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It was Saturday before the holiday. It was going to be slow.

Lynn’s boss had pulled her in to his office two weeks before he left on a cruise with his wife, had sat her down and explained that the plant had to close down for inspection. The state inspectors needed to see it clean when they came in the following week. Seeing as she was manager of system maintenance she would have to oversee it. She was told Steve, the foreman would be running things but she would be in charge. She had been asking for more responsibility, he assumed that she would be more than happy about staying on and looking after things. He told her that 25 men from all the shifts had offered and that they would have the whole day but that it was important that she get the job done no matter what she had to do.

He leaned against his desk as she sat on the couch when he spoke to her. She knew that her short skirt showed her legs off and even sitting deeper in she knew that he probably was seeing her tight skimpy panties. She saw his bulge start to grow as he stared at her, her huge tits filling out her red blouse and her cleavage that she had opened the few buttons, hoping he would look.

He had, and she had wetted up knowing. She feigned through her glasses, trying to look embarrassed and shy, but she wanted him to look, actually wanted him to come at her and order her to get on her knees and while he held her chin, pull his fat cock out and stuff it into her mouth and throat. She would lovingly let him force fuck her face. She so wanted him to degrade her so badly, call her nasty names; treat her the way she so naturally wanted. The thought in her mind ran over and over. “I’m a slut whore, I am a slut whore.” Before she had a chance to think she was saying yes and he escorted her out, wrapping his arm over her shoulder so that he could look down and watch the way her huge tits moved.

She got to her desk and that was when she thought up her idea. 

Lynn showed up that Saturday morning and already the men where working all over the plant and she was delighted to see the ones she secretly craved, the ones that she flirted with in the office, the ones she knew would have huge cocks, judging from the outlines of their shafts she had seen in their jeans. A lot of them had blatantly told her that they wanted her to “clean their pipes” or that they wanted to know if she knew how to handle ‘joint grease”, all smiling and eyeing her fat tits as they saw her blush and look down, only to marvel at the swell of cock meat in their pants and she leaked out her cunt, wishing, wanting, needing to hear it even raunchier, hear them tell her what a sucking cunt hole she was and that her mouth was a cum bucket and her ass hole a piece of fuck meat that deserved to be filled and rammed with jizz and gnarled flesh rods. 

She was wearing jeans and a oversized T-shirt and tennis shoes. Still there was the outline of her ass and tits as she moved around the plant checking the progress. Steve the foreman ran the details and let her know the progress and by seven that night most of the work had been completed and she told him that there was a catered dinner up in the conference room. She explained that she wanted them all up there and that she was going to catch up to them in about an hour. She explained that she wanted them all there so that she could personally thank them for their hard work and helping out. Steve explained that the cases of free beer and food would probably be enough to keep them there. She smiled as she watched him leave, her cunt so wet that she had to steel herself from jamming her fingers into her twat and play with her cunt lips.

She let herself out the back factory door and walked out to the job shack where she pulled out the bag she had hidden there. She went to the bathroom and closed the door, smiling at all the stroke magazines that were strewn about. The faces of red lipped whores on the covers were all ready to swallow huge cocks or had their faces smeared with dripping cum loads, others showing slut glamour whores holding open their pink wet cunt, showing off, their nipples hard as they looked out and wantonly ached for anyone to slam a shaft in or to have someone sucking her turgid tits. She shivered about being here, being so ready to complete her dream, her future as a hungry ravenous cum gagging jizz rag for men and their fuck rods, their thick creamy sperm her nourishment, their degrading depravity the only thing she had any interest in, filled her thoughts and dreams, wanted so achingly badly to be raped and tied and used like she was born to be; flaunted and fucked like the cum hungry slut she was. 

She washed up quickly in the small stall and opened the bag. She eased her legs into the tiny micro mini drawing it high on her hips. She then slid a pair of white thigh highs with bows on the back on, she pulled a sheer paper thin top on, so that her huge tits were squashed taut against the fabric, and then she put on a pair of candy red high heels on and finally, pulled her hair into a ponytail and applied a fresh gloss of lipstick. No panties and no bra, she didn’t want them in the way. Reaching in, so that there was no doubt what she was going to be there in the room for, she pulled out a pair of industrial “knee pads”, thick padding in the knee cups. She slung these over her shoulder and left out the job shack, her perfume trailing behind her. 

Back in the plant she called the conference room and spoke with Steve, making sure that all the men had stayed and told him that she’d be up in a few moments. She pulled her long white cashmere coat over her “uniform” and took the elevator up. Stepping in she saw the men, all sweaty and hard hewn, all drinking freely from the beer and all sprawled on along the tables and couches. She saw the brightness on their faces as she moved to the front of the room and asked that they listen up for a second. She waved her hands to quiet them. 

“Gentlemen, I’d just like to thank you all for working so hard today and seeing as you all “put out” so much today for me, I think I have something that may in my own way, give you all pay back.” As she said this she stepped up into the congealed circle they had formed to listen. Lynn reached up and as they all watched she shed her coat and every man in the room was floored as they saw Lynn, unhook the knee pads and offer them out in her hands. “Anyone of you want to help me put these on?” The rush of men was complete, each one scrambling to grab a pad or to just get close to her and start to maul her fuckable hot tits and to run their hands and fingers up under her tiny skirt, kissing her full on the lips and squeezing her ass cheeks. Fingers were easing her cunt hole open while a couple strapped the knee pads on tight and others started to unzip and jack off looking at her. One man gripped her ponytail and turned her head down low so that he could slap his cock meat on her face and lips, it’s huge girth prying into her open mouth as some one had knelt and began eating her ass and cunt hole from behind. Men lined up to get at her and one by one they freely ran their cocks and hands over her, the first shaft assaulting her lips and mouth and down into her throat, as he held her hair and skull fucked her as she happily moaned out, the drool of her salivating wet mouth ran out along his swollen balls and dribbled over her thin top and framed her rigid nipples as men twisted them and tugged on them. She felt his cock head massively in her throat and loved it as she gripped his belt loops first and then moved her hands to any free hard cock and began jacking them as the cock rammed her face. A large shaft slapped her ass cheeks a few times and then peeling her tight twat hole open, he thrust in her bald fuck hole and gripped her shoulders as he pounded her from behind. She was juicing up, her wet cock slot pooling out as she got ramrod by the meaty thick poles sluicing in and out of her mouth and offered pink cunt prize. 





“Jeez, fuck Lynn, you are a piece of fuck meat aren’t you, I knew it!!!” The man jamming her mouth let go a boiling scum load of jizz, ropey hot white milk load for her. She swallowed it in, savoring the rich taste, before another was there in front of her to take his place in her mouth, she gaped open and a spider web of cum billowed out as the new plunging cock replaced the last, Lynn only moaned deep in her throat as she opened wide to take the new invading fuck pole, gripping tight with her smeared red lips. 

“You fucking slut cum drinking whore, eat my cock, you like that I can tell, you want to get banged out don’t you Lynn, you fuck piece..” Another joined in as her hand jacked him until his scum load splashed out…”Oh you nasty jizz hole, that’s it, we’re all gonna wash you in spunk, drape you in a nice cum bath…” Then another, “Our very own prick dump, yeah, just a horny nasty jizz doll for us, look at how she loves it…” A man that was leaning below her and twisting her nipples hard and sucking them until they burned raw, reached over and slapped her clit as her sloppy parted cunt lips got assaulted with a meat shaft, “Look at her, she fucking loves this…” 

She felt a full gob of hot cum blast in her pussy and she bucked back as the jizz scalded in her, squeezing her twat tight wanting to milk it, but the cock moved out and another shoved in on her. Two hands reached up and ripped her thin top in two as the man face fucking her, shoved her off as he unloaded a substantial flush of gooey sperm painted her face as she opened her mouth to catch as much as she could, her tongue working at the drizzling gobs that dripped down her cheeks onto her lips. At that moment she felt another cock unload a pulsating charge of cum splash on her hand and she eagerly sucked at the creamy liquid before another held her skull and moved into throat fuck her. 

“Someone get that mattress out of the back storage, this office whore is ready to really get some action, hurry!” It was the foreman Steve;
His hips working into her offered cunt hole as he eased a finger into her asshole. Lynn immediately bucked up at the finger, signaling that she wanted him to push in deeper, she murmured out the side of the invading prick in her mouth. 

“More, shove in more…” She was cut off as the man in front yanked her head deep on his throbbing cock as he forced her to gag on his bulging shaft. “Eat that cock bitch, eat my cock and bathe my balls with your tongue, make it nasty you goddamn gang whore!” Behind her she felt two fingers plunge into her ass hole, spreading open in pain and pleasure, she hunched back against them trying to work them in deeper as she worked her mouth faster and deeper, wanting to please the man using her mouth hole, wanting to be the total fuck hole she was, deserved nothing more that to have all these men plunge her every aching hole until she was covered in man cream and they were all satisfied, that was all she knew she existed for, to be a cum bucket in every hole that they wanted and her fat tits just a valley for rutting prick meat, so that the delicious loads would drip and drape her body, tits, face, chin, stomach, easing down until it pooled in her wide spread cunt or ass hole. At that moment, her ass was searing as a huge bulging pole ripped into her asshole and plowed up and into her, the man below her then shoving his rampant cock in a hard shove fully into her swollen cunt. She moaned deep and long around the saliva draped monster fucking into her throat. She had cum so many times she was just a pulsating quiver of fuck heat, every fiber of her cunt lips, her mouth, throat, tits and ass vibrating as the men used her however they wanted, and she wanted it rougher and harder, much harder and brutally. Her mouth drooled out a mixture of red lipstick mixed with saliva and cum juice as she felt the long hard cocks, fingers, tongues and teeth used her accessible holes and body.

The mattress was thrown down and she felt the men pull out and she nearly begged and clawed as they moved back. She knelt up and pushing back her tossed hair, she opened her mouth again and waved at them to line up. As they did, she swallowed what ball glaze she had in her mouth, swirling it and swallowing, then she kneeled on the mattress as the men lined up and again she worked a load out of each man, coating their cocks with sucking hunger as the copious loads filled her fuck cavity and the men spoke about her like she wasn’t even there, called her a throat gobbler, a free hole, a jizz bag, and she held her tits up proudly as some of the men could dump on them as they jammed her deep, caring less if she couldn’t catch a breathe between the driving flesh logs as they force her onto their pricks or bent over so that she could suck their nut sacs as she would jack off their huge rods, making them come on the concrete floor and push her face down to lick it up. When she would bend down to lap at the missed spunk a finger or cock would sink into her ass of cunt as she greedily drank the precious seed laying there. She was beyond speaking, she was purely a hole for them and she shivered deeply knowing that they all wanted to use and abuse her as she offered up her every crevice. 

Twenty minutes later they had all cum once, some twice or three times and she was shoved back on her back and her heels lifted in a pair of hands and she spread out wide as two fingers spread out her twat as another man jammed his three fingers between them and then a pair of hands lifted her ass and impaled her on another rigid shaft. A guy from the late shift stepped up and holding the back of her head began face fucking her lips as she opened up and allowed it all to completely batter her holes. She was awash in cum and jizz, her skin gleaming and glistening. One of the men then stepped forward with a fan belt off one of the assembly line motors and taking aim, brought it down across her swollen raw tits and stomach. Her eyes rolled back in her head as she came hard, her every nerve screaming with pleasure, she had never come so fucking hard. She could only mumble out in heated moaning as she got whipped again and then another spill of gelatinous cum load coated her hair and tits. The cum jizzing into her asshole, flowed back out as the man pulled out and she was allowed to lay back spread wide and the rest of the men jerked over her mouth, cunt and tits and watched as she scooped as much as she could and oiled her huge tits and face with it. 

She didn’t remember what happened for the next four hours but she saw a smear of cocks, assholes, tongues, fingers, and flowing sperm flow onto and into her and as her aching body laid back, she vaguely remembered the door opening and she barely was able to see through The crusty cum that covered her face but there before her was Steve and one other man, she blinked and tried to see more clearly but then her horror brought her bolt up right, trying to somehow cover herself up. It was her boss. 

