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​Chapter 1 – The Bathroom Recording & First Mouth Service
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Dr. Elena Voss checked her watch in the dim corridor of the administration building: 9:42 p.m. The provost’s wing was deserted staff long gone, security doing rounds on the far side of campus. She’d chosen this bathroom deliberately: single-stall, no cameras (she’d confirmed it months ago during a late-night “meeting”), soundproofed door, rarely used after 7 p.m. Perfect for discretion.

She wore her usual power ensemble: charcoal pencil skirt hugging her hips, cream silk blouse tucked in, black blazer open just enough to show the lace edge of her bra, four-inch black heels, diamond studs catching the fluorescent light. Hair in a sleek low bun, lipstick a deep burgundy that would soon be smeared. She looked every inch the untouchable provost’s wife until she locked the door behind her.

The freshman Nate, 19, broad-shouldered lacrosse player she’d “mentored” at the new-student reception was already waiting. Shirt off, jeans unzipped, cock hard and thick in his hand. He grinned like he’d won the lottery.

“You’re late, Dr. Voss.”

She locked eyes with him, voice low and commanding. “Don’t talk. Just fuck me like I told you to.”

She hiked her skirt to her waist no panties tonight, deliberate. Bent over the sink counter, palms flat on the cold porcelain, ass presented. Nate stepped up, rubbed his head along her slick folds once teasing then slammed in deep with one brutal thrust.

Elena gasped, head snapping back. “Yes... fuck... harder than my husband ever could.”

He obeyed. Hands gripping her hips, pounding her relentlessly. The slap of skin on skin echoed off the tiles. Elena’s moans grew louder, uncontrolled high, needy, filthy.

“Deeper... stretch this neglected pussy... make me come like a slut... AHHH... pull my hair... slap my ass...”

Nate yanked her bun loose dark waves spilling down her back wrapped the strands around his fist, pulled her head back. His other palm cracked across her ass cheek sharp, red bloom. She cried out, pussy clenching hard around him.

“Again... harder... treat me like your dirty older whore...”

He spanked her twice more, then reached around, fingers finding her clit rubbing fast circles while he railed her from behind. Elena’s tits bounced free as she tore open her own blouse buttons popping, lace bra shoved down. Nipples hard, dark, begging.

“Pinch them... twist... yes... fuck... I’m gonna come... fill me... give me that young cum... AHHHH!”

Her orgasm hit hard body convulsing, walls milking him, a gush of wetness down her thighs. Nate groaned, buried deep, unloaded thick ropes flooding her, spilling out around his shaft as he kept thrusting through it.

Elena slumped against the mirror, panting, cum dripping down her inner thighs, skirt still hiked, blouse ruined, hair wrecked. She turned, dropped to her knees on the tile, took his softening cock in her mouth cleaning him slow, tongue swirling, eyes locked on his.

“Good boy... such a good boy... next time I want you in my ass...”

She didn’t hear the door crack open behind her.

Outside, Ethan and three of the brothers Tyler, Jake, Darius stood frozen in the hallway, phones already recording. They’d been scouting the building for a late-night prank run when they heard the unmistakable moans. Ethan had signaled silence, cracked the door just enough for clear shots: Elena’s face in the mirror mid-orgasm, her voice begging “fill me,” the creampie drip, the cleanup blowjob. Multiple angles Tyler from the side, Jake zoomed on her tits, Darius catching the full body view. Crystal clear. Timestamped. Undeniable.

They slipped away before she noticed.

The next afternoon, Elena’s phone buzzed during a faculty meeting. Anonymous number. A 3-minute clip attached.

Her own voice: “Harder... stretch this neglected pussy... fill me... give me that young cum...”

Her face flushed, wrecked, euphoric clear as day. The freshman’s cock sliding out, cum leaking. Her on her knees, sucking him clean.

The text:

“We have the full 8-minute version. Audio too. You begging a 19-year-old to treat you like a whore. Your husband’s career? Over. Board? Scandal. News? Viral. Or... basement of Delta Sigma Phi. Friday. 11 p.m. Come alone. Wear what you wore last night. We’ll discuss repayment.”

Elena’s hand shook so badly she dropped her pen. She excused herself, locked herself in her office bathroom, played the clip on mute watching her own body betray her, again and again. Tears burned her eyes. No way out. The video was too damning. Too humiliating. Too perfect.

Friday 11:03 p.m.

She arrived at the frat’s side entrance in the same outfit: charcoal skirt, cream silk blouse (new one, but same style), blazer, heels, diamonds. Hair up again trying to reclaim control. Makeup flawless, but eyes red-rimmed.

The basement door was ajar. Red bulb. Eight seniors waited shirtless, jeans low, arms crossed. Ethan held his phone up, screen glowing with her frozen mid-moan face.

“Dr. Voss,” he said quietly. “Welcome to your debt.”

She stepped in, voice trembling but sharp. “Delete it. Now. I’ll pay whatever ”

Ethan cut her off. “Not money. You.”

They circled her. Tyler moved behind, hands on her shoulders firm, not rough yet.

“Strip. Slow. Same as you did for the kid.”

Elena’s breath hitched. She unbuttoned the blazer first let it fall. Then the blouse fingers shaking, silk parting to reveal black lace bra. Skirt unzipped, slid down long legs. Bra unclasped full breasts spilling free, nipples tightening in the cool air. Panties last black lace thong peeled away, already damp.

Naked except heels and diamonds. She stood tall, chin high, but tears welled.

Ethan lifted the collar from the table: thick black leather, silver tag engraved Provost's Wife Debt Slut – Week 1. He fastened it around her throat buckle snug, small padlock clicking shut.

“On your knees.”

She sank slowly knees hitting cold concrete. Wrists crossed behind her back no ties yet, but the implication clear.

“Open,” Ethan ordered.

Her lips parted slow, reluctant. He fed his cock in first thick, hard, sliding over her tongue. She gagged almost immediately throat tight from shock. He held her head, eased deeper until her nose pressed to him.

“Breathe. Good girl.”

Tears spilled. Drool leaked from the corners of her mouth, slicking her chin, dripping onto her breasts.

They rotated slow, deliberate. Each one took her mouth, held deep until she choked, pulled back for air, then pushed in again. Hands in her hair, guiding. No slapping, no yelling just relentless, humiliating use.

Mid-thrust, Ethan played the bathroom audio low on his phone her own voice leaking out: “Harder... fill me... treat me like your dirty older whore...”

She moaned around the cock muffled, broken. When he let her breathe: “Please... delete it... I’ll do anything...”

“You already are,” he murmured.

Eight loads. Some swallowed thick, forcing her to gulp. Some pulled out ropes across her tongue, lips, chin, streaking her diamonds and pearls. By the last one her face was wrecked: mascara tracks, lips swollen, drool and cum glistening, dripping onto her tits.

Ethan crouched, wiped a thumb through the mess on her chin, pushed it between her lips.

“Suck it clean.”

She did eyes locked on his, humiliated, furious... and slick between her thighs.

“Next Friday,” he said. “Wear the red silk dress you wore to the last donor gala. Come back. Or the full video hits your husband’s inbox first.”

Elena stayed on her knees a moment longer cum cooling on her skin, collar heavy around her throat.

She told herself: This is temporary. I’ll find a way out.

But as she rose shaky, collared, diamonds defiled her pussy throbbed with a need she couldn’t deny.
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​Chapter 2 – Spanking, Questions & Humiliation
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Elena Voss arrived at the provost’s private residence at 10:58 p.m. the following Friday. Her husband was still at the week-long higher-ed summit in D.C. she’d texted Ethan the side-gate code herself at 9:45, fingers trembling so badly she had to delete and retype twice.

She wore the red silk dress she’d been ordered to: the same one from the last donor gala, sleeveless, fitted through the bodice, flowing skirt ending mid-thigh, deep V-neck showing just enough cleavage to look elegant but not slutty. Black heels, diamond studs, hair in a loose chignon, burgundy lipstick reapplied perfectly. She looked like she was heading to a cocktail hour, not a basement-turned-torture chamber.

Inside, the house was dark except for the warm glow from the provost’s home office at the end of the hall. Eight of them waited Ethan leaning against the massive oak desk, the others lounging on leather chairs or against bookshelves lined with her husband’s framed degrees and awards.

Elena stopped in the doorway, voice low and controlled.

“I’m here. Let’s get this over with. Delete the video. I’ve done what you asked once.”

Ethan didn’t smile. He just pointed to the desk.

“Bend over. Skirt up. We’re inspecting what that freshman stretched last week.”

Her stomach dropped. She hesitated then stepped forward, turned, placed her palms flat on the blotter. Slowly hiked the red silk up her thighs until it bunched at her waist. No panties again she’d obeyed the silent implication from last time.

Ass presented, legs slightly spread. Heels keeping her arched. Pussy already glistening under the banker’s lamp traitorous, swollen, lips puffy and slightly parted from the memory of Nate’s cock and last week’s mouth service.

The brothers circled. Tyler whistled low.

“Fuck... look at that loose cunt hole. Kid really did a number on her. Still gaping a little.”

Darius leaned in close breath hot on her skin.

“Bet it’s been dripping since she watched the video on repeat.”

Elena’s face burned against the wood. Tears pricked instantly.

Ethan’s open palm cracked across her right ass cheek sharp, stinging.

“Count.”

“One...”

Second smack left cheek, harder. Red handprint blooming on pale skin.

“Two...”

They went slow methodical. Each brother took ten. Eighty total. Alternating cheeks, sometimes low where thigh met ass, sometimes high. Open palms, no mercy. Her ass turned from pale to flushed pink to angry red to deep mottled purple. Skin swelled, hot, throbbing, rippling with every strike. By twenty she was sobbing quietly. By forty her voice cracked on every count. By sixty she was shaking, tears streaming freely, pooling on the blotter beneath her cheek.

They paused at fifty. Ethan crouched beside her face, thumb brushing a tear track while his other hand squeezed her left breast through the silk hard, possessive, twisting the nipple until she whimpered.

“Now we talk, Dr. Voss.”

He kept squeezing rhythmically pain blooming through her chest.

“Question one. Do you fuck every freshman guy who looks at you?”

She choked on a sob.

“No... just... him...”

Jake slapped her ass low, stinging.

“Louder.”

“No! Just Nate... only him...”

Tyler took the right breast, squeezed until she winced.

“Why only freshmen? Why not seniors? Or professors? Or your husband?”

Tears rolled faster. Voice wrecked.

“They’re... young... strong... eager... they don’t hold back... they fuck like they mean it... my husband... he’s gentle... quick... falls asleep after... I need... rough... animal... AHHH!”

Another spank harder.

Darius pinched both nipples now, rolling them cruelly.

“How does your husband fuck you? Describe it. Every detail.”

She sobbed, head thrashing.

“He... kisses me... missionary... slow... maybe five minutes... he comes... rolls off... I finish myself in the bathroom... fingers... quiet... thinking about... being taken... hard... by someone younger... like Nate... like... you...”

Ethan leaned in, breath hot on her ear while he squeezed her tits harder.

“Look at this loose cunt hole again. Still red. Still puffy. That kid stretched you wide open, didn’t he? Left you gaping like a used-up whore.”

She whimpered shame burning hotter than her ass.

“Yes... he did... fucked me so deep... filled me... I leaked all the way home...”

Marcus delivered a sharp slap to her swollen ass.

“Dirty little provost slut. Pretending to be elegant at galas while your pussy’s dripping freshman cum. Bet you sat through the donor dinner with his load still inside you, smiling like nothing happened.”

Elena broke sobs turning to broken moans.

“Yes... I did... felt it trickling down my thighs... under the table... I clenched to keep it in... I’m... disgusting... I know...”

Ethan’s fingers slid between her thighs found her soaked, clit swollen. He circled slow, then faster. Tyler and Jake kept squeezing her breasts pinching, twisting nipples in time with his rhythm. Darius kept up light slaps to her glowing ass keeping the fire alive.

“You’re going to come for us now. While we humiliate you.”

She fought it body rigid then shattered.

Orgasm ripped through her silent scream into the blotter, hips bucking against his fingers, pussy clenching hard, slick gushing down her thighs onto the expensive wood. Tears poured. Shame burned hotter than ever.

They let her tremble through the aftershocks.

Then Ethan stepped behind her. Unzipped. Thick cock brushed her soaked, sore entrance but he didn’t enter.

“Not tonight. Mouth only again. But next week... we start stretching this loose hole properly.”

They flipped her onto her back ass still burning against the desk. Legs spread wide.

Eight cocks rotated over her face again. Deep throat-fucks holding her down until she gagged, drool spilling, mixing with tears. They made her thank each one after they came: swallowed loads, facials, streaks across her tits and diamonds.

By the end her face was a wreck mascara ruined, lips swollen, cum cooling on her skin, ass throbbing purple, breasts marked with fresh bruises.

Ethan fastened the new silver tag to her collar: Week 2 – Loose Debt Slut.

“Next Friday. Fake ‘committee meeting’ in your husband’s office here. Wear the navy suit he bought you for your last promotion. Come back collared and dripping already. Or the bathroom clip gets a private screening for the board.”

Elena slid off the desk legs trembling, cum trickling down her thighs, staining the red silk as she dressed.

She left the same way: side gate, quiet driveway, chignon half-undone.

Nobody saw.

Nobody knew.

But as she drove, hand pressed between her thighs feeling the warm, sore flood, she whispered to the empty car:

“I’m already ruined... and I want more...”
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​Chapter 3 – Caught Again – Bathroom Double Punishment
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Thursday night, 9:37 p.m.

Elena Voss told herself she was only going to the administration building to pick up a forgotten file for tomorrow’s committee meeting. That was the lie she repeated in the car mirror while reapplying her burgundy lipstick.

She wore a navy wrap dress this time fitted, knee-length, deep V-neckline showing the swell of her breasts, no bra underneath so her nipples pressed against the thin fabric with every step. Black stilettos, diamond studs, hair loose in dark waves. The same building, same quiet corridor, same single-stall bathroom.

She’d texted the new boy Liam, 19, cocky engineering freshman with a swimmer’s body earlier that afternoon: “Same place. 9:45. Don’t be late.”

The door clicked shut behind them. No preamble. Elena shoved him against the sink, yanked his jeans down, freed his thick cock. She hiked her dress, no panties again, climbed onto the counter, legs spread wide.

“Fuck me like the last one did,” she hissed. “Harder. Make me forget everything.”

Liam grinned, grabbed her hips, slammed in deep. Elena’s head fell back against the mirror moan ripping out loud and raw.

“Yes... fuck... stretch this married cunt... harder... slap my tits... pull my hair... treat me like your dirty professor whore... AHHH!”

He obeyed hands ripping the dress open at the neckline, breasts spilling free. Slapped them hard left, right red marks blooming on pale skin. Wrapped her long hair around his fist, yanked her head back, pounded relentlessly. Skin slapping, wet squelching, her moans echoing off the tiles.

“Fill me... breed this neglected hole... give me what my husband can’t... yes... yes... I’m gonna come... AHHHH!”

She came hard body convulsing, pussy clamping down, gushing around him. Liam groaned, buried deep, unloaded thick ropes flooding her, spilling out as he kept thrusting.

Elena panted, legs trembling, cum dripping down her thighs onto the counter. She slid to her knees took him in her mouth, cleaning him slow, tongue swirling, eyes half-lidded in post-orgasm haze.

The door flew open.

Ethan stood there phone already recording Tyler, Jake, Darius, and Marcus right behind him.

Liam froze, cock still in Elena’s mouth.

Ethan’s voice was ice.

“Out. Now. Or this clip joins the last one.”

Liam pulled out, yanked his jeans up, stumbled past them face white, door slamming behind him.

Elena stayed on her knees dress torn open, tits out, cum leaking from her swollen pussy, lipstick smeared, hair wrecked.

Ethan stepped forward, crouched to her eye level, phone still rolling.

“What’s this, Dr. Voss? Same bathroom. Same position. Another 19-year-old freshman cock down your throat. You didn’t learn a fucking thing.”

She tried to stand legs shaky.

“I... it was just ”

Ethan grabbed her hair yanked her head back hard.

“What did you say to him? ‘Fuck me like the last one did’? ‘Stretch this married cunt’? ‘Breed this neglected hole’? You begged him to fill you. Again. While you’re collared for us.”

Tears sprang to her eyes. Voice breaking.

“I couldn’t stop... I needed it... please... don’t send it...”

Tyler laughed low.

“Look at this sloppy, loose cunt hole. Still gaping from the kid. Cum dripping like a faucet. You’re a walking cum-dump, provost’s wife.”

They dragged her to her feet bent her over the same sink counter she’d just been fucked on. Dress shoved higher, ass presented.

Ethan’s palm cracked across her ass harder than any spank before.

“You think you can keep sneaking around? Keep getting railed by freshmen while we own you?”

Smack. Smack. Smack. Rapid-fire ten on each cheek. Skin instantly red, then purple. She screamed raw, high tears streaming.

Jake grabbed her hair, yanked her head back so she stared at her own wrecked reflection in the mirror.

“Say it. Tell us what you are.”

“I’m... a slut... a cheating provost’s wife... I fuck freshmen... I beg for young cock... AHHH!”

Another slap across her face this time, sharp but not bruising. Her cheek bloomed pink.

Marcus stepped behind her cock out, rubbed the head through the fresh cum leaking from her pussy.

“Loose as fuck already. Kid stretched you good. Now we stretch you better.”

He slammed in deep, brutal. Elena wailed body jerking forward.

“TOO MUCH... STILL SORE... AHHHH!”

He didn’t slow. Pounded hard each thrust slapping wetly against her ass.

Tyler moved to her front cock in her mouth, muffling the screams. Jake and Darius took her tits squeezing, slapping, pinching nipples raw.

Ethan kept filming close-ups of her gaping cunt swallowing Marcus’s cock, cum bubbling out around him, her tear-streaked face stuffed with Tyler’s shaft.

“Dirty married whore,” Ethan growled. “Caught red-handed again. Begging freshmen to breed you while your husband’s away. You’re not even trying to hide it anymore.”

Marcus pulled out cock slick then thrust back in harder.

“Gonna fill this sloppy hole right here. Add our load on top of his. Make you walk home leaking two different guys’ cum.”

Elena moaned around Tyler’s cock body shaking, another orgasm building against her will.

Marcus groaned buried deep, unloaded thick ropes mixing with Liam’s, overflowing, dripping down her thighs onto the tile.

Tyler followed pulled out, came across her face streaks over her diamonds, her lips, her chin.

They stepped back. Elena slumped against the sink dress ruined, tits heaving, pussy gaping and leaking, hair pulled loose, makeup destroyed.

Ethan stopped recording, pocketed the phone.

“Next Friday. Your husband’s boardroom. After hours. Wear the black suit he likes. Come collared. Or these two videos become a double feature for him.”

Elena slid to the floor knees weak, cum pooling beneath her.

She whispered voice hoarse, broken:

“I’ll be there... Sirs... I can’t stop...”
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​Chapter 4 – Monday Office Ruin
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Monday evening, 6:22 p.m.

The provost’s administrative suite was already emptying out staff heading home, lights flicking off down the hall. Elena Voss had stayed late “to finish a grant proposal,” door closed, blinds half-drawn. She sat at her executive desk in a charcoal pinstripe suit tailored jacket buttoned over a cream silk camisole, pencil skirt hugging her thighs, black pumps, diamond studs, hair pinned in a severe twist. Makeup still perfect, but her hands shook every time she glanced at her phone.

The videos haunted her two now. Two bathroom hookups. Two freshmen. Two loads still faintly leaking from her sore cunt when she shifted in the chair. She told herself she’d skip Friday. She’d delete the frat’s number. She’d confess to her husband before they could leak anything.

Then the door opened without a knock.

Ethan walked in first followed by all eight. Tyler locked the door. Jake flipped the blinds fully shut. Darius dimmed the lights to a low glow.

Elena shot to her feet, chair scraping.

“What the hell are you doing here? It’s not Friday. Get out ”

Ethan crossed the room in three strides, grabbed her wrist, yanked her forward until her hips hit the desk edge.

“You don’t get to decide the schedule anymore, Dr. Voss. We saw you on the security cam feed still no panties under that skirt. Still walking funny from Liam’s cock. You’re dripping right now, aren’t you?”

She tried to pull away. He spun her, bent her over her own desk palms flat on the polished wood, ass up. Tyler and Jake grabbed her arms, pinned them wide. Marcus flipped her skirt up exposed her bare pussy, still swollen, lips puffy and glistening.

“Look at this filthy married cunt,” Marcus sneered. “Loose, red, leaking like a broken faucet. Two different freshmen loads still inside her from Thursday. You’re a walking cum-rag, provost’s wife.”

Elena’s face pressed to the blotter tears instant, voice cracking.

“Please... not here... this is my office... someone could ”

Ethan slapped her ass hard, echoing.

“Shut the fuck up. You begged for it in bathrooms. Now you take it where we say.”

He unzipped cock out, thick and hard. No warmup. One brutal thrust burying deep in her sore, cum-slick pussy.

Elena screamed muffled against the desk.

“AAAAHHH... TOO ROUGH... STILL HURTING...!”

He didn’t slow. Pounded hard each slam rocking her forward, tits bouncing inside the camisole.

“Feel that, slut? That’s what real cock feels like not some 19-year-old kid playing professor-fucker. You’re our hole now. Our loose, cheating, cum-filled provost whore.”

Tyler ripped her jacket open buttons popping shoved the camisole down. Breasts spilled free. He slapped them left, right red handprints blooming.

“These tits were bouncing for freshmen. Now they bounce for us.”

Jake yanked her hair twisted her head so she faced the framed photo on her desk: her and her husband at last year’s gala, smiling perfectly.

“Look at him while we use you. Smile for the photo, Dr. Voss. Tell him how much you love being a gangbang slut.”

Tears streamed. Voice broken.

“I’m... sorry... I’m a slut... I fuck freshmen... I beg for young cock... AHHH... HARDER... DON’T STOP...!”

Darius stepped up cock in her mouth, muffling the next scream.

“Choke on it, provost bitch. You love sucking off boys half your age. Now gag on real men.”

They rotated rough, merciless. Ethan pulled out Marcus took his place, slamming in deeper. Tyler double-teamed her cunt next two cocks forcing past her swollen lips at once.

Elena wailed around Darius’s shaft body convulsing.

“TOO BIG... SPLITTING ME... LOOSE CUNT CAN’T TAKE TWO... AHHHH!”

They didn’t care. Thrust in sync stretching her thin, pressure overwhelming. Cum from earlier hookups bubbled out around them, slicking everything.

“Look at this sloppy, gaping hole,” Jake growled. “Freshman stretched it, but we’re ruining it. You’ll never feel tight again. Just a dripping, used-up provost cum-dump.”

Ethan slapped her face sharp.

“Beg for it. Beg us to breed you right here on your desk while your husband’s photo watches.”

She pulled off Darius just enough sobbing, drooling.

“Please... breed me... fill this cheating cunt... knock up the provost’s wife... give me a frat baby... AHHH... HARDER... RUIN ME...!”

They laughed low, cruel.

Marcus and Tyler came together flooding her, thick ropes mixing with the remnants of Liam’s load, overflowing, dripping onto her expensive skirt, pooling on the floor.

One by one they finished cocks in her mouth, on her tits, across her face streaks over her diamonds, her lips, her chignon now wrecked and hanging loose.

Elena collapsed over the desk body shaking, pussy gaping wide, cum pouring out in thick streams, suit ruined, makeup destroyed, tears mixing with semen on her cheeks.

Ethan leaned down, wiped a mix of cum and tears from her chin, pushed it between her lips.

“Clean it. Every drop.”

She sucked eyes glassy, humiliated, broken... and clenching around nothing.

“Friday’s still on,” he said quietly. “Boardroom. After hours. Wear the black suit. Bring the collar. Or these new clips join the collection your Monday office gangbang special.”

Elena stayed bent over her desk long after they left cum leaking, ass bruised, tits marked, staring at her husband’s smiling photo.

She whispered to the empty room:

“I’m not stopping... I can’t stop...”
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​Chapter 5 – Boardroom All-Holes & Permanent Lock
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Friday evening, 8:15 p.m.

The university boardroom on the top floor of the administration tower was silent lights dimmed to a single overhead spotlight above the long mahogany table, blinds sealed, doors double-locked. Elena Voss had scheduled a “confidential emergency review” for 8:30 p.m. no attendees, just her name on the calendar. She arrived early, heart slamming against her ribs.

She wore the black suit her husband had bought her for their tenth anniversary: fitted blazer, crisp white blouse, pencil skirt slit high on one thigh, black pumps. Underneath: black lace bra and thong, garters, stockings. Collar already around her throat hidden under a silk scarf she’d removed the moment the elevator doors closed. The Week 1 and Week 2 tags jingled softly against her skin.

She paced once then the doors opened.

All eight walked in. Ethan first, carrying a small black duffel. No words. They moved as one.

Tyler and Jake grabbed her arms, spun her, bent her over the center of the boardroom table. Darius and Marcus yanked her blazer off buttons popping. Jake ripped the blouse open lace bra exposed. Tyler shoved her skirt up to her waist, tore the thong aside.

Elena whimpered. “Please... not here... this is where we hold ”

Ethan cut her off voice low. “Exactly. Where decisions are made. Tonight we decide you’re ours forever.”

They flipped her onto her back spread-eagle on the polished mahogany. Wrists and ankles zip-tied to the table legs stretched wide, heels dangling off the edges. Blouse torn completely off, bra shoved down tits heaving, nipples already hard. Skirt bunched at her waist. Pussy exposed still puffy and slick from the office use on Monday, lips parted, glistening.

Ethan unzipped cock hard, thick. Rubbed the head along her slit.

“Loose cunt’s dripping already. Two freshmen and us still hungry.”

He slammed in deep, brutal. Elena screamed high, raw echoing off the wood-paneled walls.

“AAAAHHH... TOO DEEP...!”

He didn’t stop. Pounded hard each thrust rocking the table. Tyler stepped to her mouth cock forcing past her lips, muffling the cries. Jake and Darius took her tits slapping them red, pinching nipples until she arched.

Marcus knelt between her spread legs lined up beside Ethan.

“Double this sloppy hole.”

They pressed together two thick cocks forcing into her cunt at once. Elena’s scream turned guttural body convulsing, tears streaming.

“NOOOO... SPLITTING... BURNING... TOO MUCH... AHHHH!”

They synced deep, rough thrusts. Walls stretched impossibly thin, pressure crushing. Cum from previous uses bubbled out around them.

Ethan leaned down breath hot on her ear.

“Beg for it, provost slut. Beg us to ruin every hole while your husband thinks you’re working late.”

She sobbed around Tyler’s cock drool spilling.

“Please... ruin me... stretch every hole... fill me... breed your cheating wife... AHHH... HARDER...!”

Darius pulled out of her tit-slapping moved to her ass. Spit on his fingers, shoved two in rough, no lube. Elena bucked muffled wail.

“Virgin ass? Not anymore.”

He replaced fingers with cock slow at first, then one hard thrust burying halfway. She screamed into Tyler’s shaft tears pouring.

“IT BURNS... TEARING... PLEASE...!”

Darius pushed deeper balls deep. Triple stuffed: double cunt + single anal.

The room filled with wet slaps, her choked moans, their low grunts.

Jake pulled Tyler out cock in her mouth now.

“Three holes. All ours.”

They rotated brutal, endless. Double cunt + anal. Triple cunt three cocks forcing into her swollen pussy, walls pulled to breaking. Double anal two thick shafts prying her ass wider than it was ever meant to go. Mouth never empty gagging, drooling, tears mixing with spit and cum.

Humiliation poured from them filthy, relentless.

“Look at this gaping provost cunt loose as a whorehouse rag.”

“Ass ruined too gonna gape for days.”

“Begging freshmen to breed you, now begging eight men to knock you up while your husband’s photo hangs in the hall.”

“You’re not a wife anymore. You’re our permanent cum-dump. Collared, padlocked, leaking forever.”

Elena shattered orgasm after orgasm ripping through her body seizing, pussy and ass clenching, screams turning hoarse.

“YES... BREED ME... FILL EVERY HOLE... KNOCK UP THE PROVOST’S WIFE... OWN ME... AHHHH... DON’T STOP...!”

Ethan pulled his phone dialed her husband on speaker. Put it on the table beside her head.

The provost answered voice warm, tired.

“Elena? Everything okay? Late meeting?”

Ethan nodded at her.

She sobbed voice wrecked, shaking.

“Y-yes... darling... just... handling some... pressing business... AHHH...!”

Marcus thrust deeper into her ass hard slap to her thigh.

The provost chuckled. “You sound out of breath. Don’t work too hard.”

Elena’s next moan slipped high, broken.

“I’m... fine... just... taking care of... urgent matters... OH GOD...!”

Ethan ended the call mid-sentence.

“Perfect. He’ll never know his perfect wife just begged eight cocks to breed her on speaker.”

Final rotation all eight unloading. Cunt flooded with thick ropes, ass overflowing, mouth filled until she gulped and choked. Cum poured from every hole pooling on the mahogany, dripping to the carpet.

Elena lay tied, wrecked body trembling, pussy and ass gaping, tits bruised purple, face streaked with tears and semen, hair loose and matted.

Ethan pulled the small silver padlock from the duffel clicked it through the collar hasp. Permanent.

Provost's Wife Debt Slut – Owned Forever

He leaned close voice soft, final.

“You’re locked now. No key. No escape. You’ll host galas, chair meetings, smile for photos... with our cum still inside you. And you’ll come back every weekend. Begging.”

Elena nodded slow, broken, addicted.

“Yes... Sirs... forever... I need it... please... don’t delete anything...”

They untied her left her sprawled on the boardroom table, leaking, collared, ruined.

She stayed there a long time staring at the ceiling, hand drifting between her thighs, feeling the warm flood.

Nobody else knew.
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​Chapter 6 – The Final Harder
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Elena Voss remained sprawled across the boardroom table long after the padlock clicked shut body trembling, every hole leaking thick rivers of cum onto the polished mahogany, collar heavy and permanent around her throat. The tags jingled faintly with each shaky breath: Provost's Wife Debt Slut – Owned Forever.

The eight of them didn’t leave. They circled the table like predators who’d just claimed their prize. Ethan pulled a chair up beside her head, sat, stroked her sweat-damp hair almost gently while she whimpered.

“Look at you,” he said softly. “Tied, ruined, collared, full of frat cum. How does it feel, Dr. Voss? Tell us. Be honest. No more lies.”

Elena’s lips parted, voice hoarse, cracked from screaming. Tears still leaked from the corners of her eyes, mixing with drying semen on her cheeks.

“It... hurts...” she whispered. “Everywhere... cunt stretched so wide... ass burning... throat raw... I can feel all of you... leaking out... dripping... I’m... gaping...”

Tyler leaned over her spread legs, fingers tracing her swollen, red pussy lips.

“How does it compare? To the freshmen? To your husband?”

She sobbed once, body jerking when his fingers dipped inside her loose, cum-filled hole.

“The boys... they were rough... eager... but quick... they filled me fast... left me wanting more... My husband... he never... he’s gentle... small... I fake it every time...”

Jake slapped her bruised tit lightly, making her gasp.

“And us? Eight cocks. All holes. No mercy. How is it?”

Elena’s hips twitched involuntarily pussy clenching around nothing, pushing more cum out in a slow, obscene trickle.

“It’s... overwhelming... splitting me... tearing me open... I screamed because it burned... because it hurt so much... but... but I came... harder than ever... my body shook... I begged... I meant it... I need it... I hate that I need it... but I do... you ruined me... and I’m... addicted...”

Darius crouched at her head thumb brushing her lower lip.

“Say it louder. Tell us what you are now.”

She swallowed voice breaking but clear.

“I’m... your permanent debt slut... the provost’s collared whore... loose-cunted, cum-filled, owned forever... I’ll smile at galas... chair meetings... while your loads leak down my thighs... I’ll beg for more... every weekend... please... don’t stop...”

Ethan smiled slow, satisfied. He stood, unzipped again. Cock still hard, slick from earlier.

“One final harder. For the road.”

They didn’t untie her.

He climbed onto the table positioned between her spread thighs. Tyler and Jake held her legs wider. Marcus and Darius pinned her shoulders down.

Ethan lined up head pressing to her already-gaping cunt.

“Beg for it.”

Elena’s eyes locked on his tears fresh.

“Please... give me one final harder... ruin this loose hole... stretch me until I can’t walk... breed your owned slut... make me scream one last time... AHHH !”

He slammed in all the way, brutal, no buildup. Then doubled down thrusting harder than any before, hips snapping with punishing force. The table creaked under them. Her body jolted with every impact tits bouncing wildly, ass lifting off the wood, cum squirting out around his shaft with each withdrawal.

She screamed hoarse, shattered, echoing through the empty boardroom.

“YES... HARDER... FUCK... RUIN ME... I’M YOURS... FOREVER... AHHHHHH!”

He didn’t stop until she shattered again orgasm ripping through her like lightning, walls clamping down despite the stretch, body convulsing so violently the zip-ties bit into her wrists and ankles.

Only then did he bury deep groaning low as he added one last thick load, flooding her overflowing cunt, spilling out in heavy ropes onto the table.

He pulled out slow leaving her gaping wide, red, ruined, cum pouring in a steady stream.

Ethan leaned down kissed her forehead almost tenderly.

“That’s it. Final harder. You’re locked. You’re ours. See you next weekend, Dr. Voss. Don’t be late.”

They left her there still tied, still leaking, still collared door clicking shut behind them.

Elena lay motionless for a long minute then her bound hand drifted between her thighs. Fingers slipped into the mess feeling the stretch, the heat, the flood.

She whispered to the empty room, voice soft and broken:

“Thank you... Sirs...”

Nobody else knew.

But the provost’s perfect wife had been erased.

Only the forever-owned debt slut remained.

Not An End........

More Coming........
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