mr. Hayward: “Don’t be silly we have a company contract with Addison Lee.” He picked up the phone and ordered a taxi for Emily, “The cab will be downstairs in a few minutes.”

Giving her friend a hug and looked into her eyes once more to check if, she was sure. Rebecca gave her a small reassuring nod. Emily felt she was leaving her friend in the hands of the big bad wolf. But she knew she had to leave.

Once on their own, Mr. Hayward turned to Rebecca: “Now you can be properly punished. Remove your skirt.”

“OMG!” Thought Rebecca, “This is it.” Now I’m committed and I have to bare myself in front of this older, wiser, experienced man. Will he find me attractive?”

Rebecca undid the zip of her tight pencil skirt and pushed it down over her full round ass, letting it fall to the floor. All she was wearing underneath was a very small red thong, so both her luscious round ass cheeks were fully exposed to the older man’s eyes. And for Mr. Hayward he didn’t think he had seen a more perfect round ass. “Perfect for a very hard spanking,” He thought.

Mr. Hayward: “Fold it and place it overt there on the chair.”

This meant Rebecca now with her gorgeous round ass exposed to his hungry eyes had to walk across the office to place the skirt giving Mr. Hayward an amazing view of her great ass undulating incredibly as she walked. Rebecca could feel his eyes burning into her naked ass and felt her little pussy tingle with the excitement.

The fantasy was one thing but now her ass was bared before Mr. Hayward her anxiety grew. Had she made the right decision, would he find her full curves attractive. “He probably thinks I’m fat,” She totally unfairly thought, “What have I have I done. How far will this go.”

Rebecca turned round to face Mr. Hayward but knew to keep her eyes lowered. He had rolled his chair out from behind his desk.

Mr. Hayward: “The blouse. Take it off.”

Rebecca stood with her yes down and slowly unbuttoned the tight little bouse and then turned now in just the little red thong, and the small white bra, definitely too small for her full firm breasts. She folded and laid the blouse on the skirt.

Mr. Hayward: “How much spanking does a naughty slut like you deserve.”

His sudden use of the word slut added to the humiliation, and it made her little pussy throb.

“Yes!” She thought, “Now I’m going to be his personal slut.”

Rebecca, standing, facing Mr. Hayward; “I should have a good hard spanking, Sir.”

Mr. Hayward: “Over my knee, slut.”

Rebecca walked slowly over to the tall man and laid herself, ass up, over his knee. The first thing Mr. Hayward did, now presented with Rebecca’s full round luscious ass across his lap, was use his right hand to squeeze one round cheek then the other.

Mr. Hayward: “I’m going to start with five very hard slaps on each cheek, starting with the right then the left.”

“SMACK” “screech,” “SMACK” “squeal,” “SMACK” “screech,” “SMACK” “squeal,” “SMACK” “screech.”

“OMG!” Thought Rebecca at the stinging pain of each slap, “that hurt a lot more than I had expected,” and she tried to wriggle to avoid the next blows.

Mr. Hayward: “And now for the left. “SMACK” “squeal,” “SMACK” “screech,” “SMACK” “squeal,” “SMACK” “screech,” “SMACK” “squeal,”

“What a stunning sight,” Thought Mr. Hayward as he marvelled at Rebecca’s wonderful round ass cheeks rippling with each hard slap and now the sight of her ass as she wriggled around. He grabbed the back of her little red thongs and ripped it down her thighs.

“Noooo!” Rebecca wailed forgetting herself and worried at her further exposure now she didn’t even have the little thong to cover what modesty was left.

Mr. Hayward: “NO?”

Remembering that she had agreed to be his slut for his use, “I’m sorry, sir, I forgot my place.”

Mr. Hayward: “You did. That will double the rest of your punishment.”

Rebecca: “Yes, Sir,” Although there were now tears in her eyes from the stinging across her round ass cheeks.

“SMACK” “squeal,” “SMACK” “screech,” “SMACK” “squeal,” “SMACK” “screech,” “SMACK” “squeal,” “SMACK” “squeal,” “SMACK” “screech,” “SMACK” “squeal,” “SMACK” “screech,” “SMACK” “squeal,” “SMACK” “squeal,” “SMACK” “screech,” “SMACK” “squeal,” “SMACK” “screech,” “SMACK” “squeal,” “SMACK” “squeal,” “SMACK” “screech,” “SMACK” “squeal,” “SMACK” “screech,” “SMACK” “squeal,”

“OMG!” Mr. Hayward looked down at the lovely view of Rebecca’s now very rosy, red round ass cheeks. He gave each cheek another hard squeeze. He reached up and between his finger and thumb deftly unclipped the back of Rebecca’s little bra. The girl hadn’t expected this move but with her arms outstretched to support her upper body on the floor there was nothing more she could do than watch the small item drop down to her hands.

“OMG!: She thought, “Now I’m totally naked.” As her beautiful large breasts now swung lewdly below her.

Mr. Hayward: “Stand up. I have some work to finish. You will stand facing the wall while I get that done and I can enjoy the view of your spanked fat ass.”

Rebecca climbed awkwardly to her feet, embarrassingly naked. She knew better than try to cover herself. After all this was her fantasy. She turned and walked to the wall opposite Mr. Hayward’s desk and stood. Feeling totally humiliated and with a very sore spanked ass, but the only thing she could think: “Does he really think my ass is fat?”

Mr. Hayward: “Hands on your head, slut.”

Mr. Hayward was still in awe of his incredible luck that this beauty had volunteered to put herself in this position for his own personal enjoyment. He sat there and studied her stunning figure. Her slender back down to the full curve of her rounded hips and her luscious round ass. And the girl had beautiful, toned legs. He, of course, noted the lovely sight of the red hand marks purpling her round ass cheeks. He picked up his smart phone and took several pictures of the girl. This was his personal phone that not even his wife knew about.

Mr. Hayward: “Come here, slut.”

Rebecca turned, now naked, Mr. Hayward took in the sight of her amazing full firm 36DD breasts that really jiggled as she walked slowly over towards his desk. She wandered what he wanted to do to her now. Her ass was still stinging horribly, and she knew that she was going to struggle to sit down the hole evening. But even more so, she was very aware of being completely naked in front of this fully dressed older man.

Standing, naked, at the side of his desk, she stood with her hands clasped behind her back.

Mr. Hayward: “Don’t move.” He reached out and slid a finger up between her thighs until he felt her hot wet little pussy. He ran his finger up between her nether lips.

Mr. Hayward: “You truly are a hot little slut aren’t you.”  He raised his wet finger to the girl’s lips. She paused and then took his finger into her mouth and using her tongue she sucked on it like it was small erect dick.

Mr. Hayward: “Are you a hot little slut?”

Rebecca: “Sir, I’m your little slut.”

Mr. Hayward: “Turn round.”


Rebecca obeyed his command and Mr. Hayward gave each red ass cheek one more hard slap, eliciting another squeal for each slap. 

Mr. Hayward: “Face me, slut.”

She turned back and he grabbed her left breasts, squeezing and mauling it.

Mr. Hayward: “You have a lovely pair of udders. Now on your knees. Your slutty behaviour as aroused me, you are responsible for this and must handle the consequences. If you arouse me, you must make me cum, slut.” He spread his thighs to indicate that she must deal with his erection that was obviously tenting his trousers.

Rebecca, now kneeling before her boss; “Yes, Sir.” And nervously she reached up and started to fumble at his flies. She unbuckled his belt and opened his trousers.

Mr. Hayward: “Take them down, slut.”

Rebecca took a hold of the waist band of his trousers; he lifted his arse, and she pulled his trousers down to his ankles. Rebecca looked up and couldn’t help to give a little gasp at the thick rod that was tenting his tight boxers. She reached up and hooked her fingers into the boxers pulling them slowly down, but they were quickly caught on the hard rod of the man’s engorged penis.

Mr. Hayward, amused at the naïve fumbling of the young woman: “You’ll have to reach in and take it out, silly girl.”

Rebecca felt totally humiliated, her obvious inexperience and her pathetic fumbling showing up her naivety. “I do look like such a silly girl,” She thought miserably, “Why would this mature, experienced, powerful man want anything to do with such a silly virgin.” She followed his order and reached into his boxers and found the thick rod, she amazed at its thickness, this scared her quite a bit.

Using her other hand to lift the waist band of the boxers over the thick cock, she slowly revealed it to her eager, young eyes.

Rebecca: “OMG! Sir, it’s so big.”

Mr. Hayward, he always loved this response from a young inexperienced woman: “Slut, are you ready to lose your virginity to such a big cock?”

Rebecca: “Sir, I’m not…..”

Mr. Hayward: “Shut up, slut, the question was rhetorical, you silly girl, of course I’m going to take your virginity, in every way. Now get your slutty mouth around my cock and start sucking.”

Rebecca raised up so she could run her tongue over the big purple head and then, as instructed, wrap her lips around it, she wondered what he meant by ‘every way’. Surely there’s only one way to lose your virginity.

Rebecca was enjoying the response she received from sucking on the big cock, the way it twitched, and swelled and continued to grow. It made her feel proud as she continued to suck and slurp on the big head. Even though she was terribly inexperienced at giving head what she was doing was having a big effect on Mr. Hayward.

But Mr. Hayward was not satisfied on just getting the head of his cock sucked even by this beautiful naïve young woman. He put his hands around the back of her head and pushed his big cock further into her mouth until it hit her little throat, and she gagged. But he didn’t’ pull back, he pushed a little more and again she gagged. 

“There’s no way I can take any more of his big cock,” She thought, “What does he want?”

Yet Mr. Hayward pushed in a little more causing her to gag more and some bile filled her mouth around the big cock. She spluttered a little finding it hard to breathe.

Mr. Hayward: “Relax and breathe through your nose. You will take all of my cock down your little throat.”

Trying really hard to relax and fight against her gag reflex it was at that moment she felt the big head of Mr. Hayward’s thick cock enter the back of her throat. She couldn’t believe it and felt so proud she had achieved it. She also noticed that Mr. Hayward’s pushing her to take his thick cock down her throat made her little pussy throb.

Mr. Hayward: “Good little slut, aren’t you?”

Rebecca with her lips and throat stretched around the big cock looked up at the man with her big hazel eyes and did her best to nod to him.

Mr. Hayward: “Slut, you look so pretty with my cock stretching out your mouth and throat.” He did think how hot this naïve young woman did look taking so much of his cock down her throat. Not that he had more than half his cock in her mouth at the moment, but he wasn’t done. Holding her head he pushed in a little more, she gagged again but she couldn’t stop him, and another inch eased into her tight throat. 

Rebecca had quickly learnt to breathe through her nose and relax to allow Mr. Hayward to push his fat cock further in. Another couple of thrusts and she found her nose pushed into his wiry pubes.

Mr. Hayward: “Lick my balls, slut.”

Her eyes were huge looking up at him, “Perfect,” He thought. Her tongue pushed out under the thick intruder in her mouth, and she managed to flick it several times against the man’s big balls

Mr. Hayward: “Good little slut, you’re learning very well. I’m going to train you to become an excellent cock sucker.”

He held her there for a moment looking at the young woman’s beautiful big hazel eyes that were showing her concern that she couldn’t breathe but she had to learn to trust him. After nearly a minute he pulled back, so the big head of his cock sat in her mouth. Rebecca coughed and spluttered taking in much needed air then he pushed back in, and she found it much easier second time taking his cock back down her little throat.

He repeated this several more times, each time Rebecca found it easier taking his fat cock down her little throat. Then he took a firm hold of her head and started to face fuck her, with each thrust bumping into her little throat. He was getting close now and was getting ready to pump his hot spunk into and onto the beautiful young woman. He felt his balls tighten. He thrust in one more time, his cock to the back of her throat, her eyes grew huge again and she felt the big head of his cock swell and then the first thick spurt of spunk shot straight down into her stomach. He pulled back so just the head sat on her tongue and the next thick rope of spunk filled her mouth.

Mr. Hayward pulled his cock out of Rebecca’s mouth and the next spurts of spunk shot out across her nose and cheeks, then one into her hair, the next across her lips, then he pushed back into her mouth and the next weaker spurts filled her mouth.

Mr. Hayward: “Don’t swallow, hold it in your mouth, I want you to show me. Be a good cum slut.” He pulled out, “Show me, slut.”

Rebecca looked up at the older man and opened her mouth to show the whitish goo filling her mouth around her little pink tongue.

Mr. Hayward: “Swallow.”

Rebecca took a breath through her nose and then swallowed the salty warm goo down. Mr. Hayward moved the end of his cock across her nose and cheek scooping some of his spunk onto the end then presented it back to her mouth for her to lick the goo off and swallow that down as well.

He then picked up his phone, “Look up and smile,” She obeyed, and he took several photos of her cum covered face.

Mr. Hayward: “What a messy little slut you are. Stand up and turn round.” Again, she obeyed presenting her still reddened ass cheeks to her master. He gave each cheek another firm slap eliciting another squeal from the young woman.

Mr. Hayward: “You may leave.”

Rebecca: “Sir, may I clean up before I leave the building.”

Mr. Hayward: “You learn well, little slut. I do quite like the idea of you sitting on the tube with my spunk on your face and in your hair. But you’ve done very well, so I’ll leave that humiliation for another time. You may go and clean up before you leave. Take your clothes and get dressed in the next room. You’ve distracted me enough with your slutty behaviour.”

Rebecca, naked, picked up her clothes and went into Ms. Robinson’s office, which of course was empty, and dressed before heading to the loos to clean up so she could go home. On the tube home, she was replaying over and over the events of the day and her spanking and the deep throat blowjob she had just given her boss. It wasn’t easy to forget the spanking, her ass was still sore, and it was a little painful sitting. But she liked that pain and the memories it recalled, her little pussy was so wet, and she wondered if the people next to her could smell her arousal.

Rebecca desperately needed to attend to her pussy’s need. And she thought she must buy some toys, first of all a large dildo. She figured that Mr. Hayward was about eight plus inches and thick, she must get something that size. She would order one when she got home. But was wondering if her house mates would guess what’s in the brown package when it arrived. She felt she was committed and couldn’t worry about that.


Chapter Three

The next morning on the tube to work, Rebecca could still feel the bruising on her lovely round ass cheeks. It wasn’t very painful, it was just a dull ache and made her little pussy throb with the memories of the previous evening. Getting home from the office last night, she had gone straight to her room in the house she shared with other young professionals. She had stripped off and stood naked in front of the full-length mirror. She did think she had a very good body. She had her full firm, large 36DD breasts, weighing them in her hands and giving her large nipples a little tweak making them stand out hard and erect. She slid her hands down her lovely body, over her flat stomach to her shaved little pussy. Then she turned to view her full round heart-shaped ass.

“OMG!” She gasped to herself, the red hand marks across her luscious cheeks were till quite bright and in the centre of each round cheeks was quite a bit of purple bruising. Those marks would show for several days.

She went, staying naked, and sat at her desk with her laptop, onto a sex toy website and found a dildo that she thought would be the size of Mr. Hayward’s big cock, she pushed the button and placed the order. It would arrive within the next five working days.

Then she went and laid down on the bed opened her thighs and while recalling the events of the evening, masturbated to a pleasant orgasm.

The tube was now two stops away from her work, so she got up and moved towards the door. She was dressed almost identical to yesterday, a smart grey pencil skirt that finished just below the knee, a white blouse and a little jacked that matched her skirt. Underneath she had a very brief white bra that was just barely visible beneath the blouse and a little pale blue thong. She wore four-inch strappy heels.

Rebecca picked up a latte between the underground station and her office and a few minutes later was at her desk ready to start work. She had some trepidation. Yesterday. When she had signed the contract, she had known she was would be bent over and receive a hard spanking. She had looked forward to this, it was one of her main fantasies. And the experience had more than fulfilled it but now she was aware that as she had agreed, signed her sexual life over to Mr. Hayward, he could command her do anything. What would be the next experience he had in mind for her. Would he fuck her? Would he have someone else fuck her? That was probably the aspect that gave her the greatest anxiety. She was very attracted to the handsome and powerful, in her mind, Mr. Hayward. But in theory he could command her to strip naked and have sex with anyone, even the office boy.

Mid-morning she was called to Mr. Hayward’s office. Rebecca was told by Ms. Robinson to go straight in, she knocked and waited for Mr. Hayward to tell her to come in.

Mr. Hayward: “Slut, strip and stand in the middle.”

Rebecca, looking down to the floor: “Yes, Sir.

Rebecca dutifully went over to one of the large armchairs at the side of the office. Slowly she removed her clothes until she was down to her thong and bra then she unhooked the bra and laid it on top of her other clothes. Then, bending at her waist, she slowly pulled her little thong down and added that to the pile.

She turned to Mr. Hayward: “Sir, do I keep my shoes on?”

Mr. Hayward, admiring how beautiful this young woman was, also the red and purples marks, from yesterday, across her luscious full round ass cheeks: “Yes, Slut, keep the shoes on.” He loved how her heels made her firm ass stand out even more and her calf muscles tense.

Rebecca walked to the middle of the room and stood with her hands grasped behind her back, her eyes down and waited for Mr. Hayward. It still seemed quite surreal for Rebecca, even after yesterday, to be standing here in the middle of her boss’s office, completely nude and on show for this man’s pleasure.

Mr. Hayward stood up and walked round behind the young woman. He ran a hand over each of her marked cheeks then gave each one another very hard slap making Rebecca cry out. Then he squeezed each cheek in turn before moving round in front of her. He still couldn’t believe his luck that this beautiful young woman had offered herself to him, that she was so into being submissive, and she had the most perfect body.

Mr. Hayward walked round in front of the beautiful naked young woman and admired her perfect firm large breasts. He took one in his hand, mauled it and squeezed it, making Rebecca moan, then her took the hard nipple between forefinger and thumb, rolled it, squeezed it then twisted it sharply.

“Aarrrgggghhhhh!” Rebecca cried out in some pain, but she didn’t move. Mr. Hayward ran his hand down over the young woman’s flat stomach and slid a finger into the top of her little slit till he found her hard little clit.

Mr. Hayward: “You’re such an eager slut.”

Rebecca: “Yes, Sir.”

His finger ran between the folds of her labia to her little sex hole, and he pushed the thick digit inside making Rebecca moan again.

Mr. Hayward: “You are one very wet eager little slut. Do you want me to fuck you, slut?”

Rebecca, as ever looking down at the floor with the shame of being his eager slut: “Yes, Sir.”

Mr. Hayward: “On your knees, slut.”

Rebecca knelt in front of the tall handsome man.

Mr. Hayward: “Slut, take my cock out.”

She reached up and unzipped the man’s flies, slipped her little hand inside and felt for the thick bulge inside his boxers. She pulled the waist band down and found the hot meaty flesh of his thick cock and wrapped her hand around it. She pulled the thick hardening shaft out coming eye to eye with the big reddish head. She looked up at Mr. Hayward then slipped her little pink tongue out and ran it over the velvety head.

“OMG!” Thought Mr. Hayward, looking down at Rebecca licking around the head of his cock, “She looks so damn beautiful.”

Mr. Hayward: “Suck, slut.”

Rebecca wrapped her full pretty lips around the big head and slowly took more of the thick cock into her mouth. She kept her tongue licking underneath the big head sliding over his sensitive glands. She took more into her mouth until the big helmet was nudging at the back of her throat. Rebecca recalled again how yesterday she had deep throated this thick cock. Her first ever deep throating.

Mr. Hayward: “Stand up and go over face my desk.”

Rebecca reluctantly let the big cock slide from her mouth and stood up. Mr. Hayward didn’t take his eyes from the beautiful naked young woman as she took the couple of steps over to his desk.

Mr. Hayward: “Turn round and put your hands on the desk.”

Rebecca obeyed immediately. Bending at the waist she pushed her round ass back towards her boss ready to be spanked, if that was what he wanted to do.

Mr. Hayward took a moment to admire Rebecca’s lovely full round ass on full display the marks and redness on each cheek from yesterday and the slaps he had just given her earlier. He also noticed her glistening little shaved pussy showing that she was very aroused. He walked up behind her, used one of his feet to push her legs a little wider apart and then gave each of her lovely round ass cheeks another very hard slap.

Mr. Hayward then unbuckled his belt and let his trousers drop to the floor, stepping out of them, he then removed his boxers, his big thick hard cock standing proud from underneath his shirt, he stepped between the young woman’s gorgeous, toned thighs.

Rebecca felt Mr. Hayward slide his thick cock up and down between her round ass cheeks. He had a firm grasp on each cheek and was pulling them apart and then squeezing them together around the thick shaft of his cock. Her ass was so beautiful and round.

This was one of the things Rebecca had been very anxious about. With the one terrible experience at the end of high school where the boy had poked in vain around her little sex opening, on the back seat of his car, she had never had sex. Now she had the large thick cock of Mr. Hayward, ready at her entrance. How much was this going to hurt? Until she saw Mr. Hayward’s big cock last night she thought only cocks in porn were that big. Very soon this big thick cock was going to be stretching out her virgin little pussy. She was so fucking wet. She hoped that was enough.

Mr. Hayward brought his thick cock underneath the young woman and ran the bulbous head along her tight little slit, backwards and forwards, gathering up much of her juices. Then he pushed the big bulbous head up against her little sex hole.

Rebecca: “Please, Sir.”

Mr. Hayward: “Please what, slut.”

Rebecca wanted to ask him to be gentle, but she was his little slut, he could be as rough or sensual as he wanted; “Please, Sir, fuck me.”

Mr. Hayward: “Good, slut.”

Mr. Hayward pushed forward. He couldn’t believe it, she was so tight, the head of his cock too big, it wouldn’t go in. He coughed up some phlegm and spat down onto the head of his cock to give it more lube. This little bitch wasn’t going to refuse his entry. Placing a large hand on each ass cheek, he pulled her round cheeks apart so her could clearly watch as his cock pressed against her little pink hole. It also gave him a view of her puckered little star but that would have to wait for another time. He pushed in a little firmer and at last the velvety wet little hole opened and the head of his big cock pushed in.

“Aarrrggghhhhhhh!” Rebecca moaned loudly.

Mr. Hayward: “Fuck! You’re tight, slut.”

Rebecca, barely able to speak, she rasped out: “Sir, you’re so big.”

Mr. Hayward now pushed in a little further eliciting another deep moan from the young woman. Rebecca was now really pleased she had ordered the big dildo she would need practice to get used to this man’s size.

“GOD!” Rebecca thought, “His huge cock is stretching me so much.” But although it hurt a little, it felt so good to be stretched, she really knew she was being fucked. To have so much thick meat in her little hole really made it feel like her hole belonged to him and this dug into her submissive fantasy and aroused her even more.

“FUCK!” Thought Mr. Hayward, “This little pussy is so tight, she must be a true virgin.” He took it slow allowing her to get used to the size of his cock.

Rebecca: “Sir, your cock is so big.”

Mr. Hayward: “And you’re loving it little slut.” He pushed in a bit more, getting another moan. As she got used to having her little sex hole stretched out, he started to fuck her with the third of his cock that was now inside her. To his right on the wall of his office, in line with the desk was a mirror and as Mr. Hayward took a glance to the side and what a view. The beautiful young woman, naked except for her heels, bent over his desk, him behind her as he, with care, fucked her from behind. And one of the best sights was her lovely full firm large breasts swinging lewdly below her. They looked absolutely magnificent.

She was making some nice mewling little moans and Mr. Hayward could feel how wet she was getting. He pushed in further.

Aarrrgggghhhhh!” She cried out again. Now there was no pain, the pleasure for Rebecca was getting intense, she could feel waves of heat radiating out from her core. She knew she was building to her first orgasm. Her first ever orgasm with another person and this was to be with her ‘Master’. This was her submissive fantasy to be taken by him, so he can use her, pleasure himself. Using her sex hole and it was arousing her so deeply. The fact that this was her fantasy and the physical pleasure from her pussy being properly fucked. Add in to the fact that she was bent over his desk for him, kicked even more into her submissive kink.

Then the waves of her first orgasm rolled over her. It was an incredible sight for Mr. Hayward as her thighs and full round ass cheeks started to shake. He now had a little more than half his cock sliding in and out of the young woman’s little pussy and as he looked down, he could see a coating of the young woman’s thick gooey cream across the middle of his cock.

Mr. Hayward pushed in a little deeper, he wondered if this first time, he would be able to get all of his thick cock into the girl and he started fucking her even harder. Rebecca gave a very deep guttural moan. Her arms gave way, and she dropped onto her elbows, but she didn’t notice the pain, the pleasure from her very centre was so great. She was already heading towards another orgasm, and she was losing awareness of anything else. All her being seemed to be focused on the pleasure emanating from her core.

Mr. Hayward, with each forward thrust, getting two thirds of his thick cock deep into the young woman. She was so wet now, with each thrust, there was a nice squelching sound. With every thrust the girl would moan. He kept a hand on each full round ass cheek as he fucked her, stretching her cheeks apart so he could watch his thick cock stretch out her little pink pussy.

As Mr. Hayward was picking up the pace Rebecca could feel the waves of her next orgasm rising form her core. She couldn’t believe she was already riding into her next orgasm. He could feel her little pussy pulsing around his thick shaft and so pushed in even deeper. Now he was only an inch from having the whole of his thick cock stretching out Rebecca’s little pussy.

“Aarrrgggghhhhh!” She cried out as her orgasm hit.

Mr. Hayward could feel his balls tighten, he pushed in as hard as he could, and his balls slapped against the young woman’s clitoris. This drove her body into a roll of multiple orgasm, and she felt the big bulbous head of his cock thump hard against her cervix, it hurt, but the pleasure of being stretched so much and being so full of cock was greater.

Although now barely conscious from the intense pleasure at her centre, just a limp rag doll barely able to stay on her feet, as Mr. Hayward pounded her. She did register the sudden increase of heat and wetness inside as he fired thick spurts of spunk deep to the centre of her sexual core, sending her rolling into yet another orgasm.

As she came down from her orgasmic bliss, she could still feel Mr. Hayward’s softening thick cock still moving inside of her. He placed his hands, one on each full round ass cheek and pulled them apart, he then took great delight in pulling his softening cock out but with the perfect view of her slightly gaping little sex hole as it leaked his gooey mess out and the spunk oozed down her shapely thighs.

Mr. Hayward: “Don’t move, slut.”

He took a step back and admired the young woman’s beautiful body bent over his desk her ass up, her large full breasts still swaying delightfully below her. He enjoyed the sight of the girl’s shapely long legs spread, her round ass on full show and her slightly gaping pussy still leaking his spunk. He eventually drew himself away and went and sat in front of her at his desk. She kept her eyes down. Very strange and kinky situation, this was the man who had just taken her virginity, and she knew she had to keep her eyes down and wait for his permission to move.

Mr. Hayward: “Go get your little thong, bring it here slut.”

Rebecca at last was allowed to move she lifted herself off the desk, her back a little stiff from being in that position for so long while the man had fucked her. She turned and walked over to her pile of clothes; Mr. Hayward watched every step still in awe of her incredible sexy nakedness. The young woman brought the little item over and handed to her ‘Master’.

Mr. Hayward: “You may now get dressed.” He watched every movement. Once fully dressed, he told her to go straight back to her desk.


Epilogue

An hour later, sitting back at her desk trying to work. Almost impossible, it was just too difficult to concentrate. After all she had at last lost her virginity; that morning bent over her boss’s desk taking his big cock. Her perfect fantasy. As well as that she had no panties on, and she could feel Mr. Hayward’s spunk oozing out of her little sex stretched hole. She had to go to 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 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 round ass very hard. That had been painful but very kinky and very arousing. She had deep throated for the first time and swallowed Mr. Hayward thick salty spunk.

Then today she had lost her 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. It still had the sense of still being stretched as if she still had Mr. Hayward’s thick cock inside her.

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 tight little rear 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 really hit the jackpot. He had just taken her virginity by fucking her across his desk where he was now working. What would he do with her next. The contract that she had written and signed, with a friend as the witness, allowed him to use her sexually however he wished. It allowed him to offer her for sex with anybody he chose. He was going to make the most of this.

This was just the beginning of a long sexual adventure for both of them. Him her ‘Master’ and her his beautiful submissive sex-slave. This was going to be a lot of fun.


BOOK TWO

To be continued in BOOK 2

Coming Soon! Rebecca is drawn further into the world of submission and is used by more of the company employees at Mr. Hayward’s behest.
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