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Virgin Girl Becomes Free Use Bukkake Slut


Synopsis: Desperate to lose her virginity, Emma posts a personal ad online asking for a stranger to use her. She ends up getting more than she bargained for when the stranger who responds makes the location public and invites hundreds of men.

Contains: extreme bukkake, dubcon, gangbang, public use, restraints, orgasm denial, degradation

Trigger Warning:

Although Emma enjoys everything that she experiences, consent is definitely dubious with people being invited without her permission and her not knowing who she is having sex with. She is also filmed and the recordings distributed without her permission.


Chapter 1 Emma

“21 yo girl looking for a man to take my virginity”

I stared at the text, taking another sip of my glass of wine. Was I really going to do this? I knew I could just download a dating app and get it over with but I always found something wrong with the guy, a reason to back out last minute. I tended to overthink everything but I was so tired of overthinking this. Damn it, I was horny and I had needs. And the idea of being taken by a faceless stranger made me wetter than any of the Chads, Tylers, and Brett’s that I saw on the apps.

I hesitated before posting, was that enough? Scrolling through the other ads, I saw a mix of short sentences like mine and longer ones with photos. I took another sip of my wine and stripped off my jeans and top. Looking through my underwear drawer, I found a cute matching black bra and thong. I lay on bed, trying a few different angles, making sure that my face was concealed and there wasn’t anything identifiable. Settling on a picture that showed off my breasts and another of my ass, I added them to the post. On second thought, I quickly deleted them, throwing my dress back on and taking a quick mirror selfie of me in the white summer dress instead. I held the phone in front of my face to conceal it. There, that would work. I didn’t want people thinking I was a hooker and this still showed enough of what I looked like.

I edited the text, wanting to screen people out early and be honest,

“Hey everyone! Not going to lie I feel super anxious posting this but I’ve been dreaming of living out this fantasy for a long time now. I’m 21 and still a virgin. I’m hoping to change that tonight. I’m an anxious overthinker and just want to turn my brain off for a while and let a stranger have their way with me ;). I’ll be wearing this dress and blindfolded and I want to be fucked hard, I want to feel used. Only looking for someone who is available in the next couple of hours. Please send me a PM explaining what you would do to me, and I’ll send you the location if I think we would be a good fit.”

I took a deep breath and downed the last of my wine glass, clicking post. Immediately, my inbox started getting messages. “Hey baby, I’m down”, “Let me rock your world,” “I’ve always wanted to destroy a virgin pussy”. I opened the messages one by one, overwhelmed by the response and the dick picks, oh my god, the dick pics. One man even sent me a video of him masturbating with my picture in the background, he talked about how beautiful I was in the dress, how he was going to save all of his cum for my virgin pussy. He had a sexy voice, he sounded older, I would guess 40s, but his words and throbbing erection made me wet.

I ignored the other messages, of which there were now over 300 unread, and responded to his. “You free right now?”

A dot dot dot of him typing.

“Yes, I am. Where did you want to meet? I can get us a hotel if you want”

I thought about it. I couldn’t host him at my place, even I wasn’t crazy enough to show a horny internet stranger where I lived. But a hotel didn’t seem right either. If I was honest with myself, being fucked by a stranger wasn’t the entire fantasy. I had probably read too much werewolf erotica but I had always wanted to be fucked in the forest. There was a hiking trail on the edge of town, one that would be empty in the night and would be the perfect spot for my fantasy.

“This is going to sound crazy” I messaged him,

“I like crazy” he responded immediately.

“You know the old hiking trail up to Grove crescent? There’s this large grove of trees to the right. It should be partially lit by the moon and park light.”

I watched his dot dot dot appear and then disappear. What was I thinking? Only a psycho would agree to meet a stranger at a dark park. I poured myself another glass of wine. Was I trying to get myself killed? But my pussy was throbbing and my vibrator wasn’t enough anymore. I needed this. And I wanted it to be as close to my fantasy as possible.

Finally, he responded. “Can you show me some more pictures? That’s a far drive for me. I gotta make sure you’re worth my while ;)”

Without second-guessing, I sent him the photos I took earlier. The close-ups of my breasts and ass in underwear.

“Beautiful, babe you’re killing me here”

And then “Okay, let’s meet there. I want you to blindfold yourself and wait for me on your knees.”

I finished my glass of wine, needing the last of the liquid courage. It was finally happening. I texted my friend that I was doing something reckless tonight and to check my internet history if I ended up murdered. I couldn’t bring myself to get more specific than that as I knew she would try to talk me out of it. I grabbed my car keys and drove 10 minutes to the edge of town. The park was deserted just as I expected with just a few street lights and the moon providing light.

I walked down the second path to the grove I had envisioned. I took another picture of myself and got the exact GPS coordinates to send to the mystery man.

I knelt in the grass and folded the bandana, tying it around my face like a blindfold. I waited, the grass prickling my knees and anxiety building. What was I thinking? But if I backed out now, I would never have the courage to try again. I was wet and aching. I needed this.

Eventually, after 30 or so minutes of waiting and my pussy absolutely throbbing, I heard a car approach. I heard the slam of car doors and male voices, “you think the slut is actually here? No one is that crazy”

“Who knows, but it was worth the shot. Any crazy bitch desperate enough to post an ad will probably let us do anything we want.”

My heartbeat quickened and I shifted to remove the blindfold, concerned by the multiple voices. BuI I soon heard a voice I recognized, “na ah ah, good sluts listen to directions.” It was the stranger that I had been speaking to, the one who sent the video of his dirty voice. I shivered, my pussy getting wetter.

I tentatively lowered my hand, “who are the others?”

I felt a hand brush my hair. “I wasn’t going to show up alone to meet a stranger in a park. They just came to make sure I’m safe.”

He lowered his hand to my breast, squeezing and making me moan. “Are you really a virgin?”

I nodded, enjoying his touches far too much. “Well I guess, I’ll see.”

He grabbed my dress, pulling it over my head.

I felt a bit shy, “wait shouldn’t they leave first? Wait in the car”

“Don’t worry, baby girl. They’re just going to watch. It would be rude to make them wait in the car when someone as beautiful as you is out here.” His words made me blush. And I couldn’t deny that the idea of being watched turned me on. It was a part of why I liked the idea of fucking outside–the thought that someone might be watching.

He removed my bra and panties quickly and I heard 3 separate groans. “Look at the tits on her, fucking huge” his friend said.

He pushed me down onto my hands and knees and I felt two hands palm my ass greedily.

A finger entered my pussy and I cried out, letting out a sharp moan of pleasure. “So fucking wet” the stranger said. He pushed another in and then another, “you’re so tight and ready for me”

I felt his large erection rub against me and push against my pussy. He entered a couple inches, groaning, almost painfully, and then withdrew and slammed into the hilt.

I cried out, with pain and pleasure. “Hey shine the light there man” “I don’t see any blood”

The stranger’s hand grabbed my hair roughly. “You lied to me slut? I knew there was no way a good virgin would be posting there. I was going to be gentle but lying sluts don’t deserve gentle”

He shoved my face roughly into the grass and entered me, slamming hard and fast, punishing my previously virgin pussy. I wasn’t sure why I didn’t bleed. I was definitely a virgin.

“You probably have to lie because no one wants a used up whore like you”. He grunted animalistically. He hit my g-spot again and again, my pussy fluttering around him. The heat in my core grew and grew but I couldn’t go over the edge. I needed clit stimulation for that. I tried to reach down and rub myself but my hands were quickly grabbed and forced behind my back.

“Whores don’t get orgasms until I say so” he said, continuing to pound me before slowing down and crying out, unleashing a liquid heat inside me.


Chapter 2 The Stranger

I stood up, watching the naked girl shaking on the grass with glee. I couldn’t believe my luck. Most women that posted personal ads were prostitutes or fake–the fact that I got a beautiful young woman to fuck was incredible. She had lied about being a virgin but a slut was even better in a way, she would be easier to convince. I had my own reasons for being on that site. Twisted fantasies that I wanted, no needed, to see enacted.

I exchanged glances with my two friends, both of whom were gripping their cocks, eyes on the girl. Ryan had filmed the entire thing on his phone and looked like he was barely resisting diving for her.

I looked back at the girl, satisfied by the slight shaking of her body and heavy pants. I stroked her clit lazily, not enough to get her over the edge.  “I want you to open your mouth for me and swallow every drop and then I’ll let you cum.”

Without hesitation, she opened her mouth. I took the phone, still recording, from Ryan and aimed it at her face. Ryan and Chris both stepped up to her mouth, giving their shafts a few more strokes before they both shot thick ropes of cum into her mouth. She grimaced slightly, unprepared for the amount and a bit dripped out of her mouth and onto the ground.

“You missed some, you haven’t earned the right to cum.”

She whined, and the sound shot straight to my cock. This girl was horny I suspected she was also slightly drunk but I wasn’t going to complain about a horny drunk girl falling into my lap.

I picked up her phone, unsurprised that the stupid whore didn’t have a password. I opened it to the personal ads site and saw over 500 unread messages in her inbox. I messaged her phone the video from Ryan’s phone and created a new message with the video attached alongside the exact GPS coordinates, “Please come fuck me, this dirty slut needs more. Will be here all night. Don’t let me cum until you’ve all had me” I sent it off to everyone who had messaged her and updated the original post to include the video, GPS location, and open invitation.

I continued to stroke her pussy lightly, fingering her and hearing the wet squelch. She moaned and rocked back into me, needing to cum badly.

“Dirty slut, you need more don’t you?”

“Yes, please. I need to cum”

“I’ll let you cum but only after you please me. I’m a hard man to please”

“Please, I’ll do anything.”

“Will you fuck whoever comes here, be a free-use whore for everyone?”

“Yes, yes!” I wasn’t sure if she heard me–she seemed like all she could focus on was her horniness. I scooped her up and carried her to the nearest trees, spotting an old rope tied around it. Perfect. I tied her arms behind her back and her ankles together, forcing her to stay in doggy style, and keeping her attached to the tree.

She didn’t protest, just continued begging to cum. Her phone was blowing up with responses. I took a picture of her, naked and tied up and attached it to the thread.

I heard a car approach, and then another. But no one entered the path. I walked out, seeing two men, one looking to be in his early 20s, looking like a gamer nerd type and the other in his 50s. They both looked relieved when they saw me walk out, followed by my two friends.

“Hey guys, you here for the slut? She’s just back there, she likes it nice and rough”

The young nerd looked nervous, wiping sweaty palms on his legs. I thought he might actually be a virgin. I was doing a good dead then, helping guys who couldn’t usually score fuck a pretty whore. The older man strode confidently towards the path and the nerd followed.

I followed them back. I needed to get back home and grab some supplies. I didn’t think she was going to be real so I wasn’t properly prepared. But now that I knew she was, I planned to take full advantage.

I watched the older man start to finger her pussy, her moaning wantonly and he grinned. She was so pliable and horny. He quickly unbuttoned his trousers, unleashing a surprisingly girthy cock and thrust into her. She threw her head back on a long moan, absolutely a vision in the moonlight.

The nerd, gathering his courage, started to masturbate. He grabbed her breasts roughly, pinching her nipples and watching her responses as though discovering a new treat.

“Put it in her mouth lad.” The old man said. She froze, she must have been surprised by the new voice. But then she moaned and thrust back, taking him deeper. She truly was a slut. The young man moved himself to her mouth but came as soon as her lips touched him. He was definitely a virgin. He watched entranced as his cum covered her face.

“Stick around, you can try again later” I said to him kindly.

I knelt down to her, watching as she continued to get pounded by the older man who had a surprising amount of stamina. “I’m going to go grab some supplies. I’ll be back soon. Remember you are to fuck everyone who comes here if you want to cum. Only good whores get orgasms. If this isn’t what you want, tell me now”

“I want this. Don’t stop. Feels good.” She nodded her head repeatedly. She was such a good cum slut.

I instructed my friends to stay behind and watch from a distance, make sure no one takes it too far and that she doesn’t cum. They were both eager to fuck her as well and I didn’t think they would be willing to leave without fucking her anyway.

I walked back out the path, nodding at the few men walking down the path toward her. I was shocked to see that over 20 men were gathered in the parking lot, and multiple cars had just pulled in. They were standing around, looking a bit uncertain, debating which path to take or if this was all fake.

I approached them and smiled. “You all looking for the whore? She’s just back there. I used her well myself. She’s so horny, she’ll do anything you want. Just make sure not to let her cum.”

The men, with a large range of ages and bodies, from 18 to 60s, and thin, strong, and fat, nodded at me.

“She as hot as she looks in the videos?” An overweight man asked.

“Even hotter” I answered, truthfully. That spurred them on, some of them jogging to the path in order to be first in line.

I got in the car and drove away, excited to see how big of a mess she would be when I got back.


Chapter 3 Emma

The cum on my face and cock pounding into me from behind, was everything I had fantasized about and more. I was startled at first, not realizing that a new man had entered the picture and forced myself to listen when the original stranger spoke to me this time. He said he wouldn’t let me cum until everyone had used me. I was so horny and I needed to cum but my hands were tied and the friction from rubbing against the grass wasn’t enough. Everything was better than my wildest fantasies, rougher, more intense. I was determined to be a good slut for the stranger. To do whatever was necessary to earn the right to cum.

The man behind me came with a grunt and pulled out, his sticky release dripping out of me. I heard him walk away and other footsteps approach.

“Oh fucking hell, what a slut” a man’s voice said. Expecting to feel pressure on my pussy, I was surprised when I felt a slight tap on my lips instead.

Knowing what he wanted from porn videos, I opened my mouth and stuck my tongue out, licking him. He thrust slightly into my mouth and I tried my best to suck, encouraged by the sounds he was making. I felt the expected pressure on my pussy a moment later, as a different man entered me. He was a lot smaller than the previous two and I was disappointed by the lack of stretch. I was soon distracted by the man in my mouth, he held my hair and pushed me further onto his cock. I tried to open my throat but found myself gagging around his cock, causing him to groan in pleasure. He increased his pace, cumming in my mouth and I swallowed the salty liquid.

“C’mon dude, you gotta fuck her harder than that. The guy said she needs it rough”. I heard chucking sounds from all around me. I must have missed the sounds of people arriving, so focused on the cock in my mouth.

The guy picked up his pace but it was still less satisfying than the previous two. Too small to give me the relief I wanted.

My blindfold was unexpectedly ripped off and I looked around dazedly trying to make sense of my surroundings in the dark. To my shock, at least 20 men surrounded me. Most had their cocks out and were watching me hungrily.

The man behind me came and pulled out, and I waited eagerly for a new cock to fill me. I wasn’t sure how the stranger got so many men here so quickly but I found that having so many men stare at me with hunger just made my pussy wetter.

They took turns filling my pussy and mouth, grabbing my hands to jerk off their cocks. Some people left after they finished and some stayed to watch the show, the crowd growing as more and more men arrived.

I started begging again, maybe these men would be kinder than the stranger. “Please let me cum. Please please”

“Horny slut”, one man said, before spanking my ass and thrusting deeper in my pussy.

All I could think about was cumming. I needed it as much as I needed air. The cocks felt amazing in my pussy but they weren’t enough to put me over the edge. I started sobbing, needing relief.

“She needs it so bad” the man laughed and then groaned, stroking his cock.

“Hey man, I can’t wait, can you move her a bit so I can cum on her face.” The guy fucking my throat shifted me a bit so that my face was more exposed to the one who had asked. I quickly felt a splash of cum on my face.

“Fuckk, that’s hot.” The guy fucking my pussy, came and pulled out. “Damn, should have saved my cum for her face too.”

The rest of the men agreed, yelling how they wanted to cover me, so I was unrecognizable.

I watched entranced as they circled me, hands moving quickly up and down their erections. There had to be at least 30 men now, most of whom were tired of waiting their turn and needed the release. They stroked their angry, red cocks. One started to cum and then another, one covering my forehead and the other my lips. They quickly moved back when they were done to make room for others to surround me. More of them began to cum at once, unleashing groans and yelling “take it slut”. I stuck out my tongue, creating a target for them to aim. I felt a stinging sensation as cum got in my eye and quickly shut them closed.

The men laughed, “let’s give her a new blindfold”. I quickly felt load after load of cum build up on my eyes until it was impossible to open them anymore. Cum was all I could taste, smell, or see.

“I don’t know if I even want a blowjob anymore, she’s so messy” I recognized the voice as one of the stranger’s friends.

“Her pussy will have to do” he thrust inside me, pounding me into the grass. But I kept my face tilted up for the cum shower, swallowing every load that went in my mouth.

When the last man had finished and my mouth was no longer occupied with cum, I begged to cum again. I rubbed my legs together desperately, searching for any friction.


Chapter 4 The Stranger

I drove back up to the park. I was disappointed that I had to be away for a couple hours but also eager to see how much of a mess she might have become during that time. As I got close to the park, I saw multiple cars leaving, all with men inside. I even saw a couple men leave by bicycle. The car park was full when I arrived and I had to pull up on the side of the road. Ryan had texted me that I was missing something incredible and to rush back here.

I got there just in time to see the cumshots start to be unloaded on her face. She was already a mess before that, cum dripping out of her pussy and down her chin but the new cumshots were spectacular. I had brought a proper blindfold from home but the cum blindfold was a work of genius and I wasn’t sure if I could bring myself to replace it.

I watched Ryan start to fuck her from behind while multiple loads were unloaded on her face, absolutely covering her in a sticky mess.

Many of the men took pictures of her cum covered face before leaving or videos of her begging to cum. She was so horny, it was beautiful.

I approached.

“Hey slut, you’re doing so well. You’ve just taken over 30 loads on your face. How do you feel?”

She shivered and crossed her legs, trying to bring pressure to her core. I knew that she was affected by my voice. “Please, please let me cum now. I did what you asked”

I leisurely stroked her sensitive nub, her shivering and whimpering at every light touch. I grabbed the plug I had brought, dipping it in her soaking pussy to lubricate it with her pussy juices and the cum of dozens of men. I then gently pushed it into her untouched hole. She winced and I slowed “Be good for me and you’ll get to cum later” She nodded and I carefully inserted the butt plug. I needed her ass to open up a bit otherwise my dick would destroy her.

After some hesitation, I grabbed a hose and cloth, scrubbing her down, wanting her clean so that we can ruin her again. She stared into my eyes, open and ready for me to do whatever I wished. I placed the ring gag in her mouth, holding it wide open, wider than she would be able to hold it on her own. I also replaced the ropes with my own, repositioning her so that her ass, pussy, and mouth would be easily available.

I admired my work. More men had arrived while I was working and some of the previous ones had started to leave. I called after them to tell their friends that she would be here all night.

I inserted my cock into her mouth, immediately deep throating with the ring gag holding her open. She choked on my large member, squeezing my dick deliciously and I picked up my pace. “Leave it. I’m first to have her ass” I said as a man went to remove her butt plug. Without complaint, he started to use her well-used pussy.

I watched on as man after man used her. It was like the entire city had gotten word. Cars would pull up filled with men ready for their turn. After I’d gotten hard again, I used her ass. Although she had lied about being a virgin, I’m pretty sure it was her first time having a man in her ass and I tried my best to be gentle. She whimpered but the promise of her getting to cum soon was enough for her to take it. And she took my thrusting so well. My large cock pushing into her tight hole over and over again and her whimpers turned into moans.

Once I had broken that hole in, lines formed at every hole and she was always triple stuffed. Men too impatient to wait would get her hands.

A police car showed up at one point and the pair of men made me remove her ring gag. When I did and she could speak again, she just looked at the police and begged them to help her cum. “What a slut” the police officers laughed and I put her ring gag back on. A quick call to the station and every man on duty came out to the park. They all enjoyed it rough with her, holding their cocks down her throat until she struggled to breathe and thrusting roughly into her asshole. She moaned throughout the entire thing, clearly having become addicted to the rough treatment.

“Are you ever going to let her cum?” one asked me, laughing and clearly not caring about the answer.

“Eventually” I responded.

But I wasn’t sure what else I could do to her that would satisfy me. She has already taken multiple cocks in each of her holes and been covered in cum. I wasn’t sure if I’d ever get an opportunity like this again and I didn’t want to waste it.


Chapter 5 Emma

“You’re such a good whore” the original stranger said to me, he was crouched down at my face level, having just removed the ring gag.

“I want you to do one more thing for me and then I’ll let you cum”

“Please, please, I’ll do anything.”

“I’ve called the world record takers here. I want you to break a record. Then you’ll always know what a whore you are. It’s too bad I didn’t think of this earlier. We could have shattered it already but everything before didn’t count because the officials weren’t here.”

“We have over 500 men here, many of them have used you already but lots haven’t. They’re all going to cover you in cum and this will be the world’s largest ever bukkake”

I looked at him in shock, that many men. And they all wanted me? I would do anything he asked in order to finally get the relief I need.

“You’re allowed to touch yourself as long as the cum is hitting you.”

I nodded eagerly, anything.

He grabbed the hose again and cleaned me off, “the previous loads don’t count so we don’t want them impacting the end-result picture.”

“I won’t bother with the ring gag, I know you’ll swallow everything they give you”

I saw the police officers off to the side, the fact that men in uniform had used me so roughly turned me on. A man in a suit, surely the official world record examiner, came up closer and nodded. “You may begin”

20 men approached at once, unloading onto my body and face. I quickly reached down, strumming my clit and almost immediately bursting into an incredible orgasm, stars covered my eyes and I heard multiple grunts and felt wet splashes as men responded to my cries.  Quickly followed by more and more. The examiner kept a counter, although I’m not sure how he managed, the numbers jumping from 12 to 18 to 30 as multiple cum shots hit me simultaneously. I kept strumming my clit, having a second orgasm and then fighting for a third. After 100, my eyes were glued shut again, although I didn’t think it was intentional this time just a byproduct of so much cum.

I kept working myself to the edge and over, listening to the numbers climb. 250, 275, 312.

Eventually, we hit 500 and everyone cheered. I felt one last cumshot on my belly and heard a slightly embarrassed “501”. Was that the examiner?

I stopped touching myself, happy with the 4 orgasms that I managed during the time allotted.

The stranger used a cloth to clean my face and I watched the men wander away, the beginnings of daylight starting to light up the horizon.

“Message me if you ever want to be a slut again”

He walked away without a backwards glance.

I drove back home, a mix of sore and exhilarated. I can’t believe I had waited so long for sex. It was everything I had wanted and more.


Target Practice: Sorority Girl Becomes Campus Cumdump


Sorority president Charity agrees to a drunken bet with her arch-nemesis Jackson that could change everything.  If she wins, he’ll stay out of her life forever. If she loses, she has to be the cumdump for the entire fraternity for one night. However, as the event gets closer, she finds herself increasingly turned on by the idea of getting covered in cum. In an effort to completely cover her, Jackson opens up frat recruitment and convinces the men to abstain from cumming to build up their loads. Can the sorority girl handle the cum of a thousand horny men?

Features: extreme bukkake, cum swallowing, gangbang, deepthroating, cum bath, triple penetration, humiliation, watersports (mild)


Chapter 1

I was the president of the largest sorority on campus, Gamma Phi Kappa. As a result, I had a constant social calendar, filled with volunteering, event co-ordination, and socials with the fraternities. The annual white party was coming up and I was working night and day trying to organize caterers, an open bar, music, and the right venue. I was determined to make this year’s party even better than the last.

I was working furiously on the large walnut dining table. I needed the space for my notebook, laptop, and hundreds of sticky notes. I took my job seriously, so focused on making sure all the finer details were sorted that I could almost completely tune out the voices around me. My sorority sisters were chatting and laughing around me but I barely noticed. They had offered to help with the planning but I was such a perfectionist that I couldn’t bring myself to hand over any of the responsibility.

I knew I should be focusing on studying for my history final tomorrow. Not because I needed to maintain my perfect GPA, I knew enough that I was confident I could get an A without studying, but because Jackson Miller, my arch-nemesis and president of the fraternity Alpha Theta Xi, had made a bet with me. I shouldn’t have agreed to it but I had been really drunk at the time and he was being such an asshole, teasing me, asking me invasive questions about my sexual history–like it was any of his goddamn business! He told me that he’d shut up if I agreed to a little bet. I stupidly said that I would agree to anything that would make him fuck off. He was so disgusting–he said he wanted him and the rest of his frat to get to use me for target practice: to be their cum dump for one night on a night of his choosing. Who even thought of something like that? But I knew that I was way smarter than Jackson and my grades were far ahead of his, especially in history. After another shot of tequila, I drunkenly agreed that whoever got the best grade on the final history exam would win the bet. In turn, Jackson promised that if I won, he would never speak to me again and leave his frat so I never had to see him at any of the mixed social gatherings again.

I was confident that my final grade would be better than his and couldn’t wait to have him disappear from my life. But I couldn’t shake the slight tingle of nerves, what if I lost? It wasn’t like I could back out, everyone at that party knew what the bet was. My word meant a lot to me. If I said I was going to do something, I would follow through no matter how horrifying. I shook my head and got back to my planning. I would study a bit later, just as an extra precaution. It wouldn't be necessary though, I knew my Cold War history like the back of my hand and was sure I would get the highest mark on the final and Jackson would be out of my life for good.


Chapter 2

Jackson winked at me and made gross jerking gestures with his hand, his friends laughing beside him.

“Ready to be our little cumdump, Charity? I’ve been picturing it all week, your pretty face ruined. It’s gonna be amazing”.

His friend Brody shook his head, “still can’t believe you agreed to this bet, you know we all have been helping him study non-stop. I’ve never seen him so focused.”

I tried to keep my breathing steady and my face impassive. Brody was a lot smarter than Jackson, he was probably my closest academic rival but I was still smarter than him. I would be okay.

The other guy, a redhead whose name I didn’t remember, spoke up then “Nothing against ya, But this is what frat legacies are made of. All of us have pledged to stop masturbating and having sex until we know the bet results. We’re all gonna make sure we have the biggest cum loads just in case”

Jackson gripped his bulge “I gotta say going a week without cumming is pretty hard for me, I’ve never had this kinda control before but picturing your face all covered in cum has been great for my restraint.”

The three burst into laughter and headed into the hall. Fucking men, they’re all disgusting pigs.

My friend Emily chuckled nervously, “fuck are you scared? I’d be terrified if I were you. What if he wins? Are you really going to go through with it? I can’t believe you even agreed to this stupid bet in the first place.”

I forced a smile, “it’s all good, I’ll kick his ass and then I’ll never have to see Jackson’s ugly face again.”

I sat in the farthest possible seat from Jackson and tried to focus on the exam, breathing a sigh of relief when it was all familiar. I had this in the bag. I hadn’t managed to make time to study but I had written multiple research papers on related topics and knew the material like the back of my hand. But as I kept getting distracted, trying to write about the tragedies of the Vietnam war and impact of colonialism, I kept thinking about the bet. About the three men who had said they were saving their cum just for me. Of Jackson, disgusting manwhore Jackson, who probably hadn’t gone this long without cumming since his balls dropped, and was saving it for me. I got a little turned on at the idea–of being the center of attention. I liked being in charge, relishing in public speaking and leadership roles, but this was a different kind of attention.

I shook my head and refocused on the exam, surprised to see that 5 minutes had passed with my brain wandering. I forced myself to focus, hoping that Jackson’s erection was distracting him from focusing.

When Emily asked me how I did, I responded “great, there’s no way he scored higher” but I didn’t feel as confident as I acted.

When I got back to my room, I started to google cumshots and bukkake, watching scenes and scenes of girls getting covered in loads of cum. I found myself getting increasingly turned on, and while I wasn’t usually that horny, I was using my vibrator every day now to get myself over the edge.

I checked the exam results every hour, anxiously awaiting to see if I won or lost the bet. The men of Alpha Theta Xi were getting rowdier and rowdier, still committed to their no-cumming pledge. It was the talk of the entire school and they were all swapping tips on how to keep it contained, they were spouting bullshit about how their restraint was showing how manly they were and was good for discipline. It had become this whole dramatic thing.

Some of the non-frat members were also trying it, embracing the no-nut November mentality even though it was April! It was ridiculous. Some of the other sorority members had become annoyed, that their friends with benefits or situationship was no longer fucking them, since they were keeping their cum for me.


Chapter 3

Finally, 2 weeks after sitting the exam, I got an email that the results were in. I took a deep breath and opened the tab, 95%. Alright, it wasn’t my best grade but should be more than enough to beat Jackson. I couldn’t help but feel slightly disappointed which was ridiculous. There was no way I wanted to be publicly humiliated right? I had way too much self-respect to be a cum dump for a bunch of guys,

Not even 5 minutes later, I heard pounding on the doors downstairs and heavy footsteps of men running inside, “where’s Charity” Jason’s voice and he sounded excited. I got up and walked down the stairs, seeing a group of 10 frat boys surrounding Jason.

Why were they so excited? There’s no way he scored higher than my 95.

He flashed his phone at me, open to the exam score and my vision blurred. A 97? What the hell. He saw me pale and let out a cheer, correctly interpreting my expression.

“See guys, what did I tell you? Determination pays off.”

He stroked his erection over his pants, releasing a guffaw. It was going to happen then. Was he going to ask me to bend over and cover me right in my sorority house? The thought made me embarrassingly turned on. The guys all looked eager, making crass jokes about their build up and being ready to cover me.

Impatient, I shouted, “alright then, get it over with.”

That caused a few of them to double over in laughter. Jackson’s eyes glinted, “didn’t realize you were such an eager cumslut? I shoulda known. The ones who play hard to get are always the biggest sluts.”

“But no, not today, I’ve got a better plan for you. It’s gotta be perfect” with a last crass blowjob gesture, they walked away laughing.


Chapter 4

I waited anxiously for them to show up again and tell me it was time. I kept focusing on planning the white party and my studies but was easily distracted and jumpy. Everyone knew that Jackson had won the bet and I was going to be turned into a cumdump. Men had started to give me hungry looks, like they were undressing me with their eyes and picturing their own cum on me.

The frat boys continued to keep to their no nut commitment, keeping a tracker in their frathouse of the amount of days and bragging to everyone of their strength of control. The no nut movement continued to spread, with more and more men coming up to me and saying they were also withholding themselves to build up their load.

Most of my fellow sorority girls started icing me out, calling me a slut and saying that I was making our sorority look bad. They were there when the bet was made, cheering me on but now that I was looked at as a cum target, no one wanted to be associated with me.

I had been so sure that Jackson would call in the bet as soon as he won. I was actually impressed at his level of restraint. It had been another couple weeks since the results were announced. That made a full month where none of the frat, if they were to be believed, had cum. Men who had been previously kind to me were becoming unhinged and sexual in my presence, and I couldn’t go outside without getting approached by men and being told how they wanted to paint my face. Lucky Alpha Theta Xi only had about 50 members, that was still a heck of a lot of cum but a lot less than the number of men who were now abstaining.

I threw all of my energy into what I did best: planning. Picking out the perfect venue and perfect white dress. I was hoping throwing an incredible event would make everyone start seeing me as I was before the bet.

I went to the venue early, helping the caterers get settled in the kitchen and making sure all of the decorations were set up to my standards. I was wearing a fitted white dress, with lace flowers on the bust and thought I looked pretty damn good.

The venue had a 500 person capacity which was necessary to accommodate all of the sororities and fraternities. People started to arrive, dressed in white togas. All of my hard work had finally paid off and I was feeling giddy, ready to watch the event unfold.

My stomach dropped when I heard Jackson’s voice. He was wearing a bed sheet that had been loosely wrapped around his body in a short toga.

He grinned wickedly when he saw my frown. “Charity, today’s the day, aren’t you excited?”

I wasn’t sure how to respond to that. He never talked to me if it wasn’t sexual in nature. I was surprised he was making conversation about the event.

I narrowed my eyes at him and he laughed, “you forgot already?”

My heart sunk, knowing where he was going with this. Please not today, I worked so hard.

“I thought the white party was appropriate since we’ll be covering you in white.” He chuckled, appearing pleased with himself.

He eyed my dress, “now take that off, the only white dress you’ll be wearing tonight is our cum”

I shook but stripped off without protest. As much as I was angry he had chosen this specific day, I had to admit the genius of it. And I was tired of waiting in suspense. It would be better to get it over with.

His eyes bulged, cock hardening when he took in my white bra and panties.

“Those too” he said after a moment of appreciation. I looked around self-conscious. There were a lot more people in the room now and to my surprise noticed that they were all men. They either had white towels or bed sheets wrapped around their waist or were just wearing white boxers. I saw four men that I recognized as close friends of Jackson’s laying out a white tarp in the center of the floor. Another couple men carried out a large white bathtub and put it in the center of the tarp.

“Lie down in the tub. We still have to wait for the rest to get here.”

“What do you mean?” I said.

“You haven’t noticed?” he shook his head. “We’ve expanded our frat a lot in the last month, thanks to you. We’re usually quite selective but anyone who was willing to refrain from cumming in order to save it for you was admitted. I think we’re at like 800 members at this point?”

He called across the room, “Roger, how many members do we have?”

Roger looked at his phone and shouted back, “1017”

Jackson brushed his hand through his hair, eyes reflecting his excitement, “fuck I didn’t know we’d crossed 1000, this was even better than I’ve ever imagined. We’ll really be building a legacy here, a story frats will pass down for generations and generations. I’ll be a fucking icon”

My breathing started to speed up. 1017 cumshots? How on earth? I’d watched as much porn as I could find on the matter and I don’t think I’d ever seen more than 20 or so. I already thought the 50 I’d agreed to was ridiculous. But I’d promised I’d let everyone in the frat cum on me if I lost. I wasn’t smart enough to think of putting a restriction on current members. My pride wouldn’t let me admit that I made a mistake. Besides what was the difference, everyone already was thinking of me as a cumdump, this would just make it real.

I walked determinedly towards the bath, not wanting to dwell on it any longer. The group of men in the room had grown, at least a couple hundred were here now and more were arriving. This room only had a capacity of 500, I wasn’t sure how they’d fit over a 1000. They’d probably have to swap out after cumming?

I lay down on the cold, hard bathtub. The men gathered closer, surrounding me. A few pulled their erections out and started masturbating, releasing strangled groans.

“No stop!” Jackson yelled at them, “let’s wait for the room to fill, don’t start until I tell you or your membership will be taken away. Senior frat members at the front, recruits you’ll go after we finish. No one starts until I cover her myself”

I watched the room fill up around me until from my position in the tub, all I could see were endless bodies of men in all directions.

“Alpha Theta Xi, this is a night where history will be made, legacy created. You have shown your worth in your restraint. Keeping yourself controlled for over a month. Now we will all unleash and give the slut our monster loads” Jackson announced proudly, raising his voice to be heard by everyone.

There was a huge cheer and Jackson whipped his dick out, it was hard and surprisingly large, a good 6 inches long and thick around.

Jackson started to stroke his dick slowly, eyes focused on me, relishing my humiliation. It didn’t take him long to get over the edge and I watched him shatter, releasing a roar and cum shooting out his cock. He aimed his shot directly between my eyes and it dripped down my face onto my lips. “Open slut” he said and I did so without thinking, letting him shoot his next few cumloads into my mouth where I promptly swallowed. I never agreed to swallowing anything but it was like all of my reservations had turned off and I was committed to being the cumdump they all believe I am.

After Jackson had cum, the 10 or so men directly surrounding me started up. I kept my mouth tilted up and open. “Drink it slut” “she’s greedy for it”

They all came quickly and released massive loads onto my face. I swallowed three of them in quick succession but the rest dripped down my forehead or crusted in my hair.

The next group of men made a game of it, calling out different targets, “right tit”, “mouth”, “nose” and cheered if they got the aim correct.

“Eye” I heard distantly before being hit with a painful sting in my right eye. I closed both eyes quickly and more men added their loads on top until both eyelids felt heavy and I had no chance of seeing anything else tonight.

Without being able to see, I was able to truly lose myself in the experience. “Slut” “whore” “take it bitch” and the groans all blended together as I was hit with a constant stream of cum.

I lowered my hand to touch myself, surprised to find my underwear still in place and quickly discarded it, hearing an unmasculine squeal and a slap as a poor man got hit by my cum-soaked panties. I reached up and discarded my bra as well and the men shouted in excitement about the new areas to target that aren’t covered already.

I started to stroke my clit and felt repeated cum shots on my pussy. I scooped up the cum with my fingers, fingering it inside me. It felt incredible. Two fingers and then three, stretching myself and moaning wantonly. The fact that it was multiple different men’s cum loads I was shoving inside me only turned me on more. I kept fingering myself until I came in a mind-blowing orgasm. I opened my mouth to scream in ecstacy and heard someone shout “mouth”. My moans were interrupted by cumshot after cumshot settling in my mouth and I tried to swallow before it all dribbled out.

“Holy shit, you really are a huge slut aren’t you.” Jackson’s voice. He hadn’t moved from right beside my head, probably wanting a close view of the entire show.

“You’ve taken at least a hundred loads by now, you look fucking disgusting”

I continued to be hit by cum from all directions until the bathtub started to fill, getting close to covering my pussy.

I didn’t want that, I loved the feeling of new cum spraying my pussy and didn’t want it to stop. I changed position, putting my slippery arms on one side of the tub and bending my knees so my ass faced the other.

I opened my mouth again, obediently swallowing as quickly as I could as multiple loads hit my mouth at once. It was so much cum that a lot dribbled out but I swallowed as much as I could.

In this position, it was too hard for me to finger my pussy. I needed my hands to keep upright but I had come to crave the stimulation.

“Please someone fuck me, please I need it. Please” I thrust my ass out further, over the edge of the tub, begging with my body. “Please I need a cock”

“Holy shit” someone said

“Man I don’t know she’s so disgusting, I wanna fuck her but I don’t wanna touch all that cum”

I heard a few murmurs of agreement but felt a nudge at my pussy and moaned when a cock pushed through to the hilt on one thrust.

“Fuck guys you have to try this, she’s so tight and wet”

“There’s a shower right outside so if you get some cum on you you can just clean right off after” Jackson’s voice. He was telling people who were interested to form a line at my pussy. “The slut wants cum. Let’s fill her up.”

The line moved quickly, men already so close to the edge from going a month without and I heard them masturbate while waiting, talking about how much of a slut I was. Most only lasted a few seconds before they came inside me, adding their load to the sticky mess and then another man quickly filled me up. Over and over again.

A particularly large cock hit my g-spot just right and took me over the edge, me crying out in ecstasy.

Curious, I rubbed the cum off my eyes with one hand and squinted at the crowd, it didn’t look like it had abated at all. There were still men as far as the eye could see in all directions. I looked down and gasped. I was completely covered in white semen! The cum in the bath had gone over my ankles. Jackson was right, this event would leave a legacy.

I fucked back into the guy pounding into me from behind and he released a groan, filling my pussy.

I twisted slightly and called out, “my ass too please, fuck my ass”

Two guys tried to double penetrate me but they were struggling so I switched positions, going on my side over the tub so my ass and pussy were more easily available. I felt two cocks trying to enter each hole and then they both thrust in simultaneously and I released a loud moan.

I put my mouth around the dick in front of me and started sucking, taking it all the way down my throat. He finished quickly and I started on the next. I used my hands to get off two dicks as well.

“Choke on it slut” Jackson’s voice. I had started deepthroating him and I hadn’t even realized it. I was shocked he was able to get hard again. He came quickly, thrusting roughly into my throat. He continued to grip my hair after taking his cock out.  He pushed me onto a large cock until my lips rested against his pubes and held it there. I couldn’t breathe and the lack of oxygen combined with the fierce pounding in my pussy and asshole put me over the edge again. I cried out and felt the cock piston inside me, the man releasing an animalistic groan. As soon as he withdrew, Jackson guided my face onto another cock.

This process continued for hours, me taking 3 cocks inside me at once while giving hand jobs to others.


Chapter 5

A voice pierced through my cumdrunk haze. “Jackson, man, we gotta change it up”

“What?” Jackson responded, dazedly, he sounded as affected by the situation as I was.

“It’s been hours man, some of the guys haven’t even gotten inside the building and are feeling impatient, like they’re not going to get what we promised them. Everyone’s saving themselves to fuck her and not just unloading anymore and we’ve slowed way down. We only have the venue for a few more hours and there’s still at least a good 500 waiting to cum. We might have been overly ambitious.”

Jackson cursed, all the while continuing to thrust my mouth onto new cocks. I struggled to pay attention and keep from getting lost in the fucking again, curious what Jackson’s solution will be.

“I wasn’t expecting her to be such a slut man. I wouldn’t have invited this many people if I knew we’d get to fuck her. The cumshots were so much faster”

He paused and then continued, “okay here’s what we will do. We’ll keep her ass over the edge but everyone’s only allowed a single thrust into her pussy if they want it. After that, they can cum on her face. No more blowjobs, she’ll keep her mouth open so she can still swallow their cum but I want her face ready to receive multiple loads at once. Tell the guys they have to be masturbating, just one or two strokes from going over by the time they enter her. If they time it just right, they’ll still be able to cum inside her. If they’re masturbating near her for more than ten seconds, we’ll make them leave. They’ve gotta time it right.”

I heard other guys yelling out instructions, some people protesting that they’d only get one thrust into my pussy but most were happy to comply.

Now that there was a plan, the men got to it with gusto. I felt different sizes of cock enter me, give a thrust and then instantly be replaced with a new one. They were good at waiting until they were going over the edge to thrust in, filling my pussy with constant new loads in a ridiculous creampie.

The facials started anew, with my taking 10 loads at once on my face, keeping my mouth open and tongue out to make good targets for them and swallowing as much as possible.

My body entered a rhythm. I knew I would never come back from this. I would always walk around campus knowing that any man there might have cum inside me or on my face. But the humiliation of it all only turned me on.

The voices and dicks eventually slowed. I couldn’t see anything again, my eyelids once again glued shut. “Everyone’s gone” he said, “we made history today”

“Lie in the bath for me” I did, finding the cum bath now went over my stomach. I played with the viscous liquid, rubbing it all over my body.

“You’re a perfect cumslut”

“Let me help you get clean” he said “tilt your head up for me”

I felt a stream hit my face and realized that it wasn’t cum this time but urine. He groaned, unleashing a torrent, a golden shower onto me. I scrubbed at my face, letting his urine clean off some of the cum.

When I opened my eyes, he was tucking his dick away. To my surprise, we weren’t alone. My history professor stood beside him, stroking his hard cock.

“Remarkable” my professor said. “I didn’t believe you when you said you’d make her into a proper cumdump but look at her, completely covered.”

“You definitely deserved that 97 I gave you”

I knew I was smarter than him! He cheated. But I found I was so turned on and cum drunk that I couldn’t be angry. This entire night had been incredible.

“Now Charity, could you please open your mouth for me?” The professor asked politely, hand stroking his veiny cock.

I opened obediently, waiting for his cum load to contribute to the large amount in my belly.

.

“Tsk tsk” Jackson said, “I know you can do better than that”

He was right. I was a proper slut now. He shouldn’t have to do the work! I opened my mouth wide and took my professor’s cock down my throat, all the way to the hilt. I watched the professor moan as he thrust a few times before unleashing with a groan.

“If you ever want to boost your grades, just come see me” he said before walking away.

That day, I moved into the Alpha Theta Xi frat house. My sorority sisters held a meeting to boot me as president and I didn’t know where else to go. Jackson welcomed me with open arms on the condition that my room is open for anyone who wants to fuck me or cum on me. Right above the bed, there were multiple holes drilled, facing the entryway. It had become tradition to ejaculate into the hole whenever entering the house and it was the first thing told to all visitors and prospective pledges. Only frat members were allowed to open my door and fuck me, but there were no restrictions on who could use the hole. But I didn’t mind, without my time spent planning events, I had lots of free time to suck cocks and drink cum. Jackson got great joy out of seeing the cumslut he had turned me into and would regularly host parties designed to humiliate me. He would encourage hockey and football teams to stop by after practice and give me their deposit before entering the home. At the end of the night, Jackson would fuck my cum-covered pussy and deposit his own load onto my face, calling me his perfect cumslut. I think I was falling in love with him.


Becoming the Glory Hole Slut: College Girl Pays Her Tuition With Her Body


Desperate to find a way to pay her student loans, 18-year old college girl Rose signs up to work in a glory hole in a sex shop. She quickly becomes addicted, agreeing to all of the store owner’s suggestions to increase business and enjoys being used as a cum dumpster by hundreds of men.
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Chapter 1

I walked down the street, dozens of resumes in hand. I had just received my first student loan bill and the number just about gave me a hard attack. I needed work but the hundreds of applications I had sent out online didn’t yield any responses. I didn’t have any work experience but surely somewhere would hire me? I decided to set out on foot and walk into every business I could find.

My favourite cafe said they would only hire people with barista experience and didn’t care when I told them I was enthusiastic and eager to learn. The bars were all fully staffed and said their current staff were already getting less hours than they wanted. Something about the fucking economy driving business down.

But I needed a job and was determined to keep trying until someone took pity on me. I walked up to the next shop, freezing when I saw the signs, “Venus Pleasures”. There were large dildos–at least 10 inches long–did penises even get that big? There was also something I hadn’t seen before–something labelled pocket pussy?

I debated skipping this shop but hesitated. People were probably less likely to apply here than the bars or restaurants. Maybe the owner would take a chance on someone with no experience. A job was a job.

I looked both ways, making sure there wasn’t anyone I recognized in sight, not wanting to be judged for entering a sex shop. I just saw a few strangers walking but no one paid me any mind. I opened the door, the bell jingling above me and announcing my entrance.

The store was a lot larger than I expected and I marvelled at the diversity of sex toys. There were tentacles, vibrators, condoms of all different flavours, butt plugs, and things that I didn’t have the slightest idea of their use.

There was a man in his 40s behind the counter, playing on his phone. He looked up when I approached and scrutinized me. His eyes dropped to my V-neck shirt and he seemed fixated on my double D breasts before looking up.

I gave him my best smile “Hey! I was just wondering if you guys are hiring?”

I quickly thrust out my resume. There wasn’t much on it. Just my highschool graduation, current university, and extracurricular activities but I was hoping it would be enough.

He didn’t say anything so I continued. “I’m a quick learner and happy to start immediately. I only have classes 3 days a week so would just need hours that work around my class schedule but I’m super flexible”

He stroked his beard, eyes still focused on my breasts before pulling them up to my eyes.

“Are you even old enough to be in the store? You know it’s 18+ right? I’m going to have to see some ID”

I quickly pulled out my wallet and gave him my driver’s license. With an August birthday, I was just a few months away from turning 19.

He looked at the date and handed it back to me.

“Y’know, I’m not really hiring at the moment. Business hasn’t been good lately. Everyone’s buying toys online now.”

I felt tears prick my eyes. I couldn’t even get hired at the sex shop.

He stroked his beard some more, “I could maybe hire you on a commission only basis so you’d only make money if you made a sale”

I blinked my tears away, hopes growing. “How would that work?”

“How about we do 10% commission? So you’ll get 10% of the profit for every sale you make. You could maybe act like a club promoter and stand outside, trying to get more people to come into the shop?”

I hesitated. Did I really want people I know to see me promoting a sex shop? But I couldn’t really be picky. A job was a job. It wasn’t any different than being one of the club promoter girls.

I nodded slowly. I couldn’t really be picky, I needed the money. I just had to hope that I would be good at sales and make lots of commission.

He continued, seeming to get more eager at the idea. “We’ve got some new titty fuckers.” He gestured to large breasts. “They’ve made them a lot more realistic, great for tit men who want a pair to hold or fuck”.

He stared pointedly at my tits. “You’re the same size as our largest in-store model. I think if you work it right, you’d be able to really boost sales of this product.”

I nodded, although more hesitantly this time. Did I really want to use my breasts to make sales of a sex product? But wasn’t that what I was already doing? I wore my lowest cut top, knowing that that would give me a better chance at getting a job at a bar or club. But none of them were hiring. This was all the same.

“I’ll print you out some flyers, advertising our latest products and you can stand outside and pass them out. Or come in with people and help them make decisions. Come in tomorrow around 3pm and you can get started.”

I filled out the paperwork he gave me, providing my tax information and letting him take a picture of my license. “Can’t have anyone accusing me of hiring someone underage” he said.


Chapter 2

The next day, I put on the same v-neck shirt. I paired it with a push-up bra this time. I didn’t usually wear push-ups, my breasts were large enough as it was but I felt like maximum sluttiness was the best idea for this job. I paired them with my favourite pair of jeans, ones that hugged my ass perfectly. I had debated a miniskirt but felt like I would stand out too much during the day.

When I got to work, the store owner, Roger, was ready. He held out a maid’s outfit for me. It was extremely low cut and had a short skirt. It seemed I hadn’t needed to worry about my wardrobe.

“I figured this would be the best way to advertise some of our role play outfits. I don’t think you could get away with some of our more scandalous lingerie attire but this covers enough of you to be okay out in public.”

I went into the change room and changed. The outfit was far too small for me and my breasts were absolutely bursting out of it. I had to take my bra off in order to fit the top and my areolas were just barely covered by the white lace. The material was poorly made and if I shifted slightly, my breasts would spill out. The skirt wasn’t much better. It was clearly designed for someone less curvy. The bottom of my ass and thong were partially visible.

I got out of the change room and turned to Roger, who had a wicked gleam in his eye. He scanned my body lecherously.

I shifted, self-conscious and put my arms to cover my breasts, but the movement only caused one to spill out of the right side, my nipple popping out. I quickly readjusted it. I saw a noticeable bulge in Rogers pants and he smiled at me.

“You look perfect” he said, hand rubbing his erection slightly through his pants.

“I think it’s too small.” I spinned, showing him how my ass was visible through the back of the skirt.

“Nonsense” he said. “I researched it last night. The only part that’s illegal to show in public is your vagina. You can even be topless in public and it’s completely legal although I think that may cause too much of a stir. The club promoter girls oftentimes wear skimpier clothes than that. Didn’t they advertise in bikinis the other day for a beach party night?”

He was right. They were walking the streets in thong bikinis and push up tops. I’m not sure why this made me more nervous. Maybe cause I would be on my own in broad daylight?

I looked at myself in the mirror again. I had to admit I looked like the star of a porn shoot. It was good to be dressed like this. The hotter I looked, the more money I could make.

Roger handed me the flyers he had printed out, the ones advertising their new products of large realistic breasts to play with, pussy pockets with extra suction, pulsing vibrators.

I walked outside, nervously hovering outside the shop’s door. A man approached and blushed when he saw me but continued to walk down the road. Roger was watching me from the window and made a ‘get on with it’ gesture.

I saw two women approach and tried to hand them the flyers but they gave me a wide berth and kept walking.

One woman looked at the shop curiously and I told her I recommended the vibrators but she said she already had one and kept walking, wishing me luck.

A saw a group of guys approach, they were in business suits and looked to be in their mid-40s. They were all eying me with blatant curiosity and lust. I took a deep breath, bolstering myself. Now was my chance. I could make a sale.

“Hey guys, we’ve got some fabulous new products in here. You should come in and check them out.” I thrust out the flyers. Their eyes flicked down but then went back to me, zeroing in on my tits spilling out of the flimsy material. Neither of them grabbed a flyer and I put my hands back by my sides.

“Are you for sale?” One guy said, making gross gesticulations with his fingers and the rest laughed.

“Damn the tits on that girl” I heard one say while walking away.

I called out after them, “there’s some realistic tits inside that look like mine if you’re interested” I was determined to make a sale and this was the most interaction I had gotten from everyone.

They turned around, still laughing.

“Alright show me these tits” I smiled, I was finally going to make some money. And if I could sell to all four of them, that would be 4 times the commission.

I walked inside the shop. Roger quickly retreated from his place by the window to behind the counter.

I brought them to the new realistic tits and grabbed the largest ones off the wall, the ones that were my size. They were priced at $60! I showed them to the men, grabbing one and squeezing to show the realism.

The men passed the tits around, squeezing the fake breasts roughly and laughing.

“Now I think I’ll need a comparison to see if they are really realistic. How about it? I’ll buy it if I can squeeze yours and decide that they feel the same.”

I looked over at Roger, uncertain, but he nodded encouragingly at me. His hand was back over his bulge and he looked eager.

I knew I had fantastic boobs. If this was what it took to make a sale, then I was in.

I looked back at the man and nodded. He grinned and quickly reached out. I thought he would squeeze over the thin shirt but he pulled the shirt down instead, quickly revealing both breasts. I heard multiple groans of appreciation. I felt myself getting turned on at their ogling. These men were all old enough to be my father but the way they were looking at me was making me wet.

He grabbed my right breast, and despite his large hands, he only covered part of it and pinched my nipple. I moaned involuntarily before quickly suppressing it.

He continued to grab the fake breast with his other hand, shaking his head side to side with a smarmy smile on his face, “hmm I’m not sure, what do you guys think?”

The 3 other men did the same, squeezing one of my breasts with one hand and the fake breast with the other, making comments comparing the two. My breasts were incredibly tender and the continued groping was becoming harder to ignore.

I was grateful when the last one finally stopped squeezing until he said, “you know, it’s indisputable that nothing can compare to the real thing.” They all walked out, still laughing and my heart sunk. All of that and no sale.

Roger spoke up then, “don’t be disheartened, some of them might come back. Men usually only make purchases when on their own”

I kept trying to pass flyers to people and sell our products but it took a couple hours to make the first sale. A nerdy overweight man in his 20s approached me and he bought all the products I directed him towards: the breasts, a pocket pussy. He asked for the maid costume and when I went to grab one from the shelf, he said he wanted the one that I was wearing. I looked at Roger but he just shrugged and told me I could change into something else and sell him my outfit. His combined purchases added up to over $300 and my eyes bugged out–that was $30 for me just from one sale!

I went back to the front after that with a newfound enthusiasm, knowing that making money was possible now. The after-work crowd attracted a few rowdier groups and multiple requests for me to show them my tits–which I always agreed to if they said they were considering purchasing the fake ones in my size. I must have flashed dozens of people but only a couple of those ended up purchasing. Most just laughed, called me a slut and walked away.

At the end of my 8 hour shift, Roger carefully counted out my commission. I was proud of the sales I had made and was sure it would result in a decent paycheck. To my surprise, Roger only handed me two $20 bills.

“What? I definitely made way more than that? Just the last few hours alone should have made at least that much”

Roger turned around a sheet that showed his calculations, and I saw under the fake breasts, priced at $60, cost $40, net profit $20.

I looked at it, stomach sinking. He said I’d get 10% commission of the profit. That worked out to a lot less than 10% of the price.

The rest of the week passed similarly. Locals got used to my presence and word must have gotten around that they could see and squeeze my breasts to compare the realism of the fake ones.

Some men returned every day, saying that they were still debating their purchase and needed to compare again. Roger encouraged it, saying he had already sold a lot more of the fake breasts than he expected. Although I had started off nervous, I now bared myself without hesitation. I had had to use part of my measly earnings to buy myself a vibrator on my third day as the constant groping and ogling was making it difficult not to get turned on. I stopped repressing my moans, seeing that men were more likely to make a purchase if I got into their groping. I finished every shift with extremely tender breasts and a very wet pussy. However, by the end of the week, I had only made a few hundred dollars which was not near enough to pay my first student loan payment. Men were becoming more brazen, groping harder and for longer periods and repeatedly asking me if I were for sale as well.


Chapter 3

The next day, when I strode into work, I saw Roger on his knees with some tools. He beamed when he saw me and stood up.

“Hey, how do you feel about making some more money? The guys have given me a new idea and I think it would be a real money maker”

I nodded eagerly, “anything, my first student loan payment is due in a week and I’ve barely made a fraction of what I needed to”. Nevermind, the fact that I also had to pay for rent and food.

He smiled and gestured for me to walk over. There was a small storage closet in the back of the shop but he had cleared out all of the items inside. I looked around, confused. I didn’t see any items to sell here. But then I looked down and saw a hole carved into the wall.

I looked at Roger, confused. He smiled lecherously at me, “see, it’s a glory hole. You kneel over there and suck off whatever dick goes through.”

He looked at me, eagerly and then with a question in his eyes. “You have given a blowjob before right? You’re not a virgin?”

I nodded. I had a boyfriend during highschool and gave him blowjobs frequently. It was really easy and he usually came within a few minutes. This could really work! If all the guys that had squeezed my breasts came for a blowjob, I could make lots of money. I couldn’t believe I was considering it but desperate times called for desperate measures and the idea turned me on a little, alright a lot.

“We’ll stick with 10% commission but you’ll earn a lot more this way as there won’t be any product costs to deduct!”

“Alright, get back there! I’ve got to test if the positioning works”

I kneeled in front of the hole and Roger closed the door. I heard the sounds of a belt buckle undoing and then a 6 inch white cock quickly thrust itself through the hole.

I hesitated. Was I really going to do this? “C’mon Rose, think of all the money you’ll make”

He was right. This was my opportunity. I stuck out my tongue, licking lightly. There was already a small amount of precum to lick off him. I put my mouth around him and sucked. He thrust forward and I choked, backing up slightly

My ex-boyfriend’s cock was only a few inches and I could fit it all in my mouth easily. This was a lot harder. I went back to his cock, trying my best to get it deeper. I heard his groans of pleasure from the other side but he didn’t thrust forward again. I licked and sucked, giving it my all and eventually was rewarded with his hot cum. I swallowed it all. The door immediately opened and Roger’s stare devoured me.

“You sure you’ve done this before? That took you a while”.

“My ex was a lot smaller than you, I’m not used to a cock that large.” I said defensively.

Roger smiled at that, looking pleased. “Hmm, this might impact your sales if it takes you that long with everyone.” He looked thoughtful and stepped away, returning quickly with the 8 inch black dildo.

“I want you to practice with this in your free time. You’re good enough for now but if we really want to maximize sales, you’ll need to be able to finish people off quicker than that”

I nodded. Most of my free time was spent studying for school but I could spare a bit extra to practice. Anything to make more money.

“Alright then, I’ll leave you in here for the rest of the day. I’ll try to spread the word. It might take a while for sales to properly pick up so you’ll have time to work on your blowjob technique.”


Chapter 4

I kneeled in the room, preparing myself for a long wait but was pleasantly surprised when I heard the door bell jingle.

I recognized the voices as one of the men who had been coming every day to test the product but never actually bought anything. He was a nerdy guy in his 20s. I kind of thought that my tits might have been the first he ever touched based on his awkwardness.

“Hey, is the girl here? Feel like testing some tits today.” He said with a laugh.

“Hell ya, she is. We’ve started something new today. Got a glory hole all set up with her behind it. She’s not the best at blowjobs, I’ll warn ya but still a wet hot mouth you know?”

“Really?” his voice rose in pitch in his excitement.

“Only $50 for a blowey”

I heard feet shuffling and then a dick entered the hole. This one was on the smaller side, only 4 inches and I felt my confidence rising, I knew how to suck a dick this size.

I immediately put myself around him, licking and sucking eagerly. I wanted to show Roger that I could make them cum quickly, make this profitable.

The man groaned, “fuck ya, you dirty slut. Take my fat cock. Suck it”

After a few minutes and a long groan, his wetness filled my mouth and I swallowed eagerly.

“How long are y’all open for? I’d like to come back later?” he asked Roger on his way out.

The day continued like that, with me sometimes having no wait between dicks and sometimes waiting up to an hour for a new one. I preferred the steady stream. I got bored waiting on my knees when there weren’t any customers but Roger assured me it would pick up once word got out as he knew many men were interested.

After what felt like the longest break yet, a large black cock entered the hole. It had to be over 8 inches. I struggled with what to do with it, only able to fit a small amount in my mouth. I licked and sucked, and used my hands.

“Hey” a gruff voice. “I’ve only got 15 minutes left of my lunch break and I’m going to ask for a refund if I don’t cum. You gotta get to it”

I increased the pressure and sucked harder. It took a lot more effort than the guys with small members and my jaw began to ache from being open for so long.

“One minute more and then I gotta go”

“C’mon Rose, you got this” Roger encouraged. I was sure he didn’t want to give a refund. I gave everything I had to this blowjob and was rewarded with a gush of salty cum.

“Fucking finally” the man said gruffly and I heard him retreat.

Roger opened the door and stared at me, disappointed. A dribble of cum escaped my lips and I promptly swallowed my mouthful and wiped the rest.

“You gotta be able to service all cocks, big or small, Rose.”

I nodded and sucked him off again for practice, without the hole this time. And we worked on getting me deeper and deeper onto his cock until he could touch my throat with limited gagging.

At the end of my 8 hour shift, I finished a bit over $100 richer. Roger had deducted the black dildo out of my paycheck and gave discounts to a couple of the bigger guys who were disappointed, assuring them that I would get better with progress and be worth returning to.

I went home that day and spent hours with the black dildo, reading every deepthroat blowjob tip I could find and practicing until I was too exhausted to continue and had to go to sleep.


Chapter 5

The next day, Roger had put a small padded bench right under the hole. He said that if I lay back and took the cocks upside down, it would be easier for them to go all the way down my throat.

I lay back on the platform, head hanging over the edge and perfectly positioned at the hole. I didn’t entirely believe that upside down would make it easier. To my great delight, Roger’s cock was able to thrust immediately down my throat in this position. He groaned in delight, thrusting savagely into my throat. My gag reflex was a lot better from all of my practice yesterday and I felt overjoyed at this solution. Within 5 minutes, he unleashed down my throat. He opened the door and I smiled up at him

“See, less than half the time as yesterday! We’ll make a proper glory hole out of you yet. Eventually, you’ll get so good at deepthroating that you won’t need to be upside down but this will be great for helping you with the big cocks in the meantime.”

I was so happy that I had Roger as a manager. I was actually going to be able to pay my student loans!

“The word has gotten around about you and I’ve been advertising online so I think today will be a lot busier! Hopefully, a steady stream for your entire shift and no breaks.”

I lay back down on the bench and a cock almost immediately filled the hole. It was around 6 inches and I decided to keep the current position and practice my newfound deepthroating skills. My lips surrounded the cock and pushed all the way until the wall. His dick wasn’t entirely in so I couldn’t reach the rest.

“You’re welcome to thrust today. She’ll be ready for it this time” Roger’s voice.

The man didn’t need any further encouragement, thrusting quickly down my throat. I still gagged slightly but it only spurred him on, thrusting faster and faster until he gushed down my throat.

“Ah man, that was exactly what I needed. I’ll definitely be back”

His cock was quickly replaced with another and this guy didn’t need any encouragement to fuck my throat. Roger was right, business had picked up greatly. I stopped taking my mouth off the hole between customers and just held it open to speed up the transition, only closing my lips to swallow the last load and then opening them for the next member.

Cock after cock, I couldn’t keep track. They all blurred together and I was sure I had swallowed a dozen cum loads and it was only the first couple hours of the day.

When there was a lull, Roger opened the door, smiling at the sight of my head hung back, mouth open, ready for the next cock.

“You’re a hungry cock slut, aren’t you?” he said but his voice was filled with affection.

“How are you feeling?” he said, voice serious.

I beamed up at him. “I’m feeling great. I’m doing a much better job than yesterday.”

“Yes, you are. You’re only going to get better and better with time”

“I think you should take a 15 minute break. Get yourself some food, use the bathroom, I don’t know. There’s a lull right now but the 5pm post-work rush is probably going to be crazy. I know there’s at least one big group of businessmen that plan on coming here after they finish. Japanese guys, super kinky. Will probably be at least 10 cocks back to back and then whoever else shows up.”

I nodded, I was so focused on my task that I didn’t even realize that I was hungry and needed to pee. I was glad that Roger was looking out for me.

After a quick snack and restroom break, I walked back to the hole. I saw at least 10 well-dressed Japanese businessmen talking to Roger, all making gestures and laughing. They saw me and I waved quickly before running to hide behind my gloryhole. I preferred to remain as anonymous as possible.

I lay back and placed my mouth on the hole, ready for the first cock. To my surprise, there was a knock on my door instead and Roger called out,

“Hey Rose, they have a special request. I’d usually say no but since they’re such a large group, I feel like we should give it to them.”

I pulled my mouth away from the hole and sat up on the bench.

“What is it?”

“You ever heard of a bukkake?”

“No” I said, confused.

“They still each want to use the gloryhole but instead of cumming in your mouth, they all want to cum on your face.”

I thought about it. That was a pretty easy request. And I thought it might actually be for the best if I didn’t swallow all of their loads. I loved the taste of cum but wasn’t sure it was healthy to swallow so many loads in one day.

“But where would we do it?” I asked. The closet barely fit me, nevermind 10 men.

“I think we can all fit out back in the alley. It’s dark enough now that people won’t notice. So they’ll use your mouth like normal but withhold their cum until we’re all out there.”

I nodded to myself. Why not? I’d never had cum on my face before, only slight dribbles around my mouth. But this sounded easy enough and it would probably guarantee recurring customers.

“Alright, sounds good!” I called out to Roger.

I overheard Roger return to the men. “She’s eager.” he said “You’ll be the first to cover her though so I think y’all should pay double.”

I smiled to myself. 10 men at double price! Roger was such a good businessman for suggesting it.

I lay back down, mouth lined up upside down at the hole. Doing it this way meant I never knew the size of the cock until it was inside me. I kind of liked it that way. The surprise of small or big ones pummeling me.

I gasped as the first cock slammed in, going down my throat immediately. If I had seen it, I would have been nervous to take it but now that it’s already fucking me, I know I can do it. The other man groaned, “what a tight throat, fucking slut” and the other guys cheared him on. I felt him tense up, now experienced enough to recognize the tensing as proceeding the orgasm but instead of cumming he pulled out. Not having to close my lips to swallow, the next cock, a small and skinny one this time, thrust forward. I sucked on him, giving lots of tongue and sucking actions as he couldn’t fuck my throat properly with his size. The rest of the 8 continued the same way and I became appreciative for the small cocks giving me a break before the big ones.

After they’d all been brought to the brink, Roger opened the door and led me out, the men following us to the alleyway.

I looked down at myself, slightly embarrassed I was only dressed in a ratty t-shirt and leggings. I felt like it was best to dress comfortably for my new position.

Roger probably thought the same thing and instructed me to take off my top. After I did so, all of the men, still hard and holding their throbbing erections, immediately stared at my large tits.

“Probably best to take the rest off too, unless you want everything cum stained.”

I quickly stripped off my bra, pants, and panties. I still had most of my shift left and didn’t want to spend it wearing cum-covered clothes.

The men surrounded me in the alleyway, there being just enough room to fit them all around me. The alleyway was dark, lit by the yellow glow of a street light. I was glad for the darkness, so I could at least pretend some semblance of anonymity.

The men all began to masturbate, some were closer to cumming than others, probably the ones that I had blown more recently and I could see people slowing their pace waiting for the others to catch up.

“Stick out your tongue” one instructed and I immediately obliged, keeping my mouth wide open and tongue out.

One came with a groan, over my nose and into my mouth. The next 3 all hit my upper forehead, dripping down my face. I winced when one cumshot hit my eye. They tried to cover as much of my face as possible, drawing X’s with their cum. I kept my mouth open, not swallowing anything until they had all finished and then gulping the large amount in one swallow. I felt proud at the impressed gleam in their eyes. They would definitely be returning customers.

They all put their now flaccid dicks away, promising Roger that they would come back, that it would be easy enough to expense the cost as a teambuilding business expense and they’d like to come once a week.

“It’s a shame you can’t see her tits behind the wall, people would pay good money for tits like that.”

I moved to get up after they walked away but Roger asked me to stay seated. He whipped his own cock out, already rock hard, likely from witnessing my degradation. He added his own load of hot cum to my face.

“Use the sink to wash up and then get back to the hole quickly. It’s peak business time. Still lots of money left to be made.”

I went to the single stall toilet, taking my clothes with me, and was shocked at my appearance. I was unrecognizable, my face absolutely covered in cum. I squirmed, ridiculously turned on and strummed my clit. Maybe I could fit in a quick orgasm before I go back to the hole?

“Rose, we’ve got customers!” Roger called and I dismissed that idea. I quickly washed the cum off my face and breasts and changed back into my clothes.

I quickly glimpsed into the main room, 5 or so men meandering around the shop looking at the items while waiting for me to be ready. Roger had a sign up sheet so it would be first come, first-served and they could look around the shop while they were waiting their turn.

A cock was already in the hole waiting when I entered and I pushed the bench to the side, wanting to practice my skills at the old angle and started sucking.

At the end of my shift, I was a few hundred dollars richer.


Chapter 6

The weeks continued like that. With my working 8 hour shifts a few times a week, balanced with my studies. There was now a steady stream of cocks during my entire shift as people knew what hours I was working.

The Japanese businessmen made their bukkake a weekly occurrence and would bring any visiting associates along. Just last week, they had a group of 8 visiting from Japan and all 18 of them fucked my throat and then came on my face. I was so horny that I was rubbing myself and squeezing my tits while they came. I was regularly using my vibrator during my breaks, unable to wait to get home to relieve the ache that being a gloryhole gave me.

Roger installed a sliding panel below the hole so that people who paid extra could squeeze my breasts while I blew them. I finished every shift exhausted but satisfied with a large wad of cash in my pocket.

Everything was going so well. I had finally made enough for my first student loan payment. I was excelling at my work and making good money. I was able to focus better in my classes without the constant money anxiety. Although I was starting to get some odd and lecherous looks from my classmates, my identity wasn’t public knowledge but enough people had seen me outside advertising and made the assumption that the promoter girl had become a gloryhole. I vaguely wondered if the guys looking at me had used me already or if they were too broke as college students to afford it.

That’s why I was so shocked when I got home and found an eviction notice. Eviction for Rent Arrears of $2500 I was that behind on rent? I had thrown all my funds into my student loan payment and had completely neglected my rent. I counted through my remaining cash and had close to enough to pay my rent arrears. I called my landlord, promising to pay it.

“How are you going to come up with that much money?” he said dubiously.

“I have a new job, it pays really well. I can already pay most of it now. In cash.”

“What kind of cash job?”

I debated telling him, even offering him a free blowjob. My landlord had always been a bit of a sleazebag and I thought he might go for it. When I didn’t answer quickly enough,  he continued “doesn’t matter anyway, I’ve already promised your place to someone else. You have to be out by the end of the week” and hung up.

“Fuck fuck fuck.” There was no way I’d find a new place to live within a week.


Chapter 7

I went to the shop the next day. Maybe Roger would have an idea? If I didn’t have anywhere to live I would have to quit working at the shop and move back home. I knew I was making him a lot of money and he wouldn’t want that to happen.

Roger noticed something was off as soon as I walked in, asking if I was okay. I immediately burst into tears, telling him about the eviction notice and that I didn’t want to drop out of school and move home. He told me to take the day off, that he didn’t think I would give good blowjobs while so upset and we didn’t want people asking for refunds. He said not to worry, that he would think of a solution and to come back tomorrow.

“What about the regulars?” I asked. I didn’t want to lose any income from taking a day off.

“Don’t worry about it. You’ll just work a different day to make up for it”

The next day, he had a bright gleam in his eye and I released a breath of relief, knowing that he had thought of a solution to my problem.

“What if you lived here? I can install a small bed in the closet. The hours you’re working right now are severely limiting the income anyway. There’s lots of demand for a gloryhole in the mornings and evenings. If you lived here, you wouldn’t have to pay rent and you could provide services for a longer period.”

I thought about it. I wouldn’t have to pay rent, I could work way more hours, and I would save a lot of time by not commuting to work. It sounded like a great idea “I still have to go away for classes and have time to study.”

“Of course, you can do the hours that work for you. Just think of all the horny drunk men on a night out who are desperate for a form of relief. I’m sure we could even change the prices depending on the time of day. And the early morning workers as well, the men who arrive to the city at 6am and need something to look forward to before starting work. You’ll make more than enough to get ahead on your student loans”

I smiled, thinking of it. I was already making better money than I expected. Living here seemed like such a logical next step. And if I could make enough over the next 4 years to graduate debt free, that would be amazing.

I continued the rest of the day in high spirits, sucking off everyone with a renewed enthusiasm. I made men cum several minutes quicker than normal. I finished the day off with $300 cash in my pocket and a pep in my step.


Chapter 8

A few days later, I moved my meager belongings into the room that had now become the new storage room. There wasn’t enough space in the gloryhole room to store most of my things.

Roger was talking to a man in a grey uniform, with Maintenance Mike scrawled on it.

He walked over eagerly when he spotted me.

“Rose, I set it up. It’s perfect!” I could see the dollar signs in his eyes and was excited to see what he came up with.

I walked over to the gloryhole and saw that there was now a cover over it as well as a screen showing $50 and a place to tap a credit card.

He pulled out his card, tapping it on the screen and the hole opened.

“See, now it will be more efficient and able to be used at all hours of the day. I’ll close the store front when I’m out but there’s a door in the alley that leads down this hallway right to the hole. I think it’ll be a lot more efficient than you having to go in and out to handle transactions and keep you and the guys anonymous. I know a lot of the locals know you already from meeting you outside but I think we’ll get a huge increase in users with the added anonymity. Guys who don’t want to risk it getting back to their spouses or jobs”

He showed me the screen again and the options to add boobs for an extra $10. If that was selected then the bottom panel would slide open as well. They would both manually shut after the penis was removed but I also had a button on my end to shut it when someone was done.

The price can also be adjusted based on the time of night. “See here, when the bars close at 2am, we’ll increase it to $100 as drunk guys going home from the bar will definitely pay it.”

I smiled, it was perfect! It was like the convenience of a vending machine but glory hole form. I’d be able to make so much money.

That evening, when Roger shut down the store, he came by the gloryhole to say goodbye to me. He had to redirect traffic from the store to the hallway that you can enter from the alley so that he could lock most of the store up and keep anyone from stealing anything when he wasn’t here.

“Hey man, you mind waiting a minute. I just wanna chat with her before heading off.”

I moved my mouth off the hole and sat up. Roger opened the door. It had already been a busy 8 hour shift with an almost constant stream of cocks.

Roger stuck his head in and beamed at me. “You’re doing so well today, an absolute professional. There’s still 5 guys in line to use you. It’s a Friday night so I imagine it’s gonna stay really busy until about 3am. I’d try to keep it up until then. That’s only another 6 hours or so. Remember you have the settings on your side of the door to close the hole and you can add a “closed” sign to the screen as well if you need to take a break or go to sleep.”

He passed me a couple energy drinks, a sandwich, and a water bottle. “Hopefully, this is enough to get you through the night so you don’t have to go out for food. I’ve also got a present for you.”

He passed me a vibrator, one that I knew from the flyers had just hit the market and promised “out-of-this world” orgasms. “A gift for when you’re finished with the crazy Friday crowd, something to look forward to.” My pussy was already throbbing from all of the cocksucking over the last 8 hours, I would definitely be using his gift tonight. I appreciated the food as well, knowing I could get so in the zone and easily forget to eat. Roger was taking care of me.

“I’ve implemented a no-refund policy. Your blowjobs are absolute perfection now so there’s no reason for someone to complain. I’m also implementing a 15 minute time limit, although obviously trying to get them to cum in less than 5 should still be the goal. I’m a bit worried about guys with whiskey dick not being able to finish and that’s not a good enough reason for us to not get paid.”

He stroked my hair fondly, “I think you can easily make hundreds tonight if you can get them to cum quickly. The demand will definitely be there. I’ll keep it at standard pricing today, just see how many people we get and then we can adjust it accordingly.”

With that, he left and I kneeled back in front of the hole. A large black cock promptly thrust its way through and I got back to sucking.

Roger, as usual, was correct. The stream was endless. Cock after cock after cock. Almost all of them chose to also see and grope my tits so I had to stay positioned on my knees. I sucked and sucked, relishing in their groans and dirty words. “What a fucking slut.” “Take it slut” “Oh fuck, your throat feels amazing.”

While I mainly got individuals during the day, there were a lot more groups at night. Guys on nights out who all wanted to try out the infamous gloryhole together.

“This one’s on me guys” one of them said, followed by laughter and thank yous from the other guys.

My tits remained in the holes for hours and I was pretty sure different men were groping me while another fucked my throat. It made sense to keep the guys waiting occupied.

“Hey slut, I’ve only got one $50 but there’s 6 of us. Do you mind just sticking your tongue through the hole and letting us feel up your tits? I’ll pass the cash through the hole to you.”

“Of course” I said. If he passed the cash through to me, instead of paying the machine, then I got to keep all of it! Roger would never know. That worked out to a lot more money than had I sucked off all of them and just got my share.

I pressed the button to open the mouth hole and tit hole, eagerly sticking my tits through and my mouth and tongue as far as it could go.

The men laughed, “Eager slut. You’re such a whore”

I immediately felt rough pawing at my tits. 6 different hands pawed at me and I was grateful that my tits were large enough for multiple hands.

I heard groans and the slapping sound of multiple men masturbating, more familiar with it from my frequent encounters with the Japanese men.

“Ready slut? Don’t swallow until I tell you”

I nodded, although I wasn’t sure if he could tell that was what I was doing with just my mouth visible.

I felt the first salty liquid gush into my mouth, it was a large load already. I wasn’t sure how 5 more would fit! I tried to bend my head back a bit, ensuring I’d be able to get everything in my mouth. The next 3 hit in quick sequence, mouth overflowing. Luckily, the last 2 guys came on my tits instead.

“Hey man, can I add my load too? I’m too broke to pay $50 but that was fucking hot to watch.”

“Sure dude, go for it”

I held my mouth open, ready for the last load. Luckily after this one, the first guy told me I could swallow and I did.

“Fuck man, that was so hot, what a good cumslut”

He passed me a crisp $50 bill through the hole. I dazedly grabbed it. I had honestly forgotten about the money, I loved feeling so used and degraded. It wasn’t even about the money anymore. I just wanted to be the best possible cumslut I could be. I had become addicted.

I used my shirt to wipe the cum off my breasts. I quickly heard the beep that indicated payment had been made and got started on the next cock.

I had a few more requests for discounts throughout the night and accommodated them if they could pay in cash directly through the hole and promised to keep it a secret. I didn’t do any blowjobs for a discounted cost, not wanting to risk Roger finding out. But I figured letting people cum on my tongue or tits for a cheaper price was fine. And Roger never needed to know that I was pocketing the extra cash.

The constant cock stream finally dwindled and then stopped completely. I looked at my phone, 3:45AM. So Roger was pretty close to being right. The clubs closed at 3 so all of the crowd would have finished or maybe got a bite to eat before paying a visit to me. I clicked the button to put up the closed sign, preventing purchases and fell asleep.


Chapter 9

A knock knock knock woke me up. I still felt tired and checked my phone, 8AM. Only 4 hours of sleep.

“Rise and shine, Rose”

Roger opened the door and saw me, rubbing my eyes to wake up. “Shit sorry, I thought I waited until a reasonable hour to wake you up. Do you need more sleep?”

I began to nod but he continued talking. “It’s just that there’s a few customers already. Men who want to start their days with a blowie, you know?”

He pushed the energy drink towards me and I took a large gulp, starting to wake up.

“Maybe just a couple hours of work and then we can close again for you to take a nap.”

“I also need some time to study today. I have a big exam on Monday”

“Hmm, okay how about a couple hours now? Most of tonight for the Saturday party rush and then you take tomorrow off to study”.

“Sounds good.” I responded, downing the rest of the drink.

Roger shut the door and I heard the quick beep of the credit card purchase before the hole opened. Since the tit hole didn’t also open, I just lay back and sucked him to the base. I didn’t do much, just letting him thrust in and out of my throat. It was a nice lazy blowjob and would give me some time to wake up properly.

After about a dozen cocks, Roger pressed the button to disable purchases for a while.

“Thanks for starting so early. I didn’t want to say anything in front of him but one of the men this morning is a pretty famous pornstar. He said he’s been getting lots of requests from his fans to try out the gloryhole. He filmed himself fucking into your mouth and gripping your breasts. He said he’ll post it to his site. Anyone who hasn’t already heard about the gloryhole is going to know about it! It should boost business astronomically.”

I wasn’t sure how much more I could handle. Last night had exhausted me. I was so tired, I didn’t even use my new vibrator before passing out.

After Roger shut the door, I grabbed it out of its packaging. I knew an orgasm was just what I needed to fall into an incredible nap. The new vibrator was incredible and stars exploded across my vision within minutes. I passed out almost immediately afterwards.

I woke up naturally a few hours later, feeling refreshed. I took a shower, grabbed a bite to eat and got some homework done at a cafe. I felt a bit strange walking the roads, worried that people would know what I’ve been doing but no one said anything. Everyone was just going about their own lives.

Roger texted me asking that I be back by 7 to work the night shift. He texted that given how busy last night was, he was going to double the prices to $100 after 9pm. I sipped my iced coffee, thrilled at how much money I’d make tonight. He said that multiple guys had come and asked where I was and he was telling them all to come back tonight.

I approached the store cautiously, seeing that a handful of men were already waiting and Roger was talking to them. I snuck in through the side door and quickly positioned myself in the hole, texting Roger that I was ready.

A few moments later, a 5 inch veiny cock entered the hole and I got to sucking with enthusiasm, feeling fully recovered after my break.

Roger didn’t go home tonight but stuck around, saying he was going to monitor the crowd. I wonder if he knew that I had taken money and that was why he stayed back. But how would he know?

Time passed quickly as I sucked cock after cock, swallowing load after load. When 10pm hit and the price went up to $100, some of the men started to complain and I was glad that Roger had stayed behind to deal with it. “If you don’t want to pay it, then come back tomorrow when she’s back to $50/blow”

I heard the footsteps of some men retreating and complaining about the price but the flow remained just as steady as the previous night. With men turning up drunker and drunker as the night went on and caring less about the price.

I sucked cock after cock. Wanting to do a good job since they were paying so much for it.

I heard the drunk guys from last night again, the ones who only paid $50 total to all cum on my tongue and got distracted from the cock currently pummeling my throat. I tried to listen harder to their conversion, they were trying to negotiate the same thing as last night with Roger, wanting to only pay the $50 just to have a target to cum on. Roger sent them away, saying that if they couldn’t afford it, they should come back when they could. Does he know that I pocketed extra money? Hopefully, he just thinks one guy paid for the blowjob the normal way and they all just aimed at my mouth.

The night continued, with no break for me to have food or water, just constant cock. There was always constant chatter going on as the men in line made conversation, tried to guess who the slut was behind the door.

“I heard she’s a university student. Doing this to pay her education”

“Her tits are definitely perky enough for her to be a student”

“Thank god for that, the tuition fees are so outrageous, she’ll have to stay as a good little cocksucker for years to pay it off”

Roger didn’t confirm anything outright but encouraged this line of thinking. “You know she’d only had one cock ever before she took this job? Could barely take more than a couple inches when she first started. Now she’s a pro cocksucker, never misses a drop of cum either. I can’t believe the amount that she swallows in a day. A proper slut, that’s for sure. It all makes her wet too, I hear her vibrator on all the time”

All of this spurred the men on and they fucked my throat and gripped my tits with particular aggression.

The line finally dissolved around 4am, one final cock entering the hole. I could tell immediately that it was Roger’s. I’ve sucked him off so many times that I knew everything about his cock: the look, the taste, the smell. I got him to cum within a few minutes, knowing exactly what he liked and swallowing his salty load quickly.

He opened the door. “You’re a fucking mess, you know that.” I knew my lips were swollen and there was cum around my mouth and on my tits.

“Here’s your cut for the night. Enjoy your day off tomorrow”. I counted the bills, just over $1000. That meant that I had sucked off at least 100 cocks tonight. I felt rich, I’d never made so much money so quickly before. The Saturday rush and increased pricing was such a success!


Chapter 10

I spent all of Sunday studying and sat the exam Monday morning, feeling confident that I aced it. When I got to the shop, I was feeling good and ready to start another day as a cocksucker. I found I craved it whenever I was off now, it had become an addiction.

Roger had the same gleam in his eye that he did before a new idea and I was both nervous and excited to see what it was. How could we do more than what we were already doing? But his eyes radiated dollar signs and I was sure he had found a way to make even more than the incredible amount we brought in last night.

“So I’m trying to figure out how to make every day as successful as last night”

“First, I think we should start rewarding our regulars and encourage more people to become regulars. Now that you’re here almost every day and I know you’re committed for the long haul, I was thinking we could do a subscription service. All of the horny office workers who are only using you as a special occasion could start to use you more regularly. I’m thinking $300 for a weekly subscription or a $1000 for the month. The subscription will only be valid during weekdays and they’d have to pay the extra if they want to use you on weekends.”

I nodded my head eagerly. I loved the regulars. I could recognize them and knew exactly what to do to get them over the edge. “You’ll get the payment after the subscription period is completed. Don’t want to have guys feeling scammed if you end up deciding to quit. That’ll mean a huge paycheck at the end of every month.” I thought that was fair enough, although Roger must not have realized that my job had become a bit of an addiction and there was no way I was going to quit.

Roger started pacing, his genius brain thinking up more ideas to make a profit.

I asked a question that I had been wondering for a while now considering how easily we became successful. “I wonder why there aren’t any other glory holes? With how well we’re doing you think there’d be more businesses popping up”

Roger smiled at me, “Although prostitution is decriminalized in the state. It’s still a gray area, lots of people don’t wanna risk it. I went to college with the city counsellor and he’s assured me, we’re all good here”

He laughed, “he’s actually one of your regulars, although he sneaks in at low periods when no one else is around. I’ve given him a subscription for free, provided he lets this operation stay open”

“Also, it’s really hard to find a girl willing to be a gloryhole. Especially in such a Christian city. I’ve asked around, thought about setting up another gloryhole during peak periods but couldn’t find any girl who was interested, at least not one that looked like you do. Lots of girls say they would be interested but lack the guts to follow through. You’re really special Rose. ”

He scratched his beard, “that actually brings me to my second idea. I’ve talked to a renovation company and then said we can add another wall in the closet, one positioned at your waist. We could build another hole for your pussy and easily double our income. Maybe even triple it cause I think I could charge double for your pussy.”

He studied me carefully, “I see how exhausting the blowjobs can get for you after a long night. This way you can keep both open during busy periods but also close one side if you need a break. If your throat starts hurting, for example, everyone can just use your pussy for a while. And vice versa. When someone’s using your pussy, it’ll be a lot easier as you don’t have to think about sucking, you just gotta lie there and let them pound you.”

I had been thinking about it for a while now. The cocks in my throat and constant dirty talk was making me so horny. I never had time to get my own relief during a busy shift. But if my pussy was also filled–it would feel amazing. Tripling my income was just an added bonus.

I nodded, smiling.

“I knew you would say yes!” Roger said cheerfully, “You’re such an eager little slut. We’ll wait for the people to try the new hole before starting subscriptions. We can up the subscription price significantly if people want dual access”

He jotted some lines onto his notebook, looking over-the-moon at getting his business ideas into motion.


Chapter 11

Monday was slow and I only worked my normal 8 hour shift. The lunch rush and after-work rush were busy but other than that I had enough time to sip water and snack between cocks.

Roger started telling people about his new ideas: that there was going to a new hole soon and a subscription service. “I’m gonna make good use of you, baby. I’ll be here multiple times a day, using that wet throat.” one of the regulars said.

“Can’t wait to see if that pussy grips as hard as your throat does, you filthy slut”

Roger got two renovation workers in that same evening and they got me to lie down with my legs spread so they could build the wall at the exact right place. They were both bald men in their 50s and eyed me with hungry gazes.

“She’s fucking sexy man, looks so innocent. Can’t believe she’s actually a cock hungry slut”

“We’ll give you a big discount if you let us test her out” Roger agreed quickly and I stripped down, lying on the padded bench with my mouth on one hole and pussy on the other. I was already wet, I’d been pretty much constantly wet since starting my new job.

They flipped a coin over who got my pussy and who got my mouth. A small cock thrust into my mouth. I let out a loud moan when a large cock entered my pussy. I was so grateful that the coin flip worked the way it had. It had been too long since I’d had sex and it felt incredible. My moaning only spurred the guy in my mouth on. “Holy shit, what a dirty slut ahh” he unleashed into my mouth and I swallowed greedily. The guy in my pussy came soon afterwards, flooding my pussy with cum.

“That was fucking incredible. Tightest pussy I’ve had in years. Thanks man, we’ll send our buddies around after they get their paycheck. They’re gonna love this.”

Roger and the two guys chatted some more, eventually negotiating to erase the bill completely in exchange for them each getting free month-long subscriptions.

“Most of our construction jobs are in this area. I’ll make sure to get really good use out of her”

After they left, Roger went around to the new hole to try me himself but then cursed.

“Fuck, I wasn’t thinking about the cleanup.” The cum must have been dripping out of my pussy. I heard the door slam as Roger left and sat up, moving from the small hole into the larger storage room so I could rest for a bit.

Roger returned a few hours later with a wet wipe and condom dispenser. I knew I should probably have requested condoms myself but it didn’t feel dirty enough–I craved the cum in my pussy.

After confirming with me that I agreed with the wording, he left a sign outside what is now the pussy hole, saying “Condoms optional but please use a wet wipe to clean if you cum inside her”

I looked at him with doubt, “you really think that will work?”

“Ya, why not? Just like when you’re finished with equipment at the gym and you leave it clean for the next person. Although if there’s time between people, I guess you could clean yourself. I just thought it would be easier for you to stay in position. Especially if someone’s fucking your throat at the same time, might be too hard to multitask” I knew I should be offended at being compared to gym equipment but I had gotten used to being treated like an object and was absolutely loving it.

I was secretly hoping that it wouldn't work and everyone would just leave my pussy a cum-filled mess.

“Now get back in there. It’s my turn.”

I lay back in position, pussy lined up with the hole. I had cleaned myself while waiting for him and was more than ready. I heard him rub himself, getting hard enough to enter. He thrust inside me, gently at first and then more and more aggressive. I wasn’t surprised that he didn’t put on a condom. “Fuck ya, take it whore. You’re such a good little slut. So well trained. Take my fat cock.” He came with a grunt and I felt a wipe cleaning me up shortly after.


Chapter 12

Everyone was overjoyed that my pussy was now available as well but since it was a weekday, usually only one of my holes was used at once and it wasn’t too overwhelming. My mouth was still more popular since it was cheaper but people enjoyed trying my pussy.

“Wonder how long it’ll take for us to loosen you up. You’re fucking gripping my cock.”

I spent most of Thursday in classes and studying, knowing that Friday was going to be insane and I needed to conserve my energy. Roger assured me that he would stick around Friday and Saturday night to make sure everything went smoothly.

It started gradual with only one hole usually being used at a time but around 9 it really picked up. I was deep throating a cock on one side while another pummeled my pussy, groups of men cheering each other on. Roger told me that there were lines on both ends and he thought it would keep up all night.

He wasn’t wrong. As the night dragged on and the men became rowdier and rowdier, fewer and fewer condoms were used and people stopped cleaning me up between uses. My pussy was getting messier and messier and I was loving it. I came multiple times, my moans making my blowjobs even better and my pussy grip whoever was inside me.

I took huge cocks in my pussy, shocked that they were able to bottom out. “Gonna fucking stretch the slut.” I wasn’t sure how they were able to fit but they filled me completely and I lost complete track of what was going on, just the pleasure of the poundings.

At 4am, after a 12 person bachelor party all used one of my holes, including the groom, Roger said we were closed and turned it off. My body had cramped from staying in one position for so long and I struggled to move out of it.

“Just stay put for one second” he said. Then, I felt his cock in my soaking pussy and waited patiently for him to cum. After adding his load to the dozens, he opened my door and helped me get out and into bed.

“You were incredible. How do you feel?”

I stared at him, still in a cum-drunk daze.

I slept throughout most of the day and then Saturday continued much the same with a constant stream of cock at both holes.


Chapter 13

On Monday, Roger said to take it easy and rest up for Wednesday. He said he had a surprise for me that he had been planning for a while. I don’t know what else he could have possibly thought of but I trusted that it would be incredible and result in a lot of extra money for the two of us.

When I woke up Wednesday morning, Roger was humming slightly, re-organizing the store. He was in a ridiculously good mood. Probably whatever this mysterious surprise was. He beamed at me when he saw I was awake.

“Y’know you inspired today.”

“Huh?” I said, confused.

“The sly deals you made for extra cash. I’ve been so good to you but you thought it was okay to steal from me? To offer services we haven’t agreed on?”

Shit, I had completely forgotten! When I let the groups cum on my mouth and tits and only pass me a $50.

“I swear it was only a few times”

“I know I’m not mad. I’m not an unfair manager. You work hard for the money. It just gave me an idea. I’ll even let you keep all the funds from tonight since you’ll work so hard for them.”

I stared at him, why on earth would he let me keep all the funds?

The look in his eye, the intensity, scared me a little.

“Wednesday is usually fairly quiet. I thought we could spice it up a little. I’m calling it Bargain Wednesday”

I tilted my head slightly, still not understanding his plans.

“Y’know you got me thinking about all the guys who want to have you who can’t afford you cause we’ve made your prices too high. I didn’t want to downgrade your pussy or mouth by making them too cheap but clearly you want to do that to yourself. Besides, we really should give back to the community and make your holes more accessible to all horny men. We’ll do $5 for a minute in the pussy or mouth and $1 for a cumshot.”

I just stared at him in shock, that was a crazy idea. Although the pulse in my pussy was eager.

He continued  “I’ve got it all organized. A timer will beep when they have 5 seconds left and then auto close at the one minute mark, making sure a new guy takes his place. I’m thinking a 5 hour shift for the bargain minutes and then 1 hour for as many cumshots as you can take.”

“But won’t that be bad for earnings?”

“Hmm, I don’t know. If a lot of people come out, it could still make a lot. Think about it, 2 cocks every minute for 5 hours is 600 cocks. Even if we’re only charging $5 a piece, you’ll be making $3000. And that’s not even counting all the $1 cumshots you might get after”

“Holy shit. You’ll really let me keep all of tonight’s earnings?”

Roger nodded “I’m not going to lie, I love the idea of watching 600 different men fuck you in such a short period of time. But I also expect you to never lie to me again after this.”

I nodded, thinking he was being more than fair.

I could see the serious look in Roger’s eyes. He was pissed that I’d taken money from him and wanted me to feel like a cheap whore. I had taken so many cocks at this point that this didn’t make a difference to me. I loved being a whore. The more I thought about it, the more I liked the idea. There were so many men who turned away because of the price and I could finally be a whore for them too. And Roger would forgive me after this. I wouldn’t do anything behind his back again.

He knew I would agree already, he knew me too well. “I’ve advertised it all over the place and I asked the pornstar who fucked you a while ago to share with his network as well. I imagine every horny man in this city is going to turn up. You’ll be so well used by the end of it. Truly just a cum dumpster.”

I was getting wetter at his words and he shook his head, “you’re turned on right now, aren’t you? Dirty slut. C’mon” he gestured to his crotch and I got on my knees and serviced him, his grip in my hair and thrusting rougher than normal.

I started at 5pm, when most office workers finished their shift. The machines on both sides had been updated to $1 and bargain signs were strewn publicly. Roger had been out all day advertising and telling other people to pass the word. Before I’d even got in the hole, there was a line down the block.

Roger told me that people lined up early, wanting to get to my holes before I was too well-used.

I eagerly put myself into position. I had rested up earlier, knowing that tonight was going to be insane. I placed my mouth in one hole and pussy in the other. I immediately heard rowdy laughter, “can’t believe this slut is actually letting us use her for $5, what a whore”

My mouth and pussy were quickly filled. The timer went off quickly, warning them that they only had 5 seconds remaining but neither of them pulled out until the latch started to close. “Fuck man I wasn’t ready, I need more time”

“You can use her again but you gotta get to the back of the line man” Roger said.

The man grumbled, “see you soon whore” he shouted.

Roger said, “I recommend you guys get close to bursting before entering her since you only have a minute. Try to fill her up with as much cum as you can. She wants to be filled with cum”

I quickly heard the guys in the halls start to masturbate, some asked to switch spots in line to have a couple more minutes to get ready or jump to the front if they were ready to go.

After that, most of them were able to time it correctly. A lot of them got too close to the edge and came as soon as they entered my pussy or mouth. I was swallowing cum at a ridiculous pace, load after load after load.

I heard guys outside, chanting the frathouse pledge from my university. Fuck, I might know some of them. I guessed that the $5 ones were all they could afford.

I thought I recognized the voice of the one currently using my mouth. Callum? I think I have Psych 101 with him. He groaned, filling me with his salty cum and I swallowed quickly.

I overheard one of the guys talk to Roger, “I spent 2 hours on the bus to get here man, I couldn’t resist a $5 fuck, been saving my load since you announced the plan a week ago. Gonna save it all for the finale though, just wanna feel her wet pussy for a bit now.”

I wondered if a lot had travelled from out of town? Surely, a $5 fuck is impossible to come by. I really was the dirtiest whore for enjoying this.

Roger was telling everyone about the $1 cumshots later and that if they didn’t time it right this time to hold off and come back at 10. That there won’t be any limit later and my body will be available until everyone who wants to cover me has covered me.

I took cock after cock, half of them cumming inside of me and half of them not timing it correctly or wanting to wait for later. Most of the first few guys were able to line up again but after the first hour, everyone who didn’t finish was telling Roger that the line was too long to get to me in time again. Roger encouraged them to come back another day if they wanted to pay full price but hinted the bargain night might happen again.

5 hours passed in a blur of voices, cocks, cum, and the beep warning that someone’s time was almost up. At exactly 10pm, Roger told everyone that this part of the evening was done and to walk down to the final location.

When he opened my door, I stared at him dazedly, “Are we not just having it here?”

“Na I’m worried it’ll get too messy.”

I got in his car and he drove me the couple minutes to the nearest community center. I looked at him confused but trusted that he had a plan. I could already see hundreds of men outside of the doors and wondered how many of them had already been inside me today.

“If we want to make this a more permanent part of the schedule, I’ll have something installed at the shop but this will work for tonight”

We walked into a room that just had a small empty pool, I guessed it was usually a hot tub but empty of all water. “I had to give out a couple free subscriptions to score this” he said with a headshake.

“Lie in the tub” He said and I obeyed. “I want you to keep your mouth open and tongue out the entire time and swallow as much as you can. Try different positions if you want, give people targets. Play with yourself. Put on a show. Whatever. I’m not sure how long the line will be but as long as they’re in line before the hour finishes at 11, I’ll let them go.”

He gestured to the room. “I picked here cause there’s enough space for at least 50 to be in the room, there’s even bleachers so people can watch from different levels and still see you. I put a few cups around, in case people finish too early then they can still dump their load on you.”

“I’ve hired a security guard for the door to monitor flow. I’m going to encourage people to masturbate and just come in when they’re ready to unload on you”

He inspected me “your lips are so swollen from all your dick sucking. You’re gonna look so good covered in everyone’s cum.”

“But won’t people recognize me? I still want to remain anonymous?” I asked.

Roger considered, “of course. Kneel.”

I kneeled obediently and started to suck him off when he whipped out his dick. I wasn’t sure how this would solve anything but sucking his cock was automatic.

Once he was close to cumming he pulled out, stroking his dick once and painting my face.

“Hmm, not quite enough.” He yelled at the security guard, a large black man, to come over.

“Paint her face, please”

The security guard quickly whipped out his large cock and masturbated until he unleashed a large cum load right on my face with a grunt.

Roger took a photo with his phone and showed it to me. He was right, the cum partially covered my face making it harder to recognize me but I was still worried it wasn’t enough.

“The Japanese businessmen are in line. I’ll grab them and they can cover you and then by the time anyone else comes in you’ll be entirely unrecognizable.”

I nodded. They’d already seen me and were discreet so it was the perfect solution.

I heard some yelling outside when Roger went out. “Hey they can’t cut in line, that’s not fair, I’ve been holding my cum for her all day”

I lay down in the empty pool and they approached, eyeing me with lust.

“I can’t believe how many are going to cover her body. There must be thousands outside and everyone’s eager. We’d like to come back at the end, see how much of a mess she is after so many loads”

“Of course” Roger agreed easily.

“She was just nervous about being recognized so I was hoping you could ruin her face for me”

“Happy to” one of them answered. They all masturbated, they had done this enough times that syncing up their cum shots was easier.

I kept my mouth shut, hoping they would all cover my face first.

I got hit by cumshot after cumshot, my face getting stickier and stickier.

“Perfect” Roger said, “There’s no way anyone will recognize you now”

Roger gestured to the security guard who started letting people through. There was a box in front of the door asking for $1 payment. I guessed that the amount was so low that the effort of watching who paid and who didn’t wasn’t worth it.

Men piled into the room. Their cocks were already out and in their hands. I opened my mouth obediently, sticking my tongue all the way out and men cheered as they aimed and successfully hit my mouth. I always swallowed like a good cum dump.

I started to touch myself, as the attention of so many men put me over the edge. I cried out as I came and multiple loads hit my face at the same time, drenching me.

I lost track of how many $1 cum shots I took. My entire face, breasts, and pussy were gloopy messes. I fingered the cum into my pussy and rubbed my breasts. The swimming pool floor was now sticky and slidey and I rolled around, rubbing it all over my body.

“Crazy whore, she fucking loves it”

The men were animalistic, yelling more and more degrading things, calling out areas before shooting towards it.

Along with the rest of my face, my eyes were a popular target and I kept them shut. When I heard another voice I thought I recognized, I tried to open them again and found I wasn’t able to. I thought the voice might have belonged to my old landlord. But I couldn’t open my eyes to double check since they were completely covered in cum. I continued to finger myself, shoving 3 cum-covered fingers into my pussy over and over again.

I swallowed gulp after gulp, spurring them on. “Cover me, please. I want your cum. I need it” I begged.

Eventually, it quieted and then stopped completely. I was covered. There wasn’t a single part of my body that wasn’t sticky with the white substance.

I heard the Japanese men talking to Roger, “remarkable, you can’t even see skin anymore. She’s just a cumdump”

I felt a few more splatters hit me. Likely a few of the businessmen who wanted a second round.

I heard the door shut and felt a more forceful spray this time, I was being hosed down.

“You’re fucking disgusting.” Roger said, but I could tell from his voice that the entire degrading act had turned him on. After most of the cum had been sprayed off me and I could open my eyes again, I looked up at Roger. He seemed impressed and the lack of bulge in his pants told me that he unleashed his own load at some point during the night.

“It’s 1am” he said.

“I thought it would only go for an hour but the demand was too high. Everyone wanted to cover you.”

I smiled up at him. “Think we should make bargain Wednesday a regular occurrence?”

“Absolutely. Gotta make sure everyone gets to use you, you’re such a perfect whore”.


Epilogue

When Roger left town the next week and I went back to working the gloryhole, things were crazier than normal. Every time I was positioned in the holes, I had a cock in each end non-stop. I was surprised by the uptick, figuring that the bargain night spurred people to come back as usually slower weeknights had the same crazy demand as a busy weekend. One day though I noticed a note posted outside of the hole “use this for free access” It was someone’s monthly subscription card. I circled around the back and found one at my pussy as well. Roger hadn’t put a limit on how many taps could be used on each card and without him there to enforce memberships, it was a free for all. That week, I fucked thousands of men and we didn’t make a single penny.  I found out later that people knew that Roger was out of town and no one was enforcing subscriptions. Everyone with subscriptions, of which there were now hundreds, were sharing the subscriptions to all of their friends, giving unlimited free use before someone finally just hung up a card there. I should have known from the dirty words they were saying but I was so used to being degraded that it didn’t feel any different.

When Roger came back, he was furious but said he didn’t blame me since I was just a cumdrunk slut. After I worked a 16 hour shift trying to make some of the money back, I exited my little room and saw Roger had a gleam in his eye.

The gleam only meant one thing. He had a new crazy idea for us to make money and I couldn’t wait to hear it.
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Chapter 1 Holly

I stood off to the side of the party, red solo cup in hand. I took a small sip of the beer and gagged. Who drank this stuff? Everyone else was shooting back vodka shots and downing beers like they were nothing. I’d never felt so out of place.

I wasn’t a party girl. I wanted to get into med school and that required a near perfect GPA and as many extracurricular activities as I could manage. But my lab partner in my Chem 201 class was aghast when she heard I’d never been to a college party. She nagged me during the entire hour and half lab until I finally agreed to go to the party at the local frat house tonight. She promised that she would stay with me the entire night but I couldn’t find her in the house and she wasn’t responding to my texts.

“Hey, I don’t think we’ve met” I looked over, surprised to see someone talking to me. He was cute, with short blond hair and a runner’s body. Probably one of the frat members.

He stuck his hand out, “I’m Chris”

“Holly” I replied, shaking his hand.

“What do you say we join them?” he gestured to the dance floor where people were grinding and making out to the loud music.

I shook my head instantly. Did he really think I looked like that kind of girl? I knew my worth. I wasn’t going to so much as kiss someone unless I felt like they were the one for me. I definitely wasn’t going to grind on the dancefloor like a common whore. I knew that sex before marriage was becoming mainstream but I had been raised a devout Christian and I wasn’t going to go back on that. Especially not for a random frat boy that stank like beer.

“Oh I would love to but I’m about to head off. Thanks for asking! Have a good night”

I walked away, deciding I’d swing by the toilet and then head home. I still lived with my parents off-campus so it would be a good 40 minute drive before I could be home and get a good night of sleep to wake up for an early study session.

I opened the toilet and shrieked when I saw Kylie on her knees giving a blowjob to some random guy. He seemed to be enjoying it, head tilted back.

I slammed the door shut, feeling dirty just for watching it. I’d never seen a penis before and I only saw a bit of it that wasn’t covered by her mouth but I still felt disgusting. Was this a sin? Did I need to confess it to my priest on Sunday? I shivered and shook my head. It wasn’t my fault that other people were sinners, I reminded myself. Not everyone had the blessings to be raised in my community growing up. She could do whatever disgusting things she wanted with her mouth. I, for one, would never give a blowjob even when married. I knew I would be expected to lay down with my husband but certain acts just crossed a line. There was no way that God intended us to behave in such a way.

I got into my pink mini car, thankful that I had only had a sip of the disgusting beer to try it out and was still completely sober. The car was a gift from my parents for my high school graduation and I absolutely loved it. I knew it was girly but it was so easy to find parking because of the size and I never lost it because of the bright pastel colour. It was like a real life Barbie car.

After 30 minutes, I exited the highway and got onto the small road leading to my town. It only had a population of around 1000 people, a strong community that had formed around traditional Christian values. Most people in the town never left it. It was only my commitment to getting into medical school and inability to find anywhere that offered the online courses I needed that had me commuting into the city. The town didn’t have a doctor and I was determined to change that.

I heard a loud bang and  I swerved, just barely avoiding hitting a tree and carefully pulled over to the grass on the side of the road.

I got out and used the phone flashlight to look at the front wheel. A flat tire. Oh my goodness! I called my dad but the line cut out immediately, “no signal” flashing on the screen. I tried not to panic. I was smart, top of my class. Surely, I could figure this out? But the car was tiny enough that there wasn’t any space for a spare tire, not that I’d have any idea how to change it. I was already breaking curfew by going to the party, something I’d never done before, but Kylie was so insistent and I’m not good at saying no to people! I’d always been a people pleaser and she was the first friend I’d made outside of the people I grew up with.

I plonked myself down in the grass, knowing it might stain my white summer dress but not caring. It was almost midnight. Well past the 10pm town curfew. No one would be coming down the road this time of night! I was going to be stuck here until the morning. Oh, I was going to be in so much trouble! Was this God punishing me for disobeying my parents? I break one rule and now I get a flat tire! I’ll have to have an extra session with the priest tomorrow to be cleansed again. I won’t be able to wait until Sunday.

I went back in the car and figured since I was not going to be able to sleep, I might as well get some studying done. I pulled out my biology homework and got to work.


Chapter 2 Holly

Vroom Vroom

What was that? A car! Oh my, maybe someone could help me? I quickly got out of the car and went to the side of the road ready to flag whoever it was down.

To my surprise, it wasn’t a car but a motorcycle, one of those huge ones that seems like they only belong in TV or car shows. The driver slowed down when he approached me and I saw he was wearing black leather.

I went to call out to him but was quickly interrupted by more vrooms. How many were there? A long line of motorcycles pulled up behind him, I counted 4 no 6 no 8. When the vrooming finally stopped, there were 12 motorcycles! Surely, that means one of them will be able to help me? Maybe drive me home or know where to get a spare tire at this hour?

I approached the first man and took a startled inhale when I got closer. He was hard to see from a distance, just a silhouette but up close under the lights of their bikes, he was huge! At least 6 foot 10 inches and had to weigh almost 300 pounds, his arms were so jacked they were even larger than my legs! He removed his helmet and I gasped, taking a step back. He had multiple face tattoos, including a large spider drawn on his cheek. He made me nervous but I was trying to be less judgemental. Even though he had tattoos and was definitely a sinner, he stopped to help me.

The other men slowly removed their helmets. They all looked different, ranging from 30s to 50s, a mix of black, white, and hispanic ethnicities but they all had ridiculously large muscles and matching spider tattoos on their cheeks.

Oh my goodness, was this a gang? That’s what matching tattoos mean right? I fought the impulse to run away. They stopped to help me. They were good men.

“Hey sweetheart, you stuck?”

I burst into tears, the entire night finally catching up with me, “yes, please help me I have a flat and no signal! I live a 10 minute drive away if any of you could drive me home, I’d be happy to pay you! Or if you know somewhere close by to get a spare tire and could help me change it?”

I knew it was probably smarter to just go straight home but my parents were already going to be so angry with me. They would tell me that I deserved the flat tire for my behaviour and I didn’t want to deal with that lecture of me getting smited by God, even though they were probably right.

The men exchanged glances, smirking.

“Sure thing honeybun, you can get on my bike! We know a place close to here with spare tires”

I smiled up at him. “Thank you so much! You’re my saviour!”

He gestured for me to sit in front of him on his bike and I quickly sat down. I’d never been on a motorcycle before and a part of me was excited to see how it would feel.

He drove back in the direction that he came from, the rest of the bikers following. I felt bad that I was inconveniencing so many people!

I marvelled at the wind in my hair while I was driving. I felt the vibrations of the bike through my core which made me feel like a sinner but wow it felt amazing. A lump nudged my backside and I scootched forward trying to make sure he had enough space. I promptly felt it again, as he scooted forward to stay positioned behind me and his bulge shifted, rubbing into my backside. I got a flashback to the dancefloor at the party. Was that an erection? I knew that they were involuntary so I decided to be polite and ignore it, even as he thrust sharply forward every time we turned.

We were on a different road that I’d never driven on before, presumably one that led to a mechanic.


Chapter 3 Ryder

I couldn’t believe my luck when I saw the stunning beauty before me. She looked so innocent, dressed in a flowy white dress. And so trusting. Everyone knows not to trust strange men at night. Especially not motorcycle gangs. But clearly she needed to be taught that valuable lesson. It took everything I had not to burst into laughter when she called me her saviour.

We had all relocated here recently from a different state, a gang war that didn’t go our way and made us cut tail and run if we wanted to stick together. We had women at our beck and call back home, people who loved rolling in the hay with biker boys. Regular girls would hang around the club and drop to their knees to suck a cock as soon as I said kneel. They would even beg for it. But this new place didn’t know us yet, we hadn’t found our cocksucker groupies and we were all craving it. That’s what tonight was about: a high speed joy ride through town and then we’d start asking around, figure out where the whores hung out and how to make them prioritize us. This had been the longest most of us had gone in years without getting our balls drained, we’d focused on setting up our base first but we couldn’t wait any longer.

I rocked my cock harder into the pretty girl in front of me, she couldn’t be more than 5 feet and looked to be about 19 or 20. Definitely a college girl. She was a far cry from the sluts we were used to fucking but I could see the look in my men’s eyes when they caught sight of her and that we were all on the same page. I would even bet she was a virgin, she definitely looked the part. My cock was like steel in my pants, picturing how we were going to ruin her. We were all massive guys and our cocks were no different, she wouldn’t be able to walk for weeks once we were done with her. I sped up my bike, eager to get back to base faster. She let out an adorable little squeal of fright when I accelerated. I wondered if she’d squeal like that when she saw the size of my cock. I thrust up again, loving the feel of her ass on my cock. I was tempted to just take her over the side of my bike. If it was just me I probably would have but with all 12 of us, we’re gonna need her all night. Can’t risk anyone else driving past and interrupting our fun.


Chapter 4 Holly

We’d been driving for a while now, at least half an hour. I had thought the shop was close by? But it was too hard to speak with the rushing of the wind. I felt a bump again on my backside and thought I heard a slight groan. But I wasn’t worried anymore, I’d decided that there’s no way it could be an erection. It was way too big! He probably just had something large in his pocket that kept digging into my ass.

After another 15 minutes, we pulled onto a small dirt road and approached what looked like a cross between a farmhouse and a bar. There was a car park in front of it but no vehicles there and the lights were all off. I wasn’t sure how we’d get the spare tire if the shop owner wasn’t around. The man behind me parked and stood up. He lifted me off his bike and put me on the ground like I weighed nothing. The other men parked up behind me, all of their eyes were glued to me, it was eerie.

The leader opened the door with his key and I followed after him. I took a breath of relief when I saw there were tools inside. They definitely did bring me to a mechanic although I couldn’t see a tire anywhere.

The leader grabbed my hand and dragged me after him into the adjoining room. This room was dirty, filled with patched up couches with odd stains and stank of booze.

The rest of the men followed behind us and I heard muffled laughter and whispered voices. They all sat on various couches and a couple passed around beers. Their eyes shifted between me and the leader. One palmed his crotch and winked at me and I flinched away, taking a step back.

“Knock it off Callum” the leader spoke.

“Can I get you a drink sweetheart?”

I shook my head. “No thank you”

A guy handed him a small glass of water anyway and he passed it to me. Not wanting to be rude and feeling anxious, I took a large gulp, choking when it wasn’t water at all. The men all laughed.

“Never try vodka before sweetheart?”

“I’m not allowed to drink” I responded.

He studied me, “hmm with the night you’ve had, I think it’s okay to break the rules a little”

“I’ll have some too” He poured himself a glass as well and cheered it with me.

“C’mon to celebrate your rescue”

“Well okay”

When he started chugging his glass, I did the same to mine, feeling it burn my throat as it went down. He finished first and grinned at me, watching as I finished every drop.

“That’s a good girl”

“Now you said something about paying us for the help?” He looked around the room, smirking. “I know how you can pay us back”

He reached down and squeezed his crotch through his jeans. The thing brushing me earlier was an erection! It was like an anaconda down his leg. I didn’t know they came that big.

“I don’t understand” I said, backing up, stomach sinking. I looked down at his erection and then his face again. A couple men laughed.

“I think you do” he said, grabbing my hand and moving it to squeeze through his pants.

“You help us out and then we help you get home safe. It’s a fair trade right?”

He made my hand squeeze his girth again, “you do know what to do with this right?”

I shook my head, tears in my eyes, “I don’t, I’m saving myself for marriage, please don’t do this.”

He smiled triumphantly, like I had just shared the best news in the world “I knew you were a virgin”

‘That’s why I wanted you to have a drink first. It shouldn’t be enough to get you drunk. Just enough to loosen you up a little, make it so you can enjoy it”

I glanced towards the door but there was nowhere to run, I was surrounded by a dozen men and I had no idea how to get home from here. I didn’t have a choice. But one of my extracurriculars was the debate club, I was sure I could negotiate the terms.

I thought about it, already feeling a bid giddier–was that the alcohol? I thought of what I saw Kylie doing earlier. But that was so degrading. I said I would never do that. How could I get out of this but still keep my virginity and not have my mouth near a cock? They were clearly turned on by my inexperience, maybe I could use that?

“I need to keep my virginity for my future husband but I could offer you all handjobs? I’ve never touched a penis before so it’s still more than I’ve given to any man, please?”

The leader laughed and exchanged glances with his men.

“I don’t think you’re in a position to negotiate. Take off your dress first, let us see what we’re working with.”

I hesitated. No man had ever seen me in just my underwear before. I even wore a conservative swim shirt and shorts at the pool.

“If you don’t take it off yourself, I’ll let my men rip it off you and we’ll have to return you to your car naked after we’re done with you”

I shook but the alcohol was starting to get to my head and being naked didn’t seem as scary of a thought as it should. And I refused to return home naked. Bracing myself, I shut my eyes and quickly ripped the dress over my body. “Fuck ya, look at the tits on her. Take the bra off or I will”

“Such a fucking slutty body hidden under that dress”

I felt the man behind me unclip my bra quickly and I lifted my hands to cover my breasts, my eyes still shut as though if I couldn’t see them this wasn’t happening. The men chuckled. I felt hands grip my hands in a firm hold and easily rip them off my breasts. Cheers and hollers echoed, “damn, way bigger than I expected”.

“Now the panties”

Shaking and keeping my eyes closed, I quickly stripped off my panties.

The hands moved from my breast to my pussy and he stroked a little bundle of nerves.

“Ah oh my” It was a similar sensation to what I felt on the bike, a pulsing pleasure.

He started to rub back and forth and I quickly forgot where I was, distracted by the sensation. He clearly knew what he was doing. I had overheard girls in my classes talking about the clit and how good it could feel with the right partner but I never imagined so many sensations.

He kept moving his fingers, changing his rhythm and direction, driving my body closer and closer to the edge. I whimpered,

“She’s so close” “Cum for us” I heard different men say.

With a few last strokes of his skilled hand, I obliterated, crying out. I didn’t know that it could feel so incredible. I felt overcome with pleasure.


Chapter 5 Ryder

She was an absolute vision, shaking and crying out. I would bet all the money in my bank account that that was her first orgasm. I felt a masculine pride at being the first one to give her that. A couple of the guys had started masturbating, not able to wait any longer at the sounds she was making. I knew some of them were wondering why I was taking so long but 12 cocks, especially with the monsters most of us were packing, was a lot for a virgin girl to take. I didn’t want to slide into a dry pussy.

But she was already so responsive. I was sure we could make a proper cock slut out of her if we went about this carefully.

“Open your eyes” she opened them, blinking dazedly, as though she had forgotten where she was for a moment. She ogled the two men masturbating and they picked up their pace at her perusal, turned on by the attention.

I stripped off my pants. If I was a nicer person, I’d let the guy with the smallest dick go first. But I was the leader here and I was going to be the one to take her virginity.

“You said you wanted to try a handjob?” She nodded, looking relieved. I was never going to be satisfied with just that but she didn’t need to know that.

“Take off my boxers” I instructed her. She hesitated and then straightened her spine, as though stealing herself and peeled them down over my cock. She jumped when it sprung up, hard and ready. She stared at it, a solid 8 inches and as thick around as a beer can. The look in her eyes was great for my ego and my dick perked up even more.

“If you give me a good handjob, maybe we’ll leave it at that.”

She nodded, determined and reached out both hands, petting it gently. It was adorable but I only had so much patience. I grabbed her hands and positioned them where I liked them, telling her to increase her pressure and stroke up and down. She did so and I groaned. It was probably the worst hand job I’d ever received but knowing this was her first time ever holding a penis was turning me on. I let her continue for a few minutes, praising her the entire time. Every time I called her a good girl, she increased her pace and looked pleased. She definitely had a good girl kink and just didn’t know it yet.

After I could feel myself getting close to the edge but unwilling to cum, I told her to go to the next guy. Bryson already had his dick hard and ready. He was a large black man with a cock almost as large as mine, and a Jacob’s ladder piercing. She gasped when she noticed it and he smirked, loving the reaction girls got to his piercing.

She positioned her hands the same way she had on my penis and got to work. Bryson did the same as me, waiting until he got close to the edge and then telling her to go to the next man. The other men were getting impatient and they started putting a penis in each hand so she could masturbate two at once. She did so clumsily but her inexperience just turned us all on more.


Chapter 6 Holly

I couldn’t believe I was holding two cocks at once. They were both different sizes and different colours. Both men were groaning and spurring me on. I was surprised by how much I was enjoying the act. I can’t believe I was able to convince them to just do hand jobs! My virginity would remain intact. I was getting good at it quickly and making men cum within a few minutes, although I was surprised that the ending wasn’t more clear. I cried out when I came but I couldn’t tell that they had finished until they told me to move to the next one.

After the last two men told me they were done, I walked up to the leader happily.

“Alright payment made, can we get the tire and go back to the car now?”

Ryder, I heard the other guys calling him, just smiled at me. “You thought that was it? None of us have cum yet?”

I shook my head, confused, “but why were you saying you were done?”

They all laughed, “believe me there won’t be a doubt when we’re really done.”

Ryder sat down with the rest of the guys on the couch, everyone was fully naked now, stroking their cocks lightly.

“Now, I’ll let you choose what to start with. Mouth or pussy?”

I thought about it. The idea of putting my mouth on a penis was revolting but it would be worth it to preserve my virginity.

“Mouth” I said, hesitantly.

“Alright then, on your knees”

I dropped quickly and he encouraged me to get closer to where he was sat.

“The number one rule for a blowjob is no teeth, other than that sucking, licking, bobbing are all good. You’ll learn”

I stared at his member not sure how I’d be able to get it in my mouth, it was so big. Hesitantly, I lowered my head and started licking the top.

“That’s it, good girl. See how much you can fit in”

I lowered my mouth some more but could only fit a couple inches, he was too big. I licked up and down the sides and sucked the top, spurred on by his words and groaning.

I heard a thwap sound and looked up, Ryder was holding what looked like a chunky bracelet? I stopped licking his cock and looked up at him.

“This is a ring gag. It’ll keep your mouth wide open for us so we can fuck it properly and not worry about teeth.”

He told me to open wider and I strained my mouth open as wide as I could. He put the contraption inside and it held my mouth at an uncomfortable strain.

“You look so perfect like that” he said. He put his dick back inside my mouth and thrust inside, this time hitting the back of my throat and making me gag. “Oh fuck ya” He kept thrusting, aggressively pounding into my throat and I gagged repeatedly.

“You’re squeezing my cock so good”

It was hurting me and my eyes filled with tears. I could barely breathe. “Don’t worry, we won’t keep it in that long. I’ll just let everyone have a couple thrusts each so they know what your throat feels like.”

He withdrew his cock and I took a deep breath for another cock, this was thankfully only 6 inches, shoved itself down my throat, thrusting a few times before Ryder called at him to let the next man go and it was swapped out. I watched each man get up from the couch and walk over to me with anticipation, knowing their cock was going to burn thrusting into my throat.

After the 12th man, Ryder took the ring gag out. My face hurt from being stretched in such a position.

“Now, I’ll let you choose. I think we’d each need about 10 minutes of throat fucking to cum like that. You up for a couple hours of that to get us all over the edge? It’s completely up to you.”

I whimpered. There was no way my throat could take that abuse for so long. They were all way too big.

Ryder put his fingers on my clit again, rubbing around. He thrust one finger inside and I cried out.

“Holy fuck, you’re already tight on just one finger.” The guys all exchanged eager looks.

He continued fingering me and pulled out his finger, telling me to open. I opened my mouth and to my disgust, he put his finger, covered in my wetness inside my lips telling me to suck.

“You see the wetness. Your pussy was designed for dick. It’s making itself ready for us”

He put his hand back down and put a second finger in slowly, the stretch was ridiculous, I felt so full. I wasn’t sure how he’d fit any more.

“My cock is going to stretch you out. It’ll hurt at first. But you’ll get used to my size eventually.”

“It’s not fair to have everyone else wait around. I want you to use what you learned on them.” he gestured at all the hard cocks surrounding us.

“I want a mouth and both hands on 3 different cocks at all times, working as hard as you can, otherwise we’ll put the ring gag back in so we can use you properly.”

I nodded. I would do whatever he said to keep the ring gag from being put back in. His fingers actually felt good. I wouldn’t be a virgin anymore but it was outside of my control now. I didn’t have a choice.

He positioned me kneeling on the table, so we were surrounded by all the couches and anyone not participating could easily watch. The men passed around more beers, still stroking their cocks.

He lined up behind me and I felt a probing at my virgin hole. It was huge! There was no way it would fit. He pushed forward and an inch went in and I felt like I was going to split in half. Slowly, he thrust further in inch by inch. “Fuck, you’re like a vice I’m not even halfway in”

He withdrew all the way. He gave up. I was too tight for him. Thank goodness. But my thoughts were interrupted when he thrust all the way forward with a shout. I cried out, pain slicing through me. I dropped onto my shoulders, unable to hold myself up.

He continued to thrust, the gentle Ryder disappearing and replaced by a beast. I sobbed but my cries only spurred him on.

“Breaking in this virgin hole. I’m going to ruin you”

I raised my eyes from the table and saw 6 cocks right in my face. The men were masturbating furiously watching me get pounded. When they saw that I was watching them, they spoke up.

“Get to work bitch”

“You heard Ryder, I’m gonna grab the ring gag right now if you don’t start sucking my cock.”

Pillows were pushed under me so I could get to work without falling over.

Two guys grabbed my hands and directed them to their cocks, squeezing their throbbing members tightly. Another fisted my hair and pushed me roughly onto his cock.

“Open up slut, right now before I force you”

I opened up obediently and he thrust his cock into my mouth. I moved my hands up and down and sucked hungrily, needing to please them.

So distracted by the other cocks, I realized then that it wasn’t hurting as much anymore and the same feeling I felt earlier when he stroked my clit was starting to build up again. The rough pounding of his monster cock actually felt good.

Ryder’s thrusting increased and I struggled to hold on to the other cocks, his thrusting pushing my mouth further onto the one in front of me. Two men had also grabbed a hold of my tits and were roughly fondling them, pinching my nipples.

With a roar, Ryder went lax collapsing onto me and my head fell onto the pillow.

“Fuck, I think that was the tightest hole I’ve ever fucked”

“Won’t be tight after tonight” someone shouted, receiving laughter in response.

A new man quickly took up Ryder’s position thrusting into me. The men in my hands and mouth regularly switched out, talking amongst each other about saving themselves for my pussy. Needing to completely ruin my virgin cunt.

Ryder started to play with my clit while the other man thrust into me and he built up my nerves just like before until I was screaming in ecstasy and seeing stars behind my eyes.

“Fuck, do that again. She tightens up even more when she cums” the man inside me said with a groan.

After the fourth man had cum inside me, I felt a new sensation. A probing at my anus and I flinched.

“What” I tried to say but there was a cock in my mouth and I couldn’t get a word out. I tried to back off it to speak but the man held my head down and kept thrusting.

“We’re using all your holes tonight. Gotta get you triple stuffed. Don’t worry I won’t go first for this one. I don’t want you to end up in the hospital”

He called Tray to come over. Tray was the tiniest cock in the group, it was only 6 inches although it still felt huge in my mouth. I didn’t think there was any way it could fit in my ass.


Chapter 7 Ryder

I grabbed some of the cum that had leaked out of her soaking pussy and pushed it into her asshole, scissoring my fingers and trying to open her up. It hurt my soul not to be the first to take her here. But none of us wanted to fuck a girl who was bleeding everywhere and my dick would actually break her if I was the first to enter that hole.

Tray was grinning ear to ear, there’s some advantages to having the smallest cock in the group. He got to break her in for the rest of us. He was a sick fuck and I warned him to be gentle and not ruin the night for us too early.

He nodded. I picked up the girl–god I didn’t even know her name–and Tray lay down on the table, cock hard and ready. I slowly lowered her asshole onto him.

She cried out, whispering “please, please” but didn’t fight back, she had accepted that there was no getting out of this.

Trey groaned, “holy shit” and looked like he was already struggling not to cum just from the feeling of her sinking on his cock. Jack went back to her pussy as soon as she was seated and they both thrust into her together. Nate was playing with her clit to make it easier for her.

We all were watching in awe as this innocent virgin got destroyed by two cocks. Jack’s dick was even bigger than mine, a good 10 inches. The kind of black cock that you see in porn shoots.

After they got their rhythm settled and the girl’s cries of pain changed into involuntary moans of pleasure, the guys circled her again. With her new position, her head leaned backwards off the back of the table. Andrew, a bald hispanic man, covered head-to-toe in tattoos, took advantage, shoving his 8 inch cock into her mouth and getting further back than any of us had managed so far.

“Fuck, we should have thought of this position earlier. I’m hitting her throat. Not as far as with the ring gag but still feels fucking incredible man” he increased his thrusts. She wasn’t able to focus on jerking cocks anymore, too overwhelmed with all the sensations, and the men just grabbed her hands and jerked themselves with her hand.

It was a glorious sight to behold.

When I was hard again and I got a chance at her asshole, I almost blacked out from the pleasure. It was like a vice grip on my cock. I was planning on holding back from cumming, wanting to save my cum for another part of her body but then remembered the special drugs we had. The ones we got off the black market and were waiting for the right time to sample. Knowing the drugs should make me good to go another round later, I plundered her asshole, filling her with my cum.

After we all fucked at least her ass or pussy, some people fucking both. We let her lay down for a bit. She just stared up at the ceiling, unseeing. She’d cum at least 5 times at this point and was probably cum-drunk.




Chapter 8 Ryder

I went into the side room where I thought I left the pills. They were marketed as this special street drug version of valium. Apparently, they didn’t really work properly as they would cause a throbbing erection almost instantly but it would only last a few strokes, not good enough to actually help with erectile dysfunction or anything. But I was told they had an odd side effect, one that would be perfect for finishing off our night.

The men were all sated, cocks flaccid. The girl’s pussy and asshole were now properly stretched out and both leaking the cum of a dozen men. Most of the men were still touching her, playing with her tits, stroking a part of her body lazily.

I flashed the pills at them and their lazy sated looks were replaced with eager grins. I knew they would all love my idea.

“Not here though, let’s drive her back to her car.”

I put her clothes back on her, leaving the underwear behind. I figured I deserved them as a keepsake.

The drive back was quiet and I held her tightly as she dozed off in front of me. She was so exhausted that she could fall asleep on a motorcycle.

When we got to the car, she woke up and looked around confused.

“Did you fix the car?”

I laughed, “we all ride motorcycles, why would we have a spare tire, silly girl.”

She glared at me and then seemingly decided she was too tired to care and glanced down at the ground.

I passed around the packet of pills and we all popped one. I’d never tried them before so I was curious how long it would take. This wasn’t a busy road and it was still dark so I figured we had a little bit of time.

“Alright girl, one last thing to end the night and then we’ll leave you be. Get on your knees.”


Chapter 9 Holly

“What? I thought you were done? All of you had cum”

But Ryder pulled down his pants as I spoke and I saw that he was once again rock hard, bulging even.

“What? How?”

“On your knees”

I dropped quickly, knowing that as soon as whatever he wanted was done, I could fall asleep in my car.

He grabbed the ring gag and I started to protest, “don’t worry, I won’t make it stretch so wide this time.”

He put it in my mouth, keeping it wide open. But he was right, it didn't hurt this time.

“Stick out your tongue.” I did so.

All the men were rock hard again. I was shocked. The man who must be at least 50 had already cum twice–how could he be hard again?

“I thought you deserved a snack after all your hard work”

What the heck was he talking about?

As one, they all started to jerk off, releasing strangled groans. All of their dicks were pointed right at me.

One of the black men came first, shooting thick ropes of cum. I hadn’t seen what it looked like before, they all only came in my pussy or ass. The first rope hit my tongue and just kept coming. Rope after rope. My entire mouth was full and that was only one load. I couldn’t figure out how to swallow with my mouth wide open and I just kept the cum there.

Another man came with a shout, also shooting for my mouth and it started to dribble out down my chin. He redirected his shot higher up. He shot at least 10 massive shots of cum just from him. Then more and more cum shots from all directions and I couldn’t keep track. One shot hit my right eye directly and I cried out, quickly shutting both eyes.

One man grabbed me from behind forcing my head to tilt back and I figured out how to swallow. I swallowed gulp after gulp of hot semen but the cum shots continued and my mouth was always full. I felt my body get covered as well and spared a thought for my ruined dress.


Chapter 10 Ryder

The drugs really worked. Even though we’d all cum recently, I produced more cum than I ever had in my life.

I was a little disappointed that her face had almost entirely been covered by the time I was ready to shoot but I aimed my dick at her mouth and watched her throat quickly swallow my large loads, loving the fact that her stomach would be filled from the cum of our gang.

When everyone had finished, the girl was completely unrecognizable, completely covered in white semen. No one who saw her now would believe she was just a virgin a few hours ago.

She should be grateful. No one else would have such a memorable first time as she did. We left her on the side of the road, rubbing her face and trying to clear her eyes of cum.


Chapter 11 Holly

I heard their motorcycles drive away. I couldn’t believe how much cum I’d swallowed. I felt bloated, like when you overeat a large meal but even worse. I rubbed my sticky stomach and could have sworn it was protruding from swallowing so much semen.

I just lay in the grass, not having the energy to get up. Eventually, after the sky had started to lighten I heard a car engine. I looked up dazedly as a car pulled up beside me. It belonged to the Priest! Oh no!

He looked at me, no recognition in his eyes.

“Oh Father, please I need you to cleanse me. I have sinned.” I started sobbing to him.

“Holly? What happened to you? What is that all over you?” But I could hear in his voice that he knew what it was.

“Please Father, please help me”

He told me to wait there and returned half an hour later with a towel to wrap around myself in his car. He understandably didn’t want cum all over his seats.

When we got to the church, he told me to take a shower and come out and see him after.

I scrubbed, getting myself clean. My pussy and ass were tender and I felt sore all over from the different positions.

When I came out to see him, he asked me to tell him exactly what happened.

I told him everything, every single second of my sins and how the dozen men used my body in so many unspeakable ways. He listened attentively.

When I finished my story, he paused for a few moments and then looked at me and I was frightened by the look in his eyes.

“Holly, God has a path for everyone. He would not have directed those men to you if not for a purpose. Some women are meant to remain virgins until they find their life partner but some are destined for a different path. Think of the cum shower as a rebirth for you, like a baptism. I believe that it is now your life path to use your body to bring great pleasure to men. It is still a noble and essential cause. Do you not want to dedicate yourself to helping people? That’s why you wanted to be a doctor right?”

I nodded. I did want to help people.

“Men feel pain if they go too long without cumming. Although you won’t have the love of a life partner, you’ll be able to help more people in this role. Every person serves their purpose in God’s plan”

“So you think I should embrace it? Focus on pleasing men?” Everything the priest was saying made sense. Why else would so much of it have felt so good to me? God guided me to this path so I could help the largest amount of people.

He smiled at me, “exactly, now get on your hands and knees”

I obeyed immediately and felt him enter me from behind, going into the hilt in one thrust. He was far smaller than the other men but I was glad as my pussy was still tender.

“Good girl, Holly. God is looking down on you right now.”

I felt a warmth rush through me as I came and the priest followed shortly after, filling me with his seed.

He pet my hair gently. “I know quite a few more men in this community that will benefit from your service. How about you come around again tonight?”

I nodded, grateful for his guidance and the knowledge that God was still watching over me and putting me on the right path.
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