
        
            
                
            
        

    
Bent in the Lesbian Club

Extreme Submission and Forbidden Passion Between Women

“...April swallows hard. A shiver races down her spine.

Victoria leans in, brushes lips against lips but doesn’t kiss—just tastes, laps up the leftover spit, and juices still clinging to April’s mouth.

“Get up,” she orders, releasing the hair. “We’re going into the dark. I want to watch you disappear under hands and tongues…”

She grabs April’s wrist and drags her down the narrow hallway to a heavy black curtain.

The air flips the second they cross: hotter, thicker, reeking of sweat, expensive perfume, and drenched heat that sticks to skin like glue.

The darkness pulses, alive, starving.

Instant touch on April’s back—a hand clamps her waist, possessive squeeze.

Another slides up the inside of her thigh and grazes her swollen lips...”

Lana Ravish

“No matter which page you open… you’ll lose control.”
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Part 1 – Five Hungry Women Devouring One Body: The Sofa Debut

“Strip. Everything. Right fucking now.” Victoria’s voice cuts through the air, loaded with that cold, iron authority that doesn’t allow even half a second of hesitation.

April feels the deep-wine dress slide off her shoulders like it’s got a mind of its own. The straps drop, her fat tits spill free, nipples rock-hard and stabbing straight up at the ceiling. The fabric drags down her stomach, over her hips, and pools in a crumpled heap at her feet.

Victoria snatches it up with one rough swipe, chucks the dress and heels into the locker, then steps back and eye-fucks April’s naked body like she just carved it out of marble herself.

“Look at you, fuck…” She smirks, reaches out, and digs her fingers into one juicy ass cheek hard enough to leave marks. “This fat ass, these big juicy tits, this dripping cunt… every goddamn inch of it belongs to me. And tonight every filthy bitch in here is gonna smell it, taste it, and fucking remember it.”

She shoves the gold door open with her shoulder. A wall of hot, thick air slams into them—pure concentrated pussy juice, sweat, expensive perfume, and raw, animal sex. Moans, gasps, wet slurping sounds everywhere. Red lights bathe the whole place in blood and lust.

“Jesus…” April breathes, eyes wide.

“Don’t pray to anybody, baby girl,” Victoria cuts her off with a dangerous little smile. “In here I’m the only god. And you’re gonna do exactly what I say until your legs are shaking and you’re begging for more cock-less cock.”

She pushes April through the room slow, letting every horny slut present devour her naked body with their eyes. To the right: two chicks mauling each other’s mouths while a third rams fingers knuckle-deep into both their gaping, sloppy cunts. To the left: a platinum blonde on her knees gorging herself on a brunette’s swollen clit, the brunette yanking her hair and howling like she’s possessed.

“Right here. Sit.” Victoria points at the blood-red velvet couch in the center like it’s a throne built for whores. “Spread those legs. Wide. I want every bitch in this place staring at that shiny wet pussy.”

April drops onto the cushion. Victoria grabs her thighs and yanks them apart brutally, drags two fingers through the soaked slit, spreads the lips open like petals, then slams both fingers balls-deep in one vicious thrust.

“Let them see it. Let them smell it. Let them fucking die wanting what’s mine.”

It doesn’t even take five seconds.

Four bitches swarm like starving wolves.

A buzzcut brunette drops to her knees and buries her whole mouth over April’s cunt. Flat tongue, aggressive, sweeping bottom to top in long, nasty strokes. She latches onto the swollen clit and sucks hard, like she’s trying to swallow it whole.

“Fuck, she’s already gushing… what a sweet, obedient little cunt,” she growls, then dives back in harder, faster, making wet, gluttonous slurping noises.

A ice-eyed blonde climbs up on the backrest behind April, grabs both fat tits in a brutal double grip, and squeezes like she’s milking them dry.

“These tits were made to be bitten,” she hisses, then sinks her teeth into the left nipple while yanking the right one like she wants to rip it off. “Your little slut’s got perfect fucking tits.”

Another woman—tall, golden skin—straddles April’s face without asking, plants her drenched, scorching cunt right over her mouth and nose.

“Eat my pussy, gorgeous. Tongue all the way in. Now.” She fists April’s hair and starts grinding her hips in short, brutal thrusts, literally fucking April’s face.

Victoria clamps a hand on the back of April’s neck and shoves her head up harder into the dripping slit.

“More tongue, bitch. I wanna hear her scream while you tongue-fuck her cunt with your mouth. Do it right, my little whore.”

The fourth one—vicious curves, blood-red lips—shoves in between April’s thighs right next to the brunette. They fight over the clit: one licking, the other sucking, shoving each other, elbows clashing. Red-lips jams two fingers in deep, curls them viciously hunting that G-spot, while the brunette keeps attacking the clit like a feral animal.

April’s fucking gone: mouth stuffed full of hot, grinding, leaking cunt, clit tortured by two starving mouths, tits bitten and pinched raw, ass grinding into the velvet, and Victoria owning every single filthy second.

“Swallow it all, baby… swallow that pussy while they wreck yours,” Victoria whispers hot against her ear, then bites down on her neck. “Enjoy the show, slut. You’re nothing but open holes for these bitches to empty themselves into.”

The moans turn into a filthy symphony. The brunette speeds up on the clit, sucking with obscene wet noises. Red-lips shoves a third finger in and pistons them mercilessly, splashing inside the soaked cunt. The blonde twists and chews the tits harder. The tall one grinds faster, drenching April’s entire face in slick.

“I’m gonna come… I’m coming…” April gasps into the cunt smothering her.

“Come right fucking now, my slut. I want them all to feel you shake,” Victoria orders.

The orgasm rips through her like lightning. Thighs quaking, back bowed, muffled scream vibrating against wet flesh. Her cunt clamps down in violent spasms. The four don’t stop—they double down.

“Don’t let her breathe,” Victoria growls, sadistic grin splitting her face. “I want her coming until her eyes roll back. Until she can’t even talk.”

The brunette attacks the clit again, sucking with animal brutality. Red-lips keeps three fingers buried, pounding and curling without mercy, squelching loudly. The blonde twists and bites the tits in rhythm. The tall one rubs harder, soaking April’s face completely.

“She’s even wetter… this whore comes and begs for more,” red-lips mutters, licking her lips.

Victoria leans down, traps a nipple between her teeth, bites slow, then sucks it violently while her hand drops and pinches April’s clit right alongside the brunette’s tongue.

“Spread wider, baby. Wider. I want this cunt on full display so everyone sees it get ruined.”

April obeys instantly, legs splayed to the limit, shaking.

Victoria shoves two of her own fingers in alongside the other three. Five fingers now, stretching, colliding, fucking her mercilessly.

“Fuck… yes… fuck me…” April moans, arching her whole body.

Victoria switches tits, attacks the other nipple with savage sucking, leaves it glistening with spit while her free hand clamps down on the freshly bitten one.

“Look at me. Look me in the eyes, little whore. I wanna see your face when you break for me.”

April’s eyes flutter open, glassy, surrendered. Victoria’s stare is pure fucking ownership.

“Give it all to me. Shatter. Now.”

The brunette sucks the clit like she’s trying to rip it off. Red-lips rams the fingers harder. Victoria rubs vicious fast circles on the clit.

“I’m coming! I’m fucking coming!” April screams, voice shredded.

“Come hard, baby. Squirt for me. Break yourself wide open.”

The second orgasm detonates like a bomb. April’s body arches so hard she almost snaps. A primal scream tears her throat raw. Her cunt clamps down so violently it shoots the fingers out in a hot, gushing stream that splashes the brunette’s face, soaks red-lips’ tits, and drenches the couch. Legs jerk uncontrollably. Pleasure tears streak down her temples.

Victoria fists her hair, drags her in, kisses her mouth still slick with another woman’s cunt, and whispers with sick sweetness:

“That was just the appetizer, my gorgeous little whore… now the real fun starts.”
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Part 2 – Meat Swap: Used Balls-to-the-Wall

“Come here, my gorgeous little slut…” Victoria snatches April by the nape, legs still quivering, cunt still dripping rivers onto the couch from round one. “We’re moving. You’ve teased the crowd enough. Now it’s time to get used for real.”

“Where…?” April gasps, voice shredded, thighs gleaming with her own slick.

“To get your holes fucked until you can’t walk straight. To get used like the obedient fuck-toy you are.”

They weave through the writhing bodies and bouncing moans, skin slapping skin everywhere.

They push into a smaller room—thicker red light, low wide bed like a goddamn altar of flesh. Two women are devouring each other’s mouths on the mattress, hands buried wrist-deep in each other’s sloppy cunts.

A golden-skinned brunette with black snake tattoos crawling up her arms and throat lifts her eyes and locks onto April like prey she’s already tasted.

“She’s all yours,” Victoria says flat and cold. “Use her. Break her. Do whatever the fuck your cunt tells you to do with her. I’m taking yours.”

“Deal,” the tattooed one answers, shoving her girl aside with a gentle-but-firm push.

Victoria shoves April toward the bed.

“All yours. Make her scream, make her beg, make her come until she forgets her own fucking name.” Then she’s gone, disappearing behind the curtain with the other one, not even a backward glance.

The tattooed bitch stares down at April like a predator that already knows the flavor of the kill.

“Sit in the middle of the mattress. Legs wide open. Now.”

April obeys instantly, heart hammering in her throat. The tattooed one leaps onto the bed like a cat, kneels between her thighs, and yanks them even wider with one brutal tug.

“Look at you…” she whispers, sliding an open palm up the inside of April’s thigh until she grazes the swollen, puffy lips. “Cunt already soaked, clit red and throbbing, fat tits shaking… You were built to be used, weren’t you, little whore?”

No answer expected. She dives.

Whole mouth clamps over the clit, sucking vicious from the first second like she’s trying to rip it off. Flat tongue, aggressive, sweeping and slapping.

April lets out a high, broken scream and claws the sheets.

“Fuck… yes… like that… don’t stop…!”

“Not fucking stopping,” the tattooed bitch growls into wet flesh. “This cunt belongs to me now.”

She rams three fingers in balls-deep, all the way to the knuckles, and starts pounding with savage rhythm, curling them up hard. Other hand clamps April’s hip in a bruising grip, pinning her so she can’t squirm away.

“Good girl… just like that… spread wider… let me drill this pussy to the fucking bottom.”

Tongue returns to the clit—sucking, flicking fast, nipping lightly. Fingers inside speed up, wet obscene squelching filling the whole damn room.

“You love getting fucked hard, don’t you? Say it.”

“Yes… fuck yes… I love getting my cunt pounded like this…!”

“Then hold the fuck on,” the tattooed one says, licking her lips and fingers clean. “We’re just getting started. I haven’t even begun wrecking you yet.”

She stands, yanks open a drawer beside the bed, pulls out a thick black strap-on—veiny, curved, long as hell, fat at the base. Holds it up like a trophy.

“Face down. Now. Ass up. Legs spread. I want you exposed like the good little slut you are.”

April rolls slowly, body shaking. The tattooed one grabs her hips, kicks her knees wider, shoves her chest down so her back arches to the limit. Ass high, tight virgin pucker winking, completely vulnerable.

“Fuck… what a juicy fucking ass,” she mutters, hands spreading the cheeks wide. “Perfect for breaking.”

She leans in and drags her tongue from the dripping cunt all the way up to the asshole—slow, wet, insistent. Circles the tight ring, pushes the tip inside, pulls out, dives back in.

April moans deep.

“You love getting your ass eaten, huh? Love getting rimmed open so it can get fucked. Say it loud, bitch. I want your tongue in my ass… I want every fucking inch…”

“Yes… yes…”

The tattooed one bites one cheek hard enough to mark, then grabs the strap-on. Slathers it thick with lube, presses the fat head right against the clenched hole.

“You’re gonna feel every goddamn inch. Breathe… and push back when I tell you.”

She pushes slow at first. Head pops in. April groans low and guttural. The tattooed one keeps going, inch by inch, no rush but no mercy, until half the monster is buried.

“Good little whore… now the rest.”

She shoves two fingers into the soaked cunt at the same time, filling her front and back.

“I wanna feel everything clench when you come. Holes working for me both ways.”

She starts thrusting the strap-on—rhythm building: in, out, deeper. Fingers slam the pussy without pity. The room fills with pure filthy sex sounds: wet slaps, squelching, obscene gushing.

“Fuck…” April moans, shoving back to meet it.

“I’m gonna make you come from your ass for the first time, slut. You’re gonna squeeze this cock so hard you scream my name even if you don’t know it.”

She ramps up. Strap-on pounds in and out with brutal, deep strokes. Fingers drill relentlessly. She reaches under, grabs a fat tit, twists the nipple viciously.

“Give it to me. Come now. Break.”

The anal orgasm hits like a fucking freight train. April screams raw, asshole clamping down violently around the thick shaft, cunt spasming and squirting around the fingers.

Whole body shakes, convulses, arches. The tattooed one keeps pounding through every spasm until they fade, until April collapses face-down, drenched in sweat, panting, strap-on still buried deep, fingers dripping.

The tattooed bitch leans over her back, kisses the sweaty neck, and rasps in a hoarse, satisfied growl:

“Pretty girl… now you’re finally ready to be passed back.”
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Part 3 – Broken by the Club Queen: Total Fucking Submission

The new room is a straight-up pleasure inferno. Bodies tangled everywhere, moans cracking like whips, hands plunging deep, tongues devouring without mercy.

In one corner a brunette’s getting double-penetrated balls-deep while she desperately tongue-fucks another chick’s mouth; in the center two filthy sluts take turns biting and twisting a third’s nipples until she’s screaming like a banshee.

Victoria and April step in naked, hand in hand, skin slick and shining with sweat and cunt juice.

The Patrona’s eyes—a tall, stacked blonde with thick cock-sucking lips, big firm tits, and a wide round juicy ass—lock onto them instantly. First on Victoria, pure challenge flashing; then on April, raw hunger, like she’s already balls-deep inside her.

“You two… right here. Now,” the Patrona orders, no question, pointing at the center of a massive bed.

Victoria gives a slow, elegant smile edged with razor danger.

“What’s the play, Queen?”

“Both of you on me. Make me gasp for air. Make me come so hard my legs shake. And then… I’m gonna wreck you both.”

Victoria tilts her head.

“April, think we can handle her. Right, my little slut?”

“Whatever you say, ma’am…” April answers, eyes dropping submissively.

The Patrona flops onto her back in the middle, snaps her legs wide open, obscenely, flashing a pink, swollen, dripping cunt.

“You, delicious brunette,” she points at Victoria, “I want that mouth right here. Now. I want that long expert tongue buried inside me.”

“And you, little whore,” eyes on April promising total ruin, “finger-bang my pussy while she eats me out. Deep. No mercy.”

Victoria slides between the spread thighs, drops her head, and plants her whole mouth over the sloppy vulva. Flat tongue, aggressive, sweeping bottom to top, latching onto the clit and sucking viciously from the jump.

April kneels beside her, rams two fingers in without warning, deep to the knuckles, and starts pounding.

“Yes… fuck… both of you… faster… harder…” the Patrona growls, one hand clamping Victoria’s nape, the other gripping April’s wrist, nails digging in. “Fuck me like you mean it.”

Victoria laps with long brutal strokes, soaking everything, up and down, plunging her tongue inside, pulling out, sucking the swollen clit hard.

April ramps up, slamming fingers to the hilt, feeling the walls clamp and pulse.

“Mmm… yes… you’re driving me fucking insane…” The Patrona arches, claws the mattress, hips bucking for more.

Victoria glances up, lips glistening.

“April, deeper. Give that cunt everything. Make her gush.”

April obeys, shoves in a third finger, then a fourth, stretching wide, pumping violently. The Patrona moans loud, thighs quaking.

“More tongue, brunette… shove it all the way in… I want you eating me alive.”

Victoria mashes her tongue against the clit while sucking like an animal, nipping lightly, flicking fast. April speeds up, wet obscene squelching flooding the room.

“Fuck… don’t stop… I’m gonna come… I’m gonna—” The Patrona bites her lower lip. “Fuck, I’m coming!”

A deep, drawn-out roar rips from her throat. Body convulses in brutal spasms, cunt clamping down on April’s fingers in savage waves, squirting hot juice that splashes Victoria’s mouth and chin.

Victoria doesn’t pull back—keeps licking, dragging the orgasm out until the Patrona collapses back, panting, wearing a satisfied queen’s smirk.

“Good… very fucking good…” she breathes. “Now it’s your turn. On your knees. Both of you. Right in front of me. I want to see how obedient you can be.”

Victoria and April drop to their knees instantly, chests heaving, right in front of her.

The Patrona sits up against the pillows, spreads her legs again, points.

“You, little one, mouth right here. Eat my pussy. Make me feel that tongue disappear inside.”

“And you, brunette, give me that ass right here—” She slaps the mattress in front of her face. “Ass up, spread wide. I’m gonna fuck you while your slut eats me.”

Victoria turns around, bends forward, arches deep, offering her high round ass. April buries her face between the blonde’s thighs, lapping desperately, flat tongue sweeping the clit, diving inside.

“Mmm… yes… like that, baby… more tongue… deeper…” The Patrona fists April’s hair, sets the brutal rhythm, while both hands spread Victoria’s cheeks wide.

“What a perfect fucking ass, brunette… made to be stretched.”

She rams two fingers straight into the tight asshole.

“Ah… fuck…” Victoria groans.

“Easy, gorgeous… I’m gonna fill you good. You’re gonna squeeze my fingers tight while your whore sucks me off.”

She adds a third finger, starts pounding deep and hard. April sucks the Patrona’s clit, tongue-fucking her cunt, lapping nonstop.

“More… give me more…” The Patrona grins. “Open that pussy wide with your tongue—I wanna come all over your face while I wreck your boss’s ass.”

The Patrona drives her whole hand in, brutal, wrist-deep in Victoria’s ass. Other hand grips April’s head, forcing the pace. Moans and wet filthy sounds fill the room like a nasty symphony.

“Mmm… just like that… both of you working for me… perfect little whores…” the Patrona growls. “Look at me. Look at me while I use you.”

Victoria twists her head slightly, eyes locking with April’s.

April attacks harder, sucking the clit viciously, licking frantic.

The Patrona leans forward, bites Victoria’s neck hard, and shoves her hand even deeper.

“Squeeze… I wanna feel you shake around my fist.”

Victoria moans louder, pushes back, chasing more depth. April never stops devouring the Patrona’s clit.

“Now we switch…” the Patrona growls, yanks her hand free from Victoria’s ass, flips both girls onto their backs side by side, legs splayed wide. “I’m gonna eat you both.”

She dives on April first: brutal tongue on the clit, three fingers slamming into the cunt, pounding mercilessly. Then switches: tongue on Victoria, fingers in April, alternating fast, no breaks.

“I want you both to come for me… give me every drop of your pleasure…” the Patrona snarls, speeding up, sucking, plunging, fucking with fury.

The two arch, hands finding each other, fingers locking tight on the sheets.

“Now! Come for me, you filthy whores!” the Patrona commands.

They scream in unison. Bodies tensing, shaking violently. Cunts clamping down on fingers, clits throbbing under the relentless tongue. Hot squirts splashing, spasms rocking them head to toe.

The Patrona doesn’t let up: keeps licking, keeps finger-banging, milks every last tremor until they’re wrecked, gasping, drenched in sweat, legs spread, completely fucking surrendered.

The Patrona rises. Her fingers gleam under the red light. She lifts them like trophies, spreads them wide, brings them first to her own nose and inhales deep, predatory smile splitting her face.

“Mmm… smell how fucking good your mixed cunt juices are…” she rasps, voice hoarse and smug. “Now clean me like the obedient sluts you are.”

She leans forward, shoves them first toward Victoria’s mouth.

“Open up, boss… Suck your own juices off my fingers. Taste how much of a whore you turn into when you get fucked.”

Victoria, still panting, opens wide without breaking eye contact. The Patrona rams four fingers down her throat. Victoria moans around them, tongue swirling, sucking every drop, swallowing her own flavor mixed with April’s. Eyes glaze over as the Patrona slowly fucks her mouth with the slick fingers.

“Just like that… good girl… swallow it all.”

She pulls them free, moves to April, who’s already mouth open.

“Your turn, little slut… suck the fingers that were just buried in your mistress’s cunt.”

April latches on, tongue curling around each digit, licking, sucking hard, gulping down spit and foreign juices. The Patrona pushes deeper until April gags a little, but she doesn’t pull back—she moans louder, eyes locked on the Patrona’s.

Now both are kneeling in front of her, mouths gaping, tongues out. The Patrona shoves fingers from both hands at once: right hand into Victoria’s mouth, left into April’s, forcing them to suck in perfect rhythm.

“Look how pretty you are… both lapping my fingers like bitches in heat… cleaning your own cunts off my hands.”

She makes them suck faster, deeper, until the fingers shine only with spit.

“Very good… my perfect little whores…” the Patrona whispers, licking her lips. “You can keep fucking in my club tonight… but every time you come from now on, you’re gonna remember who you really belong to.”

She stands, regal as hell, gives each of them one last hard slap on the ass, then strides away, leaving Victoria and April kneeling, trembling, still tasting the absolute surrender she fucked out of them.
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Part 4 – Ambush in the Black: Groped by Strangers

The Patrona melts back into the club’s shadows with that low, throaty laugh still ringing in Victoria and April’s ears. The main room’s moans bleed into the sudden quiet hanging between them like thick smoke.

Victoria stays kneeling a second longer, tongue still coated in the Patrona’s fingers and April’s cunt juice, then drags in a deep breath. Her black eyes lock onto April—shivering, skin gleaming with sweat, pussy still twitching and leaking.

Victoria rises slow, regal, naked body catching the dim lights like wet leather. She steps to April, still on her knees, fists a handful of hair—firm, not cruel—and yanks her head back so she’s forced to stare up.

“You think just because the Patrona fucked me we’re done?” Victoria whispers, voice gravel-rough and dripping reclaimed power. “No, my gorgeous little slut. She borrowed me for a minute. Now I’m back in charge.”

April swallows hard. A shiver races down her spine. Victoria leans in, brushes lips against lips but doesn’t kiss—just tastes, laps up the leftover spit and juices still clinging to April’s mouth.

“Get up,” she orders, releasing the hair. “We’re going into the dark. I want to watch you disappear under hands and tongues…”

She grabs April’s wrist and drags her down the narrow hallway to a heavy black curtain.

“Step inside, pretty little whore… step in and give it all up.” Victoria’s voice scrapes low, loaded with non-negotiable command. One hand clamps the back of April’s neck and shoves her through the curtain like fresh meat tossed to wolves.

The air flips the second they cross: hotter, thicker, reeking of sweat, expensive perfume, and drenched pussy that sticks to skin like glue. The darkness pulses, alive, starving.

Instant touch on April’s back—a hand clamps her waist, possessive squeeze. Another slides up the inside of her thigh and grazes her swollen cunt lips.

“Fuck, what smooth skin… made to be groped,” an unknown voice breathes hot against her ear. Lips capture her earlobe and bite down hard.

Victoria hangs back one step, crooked smile twisting her mouth. She doesn’t interfere. Lets the black start its work.

April tries to turn— a hard hand grabs her chin, fingers digging in.

“Stay still, bitch. Open your mouth.” A tongue rams down her throat in a sloppy, urgent, spit-dripping kiss. Drool runs down her chin in thick strings.

From below, three fingers plunge straight into April’s soaked cunt—no warning, knuckles-deep—and start slow, deep pumping.

“She’s gushing like a bitch in heat…” an excited voice mutters.

Strong hands yank April’s arms high overhead and pin them. Two mouths attack her fat tits instantly: one bites the left nipple viciously, tugging with teeth; the other sucks the right hard, licking and slurping until it’s red and throbbing.

“Wider… I want that cunt fully exposed,” a deep voice growls. Four sets of hands seize April’s thighs and wrench them apart to the breaking point.

A hot tongue drags from her navel straight down and buries itself in her pussy—slow, wide circles, sucking the swollen clit like it’s trying to pull it inside.

A naked body with huge tits presses tight against her back. Tongue traces her neck while a finger pushes into her asshole.

“I could come just from your screams… scream for me, slut.”

The tongue between her legs speeds up, sucks harder, laps faster. Victoria slips her own hand in front, pinches the clit right alongside the devouring mouth.

“Feel how they’re using you… but remember: when they’re done, I’m gonna fuck what’s left of you until there’s nothing but holes and obedience.”

Someone grabs her chin again, kisses her brutally—strange tongue invading while the rest keep working below.

April shatters. A savage orgasm rips her in half. Body convulses. Cunt clamps down on the fingers, hot squirts spraying faces, hands, floor. Asshole squeezes the invading digit. Tits quake.

“Don’t stop… keep going…” Victoria orders, gripping April’s nape tight while another woman drops to her knees and laps up every dripping drop running down her thighs, drinking it like it’s fucking nectar.

The dark zone stinks of pure sex—wet cunts, sweat, raw pleasure. April collapses onto a low couch, legs splayed to the limit, chest heaving, pussy red and pulsing, asshole twitching.

Victoria kneels beside her, strokes sweat-soaked hair, and leans in with a satisfied hunter’s smile, whispering right against her ear:

“This is just the warmup, my gorgeous little slut. The darkness still has so many hands… so many tongues… and the whole night to use you until all that’s left is pleasure and total fucking surrender.”

As she says it, another unknown hand already snakes between April’s wide-open thighs, hunting the throbbing clit, ready to start all over.

The darkness grins. And waits.
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Part 5 – Tied & Spread: The Thrill of Being Watched

The darkness still throbs around April when Victoria clamps a hand around her wrist. Fingers dig into slick skin—not brutal, but owning every goddamn inch.

“Enough,” Victoria orders, voice low and razor-sharp. “You’ve had your fill of anonymous hands. Now it’s time for the real thing.”

She doesn’t let go, drags April backward through the black curtain again, out of the pitch-black zone and back into the main club.

April stumbles, legs still jelly from the orgasms that wrecked her, swollen cunt hypersensitive, juices sliding down her thighs in thick trails, asshole pulsing like it’s got a heartbeat of its own. Victoria shoves her firmly down a dimly lit hallway straight into the main room.

The air shifts—heavier, expectant. Low red lights pour like warm blood over a round bed smack in the center of the stage. The crowd around it holds its collective breath.

Two women already own the spotlight: a tall, ripped brunette with steel-dominant eyes, and a pale redhead bound hand and foot with black ropes that bite into trembling white flesh.

Victoria and April drop onto a low red-velvet couch in the front row. The room’s heat slaps their naked skin; the thick reek of sex and anticipation floods their lungs.

“Look close at that redhead, April…” Victoria whispers, voice hot and low. “That’s exactly how you’re gonna look soon. And me? I’m gonna break you right in front of every bitch here.”

The brunette grabs a harness strapped with a thick, obscene red dildo. She buckles it on with precise, practiced moves, then steps up to the redhead, who’s already panting hard, cunt swollen and gleaming under the lights.

She penetrates her front-on, slow at first so the whole crowd can watch every inch stretch that tight pussy open. The redhead groans deep, back arching, fat tits heaving up and down.

“That size… fuck…” April mutters, nervous.

“It’ll look even better crammed down your throat,” Victoria answers, hand already sliding up April’s inner thigh, grazing the slick lips. “You’re gonna swallow it whole, little slut. Until you choke on it.”

The brunette ramps up, slamming hard, the harness pounding in and out with wet, echoing slaps. Without pulling out, she leans in and shoves two fingers straight into the redhead’s ass, driving deep.

“Both holes at once…” Victoria breathes against April’s ear, already curling one finger slowly into her own dripping cunt. “I’m gonna do the exact same to you. My strap buried in your pussy, my fingers wrecking your ass. And you’re gonna moan just like that whore.”

The brunette yanks the dildo free but jams a third finger into the ass. The redhead screams, back bowing so hard she almost snaps. The brunette dives in, tongue plunging between the cheeks, circling the stretched hole around her fingers, sucking, tongue-fucking while she keeps pumping.

“And the third hole…” Victoria rasps, voice filthy and thick. “My tongue in your ass while I ruin you. Can you picture it? My whole hand stretching you? My mouth devouring your tight little pucker?”

April nods, eyes glued to the stage, swallowing the spit pooling in her mouth.

The brunette flips her sub without releasing her: face down, hips yanked high, round ass presented to the crowd like a fucking offering.

She slams the red dildo back into the cunt—deeper, faster now, brutal dry thrusts that make the redhead’s heavy tits bounce wildly. One hand fists the hair, yanks her head back hard, forcing her to face the audience while she gets used like a toy.

“I want you looking at me the same way,” Victoria whispers, voice trembling with promise. “Mouth gaping, legs shaking, cunt gushing while I fuck you in front of everyone. I want them all to see how I break you wide open.”

The redhead howls when the brunette shoves a fourth finger into her ass and rams the strap at the same time. Wet, nasty, squelching sounds flood the entire room.

“Listen to that…” Victoria says, already pumping two fingers slow and deep into April’s soaked cunt. “That’s the exact sound your body’s gonna make when I get you up there. Dripping, clenching, begging.”

The brunette pauses for a heartbeat. Spins the redhead around. Props her sitting up, legs splayed wide toward the crowd, cunt red and dripping. Climbs on, crouches in front of her face, and shoves the slick dildo straight into her mouth.

She fists the nape, forces her to take it slow—inch by inch—until the redhead’s lips kiss the base, throat stuffed full, thick ropes of drool cascading down her chin.

“That’s how you’re gonna feel it—swallowing every inch,” Victoria says, thumb already circling April’s swollen clit. “You’re gonna suck my strap clean of your own cunt juice. Gonna deep-throat it until pleasure tears stream down your face.”

“That deep…?” April’s voice shakes, eyes never leaving the stage.

“Deeper. Way fucking deeper. Until you gag on my plastic cock and look up at me with those surrendered whore eyes.”

The brunette yanks the spit-drenched strap free and slams it right back between the redhead’s legs, pounding with fresh brutal force.

One hand stuffs fingers down her throat, making her suck them clean while the other mercilessly drills her ass.

“All holes, April… every single one,” Victoria drags out, voice like a dirty caress. “My strap wrecking your pussy, my fingers ruining your ass, my other hand fucking your mouth. You’re gonna be stuffed full from every angle.”

The crowd murmurs, some openly fingering themselves, tongues on tits. April swallows hard, breathing deep, trapped in the sight, her own cunt throbbing violently.

The brunette shifts angle, puts her on all fours. Thrusts the dildo into the cunt and fingers into the ass at the same time. The redhead screams, back arching, legs spreading wider on instinct, cunt exposed, ass gaping, completely fucking surrendered.

“Look at her…” Victoria says. “She doesn’t even try to close up. That’s what I want from you. Total openness for me. Letting every bitch here watch me fuck you until you shatter.”

The pace turns savage. The redhead’s body shakes, tits bouncing, ass clamping the fingers, cunt spasming around the thick strap. The brunette never eases up—slamming, pounding, owning.

On the couch, April’s breathing fast, hands gripping her own thighs, not daring to touch herself… yet. Victoria smirks at the sight.

The brunette freezes suddenly, still buried to the hilt in the sub’s cunt, staring her down. The redhead—sweat-drenched, trembling, mouth slack, legs splayed to the max—nods slowly, eyes glassy with absolute bliss.

A single electric second of silence.

Then the brunette snaps her hips—one final brutal thrust. Presses the dildo a centimeter deeper. At the same time, drives all four fingers balls-deep into the ass, curls them upward, slamming against the thin wall separating the holes.

That’s the trigger.

The redhead’s eyes fly wide. She breaks.

A raw, animal roar rips from her throat, hoarse and shredded, echoing off the walls. Her whole body arches like lightning’s ripping through her from toes to skull.

Heavy tits bounce violently, rock-hard nipples stabbing at the ceiling as her chest heaves in uncontrollable spasms.

Her cunt clamps down brutally around the thick dildo—squeezing, pulsing, blasting hot, thick squirts that drench the brunette’s stomach and soak the mattress. Her ass grips the four fingers in rhythmic spasms, trying to swallow them whole.

Legs quake nonstop, thigh muscles flexing and releasing in waves, knees buckling and straightening, instinctively trying to close but the ropes keep her spread obscenely wide.

The brunette holds position: dildo locked in the cunt, fingers buried in the ass, thumb now pressing cruel fast circles on the hypersensitive clit. Every flick rips another squirt, another scream, another convulsion.

It’s not one orgasm—it’s a fucking chain, overlapping waves that steal her breath. The redhead howls again, voice cracking into a guttural wail, body jerking like she’s being electrocuted with pure pleasure.

Cunt gushes nonstop, clear thick juices cascading down thighs, dripping over her ass, soaking everything. Ass clenches so hard around the fingers the brunette feels every pulse, every heartbeat. Tits tremble with each spasm, nipples so hard they look ready to snap. Back arches to the breaking point, ropes cutting red lines into pale skin that gleam under the lights.

One final long, guttural, animal scream—body tenses in a perfect bow—then collapses. Legs jerk one last time, cunt throbs with slow, deep contractions, still leaking small spurts onto the bed.

The redhead slumps back, held only by the ropes, mouth gaping, eyes glassy and unfocused, chest heaving like she ran a marathon, pleasure tears streaking her cheeks, sweat drenching every pale inch.

The brunette doesn’t pull out. Keeps the strap buried, fingers deep in the ass, thumb resting just enough on the overstimulated clit to turn every heartbeat into delicious torture.

Silence hangs for an eternal beat.

Then the whole room explodes: furious applause, hot whistles, hoarse laughs, screams of “More!”, palms slamming tables, women yelling in heat while they finger themselves raw.

The brunette raises her sub’s hand like a champ after a brutal fight. The redhead smiles, legs still forced wide, cunt throbbing and glossy, ass marked, body shaking from contained and released orgasms. She takes the ovation like the filthiest, most perfect prize in the world.

Victoria claps slow, dangerous half-smile curling her lips, then leans in until her mouth brushes April’s earlobe.

“Listen…” she murmurs, voice thick with promise. “That’s what happens when you really give it up. When you let them use you, fuck you, break you in front of everyone.”

April doesn’t answer. Just keeps staring at the now-empty stage, swallowing the drool flooding her mouth, feeling the club’s heat pool between her legs, in the pulsing cunt, in the clenching asshole already imagining it.

The lights dim slow. The brunette helps her sub up, kisses her deep, possessive hug, then both vanish down a dark hallway.

The echo of applause lingers in the room… and in April’s head like a promise she can’t fucking wait for anymore.

Victoria squeezes her hand hard.

“Your turn’s coming soon, my gorgeous little slut. Get ready to climb up there… and let every bitch in this place watch me claim you in front of the whole damn world.”
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Part 6 – Forbidden Reflections: Every Corner Exposed

Victoria’s hand clamps down on April’s like iron chains wrapped in skin, fingers locked tight and possessive. She rises in one smooth, predatory motion, yanking April up with her.

April feels the sharp tug on her wrist, the scorching heat of Victoria’s palm against hers, and lets herself be dragged without a shred of fight. Her heart hammers in her throat, her temples, her dripping cunt. The swollen pussy throbs with every step, juices sliding thick and sticky down the insides of her thighs.

Victoria doesn’t speak. Just strides forward, cutting through the main room like she owns every bitch in it. Hungry eyes rake over them from every corner, but Victoria doesn’t give a fuck. Her target is locked.

They hit a narrow hallway lit only by dim violet strips that make their naked skin gleam like it’s been slathered in oil. The air shifts—cooler, cleaner, metallic. Victoria stops at a glossy black door, no sign, just a silver knob.

“Your turn’s getting close, my gorgeous little slut,” she finally whispers, spinning to face April. Releases the hand only to fist the nape of her neck, forcing eye contact. “But before every whore in this place watches you shatter in front of the world… you’re gonna learn to watch yourself shatter first.”

She shoves the door open. The mirror room explodes in front of them—an endless maze of reflections and filthy promises.

“Get in, pretty little whore… get in and take a good long look at yourself.” Victoria pushes April through with controlled, possessive force. The door clicks shut behind them, sealing out the rest of the world.

The room is pure infinity mirrors. Every wall, ceiling, pillar, even the floor under their bare feet is flawless glass throwing April’s naked body back at her from a hundred angles.

Glistening skin under soft, strategic lights. Nipples hard as bullets. Thighs quivering with dried juices glued to the inner skin. Swollen pink cunt exposed without mercy.

One step and she sees it all: round juicy ass, high fat tits, throbbing pussy. She swallows hard, pulse slamming in her throat.

“It’s… too much…” she breathes, hands twitching to cover herself.

“Don’t you fucking dare cover up, bitch.” Victoria seizes her wrists in a brutal grip and yanks them down. “In here you’re gonna watch yourself get fucked. Watch yourself spread, gush, break.”

Two women lounge on the central couch, surrounded by mirrors. One with a buzzcut and eyes sharp as switchblades watches April like prey she’s already tasted. The other—cinnamon skin, thick full lips—rises slow, circles her, tits dragging across April’s back, wet cunt brushing her ass, until they’re face to face.

“You’re gonna see every filthy thing we do to you,” buzzcut says, grabbing April’s wrists and steering her until her back slams against a massive mirror. “Don’t take your eyes off yourself for one second. I want you to see what the hottest fucking slut in this club looks like.”

Cinnamon drops to her knees slow, hands sliding up inner thighs and wrenching them wide—obscenely open.

“You’re already dripping, little whore…” she purrs with hot mockery. “Look how your cunt’s leaking.”

“Show her how you do it,” buzzcut orders, voice like steel.

Cinnamon’s tongue dives straight in—flat, aggressive, sweeping hard from taint to clit, burying deep between swollen lips. She sucks the red button viciously, laps fast circles, plunges her tongue inside. April lets out a long, broken moan, staring at the mirror: her own mouth gaping in a perfect O, fat tits bouncing with every gasp, cunt spreading wider under the starving mouth.

“Wider,” buzzcut growls, shoving April’s hips forward with hands gripping her ass cheeks. “I want the mirror to see that pussy get wrecked.”

A finger rams in without warning, then another, then three—brutal, deep thrusts. April sees it all in a thousand reflections: pink vulva gaping, tongue sliding up and down, fingers plunging in and out with wet, squelching rhythm. Cinnamon looks up while she works, eyes locked on April’s through the glass, like she knows every multiplied detail is driving her insane.

“Look at yourself,” buzzcut whispers hot against her ear, voice rough. “Look at how they’re pounding your cunt. Look at how you spread like an obedient little whore.”

“What the fuck is this…” April moans, hypnotized by her own surrendered reflection.

Cinnamon speeds up, fingers slamming to the hilt while her thumb grinds cruel fast circles on the swollen clit. April slaps both palms against the cold mirror, watching her own ass clench, thighs quake, face lose every scrap of control.

“I want you to come staring into your own eyes,” buzzcut says, twisting her nipples viciously. “See what the wettest slut in the club looks like.”

Moans turn short, ragged, desperate. Wet finger-fucking, sucking tongue, spit and cunt juice mixing—fills the room. April tries to look away on instinct; buzzcut grabs her chin hard, forces her back to the reflection.

“That’s it… look at yourself… come watching yourself break.”

A brutal spasm rips through her. Legs shake violently, mouth opens in a silent scream that explodes, and the orgasm slams her like a whip.

Cunt clamps down hard on the fingers, blasting clear squirts that hit the mirror, streak down the glass, drip down her thighs. Mirrors multiply it: soaked vulva pulsing, clit red and throbbing, drops falling, tits quaking, face twisted in absolute bliss.

“Gorgeous…” buzzcut whispers, releasing her chin with a possessive stroke. “Now you know why so many mirrors: so you can see exactly what a filthy whore you become when you give it all up.”

April’s still catching her breath, back glued to the cold mirror, legs splayed and shaking, when Victoria materializes behind her like a dominant shadow. Strong hands circle her waist, squeeze tight.

“We’re not done yet, my gorgeous little slut,” she breathes against her neck, nipping the skin. “I want you coming again… but this time my way. Hard. Dirty. No fucking mercy.”

Buzzcut smirks and steps back, eyes blazing with heat.

“Your girl knows her shit.”

“And you don’t go far,” Victoria orders, voice slicing like a blade. “I want you spreading that cunt wide while I handle the rest… and wreck her the way she deserves.”

Cinnamon drops back to her knees, rams three fingers in without gentleness, stretching April to the limit, brutalizing the inner walls. Mirrors throw back the obscene view: wet pink insides hungry, swallowing fingers like they’ll never get enough.

“Look at yourself, April,” Victoria demands, shoving her hips forward against the cold glass. “Look how they use you. Look how they pound your cunt right in front of your own eyes.”

Victoria steps away for a second, bends to a corner, grabs a massive black dildo—thick as a forearm, long, veiny, bulbous head glistening with lube. She straps it on with precise snaps, the black plastic gleaming. Presses back against April’s back, the monster cock wedged between her ass cheeks.

“You’re gonna moan my name… and hers… I want the whole club to hear you scream that you’re my whore,” she whispers, lips glued to her ear.

“Victoria… fuck…” April gasps, watching Cinnamon ramp up the fingers, curling them viciously.

Victoria spreads April’s cheeks hard, the fat head of the giant black dildo nudging her tight asshole.

“Relax… you’re taking it all. Pussy, ass, tits… every inch is mine.”

Cinnamon’s now working four fingers in the cunt, stretching, pounding mercilessly.

Buzzcut steps in front, grabs April’s fat tits in both hands, squeezes brutally, twisting nipples, pinching, pulling until the sweet-pain line blurs. Then drops her mouth, sucks one hard, bites the edge, laps the swollen bud while her free hand milks the other tit like she’s trying to drain it.

Victoria works a finger slow into the ass, then two, then three—opening the tight ring while the monster dildo waits.

April screams—her reflection is pure unleashed lust: half-lidded eyes, gaping mouth, sweat running down neck and between tits, cunt and ass stuffed, tits shaking under buzzcut’s mouth and hands.

“They’re gonna break me,” she whispers, voice cracked.

“Tell it to your reflection,” Victoria orders, gripping her chin to keep her staring. “Tell your mirror what a whore you are. Scream who you belong to.”

“I’m… your whore…” April trembles.

“Louder. Let the whole club hear.”

“I’m your whore! I’m victoria’s fucking slut!” She screams, and Cinnamon answers by slamming fingers deeper, curling hard against the G-spot.

Victoria presses the giant black dildo against the asshole, bulbous head forcing its way in inch by inch. Slow at first, letting April feel every vein, every stretch to the max.

Buzzcut never lets go of the tits: sucks one nipple viciously, bites, laps, while her hand twists the other, pulling until April arches and moans louder.

When half the monster is buried, Victoria slams forward—buries it to the base in April’s ass. The scream that rips out is animal, shredded, echoing through the mirror maze.

Reflections multiply: ass gaping and stuffed, cunt stretched around four fingers, tits quaking under mouth and hands, face twisted in pleasure-pain bliss.

Victoria starts thrusting—slow, then faster, each slam rocking April’s body against the glass.

Cinnamon matches the rhythm, pounding fingers in the cunt; buzzcut sucks and bites tits relentlessly, leaving red marks on pale skin.

“Please… they’re breaking me…” April begs, voice shattered.

“Say it looking,” Victoria demands, holding her chin. “Scream you’re my whore, that I’m wrecking your ass with my giant cock while they spread your cunt and ruin your tits.”

“I’m your whore! You’re fucking my ass, victoria! They’re breaking me apart!” April screams, and all three answer at once: Victoria pounds furiously, Cinnamon drills deeper, buzzcut bites and sucks tits with savage hunger.

April can’t hold it:

“I’m coming! Fuck, i’m coming!”

“Look at yourself… come watching yourself shatter,” Victoria commands.

The orgasm tears her apart in violent spasms.

Thighs lock, belly contracts, clear thick squirts blast from her cunt, slam the mirror, streak down the glass, pool on the floor while her ass clamps the giant black dildo in brutal contractions.

Tits quake under buzzcut’s mouth, nipples swollen and red. Reflection face is total surrender: glassy eyes, open mouth, pleasure tears streaking temples.

Victoria doesn’t pull out. Keeps thrusting slow, milking every last spasm. Cinnamon holds fingers deep, pressing the G-spot. Buzzcut sucks one final bite on each nipple before releasing, leaving teeth marks.

Victoria holds her until the last tremors fade, until April’s panting, slumped against the drenched mirror, legs limp, body marked by hands, mouths, and the giant dildo still buried in her ass.

“Now you get it,” Victoria says, stroking her face with a hand slick from her own juices. “The mirrors know exactly who you are. And they’ll never forget how you broke for me… how you gave every fucking inch.”

Mirrors throw it back from every angle: April gasping, legs weak, cunt red and swollen, ass stuffed with the giant black dildo, tits marked by mouths and fingers, sweat and juices shining on skin.

Victoria leans in, kisses her deep, slow, devouring—tongue invading while her free hand gives the dildo one last squeeze inside April’s ass, ripping a choked moan from her.

Then, without warning, Victoria pulls the dildo out slow and deliberate—inch by inch—leaving a deep, aching void in April’s ass that makes her clench and groan long, hoarse, almost animal.

The black plastic emerges gleaming with thick, clear juices, dripping viscous down the veiny length, sliding off the bulbous head in hot drops onto the mirror-room floor.

Victoria holds it like a freshly fucked cock, coated in April’s slick. Brings it slow to the girl’s panting mouth, still slumped against the soaked mirror, legs trembling.

“Open,” Victoria orders, low and possessive, fisting her nape. “Clean your own mess, little slut. Suck every drop you left on my cock.”

April obeys instantly. Mouth wide, tongue out—Victoria pushes the head between her lips. The strong, salty taste of her own ass floods her: raw, intense, mixed with lube and body heat.

April moans around the plastic, sucking greedily, tongue swirling circles, lapping every vein, every dripping drop.

Victoria pumps slow, fucking her mouth with the giant dildo, pushing until the head bumps her throat and April gags a little, drool cascading down her chin—but she doesn’t pull back; sucks harder, glassy eyes locked on Victoria’s through the mirror.

“That’s it… good little whore… swallow your own filthy flavor,” Victoria whispers, hand on nape guiding the rhythm. “Look at yourself: on your knees, sucking the cock that just wrecked your ass, cunt still dripping. That’s what you are. Mine.”

Mirrors multiply it forever: April sucking, throat working, spit shining on lips, tits trembling with each thrust, ass still gaping and red, cunt pulsing and leaking onto the floor.

Victoria pulls the dildo free slow, wipes it one last time on April’s tongue, leaves it strapped on like a satisfied cock.

“Good whore,” she murmurs, thumb stroking her cheek, wet with her own juices. “But the night’s far from over. There’s still more places to break you.”
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Part 7 – Liquid Pleasure: Drenched & Devoured Under Water

Victoria snatches April by the wrist and hauls her out of the mirror room. The door clicks shut behind them, dumping them back into the narrow hallway.

April staggers on trembling legs, ass still tender and gaping, cunt red and throbbing with every step.

Victoria doesn’t let go for a second, leading her like a queen parading her prize.

They cut through the main room again—bodies still grinding in the shadows, low moans, hands sliding over slick skin. Heads turn as they pass: Victoria towering and dominant, giant black strap-on still buckled on, gleaming wet; April beside her, naked, marked, eyes glazed in endless pleasure.

The hallway opens to a descending staircase. Air turns thicker, hotter, heavy with chlorine cut by raw pheromones and sex. Steam slams them like a wall as they hit the bottom steps.

The heated pool sprawls out: turquoise water lit from below by blue lights slicing through thick fog, bodies floating, swimming, fucking in near-silent gasps swallowed by vapor.

Victoria stops at the edge, releases April’s wrist only to fist her nape and shove her forward.

“Water’s hot,” she whispers, plastering herself to April’s back—wet, firm tits mashed against skin, rock-hard nipples scraping like fire points. “But not as hot as your cunt and ass right now… and not as hot as my cock still keeping you stretched.”

The massive black dildo, still strapped tight to Victoria’s hips, wedges between April’s cheeks with every move. It grazes the sensitive, freshly-opened asshole from the mirror room. April feels the weight, the length, the lingering heat of her own insides coating the shaft.

Warm water licks ankles first, then calves, brushes ass cheeks, slips between inner thighs, finally swallows the throbbing cunt and stiff nipples that harden even more on contact.

The dildo submerges with them, pressing harder against April’s ass, bulbous head nudging the tender entrance, reminding her inch by inch what it wrecked earlier.

Victoria glues herself completely—tits crushed against back, monster cock lodged between cheeks like a constant threat. One arm bands April’s waist in a possessive vise, the other drops to graze the swollen clit, fingers gliding through slickness the water only amplifies.

“Feel this,” Victoria rasps, lips brushing her ear, voice rough and owning. “My hard cock pressed against your ass, my hand on your clit, hot water wrapping us… I want you coming right here, with every bitch watching. I want these sluts to see me break you in the water. I want your cunt to gush so much the whole pool gets hotter.”

April moans low, body quaking as the dildo presses, rubs the sensitive back door with every subtle hip roll Victoria makes.

Turquoise light glows from below, throwing silver flashes across wet skin, across the bodies starting to glide closer like sharks scenting fresh blood—eyes gleaming through fog, hands hungry.

Victoria doesn’t release her. Keeps her pinned, the giant dildo an extension of her control, steam thick around them.

The pool waits for its next offering, and April knows this time she won’t just feel it—she’ll scream it, squirt it, give every fucking drop while Victoria’s cock reminds her who she belongs to.

“Now I’m gonna watch the sharks eat you right in front of me,” Victoria whispers, low, hoarse, laced with cruel sweetness.

April flashes a shaky smile, nipples peaking harder as water fully engulfs them.

Two women glide in like predators that’ve smelled fresh kill.

A short-haired blonde with ice eyes braces one arm on the pool edge. Her free hand strokes April’s leg slow, climbing the inner thigh until fingers brush swollen outer lips.

“You look fucking gorgeous like this… soaked, spread, ready to get fucked,” she murmurs, letting fingertips barely tease the clit.

Another starving one—brunette, wavy hair, green eyes—settles in front. Without a word she leans forward, traps a dripping nipple in her mouth, sucks hard like she’s trying to drink the water off it.

“Spread wider, little slut,” Victoria orders, iron grip on April’s waist. “Let them work. I want them to open you completely for me.”

April obeys instantly, thighs parting to the limit under water. Blonde smirks sadistic and plunges her hand between them. Water hides the motion, but the pressure’s brutal: three fingers ram in deep, curling up hunting the G-spot.

“Ahhh…” April hisses, back arching, tits breaking the surface with every gasp.

“Don’t stop moaning,” Victoria growls in her ear, biting the lobe. “I want every bitch here to know they’re using you for my pleasure. That your cunt is mine and these whores are just borrowing it.”

Brunette switches nipples, bites gently, tongue flicking the edge, sucking vicious while hands squeeze the fat tits. Blonde ramps speed under water—four fingers now, pounding merciless, muffled but squelching loud.

“Fuck… she’s wrecking my cunt…” slips from April’s mouth.

Victoria kisses her nape while her hands roam the belly, dropping to guide the blonde’s rhythm.

“Faster. I want her shaking. I want her squirting into the water.”

Water churns mixed with April’s sharp gasps. Blonde goes brutal, brunette sucks nipples harder, biting, stretching. Victoria holds her wide open, one hand on nape, the other pinching the clit alongside the fingers wrecking her.

“Look at me, April,” Victoria demands, stepping in front, gripping her chin hard. “Don’t close your eyes. I want to see your face when you come. I want to see your eyes roll back in pleasure.”

April pants ragged, moans climbing higher, hips bucking against the hand pounding under water.

“I’m coming…” she breathes, and her body snaps taut like a bow. A long, shredded moan rips out, water exploding around her cunt as hot squirts blast, bubbling up. Legs quake, tits heave with every spasm.

Victoria smiles satisfied, leans in for a deep, claiming kiss while April still trembles.

“That’s my girl… wet inside and out. Good little whore.”

April barely catches her breath before brunette slips between her legs, diving under without hesitation. Hands clamp April’s thighs, wrench them wide, exposing the red, swollen cunt.

“I want her eating you without coming up for air easy,” Victoria says, staring her down while stroking her face possessively. “I want her devouring your cunt until you beg.”

Blonde slides behind April, mashes wet tits to her back, wraps arms around to grip nipples in both hands—twisting, pulling.

“Just like that… let us fuck you,” she whispers in her ear, nibbling neck, leaving red marks.

Under water, brunette’s tongue attacks: flat, aggressive, sweeping the clit, plunging inside, sucking, spinning nonstop. Surfaces only to gasp, then dives again—devouring, sucking—while fingers slam in and out: three, then four, curling vicious.

April chokes out a muffled scream, hands gripping pool edge.

“Oh… fuck…”

“Louder—let the whole room hear,” Victoria orders, squeezing her jaw to force her mouth open. “Scream you’re my whore.”

Blonde seizes the chance, slams lips to April’s in a brutal kiss, tongue down her throat, mixing spit while fingers twist and yank nipples in time with the tongue wrecking below.

Victoria doesn’t stand still. Eyes rake the scene: brunette between April’s legs, tongue and fingers ruthless; blonde plastered to her back, wet tits crushed, hands mauling nipples.

Victoria smiles—slow, dangerous, total control. Without releasing April’s nape, she glides feline behind the blonde, who’s still biting April’s neck and squeezing her tits.

The giant black dildo, strapped to Victoria’s hips, drags across the blonde’s lower back, dripping water and lube.

Blonde tenses at the contact, but before she can turn, Victoria clamps her hips hard, nails digging wet flesh.

“Don’t move,” Victoria orders, voice low and whip-sharp. “You’re gonna feel it too.”

Blonde moans, aroused, legs spreading instinctively under water.

Victoria doesn’t wait. Spreads the blonde’s cheeks with one hand, fat head of the giant black dildo nudging her tight asshole. Presses slow at first, letting her feel every thick inch, every vein, every stretch.

“Fuck…” blonde gasps, back arching, tits quivering while she keeps mauling April’s nipples.

Victoria slams forward—buries half the monster in the blonde’s ass. The scream that rips out is high, pleasure and shock mixed.

Victoria doesn’t ease up: pounds hard, each thrust slamming the blonde forward into April, hands squeezing April’s tits harder, moans vibrating against her neck.

Brunette below never stops: tongue sucking April’s clit, fingers drilling her cunt, water bubbling around her head.

Blonde, ass-fucked by Victoria’s giant dildo, rocks with the thrusts—tits bouncing against April’s back, hands twisting nipples mercilessly.

Victoria pounds harder, each slam driving the blonde into April, chaining the pleasure: dildo wrecking blonde’s ass, blonde’s tits mashed to April’s back, blonde’s hands on April’s tits, brunette’s tongue and fingers devouring April’s cunt.

“Feel that, bitch,” Victoria growls in the blonde’s ear while thrusting deep. “While you eat my whore, I eat you.”

Blonde moans loud, ass clamping the dildo in spasms, tits shaking, hands digging into April.

Brunette speeds below, tongue and fingers relentless. April arches, screams, body convulsing again in the water.

April’s orgasm hits violent: hot squirts blast from her cunt, mixing with bubbles, water churning. Legs shake, thighs clamping brunette’s head, tits quaking under blonde’s hands.

Blonde breaks too—the giant dildo in her ass pushes her over, ass spasming hard, choked scream ripping out as her own cunt squirts, blending with the water.

Victoria doesn’t stop: keeps pounding the blonde’s ass, dragging her orgasm longer, while blonde keeps mauling April’s tits and brunette keeps devouring the cunt without letting go.

“That’s it… good whores… come for me,” Victoria growls, voice hoarse with pleasure and dominance.

Water churns, bubbles rising, squirts mixing, moans bouncing off wet walls. April and blonde tremble together, bodies tangled, wrecked and surrendered.

Victoria, giant dildo still buried in the blonde’s ass, leans over her shoulder to kiss April’s neck.

“Good wet little whore,” she whispers in her ear.

She grips the blonde’s hips hard and pulls the dildo out slow—inch by inch—letting her feel every vein, every stretch leaving her gaping, sensitive ass.

Black plastic emerges gleaming with juices and water, dripping thick, leaving a deep void that makes the blonde groan long and broken, body jerking one last time.

“Good sluts,” Victoria smiles. “You served well.”

Without releasing April’s nape, she unbuckles the harness with quick, precise snaps. The giant dildo drops to the pool edge with a wet thud, splashing water and slick, lying there like a used trophy.

The harness slides off her hips and falls too, leaving Victoria completely naked—skin gleaming, high firm tits, cunt glistening with pent-up heat.

Now free of any toy, she fists April’s nape harder.

“Enough,” she orders, voice low and blade-sharp. “You’ve put on enough show down here. Now we’re going to the cage.”
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Part 8 – Cage Captive: Mercy-Free Punishment

Victoria hauls April out of the water. April stumbles. Victoria gives no quarter: drags her along the pool edge, past bodies staring with raw hunger but not daring to touch. Steam fades behind them.

They climb the stairs. Victoria solid as a statue of pure dominance. The hallway narrows, lights shift to screaming neon red and purple, distant moans blending with the metallic echo of bars.

They reach a reinforced black door. Victoria stops in front of it.

“Your real turn’s here,” she whispers to April, lips grazing her ear. “You’re going in there. Into a cage where I’m gonna do every filthy thing you never even dreamed of.”

She shoves the door open. April steps through slow, naked, skin gleaming from water and sweat. Multiple eyes track her straight to the barred gate.

“Get in the cage, my little slut… get in and get ready to break completely,” Victoria’s voice rings firm. An order that accepts zero doubt.

The gate screeches open—metallic clang ringing like a death knell.

Inside, neon lights throw dancing shadows over a corner piled with gear: black leather whips, thick ropes, cuffs, plugs in every size, harnesses dangling strap-ons like hard cocks, vibrators buzzing alone on the floor.

April steps deeper into the cell. Outside the bars, several chicks watch: hands reaching through, fingers twitching, eyes starving, already eating her alive with looks.

“Look how they’re staring at you, bitch,” Victoria whispers, stepping in behind her.

“Let them stare at whatever the fuck they want…” April answers, flashing a dangerous smile Victoria doesn’t catch.

Victoria slams the gate shut with a final, brutal clang.

The lock clicks like a death sentence, sealing the outside world and leaving only the hungry hands snaking through the bars.

Victoria buckles on a harness with a long, thick, veiny dildo. Grips the base and stalks forward, black eyes pure ownership.

“I’m gonna leave you unable to sit for days… gonna wreck your cunt and ass until you beg,” she growls, holding the shaft, closing in slow.

She reaches for April’s waist—but April twists away like a cat, dodges, grabs Victoria’s wrist and slams her back against the bars hard. Cold metal hits Victoria’s spine. Laughter and gasps explode from the spectators like a wave.

“Damn! Looks like the little one wants to play rough,” a female voice calls from outside, dripping excitement.

Hands surge through the bars like tentacles: fingers pinching Victoria’s nipples, nails raking skin, quick strokes over her vulva, palms sneaking in to squeeze tits and ass.

The air thickens with sex stink, expensive perfume, hot sweat.

Victoria tries to claw back control, but April clamps her hips, presses her ass against the bars, exposing it even more.

“You’re not calling the shots here anymore…” April hisses in her ear, voice low, hoarse, loaded with unknown authority.

Hands already pry Victoria’s cheeks wide, merciless, leaving her asshole exposed and twitching with nerves. One chick presses a cold metal plug against the entrance, teasing, nudging the tip without pushing in.

“What the fuck…” Victoria moans, fighting to keep her knees straight, but her body’s already shaking.

“See?” April whispers, biting the lobe. “They’re starving for you. They want to spread you, fuck you, break you the way you’ve always broken me.”

In a flash, April rips the harness off Victoria’s hips with one vicious yank.

“What the hell…? You’re crossing the line,” Victoria snaps, rattled, eyes wide.

Outside hands clap and cheer: “Go on, baby!” “Flip the boss! Put her on all fours!”

April doesn’t waste time: straps the harness on with help from the chicks feeding her the straps, cinching them tight and mean.

“I want you looking at me when I shove it in,” she whispers, spinning Victoria hard against the bars, tits mashed to cold metal. “I want to see your face when I fuck your ass in front of every bitch here.”

A strange hand snakes through the bars, strokes Victoria’s clit fast and filthy.

April grips her waist, presses the dildo tip against the tight asshole.

“Not up the ass!” Victoria pleads.

“Relax… or it’s gonna hurt so much sweeter,” April spits, and slams forward—buries the cock deep in Victoria’s ass with one brutal thrust.

“Aaahhh!” Victoria’s scream echoes through the cage.

“That’s it… take it… take my whole cock,” April whispers, setting deep, rapid strokes, fisting Victoria’s hair to arch her back.

“Fuck… you’re fucking my ass…” Victoria’s voice cracks—no authority left, just trembling gasps mixed with deep moans.

Outside chicks take turns: fingers stuffing her mouth, forcing her to suck; nails dragging red lines down her back; hands sneaking between legs to pinch the swollen clit.

April speeds up—every thrust slams Victoria against the bars, tits flattened, ass gaping and stuffed.

“You’re gonna come for me, Noe… gonna squirt in front of all of them,” April says, driving another hard slam that rips a louder scream.

“Aaahhh…” Victoria shatters. Orgasm rips through her violently—cunt spasming around a hand wrapped from outside, ass clamping the dildo in brutal spasms, hot squirts running down her thighs while strange hands keep mauling her tits without mercy.

“No… fucking… way…” Victoria whispers, slumped against the bars, body shaking.

“Believe it…” April answers, keeping the strap buried, smiling through heavy breaths. “Now the real fun starts.”

Victoria surges with desperate strength, shoves April back against the bars, trying to reclaim control.

“Now you’re gonna learn who’s really the boss here…” she growls, gripping April’s waist.

April moves lightning-fast. Grabs Victoria’s hands, yanks them up overhead with a brutal pull.

Metallic snap—cuffs lock around Victoria’s wrists.

“No, Noe…” April whispers close to her ear, voice cold and owning. “You don’t run shit anymore. Now you’re the cage whore.”

Victoria struggles, but April already snags two thick ropes from the pile in the corner. Kneels with perverse calm, ties each ankle to a different bar, spreading her legs to the absolute limit—cunt gaping, ass vulnerable, tits trembling.

“Let me go!” Victoria protests, yanking the cuffs, but her voice is weak.

“Look at her… wide open for all of us,” one chick comments, eyes gleaming. Reaches through bars, grabs a cheek, spreads it mercilessly. “What a perfect ass to wreck again…”

Another steps up, shoves two fingers straight into Victoria’s ass without warning, twisting slow while Victoria chokes out a muffled groan.

“Like that, boss?” April mocks, stepping in front and readjusting the harness around her waist. “This is just getting started.”

The dildo gleams with fresh cold lube. April lines up, presses the tip against Victoria’s dripping cunt entrance—trembling between the front invasion and the persistent fingers behind.

“No… no…” Victoria tries, but her voice cracks into a moan.

“Yes, Noe… all mine,” April whispers, starting slow, deep thrusts—each slam making Victoria’s body tense against the bars.

The chicks don’t let up: one grips and spreads her cheeks wide, another drives three fingers deep in the ass, stretching while April pounds the cunt without mercy.

“Harder, champ,” one laughs.

April ramps up. Grips Victoria’s hips tight, dragging her back onto every thrust. Wet, savage slapping fills the cage.

“Look at me… look at me while I fuck you like this,” April orders, slamming another stroke that rips a scream.

Victoria tries to turn away, but April seizes her chin, forces eye contact while pounding furious. Between thrusts, the ass fingers never stop—stretching, filling to the limit.

“Say it…” April demands. “Tell me who’s in charge now.”

“You…” Victoria tries, but another slam cuts her off with a broken cry.

Wet body-slaps mix with the excited murmur outside. Sex stink floods the air. Victoria can’t hide anymore—legs tensing, cuffs pulling wrists, pressure front and back shoving her toward the edge.

“That’s it… that’s it…” April whispers, burying deep again and again until Victoria’s orgasm explodes in an animal scream—whole body shaking, trapped, spread, used while strange hands keep groping through bars, pinching nipples, stuffing fingers in her mouth.

April, with sadistic calm, pulls the small key from the cuffs. Holds it between her fingers slow, savoring Victoria’s nervous stare.

“Know what this is, bitch?” she whispers, biting her lip.

Victoria tries to keep the haughty tone:

“Give it to me… and let me go.”

April closes in, grips Victoria’s jaw, squeezes cheeks until her mouth pops open. Shoves the key inside and spits straight down her throat.

“Swallow,” she orders, eyes locked.

Victoria obeys, feeling cold metal slide down her esophagus. Outside, watching chicks burst into hot laughter and gasps.

“Now… you stay like this all night,” April whispers, sweet and cruel. “Club closes in two hours… and I’m leaving you for them to devour. They’re gonna stuff your cunt, your ass, your mouth… make you come until you can’t even scream.”

Metallic screech—the lock opens. April swings the cage door wide, and a flood of hot bodies and starving hands surges onto Victoria.

One grabs her hair, licks her neck violently; another kneels behind, spreads cheeks and rams three fingers up her ass without warning. Victoria moans loud, thrusting her chest forward where another mouth latches onto a nipple and sucks vicious.

“Look at her… she’s fucking soaked…” one mocks, landing a sharp ass slap that echoes.

“Spread wider, gorgeous… we’re gonna fill you every hole,” another adds, kneeling between thighs, licking vulva bottom to top like she’s starving, tongue plunging deep.

Inside the cage, Victoria’s trapped in a filthy, savage dance.

A long dildo rams her from behind while a vibrator tortures her clit nonstop.

Two mouths fight over her tits, biting and sucking. Fingers plunging in and out of cunt and ass without mercy.

“That’s it… scream for us…” a hoarse voice growls in her ear.

“We’re gonna leave you shaking… broken… empty…” another whispers, nibbling her ear.

Victoria gasps, writhes, but every move only drives her harder onto the mouths and fingers invading her. The cage vibrates with the rhythm; cold metal scrapes hot, wet skin.

April, unhurried, unbuckles the harness and lets it drop with a wet thud. Circles the cage naked, like a queen strolling her court. Kneels, strokes Victoria’s sweat-soaked hair, whispers:

“When they’re done with you… if you can even walk… I’ll come console you.”

Without looking back, she opens the club door. Steps out naked, clothes balled in one hand, heels dangling from two fingers. Night breeze caresses hot skin while neon lights paint her body red.

Behind her, Victoria’s wet, choked screams mix with laughter, gasps, and bar-rattling thuds. April melts into the cobblestone street, letting the city receive her like a goddess who’s decided to reign—naked as an obscene statue, nothing to hide, power thick on her lips.
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“...Are you still aching? I am, too. I haven’t stopped dripping since Abril crossed that first threshold. You’ve seen her exposed, her curves surrendered to extreme pleasure; you’ve seen entrances claimed and bodies drowning in the shadows under a sea of anonymous hands. I gave you everything… because I knew your hunger was just as ravenous as mine.

This Volume 3 is only the threshold of Dominated by Her. There are more forbidden corners to profane, more nights of absolute surrender where the will breaks for pleasure, and more explosions that will leave us exhausted… until there isn't a single dry inch left on you. No matter which page you choose… you're going to end up losing control with me...”

Lana Ravish

________________________________________________________

Complete your collection of the Dominated by Her series:

	Volume 1: At my Feet, Obedient Secretary –  https://a.co/d/00nWqz7 

	Volume 2: Obey, Little Tenant – https://a.co/d/9prU4ne 



Follow the author for more forbidden stories: https://www.amazon.com/author/lanaravish
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