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Chapter 1: Prologue  

My ngertips made a not-so-audible sound as i tapped it onto the glass o ce

table , biting my lips as i gaze upon the clock 

Fifteen more minutes and that pet of mine will arrive , i gulped down the heat

and nervousness ive been feeling 

I traced my neck with my right hand , my skin burns whenever my ngertips

collided with my skin. 

Clack 

My gaze darkened and narrowed as the man who just entered the room looked

at me eye to eye. 

Hot and painful , my thing is already throbbing because of the anticipation! 

"Ive been waiting for you all day. C'mere and pleasure me" , i called out ,

without any words he did not hesitate to come 

He kneeled down as i shifted my body so as the swivel chair im sitting on to face

him . 

I nearly choked on my saliva when our eyes met again this time his gaze was

more dark and heavy 

The unbuckling sound of my pants so as the zipping sound echoed on my ear ,

feeling hypnotized by my own excitement. 

Licking my underware , wetting the tip of my rod. A gasping sound left my lips 

"Agh!", my eyes shut because of the pleasure whom hit me like lightning, "Do

you like that sire?", he asked in his innocent deep voice , i chuckled 

"Shut up and keep up the good work", i gritted my teeth as anticipation started

to build up inside me , it hurts damn it! 

"Fuck... Youre tip's throbbing", i look down to see him , my fase fumed red as

he took out my cock 

Teasing it , he grabbed it hard with his huge palm making me inch and arch

my back , "Ahh...haah", i couldnt stop myself , the pleasures too much 

I opened my eye weakly, "Should i stop teasing you...", he slowly moved his

hand up and down , and up again to tease the tip , i growled 

"...and start sucking you?", he grinned once again , pissed o  i grab a handful

of his neatly combed hair 

"Youre such a naughty pet , you really liked teasing your owner , huh?", he

chuckled and licked his lower lip 

"Alright ,alright. You must be pent up , so much that it hurts", he opened his

mouth and swallowed my cock 

"Ahhh!" , so warm! His mouth is too warm , i was gasping for air as the

pleasure started to drown me 

Nggh... Ugh..aghhh 

"Ah...ahhh... T-too much..", with that he swallowed my cock more and more ,

deep! 

I could feel his saliva running down to the hilt of my rod , its hot.. 

"Ughh... More... Im near", i closed my eyes tight , i could feel his tongue moving

against my cock , fuck 

I unconsciously moved my hips back and fort , "Fuck... Fuck... Im gonna come!"

, i exclaimed and euphoria covered my whole body 

"Mhh.. Should i swallow it?", his voice made me open my eye , his mouth is

open full with me semen, my eyes widened with shock 

I wiped the corner of his lips and smiled , "Swallow it. Leave nothing behind.",

my body still shaking , i watched him as he gulped down every drop of my

semen. 

"Mhh.. That was tasty sire. Shall i get my reward now for pleasuring you?", he

stood up and grabbed my arm , making me bend on the desk 

"W-wait! ", he moved too fast and entered his right hand on my underware

gropping my but , He leaned in and whisper near my ear , his breath was hot 

"I shall fuck you from behind just like how you always like. Let me make a mess

out of you , hmm?" 

COMMENT
0 comment

VOTE

Chapter 2: Chapter 1  

Chapter 1 'Jo dosung' 

I look down on the piece of paper given to me by the owner of the convenience

store i work at  

This must be the place , i looked around , there were a lot of people i sighed as i

took o  my the hoodie of my jacket 

"Excuse me.", i called the guy shoveling , his sweat was running down on his

neck , he reek of sweat 

"Oh? Oi! There's a young lad in here", he called out his colleagues and got back

to his work like nothing happened 

"You must be the boy Ahjussi recommended us?", a bulky guy walked towards

me , his shirt was dirty , he looked tired from working day to night 

"Yes. Im here to talk about the work..", i entered the site , looking around ,

there were still working , the sun's up and the temperature was hot 

I wiped the sweat forming on my forehead , "Eh , take your jacket o . Its hot

anyways", the guy took o  his clothes and threw it on the nearest table 

"Yo! Who's this?", another guy came in running as he took o  his hard hat ,

"Ahhh... So hot! A new recruit" 

"Eh , isnt it hot why are you wearing a jacket? Seriously whats with the

younglings fashion nowadays. It just doesnt make any sense." 

"About your work here , were short handed so we'll take you in no questions

asked. You'll start at one until ve. Four hours of work, will that be alright?",

the guy raised his brows on me 

"Yes , that'll be ne", i answered , he straightened his back and crossed his

arms , with a small grin , he asked 

"You sure with that? You'll be working here for four hours , you sure your

schedules all good? No girlfriends to play with?", he chuckled so as his friends 

"Ahhh , must feel good to be young. You have a good face Lad!" 

"No sir , i dont have any girlfriend", i scratched the back of my neck and a quite

distorted smile appeared on lips 

"Starting tomorrow you'll be working with us , here take this", another guy

who was just quiet earlier handed me a hard hat , i bowed down 

"Thank you.." 

"One please", i took out my wallet and handed the rice cake stall owner the

paper bill , "Thanks." 

I could feel the gaze beside beside me ,this guy's been eyeing me head to foot

for sometime now. I shut my eyes tight 

Damn. Dont make it too obvious. 

Feeling pissed , i was about to walk away when a stranger grabbed my arm , "Y-

You... Ahm..you look good", stuttering the guy look down , feeling shy. 

Hah! The nerve! 

"What? Thanks , i guess.", i pulled my arm away from his grip but then his grip

tightened , he was still looking down 

What a weirdo! 

"what the fuck man?",  feeling unpleasant i gritted my teeth, i really do want to

shout at this bastard but were in public so fuck 

"Stay! A-and lets talk for a while!", he closed his eyes tight , biting his lips as if

he was alsp embarrassed 

"Dude. Stop this , youre insane. I dont even know you..", i keep pulling my arms

away but his grip would just tighten even more 

How could this small petite guy have this much strength 

"I-im not a werido! So! Lets talk..a-about work!", i paused as i heard his last

word 

Work? 

My body tensed up! What kind of bull is this guy saying? 

Dont tell me.. My eyes widened in shock and forcibly took my arm , pushing

him 

"Dude i maybe broke but i dont do scams. Find someone else", i gritted my

teeth, how bold of him to recruit me in some shaddy work 

"N-no , we arent scamming anyone here! I promise , i-its just that our

agency's new , and were still under handed with things..." 

"Agency?" 

"Y-yes! We recruit both males and female— 

"fuck no? Are you trying to get me into an AV?", the guys eyes widened his

cheeks ustered 

"Hey! We dont do that kind of things! Were  a legit agency that scouts idols ,

actors and actresess! ", he was gasping for air 

"Woah, woah. Calm down , but really i already have a job so i dont need to be

'scouted' ", i sighed as i turned my back at him 

"J-just one time , come at this place and we'll discuss further. Just maybe you'll

have interest. ", he took out a calling card and handed it to me 

He bowed down , "Sorry for approaching you like a freak. But please come if

youre still not interested then you can refuse" 

"I dont think so.. Ive got two partime jobs , i dont have time for this", the

excited look on his eyes vanished and sighed 

"A-alright , but keep the calling card. J-just in case!" 

"Yeah yeah. What ever!", i turned my back against him and walked away 

Clack 

Feeling tired i slumped down to the comforter placed at the oor , i sighed once

again. Being a drop out  wasnt as easy as i thought i couldnt work unless its only

a part time , but i cant even a ord to  go to a third grade univeristy with the

money im earning 

"My body's exhausted. Argh so tired!", i kicked the lumped comforter, feeling a

bit curious i took out the calling card 

"He didnt even bother telling me his name" 

123 building , 00 street , myeongdong  , Seoul ,South Korea 

"Its a scam", i close my eyes and threw the card somewhere on the oor 

It'll be good if this wasnt a scam but it surely is. 

Beep. Beep. Beep. 

My forhead wrinkled as my phone disturbed my sleep , "shit . I feel asleep",I

quickly sat up and reachdd for my backpack where my phone is 

"Hello?", i rubbed my sleepy eyes with my hand , "Ah , did i wake you up

hyung?", a female voice echoed fron the other line 

"Soyoung? No , im ne.. What is it?", feeling hungry i stood up and went to my

small kitchen  

Opening the cupboards trying to nd some instant foods if there is 

"Ah nothing i just.. want to check on you , have you eaten yet? Its still early yet

you fell asleep. Dont over work yourself" 

The worry in her voice was obvious i chuckled ," seriously , im alright" 

"So have you eaten yet?", Soyoung asked again 

"No , i havent. Im gonna go out to buy some.." , i wore my shoes and wore a

black cap 

"Ehh? What are you going to buy? Instant ramen again?", i could imagine her

raising her brow at me 

"Hey now , its not as if i always eat ramen. I sometimes eat outside too" 

Walking down the empty street outside of my cheap apartment , it was quiet.

Lifeless and dull 

the dark blue sky dominated , i look up , "Earlier ago , it was so hot that i nearly

jumped on a fountain i saw", i heard Soyoung laughed 

"Yes it was ! Grandma has to use all of her three electric fan so that Biyung

could sleep" 

My smile vanished , "God , i miss all of you already"  , the other line went quiet

, a trembling voice of Soyoung was heard 

Like a whisper in a quiet room , "We miss you too. I hope we'll see each other

again soon." 

Damn , did i get to emotional? 

"Yeah. Yeah , i know you miss me so much you could die", i jogged when i

almost reached the nearest convenience store 

"Evening.", the middle-aged Partimer greeted me as he was on his phone

scrolling 

"Hey , ill call you back tomorrow when youre not busy. Biyung just woke up ,

see you hyung" 

When the phone call ended , i picked up an instant ramen and some side dishes 

"Midnight snack?", the part timer asked as i went to him to check out , "No i

just fell asleep early. Didnt get to eat dinner", he nodded 

As i went back to my apartment , it was so quiet that i thought id go deaf ,

cooking the ramen and placing the side dishes on a small plate i jumped a bit

when i set my foot on something on the oor 

"Byul-Star Agency..", Is this really not an AV or anything related to porn lm-

making? The guy earlier was shabby enough tho. 

"this is not a scam huh?", i read the address again and again , i placed the cup

noodle on the small foldable table i have so as the side dishes and a bottle of

water 

"I dont know how to dance to , nor to sing. Im not a talented man.." 

I pouted my lips as thoughts came crashing onto me , "what does it have to to

take to be an actor... Just acting right?" , i shook my head and shut my eyes

tightly as i shove myself some noodles and of that pickled raddish 

"itsh nawt lahyk im intereshted tho..", i talked while my mouth was stu ed

with food 

"Ahh. It wont kill me to go to that agency , right? I could just go and try to nd

if their contracts worth to try.. If not then ill have to work my ass" 

I grabed my phone and dialed the number on the calling card. 
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Chapter 3: Chapter 2  

Chapter 2 'Scouted' 

"Yes , im outside already. ", i hang up the call as i got near the small building 

Well it doesnt really look so shady , but it doesnt seem so extravagant. "i

thought theyre an entertainment agency. Their building's too small" 

"Hello. Im Jo dosung" , i went to the receptionist of the place , "A-ah! Mr. Jo!",

my eyes bulged when the familiar face of the wierd guy faced me , now he's

wearing eyeglasses , his face is small so it suits him 

"P-please this way! Manager Oh hyeok jin's waiting for your arrival!", the

dude's an open book , all of his feelings are openly expressed on his face , he

looked like a child , i mumbled 

"M-manager-nim , Mr. Jo has arrived", grinning from ear to ear the guy stand

aside so that i could enter the room 

It was nothing out of the ordinary , just like a typical o ce , papers and folders

everywhere 

"Ah! This must be the guy Mr. Han recommended! Eh? Youre not as handsome

as Mr. Han told me", i paused from his words 

"what?", i raised my brow , what the hell 

"See to it that the entertainment industry is all about looks",  he walk towards

me , i was taken a back when he pulled my face 

"not bad. I see.", while me being ustered with his actions he just nonchalantly

walk back towards his table 

"You look so manly , slightly tanned skin—do you work at a construction

company?", he asked as he kept his eyes glued on a folder 

"Y-yes i just got it yesterday , and i work there at night. ", trying to restore

myself from shock 

My mind conluded , These guys are bunch of freaks! 

"Ah! Is that so... Here's the contract read it before signing , if you want to have

a lawyer's thoughts about the contract then go get one. This Is not some shady

agency , just so you know. So stop with  that weirded out face" 

"No ,i just came here to review and see if im interested.", i answered bluntly 

"oh i see , this agency isnt well know so its not out of the ordinary. Were just a

small fry agency—yet! We're scouting as many talents as we can." 

"So what do i do if i sign the contract , do i become an idol? Or just pursue

acting straight away?" 

"Debuting as an idol is the easiest way to build up the fame rather than

pursuing acting straight away.." , Mr. Han the weird guy from last night

answered 

"This agency might be small but we are a liated with di erent entertainments

, such as GOG , BRIGHT ent. And more. So if youre thinking of debuting rst as

an idol i could work up your way to that." 

"Im not good at dancing , im not that con dent in singing too..", i sighed and

placed the folder containing the contract onto the table 

"im not cut out for this. Sorry for wasting—" 

"Talents are practiced Mr. Jo thats what i believe in , for me people arent born

with their talents intact , the greatest pianist learned and  played played piano

at a very young age out of curiosity and interest and applied e orts just so that

he would be good at it. Before debuting you will be training hard to enhance

your skills. " 

I stood up and groaned , "Alright , can you give me time to think?" 

"Mhh... Three days is all i can give you. " , he turned his back against me as the

manager kept the le 

I was one step away from the door frame when i paused , "Ah , will i earn

millions from this?", Mr. Han stopped so as the manager 

"You need to work hard rst Mr. Jo", the manager chuckled , i shrug away with

a smile 

"Youre not as shady as i thought", i heard Mr. Han clicked his tongue 

"ofcourse im not! I was even awarded from my previous job as the employee of

the month" 

"Ill come back in three days , have a good day Mr. Han" 

He stretched out his hand for a shake , "Han taesung , i maybe older than you

but lets skip the formalities , we'll be working together anyways" 

"Heh , lets see. Then ill get going Taesung sunbae" 

After leaving the Byul-Star Agency i went straight to the construction site im

working , "Oi! Young man, little help here", i took o  my chekered blazer and

immediately went to sunbae to help 

Sweat forming on my forehead as i took the cement away from sunbae's

shoulder , he looked a little in pain and is groaning 

"Agh! Shit!" , he ended up slipping making him fall onto his butt , "S-

sunbae!", i threw the cement sack on the ground and went to aid him 

"Argh! You bastard that hurts!", the man kept whining in pain , "Ill call the

ambulance", i immediately went to my bag and took out my phone to call the

ambulance when i saw six missed calls from Soyoung , ahh i mustve silenced

my noti cation 

"Is the ambulance coming?", another older collegue of mine tapped my

shoulder , i took of my hard hat and wiped my forehead 

"Yeah. Hyung watch him out for me , im gonna call someone. Itll be quick" ,

without looking behind i immediately went to a corner to call Soyoung 

Beep. Beep. 

She's not answering her phone? Did something happened? I dialed her number

again for the second time , my worry was washed away as someone answered 

"Soyoung , i left my noti cation silent i didnt—" 

"Is this Mr. Jo Dosung? Is this Ms. Jo Soyoung's Brother?", a manly voice

answered me , my brows furrowed 

"Who is this? Where is my Sister?", i asked him , it took him seconds to answer 

"This is 00 Police station , i am police o cer Kim seonhu , i am here to inform

you that your sister Jo Soyoung was found at XX street , 00 city. Please be calm

— 

"What?! What happened?!" , i gripped my phone tight as the news poured out

on my body like a cold water 

"Sir you have to be calm— 

Grabbing a stful of my hair as i walk back and fort , "Ill be there , please wait

for me. Ill be there quick", i didnt hesitate to hung up the call and went to take

my thing 

"Oi, the ambulance is here , you go with this guy— 

"I cant , i have an emergency. My sister needs me", i ran out of the site and

called a cab 

"00 Police station , make it quick ill pay double", i palmed my face 

The ride feels like decades for me , "Soyoung..", i groaned , this must be a joke ,

my hand turned into st my naild digging to my own esh 

"Make it faster Ahjussi", i calmly pleaded , my body trembling with the

shocking news as my tears started to form 

"this must be a joke... Everything will be ne. Soyoung's ne", i harshly wiped

my tear away, i felt the the car stopped as fast as i could i rushed out and

entered the police station 

There was a familiar built of an old lady and a small boy , "Hyung?", my eyes

blurred all of a sudden 

So all of it was true "Dosung! S-soyoung's—", i stopped talking when my

Grandma pulled me for a hug , she was crying so as Biyung 

"Hyung! N-noona.. Soyoung noona is badly hurt!", even with my trembling

body i lifted Biyung , the boy wrapped his small arms around me 

"Please , calm down. You must be Mr. Jo Dosung , i am police o cer Kim

seonhu . I am the one assigned for Ms. Do Soyoung's case", everything was

mu ed , Grandma's cries , Bihyung's audible sob and even the police o cer's

voice 

I couldnt concentrate , my brow furrowed as i saw the police o cer stopped

talking, "Where is my sister?", i asked , the police paused 

"Ms. Jo Soyoung's in a critical state and is lying unconsciously  in XX Hospital ,

we'll be giving you a ride— 

"i must go , Grandma dont worry and rest early , go home with bihyung.", 

"Dosung.. Soyoung is—" 

"We'll talk about this matter at home. First i want you and Bihyung to rest. Go

home the police will escort you , ill head to XX Hospital and see Soyoung" 

I must stay sane , i must stay as a strong foundation in this small poor family. 

I watched my Grandmother's back until it vanished , "What happened to my

sister?", i gritted my teeth in anger and disbelief as we walk towards the parked

police car 

"The Doctor's yet to know the out come of the medico legal. The report will

come out tomorrow , as soon as we nd out what caused your sister— 

"isnt it obvious?! The detective already concluded interms of the injuries she

had that she was raped. ", i couldnt control my anger any longer , i was fuming

mad as i recalled my sisters face brimming with happiness 

"Still we have to examine it for more evidences... I know that this is a very hard

time for you and your family Mr.  Jo but please, you have to stay calm. We'll

help you until we can get the justice your sister deserves" 

There were no listed suspects , the police couldnt nd evidences except for the

cctv infront of a convenience store before my sister died, he was there. The man

came out of the KTV room where they found my sister seriosly injured and

unconscious but the video quality was the worst and the police couldnt get a

hold of the man's face 

"We have arrived. ", i got o  the car and walked infront of the police o cer 

"Here sir.", the man guided me towards the morgue 

My steps seemed to grow more and more heavy whenever i got near the door of

the said room where my sisters is in 

My hand trembled as i opened the door , she was covered in bondage , her face

her arm and they even casted her left leg. Just like what happens to an ordinary

human being after being hit by a car. She was in a very pitiful state. She must be

in pain. 

Bruises ,small cuts. It mustve hurt a lot. She must be hurting even if she's

unconscious. 

I stayed at the hospital's parking lot for almost and hour and half , i couldnt left

her alone. The guilt of not being with her, the pain , the longing were

su ocating me 

I pu ed a stick of cigar , my hair was shu ed. I must look worst right now. "If

soyoung was here , she'd laugh at me." 

Bringgg. Brringg. 

I took out my phone and answered it, " I excused you from work , are alright

kid?", it was the quiet guy from the construction site im working 

"I dont know when ill be going back , ill be busy for now sunbae. Ill have to look

after my Grandmother and younger brother , that place is too far away from

here. Ill go there  personally to tell ask permission to leave the work " , i said as

i look down on my ragged shoes 

"Stay strong kid. Stay strong , the world really is cruel.", with that He hung up

the call 

Im in dire need of money to support grandma and bihyung , for now ill have to

take out all of savings for the hospital bills and for the extra necessities she

needs 

Will the investigation will crawl slowly like a snail? I hope to bring justice to

Soyoung as soon as possible. 

I felt something poking in my pocket , as i took it out it was the slightly

crumbled calling card of Byul-Star Agency 

I opened my phone and dialed the number, "Its me Jo dosung , ill sign the

contract tomorrow at noon , make sure to list my name down on the most

popular soon to debut idol group. " 
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