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2:07 A.M. — DOWNTOWN FINANCIAL DISTRICT
After another endless overtime shift, Christine 

entered the silent elevator alone.The doors closed 
behind her with a soft metallic click.She was 

about to find out that some traps have no escape.



Christine pressed the 
glowing "GROUND" button.

A low hum filled the cabin as 
it began its smooth descent.

Everything felt perfectly 
normal...

...for now.



„What the hell… it 
stopped between 47 

and 48!“







„Fuck me… she’s way 
hotter than I 
expected!“



„Go ahead and scream, 
sweetheart… no one 
can hear you down 

here!“



„Look at that body… 
now bend over and 

show your ass 
properly!“



„Gonna wreck your 
ass in a minute… but 
you’re sucking dick 
until we say stop!“





„Take my cock deep 
down your throat… I 

know you fucking love 
it, slut!“





„What now, you 
fucking perverts?!“

„Hands on the wall, 
bitch. We’re done 

playing — now we fuck 
you!“









Those words were all it 
took — the masked gang 

instantly went wild.



Christine had completely transformed.
The shy business woman was gone — in her place was a cock-hungry whore who couldn’t get enough.

„Harder!“ she moaned loudly, pushing her ass back against the thrusting cocks. 
„Fuck me harder, you bastards! Pound my holes!“









































https://seduced.com/tour?ref=Scarface&src={ET}


