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​Bless Me Twice

​Her husband gave her his ring. Her pastor gave her everything else.

​

​

​

​

​

​

Grace was a quiet wife. A good girl.

​But her husband stopped touching her.

​So she went to confess her lust.
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​Chapter One: The Cold Bed
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The bedroom was silent.
Too silent.
No breath but hers. No hands but her own.
She lay beside him, staring at the ceiling.

Her husband’s back was to her, as always. One arm over the blanket.
Breathing slow. Deep. Asleep.
He hadn’t touched her in weeks.

No kisses. No hands on her hips.
No late-night pulling her close just to feel her skin.
She turned onto her side, staring at his shoulders.

He used to trace her spine with his fingers.
Used to whisper in her ear when the lights were off.
Used to press into her softly from behind, hard and wordless.
Now?

Nothing.

She slid her hand beneath the blanket.
Between her thighs.
The sheet was cool.
Her skin was not.
She closed her eyes.

And that’s when she saw it

Not her husband’s face.

His.

Pastor Nathan.

That deep, calming voice.
That gaze steady, knowing, almost dangerous when it lingered too long.
She remembered last Sunday.

The way his fingers brushed hers when he handed her the communion bread.
The way his eyes lingered one second too long on her lips when she sipped the wine.
The way her pulse had pounded as he whispered,


“Go in peace.”


But peace was the last thing she’d felt since.

Her fingers moved slower now.
She wasn’t supposed to be thinking of him.
She wasn't supposed to be wet.

She wasn't supposed to want.

But God help her...

She wanted.

She slipped one finger inside.

Gasped, quiet, breathless, guilty.

Bit her lip.

Her other hand clutched the sheet.

She imagined his hand instead.
Large. Warm. Dominant.
Sliding down her stomach.
Spreading her thighs.
Whispering against her throat 

“Say you’re mine.”


A shiver rolled through her.

She stopped.

Heart pounding.

She looked at her husband again.

Still sleeping. Still far. Still cold.

Her fingers were soaked. Her thighs are sticky.

She brought her hand to her lips.

Paused.

Then tasted herself.

Just one lick.

She moaned just once and whispered:


“Forgive me...”


Then turned to the wall.

Eyes wide open.

And didn’t sleep at all.
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​Chapter Two: The Confession
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The church was almost empty.

Midweek morning.
Rain tapping soft against the stained-glass windows.
Only candles lit the corners. Flickering like they knew something.
She walked slowly hands clasped, eyes lowered.
Modest skirt. Buttoned blouse.
But beneath?
She wasn’t modest.

Not anymore.

Not after last night.

Not after moaning for a man she wasn’t married to.

The confessional was open.

Dark wood. Red curtain.
She stepped inside, heart racing like a sinner approaching her own punishment.
She knelt.

And waited.

She could hear his footsteps before she saw his shadow.

The curtain shifted.

He entered the other side.

Sat.

Silence.

Then 


“You may begin.”


His voice.

Deep. Steady. Smooth like warm wine in winter.

She took a breath.

“I have... impure thoughts.”

A pause.

“I touched myself,” she whispered. “While thinking of someone else.”

Another pause. Long.

Too long.


“Is it someone you know?” he asked, voice even.


She nodded.


“Someone close?”


Her breath caught.


“Is it... someone from the church?”


She clenched her thighs. Her underwear was already damp.

“I didn’t mean to...” she whispered. “But it’s in my head. In my body. I see him every week. His voice stays with me when I’m lying in bed ”


“What do you imagine?”


She froze.

Her fingers curled against the wood.


“Tell me,” he said. “To be cleansed, you must confess it all.”


She closed her eyes.

“I imagine him behind me. Touching me. Taking me. Like I’m... not supposed to be touched.”

Her voice broke.

“I imagine his hands holding my hips down. His breath on my neck. I imagine him saying my name while I moan his...”


“Who?”


Silence.


“Who do you moan for?”


She didn’t answer.

Her breath grew shaky.

The air in the booth felt heavier. Warmer.

She knew he was on the other side.

Could feel him breathing.

Could feel the heat crawling between her legs.


“Was it... me?”


She gasped. Looked through the tiny lattice just shadows.

But she could feel it.

He already knew.

Her lips parted.

“Yes,” she whispered.

A long pause.

Then 


“Come back tomorrow. We need more than words to cleanse this.”


She knelt there, shaking.

Wet. Guilty.
And completely hooked.
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​Chapter Three: The Touch
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The next day, she didn’t go into the confessional.

Pastor Nathan was already waiting in his study.

Door unlocked. Candle lit. A single chair across from him closer than before.

She entered slowly, unsure if she was a sinner or an offering.

“Come in,” he said, voice low.

She sat. Knees together. Back straight. But her breath was already quick.

He didn’t open the Bible. Didn’t ask what she’d done.

He just looked at her.

And said:


“Did you sleep last night?”


She shook her head.

He smiled softly.


“The guilt?”


She swallowed. “The ache.”

He leaned forward. Rested his elbows on the desk.


“Describe it.”


She blinked. “What?”


“Where does it live? The ache. Is it here” he pointed to her chest “or here?”


His hand drifted low. Paused just below his stomach.

Her thighs tensed.

“It’s... between,” she whispered. “In the quiet. When I lie in bed and try not to think of...”


“Me?”


She nodded.

Eyes didn’t leave his.

“I’m married,” she whispered, voice breaking.

“I know.”

“It’s wrong.”

“Is it?”

He stood. Walked around the desk.

Stopped in front of her chair.

“I think,” he said, “what’s wrong... is a woman’s body being left untouched. Unseen. Unloved.”

She looked up at him.

And he looked down like she was something divine.

His hand reached out slow, deliberate.

Fingers brushed her cheek.

Her breath hitched.

She didn’t move.

He let his thumb graze her lower lip.

Soft. Just once.

Her lips parted on instinct.

“You’ve been starving,” he said, voice like a prayer wrapped in lust.

“Do you want to be touched?” he asked, thumb still on her mouth.

Her eyes watered. Her thighs pressed tighter.

“I don’t know,” she whispered.

“Yes, you do.”

She nodded.

Barely.

And he leaned in 

Not for a kiss.

Just to speak against her ear.


“Next time, wear something that’s easier to remove.”


Then he stepped back.

Left her sitting.

Breathless. Wet.

Shaking with guilt.

And burning for more.
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​Chapter Four: The First Fall
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She didn’t expect him to touch her.

Not that night.

Not after so many weeks of silence, routine, and cold kisses on the forehead.

But when she walked out of the bathroom in her nightdress 
He was already in bed, looking at her in a way he hadn’t in months.

“Come here,” he said softly.


She obeyed.

Not because she wanted him.

Because she wanted to feel something. Anything.

She slid under the blanket.
His hand reached for her hip.
She didn’t flinch. Didn’t resist.
But her body?

It was already wet.

Soaked.

Not from him.

From Pastor Nathan’s thumb on her lips.
His voice. His words. The way he said, “Wear something easier to remove.”
Her husband didn’t notice.

He rolled her onto her back.

Pressed his lips to her neck.

His fingers slid down, brushing her inner thigh.


“You’re already ready for me,” he whispered, surprised.


She didn’t answer.

He slipped inside her.
Groaned.
Started to move.
And she realized he felt small.

Not just in size.

In presence.

His rhythm was soft. Predictable. Quick.

He kissed her shoulder.

She stared at the ceiling.

And moaned.

But the moan wasn’t for him.

In her mind, she saw Nathan behind her.
Holding her down.
Growling in her ear.
"Say you're mine."

She bit her lip.

Her husband sped up.

She spread her legs wider.

Tried to feel more.

Tried to force her body to believe it.


“Yes,” she whispered.


He moaned. Harder now. Thrusting faster.


“Yes,” she repeated. “More. Give me more.”


But his breath was shaky.

His pace slipped.

He came quickly.

Too quickly.

And pulled out, panting.


“Wow... you were so wet tonight.”


She smiled softly.

But her body?

Still aching.

Still hungry.

He rolled away, satisfied.

She stared at the ceiling.

Her legs still spread.

And whispered 


“I need more.”


Her fingers drifted down again.

This time, she didn’t stop.

Didn’t ask for forgiveness.

She imagined being taken against the wall.

Pinned.

Stretched.

Fucked full.

And as she came, eyes open and wet 

She made her decision:

“Tomorrow... I go back.”
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​Chapter Five: The Breaking Point
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She didn’t wear a bra.

Didn’t wear panties.

Just a soft black dress.

Thin enough for skin to breathe.
Loose enough to slide off in one motion.
Exactly how he told her.

She walked into the chapel like a prayer already whispered.

No one else there.
Just her heels tapping against the stone floor.
Just her heart pounding like a drum of sin.
Pastor Nathan was waiting.

Not in robes.
Not behind the pulpit.
But seated in his study chair, sleeves rolled, legs apart.
And eyes dark.

She didn’t sit.

She didn’t speak.

She just stood in front of him.
Breathing.
Waiting.


“Did your husband touch you?” he asked.


She nodded.


“Did he satisfy you?”


Her eyes dropped.

Her voice was a whisper.


“No.”

“And what do you want now?”


Her hands trembled.

She stepped forward.

One knee on the floor.

Then the other.

Kneeling between his legs.

She looked up.

Voice trembling.


“I want your fingers where his cock couldn’t reach.”


He exhaled.

And smiled.


“Good girl.”


His hand reached down.

Fingers slid under her chin.


“You’ve been aching here?” he asked, pressing just above her pelvis.


She nodded.


“Open your thighs.”


She obeyed.

The dress rose.

No panties.

No shame.

Just soaked, swollen skin and a pulse that lived in her pussy.


“Touch yourself.”


She did.

Right there on the floor, between his legs, with his eyes burning into her.

Her fingers stroked softly—then deeper.
She gasped. Shuddered. Moaned.

“Does it help?”


She shook her head. “No...”


“Why?”

“Because it’s not you.”


He stood.

Pulled her hand away.

Pulled her up.

Bent her over his desk.

And leaned down to her ear.


“Tell me where it hurts most.”

“Inside,” she gasped.

“Say what you need.”

“Your fingers. Your mouth. Your cock something to fill this hole until I forget who I married.”


He reached between her legs.

Slid two fingers in.

Her body seized. She screamed.

“YES—”

Another finger.

“FUCK—”

Then he spread her with one hand and brought his mouth down.

His tongue. On her clit.
Slow. Deep. Rotating with sinful control.
She bit her hand.

He licked harder.

Sucked her like he was drawing the sin out of her.

She shook.

Screamed.

Squirted on his desk.

But he didn’t stop.

One more moan. One more orgasm. One more scream.

And then he stood.

Unzipped.

Pulled his cock out.


“You’re not ready for it,” he said.


She looked back.


“Then make me.”

“Say it.”

“FUCK ME, Pastor. Fill me. Ruin me. I want to forget his name when you cum inside me.”


He gripped her hips.

And shoved in.

Raw. Deep. Primal.

She screamed.

Not in pain.

In relief.

Finally, someone was inside the ache.

He fucked her like she wasn’t a woman—just a hole for forgiveness.


“Whose pussy is this?”

“YOURS—yours *Pastor—*don’t stop—ruin your good girl—”


He thrusted faster. Harder. Slapping wet sounds echoing off the bookshelves.

He reached around. Rubbed her clit.

And whispered:


“Cum with my name in your mouth.”


She did.

Screaming into the desk, crying, moaning, exploding—


“NATHAN—*fucking YES—*fill me—*please cum in me—*fill me more than he ever has—”


He grunted.

And came.

Hard.

Deep.

Flooding her.

And for the first time in years...

She finally felt full.

She collapsed.
Breathless. Sweating. Soaked.
He leaned over her back.

Kissed her shoulder.


“Now you belong to me.”
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​Chapter Six: Dripping with Lies
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She didn’t even shower.

Not after Pastor Nathan filled her.

Not after she squirted all over his desk.

She just pulled her dress back down, thighs still sticky and leaking, and went home.

Her husband was waiting at the kitchen table.

Smile soft.

Eyes stupid.

Dinner reheated.


“You look... flushed,” he said.


She smiled.


“Confession was intense.”


He kissed her cheek.
Told her she looked beautiful.
And she let him take her to bed.
Because tonight?

She wanted it filthy.
Double-dipped.
Ruined.
He pulled her dress off slowly.

She wasn’t wearing panties.


“You’re already wet again,” he whispered.


She nodded.

But didn’t say why.

Didn’t say it was another man’s cum coating her folds.

Didn’t say the slick between her thighs was leftover sin.

He laid her down. Slid between her legs. Kissed her neck.

She grabbed his cock and shoved it inside her.

Hard.

No warm-up.
No sweet.
Just need.

“Fuck me,” she whispered. “Faster. Harder. I need to feel all of you.”


He groaned. Thrust.

She moaned like a slut in heat.


“YES—just like that—stretch me fill me over what’s already inside”


She didn’t say it out loud.

But she thought it.

Cum on top of the Pastor’s load.

His pace quickened.

She clawed his back. Bit her lip.


“I want it rough,” she gasped. “I want to feel sore tomorrow.”


He tried.

God, he tried.

But he didn’t know she was already half full of another man.

Didn’t know he was just the second cock tonight.

She flipped him.

Climbed on top.

Rode him like he was a seat, not a man.

“FUCK—YES—DEEPER—FILL YOUR SLUT WIFE—CUM IN ME—DO IT—”

He came. Loud. Weak.

She didn’t stop moving.

Kept grinding.

Whispers dripping from her lips:


“One man is not enough anymore...”

“I need both.”

“I want one in my pussy, one in my mouth.”

“I want to leak and still beg for more.”


He collapsed, panting.

Eyes closed.

Satisfied.

She rolled off him.

Body sore.

Cunt dripping with two men.

She smiled into the dark.

And whispered


“Bless me twice.”
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​Chapter Seven: Used Twice, Still Empty
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She walked into the pastor’s study with no underwear.
No guilt.
Just the ache still pulsing between her thighs.
His cum from two days ago had barely stopped dripping.

Now?

She had a second load inside her.

Her husband’s.

But it still wasn’t enough.

Pastor Nathan looked up from his desk.

Her dress was short.

She wasn’t wearing a bra.

Her nipples hard under the thin fabric.


“Lock the door,” he said.


She did.


“On your knees.”


She dropped fast. Like a trained pet.

Opened her mouth.

But he didn’t unzip yet.

He stared down at her.


“Did he fuck you?”


She nodded.


“When?”

“Last night.”

“Did he fill your pussy?”

“Yes, Pastor.”

“And you’re still dripping with him right now?”


She opened her thighs, lifted her skirt.

Soaked.

Still leaking.

Still hungry.


“Yes,” she moaned. “He came in me. But I didn’t stop needing you.”


He unzipped.

His cock was already rock hard.

Veins thick. Head flushed. Ready to punish her throat.


“So you came here with two men’s cum inside you...”


She nodded. Eyes locked on his cock.


“Then let’s see if that filthy mouth can hold what your pussy couldn’t.”


He grabbed her hair.

Shoved his cock deep into her throat.

No warning.

No slow.

Just raw thrusting.

She choked. Moaned. Drooled all over herself.


“You like being used, don’t you?”

“Mmmfhh yes—ghckk—yes—”


She gagged again.

Spit and precum dripped from her lips.

Her mascara ran.

She looked wrecked.
And perfect.
He pulled out. Slapped her cheek with his cock.


“Open wider.”


She obeyed.


“Wider, you cum-soaked little slut.”


She did.

Tongue out. Begging.

He slid back in slower this time.

Let her feel every inch.

She closed her eyes. Moaned around his cock.


“I sucked him too,” she confessed.
“My husband. After I rode him. While I was still leaking your cum.”

He grunted. Harder now.

Fucked her face like it didn’t belong to her.

Like it was his property.

She gagged again.

Moaned harder.

Tears streamed down her cheeks.

But she kept sucking.

Throat fucked. Used. Swallowed.

He pulled out just before he came.


“On your tits,” he growled.


She ripped her dress down, tits bouncing out.

He stroked twice 

And came hard all over them.

Hot. Sticky. Marking her chest like a filthy blessing.

She looked down. Smiled.

Still kneeling.

Still needy.


“Your cock is thicker,” she whispered.

“But I still want more.”


He stared at her.

Shocked.

Hard again already.


“You’re not a wife anymore.”


She licked a drop from her nipple.


“No. I’m a cum tank in a wedding ring.”
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​Chapter Seven (continued): Still Not Full
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She was breathing hard.

On her knees.

Breasts bare.

His cum sliding down her skin in thick, hot trails.

But her eyes?

Still hungry.

Still wild.

Still full of that need like she’d only been teased.

She looked up at him, wiped a string of his seed from her chest with two fingers...

And put them in her mouth.


“I thought I’d feel full,” she whispered.
“But I’m still empty.”

He stepped closer.

Stared down at her wrecked, perfect body.
Mascara smeared. Hair tangled.
Skin glowing with sweat, spit, and his cum.

“You’ve already had your husband inside you,” he said.
“And me. In your throat.”
“Not enough,” she breathed.
“I need to feel your cock in me while his is still dripping out.”

He growled under his breath.

Grabbed her arm.

Pulled her to her feet rough, fast.

Bent her over the desk without asking.

Her breasts pressed against the wood.
Skirt pushed up.
Her thighs glistening. Her core wet. Open. Ready.

“Say it.”


She looked over her shoulder.

Voice shaking.


“I want to be fucked full of more.”


He didn’t answer.

He just slammed into her.

Hard. Deep. No buildup.

She screamed more in relief than surprise.


“Yes—*yes—*fuck me, stretch me—I’m still leaking, but I need more”


He grabbed her hips.
Used her body.
Thrust deep, rough, primal.
His fingers dug into her skin.
Her moans were hoarse.
Every thrust made her gasp.

“You’re not a wife anymore,” he growled.
“You’re a hole to be filled.”
“*YES—*fill me again—overwrite him—make me forget who I married—”


She came.
Hard.
Trembling under him.
Legs shaking.
Pussy clenching around him like it didn’t want to let go.
He grunted.
Drove in deeper.
Slower now grinding with every push, owning every inch.
Her hands clawed the desk.
Her voice cracked.

“Don’t stop. Don’t stop. I want to cum with both your loads still inside me.”


He groaned.

Thrust harder.

Faster.

Then

He came again.

Hot. Deep.

Flooded her.

Mixed with the mess from her husband.

And this time?

She didn’t feel empty.

She felt claimed.

She stayed bent over the desk.

Eyes closed.

Breathing fast.

Still twitching.

Still dripping.

He leaned over her back.


“You’re mine now.”


She smiled.

Eyes still closed.


“I’ve always been.”
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​Chapter Eight: She Begged for It
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She didn’t go home that night.

She stayed.

Still bent over his desk.

Still soaked.

Still dripping.

She turned her head, eyes glazed, lips parted.


“Again,” she whispered.


Pastor Nathan looked down at her, shirt open, cock still glistening from their last round.


“You’re full.”

“Not enough.”


She pushed her hips back toward him, like her body was chasing his cock.


“Please,” she moaned. “I want it rough this time. No rhythm. Just use me.”

“You want it hard?”

“Yes.”

“You want to be ruined again?”

“YES. I want to walk into church tomorrow still leaking. I want to forget how his cock feels because yours broke me.”


He grabbed her hair. Yanked her back.


“Say it.”

“FUCK ME, Pastor. Don’t love me. Don’t save me. Just USE this WET, FILTHY hole until I can't speak my husband's name.”


He shoved her face back to the desk.

Lifted her skirt again.

And slammed into her.

This time rougher.
Wilder.
Like punishment.
The sound of wet skin slapping filled the room.

She moaned. Screamed. Came fast and messy.


“YES—RUIN ME—*deeper—harder—*BREAK ME—DO IT—”


He did.

Used her body like a possession.

His hands bruised her hips.

His cock throbbed inside her.

She sobbed through a moan.


“You fuck me like you own me...”


He growled.


“I do.”


They collapsed again.

Sweat. Cum. Breathless.

She curled into him. Smiling.

Destroyed.


“I want you every day,” she whispered. “I want you when I’m still full. I want you when I’ve just fucked my husband. I want you”

“Even if it kills everything else?”


She nodded. No hesitation.

And then...

The door creaked.

They both froze.

Her eyes went wide.

Nathan stood fast, shirt open, belt hanging.

She scrambled to cover herself

But it was too late.

Standing in the doorway...

Was her husband.

Eyes locked.

Mouth open.

Not with shock.

With a smile.


“I wondered how long it’d take you to beg him too.”


She gasped.


“What...?”


Nathan stepped back.


“You knew?”

“Of course,” her husband said. “I told him to take you.”


Silence.

Heavy.

Twisted.

Hot.


“You both... planned this?”


Her husband stepped closer.


“You wanted to be full, didn’t you?”

“Now let’s see what happens... when we both use you.”
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​Chapter Nine: Double Possession
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They didn’t speak.

Not when they bent her over the bed.

Not when her husband gripped her wrists and tied them behind her back.
Not when Pastor Nathan whispered,

“You wanted both... now take both.”


She moaned before they even touched her.

She was soaked. Already.

One man behind her.

The other at her mouth.


“Open up, wife.”


She did.

And her husband slid his cock past her lips,
while the pastor pressed into her dripping, already-ruined pussy from behind.
She was filled.

Used at both ends.

Spit and slick dripping from every inch.

She choked. Gagged. Moaned. Cried.


“She’s tighter than ever,” Nathan groaned.

“She’s been waiting for this,” her husband growled. “She wanted to be our shared little fucktoy.”


They moved in rhythm.

One deep down her throat.

The other pounding her from behind.

She was just a body now.
Just a toy between them.
And it felt so fucking good.

But somewhere between the third orgasm and the fourth

She realized...

It still wasn’t enough.

Even with both cocks inside her...

Even with cum dripping down her throat, leaking from her pussy

She still needed more.

When they finished

Sweaty.

Breathless.

Her tied body collapsed between them

She looked up, lips swollen, eyes wide, voice hoarse


“More...”


They looked at her.

Confused.

Spent.


“More?”

“Please... your cocks weren’t enough.”

“I need something bigger. Wider. I want to be stretched *destroyed*made into nothing.”


Silence.

Then her husband smiled.

Dark. Curious.


“You’re not a wife anymore.”


She nodded.


“I’m not.”


Pastor Nathan stood. Walked toward the drawer.

Opened it.

And pulled out a thick, black toy.

Wider than both of them.

Twice as long.


“You said you wanted to forget your name...”


He handed it to her husband.


“Let’s see if she can even remember how to beg.”
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​Chapter Ten: The Stretching of Grace
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She didn’t remember how she got on the floor.

She only remembered the sound of the drawer sliding open.

The weight of the toy in his hand.

The look on their faces when she said:


“I want more than your cocks.
I want to forget who I am.
I want you to stretch me so wide I can't close my legs in church.”

They didn’t laugh.

They didn’t smile.

They just obeyed.

Like she was the one in charge.

The wife.

The sinner.

The altar they both came to worship.

Her wrists were tied again.
But this time behind her back.
Her body trembling.

Bent over a low bench, thighs spread as far as they’d go.

Her husband stood in front of her, stroking himself slowly.

Pastor Nathan behind her, toy in hand, rubbing it in her wetness.


“You’re soaked,” he whispered.

“I’m ready.” she gasped.

“You’re going to cry.”

“I want to.”


The toy slid inside her.

Thick. Wide. Slow.

She screamed.

Then sobbed.

Then moaned like a prayer.


“YES—oh God—yes—stretch me—make me your hole—”


Nathan pushed deeper.

Her husband watched her face twist mouth open, eyes fluttering.

Her legs shook.

Her body convulsed.


“She’s shaking,” he said.

“She’s ascending,” Nathan whispered. “Let her.”


The toy hit her limit.

She cried out, a broken sound.

But didn’t say stop.

She said:


“Now use my mouth.”


Her husband moved forward.

Slid his cock into her open throat.

She took it all.

Gagged. Swallowed.

Eyes watering.

But never broke eye contact.

They fucked her slowly.

One man fucking her throat.

The other twisting the toy deeper, rotating, filling.

She wasn’t moaning anymore.

She was whimpering.

Like her body was unraveling from the inside out.

And still she whispered:


“More.”


Nathan pulled the toy out.

She gasped.

Collapsed.

But before she could breathe

He slid two fingers inside.

Then three.

Then his fist.

She screamed.


“YES—OH GOD—YES—*RUIN ME—TEAR ME OPEN—MAKE ME THEIRS—”


Her husband stroked himself faster.

Watched her pussy swallow another man’s hand.

Her body twitching.

Cumming.

Squirting down her thighs.


“She’s gone,” he whispered.

“No,” Nathan said.

“She’s finally here.”


She blacked out cumming.

Body convulsing.

Face soaked with spit and tears.

And when she woke up on the floor between them, she whispered—


“I don’t remember my name.”


They smiled.


“Good,” her husband said.
“Because now you belong to us.”
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​Chapter Eleven: Just a Hole Now
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She didn’t ask anymore.

She knelt.

Naked. Marked. Dripping.

Collar on. Mouth open.

Their cum drying on her thighs from the night before.

Her husband fed her his cock for breakfast.

Pastor Nathan fucked her face while she moaned around the other.

They didn’t speak.

They didn’t need to.

She’d already said everything.


“I’m not your wife anymore.”

“I’m not a woman.”

“I’m just a used-up, stretched-out, leaking fuckhole you both own.”


And they agreed.

They filled her again.

One down her throat.

The other pounding her ruined pussy.

She gagged, drooled, screamed, came.

Her body was a mess.

Her heart?

Gone.

When they finished cocks dripping, her body twitching

She looked up, spit and seed on her lips.


“Please,” she whispered, “don’t ever let me be clean again.”


They smiled.

Slapped her cheeks.

And came on her face together.

She smiled.

Eyes closed.

Cum dripping from every hole.

And whispered


“Amen.”
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