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Alone in the tight storage 

bay, Anna stretches, her 

uniform straining over her 

curves. The dim blue lights 

glisten on her skin as her 

mind races. She imagines 

the crew surrounding 

her—strong, eager, ready 

to take her apart. One after 

another, then together: 

deep, hard, filling every 

hole. Multi penetration, 

her glasses fogging, cum 

dripping down her 

freckled face and tits 

while she moans for more. 

Her breath quickens. The 

mission is important... but 

right now, all she craves is 

getting wrecked by the 

whole team.







Alone in the dim storage bay, 

Anna stands naked, skin 

glistening under the blue 

emergency lights. She arches 

her back, hands in her hair, 

ass pushed out as her mind 

races.She imagines the crew 

surrounding her—strong, 

thick cocks hard and ready. 

One after another sliding in, 

stretching her tight ass wide. 

Then two at once... then three, 

filling her completely, 

pounding deep while she 

moans and begs for more. The 

thought of all those big dicks 

buried in her hole, pulsing, 

unloading inside her makes 

her tremble.Her breath 

hitches. The mission can 

wait—she needs to feel every 

inch of them wrecking her ass 

first.



Anna freezes as she hears 

footsteps. She turns... and 

there they are: two of her 

highest-ranking officers, 

staring straight at her naked 

body.  



Anna's heart skips a 

beat. She spins around, 

hands flying to cover 

her smooth pussy, 

cheeks burning red.  

The two officers stand 

frozen in the doorway, 

eyes locked on her 

naked body.  

Embarrassment floods 

her – but so does 

something hotter. She 

bites her lip, legs 

trembling slightly, 

trying to look 

composed... but her 

body betrays her.  They 

don't speak. They just 

stare. And Anna feels 

the heat between her 

legs grow despite the 

flush on her face.

















Anna finds herself in 

a lovely multiple 

torpedo tasting



The crew lines up 

impatiently...

ready to deliver their 

commanding officer

a very personal torpedo 

presentation.













The firepower 

demonstration 

escalates







„Ma'am, at 3000 

meters, there's no 

turning back.

The sub's sealed, 

the pressure's on...

and your ass is 

about to receive the 

most thorough 

torpedo polish of 

your career.

Bend over – we're 

going deep.“











































„Ma'am, we're 

turning on the 

sprinkler system in 

the sub now.

After all that 

torpedo fire, I'm 

sure you could use 

a nice shower.“














