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“Wiggle that tongue bitch. I wanna feel you
cleanin’ it!”

Camila adjusted underneath the new hire’s
spread asscheeks. His name was Dustin, and he had one foot on the
floor and the other elevated up on the backroom desk. This allowed
Camila to get right up underneath his asshole, while he used one
hand to spread the outer cheek, and the other to palm the back of
Camila’s head. Dustin shoved harder, and Camila’s tongue slipped
right up his anus.

“MMMM! That’s it bitch! Goddamn! They was
right about you!”

Camila licked and slobbered and sucked while
the young man jerked his long black dick off. This was the new
employee’s “sign on bonus” and Leon had made it quite clear to
Camila that she better eat his ass like she enjoyed it. The young
man had been only too thrilled to take Camila in the back and force
her face between his sweaty cheeks. The boy had a low hanging
ballsack, hairy and fat, and when he jerked off, she could feel it
slapping of her chin and neck while her tongue worked his puckered
anus.

“Nobody’s gonna believe this shit,” Dustin
laughed, stroking his huge black cock and keeping Camila between
his cheeks. “Dirty Latina bitch eating ass like she gettin’ paid
for it! And I hear you got a boyfriend, too? Goddamn he must be one
sorry motherfucker to be dating a slut like you! HAHAHA! Come on
now girl! Push that tongue deeper!”

Camila did as he said, licking every inch of
the boy’s crack, until he started to thrust her mouth the entire
length of his butt. Her lips and tongue went from gooch to his
lower back, then down again, then back to the asshole itself where
she sucked hard and constant.

“UGH! BITCH! FUCK! FUCK! UUUGHH!”

When he couldn’t hold it anymore, Dustin
turned around, and hosed Camila’s pretty features down with a
spitting load of cum. The boy was a shooter, and it splashed off
her cheeks with great impact. Heavy ropes from huge balls, the boy
had no shortage of semen for Camila’s gorgeous face.

“UUUGHH! TAKE IT! TAKE IT!”

Camila spit a little – some had gotten in
her mouth. She was soon blinded and waiting for Dustin to hand her
a towel. But no such luck. The last she heard from the boy was the
jingle of his belt buckle, and his sour laughter as he walked out
of the room.

“Goddamnit,” Camila muttered with dripping
lips. She felt around in her blindness for some tissues and went
about cleaning herself up.

It had been three weeks since Camila
started at the auto body shop. Three weeks of pure degradation and
ass eating. A free use whore that worked the front desk and the
REAR desk quite often. In that time, she’d eaten too many asses to
count. Licked too many loads up off the floor. Taken too many loads
to the face. And all of that under her boyfriend’s nose. Camila had
eaten so much ass in three weeks that she had almost begun to get
used to it. Developed thicker skin towards the way the men treated
her and the way they spoke to her. But still, she daydreamed daily
about the moment she could quit Leon’s
Auto Body forever. The day she could tell them
to go fuck themselves, and
that she wasn’t going to be their little ass-eating slut
ANYMORE!

But why hadn’t that day come yet?

Camila asked herself this as she
returned to her post at the front of the auto body shop. This whole
stupid job had been Mark’s idea. Her boyfriend’s way of making
Camila prove that she wasn’t just a gold-digger. That is, if she
could hold down a job for long enough, he’d marry her and make her
a stay-at-home wife. But the longer he took to do that, the more
Camila was used and exploited. Camila wanted nothing more than to
put these days of degradation and asshole licking behind her. She
wanted to fill her days with lounging around Mark’s house, in the
pool, going to the gym, going shopping. Not this.

As she sat behind the front desk in
the lobby of Leon’s Auto
Body, Camila went digging in her purse for a piece of
bubblegum. Watermelon flavored, of course. It was a mainstay in her
purse these days. She’d even gone and bought a large pack of the
stuff at wholesale. It was the only thing that could really help
with the ass taste in her mouth. But today, it was a more laborious
task than usual to get the piece of red bubblegum unwrapped. Leon,
Camila’s boss, had forced Camila to get a manicure. And that
manicure meant that Camila now had five-inch-long French tip nails,
painted light pink. Nails that long not only gave her a whorish
appearance, but also made doing just about anything at all a
difficult task. Typing, writing, and unwrapping
bubblegum.

“Shit, shit, shit!” Camila growled
under her breath. Eventually, she got the wrapper off, and clumsily
shoved the bubblegum into her ass mouth. She began to chomp on it,
tasting the artificial watermelon flood her taste buds. Lately, it
was as if even the watermelon flavor couldn’t completely hide the taste of ass. It was always
present, it seemed, somehow. Or maybe she was going crazy. Maybe
the smell of it wasn’t burned onto her tongue, but rather, onto her
brain.

Camila blows out a bright pink bubble
from between her sensual mouth. It is almost the same color as her
bimboish nails. Holding the computer mouse awkwardly, she turns her
attention to the computer screen, scrolling through her emails. The
usual correspondence of appointments and billing matters drifted by
unnoticed. But the growing bubble at the end of her mouth froze and
deflated when she saw a subject line reading: Camila. Extremely Important. Open Immediately.

Her eyes narrowed as she opened the email
and read:

Dear Camila,

I have something that might interest you. A
video of the lot behind Shell’s Restaurant. We need to discuss this
immediately. I expect you at 7242 Cornwallis Street. Promptly, at
7:30pm on the dot. DO NOT DISREGARD this message or there will be
serious consequences. No need to reply, either.

JUST BE THERE.

Camila slowly sucked the bubblegum back into
her mouth. Her chewing became slow and deliberate. In her mind, she
thought back to a certain night not so long ago. Back to when she
was having dinner with her boyfriend Mark, and then she excused
herself, and went into the back lot. Leon and his friends were
waiting. And oh, the things they’d made her do…

It can’t be
that, she thought. Please God
don’t let it be that!

She froze behind her desk, staring at the
screen. A million scenarios played in her mind. The police? No, it
couldn’t be. But blackmail? That’s what it sounded like. And who
knew how much trouble Camila would be in if that video was the one
she thought it was.

The front door of the auto body shop opened,
and big black Leon came strolling in. He had a smile on his face,
and it was no wonder, because Camila had eaten his ass out just
that morning. Had swallowed the man’s hot load like it was creamer
in her coffee. Leon winked at her as he passed. Camila blew out a
big pink bubble and averted her gaze.

SMACK! The
bubble burst. Camila looked at the clock. It was 5:00. Collecting
her belongings, Camila decided she would have to leave a little bit
earlier than usual that day.

“Where you think you’re goin’?” Leon’s
familiar voice came down the hall.

“I have a dentist appointment,” she lied. “I
have to leave early.”

“Early huh? Well you know what that means!
You gotta earn it! Bring your slutty ass into the back now!”

Camila sighed, exasperated, and rolled her
eyes. “Do I have to, Leon? I’ll be late!”

“Guess you better make me cum quick then,
huh?” Leon grinned. He was already unbuckling his belt from below
his big fat black belly. He curled a finger at her and Camila came.
Together they went into the back office.

“You now the drill bitch,” Leon grunted,
dropping his pants to his ankles and bending over the desk.

Indeed, Camila knew the drill. She got on
her knees, already red with rug burn, and spread the man’s big fat
cheeks. It was difficult with her absurdly lengthened nails, but
Camila learned to use her forearms to spread – and spread wide.
Before she knew it, her mouth was at yet another black asshole,
rimming and sucking to bring her total on the day to five men. Her
mouth was
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