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Introduction:

In the year 21xx, the Earth's population was dangerously low after the war with the aliens. Both men and women had perished in battle but we managed to defend ourselves. A peace treaty between all leaders from every country, including the leader of the aliens had came out with a new world order.

Instead of going to prison or hanged, men would provide sperm a few times a day for the production of the human species. With alien technology, just the sperm was needed.

For females, our role would be the same, to give birth. To enhance our attraction from males, A new option came for all females above the age of 18, Earth years. Nudity.

Thus, the new world order came down to every human on Earth. Instead of death or prison, one could opt for an alternative. Cum provider for the men, or registered as a Permanude for the women.

In the first year after the new world order came, men were unable to control themselves when they saw a naked woman in public. Rape and Molest cases shot up and some women were even murdered after their rape.

In order to contain the situation, governments all over the Earth came up with a solution. Each Permanude or PN woman would have a steel collar around their necks. It contained location tracking and identification. Only the government could track these PNs via satellite, for monitoring and protection.

The criminal cases had dropped significantly but a new word came up due to the steel collars around the woman's neck. Slave.

Permanude, Slave, PN, whatever you call it meant the same thing. A woman that was unable to put on any clothes.

*****

Nude World Order Ch. 01

"Hey Candy, when are you going to find a job? You're already 18 years old!" Dad said to me.

"Yeah yeah I get it, stop nagging at me!" I replied.

"Go find a job by this week or I'm going to register you into a PN!" Dad said and walked off.

I used to hear terrifying stories when I was a kid, if anyone misbehaves, the men would lose their private parts while the women would be PN - Permanude.

That's how my parents used to scare me instead of telling ghost stories.

My name is Candy, 18 years old, and currently jobless. I did badly in school and I've been jobless for a year.

I just turned 18 a week ago and now my dad threatened me with being a PN. So far I've only seen a few PNs here in Singapore.

A judge, father or husband could appoint a criminal, daughter or wife to be a PN. Some women had no choice but to be a PN because they stole money, or their parents forced it on them, or worse, their husband. A woman could also volunteer herself if she wanted to, she would be under stricter monitoring due to there had been cases where the woman was pressured into signing up, or blackmailed.

My mom's a PN too. But she had no issues with being one.

PN had a few laws, no clothes at all, constantly tracked and monitored by who knows how many government people, duration could be a minimum of 3 years, or maximum of lifetime.

The dating scene was different from what I read in history books. Men used to give chocolate or flowers to women, while women would write letters or offer Sex to the men. We still do that, sometimes. Now we had new methods of courtship.

Like my parents, when they were dating. My dad put his sperm into a mini bottle and gave it to my mom to wear as a necklace. When they got engaged, my mom offered herself to be a PN for 3 years as a wedding dowry. Sperm were very expensive during my parents' time when they were 18. Now it's just a few thousand dollars for a mini bottle the size of my thumb.

Other than being naked all the time as a PN, there were benefits too. Like being offered a higher salary at work but the thought of everyone looking at my naked body would be too much for me to handle.

Although I desperately searched for a job, with my pathetic qualifications plus I've never worked before, I couldn't find any.

I talked to mom about how I really didn't want to be a PN but she just brushed me off, saying it's for my own good.

I talked to my friends about it and they told me that if my parents wanted me to sign up for PN, I didn't have any choice. No lawyer or Judge would help me because that's the law.

On a Sunday afternoon, my parents drove me to register for PN. They made me to shut up about it unless I wanted a lifetime contract. The minimum would be 3 years of nudity.

After my parents talked to the lawyer in a room, I was escorted by 2 male police officers to the courtroom where I had to read my pledge and sign the contract in front of everyone.

Before I begin, I had to remove all of my clothes... in front of everyone! The male judge, male police officers, the media, my parents and the audience.

On the last day where I had my dignity, my parents didn't allow me to wear clothing of my choice. Instead, I had to wear a single piece of dress so it would be easier to remove.

Once I got naked on the stand, I tried not to look behind me or at the camera pointing at my face.

I picked up the paper with both of my hands from the table and read in a loud voice.

"I, Candy Tan Xiao Hua, do solemnly swear that, I will not wear any clothes for the next 3 years. Under the penal code of nude laws, section 2(b) should I fail to comply under any circumstances, I will receive a fine of 1 million dollars. This contract will be made legal under the guidance of my parents, Eric and Jamie. I understand that I will have a steel collar over my neck that will track and monitor my movements. Thank you for this opportunity, and God bless all of you."

Everyone clapped for me and I felt my dignity and respect leaving my body, along with a few drops of tears.

I didn't know why I was born in this century. I wasn't open to the idea of PN or how someone could register me as one.

"Come here and be collared, my child." The judge said.

With just my socks and shoes, I walked to the middle of the courtroom and knelt down on the floor with my head facing down. The Judge's naked assistant came and handed him a collar. My collar.

When I heard a click sound and I could feel the collar around my neck, that's when I finally knew.... I had no escape for the next 3 years.

Not only the courtroom could see me completely naked, since the media was there too, recording me live and showing it to the whole world on PN news. Probably it would also be up on PNtube, a video sharing platform for PN.

'3 years.. fuck.. 3 years...' I kept on thinking about it. 3 years being naked at home wouldn't be so bad but my parents wanted me to look for jobs while being naked!

Didn't they know that the men would look at me and mentally fucking me over and over again? There's no point in dwelling on it, since the collar and contract was already done. I'm stuck like this for 3 years. The only thing I could wear was socks, shoes and a hat. No dresses, no skirts, no shirts, no shorts, no underwear, not even a towel over my body after a shower or a blanket or jacket when I'm cold.

I'm permanently nude. A Permanude. PN.

My parents came and took my hand. My naked mom said "I'm so proud of you! Now you can easily find a job! Woohoo!"

My mom had been naked all my life. Growing up I thought at first it was only at home. But when I asked my friends about it and they told me that my mom told their mom that she volunteered to be a PN. I couldn't help but wonder if she was being pressured into it, by my dad.

My crazy naked mom held my hand and brought me through the crowd of men. Being a PN in Singapore, a conservative country would be difficult. I didn't know where the PNs had gone to, but on the internet I've seen videos of it around town.

All of the men clapping for me and staring lustfully at my naked body as I walked past them. I felt so humiliated and ashamed of myself.

When I was brought straight home, I cried on my bed. I wanted to cry under my blankets but I remembered that I couldn't anymore so I kicked them off my bed.

I wasn't crying because I was sad. I was crying because I was very embarrassed about showing my naked body to everyone. The only man that ever saw me naked before was my ex boyfriend. But now the whole world could see me naked! I bet my data and photo would be entering the PN database and website any moment!

I cried myself to sleep and woke up at midnight. I was shivering due to the cold. All I had was a fan at the ceiling and I'm already shaking!

I left my room and wanted to drink some warm water before eating my dinner that I've missed. But when I walked past the living room, I saw my dad drunk and on the sofa while his 2 friends were also drunk but awake... And they were staring at me!

"Hi Candy! We heard you're a PN now." The men said.

"Y-Yeah.. My stupid dad forced it on me.."

"Don't worry, you are beautiful so don't ever be ashamed of showing yourself."

"Err... Thanks uncle."

I quickly went to the kitchen to get the warm water and walked back to my room.

The next 3 days, I stayed in my room. Hiding from everyone. I didn't want to go out naked in public! Who would want that!

I heard my dad telling my mom that he would drag me out if he had to. But my mom had other ideas.

On a Friday evening, I heard a lot of voices coming from outside my bedroom. "Hello Auntie! Hello Uncle! Don't worry, we're here to help!"

Suddenly my door was knocked and my dickhead of a dad unlocked the door with the key.

"Candy! Your friends are here!" Dad said.

5 of my friends came into my bedroom. 2 clothed women, 3 clothed men.

"Ah! W-What are you guys doing here!" I quickly covered up my nipples and pussy as if that would do anything.

"We've heard about you being a PN and wanted to see if you're fine." Kate said.

"Oh Candy is more than just fine! Damn girl! Your body is so damn hot and sexy!" Andrew said. "Remove those hands of yours, baby!"

Before Andrew could jump on top of me, Timothy and Jason stopped him. "Calm down. You and your alien hormones. Candy's our friend, remember? Or did the alien cocoon messed your brain up like they did your dick?" Jason said.

Everyone started laughing except for me and Andrew. "Fuck you. My dick is fine alright! Wanna see?" Andrew said.

"Guys.... Thanks for being here...." I said as I started to cry. Kate and Ashley hugged me while Timothy, Jason and even Andrew looked down feeling sad for me.

"Look at the bright side, Candy." Ashley said. "You always had difficulty expressing yourself without being ignored or finding a romantic partner right?"

"Err.. I guess so?"

"Now that you're naked all the time, no one would ever ignore you! They will pay more attention to you! And you're like the queen of the universe!" Ashley said with her arms raised up.

Kate laughed and said, "Did your Alien cocoon messed up your brain too!"

Everyone laughed, including me.

Among my friends, Ashley and Andrew were the only ones born with sperm using an alien cocoon instead of the usual human in women's bodies.

We're all humans to me, but there were speculations about alien cocoons being more aggressive, more violent, more angry and more horny. But it's not all bad. Those born with Alien cocoons were seen to be more successful in life. And their life expectancy could be up to 120 years, compared to us, 100 years. Back about a century ago, when the history talked about Covid, humans were only up till 80 years or so from what I read. Cancer and other illnesses got eradicated and I only knew about them from the history books.

Alien cocoons was just a nickname we used. The official name for it was 'Authentic Labor Placid Habitat Arcane System' or in short, ALPHAS. It caused a lot of childish argument over the years so no one really used it, except for scientists.

"Alright Candy, I know you're embarrassed about being naked in public but you're stuck with this for 3 whole years, babe!" Kate said. "You can either cry and be miserable or try to enjoy yourself! That's why I brought these 3 idiots with me! Go on, get comfortable being naked in front of them first."

"Err... Okay. I guess." I replied and laid down on my bed. Next, I slowly removed my hands from my boobs and pussy.

I closed my eyes when I exposed myself in front of my 3 male friends. We were the best of friends in school previously, together with Kate and Ashley.

I opened my eyes and saw Kate and Ashley smiling at me. While Timothy, Jason and Andrew tried their best to maintain a poker face but it was very obvious that they love what they're looking at. My naked body.

I blushed a little but I didn't cover myself up. I knew I had to live like this for the next 3 years. Exposing myself.

"Don't just stand there like dumb idiots!" Ashley smacked the arm of Andrew and he knocked onto the rest of the men. "Say something you retards!"

"Err.. Erm.. Nice body, Candy." Jason said.

"Yeah Candy, You have a beautiful body!" Timothy said.

"Your body is so damn hot, Candy! I'm on fire right now, look at this!" Andrew said and pointed to his crotch. All of us could see the budge in his pants.

We laughed a little and chatted normally like how we used to. Well not exactly, the men kept on staring and talking straight to my boobs and pussy.

"Hold on, I need to pee." I got up from my bed and Ashley grabbed my wrist.

"Hang on babe. Is this..." I looked at what Ashley was pointing to and it was the wet stain on my bed. "Wow babe! So you are horny from exposing yourself! Your pussy is wet! Hahaha! You go girl!"

I blushed and trembled a little in embarrassment, I wanted to cover myself up and run away from them but they're my friends. If I ran away from my own friends, how would I ever find a job which would required me to work with other men?

"Looks like you get it, girl. No point in running away. Come here and sit." Andrew told me.

"Hey hold on, how do you think Candy feels about..." Timothy said and got interrupted.

"Wait a second, Tim. She's thinking about it." Kate said.

My friends looked at me as I thought about whether I should listen to Andrew. I mean, he wouldn't rape me.. and he couldn't, not once a PN got raped ever since they invented the location tracker and monitoring on the collars. They're probably monitoring me right now, those government officials.

I didn't say anything, I just walked towards Andrew and sat on his lap like he wanted me to.

"Good girl! Daddy likes this new you!" Andrew teased me but I didn't reply.

The men decided it was okay to ask. "Hey Candy! Can I touch your breasts?" Timothy asked.

Kate and Ashley had their mouths opened and couldn't believe what they just heard. They were even more shocked when I nodded my head.

"Thanks guys, for helping me.." I said as Timothy massaged my boobs.

"Helping you? What kind of help you need, babe?" Kate asked. She was concerned about me.

"Sooner or later I will be touched by other men, and there would be nothing that I can do about it. Even if the authorities arrive to save me, it would still take time before they actually arrive to the scene. So I thought I might as well get used to it or at least try to enjoy it. At least with my friends that I trust." I said.

"Wow baby. You're more logical than I thought!" Jason said.

"Yeah babe. Now why don't you play with yourself for us to see? Perform for us, babe!" Timothy said.

"I guess... I have no choice." I replied.

"Remember! Try to enjoy it!" Ashley cheered me on while Kate was still in shock.

I sat on my bed and leaned my back against the wall. Next, I opened my legs wide and started to finger my pussy with one hand, and groped my boob with another hand. I kept on moaning and fingered myself faster as it really did felt amazing to be playing with myself while other people looked at me.

When I orgasmed, I squirted and it splashed all over the men's faces. I was breathless, drooling, sweating when I was done. The 3 men were just staring at me as if they were in love with me. Kate and Ashley smiled.

"Did you feel better now?" Kate asked.

"Yeah babe. Thanks!"

"Good luck on your interview tomorrow. We will send you the details later." Ashley said.

"Thanks babe. What would I do without you guys.."

"Erm... Candy.. C-Can I have sex with you?" Andrew asked. I stared at him with a straight face and said, "No."

"Can't you at least re-consider my OUCH!" Andrew got hit in the crotch by Ashley.

"Knock it off you pervs!" Ashley said. "We are supposed to be helping Candy! Aren't you guys also her friends?"

"Erm yeah. Of course." Jason replied, looking away from me.

"Yeah, we're friends." Timothy replied while smiling at me, looking at my face properly this time.

"Yeah friends with benefits!" Andrew replied.

"Do you want me to smack your balls again?" Ashley said.

"Ok! Ok! I'm sorry! It was just a question." Andrew said.

"Alright people. Let's go. Candy got a few interviews lining up for her tomorrow." Kate said, always the mature one even though all of us were 18 years old, same age.

"Bye Candy! Take care!"

"Bye guys! Thanks for coming!"

I didn't sent them to my door for obvious reasons. Although being with my friends helped me calm down a little, I still couldn't imagine how I could just walk naked in public... But I was tired, so I fell asleep.

I'll let the tomorrow me handle tomorrow problems.


Nude World Order Ch. 02

Candy goes for job interviews.

My alarm rang at 10am in the morning. I woke up and went to the bathroom to get ready for my job interviews.

After bathing, I spent about a minute finding my clothes and I couldn't find them, then I remembered. "Oh yeah. I am a PN. I have to be permanude for 3 years..."

My nice friends had talked to their bosses about me and offered me a job interview.. each of them.

Timothy was in sales. Walking and talking face to face in public, telling strangers about the products and trying to sell them. I got shivers just thinking about it, but there were nice to find jobs for me, plus last night. The least I could do would be to attend the interview.

Jason was a tutor. Not the home tutor, he was a tutor at a tuition center. But again, not the usual teacher teaching math or science. Jason was an art teacher, which was probably why his boss agreed with having me.

Kate was an Office Lady. Probably the most indoor or normal workplace compared to the rest of my friends. Her boss was also a female.

Ashley and Andrew worked at the same place but different duties. Ashley was a waitress while Andrew was a Bartender.

I had to go to all interviews, starting with Sales.

I tried to borrow some money from my dad in order to book a ride that would drive me to the locations of the interviews. My dad didn't offered to drive me at all..

"Hey dad, I need to borrow some money for transportation today for my interviews." I said.

"How much do you need?" Dad asked.

"300."

"Are you crazy? Just for transportation today?"

"Yes. I have to book a ride."

"You haven't even earn any money yet and you're going to spend that much money on a single day just for transportation?"

"Yes. Why? Do I have to suck your dick for the money or something?"

My dad slapped my face and shouted at me, "How dare you?"

"You have already forced me to be naked, so the least you can do is be nicer to me, dickface!" I said in anger.

"Get out of my house! You can use this card to take the bus and train!" My dad threw a transportation card to my face. "Now get out! Don't make me drag you!"

With only my heels, handbag and steel collar, I walked out of the house... Naked.

I walked naked to the lift lobby and froze in fear and anxiety. "Oh God. I'm really doing this aren't I? Naked in public in broad daylight. Oh my God. Oh my God...."

I bit my lips and took the lift down to the ground floor. I live in a residential area and each residential block had about 50 homes, all packed together. No matter which direction I walked to, it would be a residential area.

Everything looked almost the same as it was a century ago, maybe the color of the residential blocks were now much more distinct and there were drones and shuttles flying all over. I could never wrap my head around how they could navigate through the air altogether without an accident.

Thanks to the internet, there were more drones than usual. Probably my dickhead of a dad that purposely leaked information about me finally leaving the house.

As I walked through the residential areas, many men were whistling at me, cat calling, moaning, stroking their crotches, and calling me names like Slut or Sugar tits.

I felt very uncomfortable but they didn't touch me at all due to the laws which I was very grateful for. But the men were still close enough and it was still very embarrassing for me.

It kind of felt like I was a high class escort or goddess. Everyone was staring at me, mentally and dreaming of having sex with me, they were right next to me but couldn't touch me. Like I was some kind of unattainable apple.

I was starting to love the attention a little too much when I took the bus. I found myself unable to stop grabbing my boobs and sliding my hand down to my pussy. Everyone, men and women, stared at me as I teased myself in the bus until I orgasmed.

When the bus stopped at the bus interchange, I woke up as if I was in a trance. I quickly got up and alighted the bus, embarrassed of what I've done. There were a lot of people as usual, some of them took a quick look at me and went away, minding their own business.

Most of them, however, stopped to take a good look at my body. I felt like an exotic animal for a moment but I was about to be late for my first interview.

I took the train and tried my best not to touch myself again while everyone continued staring at me.

By the time it was time for me to alight, I realized I was already late for my interview. I texted Timothy about it and he told me not to worry. That being a PN had a lot of benefits and I could get away with a lot of stuff.

I thought about it and realized it was true. I just orgasmed in the bus earlier and no one complained about it. In fact they told me how beautiful I was and took videos of me. And at the bus interchange earlier, a male police officer even saluted at me like as if I was royalty.

'Maybe being a little late won't kill me..' I mumbled and went straight for my interview.

The interview was rather weird. I thought it would be a one to one interview in a small room but instead, the interview was held in the meeting room.

I was led my a male receptionist into the meeting room and was offered a glass of water by him and he left. He was very nice and a gentleman, far more than I've ever received when I'm clothed. He opened the door for me, slide the chair out for me, pushed the chair in for me, gave me water and kept smiling. It was a little awkward since it's a job interview not a date.

I took a sip from my glass of water and quickly, a knock came at the door. "Hi Candy! My name is Jimmy."

I stood up, shook his hand and bowed a little, "Hi Jimmy, I'm Candy! Nice to meet you."

"Timothy had already filled me in on what's going on, shall we get started?"

"Sure."

I sat down and saw Jimmy doing the same thing as his receptionist. Pulling out the chair, and sliding it in for me. But after I sat down, I saw Jimmy walking to his chair, Timothy walked into the meeting room as well as a few other men. It got really weird really fast.

Including Timothy and Jimmy, a total of 10 men came in and all of them sat on the chairs around the meeting room's table.

"Erm.. W-What is this?" I asked.

"What do you mean? Aren't you here for the job interview?" Jimmy asked me back.

"Well yes.. But.."

"Alright. Before we start, let's introduce you to the team first. This is Aaron, the receptionist, you met him earlier.

"Yes I did. Hi..."

"This is Thomas, the sales lead."

"Hi.. nice to you meet you.."

"Your friend, Timothy, sales person."

"Hi....."

"And this is James, sales person."

"Hi."

"Boyd, sales person."

"Hi."

"Adrain, sales person."

"Hi."

"November, sales person."

"Hi."

"Liam, sales person."

"Hi."

"Aiden, sales person."

"Hi."

"And I am Jimmy, the sales manager."

"Hi."

To be honest by the time it reached the third or fourth introduction, my mind spaced out. I understood why there were so many men in the interview with me. I'm naked. All of them wanted an excuse to look at me.

"So Candy, shall we start the interview?" Jimmy asked.

"Yes Sir."

"Oh don't call me sir, just Jimmy will be fine. And relax, we aren't going to eat you. Haha!"

The men laughed and exchanged looks at each other, as if I didn't knew what they meant.

"Why don't you start by telling us about yourself, Candy?" Jimmy asked.

"Sure Jimmy. My name is Candy, just reached 18 years old, and I will be a Permanude for 3 years. My dad signed me up for it, practically forced it onto me."

"Wow.. that's a goo- I mean bad... bad daddy you've got there, sweetie." A man coughed and changed his sentence midway.

The rest of us stared silently at him, including me.

"So now I'm looking for a job or I might be kicked out of the house today." I continued.

"I see. With your qualifications, it will be difficult to get you hired right away, but since Timothy was the one that recommended you and I trust his judgement, why don't we conduct a practical test to see how good will you be in doing sales." Jimmy said.

"Hmm.. that's a good idea but I don't really have all day. I have another..."

"Yes babe, we know. Timothy has already filled us in. Let's get started right away. Take this brochure and this item. Try to sell it to us, one by one. All of us already had roles to play. We just want to see how you handle the problems that will definitely come at you during the job here." Jimmy said so professionally and I was impressed with him until I saw what the item actually was....

A dildo.

I knew Timothy had been selling health products and not sex toys so this was a little insulting and demeaning to me. But i guessed it couldn't be helped since I'm the only female in this meeting room and the only one naked.

"You up for this or...?"

"Yes Jimmy. I'm ready."

"Good! Let's start with Timothy. To get you all warmed up!"

Timothy and I stood up and he acted like he was walking in public until I stopped him.

"Hello Sir."

"Wow! Totally naked!"

"Yes Sir. Would you be interested in buying our latest product?"

"Yeah tell me more about it, baby!"

"This is a Dildo. One of the most highly recommended from.."

"Wait hold on. Since it's a dildo and it's so popular like you said. Use it and show me exactly how good it is, baby!" Timothy acted like a hooligan as he rubbed my shoulder.

He planned this... All of them. They never wanted to hire me in the first place. They just wanted to humiliate me. But Timothy's my friend so maybe I was overthinking it. Maybe they would hire me if I did a good job.. I decided to trust the man I knew. He's my friend, who else could I trust if I didn't trust him.

"Yes Sir. O-Of course... I.. I will.. erm.. demonstrate for you, S-Sir.."

"Good! Go on then!" Timothy said and spanked my butt.

The rest of the men were smiling at me as I didn't complain or told them I was done. Instead I did what everybody wanted to see. Well, secretly I wanted to show everyone as well.....

I got up onto the table and knelt down, next, I bent forward a little and supported myself with my left hand while my right hand took the dildo and I thrusted it into my wet pussy.

"Woah... She's doing it.. Amazing..."

I kept on moaning non stop as I looked at the men. When I orgasmed, I humiliated myself further and squirted.

Timothy had a shock look on his face. So did everyone. I crawled a little to Timothy, smiling, and gave him the dildo. "So... Did you want to buy it now?"

"Huh? What! Oh! Of course babe. I'll buy it." Timothy said.

Jimmy started to stand up and clapped his hands. The rest of the men did the same. I remained on all fours on the table and bowed.

"You're hired! Candy!" Jimmy said and everyone cheered.

"Thank you, Jimmy." I came back down to the ground. "But like I said, I still have other interviews to get to. So I'll consider it on a later date. Maybe tomorrow?"

"Alright. We won't hold you back any longer. Even if you're not hired, you can come back here to visit us anytime if you want!" Jimmy said.

I covered my mouth and giggled. "Thanks. Timothy, can you show me where the bathroom is?"

"Oh sure, Candy. Follow me."

When we walked out of the office, "Candy, that was crazy!"

"Yeah I know. But you guys purposely set me up."

"Yes we did. But we only wanted to see how far you would go. Certainly not to that point."

"Yeah right."

"Believe me! I mean, sure we did fantasize about it, but I'm only doing this because I want to help you. It's good that you're not as shy as I thought you would be."

"Don't count on it. I was shy and embarrassed. I just didn't let it show on my face."

"Here's the bathroom."

"Thanks. So are you going to just leave me here or do you want a blowjob?"

"A-Are you.. serious?"

"Do I look like I'm joking?"

*****

After parting ways with Timothy and swallowing his cum, I took a shower before heading to Jason's place.

Jason used his own house to conduct his art lessons, and it was connected to the downstairs tuition center with an internal staircase.

When I got there, the receptionist lady in the tuition center got a shock. "Good after- OH MY GOD!"

"Hi, I'm Candy, PN registered. I'm here for an interview with Jason, is he in?"

"O-Oh yeah.. W-Wait 1 sec..."

The lady phoned him.

"Jason, there's a PN here to see you... why didn't you tell me! Yes I know you did but you didn't mention she's a PN! Okay got it."

"He's ready to see you now. Just go through that door and go up the stairs."

"Thanks!"

I followed the instructions to go up and saw Jason and one other man standing with him. 'That wasn't so bad like earlier..' I thought to myself.

"Hi Candy!"

"Hi Jason!"

"This is my boss, Nick."

"Hello Sir, nice to meet you."

We shook hands and sat down. Not in room, just the living room with chairs.

"So I hear from Jason that you're looking for a job, do you have any idea what position you're applying for?"

"Honesty no. Just anything will do."

"Great. Since you're a PN, I was wondering if you want to do nude modeling for the students here."

"Sure. That would be great, Sir."

"The students here are typically 18 years old to 25 years old. All of them art students. You will be required to pose naked for up to 2 hours at a time. Do you think you will be up for it?"

"Erm... I wouldn't be standing on one leg or something, right?"

"Of course not. Let me show you some pictures of the poses you will be doing when you're hired."

Although it was very professional of them, it was kind of boring too. Listening to their talk about poses and art. Jason saw that I was getting bored so he hushed it all up for the day.

"I'll see you later, Bye Candy."

"Bye Jason. Bye Sir."

"I guess we must've rubbed her the wrong way.. Jason."

"Yeah.."

It was more like they didn't rub me at all. But I couldn't tell them that.

Next was Kate and her office job. I met her up for lunch first since it was her break time and I was hungry.

Kate was eating with one other woman at the coffeeshop near to her workplace. I straight up walked naked towards her. As usual, lots of men were staring at me. Some were even laughing like they were already having sex with me.

Kate didn't notice the men's behavior at all, instead she just did her work on her laptop while eating and drinking. She was a workaholic. Her lady colleague noticed me though, and tapped on Kate's shoulder.

I waved at Kate and said, "Hey babe!"

"Hey Candy! Wow babe! You're so very... naked! And beautiful of course... hahaha"

We laughed and hugged each other. "This is my Boss, the one who will be interviewing you later. But don't be shy or anything, she's more like a friend."

"Hi, I'm Nicole."

"Candy, nice to meet you."

"Do you want me to help you order?"

"It's fine babe, I can handle it myself."

I stood up and walked towards the stalls. I could see and feel every one's eyes on me.

I decided to go with chicken rice with soup. As I queued for my turn, a hand grabbed my butt. I turned around and there were 3 men nearby, smiling at me.

Suddenly, I didn't felt like a goddess or high class escort anymore. Just a cheap little slut.

The 3 men started to surround me, blocking me from the other people in the coffeeshop. "Follow us, and don't you dare say no." The man in front of my face warned me as he groped my boobs. The man behind me rubbed my butt.

"And what happens if I did say no?" I asked.

The men slapped my face and I fell to the backwards into the arms of another man, he grabbed and massaged my boobs as the men pulled my hair up and slapped my face again. "Do as you're told you Bitch!"

"Alright, hold it right there!" The men released me and stepped away from me.

5 armed police officers were pointing their guns at the men. "In violation of section 2C, under rape, molest and blackmail, all 3 of you will be under arrest for further investigation!"

3 male police officers went to handcuff those bastards while 1 male officer tried to disperse the crowd around me. The female officer came to me and asked if I was alright.

I nodded my head.

"Let go! I'm her friend!"

"Erm officer! It's okay she's my friend!"

"Hey babe. You okay?" Kate came for me.

"I'm fine. I already kind of expected this to happen sooner or later. Guess it's sooner."

"Come back to my office, you can eat there." Nicole said.

*****

I ordered a takeaway of my chicken rice after the police took my statement. Then I went to the office with Nicole and Kate.

They were using their phones a lot but it didn't bother me. When we got to their office, it was empty because it's their lunch time, or so I thought.

I ate in Nicole's office as we did our interview.

It was the usual boring stuff like what skills do you have. But after the interview, Kate made a comment, "good thing you didn't lose your virginity to those jerks!"

I replied, "well I did give a blowjob to Timothy earlier..." and both Kate and Nicole wanted to know every single detail from me.

I said goodbye to everyone and noticed the time. No one was back in the office. I guessed, perhaps, Nicole told everyone not to come back until I left, because of the incident that happened earlier.

Kate came and pulled my arm, "Hold on! I'm coming with you! Let me grab my stuff!"

"What! Why.. Oh never mind. Thanks babe."

Kate booked a ride and we waited for it. To my surprise, the driver was Timothy, and Jason was inside too. Kate had messaged everyone about what happened and all of them decided to leave work early and meet up at the bar, Sin of Lust.

When we got to the bar, Andrew and Ashley were there, working.

The bar was quite huge. Mostly red in color, a few brown and pink furniture. But most importantly, it's a mixed bar. There were a few customers inside that I could clearly see... were Aliens.

The security was tight too. The bouncers were mixed as well as the workers. But only the humans were the waitresses.

I guessed, if someone from another planet visited our planet, the last thing they wanted to see would be someone from their planet.

Andrew had saved us a private room for us on the second floor. From what I heard, the bar only had three floors, including a basement used for storage.

Second floors were mostly used for VIPs but Andrew talked to the owner about it and let us used it instead.

I hugged everyone and said hello. They started bombarding me about what happened, was I scared, and the thing with Timothy and me giving him a blowjob came up.

"I was too horny, alright. I can't help myself." I said.

It was a fun night.

At around 10pm, a knock came and Andrew went to answer it, it was his Boss. "Okay hold on."

Andrew came to me and asked, "Hey Candy, are you ready for the interview?"

"R-Right now? I'm a little high for that!" I replied.

"It's fine. It's just a simple interview. We will do it here, without the music of course."

"Okay handsome!"

"Hello everyone, my name is Austin Boss. You can call me Austin or Boss, whatever you like."

"Hello... Boss! Hahaha." I was drunk and laughing and naked.

I went over to Boss and hugged him. Then I asked if he wanted a blowjob in order for me to get the job.

"Sure Candy, but I need to make sure you're capable of working while under the influence of alcohol. Since this is a bar, it's not all fun and games and sex." Boss said.

I saw Boss had a serious look and I also tried my best to do the same. I heard Andrew whispering behind Boss, probably apologizing on my behalf or thinking of ways to humiliate me.

I smashed my face into the ice bucket and came up. Refreshing myself a little bit. "I'm ready, Boss."

"Wonderful. Glad to see you have determination."

"Thank you Boss."

"Alright the first thing you have to do in order to be a waitress, is to remember their order and which table they're from. You're allowed a notepad so don't worry too much about it. The tables and menus are all labeled with simple numbers and letters. But let's try it."

Boss sat down on the chair and said, "Imagine now I'm a customer, and you saw me coming in. Now what should you do?"

"I walk up to..."

"No. Don't say what you're going to do, show me."

"Okay."

I walked up to Boss and smiled, "Hi Sir! Here is our menu, can I take your order?"

"Wow! You're completely naked!"

"Yes Sir! I'm a PN!"

"I'll have 2C, 8K, 1O and 24A."

"Okay let me repeat your order, 2C, 8K, 1O and...."

"24A."

"24A, got it."

"Anything else?"

"Yeah! How about you get over here and give me a kiss!"

"Erm..." I looked at Andrew and he shook his head. "Sorry Sir, we are not that kind of business here."

"Hey get over here!" Boss got up and pulled my arm gently. "I am your customer! You will do as I say!"

"Please stop Sir, or I'll have to get security!"

"Wonderful! Great job! I already like you!" Boss said, let go of me, and sat back down.

"Now. We do have emergency buttons all over the place in case of any violation to our rules here. You know, like touching of our waitresses. But.. If every time we used these buttons, this place is going to fall apart. So the question here is, how much are you willing to ignore? I hope you will be honest about it and I won't blame you no matter what you said."

"Erm.. Up to blowjobs should be fine, Sir, I mean Boss."

"Wow. That's a high standard from what I heard from Andrew."

"I guess things had changed since yesterday." Andrew said.

"How about touching?" Boss asked.

"Just touching and kissing is fine."

"And sex?"

"I'm a virgin."

"I see. That's harsh. How do you cope with you know what, never mind that. Prying into the personal business of my employees is not how I do things here. You're hired. I understand you do need to think about it, so why don't you do that and give me an answer within 3 days, here's my card. Enjoy the rest of the night!"

"Thank you, Boss!" I bowed.

When Boss left, Ashley and Kate hugged me and both of them were very surprised and impressed with me.

"Huh? What do you mean?" I asked.

They were very graphic in describing what I just did, and I just continued to drink and laugh.

Andrew got up suddenly and asked if he could have a blowjob too, like Timothy had earlier. "Hey don't ruin the-" Ashley got interrupted by me.

"It's fine, Babe. It's possible, Andrew. But not right now. Jason what about you?"

Jason just nodded his head and I smiled at him. "Like I said, not right now. I'm sober now and completely UN-HORNY. Got it?"

The men smiled and the women giggled. The night continued~

