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Emma dug in her pocket for change to pay for the bus. She frowned as she boarded the crowded bus and took a seat in the back next to a smelly old man. She grew tired of public transport and needed a car desperately. Her job at the greenhouse was located just outside of the city limits. The bus only took her so far and then she either had to walk, take a cab, or bum a ride. She hated having to do all of it.

“Go see a used car salesman. Bat your eyelashes and entice them into giving you a good deal,” Agatha said as she opened the greenhouse door for Emma. She’d walked from the bus stop to the greenhouse, which took an extra hour. Emma was a cute girl, petite, blonde hair spilling down her back, a looker with luscious curves. She knew Agatha was right.

“I don’t have credit. I mean, I couldn’t even get a credit card. I doubt they’d give me a car loan,” Emma said with a frown.

Agatha, the owner of the greenhouse, moved slowly through the newly potted flowers. “Sweetie, anyone can get a loan. Go to that used car lot on First Street. Bat your lashes and play the helpless female. They are suckers for a lady in distress. They’ll give you a good deal and a loan,” Agatha said confidently.

Emma took the older lady at her word and took a cab from the greenhouse to the used car lot on First Street after work. The sign out front gave her hope. No Credit, Bad Credit, No Problem. The salesman came right to her, his teeth showing through the goofy grin on his face. “I need a car,” Emma said and that’s all it took.

For the next hour, Mr. Garvey showed her just about every vehicle on his lot. She chose a cute little red car, priced beyond the funds she had in the bank. While it was a cheap car, she couldn’t afford to write a check for it. “I need financing I guess,” Emma said.

“No problem,” Mr. Garvey took down her information and grimaced when she told him how much she earned in a year. She was recently hired at the greenhouse and as a new employee she was on probation with her pay. She had to prove herself before they gave her a raise. She explained as much to Mr. Garvey.

Within the next hour, Mr. Garvey shook his head. “I’m sorry, hon. The bank says you need to have six months of work to back your no credit history. You’re a recent college grad, so you don’t have it. I was afraid of that. They denied the loan. But come back in about three months and we’ll be glad to give you a loan,” Mr. Garvey said.

“But I need a vehicle now! What about your sign out front?” Emma pointed to the sign. 

“Yes, no credit no problem if you have work history. Bad credit no problem if you have work history. It’s an unwritten rule,” Mr. Garvey said. “But I tell you what, if you can find the funds, I’ll knock another thousand off the price and the car is yours. Do you have family or friends who can loan you the money?”

Emma sat down with her four closest friends, four guys named Mason, Elijah, Logan, and Oliver. She’d met three at college and Mason, her oldest friend, she knew from high school. She had an odd relationship with the four, having dated a couple in the past, but nothing of significance. As she commiserated with her friends, they listened.

“Can you believe he wanted me to ask my friends for a loan?” Emma asked as she shook her head.

Mason handed her another drink, whiskey and soda. She wanted to drown her misery with alcohol. “Well? Are you going to ask your friends?” 

Emma looked up at the man. “I don’t think I could ever do that. Besides, you all are my friends and I’m willing to bet you either don’t have the funds or wouldn’t want to loan me the money. But man, I really love the car, and he promised to drop the price even more if I could come back with the funds for it. I’m so sick of taking the bus and cabs and walking to work,” Emma said as she downed her beverage.

“Hey, excuse us for a minute,” Elijah said as he motioned for the boys to follow him out of the living room. They were at his home, a nice flat with a river view. Emma looked around and realized her friends probably could loan her the money. They were all a little older than her with exception of Mason who was her age. But he worked for his family business and had done well for himself. She shrugged and downed the second soda and whiskey and grabbed the bottle pouring a third.

The boys came back, a look of cat caught the mouse on their faces. Logan sat down next to Emma. She smiled, she was inebriated by now. He looked good to her, his dark blue eyes taking in her body. She’d went out with him a time or two. He tried getting into her pants, but she never let him.

“What would you say if we offered to buy the car for you? But we want one thing in return for it,” Logan said. Emma’s brow lifted.

“Yeah, just one little thing that you can actually do tonight if you agree,” Oliver said as he sat beside her.

“Oh? You’re willing to loan me the money? Like all of you?” Emma asked as Mason and Elijah too a seat in the chairs.

“No, not a loan. We want one thing from you and the car is yours. You have our word,” Mason said and blushed.

“What is it? Oh, how exciting. I’ll do it, whatever it is,” Emma said as she bounced on her seat.

Mason stood and came to her and knelt at her feet. He gently placed his hands on the waistband of her pants and tugged. “You know how we’ve all wanted to go out with you. Well, if you agree and submit to an evening of fun with us, tonight, we’ll buy the car for you tomorrow. We’ll split it four ways,” Mason said.

Emma’s eyes widened. Oliver placed his hand on her breast and Logan sat on the others side and rubbed the other one. Her body reacted and in her drunken state, she stood and allowed them to undress her. “Four ways, huh?” she asked with a giggle.

Mason shoved her down and planted his face between her legs. She moaned as the hands on her breasts tweaked naked nipples. Mason found her clit immediately. Her back arched as the sparks flooded her pelvis. The thought of being with the four good looking friends aroused her more than she thought. Suddenly, her body exploded under the attention of three of the men. Mason’s tongue flicked over her clit until she screamed. “Stop, I’m done!”

“Not done, I want a turn now,” Mason said as he stood and stepped to her. 
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Emma sat up and grabbed Mason’s hard pre-cum dripping cock. He was ready for her as she pulled the head through her lips and sucked it to the back of her mouth. His hand came up and rested on her head. She grasped the base with one hand and cupped his balls with the other. 

“Come, come, come,” Elijah and Oliver chanted as they waited their turn for her.

Only Logan sat back in the chair and watched. Emma sucked on Mason, she’d given the man a blow job before, years ago, and he said then she gave the best ones. She ran her hand over his shaft, squeezing up and down. The tip of his cock touched the back of her throat and she nearly gagged. He chuckled and held her head in place as he thrust his cock into her mouth. She took to sucking it with vigor, wanting the man to get off and out of her mouth before she gagged again. He lurched forward in a great heave as his cock dumped a load of cum onto her tongue. She struggled to swallow and managed to do it somehow. She hoped she wouldn’t have to give another blow job and set her mind on giving the other three different parts of her body for their satisfaction.

Finally, Mason finished and released her head and pulled back. She smiled up at the man and lifted her brow. “Okay, one fourth of the car is paid for,” he said with a chuckle and fell onto a chair to









































d2d_images/chapter_title_above.png





d2d_images/chapter_title_corner_decoration_left.png





d2d_images/cover.jpg





d2d_images/image001.png





d2d_images/chapter_title_corner_decoration_right.png





d2d_images/image002.png
NICOLA DIAZ

\ VOLUME 13

HER FIRST MENAGE

b
J

%

e TS taTimeYGroUpIMe na e Collection]





d2d_images/image000.png





d2d_images/chapter_title_below.png





d2d_images/image005.png
NICGEA DIAZ
)

PUNISHED





d2d_images/image004.png





d2d_images/scene_break.png





