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Reza has lived off the grid her entire life. Born in a world where the ratio of women to men is 1 to 20, her mother taught her that disguising herself as a boy and hiding in old war bunkers was her only way to escape a life as a broodmare. She always knew that her life in hiding had an expiration date but she couldn’t have imagined the extent of her punishment. When captured, she’s sent to a town with a hundred male lumberjacks and told she must please them all. Can she escape or will she spend the rest of her life being used by men?
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Chapter 1

I stared at the desolate pantry with dread, having grabbed the only remaining items this morning: a can of black beans and two almonds. I had hoped, foolishly I know, that the pantry would somehow replenish during the day and a new item would appear for dinner. I had been bunker hopping my entire life, and it was rare that the bunker lasted me this long: 372 days, if my tally marks were correct. It had been well stocked with vitamin supplements and dried meat, although I had torn through those long ago. I should have kept hunting, going above when the nights were clear to supplement the stocks but I had spotted a hunter during my last hunting exhibition and that worried me--this bunker must be located too close to people to risk an outing.

My stomach rumbled, an annoying reminder of my plight. With a sigh, I walked the ten feet to the other side of the bunker and packed my meager possession--2 shirts, both stained thoroughly into patches of brown, one pair of pants, and a pair of wool socks, a hole on the heel of one and in the big toe of the other. Deciding I would wait until first light tomorrow to leave to have maximum travel time, I continued through my nightly routine. Running between both walls 1000 times, followed by 100 sit-ups, 100 push-ups, 100 squats, and 100 jumps back and forth over the sleeping bag. I finished with stretches and what felt like the millionth re-read of A liar’s love. Many bunkers just had the bare minimum for survival but this one had three books in it, to my great delight. I read through one a day, I had all the words memorized at this point but it was still better than staring at the wall. I circled through them every three days but as today was my last day here, and I planned to leave all the books behind to keep my bag as light as possible, I grabbed my favourite.

A liar’s love. A classic from over a hundred years ago that had been banned. The main character, Jack Tryll, was a wizard and loved a woman, Jana, and to keep being with her, year after year, he pretended to be someone else.

After the first born, Jana did not want to take another lover, as was required by law to ensure genetic diversity. She was frightened when the man the government selected was presented to her for he looked nothing like her Jack. He had dark hair, a scruffy beard, and towered over her, unlike her blonde, soft Jack. But when he grabbed her hand and she stared into his eyes, she saw that his eyes were the same piercing blue she had fallen in love with. “It’s me, my love” he whispered and she knew it was true. Every year, after the child was born, he magicked his body into a new form to pass official examination but it was always him. Oliver, an aspiring lover to Jana, watched closely and suspicious of what occurred, confronted the couple, threatening to call the officers. Jana, knowing that Jack would not only be sentenced to death, but torture for having a woman for years was deemed the greatest act of selfishness, agreed to sleep with Oliver. The act repulsed her but to save her Jack, she would do anything. Every night Oliver came to her room and took her roughly. After many months of this, Oliver became jealous that Jana was repulsed by him but still in love with Jack and he reported her out of spite. The officials executed Oliver and tortured Jack while Jana was raped by the officials and put back on the breeding rotation.

The book served as a constant reminder of why I stayed in the bunker, isolated from the world.

My hair had grown to my shoulders during my year of isolation but that wouldn’t do in the outside world. I used my shears to cut it as close to the scalp as I could, watching the long tufts of hair fall to the floor. I didn’t plan on being spotted by anyone, but anything that made me look female was an unnecessary risk.

I went to sleep in my sleeping bag on the dingy foam mattress and tried not to think of tomorrow.


Chapter 2

I walked quickly through the forest, feeling the rain pound on me like my rapid heart beat. It was March and smack in the middle of the rainy season. If I was less scared, I would have left a few months ago when the land was dry and more conducive to travel but I couldn’t bring myself to leave my safe haven and now my cowardice is being punished. I got drenched moments after leaving the bunker. My precautionary breast bindings, made from a torn shirt, were itchy. I scanned the forest, looking for the grey stone, unnatural bush coverings, or hexagon tree marking that would indicate a bunker. I would remove the markings and make it harder to find once I found it.

20 years ago, there was supposed to be a war but it never came to be. As a result there are now abandoned bunkers all over the forest created by the government and by individual families to protect them from bombs that never fell. My mom had shown me how to spot them and where to look--they made the best and safest hiding places. I had already exhausted dozens in the area, and they were becoming harder to spot, and many of them only had enough provisions for a few weeks.

The sun started to descend the horizon and I found a tree with a large branch to sleep on to rest for the night. Stumbling through the forest in the dark was a sure way to twist an ankle or fall down a cliffside.

On the third day of searching, my hunger was a constant pain and my fatigue made keeping a fast pace difficult and I cursed myself for not saving rations for the journey. At dusk, I went to climb a new tree to settle in but my hand brushed a carving and I jolted back, filled with hope.

I traced the hexagonal pattern with my finger and grinned, a bunker was nearby. Scanning the area carefully, I easily spotted the disrupted bush and pushing it aside, revealed the silver handle that promised a comfortable night sleep and hopefully enough provisions to last a while.

I cringed at the squeaking sound it made when it opened, looking around hastily as though someone may be hiding around a tree ready to take me. I descended the metal ladder and heard a clicking sound, flinching when a light turned on and I found myself facing the barrel of a gun.

A young man, with a black eye, crooked nose stared at me and froze.

I raised my hands, placatingly and took a deep breath to stay calm. If he’s on the run he could be a good guy, or horrible, I suppose.

“Hi” I tried to say, but it came out crackly, indecipherable from years of not using my voice.

I cleared my throat.

“Hi” I said more confidently. “I’m Reza”

“What’s going on?” A woman’s voice, that’s promising.

“Stay back, Hanna” The man stated, not taking his eyes off me.

“How many of you are here?” he yelled at me. “Fuck, I can’t believe I forgot to lock the goddamn door”

I laughed then. “You think I’m the PPD? Dude, look at me, seriously. In what fucking world am I the PPD?”

Half-starved and shivering, my threadbare clothing was certainly not military issue.

Uncertainty flickered in his eye but he kept the gun trained on me.

Hoping that another woman’s presence here meant that he could be trusted, I said “I’m hiding from them same as you, was just looking for somewhere to stay dry and grab some food”

When he still didn’t lower his gun, I sighed and revealed the reason I’m running.

“I’m a girl, you can trust me.”

At that he looked shocked and the woman stepped forward, she was pregnant and her hesitant smile was filled with kindness. “Hi Reza, apologies for my husband. He was just trying to protect me. Please come in, we were just having dinner”

I sat down at the small table and we both studied each other. The man, Jonathan, had his arm around her protectively and kept his pistol in his waistband. She looked at him like he was her whole world. The hostility disappeared the second he took a closer look at me and believed I was another female on the run.

I had devoured the meal of a modest amount of beans and rice and now was brimming with questions; it was not the first time I ran into people in bunkers but it had been years. It was nice to be able to talk to someone that wasn’t myself.

“So what’s your story?”

I could guess why they ran, it’s why most couples run--to be able to be together for longer than a year when the woman is placed with a different temporary husband for copulation purposes.

They shared a private look, smiling at each other.

“Y’know I had accepted that I was going to spend my life with different men and having children. I wanted to do my duty to the Gods and my first two husbands were alright, they weren’t abusive or anything, but I know they liked me as a hole to fuck and status symbol more than me for me y’know. And then there was Johnathan and it was just different, I couldn’t imagine the idea of being with anyone else. So we ran in the middle of the night, someone had told me once that if I needed to escape, the bunkers would be the best bet so we headed here last night.”

My heart nearly stopped at that. Last night.

“Shit shit shit” I exclaimed.

I grabbed her ear roughly, jerking her to me and cursed when I saw what I expected.

“You fucking idiots, you didn’t remove the tracker.”

“What?” They paled at that.

I picked up the dinner knife and held it to the back of her ear. Jonathan shot out of his chair and aimed the gun at me. Idiot.

“You think you’re the only couple that tried to run? They put trackers in all women when they’re born. They’ll find you the second they realize you left. I have to cut it out and we have to leave now”.

As though they heard me, just then we heard the whirring that could only be a helicopter and froze.

“Fuck fuck fuck you goddamn idiots”

“What do we do?”

“Don’t cry out” was my only warning as I cut an incision in her head, behind her ear, and yanked the tracker out. I threw the tracker on the ground, where it was clearly visible.

“How many bullets do you have?”

“Only a couple”

“Hide then. Hopefully, they’ll think it’s just the tracker that was left here and you guys left already. Go in the pantry or something”

They did and I hid in the cupboard, clutching the still bloody knife. This was the dumbest plan ever but I had to hope that the PPD who came would decide to search the surrounding forest instead of the rest of the bunker.

The bunker door opened with a bang. I trembled as the men descended the staircase, making no effort to be quiet. They knew that they stood in front of our only exit.

“Scott, look what I found” He must have picked up the tracker.

“Hmm..you think they’re still here?” Please leave, please leave, please leave.

“Damn, I was hoping this would be a fast one. Let’s do a quick search here and then search the forest. They’ve only had a day, they can’t be that far.”

Damn, I never realized that I had walked so close to a settlement. The bunkers were safest the further they were from people.

I heard the opening of a door--it must be the pantry door--followed by two quick gunshots and a grunt and scream.

“Asshole got my arm”

“Hanna, sweetheart, did he abduct you? Take you away from the other men who want to love you”.

A cry of pain, the asshole probably groped her hard.

“You know the punishment for taking off with a woman is death”

I was horrified but also, guiltily, a little relieved. They don’t know to look for me so they’ll think the search is done.

“Don’t kill him please, I’ll do anything”

She didn’t have to say that, they’ll take what they want from her anyway.

“You lost your marriage safety when you ran sweetheart”

I heard the distinct sound of a zipper undoing followed by the slapping of bodies and cries.

“I love when girls run” he said breathlessly. My stomach curled with nausea.

“I know where another runner is, I’ll tell you if you spare him.”

My shaking stopped at that–this is why I hide on my own. People can’t be trusted. I wasn’t that angry--she was just trying to save the life of the man she loved. I knew it was only a matter of time before my luck ran out.

“Someone else is here? Keep searching, Byron, I’m busy.” That was followed by a cry and grunt. I wanted to throw up.

A few moments later, there really was very little space to search in this place, the door I was hiding behind opened and with a deep breath, I stabbed the man I assumed was Byron in the thigh. I wish I could’ve stabbed him in the eye, heart, or dick, but I was crouched low to the ground and that was the highest I could go quickly.

Byron yelped and I ran past him before quickly being picked up, and arms pinned behind my back.

I could see what was happening now, as the man that appeared to be the leader came in a grunt, pulled out and fastened his pants. Hanna was crying and stared at me with apology. I stared back, compassion and anger competing for dominance.

“What the fuck did you do lad? Why are you running?”

I couldn’t speak, couldn’t risk my voice sounding too feminine and destroying my disguise. Jonathan was passed out, knocked unconscious on the floor and Hanna did not seem inclined to reveal my secret.

“Byron, you got stabbed by a fucking lad, you need to work on your reflexes” he barked with a laugh. He lifted up the radio and proclaimed “got the girl, returning to base”.

I was secured in a chair meant for prisoners, hands zip tied behind my back and Johnathan received the same treatment. Hanna was given to the man who was second in command to fuck. My mother had told me about the wedding contract--the 1 year commitment, conditional on becoming pregnant within the first three months, where a girl was off limits to all but her temporary husband. It seems that the rules were not upheld for runaways and by the men’s rush to be with her in the air, it seemed likely that they were only allowed the girls during the transportation time.

I looked away from Hanna and tried to ignore her quiet sobbing and thrusting sounds. There was nothing good that could come out of me speaking out--I would just get beaten or discovered as a girl.

When we landed, the leader, Ryan, was given a firm handshake by an older man with a general badge.

“Good job on her prompt return”

“He tracker was cut out sir.” At that, the general crinkled his eyebrows.

“That’s military knowledge. Someone in the military must have told her. She’ll have to be kept away from civilians, we can’t have her telling anyone. We’ll make sure her future husbands are military and tell them to keep a tight hold on her.”

He walked up to Hanna and stroked her face, creepy in its tenderness.

“Who told you about the tracker?”

Hanna glanced at me quickly, before realizing her mistake and looking back at him. He noticed, turning to me.

“Well who do we have here” I could’ve gotten away with a slap on the wrist--a teenage boy rebelling against his family is forgivable, but someone with knowledge of the tracker. Now, I’m definitely fucked.

I stared at him with hatred, saying nothing.

“Alright, kill the husband publicly, we can’t let men think this is an option for themselves. We’ll give the child to the husband’s family to raise” At that Hanna let out a whimper. “Let’s detain the girl until we find a suitable military husband for the next year’s contract and let’s take this boy inside.”

I was escorted down a long, grey hallway. I wanted to try to fight, make a last escape attempt but this was a military base and I was surrounded.

I brainstormed what military officer I wanted to blame this knowledge on--see if I can drag an asshole to death with me.

I was dragged into a small room with a metal table. A new man entered, probably the torturer, and smiled at me, the smile making him look psychotic.

I was placed on the table and my wrists and ankles were tightly strapped down. I was so totally fucked.

He grabbed a small blade and held it to my neck “what’s your name boy?”

I just stared at him. He grabbed a pair of pliers and delicately peeled my pinky fingernail off. I bit my tongue to keep from crying out. It fucking hurt and I knew this was the small stuff before he starting to really hurt me.

“I always love to start at the top and work my way down”

He brought the knife to my neck and started cutting downward through my shirt. Oh fuck, oh fuck.

“Hey’ I tried to lower my voice. He looked up and stopped cutting. “It was this guy in the military in my village--he told me about the tracker.”

He resumed his cutting, through the shirt, into my skin and his eyes widened when his hand brushed my bindings. “Oh Gods”

He cut the rest of my shirt off, delicately, making sure not to damage skin and saw the bindings on my breasts, cutting through them too.

As if to verify what he’s seeing, or just because he wanted to, he cut through my pants, revealing the lack of penis.

I knew what was going to happen then, he was going to rape me. I started to shake but he just got up and ran out the door.

He came back moments later with the general and various guards in tow “I’m so so sorry sir, I did not know. I would have never damaged a female.” He’s scared because he cut me deep enough to leave scars, because that could make me less attractive to the future men who will rape me. Fucking disgusting.

The general came in, with the leader of the mission close behind. Their previous somewhat curious looks turned to looks of heat.

The general grabbed my breast and put a finger into my pussy. “Oh she’s tight.” He was grinning. “You’re not registered, how did you escape us for so long?”

He thrust his finger in and out of me, “We’ll have to enroll you in the breeding rotation right away”

I shook with tremors. This is why I had avoided people my entire life--to escape this fate. Women were rare--there was only 1 woman born for every 20 men. In order to ensure the continuation of the population, women are expected to spend their lives producing children, with a different father for each child to ensure genetic diversity.

At that, I smiled.

“I can’t breed, asshole. Got my tubes tied years ago to prevent assholes like you from using me.”

It took me years to find a doctor to perform the procedure--he was risking his life by doing so. But the hunt was worth it to see the shock on the general’s face.

The general stilled at that and then broke out into a large grin.

“Excellent, the stupid marriage rights don’t apply to you then. But we can still put you to use, don’t you worry. What do you think Tyler, district 72 would be good for her? Would hopefully help stop the rebellion and keep ‘em happy for a while.”. The man who led their capture mission stepped forward with a hungry look.  “I don’t know how we didn’t see it before. Can we use her first, do you think?”

The captain appeared to consider it, “I think they’ll be happier with someone untouched but you’re all welcome to her mouth before we go. If she’s unregistered then she’s probably spent her entire life on the run, it would be good for you to show her what’s expected of her now.”

Tyler unzipped his pants and untied me, forcing me on my knees on the ground “if you’re good, it will just be the men here. If I feel your teeth on me, it will be every man in this building so be good darling.”

He said the only thing he could have to keep me from biting down. He held my hair tightly in his grip and thrust hard inside my mouth causing me to gag. “Na uh uh, no teeth, be more careful.”

“Is this your first time with a man, yes it is isn’t it?” he forced me further down, until he was down my throat and I was struggling not to vomit.

I looked away from him, hoping to stare at a wall and zone out and saw that a crowd of men had formed, all with their pants down, stroking their erect dicks. They smiled when they saw me looking. After a few more minutes, Tyler made me look at him “You will swallow every drop and thank me for it.”

I did, even though I felt like throwing up. Tyler sat on the floor, gripping my breasts, unwilling to part from me, as the next man stepped forward and used my mouth as a hole to fuck. Half of them used my mouth and half came on my breasts or face. When the last was done, and I was sticky with their cum, I vomited on the floor.

“Now, let’s get you presentable before we take you to your new home.”

Tyler carried me into the shower and squeezed my ass and nipples while I washed myself.

He grinded his erect penis against my ass, although obeyed instructions and did not enter.

“If you could have a baby, you’d have rights. Husbands to care for you, men who touched you would be punished. But now you’re going to be a gift to an entire town, they’ve been starving for a woman for years, and you’re going to please them all, in all three holes, every day of your life.” His dick hardened even more as he spoke, imagining the abuses I will endure. He made me blow him again and then gave me a white dress to put on.

“The shaved head is rather unfortunate, but I suppose it will grow out”. If I was unattractive to men that would only be better for me. Although I knew my figure was rather good, having occupied myself regularly with exercise so that I would be ready to run when the day came. Now it’s just a matter of waiting for the right time to escape back to the forest--although I would make sure never to come so close to a town again.

Tyler left me in the care of four men, who were to escort me to town and be my guards while there--not to keep men from raping me of course, but to keep men from taking off with me or doing any permanent damage.

One of the men, who was muscular and had a black beard, introduced himself as Helo and picked me up and tied me down to a seat in the van. He was gentle with me and stayed professional, not lingering on any parts of my body, although that did not stop me from shaking when he looked at me. My lips were swollen and I was near tears from the group sexual assault earlier and knowledge of where I was being taken but I tried to remain strong and observe my surroundings, evaluate the best areas for escape.

We drove in silence, with the men avoiding looking at me, and me staring out the window, getting my first close-up look of civilization and wondering if these men will also try to use me on the journey. My mom had escaped with me when I was born and had told me what the towns were like but this was my first look up close.

“It’s a 16 hour journey,” a gruff voice said. “It might be good for you to get some sleep.”

“Where are you taking me?” My voice sounded small, weak. My throat was scratchy from the abuse. I hated it.

He sighed “The 72nd district. It’s a poor district, mainly loggers live there. Women are never sent there since they’re always given to the wealthy so you’ll be the only one. They’ve had a few lumber strikes demanding to be included in the breeding rotations so you should appease them.”

One of the other men, Xander, asked “how’d you end up with such a placement anyway? They don’t tell us much, just give us our orders.”

I debated staying silent but these men have been entirely professional so far and I desperately missed conversation.  “I sterilized myself a few years ago, thought it would keep me from becoming a broodmare if I got caught. Didn’t realize that sick fucks would think of another use for me.” These men were military, I shouldn't be speaking that way but they couldn’t kill me or leave visible marks so I was feeling braver.

Trey let out a low whistle “Damn gurl, you’ve got balls.” He didn’t sound judgemental like the other guys did or accuse me of going against God, if anything, it sounded like respect.

I’ve always thought the decline of womankind was a sign that humanity should just die off. Why people were so damn determined to make women have as many babies as they could with as many men as possible in order to ensure population continuation and genetic diversity never made sense to me.

They stopped on the road a few times for washroom breaks and they hovered nearby but gave me privacy to relieve myself, looking away. They passed around sandwiches and water bottles and I noticed that the four men seemed quite close.

I fell asleep and woke up to the sounds of them speaking in soft whispers.

“This is so fucked up.”
“I know but there’s nothing we can do about it.”

When they were close to town, Helo, who was in the seat beside me, turned to me.

“I think you need to be prepared for what’s going to happen.”

“Helo--”

“C’mon Finn, the least we can do is be honest.”

“Reza, this village has around a hundred men. You’re going to be expected to lay with all the men who want it.” He looked disgusted but continued on “An infertile woman of your age is rare so there are no laws to protect you. You were sent here as punishment. The good thing is that no one here knows that you have no rights. I imagine the general pictured you getting fucked every second and taken by force but we’re not going to let that happen.”

“We’re thinking that you should be with three men a day, that way every man will get you once a month. We’ll keep with the tradition of having sex in the auditorium so that everyone who wants can watch. You’ll be free to walk around the town with one of us as guards and we’ll tell the men that if they try to accost you when it’s not their turn, they’ll lose the privilege for the month.”

I just nodded, horrified but still knowing this was a lot better than the daily gangbangs and rapes that Tyler had suggested. Sex three times a day would still allow me to have most of the day to myself. Oh God, I was already trying to rationalize this fucked up situation. I knew from my mom that sex could be a good thing too, even sex with multiple people, the issue with our society was the lack of choice.

“Many of these men will have never been with a woman before and will have learned everything they know from videos. It’ll be less painful for you if you enjoy yourself--do you know how to gain pleasure Reza?”

I shook my head.

“The town’s gonna love that you’re a young virgin. That your body will belong solely to them--you can use this to your advantage, their want for you could make you powerful, okay?”

“We’ll try to let you have the choices that we can give you, alright?”


Chapter 3

We were entering the town now, passing dilapidated houses and men, lots of men. They squinted into the vehicle, trying to catch a look. Our van pulled up in front of one of the larger buildings, which said town hall.

A man stood in front of the building, he looked to be in his early 40s, with sprinkles of grey in his hair. He was rather average looking but his eyes shone with intelligence.

The men descended the car and Trey unbuckled my seat belt and restraints, presenting me to the man.

I felt exposed. No bindings, long pants, or underwear. Just a strappy white dress  that came to my mid-thigh and cold that caused my nipples to harden. He looked at me curiously, but with undisguised heat in his eyes. A lump in his pants grew as he stared at my hardened nipples.

“This is Reza” Helo said, “She’s a 20 year old virgin that spent her life in the woods, found during a different capture mission. She’s barren so no rotation for her, but the general thought she would make a suitable gift to this town and hoped this would ease your complaints.”

The mayor smiled and held out his hand “It’s a pleasure to meet you Reza, you’re a beautiful girl. I’m Kolton.” I lifted my hand and shook his lightly, trying to ignore the dozens of men hovering nearby, staring curiously.

“Shall we go to the auditorium?” He asked the men but never took his eyes off me.

“We think we should go through some rules with the town before her first time” Helo stated strongly, as though preparing for an argument.

The mayor had been contacted by the general and was aware of the truth so his agreement was important. He nodded to the whispered rules they thought of “As long as they don’t apply to me, I see no issue with them”. I nodded and held his hand. They had explained to me the importance of being on good terms with the mayor in order to be treated well here. He would want me more than once a month and I was always to say yes to him.

When we got to the auditorium, I was put on the stage as the entire town poured in. I noticed that there were no children and no elderly--I guess without women, they would have no children here and a logging town had no work for the elderly.

Most men wore hungry gazes when they looked at me, some of them adjusting their erection. Some just stared in awe--like they were shocked to finally be blessed with a woman.

The mayor went over to the microphone and explained the rules, with my four guards shadowing him, emphasizing that which he missed. When the three a day was mentioned, the men grumbled but the mayor cut them off.

“You’ll get pussy once a month when before you got nothing” and they shut up. When it came time for questions, many hands were raised.

“When’s my turn?”

“We can go in order of last name, starting with As.” This produced some cheers and some grumbles.

“Who will get her first?” A bunch of people called out at that one. A woman’s first time was always filmed and distributed, it was extremely rare to get to be one’s first and would give the man a lifetime of bragging rights.

People shouted different reasons why they should be first before a young man, close to my age shouted “let her choose” with a wink in my direction.

That produced a chorus of yess. Women were not given choices but to be chosen was an erotic idea that stimulated everyone’s egos.

“Very well, let’s give the lady a choice.” Kolton said with a laugh. The idea of taking any of them right now, so soon after being used by the disgusting military men made me want to pass out. Perhaps then they could fuck me while I was unconscious and I wouldn’t have to know?

I eyed the crowd, with men taking off their shirts and revealing muscles, boasting how they could please me. I looked at the young man and wanted to choose him but Helo caught my eye and jerked his head toward the mayor. Oh right, my ability to have any sense of freedom in this town and not be constantly raped depended on the favour of the mayor. I took a deep breath and looked at Kolton “would you be my first sir?”

Kolton smiled, “It would be my honour.”

The guards stepped back to the side, giving them space but close enough to intervene should he become violent.

There was a bed on the stage already, ready for us and one man stood on the stage, holding a camera, which would project on the screen above as well as store video so these men could watch my first time whenever they wanted. I wanted to scream but I took a deep breath and prepared to play the part of the perfect fucktoy, be complacent until I had the means to escape.

There were pornographic videos stored in most of the bunkers but I was never able to find a working player so I wasn’t sure what exactly I was supposed to do.

Kolton stepped towards me “You are so beautiful, so pure” he whispered, reverently.

Maybe I should play into my inexperience? I felt like he would like that.

“I’m not sure what to do. I’ve never.” I whispered and his gaze became more heated as he stroked my hair. The crowd grew quiet, listening to me. I could hear the undoing of trousers and heavy breathing as men started to touch themselves but no one spoke.

I could tell he loved my words, “It’s okay baby, I’ll walk you through it. I’m gonna make you feel good.”

He passed his hand over my breast and I whimpered, hoping that was a sound he’d like.

He grabbed my face and leaned in for a kiss. His mouth pressed gently against mine and his tongue licked me until I opened for him and he could plunge inside. I gasped as his mouth moved on mine. I’ve read about kissing in romance novels and I was worried I’d hate it like I did the blowjob but this was okay--it felt delicate.

His body was up against mine and I could feel his hard length brush against me. His mouth pulled away after a final peck and he began to pull down the straps of my dress. I could hear the moans and grunts getting louder as all hundred of the men in the room stroked themselves.

He pulled down the straps completely, baring my breasts and sucked a nipple into his mouth. Without him in front of me, I was staring out at the crowd who stared hungrily back at me. The only men not pleasuring themselves were my guards but I could see the bulges in their pants. Trey nodded at me slightly--I was doing well.

Kolton lowered the rest of my dress until it pooled at my feet, revealing that I wasn’t wearing any underwear. I stood completely naked in front of the town and understood what Trey had been telling me about my power--about how if I can make these men feel good, then I have power over them. Kolton lapped at my pussy and I shivered. “What does she taste like” a man shouted, breaking the silence.

Kolton didn’t mind though. He just lapped me again “I haven’t tasted pussy in over ten years but this is the best damn thing I’ve ever tried. She tastes like honey.”

He stood up then, towering over me again and in one quick motion, picked me up. To my surprise, he lay back and placed me on top of him.

“It should hurt less this way” he whispered to me.

He grabbed my hand and put it on his erection, which was wet with precum. “Feel how hard you make me” He groaned when I stroked him.

He picked me up again and positioned me on top of him, lowering me onto his cock. “Fuck, so incredibly tight.” I was dripping wet at this point, the noises of the audience arousing me, the power of being on top.

I dropped onto him with a moan and he looked at me, like I was a gift of the Goddess herself. He grabbed my ass and thrust up hard. To my surprise, it felt incredible. I felt like I was betraying myself to like what was happening.

He sucked a nipple into his mouth again and thrust up, again and again, grunting enthusiastically. He played with the nub on top of my vagina and looked at the crowd briefly “this is the clitoris, if you wanna make her feel good, play with it.” I looked at the crowd then and saw the younger men nod, if they didn’t have their dicks in hand, I’m sure they would take notes.

He flipped me over then so I was under him and I froze momentarily, remembering Tyler shoving my head down. Kolton didn’t realize the change in me, the fear, and continued thrusting hard, making unintelligible noises of pleasure. He played with my clit and sucked my nipple, and I started to feel good instead of afraid. He pinched my nipple then and I cried out in pleasure I had never felt before, this must be an orgasm. I heard cries from the audience then, men cumming into their hands to the sounds of me. Kolton came then with a great roar. He dropped a soft kiss to my forehead and pulled out.

There’s a small amount of blood on the sheets, which the guards had explained on the ride over would be from my hymen tearing. I looked at the crowd and saw that everyone had cum and was cleaning up with tissues. Some had already put their pants back on. Everyone was staring at me with yearning.

“Sweetheart, you were wonderful.” Kolton told me, stroking my hair fondly. “You made me feel so good.”

I had felt good too, for the most part. Sex didn’t have to be this scary thing. It looked like it would be easy enough to make sure the mayor liked me. Although, y’know this entire thing is still rape, I found myself rationalizing it. These men were raised to see women solely as objects of pleasure.

I squeezed his hand. “Thank you. I’ve never had an orgasm before.” I blushed.

He grinned at that. “There will be many more where that came from sweetheart, won’t there be?” He directed that to the crowd to many cheers and shouted promises.

He put on his pants and I put my dress back on. Helo walked up to the microphone “Reza’s had a long day so we’ll call it a night and begin the rotation tomorrow.”

He grabbed my hand and escorted me out of the building before the men could complain, taking me inside a modest house.

“This is where the five of us will be staying. There’s a second floor room which should be safer for you.”

Helo sat on the table and looked at me, now at eye level.

“You did really well today, Reza. I was worried but the mayor here is good to you. Your story of being raised outside of town is unique but you’re not the first to be given to a village. I didn’t want to bring it up before and scare you but sometimes women after they reach menopause, if they have a history of running away, will be given to a village as punishment. Usually the first few interactions decide how it goes. If the first man is rough, future men will try to be rougher. They don’t know how to have sex and they learn from who they watch. In your case, Kolton was the best he could have been. They all heard how hot it was when he made you cum--they’re going to chase that. They’re all going to have a competition of who can get the most orgasms out of you. They won’t all be like Kolton but the young ones at least are going to mimic him. You might actually enjoy yourself”.

I nodded. The men cooked dinner on the stovetop, pasta with white sauce, and I ate my fill. Stealing myself, I asked the question I had been thinking of since I’d found out the five of us will be living together.

“So...am I to be providing you with the same benefits I am the mayor? To ensure your protection.”

Finn, who had been quiet up until this point, choked on his pasta.

Helo shook his head “That’s a fair question to ask. Many guards do take unsanctioned benefits from this arrangement. But no, we’re not like that.”

“Unless you want us to be” Trey added, getting punched in the shoulder by Helo.

“I saw you get hard earlier” I said accusingly. Should I really be pushing it? Probably not but Tyler and his men had given me a pretty awful impression of military men and restraint and I’d rather know now what’s coming.

Trey laughed at that “We’re men, Reza. If we watch a beautiful woman fuck we’re gonna get hard. You’ll have to get used to it.”

I wanted to feel safe in my home and this town and the only way to do that was to trust these men wouldn’t try to use me while I slept.

“Don’t you have needs?” I pushed.

“My right hand’s been handling my needs my entire life. No reason for that to change now” Trey waved the mentioned hand to prove his point.

“But you didn’t touch yourself earlier?”

“We’re on duty, Reza, we gotta be professional.”

I stood up and cleaned my dish in the sink “I’m going to bed” I announced, realizing as I was walking away that I didn’t know what room was mine but not wanting to turn back and ask.

It didn’t matter, Helo got up behind me and directed me to one of the rooms upstairs. He gestured me inside and then hesitated.

“I have to lock your door” he said apologetically, “it’s the only way we can give you privacy”. I just nodded, I had expected as much. Despite their kindness, they were still my captors--or my captor’s henchmen more accurately and they couldn’t let their goods aka me escape.

I slept well that night and dreamed of escape but thought of the young man stroking himself to me and hoped that his last name was early in the alphabet.


Chapter 4

I dreamed of men, some hurting me, some pleasuring me, some holding me while I cried.

The sun was shining out my small window and I stood up to open the door, remembering then that it was locked. I knocked, feeling silly knocking on my own door while I was inside it and the lock clicked, the door opening to reveal Trey holding a key. After going to the washroom, I descended the stairs where Finn was sitting at the table. He glanced at me briefly before looking away.

“It’s 3 o’clock. We didn’t want to wake you. We asked the townspeople what times work best for them and we decided to schedule your sessions all together at dusk so that it doesn’t interfere with people’s work. On days with bad weather, where men can’t log, we might spread them throughout the day but for most days thought it would be nicer for you to have the rest of the day to yourself.”

I just stared at him and let him continue rambling.

“If you end up getting sore, then we might end up having to spread them out. And there’s the worry of men not wanting to go second with someone else’s cum in you but we’re thinking we can rotate who goes first in a day and it should be okay. Although most men want the experience of stripping you so we’ll have you fuck one person, then wash your body, dress and fuck the next person. They’ll probably get over the stripping pretty quickly so sessions should be able to go by faster in time.”

I just rubbed my eyebrows and started making myself eggs for breakfast, or I suppose it was lunch at this point. I never kept a regular schedule, eating in the bunker, unaware of the time of day most of the time, so it didn’t matter to me.

Trey scratched his head uncertainly. “You want to explore the town a bit before? Helo thinks it’ll be good for the town to see you as an actual person instead of just something to fuck. No one here seems too dangerous so we think you’ll be okay with just the two of us as guards.”

I scarfed the eggs and toast down and nodded “sure”. It would be good to get a layout of the town, see the feasibility for escape.

They walked outside and the town was rather quiet, with almost everyone in the forest. That would make it harder for me to escape, loggers would know the surrounding forest well.

Trey spoke as they walked past various buildings, “here’s the mayor’s office, as you know, and there’s also a small library in the building.”

I brightened at that. “Library?”

“Yup, probably only a few hundred books so not much but it’s something.”

A few hundred? I’ve never stayed anywhere with more than 5, that would mean I could read a new book every day for a year.

“Do you wanna go in?”

I did but I didn’t want to risk seeing the mayor after yesterday. I wasn’t sure how to act or if he would want to go again right away so I shook my head.

Then there was the physician’s office. Usually a town this size wouldn’t have its own physician but logging accidents were so common and serious that it was necessary. He ran out when he saw them walk by, one of the oldest men in this town, early 50s probably. The man gave me a hug, grabbing a strong hold on my ass until Trey said “Dr.” and he released me.

“I was thinking about this pussy all night long. Feel free to come by if you ever have any injuries.” He cupped my vagina “I have an ointment that can help with soreness here”.

“I’m Dr. Cass so I’ll be fucking you in a few nights although if it wasn’t for these pesky rules, I would’ve have had you last night. Don’t underestimate me sweetheart, this old man’s still got stamina.”

I stepped away from him and continued walking, letting Finn and Trey follow.

I shot them accusing looks “I thought you said they couldn’t grope me. That man was disgusting.”

Finn looked away but Trey looked guilty.

“We gotta be careful Reza. If enough men complain about having more time with you then they’ll probably get it. That man got a fraction of what he wanted from you today so he won’t complain. He’s old enough to be suspicious of your rights, you might want to consider making a doctor’s appointment with him at some point so he can inspect your vagina. It’ll satisfy his needs and keep him from protesting.”

“Fuck no” The fact that I have to fuck him once a month is bad enough. It’ll be a struggle to do so without vomiting.

The only other building that wasn’t a home was the shopkeeper, selling fresh vegetables and wheat. He was younger, although he was rather ugly with a long pointed nose, and pot belly. He grinned when he saw me, revealing a missing tooth.

“Honey c’mere.” He patted my head, it seemed they all liked to touch me when they could. “It’s unfortunate about the hair but I suppose it’ll grow back.” This ugly man had the audacity to criticize my appearance.

“Here, try some of my veggies, open your mouth please.” He shoved a skinned carrot in there roughly. Of course, he chose a phallic vegetable. I bit down on it hard and spat it on the ground, remembering when Trey glared that I was supposed to make him like me.

“Sorry I think there was a bug on it”. He stared at me and then handed me another, making a show of inspecting it for bugs beforehand.

Although tempted to just eat it like I would a regular fucking carrot, I knew what he was looking for and this had to be better than the Doctor’s groping. I grabbed the carrot and thrust it back into my throat, closing my eyes dramatically.

“Thank you sir” They walked on, but not before I saw him rubbing his hard on through his jeans. I bit down on the carrot, it was actually pretty good, fresh from the garden.

When they were out of hearing distance, I whispered “what’s his last name?”

Trey just shrugged but Finn answered “Smith”. I could hopefully escape before fucking him then, that was good.

When we got home, Helo and Dante were there cooking dinner. We ate together and then Helo told me to go shower and put on the white dress. The whole virgin purity look was apparently a hit that required an encore. We walked the short distance from the house to the stage and waited to see which three men would be fucking me today. The audience was just as large as last time and there was still a cameraman--apparently everyone wanted a copy of them fucking me to hold onto for the nights they couldn’t have me.

The mayor came in and winked at me. “Alright Jace, you’re up”

Jace stood up. He was in his twenties, muscled and handsome, the kind of man that I pictured when reading romance novels. He was dressed nicely, in a button down and slacks. Did he dress up for tonight? Given his age, this will probably be his first time with a woman. He kept rubbing sweaty palms on his legs and gave me a hesitant wave. I found myself wishing that we were in private. With Kolton, the spectacle made sense, it felt right. But with Jace, I wanted to calm him. I wondered if he would stop if I said no. I felt like he would.

Jace walked up the stage eagerly and held out his hand “Hi, I’m Jace”. I laughed and shook it “Reza”, although he already knew that.

“I um I’ve never done this before” he glanced at the crowd. “They’re all placing bets on how long I’ll last.”

I smiled at him “Okay umm I guess we should start” He grabbed my boob and squeezed and took off my dress rapidly before stripping himself, just as quickly.

He grabbed my hand and walked us to the bed, where I lay down. He was already hard and thrust in the second he got on top of me. I cried out.

“You gotta get her wet first, dumbass,” someone shouted from the crowd.

“Oh shit, sorry.” He clumsily groped my breast and touched my clit until I got a little wet. Then, he thrust in again, his piercing green eyes staring at me like I’m everything he wanted. He came in 5 thrusts with a curse and an apology. With laughs ringing out and his cheeks burning red, he descended the staircase.

A new man jumped up on the stage with a cheer “my turn”. He was massive, 6’5, covered in muscles, early 30s. He was naked already and stroked his dick slowly while staring at me with hunger. I started to get off the bed to put on the dress--didn’t he want to undress me? But he stopped me “Don’t bother, I would just rip it”.

He grabbed me off the bed and positioned me on the floor with my knees and palms on the ground and ass facing him. He slapped my ass with a laugh and I squealed. He lay down so his face was under my pussy and licked me for a long time until stars burst in my vision from the strength of my orgasm.

“You’re dripping for me.” He slapped my pussy “are you ready to take me baby?” He was bigger than Kolton and Jace, I wasn’t sure he would fit but he gripped my waist from behind and impaled me. He fucked me hard, harder and harder until my knees collapsed and he was fucking me prone on the floor. His grunts and my moans were loud, amplified by the noises of the crowd. He pulled out quickly and turned me around, unloading spurt after spurt of cum onto my chest and face. Then, he put his dick in my face.

“Lick it clean sweetheart. Show your master how much you love his cock.”

This made me shake, too similar to my experience at the military compound but he wasn’t forcing it inside, just asking me to lick it and that I could do. I licked the tip, swallowing his cum. He scooped the cum on my neck up in his fingers and fed it to me. When he was satisfied that I’d swallowed enough, he helped me stand and kissed me for a long time, fondling my ass before a man started yelling that it was his turn and he released me with a satisfied smile.

Helo held out a wet towel for me and I cleaned his cum off my body. The next man, a burly 30-something said he wanted me cleaner so I went to take a quick shower and scrub down my body before putting the dress back on. When I came back, the room was slightly emptier, some of the men who had cum already deciding to go to bed but most remained wanting to see the rest of the show.

This man pressed my boobs together so that he could thrust his dick between them, then he spent at least 10 minutes just sucking and lightly biting on my nipples. He fucked me missionary and kept a nipple in his mouth the entire time.


Chapter 5

I developed a routine, wake up late, make breakfast, read (I got Helo to go grab books from the mayor’s office for me), and get fucked by three men at dusk.

Most men were routine, they wanted to kiss, and fuck me, and touch my tits. Some liked it rougher, some were obsessed with making me cum, some liked to spank me. One guy got me to give him a blowjob and then all other guys wanted one before actual sex. They let me go at my own pace though--the one guy who tried to force deepthroating got puked on, and that wasn’t hot for anyone.

A week into it, the mayor knocked on our door in the middle of the night and asked to see me privately. The men exchanged wary glances and decided that keeping the door open while one man stood outside would provide enough privacy without putting me in danger. He came into my room.

“I just couldn’t wait for my turn again. Watching you with others just makes me think of you with me.”

He undressed, his cock already erect and I took off my clothes. He fucked me hard, in a variety of positions “you’re a whore you know that? So wet for me, so wet for everyone.” Then, he did something different. He asked the guard outside my door if he could shower with me and when the answer was yes, he carried my naked body into the shower and soaped me clean.

He asked me to kneel and pointed his flaccid cock at me. I was immediately hit with a warm stream of urine and saw his smile of satisfaction. “What are you doing?” “Shh it’s our little secret.” He had a satisfied look in his eyes as he drenched me in his yellow stream, taking extra care to get some on my breasts and face. It burned my eyes and I was forced to shut them.

The next night something changed. I could feel it, the anticipation among the men. When the first stepped up to fuck me, everyone kept their pants on and watched. Same with the second. With the third they whipped their dick out and stroked slowly, keeping themselves from cumming. The man asked me to kneel with my mouth open, and shot his cum into my mouth and across my face. Then the other men, with their dicks out, started to climb the stairs.

“Hey what’s happening?” Helo said.

“The rules said we couldn’t touch when it wasn’t our night, didn’t say anything about this.” The doctor said, as he stroked his dick harder, staring into my eyes as I shook.

He smiled at me and shot his cum on my face. The other men did the same surrounding me in a circle, covering my backside, face, breasts. I closed my eyes to keep cum from stinging them.

“Whore.”

“Look how beautiful she is covered in all our cum.”

“Drink it whore.”

I started crying, my resolve to run back into my life in the forest strengthening. When the last man had finished, I rubbed the cum from my eyes to stare at my guards who wore indiscernible expressions. They wrapped me in a towel and brought me home, where I showered for over an hour.

The mayor visited again that night and saw me huddled in my bed, eyes red and puffy.

“You were magnificent, covered in all of us. Did you feel it when my cum hit your breasts?” He stroked my hair and grabbed my hand “come on, let's get in the shower.”

In the shower, he did what he always did and peed on me, relishing in the domination. I shut my eyes and he slapped me with his penis, “watch me cover you”.

I cried myself to sleep that night, dreaming of drowning in an ocean of cum and piss.


Chapter 6

When I walked down for breakfast in the morning, I overheard the guards arguing.

“She lost her power over them. Some of them saw her as a person, wanted to please her, talk to her. The doctor destroyed that. Made sure she’ll only be treated like property. They’re going to test the boundaries of what they can get away with.” I crept closer, needing to hear where this was going but my step wasn’t as silent as I thought and Finn heard me.

The table was somber at breakfast, no one spoke.

Finally Helo looked at me sadly, “I’m sorry, we should have made the rules more clear. The doctor found a way to stretch the rule and everyone was on board. It might get harder for you now. I think they’re starting to realize that we have less power than we say and as long as the mayor condones it, they’ll continue.”

Today, when I went outside for a walk with Helo and Dante, it was worse. Men shouted my name and complemented how beautiful I looked last night. They brushed close enough to grab my ass or a boob. One man just started jerking off in the street--eyes fixed on me with a manic grin on his face. Some looked guilty and glanced away when I made eye contact.

I needed to work on getting out of here, which meant building allies and getting supplies. The ones that looked guilty--I made a careful note of them, I need to make them care for me and see me as more than a toy for their pleasure.

“I want to go to the Doctor” I said to the shock of my guards. “You can’t attack him, Reza. It will just make things worse.”

“Do you think I’m stupid? I just need to see a doctor for medical reasons.” They exchanged a worried look but walked with me to Dr. Cass.

Dr.Cass smiled broadly when we walked into his shop. I didn’t try to hide my fear of him, I was pretty sure it turned him on.

“Well Reza, what a lovely surprise.”

“I was hoping to make an appointment.” He smiled, looking turned on already.

“I have time for you right now, in fact. Let’s go into my room.” he looked at the men “You’ll have to wait outside, doctor-patient confidentiality is of the utmost importance.”

Helo did not look happy about it but agreed when I gave him a slight nod.

Once inside the room, he shut the door.

“What seems to be the problem.”

“I uh” I stuttered, now that I was actually alone with him, I was beginning to regret the choice to come here.

“Why don’t you take off your clothes and lie down and I will examine you”

I nodded and turned away to undress “I’ve already seen it all sweetheart, no need to be shy.” He jerked my shoulder back to him so he could watch.

That aggression gave me my courage back. If being what he wants me to be will get me what I want then I’ll do it.

He watched as I slowly took off my clothing and lay down on the bed.

“I’ll just do a full inspection then?” I nodded.

He started at my head, making me turn both ways and open my mouth as wide as it can go, sticking his finger inside and making me suck.

When he got to my breasts, he kneaded both rigorously, “checking for lumps, breast cancer is one of the leading causes of death for women.”

While he performed his ‘examination’, I looked around the room, spotting the long bandages and scalpel.

At my vagina, he opened it wide with his fingers and put 1,2, 3 then 4 fingers inside.

“Everything looks perfect to me dear”

“Now I understand that you don’t have any money to pay me, but I’m happy to take payment in another way” he said smugly. He unbuttoned his pants and took out his erect penis. “Stroke me dear and be quiet”

He was smart then. He knew that if he tried anything more the guards would hear and come in but a handjob he could get away with.

I bit my lip “you could try more you know, I promise I won’t tell the guards. You gave me a doctor’s exam, that’s surely worth more than my hand.”

He looked surprised at that but quickly concealed his shock. “You like it don’t you, what we do to you. You stupid slut” He swung my legs off the table then and thrust inside me, hand over my mouth to keep me quiet while he bit down on his own lip to conceal his sounds. I clenched my pussy as hard as I could, over and over, trying to make it feel amazing for him.

“Thank you doctor, I’ve been wanting you inside me since I first saw you.” He smiled at me then, a genuine smile.

“Come for an exam whenever you want whore”.

“I was wondering..could I maybe get some bandages. Sometimes men are too rough and I bleed on the bed.”

He passed me some and I grabbed the scalpel when he wasn’t looking. Weapon. Check. Bandages for breast binding. Check. They would work much better than an old tshirt.

I walked out of the office, feeling like I had finally made progress towards escaping.

That night, when the men fucked me, I fucked them back. Moaning, crying their names, thrusting enthusiastically, and clenching my core around them.

When the men came to cum on me, I reached out and grabbed their dicks, licked their cum, and opened my mouth to be filled. I touched myself, begging for more. “She likes it” “Feed it to her” My moaning spurred them on and the night lasted for hours after man #3 finished as I insisted on licking every man clean to their great delight

The guards eyed me with suspicion but didn’t comment.

That night when the mayor came to see me, I pretended I loved his yellow shower and fucked him greedily. Afterward when we were laying in bed, I spoke “I’ve been thinking..I um want to be more useful to this town. All I can think about when I’m alone is how much I want to be filled up but I’m locked in here when I want to crawl in someone’s bed. And I’ve been thinking what if more men are like you--what if they want things that they don’t want to show other people? I could help them.”

“Hmm, let me think. You’re such a perfect little whore”.

I needed to convince everyone that I wanted this, that I loved being here so they would loosen their hold on me.

Some men were complaining that they weren’t getting enough attention from me so a town meeting was held, one that I shockingly was allowed to attend.

“She wants it, let’s give her more.”

“I want private time with her.”

“Why can’t I take her in the street when she bends over?”

I raised my hand “Yes, Reza”

“What if I start providing some relief during the work day? You all take breaks at different times, yeah?” Nods all around. “Maybe tomorrow, I could be tied to a tree and you could fuck me during your breaks, give you some motivation to work faster.”

“I still think we should limit it to three sessions, I’m not sure if my body can take more than that” Some of the men grumbled.  “But I was thinking that instead of 3 sessions of 1 person, we could do 3 sessions for each hole? It would take the same amount of time if a man took my asshole and another one took my mouth at the same time someone was taking my pussy.”

They stared at me, surprised and then nodded, she noticed that many of them had erections at the idea.

For the solstice, no one worked for it was a day of celebration. Streamers and twinkly lights hung from houses. Everyone exchanged gifts in the auditorium and played games.

During the town meeting, they discussed how to incorporate me into their traditions. It was agreed that since it was a holiday, it would be more than their dusk fucking.

Kolton winked at me “I have a suggestion. Why don’t we get rid of the rules and limits that day? Ban Reza from wearing clothes. She can walk around the town naked and be taken by whoever wants her.”

That got nods around the table but wouldn’t work perfectly with my plan.

I raised my hand. “As great as that idea is, I don’t want dirt in my vagina. What if I stay in the auditorium all day, tied up and blindfolded and whoever wants me can fuck me.”

I observed the men getting turned on and got to the part of the plan that really mattered.

“What if at midnight, I’m cut free and given 3 minutes to hide. Whoever finds me gets to keep me for the entire night and I promise to do whatever you want.”

I reached over and stroked Kolton’s dick through his pants.

Dr. Cass grinned, “I think that’s the winning idea.”

“The guards will have to stay away though, they would ruin the hunt” Thank God, someone said it.

“No fucking way.”

“C’mon Helo, you don’t let me do anything fun. I would live every day like the solstice if it weren’t for your rules.”

“You really want this?”

“Yes” And I added more softly “please”

Helo nodded, Finn looking at him in shock.

That night, I gave my all to the performance. Cumming over and over as I got fucked by three men, and then three more, and three after that. I crawled on the floor exhausted and used my remaining energy to lick everyone else, to beg them to cover me.

Kolton told the guards to go, to give us privacy while he cleaned me up and they went when I nodded. He brought three other men with him, ones who were nice enough but not notable when they fucked me and he looked at me. “I have a present for you darling, open up. We’ve been saving this for you all day.”

Expecting what was coming, I opened my mouth and shut my eyes. I felt the first trickles of warm liquid before they transformed into four strong streams, filling my mouth and washing the cum off me. I rubbed my breasts, combining the cum with their urine and let the liquid dribble out of my mouth.

“Good girl, we are so lucky to get a slut like you.” Kolton said when they were done, the other men nodding and putting their dicks away.


Chapter 7

The next day when I was tied to the tree, I brought my bag with me, filled with enough water and food for days, saying it was for my change of clothes but dropped it conveniently in a bush where it was easily forgotten.

I watched men cut down trees and then they came over to me covered in sweat and fucked me before returning back to work. Productivity was so much higher than normal, the mayor proclaimed it must be a regular occurrence.

The morning of the solstice, I was a ball of nervous energy. I had the plan, granted the plan required a lot of luck, but it was the best I could come up with. But first, I had to give more of myself to the town.

I ate large bites during breakfast, knowing if my plan worked, it might be a while before I had a kitchen.

“What happened Reza?” Helo asked

“What do you mean?”

“You know what I mean?”

I sighed “What do you want me to say Helo? This is my life, it’s either be depressed or learn to enjoy it. I like being fucked, I like being wanted, I like being the person who brings out the animal inside the man.”

Helo just nodded “We can’t get you out of this today, the town, the mayor, everyone’s so excited. They might expect it to become a regular occurrence. Anyway, we can’t stop it but let us know if a part of you starts hurting and we can ask them to switch it up.”

That was actually really sweet. In a super fucked up, how is this my life kinda way.

“Y’know I think since today’s a holiday, no one would judge you if you wanted to rub one out while watching. I won’t even be able to see since I’ll be blindfolded but you have my full consent.”

There was a line outside the auditorium when I emerged, it seemed like half the town had lined up. Oh boy, was it too much to hope that they would come in and out on occasion. Of course, this was just going to be an all day gangbang.

The mayor was waiting for me by the door “It seems your idea was a great hit. Come along, I brought a blindfold.”

He tied my wrists to the headboard and pulled out a black silk blindfold, tying it securely around my face.

“I don’t know why this makes it so much more erotic but it does” he pinched my nipple and then whispered in my ear “I’ll be back later, I don’t want you to know it’s me when I take you.”

The first man was admitted, I could tell by the soft footsteps. He had relative anonymity now that wasn’t provided before. Other than my guards, he had no audience. He sucked on my toes and grabbed my feet and used them to jerk himself off, grunting enthusiastically. Well, all right then. I hope everyone was that easy.

The rest of the day passed in a blur of dick, in my mouth, hands, pussy, ass, between my breasts. My pussy started to sting after a while but I never complained, I was the perfect fucktoy for them all. One of the guards came up and cleaned me between people, wiping the cum off my body and face.

I was only half focusing on the physical stimulation, more distracted by what I had planned for the night.

When my blindfold was taken off and I was untied, the three minute timer started and I took off at a run, heading toward the direction of my bag.

The men were all together, making sure everyone was waiting the full three minutes. I grabbed my bag and sprinted into the forest, leaving district 72 behind me.

TO BE CONTINUED
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