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CHAPTER ONE

 Rent

 


 Jian nervously sat in his landlord's living room. He listened
to her spout off about responsibility and living up to
expectations, but his mind was racing. He was obviously going to be
homeless soon, as it was clear that she was not going to give him
another pass on paying the rent. Jian could always go live with his
mother and stepfather, but he liked to pretend that wasn't an
option -- he hated his stepfather with burning
intensity.

"I heard a rumor about you," she said, her tone
almost accusatory. She took a drag on her cigarette. "A little
birdie told me that you have a big dick."

He didn't have a response to that. He stumbled
over his words as his mind raced. Who could have told her that?
Which birdies did she talk to? And why was she bringing it up now?
Jian nervously shifted his weight in his seat.

"Is that true?" She placed a hands on his
shoulder and squeezed his muscle.

"I, uh... I, Miss Struthers-"

"Jian, come on, call me Virginia," she said.
She stubbed her cigarette out in the ashtray. "If you can't pay
your rent, you need to move out."

He hung his head. "Yes."

"If you can do work to pay your rent, you can
stay," Virginia said. One of her fingers crept into her tight
pants. "And if you have an asset that you can use, you can pay your
rent that way too."

"Asset?"

She nodded. "Take off those pants, Jian. Let's
see what you have."

His heart started pounding. Was she really
going to seduce him? She wasn't the sexiest woman in the world, but
she wasn't unattractive. She was significantly older than any woman
Jian had ever been with. She had a nice body and large breasts. She
would have been sexier if she looked kinder, Jian thought, but she
had a cruel, authoritarian look that had always made Jian
uncomfortable.

He pulled his dick out and she whistled. He had
been so focused on the situation he forgot that she would, of
course, react to his cock -- everyone always did. Even the most
politically correct social justice warriors always commented that
he had an incredibly huge cock for an Asian man, or for any kind of
man for that matter. It was a little more than twelve inches long
and as thick around as most men's forearms.

"Dear lord, Jian, you could have been paying
your rent in meat for a long time! God knows you've got dick to
spare," she said. She stroked his manhood slowly, and giggled as he
tensed up.

Jian chuckled. He had always been too nerdy to
get laid much. He came across like a nerd and a loser. But over the
last year he had been working out and losing weight (then regaining
it as muscle). This was the first objective clue that Jian was not
just cuter than his old tubby-nerd look, but rather outright sexy.
He had really changed.

Virginia was not just any landlord. She was a
billionaire, or at least that was what the rumors said. She owned
nearly every building in this section of downtown Olympia. Jian
wondered if he did a good enough job, would he be able to get more
money out of her? Could he become a gigolo?

No, that was ridiculous, he thought, he needed
to focus on doing a good job right here and now. His dick flopped
uselessly between her fingers. Jian was just about to get nervous
that he might not get hard when there was a burst of tense, awkward
pleasure in his cock.

It rocketed to attention beneath her fingers.
She used two hands to stroke off his twelve and a half inch cock,
giggling when it rose to its full size. She smacked her
lips.

"I want to suck your dick, Jian," she said,
"but I can't, it is much too big. I do want us to sixty-nine
though." She bent over and kissed the tip of his cock. "It's just
important to try. I know I won't be able to suck it, but I'm going
to enjoy failing."

Jian blushed and hurriedly took off the rest of
his clothes. He knew he needed to act more charming if this was
going to be successful -- he had never been good at flirting. He
chuckled, trying to sound manly.
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