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Chapter One

I had grand illusions of life after college. A great job with a nice salary. I mean, that is what we were all told in high school. Get your degree, get a good job, make more money. Yeah, right. Two years later I found myself broke and barely existing. I needed something to go my way for a change.

But, that didn’t seem to be the case for me. I was destined to be broke. I was $1,500 away from paying off my car when all hell broke loose on my finances. A simple visit to the doctor for bronchitis sent me over the edge causing me to miss a car payment so I could pay the doctor. When was I ever going to catch a break?

I know I should have done something like file for bankruptcy, but I had been taught that was the worst financial decision anyone could make. It would ruin my life for ten years. So, I ended up just pushing things off each month hoping I could get my finances back on track.

As the late payment notices started to build up I knew there was no way I was going to be able to pay my car off. To make matters worse, if I lost my car I would have no way to get to work and the downward spiral would be set into motion. I needed to do something, and quick.

My old car had died completely. The engine blew in it after racking up nearly three hundred thousand miles on it. I couldn’t complain as it had lasted a lot longer than I had hoped. But now I was in a bind. Banks wouldn’t loan me any money due to being overextended. So I did the only thing I knew how to do. I went to a buy here, pay here car dealer and got into a car for very little cash.

The owner of the lot was nice and made my payments work for me. I had felt like things were looking up at that point. The car was reliable and never broke down on me. For once, I felt good about things. Now, here I was faced with the certainty of a repossessed car any day now.

I sucked up my pride and went to see the car dealer to beg for some reprieve of my payments until I could get back on track. Surely he would sympathize with me and give me a break. That Friday, I left work and drove to the dealer. I was so scared he was going to take my car from me as soon as I drove onto the lot. My heart was racing and I had a hard time staying calm.

If only I had worked through college and paid some of my tuition with the money I had earned. But no, I followed every other kid and racked up nearly eighty thousand dollars’ worth of debt to get my degree. Why did I think I was going to be able to pay that back? I tried forgiveness, but since my loan was so new, I was not able to get it forgiven.

I even went on a program to base my payments on my income, but after losing my first job, they wouldn’t lower it any more than it was. I was going to be retired before I ever got the damned thing paid off! I felt like I was on a giant hamster wheel going nowhere.

And it wasn’t like my friends were any better off. Most of them were still living at home. I couldn’t because the small town I grew up in had even fewer jobs than this city had. Living at home wasn’t an option for me. I wish it were because things would be so much easier if I didn’t have to pay rent.

And don’t get me started on the credit cards. Those companies pray on college students. Cards with big limits and you didn’t even have to start paying them back until you graduated. Hell, that was like free money to all of us. And they were also the nail in my coffin!

As I turned into the lot, I took a deep breath and parked my car. I summoned all the strength I had and got out of my car and walked to the office. He saw me coming and didn’t look any too pleased with me. I was dreading this conversation.

“Hi, Mr. Davis,” I said as I walked into his office.

“You know you still owe on that car, right?” he said.

“Yes, I know.”

“I should just take the keys from you right now.”

“Please don’t. I am so close to paying it off.”

“So why have you been missing payments?”

“I had a bad case of bronchitis and had to go to the doctor. That wiped me out. Please just give me some more time and I’ll be able to start making payments again in a couple of months.”

“So I am supposed to trust you are going to do that?”

“I know I should have come to you as soon as it happened, but I really thought I could manage things.”

“It would have made my decision much easier.”

“Please, I’ll do anything, just let me keep my car.”

I was in tears by now and begging him as sincerely as I could. He seemed to rather enjoy having me over a barrel.

“Anything, huh?” he said.

“Yes, anything, please,” I replied.

“Alright then, be here at six tonight. I’ll have something figured out for you by then.”

“Thank you so much, you have no idea how much this means to me.”


Chapter Two

I thanked Mr. Davis profusely before leaving the lot. Finally, something was going my way for a change. I was on cloud nine as I got into my car and headed back to work. I had used my lunch hour to go talk to Mr. Davis. I figured he was going to have me cleaning cars or doing clerical work for free to pay for my car.

I was fine with that. If he was going to let me work off the balance, then so be it. That would go a long way to helping me get an upper leg on my finances. Maybe things were starting to turn around for me. Maybe this was the break I needed to get me back on track.

Back at work my outlook was much improved over where I had been before lunch. Nothing seemed to bother me. I finished my day and packed up for the drive home. I wanted to change out of my normal office clothes and into something a little more fitting for a car dealer shop.

Arriving home, I settled on some jeans and a nice V-neck t-shirt. Besides being more appropriate for the car dealer, it also showed off my figure. I didn’t think that would hurt my chances by giving him some eye candy to look at while I was there.

I wasn’t the most beautiful woman around, but I was above average. I had a nice toned figure with good sized tits. I kept myself well-groomed and trimmed. I was the girl guys hit on when my girlfriends and I went out for the evening once in a while.

I knew I had an asset that I could use in my favor. But what I didn’t know, was Mr. Davis also knew how to work it in his favor as well. I took one last look in the mirror, then deiced to put my long blonde hair into a ponytail. I looked more like a teeny-bopper than a grown woman.

Satisfied with how I looked, I headed to the car lot to see what Mr. Davis was going to have me do. The drive over was a mix of excitement and trepidation. Wondering what he was going to have me do combined with how long I was going to have to work for him were both swirling through my mind. What if I couldn’t handle the work? What if the hours conflicted with my job?

I decided it wasn’t worth getting myself all worked up over. At least he was willing to help me out. I just needed to be focused and do the best job I could. No need in psyching myself out and wind up blowing this opportunity. Besides, it shouldn’t take but a couple of months of work to be free and clear of the debt. I just had to make sure he put all of this in writing. I didn’t feel like being taken advantage of. My father always told me to get promises in writing no matter what.

I arrived at the lot five minutes before six. I walked into the dealership and waited for Mr. Davis to get off the phone. Waiting was making me so nervous that I was bouncing my leg incessantly. I looked around for clues as to what I might be doing. The place wasn’t overly dirty, but maybe I was going to be a maid for a while. Or maybe filing or detailing cars. I didn’t think there was anything here I couldn’t handle with the exception of repairing cars. That much I knew.

Mr. Davis was an older guy, maybe in his late forties. Rather tall and for the most part pretty fit. He did have a small pooch for a belly, but nothing that was too big. He was clean shaven and well dressed. By all accounts, a rather handsome man. I wondered if he was married. I knew a lot of car dealers were single for some reason. Maybe because the swing in income wasn’t stable enough for most women.

He finally hung up the phone and came out of his office. I stood up to greet him and noticed his eyes were looking me over as if he was imagining what I looked like naked. It didn’t make me uncomfortable or anything. I was used to guys looking at me like that. To be honest, I was kind of flattered when they did.

“I see you are a timely person,” he said walking up to me. “That’s a good trait.”

“Thanks,” I replied. “I was always taught not to waste people’s time.”

“You were taught well. Please, come into my office and have a seat.”

I walked in as he held the door open for me. He closed the door and sat on the corner of his desk. I was eager to learn what he had in mind for me to do.

“I have thought long and hard about this,” he started. “I have come up with something I think will work for both of us.”

“Okay, sounds good,” I replied.

“You see, I need, shall we say, certain things for myself that I think you can provide. I think you have the skills to give me what I want.”

“I certainly hope I can.”

“Good, glad to hear that. So you said you would do anything, correct?”

“Yes, that’s what I said. And I meant it. Just tell me what you want and I’m on it.”

“Excellent.”

He got up from the corner of his desk and went to his window, closing the blinds. I wondered why he was doing that. Maybe he didn’t want any of his staff nosing in on him allowing me to work off the balance of my car. He sat back on the edge of his desk and looked me square in the eyes. I could tell the serious part of the deal was about to come.

“Before you tell me what I have to do, can I ask that we get all of this in writing? Just a precaution. I’m sure you understand,” I said.

“If we agree on this, then I will gladly put it in writing for you,” he replied.

“Thank you.”


Chapter Three

“Since you are willing to do whatever I want, I want to fuck you,” he said.

“Excuse me?” I said not believing what I had just heard.

“You heard me right. You see, working long hours doesn’t leave me much time to have a wife. Most women don’t like a man who works a lot. So, I have needs that need to be met.”

“I don’t…I mean…I wasn’t thinking of anything like that.”

“Remember, I specifically asked if you would do anything. You assured me you would. It’s either this, or I take the car back.”

He had me. I had agreed to this. I sat there contemplating his offer.

“How long do I have to do it?” I asked.

“Let’s just say that you will know when your debt has been paid.,” he replied.

“And you’ll put it in writing.”

“Absolutely. I will even put specifics and a time limit on it. If things don’t go well, it will time out, and provided you have given me sex, that will complete the contract.”

“And just how will it end before that?”

“I will tell you later how you get to do that. Deal?”

How bad could this be? I mean, he wasn’t ugly or anything. Plus it had been a while since I had sex anyway. What harm could it do?

“Okay, deal,” I said.

He unzipped his pants and pulled out his cock.

“Not until we have it in writing,” I told him.

“Right,” he replied.

He put his dick back into his pants and pulled up his computer. He wrote out the terms of the agreement and printed it out. I read over it, and satisfied with the terms, I signed it. He signed it, notarized it and made a copy. He gave me the original for my own records.

“Okay, now I’m ready,” I told him.

He pulled his cock out and sat there looking at me.

“Suck it,” he commanded.

I moved my chair forward and put my mouth over his dick. I slid it into my mouth and began sucking on it. I moved my mouth up and down his shaft as he moaned and placed a hand on the top of my head. I was surprised at how big he got once his dick was hard. It was long and thick, something I was beginning to want inside of me.

I had always been the type of girl who pretty much lost all inhibitions once I got horny. Everything sounded pleasurable to me in that state of mind. Of course, that usually led to some regrets, but in the heat of the moment, it was exciting.

He pushed me back and put his hand on his own cock.

“Strip down,” he said.

I slowly took my clothes off and stood there completely naked in front of him. He was still stroking his cock.

“Sit on the chair and spread your legs,” he commanded.

I did as he asked, exposing my pussy to him. I was starting to feel some tingles in my body as I watched him play with his dick. Being fully exposed and vulnerable turned me on. Not to mention the thought of getting caught by one of his employees was exciting as well.

“I want to watch you play with your pussy,” he said.

I slid my hand down between my legs and began to slid my hand up and down my slit. I was hornier than I had thought. My juices were coating my fingers as I slid them across my hole. I slid two fingers inside of myself as I moaned and tilted my head back. I worked them in and out of me for a few minutes, then moved them up to my clit.

My other hand moved to my tits and I began to squeeze them and twist my nipples. Shockwaves shot down between my legs as my hand worked my tits. He was still stroking his cock when I looked over at him, making sure he was getting a good show.

He stood up and walked to my side, offering me his cock once again. I greedily sucked it into my mouth and began sucking him hard. Between having a cock in my mouth and my fingers working my clit, I soon felt the onset of an orgasm. My breathing increased and I spread my legs even wider as my hips began to move upward in anticipation of coming.

My orgasm hit me hard, and I began to convulse in the chair as I worked my clit to maximize the feelings of ecstasy. My mouth worked his cock like a demon as I started to deep throat him. My hips bucked, and my toes curled as wave after wave of pleasurable feelings swept over me.

He pulled his cock from my mouth as my orgasm trailed off. He grabbed my hand and had me stand up. He turned me around and pushed me down on the desk so my ass was sticking out for him. He slid his hands across my ass cheeks making me moan from his touch on my sensitive skin. Goosebumps ran down both of my legs.

I felt his body get close to me, then the head of his dick spreading my lips. The head of his rod pushed into me, spreading me wide. I gasped as the size of his dick stretched me wide. He slid it into me slowly, going deep. I could feel him bottoming out inside of me.

He placed his hands on my hips and began to slide his cock in and out of my pussy. He increased his speed as I moaned and grabbed at air with my hands. His cock felt so good sliding in and out of me, filling me completely. He was soon pounding my pussy hard with his dick. I could feel his long, fat shaft sliding in and out of me and a fast rate.

I was panting and moaning, trying not to make too much noise and give away what we were doing. But his fat cock pounding my pussy was not making it easy on me.

“Oh god, yes!” I squealed. “Fuck me hard!”

With renewed gusto, he grabbed my hips with his hands in a firm grasp and began to pull me to him with each deep thrust. The sound of our sex was reverberating through the room. You would have thought an orgy was taking place in his office.

“Oh god, you’re making me cum again!” I moaned.

My pussy pulsed against his hard shaft as I came hard. My body was shaking and convulsing as I struggled to stay standing. My tits were pressed into his desk and the sweat from them was being absorbed by the papers now strewn all over the top of it.

“Fuck! Please come, I want to feel it.” I wailed.

He pushed into me as hard and deep as he could, then let out a huge breath. I could feel his cock pulsing inside of me as he pumped his spunk deep into my pussy. I convulsed with the feeling of his orgasm inside of me. When the pulsing stopped, I stood up and let his dick fall out of me. I got on my knees and sucked his half limp cock into my mouth wanting to suck the remaining cum from his shaft.

He sat back in the chair as I lay my head on his lap. Fuck did that feel good! He stroked my hair gently with his hand as if he was praising me for doing well. If this was my payment, I was going to enjoy paying off my car!


Chapter Four

For the next couple of days, we met in Bill’s office. He finally had me calling him by his first name. I was enjoying my “car payments” as we fucked away the balance I owed. I did whatever he asked me to do. Anal, oral, masturbation, whatever. I was really enjoying this.

Then, a week later on a Saturday night, he told me we were doing something a bit different after the office had closed. I was excited to see what he had planned for us. Anticipation got my pussy wet and my nipples hard. I just knew we were going to have some serious fun tonight.

As soon as the office closed, and all the employees had left, he locked the doors then took me to the service bay.

“Take off your clothes and wait for me right here,” he said.

I stripped down and waited as he went into the supply room. He was only gone a moment, returning with a duffle bag. I wondered what could possibly be in it. I soon found out. He pulled out what looked like a fishing net, but made with small ropes. I saw a collar, some rope and a few other things that I only guessed what they were for. Apparently, he was going to tie me up and have some fun.

I had never been tied up for sex before, but the thought of being restrained turned me on. My mind began to wander as I imagined what he would do to me. He took the net and affixed it to the lift forming a sort of hammock, but a rather short one. He put the collar on my neck, then led me to the hammock. He had me lay on it on my back, then stretched my arms and legs to each corner of it.

He put cuffs on my wrists and ankles, then attached them to each corner of the hammock. I was now spread eagle on this thing, and my pussy was nearly dripping wet with anticipation. He twisted my nipples, then attached these tiny little clamps onto them. The pain shot down to my cunt as I winced. He didn’t put them on too tight, and the slight pain actually felt rather good.

Next, he put a blindfold on my eyes so I could not see anything. I felt his hand by my head, then earbuds being placed in them. He started playing something, and I soon realized it was a bondage audiobook. Listening to this book was making crave a cock in my pussy as I listened to what was happening to the woman in the story. I wondered if he was going to do those things to me.

All of a sudden, I felt something hit my pussy causing me to cry out. It stung but still felt good. It was the strangest thing. How could pain feel good? He hit my pussy a few more times, then placed his hand on it and soothed me with his warm palm. He slid his hand up and down my slit, teasing my hole and my clit with each pass of his hand. I had never been this fucking horny in my life!

I felt something penetrating me and knew it was his cock. He began to fuck me as his hands squeezed and flicked my tits. Each flick of his fingers across my clamped nipples sent shocks down to my pussy. My whole body was alive and sensitive to his touch. The story filled my ears so I could not hear what he was doing. I suppose that was probably the best or I might have panicked had I known what was coming.

I felt something probing at my anus and then felt it being spread open as something went inside of me. It was another cock! I was now being fucked by two cocks! I didn’t even protest, I enjoyed having both of my holes fucked at once. This was all new to me and I wanted to experience it. Just knowing two guys were fucking me made me cum.

I moaned loudly as the two of them fucked me hard in both holes, my orgasm hitting me hard.

“Oh fuck! Fuck yes! Oh god, I’m coming!” I screamed.

Both men fucked me hard and deep in both holes. I wanted it all!

“Fuck me harder! Fuck my ass!” I squealed.

It was then that I felt something by my mouth. I instinctively opened my mouth and felt a cock sliding in. Three cocks at once! I now had something in each of my holes as the three of them fucked me. I couldn’t hold off any longer as the second orgasm hit me.

“Oh god! Shit, shit, shit! Fuck me, fuck me, yes, yes, yes!” I screamed.

I sucked that cock back into my mouth and deep throated that hunk of meat as far into my throat as I could. I wanted to taste the cum that was going to shoot out of it. I wanted cum in every single hole! Soon, I felt the cock in my ass start to pulse. The hot cum was shooting deep into my ass as he came.

The second cock fucking my pussy shot its load into me right after the first one, making me squirm and suck the cock in my mouth even harder. In was a cock whore and I wanted more! I wanted to swallow the cum from the cock in my mouth, I wanted to taste him.

I gasped when the other two cocks were removed from me, and it right about then that the dick in my mouth started shooting cum down my throat. I swallowed all of his cum, sucking as much form his shaft as I could. I felt the clamps on my nipples being removed and winced as the blood came rushing back into them.

With the last cock now limp, I let it fall out of my mouth. I had been used and abused, and I liked it! The earbuds were removed, then the blindfold. I got my eyes used to the light and looked around to see who had fucked me. But the only person I saw was Bill.

“Who? How? Where did they go?” I asked.

“They didn’t want you to know who they were,” he replied.

He untied me and let me down from the hammock. The cum from my pussy and my ass dripped into the floor forming a pool of cum. He removed the collar and the cuffs and helped me sit down on the chair.

“What did you think?” he asked.

“I loved it! God was that hot!” I replied.

“I’m glad. That makes your car payment in full. You owe me nothing more.”


Chapter Five

I looked up at Bill and smiled. But I wasn’t ready to be paid in full. He had just awakened something inside of me and I wanted more.

“Do I have to be paid in full?” I  asked.

“We had a deal, and you kept your end of the bargain,” he replied.

“Can we still do this?”

“If you want, sure.”

“I do. I want more.”

“How far do you want to go with this?”

“As far as you can take me. I want to feel the pleasure and passion that this gave me. I want to know what else there is to discover.”

“I can teach you a lot more. As long as you are willing to do what I say, I can show you pleasures you never imagined.”

“I’d like that.”

For the first time, he leaned forward and kissed me. I kissed him back and put my arms around his neck. I felt like a new relationship with him was about to begin.

“You know, I can help you with your finances,” he said as he pulled back from me.

“How so?” I asked.

“Well, as long as you continue with this, I will pay your debts. I have a lot of money and it would be my way of thanking you for allowing this to continue.”

“Thank you so much,” I replied with tears forming in my eyes.

For once, I could see light at the end of the tunnel. For once, it seemed life had turned around for me and gave me something instead of taking.

“I want one thing from you before I commit to this,” I told him.

“And what is that?” he asked.

“I want a night of just you and me in a romantic setting. I want a date with wine and dine, then you making love to me afterward.”

“I can do that,” he replied.

He lifted me from the chair and pulled me close. He looked into my eyes as if he was peering into my soul. I felt like I had found the man I was supposed to be with. I hoped he felt the same way. But only time would tell.

He kept his promise and took me on a fancy date, then took me back to his house and made passionate love to me. I felt like a princess whenever I was with him. He seemed to enjoy showing me off to his friends. I didn’t mind. I was now his to do with as he pleased.

I never did find out who the other two cocks belonged to. It was just as well. I had his cock anytime I wanted it and that was good enough for me. We had many more encounters, and some of them involved other women. I took pleasure in making another woman cum as well as feeling a female tongue on my pussy.

If you had told me I would be where I am two years ago, I would have laughed you out of the room. That one day when I was at my lowest, when I sucked up my pride and confronted my fears, turned out to be the best day of my life. I just hope the rest is just as sexually fueled and passionate as the last two years have been.
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