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Lynn didn’t remember much after seeing her boss in front of her except being taken back to his office and being sat on the couch. She assumed that she was going to be fired, this was the worse thing that could have happened. Her boss showing up seeing her being a cunt begging hole that was completely smeared with cock cream dripping from her face, chin, hair and tits, the rest drooling from her lips. Lynn had just passed the State board for certification and this was just the most sickening thing that she could have done, how she was going to explain it was useless, he was going to fire her straight out, nothing more said, throw her out, he had trusted her and she had completely let her urges get out of hand and turned an opportunity into a fuck party. She couldn’t believe him coming in like that. It was…her job, her future, everything she had worked for.

She felt a hand slide over her shoulder behind the couch, as she tried in vain, to cover herself with her torn sheer top and pulled her micro mini down her cum caked thighs even as jizz leaked out her pussy lips and ass hole. Her stockings were shredded and her red heels were barely on, twisted on her ankles. The voice in her ear started speaking, Steve, the foreman, as he eased her skirt back up and wedged open her cunt lips and began teasing her clit up. “Look Ron, you get rid of her and this whole factory will quit just so that they can follow her to her next job, think…” She tried to make sense but her legs were still trembling from the cums she had had just a half hour before, all those men with their sweaty hard cocks pounding her mercifully, brutally fucking her as hard and nasty as she wanted, calling her a cum bucket, a dick sleeve, a ass pipe and worse, she shivered all over again as the fingers mauling her clit began twisting her open again.

Ron, her boss, leaned back and watched her squirm on the couch and saw Steve, start to finger her up, showing her pink hole so wet and inviting as he rammed in two fingers knuckle deep. Lynn tried to thwart his probing fingers off but without much resistance, opened enough to let his fingers stuff in and start to swallow into her parted cunt lips and even started to slide up and back on them as he played with her. Ron’s cock was getting harder, knowing and somehow sensing that Lynn had been giving off the signs for awhile, that she loved to act shy but was in reality a slut hole, a submissive whore that wanted to be looked at, wanted to be a pleasure hole, wanted to be gawked over and told what she could do and would act to the wishes of others. It was the reason he had given her the oversight of the inspection, to see if she could lead these rough necks, obviously she had succeeded. And she did it all by using her cunt mouth and ass. 

She was a first class fuck whore, it was easy to see, even though she was here, in his office, she had no resistance to finger fucking and showing him that her holes were cum holes, that she wanted to be known as a fuck piece, didn’t care that she had invited and wanted to have the men control her, use and spread her for their pleasure, caring less that as she was getting a huge meaty cock in her cunt so that her pussy lips wallowed and draped over it as it assaulted her cunt and then her mouth, that she was lost in her complete need to be a flesh glove for jizz loads and their sweat soaked cum. Lynn began to moan again as her juices started to leak and she felt the glorious spreading of her pussy as Steve pumped his two, then four fingers up into her wide lipped twat. She felt his thumb teasing and rubbing her clit head, raw and bulging up as she watched it be punished and flicked. 




She rolled her eyes up and leaned back against Steve as she put herself on display for Ron, letting him see how much of a quivering depraved whore sleeve she enjoyed being. She let out a deep throaty groan as she reached to pull Steve’s hand hard up into her bald snatch. “…uuucckkk me with your fingers, God please…” Lynn had tears pooling in her eyes as she gripped Steve’s hand and tugged it back and forth as she rode up along his knuckles and fingers.

 “OH God, do it…just keep going!” Through half caked eyes she looked up and saw Ron had unzipped and was pulling his girth of a cock monster out and was casually stroking it up, stroking up and down and under to his balls.




