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“Welcome Slut 97.”

“Congratulations on being one of the hundred special women selected to compete in the slut games”

“We will monitor all of you as you complete various challenges. Whoever proves themselves the sluttiest will win the $1,000,000 grand prize.”

In debt and with no other option, Amanda signs up for the Slut Games and in so doing, pushes her body and her mind to more extreme use and humiliations than she ever could have imagined.

Features: noncon/reluctance, gangbang, deepthroating, prostitution, public humiliation, degradation, filming


TRIGGER WARNING

This story contains scenes of reluctance and public humiliation. Please do not read if such content is triggering for you
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Chapter 1

“Wait miss!” My stomach drops, I turn around slowly, facing the bartender whose hand is raised to grab my attention.

“Your card was declined.”

My cheeks heat with embarrassment.

“I’m sorry, try this one.” I pass him a different card, hoping some funds have miraculously appeared on that one since the last time I tried.

He swipes it and shakes his head. He looks uncomfortable now. “Sorry miss, this one was also declined.”

This bar had a great happy hour, only 5$ for a glass of wine. I knew I didn’t have the funds to spare but after the shit week, no shit year, I’ve had but I really needed a drink.

I pulled up my phone, bringing up both bank accounts. The $10,000 in credit card debt was in a bright and daunting red. I guess I’d finally reached the limit. I was honestly surprised it had taken this long. My other card had been shut down a while ago.

I’d been unemployed for almost a year after the mass tech layoffs. I’d applied to every damn job I could find with no luck. I’d do anything at this point but even the fucking supermarkets weren’t hiring. Last month, my fiance finally decided that he was done financially supporting me–that my presence was just making him depressed and he wanted to start fucking his busty blonde coworker instead.

Short term stints in motels and inns drained my remaining funds. Today was my last paid night in my motel and then I was officially homeless.

The bartender still looked at me expectantly. Who couldn’t afford a $5 drink?

I dug around in my purse, pulling out a couple quarters and a $1 bill. All I had was $1.50 to my name. That and the mountain of debt.

My eyes began to tear up. “I’m so sorry…”

“Don’t worry, I’ve got it”

I didn’t even notice the man approach. He was a lot older than me–looked to be in his 50s or 60s and had a massive beer belly. I was surprised I didn’t notice him earlier as his smell was tangible–as though he hadn’t showered in a week.

He looked like a disgusting sleazebag–the absolute last person I would take a drink from. It was on the tip of my tongue to refuse, a month ago I would have scoffed and ignored him. But I couldn’t refuse now, could I? The bartender didn’t seem like they were gonna let me off the bill.

“Thank you” I said meekly, swallowing my pride.

The man stared at my cleavage pointedly and I shivered, disgusted. I’d always had great boobs. A full and perky C cup that looked great in the black v-neck I wore today.

I walked out quickly after I watched him pay, not wanting him to get any ideas.

Outside, it was dark. I’d spent longer nursing my drink than I thought and sunset was well over. I walked through the alleyway, taking the shortcut to the bus stop. I didn’t have money for the fare but it was pretty easy to walk on with others and escape the bus driver’s notice.

“Hey wait up”

To my horror, the sleazebag was running to catch up to me.

I quickened my steps but my heels weren’t made for the uneven alleyway flooring and he quickly caught up to me.

“Thanks again for the drink but I really must be going”

He smiled, but there was no kindness in it. “Ya where are you going to so quickly? To a job?”

He laughed.

He pulled out a $50 bill, waving it teasingly in front of my face. “Clearly you’re desperate for some money.”

“I’ll give you this. It’ll just take a minute of your time.”

I studied him, his sleazy smile and greasy hair. Was this really what it had come down to? Sex work? I used to have a six figure job and a dream life. And now I was actually considering listening to this ugly old man? And all for a $50 bill? But I didn’t have any money left. $50 could buy me a few meals.

“Only a minute?” I was doubtful, what sex act would be that quick?

He nodded and walked to the other end of the alley, about 10 meters away.

“Crawl to me” he called

I hesitated, glancing at the rocks on the ground. But torn up stockings for $50 seemed like a fair trade.

Mustering myself, I slowly lowered to the ground until I was on my hands and knees. Feeling humiliated, I crawled to him, my knees feeling every little pebble. I kept my head down, not wanting to see the gleam in his eyes.

To my surprise, as soon as I got to him, he dropped the $50 on the ground. “Good slut”

I grabbed the bill, stuffing it into my purse. I went to rise and he put a hand on my head, keeping me down.

“Now, how much for a blowjob?”

I shook my head, disgusted. This is what I had expected originally. Men are all the same.

I tried to rise again but he kept a firm hold on my head, level with his crotch. I could see a large erection behind his jeans.

“Really think about it” he said

To my surprise, I did think about it. I was already humiliated and on my knees. And I needed the money. If I could get enough out of this humiliation to feed and house myself for a while, it would be worth it. This would all be forgotten when I’m back on my feet again.

“A $1000” I said. I would do it for $1000, it would be worth the hurt to my self-respect.

He laughed, a cruel gleam in his eye.

“You’d have to be the best goddamn dicksucker in the world for me to pay $1000. You’ll do it for $200, and that’s me being incredibly generous”

I nodded. He was right. That was enough. I was already on my knees anyway.

He took himself out of his pants, he was probably a solid 6 inches and thick. But his dick made me grimace, his pubes were an unruly mess and just as unwashed as the rest of him. I wondered if he did it on purpose. If subjecting women to his nastiness got him off.

I was 25 and so was my ex. I’d never been with anyone even close to this man’s age. His dick was just as wrinkly as the rest of him.

But once I decided I was going to do something, I stuck to it. And I was going to get the $200.

I tentatively licked his dick, grimacing at the taste of him. But going slow would just mean I’d be at this for longer. I needed to be efficient.

I put my mouth on him, taking him as deep as I could. I expected him to thrust but he seemed content to let me control the pace. I massaged his balls with my hands and sucked and licked furiously, feeling him pulse in my mouth.

I expected him to cum in my mouth but at the last minute, he pushed my face off, unleashing a thick rope of cum onto my cheek.

He dropped another $200 onto the ground.

“Good job slut. Keep my cum on your face until you get home and there’s another $100 in it for you.”

He walked away without looking back.


Chapter 2

I walked to the bus stop in a daze, clutching my purse which now had $300 in it instead of the measly $1.50 it did earlier.

I made sure to keep my head tilted to the side so that my hair partially concealed the cum on my cheek. I got a few weird looks but I didn’t think anyone saw.

When I got back to my room at the motel, I took a long shower, taking particular care with my scraped knees and face.

I had completely forgotten about his last request until I woke up and found a crisp $100 bill on the nightstand. What the fuck, he followed me home? My fear was quickly replaced by curiosity as I noticed the business card under the bill.

It merely said:

“Congratulations, you have been selected to participate in the games. For more $$$, text ‘yes’ to 0909”

I knew I shouldn’t. That I had already stooped lower than I ever thought possible. But I had searched everywhere for another way to make money and there was nothing. I’d made $350 last night, I could do it for a little longer and build a safety net.

I ordered a breakfast sandwich and coffee for breakfast. Luxuries that I wouldn’t have been able to afford without last night. I could do this.

With a deep breath and a long sip of coffee, I texted ‘yes’ to 0909.

I was startled when my phone vibrated with an immediate response.

“Welcome Slut 97”

“Congratulations on being one of the hundred special women selected to compete in The Slut Games”

“Please download our app to monitor progress and review game rules.”

I clicked on the link, downloading the Slut Games app from the app store.

When I clicked into the app, I was shocked to see a bio had already been set up for me.

That asshole. How had I not realized he’d taken a picture? Under the name Slut 97, was a picture of me looking dazed, eyes open and cum on my cheek.

I scrolled through the app and found similar pictures of other women. All the women were pretty, if a bit disheveled, and all of them had cum on their face.

I clicked on the flashing icon that said rules.

“The rules to the games are simple:

Everyone will be issued various challenges with different monetary awards. Which ones, and how many you choose to complete, are up to you.

A drone will follow you around to ensure you complete all challenges. If the challenge is not recorded, then it will not count and no funds will be awarded.

Some challenges will be flash challenges and will only count if completed within a certain period of time.

Our sponsors may award bonus points to a challenge completed exceptionally well. Our sponsors might also only offer challenges to specific sluts. Perform well and you will receive the best challenges.

It is important to always perform to your best as sponsors are always watching.

If you are arrested while participating in these challenges, Slut Games, will, where possible, bail you out. However, you will lose all points for the challenge you were completing while arrested. Slut Games has no liability. The video footage is only accessible by our sponsors, who fund your prize winnings. However, to ensure secrecy of the games, if you discuss Slut Games with anyone outside of the encrypted app, we will distribute all videos to the public as a matter of assurance. This will guarantee secrecy of all participants. Additionally, we are not responsible for how the public treats a slut and will not be held liable for any harm that comes to you.

The slut with the highest score at the end of the month, will earn a cash prize bonus of $1 million on top of all of the funds earned from each challenge.

Congratulations again. This is an international competition with sponsors and participants all over the world. To be one of the sluts means you’ve passed the trial. Release your inhibitions and become the ultimate slut for a month and be a millionaire for life.”

The terms and conditions continued for pages and pages but I was confident I had the jist of it. There was no way I’d win the grand prize but even completing a few competitions would help me out immensely. I signed my name on the dotted line and was surprised at the rush of excitement that filled me. I had always been top of my class, being so down the last year was out of character for me. Participating in a competition, even one sexual in nature, almost seemed thrilling.

It said that my drone would arrive tonight and the first competition would start tomorrow.

Confident that I would be getting more funds shortly, I extended my stay at the motel. I decided I would treat myself by getting my nails and hair done. I was sure being pretty would help my earnings.


Chapter 3

The drone was left by my door last night, just as the rules said it would be. I unboxed the tiny box and it hovered in front of me. To my surprise, it wasn’t a regular drone. It was designed to look like a fly and as small as one. Only from looking closely, could I see the multitude of cameras at all angles. Opening the app, I could see on my profile, a livestream of my face, watching the screen. I watched other women studying the drone and going about their morning routine.

The first challenge was going to drop at 9am. I had set my alarm for 7am to have time to shower and relax first, although my entire body felt wired, waiting in anticipation.

Right at 9am, my phone vibrated. The alert flashed on the app: “new challenge”

I clicked into it. “$500: masturbate in a public park during daylight”

I breathed a sigh of relief. That was a lot easier than I had expected.

Already dressed and eager to complete my first challenge, I walked to the neighboring park. I watched the drone following me. Luckily the park was relatively empty at this time of day, only a couple strolling on the path and a man reading a book.

I sat down in the corner, under the slight cover of a tree.

I hesitated but was confident no one was watching despite the bright light of day. I put my hand down my skirt and into my panties, surprised to feel the dampness. I took another nervous look around but the man’s head was still deep in his book.

I rubbed my clit and pushed a finger inside, followed by another. I was surprised by how turned on I was, being in public like this. Knowing the camera was watching. I increased my rhythm, breathing heavily. I bit my tongue to conceal my moans.

With an increased pressure and final strum, I came, crying out. I looked up, startled to see the man was watching me now instead of his book.

My phone chimed and I saw a $500 balance in my account and an alert for a new challenge.

I clicked on it, disappointed to see only a $100 amount.

“Get on your knees in front of the man on the bench. Tell him that you are a hungry slut and beg him to feed you his cum.  $0 if he says no, $100 if he cums in your mouth and you swallow. Remember you cannot mention the games to anyone, if he asks why, just say that you are a slut”

They really were watching me. They knew as soon as I completed something and who was in the area from the drone.

Satisfied by my orgasm, I didn’t hesitate. This man was in his mid-20s and fairly attractive, he was the kind of guy I would go for anyway. He was miles better than the old sleazebag this all started with.

I started to feel my nerves when I got closer. The previous man was a part of this but this guy probably wasn’t. Just a stranger out and about for the day, he’ll think I’m such a slut. What if he says no? That would be even more humiliating.

I got on my knees in front of him.

“What the fuck” he said.

“I’m a hungry slut, please feed me your cum.”

The guy looked around, as though expecting to be a part of a prank show. I guess it wasn’t every day a stranger got on her knees for you.

But I could see that he was hard, probably from watching me earlier and I was sure I could convince him.

“Please sir, I’m a hungry slut, please feed me your cum”

He looked around again and seeing no one was around, gripped his cock through his pants.

“Fuck you really are a slut. Fine, blow me whore”

He took out his cock, stroking lightly. I promptly placed my mouth around his tip, sucking softly before increasing intensity and taking him deeper.

He groaned, thrusting until he hit the back of my throat. He didn’t last long, bursting into my mouth.

He quickly put his dick away and walked away, mumbling “crazy slut” under his breath.

I swallowed all of his cum and remained on my knees when I checked my phone. My balance was now $600 and the challenge tab was flashing again.

“$1000: swallow the cum of 5 strangers in suits before 5pm”

I checked the time on my phone. It was only 10am, still lots of time to complete the challenge. But I wasn’t sure where to even start, this was a lot harder than being told who to blow.

I scrolled through the app and found there was now a scoreboard, the positions continuously shifting. I was about middle of the pack with my $600, with everyone above me already having blown at least one man in a suit. I watch women walking around, looking as lost as I feel, trying to find a target.

Luckily, I was only about a 20 minute walk from the financial district where most of the suits hung out. I wished it was night time, that would have made all this so much easier. Trying to find someone in public in the bright light of day was significantly more challenging.

As soon as I crossed Broadway, I spotted many men in suits. But it was such a public area? And they were all probably walking to a coffee or important meeting. How was I supposed to approach them?

Impulsively, I followed a couple men in suits into a building. They swiped their card to access the elevator and I walked in alongside them, acting as though I belong. The fly drone stayed with me, recording everything.

I was tempted to proposition these guys but I didn’t think we’d have enough time in the elevator and didn’t want to risk getting kicked out.

Once we arrived at the 31st floor, I saw we were at a big bank headquarters. To my relief, it was predominantly male, with just a few women hovering around.

“Can I help you? You look lost”

“Hmm? Oh no I’m not lost” I responded, looking back at the two men from the elevator.

I hesitated, I couldn’t reveal the Slut Games but this task didn’t have any other requirements so I could get creative.

I blushed. “Sorry actually, can I ask a favour? It’s silly but my friends and I are playing truth or dare”

He rolled his eyes, looking bored.

“You’re here on a dare? Okay what is it? I could use a break from work anyway”

“Well..” this was almost worse than just begging for it but this way he could hopefully help with all 5.

“It’s kinda sexual.”

“Oh ya?” the other man was listening now

“I um have to swallow the cum of 5 strangers. And the strangers have to be wearing suits”

Both men looked at me with jaws agape.

“You’re joking”

“No I’m not” I laughed lightly. “What can I say, I’m a bit of a slut. I can’t say no to a good dare. Anyway, you wouldn’t happen to know 5 men in suits who could help me out?”

They looked at each other. “Well hun, you’ve just made my Monday a million times better. I think we can help you out.”

They led me to an office with one desk in the center of the room.

I dropped to my knees immediately and they both unzipped their pants, pulling their cocks out.

I put my mouth on one, stroking the other with my hand. I alternated between the two, their groans spurring me on. One came with a fierce cry, filling my mouth with his seed and I swallowed quickly before wrapping my mouth around the other, not wanting to miss any.

The second followed quickly after, its cum following the other two down my throat.

“Fuck, you really are a slut.”

I just nodded. “Do you have 3 friends? Please, I need to swallow 3 more loads.”

One shook his head, “damn you’re really committed to this dare. Don’t worry slut, come with us”

I walked with them into a board room, surprised to see 7 men gathered around the table.

“Hey guys, we got a surprise for you” the taller one said with a disbelieving laugh in his voice.

One pushed me ahead of them, “tell them what you told us”

“Um” I hesitated. “I’m playing truth or dare and my friends dared me to swallow the cum of 5 guys in suits.” The 7 men all looked disbelieving at that.

“She’s not lying” the guy on her left said. “Just blew me and Jack like a fucking champ and swallowed all of it. Figured 3 more of you fuckers could also use a little stress relief from the work day”

“Fuck yes” a man in his fourties was quick to stand up. “Can’t believe how slutty girls are these days.

I dropped to my knees and the man withdrew his cock. He was soft still and I sucked him into my mouth gently, feeling him harden. As soon as he was fully hard, he gripped my head firmly and started thrusting, pounding the back of my throat with abandon. I choked and the sounds only spurred him on more.

His buddies were calling out slurs, “fucking slut”, “fuck her throat”

His stamina was impressive and my throat was burning by the time he came with a curse, unleashing down my throat. His dick was quickly replaced by another, this one already hard and close to exploding. They must have been masturbating while watching me. I swallowed his load within a few minutes. The next dick was luckily a lot smaller and I took it easily, making him cum quickly, finishing off the 5 loads required.

Another dick shoved itself into my face but I pushed it away and stood up. My phone had chimed and I needed to check what the next challenge was.

“Thanks guys but that’s the 5 loads I needed for my dare. I’m gonna go now”

4 men still had their cocks out, masturbating furiously at the show.

“Hey you can’t put on a show like that and leave the rest of us unfinished. C’mon slut finish us off”

“Ya slut, take this fat cock”

I checked my phone, seeing my bank balance was now $1600 and clicking into the new challenge

“$400–swallow all 4 loads at once”

I got back on my knees. I was done with sucking but I could still swallow.

“I want to swallow all 4 loads at once this time. Please all cum into my mouth”

“Oh fuck yes, what a dirty fucking slut”

I opened my mouth wide, the remaining 4 men surrounding me and masturbating.

One came, shooting it directly into my mouth and it rested on my tongue. The second man’s cum quickly joined the first and the third after that. The fourth though, missed my mouth, shooting ropes past my face and into my hair with a grunt.

I swallowed the loads of cum in my mouth and wiped my hair down.

I walked out to the elevator, eager to get out before they asked for anything else. In the peace of the elevator, I checked my phone which flashed fail.

“Fuck” The asshole missing and cumming in my hair lost me $400. I swallowed 3 loads for nothing.

I walked outside and my phone chimed again.

“Second chance: Redemption

$200  Swallow 5 loads at once and be eligible for the bonus challenge.

Hint:115 Grives Road”

They increased the amount of cum and reduced the prize money?

I checked the leaderboard, I was at #30. Not too bad, I thought. The bonus challenges were the biggest money makers. It was worth the try.

I put 115 Grives road into google maps. At least they gave me a place this time, that was a lot easier than finding my own men.

The walk brought me through the university campus and then to the outskirts, to a house with an alpha gamma symbol at the front.

Of course, without the suit requirement, a frat house would be pretty much guaranteed to have horny men down to cum in a random girl’s mouth.

Determined to qualify for the bonus round, I knocked on the frathouse door.

A young man answered, probably a sophomore if I had to guess. He looked at me quizzically,

“Hey, who are you looking for?”

“Actually, I was hoping you could help me. See I’m pledging this sorority and there’s this crazy initiation ritual. I need to swallow the cum of 5 guys at once, I was hoping there were 5 guys here who could help.” I tried to make it sound casual but the guys eyes bulged immensely.

“Guys come over here, you won’t believe this!” he yelled

Several guys came and joined them at the entry. “This girl wants to swallow our cum. Says it’s to pledge a sorority”

“Ya I’m not going to blow you or anything, I just need the cum. But your aim has to be perfect, the last guy missed so now I have to do the whole thing all over again”

“Actually maybe you have a cup or something you can cum into? Just to make sure not a drop gets missed. I’ve swallowed a lot of cum already today so I don’t want to miss again” I was thinking out loud and their expressions were comical.

“We won’t miss” the guy who appeared to be the leader, Nathan, said but he handed me a bowl anyway.

“Hold this under your face to make sure nothing drips away”

“Take your top off. We’re doing you a favour, if you’re not gonna suck us at least give us something to look at.”

I nodded, that was more than fair. I took off my shirt and bra, watching the college boys jaws gape as they took in my breasts. I figured they’d all cum within a couple minutes.

I glanced at the fly drone, realizing belatedly that this was the first time anyone on camera would see my tits.

I held my mouth open as they stroked themselves quickly. I made sure to lower my mouth onto the cock when the guys' noises picked up, not wanting any of them to miss my mouth or the bowl. They were surprisingly careful, clearly taking the ritual seriously since they believed it was for a pledge. They likely had to do their own hazing to get into the frat.

It was difficult to hold 4 cum loads in my mouth as I waited for the last to spurt but I managed, keeping my head tilted fully back. When the 5th guy unloaded, I swallowed quickly, feeling the thick cum go down my throat.

“Holy fuck” one said.

“Thanks guys” I put my shirt on and left quickly, eager to see what the bonus round was.


Chapter 4

I grabbed food and went back to the motel for a bit while I waited for the nightly bonus to be revealed. The app said to rest up and I’d get the information at 9pm.

At exactly 9pm, I heard a knock at my door.

I opened it, unsurprised to see a box there. I looked down the hall but couldn’t see anyone.

Opening the black box, I was underwhelmed at how basic it was. A black lacey dress, so skimpy it was basically lingerie.

I took off my clothes and underwear, putting it on. My ass was almost completely exposed and if I moved even slightly, my pussy was also fully visible. The lace did nothing to conceal my dusky and pointed nipples. It was almost worse than being completely naked.

I clicked on the flashing challenge in the app. I blinked twice at the prize pot, not trusting that I was reading the number of 0s correctly.

$10,000

Beneath that was a map, it outlined a 5 km route that went through the entertainment district, cutting through parks and alleyways.

BONUS CHALLENGE

Congratulations, you have qualified for our first bonus challenge. The rules to this challenge are simple but break any and you will receive $0 for your efforts, regardless of how far into the challenge you are.

You must wear the outfit provided with no underwear. Already done, I thought.

You must walk the exact path outlined, at a leisurely pace.

If a man catcalls or approaches you, you must beg them to fuck you. You cannot be selective with your men, you must beg every single man that approaches you.

The only phrases you are permitted to say are “Please” “fuck me” “here” “Yes” “I am a horny slut”, “cum inside me”, “I need your cock inside me”, “harder”, and “thank you”

Saying any words outside of the designated ones will result in an immediate fail.

You may only move from the main route if a man wants to direct you elsewhere to fuck. You must immediately return to your old spot on the route once you are done fucking and continue walking from there.

You must start every interaction with “please fuck me, I am a horny slut.” and show them your pussy. You will bend over and  finger yourself, begging for cock until they take you up on your offer or walk away. You must finish every sexual interaction with “thank you for your cum”

There is no time limit for this challenge, as long as you continue walking at a steady pace when you are not being fucked. You should try to steer every man to fill your pussy but if they want to take your ass or mouth, that is up to them and you will not prevent it. “No” is not in your vocabulary.

You may begin immediately. A car is outside waiting to take you to the start point.

Sure enough, when I walked outside, a sleek black car was already waiting for me. I hopped in, studying the map on my phone.

The driver kept eyeing me in the rear view mirror but he kept his thoughts to himself.

All too soon, I was dropped off on the side street of the entertainment district, the sounds of drunken laughter pouring out of bars.

I started walking, staring at the map intensely, wanting to ensure I got every street correct.

A wolf whistle sounded and I glanced up from my phone. Two men in their 20s were approaching, both holding beer cans and eyeing me with obvious interest. From the way they were walking, they had likely been drinking for a while.

As per the instructions for a wolf whistle, I approached them. “Please fuck me, I’m a horny slut” I I lifted up the bottom of my dress, only having to raise it a couple inches to fully expose my pussy to them.

They both glanced down, “fuck what a slut”

I put my hands on the wall, bending over and spreading my pussy lips to them.

They didn’t need any more encouragement than that. I heard the sounds of them stroking and one entering my pussy, thrusting me hard into the cement wall.

“Bend her over this way so I can take her mouth”

My body was repositioned, held up fully by the one taking me from behind. I felt a pressure on my scalp and then a hard cock thrust into my mouth.

They took longer than expected, likely the beer keeping them from cumming. The man in my pussy came first and the man in my mouth withdrew to try my pussy. I was glad he did so, my throat had already been used today.

“Take my fat cock you dirty slut.. Ah fuck” I felt the gush of his cum joining his friends.

He withdrew immediately and I lost control of my legs, falling to the ground.

He looked at me and spat on my face, the thick glob landing on my cheek.

“What a dirty slut”

“Thank you for your cum” I made sure to say to both of them.

They crinkled their nose and walked away, mumbling “street trash fucking whore” under their breath.

I kept walking, looking at my tracker, only 100 meters done of the 5km route. I felt the cum dribbling down my legs. The bad part of not wearing panties. I looked even more like a whore now than I did at the beginning.

I looked at the map again, eyeing it with more appreciation. I was on the neighboring streets of busy areas, busy enough to have people but get away with it without getting arrested.

I managed another few hundred meters before I heard steps behind me and felt a sharp slap on my ass.

“Damn, I saw you from my apartment and had to come see why you were all alone. Fuck, got me hard just looking at you.”

He studied me more closely. “Holy shit, is that cum? You’re well used already.”

“Please fuck me. I’m a dirty slut” I repeated the words, robotically.

He grabbed me, pulling me into a neighboring alleyway, he clearly wasn’t inebriated and wanted more privacy than the previous pair.

He forcefully bent me over a garbage bin, the metal cool on my skin, and thrust inside.

“Fuck there’s too much cum in your pussy, it’s fucking disgusting. I’ll use a different hole”

I felt a pressure on my puckered hole before a forceful push as he impaled my ass. He was rough and animalistic and I was sure I would feel it in the morning.

I thanked him for his cum but he maintained a strong hold on me over the bin. I tried to breathe through my mouth to avoid smelling the stench.

I heard him dial, “dude are you close? Come by now, there’s this slut begging to get fucked in the alleyway. Ya bring em, she needs all the cum she can get”

He softened but stayed inside me, holding me against the trash bin. After about 5 minutes, I heard a few “holy fucks”

Turning around a group of 6 men filled the alleyway, all watching the cum as it dribbled out of my holes.

I took a deep breath. This walk would take longer than I thought.

Now that his hold had loosened, I approached the new men.

“Please fuck me, I’m a dirty slut.” And they did, in all of my holes.


Chapter 5

I lay on the ground when the group had finished, cum pouring out of my pussy and asshole. Two of the men came in my mouth and I swallowed both of those loads.

I looked at my phone. 4km to go.

I hoped I had better luck going forward. I wasn’t sure if I would be able to walk after another gangbang.

The rest of the street passed without incident. A few couples looked at me, the girls sneering in disgust and the men looking hungry but unable to act on it with their partners there.

A few single men eyed me up and down but since they didn’t approach or make any comment, I didn’t have to offer myself to them.

I turned the corner into an alleyway.

There was a man up ahead, body hidden in darkness. I wasn’t sure what he was doing, facing the wall like that but then I saw him unzip and pull out a flaccid penis, unleashing a stream of piss into the alleyway.

That explained the smell. As much as I wanted to stop and wait for him to leave. The rules were clear, I had to keep walking at a steady pace regardless of what I saw.

I walked and he looked up, making eye contact with me while he unleashed onto the wall.

Maybe I’d walk past him without him saying anything.

No such luck. “See something you like slut?”

He gripped his cock pointedly, “this cock is meant for choking sluts like you”

I approached him and he looked surprised that I wasn’t walking in the other direction.

“Please fuck me. I’m a horny slut”

He kept stroking his cock. “Are you on something? Must be high as fuck. I don’t give a shit. Bend over slut”

I did as asked and felt him fill me up.

“You filled with cum already slut? You let the entire city fuck you already? My dick’s too good for a used slut. Clean yourself.”

He pushed my head down, disappointed that I wasn’t flexible enough to reach my own pussy with my mouth.

He roughly shoved 4 fingers up my tender pussy, scooping out the cum and shoving it into my mouth, gripping my lips shut and plugging my nose until I swallowed. He did it a few more times, scrapping all the cum off my legs and out of my ass as well and making me drink it.

“There we go. Gotta keep you nice and clean for my cock”

He thrust inside roughly, cumming quickly. After he came in my pussy, he turned me around, forcing me to my knees on the rough pavement.

“Lick it clean, slut” I licked it until there wasn’t a spec of cum left.

“Thank you for the cum” I said meekly.

He slapped me across the face with his now flaccid cock. “You’re fucking welcome” and walked away, whistling.

The route then took me through a park, which I knew tended to be filled with stoners at this hour.

One group catcalled me and I offered myself to them but even after watching me bend over and finger fuck myself, they just walked away laughing.

I checked my app again. 2.5km to go, halfway there.

The cum felt heavy in my stomach but I didn’t feel as gross now that there wasn’t as much dripping out of me or covering my legs.

I reminded myself to keep a steady pace as I passed the homeless encampments in this park. Hopefully everyone in their tents were fast asleep. Please, please, please be asleep.

I made it almost all the way past them when I made eye contact with someone whose tent was wide open. He was already masturbating, eyes bright and shiny with the look of some drug.

“Come here” he said.

The smell was pungent and he increased his stroking as I got closer. I prepared myself to say my introduction when he came, moaning, and closed his eyes. Thank god. I was too far in to give up now.

I kept walking, shocked that I was getting out of the park without anyone fucking me. I checked the map again, 3.5km done. Only 1.5km to go and I would be $10,000 richer.

The path took me onto a main road. I was once again grateful that there wasn’t any cum dripping down my legs.

This street was bustling, I felt so exposed. A single gust of wind or too abrupt a movement and everyone would see my pussy.

I could feel the stares on my body.

“Hey hun, let me buy you a drink” I looked over and saw an elderly man hollering from the patio of a bursting bar. He looked to be about 70 and his friends were also seniors, laughing at his catcall.

I approached them, feeling humiliated that at least 20 people would hear and witness what came next.

I spoke directly to the guy who shouted, “Please fuck me. I’m a horny slut”

The group of men laughed. I bent over, exposing my pussy and spreading my lips, thrusting a couple fingers inside.

I felt a couple hands on my ass and fingers pushing into my pussy.

“Fuck, she’s tight. What a slut too. When’s the last time you fucked a pussy like that. You probably can’t even get it up anymore Hank?”

I felt something else touch my pussy, a cold firmness and watched one of the men push the top of his beer bottle into my pussy.

“Fuck, look at how it clenches”

“Please cum inside me” I said, hoping they would stop with the bottle but they just laughed and kept forcing it in and out of my pussy.

“Sorry guys, no whores in my bar. Take it outside” I looked away from the bottle in my pussy to the middle aged black owner.

“Fuck, you found a real slut here, how much is she costing you? I might pay for a round.”

“She’s free, can you fucking believe it? A real fucking slut, was begging us to fuck her”

“Okay let’s take her to the back room. I can’t risk the police associating this with my business. It’s too public here. We keep things on the up and up.”

They took the bottle out of my pussy and took me to the back room, which was filled with all the liquor stock.

The owner had me bent over a keg in no time, large cock filling me in one thrust.

“Fuck what a tight pussy.” He pounded my pussy, filling me with his cum.

He opened a bottle of whiskey and filled my open mouth. I took a gulp, relishing the burn down my throat. My pussy was sore, a little bit of alcohol would help with the finishing stretch.

The old men gathered around watching, a few had managed decent erections but a lot seemed to be struggling with ED.

“Where’s fucking viagra when you need it?” Hank said, tugging his flaccid dick. “My one chance to fuck such a young thing”

They pawed at my tits and moved my mouth onto their flaccid cocks, erections coming and going.

The ones that were able to maintain an erection, fucked me with gusto as though it might be the last chance.

“Bertha hasn’t let me fuck her in years and her pussy’s all worn out, fuck this is amazing”

I couldn’t believe I was letting these gross old men fuck me. They were older than my father, some old enough to be my grandparents. And they were all pawing at me with their wrinkly hands and wrinkly dick.

It was disgusting but a part of me found a sick love for the attention. For being so fucking wanted for once. My ex didn’t want me but I’ll be the highlight of these old men’s fucking decade.

“Hey boss said that there was some good pussy out here?”

“Holy shit” A few of the male barkeeps, younger than the patrons, fucked me properly.

I thanked every single person who used me, as per the rules.

I wasn’t sure how long I was in the bar for, maybe an hour or two but eventually, they grew done with me and I returned back to my route on shaky legs.

Only 1km to go.

There was so much cum dripping out of me now, my legs were absolutely covered with it. There was no hiding that I was a well used slut.

Luckily, it was past 3am and most of the bars had shut down so the main street wasn’t as busy.

But it also meant that almost every man that saw me made a lewd comment or gesture that required me to approach them and offer myself, and every one took advantage. In their intoxication, they were particularly rough, and I could feel bruises forming on my hips and chest.

They all thought it was hilarious when I thanked them for their cum and were hollering at other drunks on the street to try me out.

When I finally reached the end point and had walked the full 5km, it felt like I had run a marathon. My eyes were droopy, my stomach was full, and my pussy and ass were a mess of cum.

My phone chimed. “Congratulations, you have completed your bonus challenge. Your car is waiting for you.”

I saw the $10,000 added to my account, making my total $11,800. That was enough to knock out my entire credit card debt. Could I quit after a day? They said I could stop whenever. But the $1800 wouldn’t hold me over for long.

I looked at the scoreboard out of curiosity and had to blink twice to take it in. 3rd place? I was 3rd place. Only 3 of us had completed the bonus challenge and the top two were only a few hundred dollars ahead of me.

Oh my god. I could actually win this thing. I could be a millionaire.


Chapter 6

“Good morning Slut 97, we have decided that the next 3 days will be rest days in order to allow all of our sluts to recover and be ready for the next challenges. We have dropped off ointment for bruises and cooling gel for your vaginal and anal soreness. Please use them all liberally.”

I breathed a breath of relief. They did say in the contract that it wouldn’t be every day but I didn’t entirely trust it. My entire body was in pain and I needed the time to recover.

***

I barely slept Tuesday night, anxious for the challenges that Wednesday would hold. My body had mainly recovered but there was still some bruising on my hips. I had spent most of the last 3 days obsessively watching the videos on the Slut Games app, watching both me and the other two girls navigate the challenge. One of the girls had it even worse than I did. The architecture looked like she was somewhere in Europe but I couldn’t recognize the country but one man stole her lingerie half way through the night and she was stopped by almost everyone when she was walking fully naked. I was impressed that she had finished it at all.

“Good morning Slut 97, today you will be competing against each other. Money will only be awarded to the sluts that complete the competition the quickest or the best, even if other sluts also complete it.

Once a slut has completed the challenge, it will shift to the next competition. We know that you all live in very different places so some challenges might be easier for some than others but we have made sure that overall, it is balanced and fair for all sluts. You cannot fuck anyone that was a part of a previous challenge”

I clicked on the flashing challenge tab.

“$1000: Be the first slut to fuck a man in front of his wife”

I ran outside, I was already dressed in a slutty outfit, not knowing what the day would have in store for me but wanting to be prepared.

I immediately approached a couple, holding hands.

“Hey are you married?”

“Yes?” they gave me an odd look

I looked to the husband, “Hey handsome, I was hoping you could help me with something”

The woman grabbed her husband and walked quickly away.

My phone chimed. Someone had already completed it? What the fuck, that was fast. I watched the video of a pretty red head fucking a man while a blonde woman slapped him and ran away.

The next challenge appeared

“$1000 to the slut who can fuck the biggest dick. You have one hour.”

Where would I even find that? I walked around, feeling aimless, scanning men’s crotches like a pervert.

I approached a large black man. He must have been at least 6’7 and bulky, I was hoping that meant a big cock.

I asked if he’d fuck me in the bathroom stall. His dick was large and girthy, and it filled me up completely but I wasn’t confident it would be enough. Sure enough, when the hour finished up a different girl won, fucking an inhumanly large cock. How the hell did she find that thing?

The day continued on like that, first to be triple penetrated, first for double vaginal, first to fuck a priest. Challenges after challenges and although I really tried, I was never the first one. After such a successful first day, this day was proving to be a bust.

Luckily, I was still 3rd in the leader board since none of the prizes were comparable to the bonus sum from the first day, although the two above me had both won one so I was further behind than I wanted.

By the end of the day, I had fucked too many men without payoff. My body wasn’t sore, more time was spent running around trying to find someone than actually fucking but I was mentally exhausted.

My phone chimed

“Attention: the competitive challenges are now over. We want to acknowledge that even though many of you are lacking in speed, you are still good sluts and deserve a reward.

For $2000, we will give you a challenge that is impossible to fail, if you choose to accept.”

There was a location under it, putting the address into google maps pulled up a seedy looking sex shop in the center of the red light district.

I guess we only got transport paid for when it was a bonus round, as no car showed up for me. I took the bus and entered the sex shop.

A bald man in his 40s smiled at me when I entered. He was missing two of his front teeth.

“Welcome, I’ve been waiting for you. I’m Tony. It’s been a while since we’ve had a glory hole girl. Used to be real popular but guys prefer to see the whole body now, get the girlfriend experience or whatever bullshit. But your sponsors have made it pretty well known that there will be a girl here tonight so it should get busy.”

I followed him to a back room with a small hole at waist height.

There were clips above the hole.

He brought out a gag designed to keep the mouth wide open.

“You don’t have to use this but I’ve been told to tell you if you fuck up a single blowjob or get too tired to go all night, you won’t make anything. With this nifty mouth gag, I’ll attach you right to the hole and everyone can just fuck your throat, nice and easy. No risk of teeth grazing or backing away and insulting the man, or falling asleep. Hell, you can fall asleep and your throat will still be all good for the fucking. Your sponsors are real fucking nice to ya, giving you a gag to make sure you can’t fuck it up.”

I’d never worn a ring gag before. It looked like it would be uncomfortable and I hated the feeling of deep throating. This meant I’d never be able to ease up or take a break unless the man allowed it. But could I really risk fucking up? I needed that $2000 to stay in the running, I couldn’t risk failing it and having the other girls get even more ahead of me. After the day I’d had, I couldn’t deal with another defeat.

I nodded.

He attached it firmly around my mouth and to the back of my head. It stretched my mouth uncomfortably wide, way wider than I would be able to hold naturally. I shook my head slightly and it didn’t shift at all.

I watched the fly buzzing to my side, getting a good angle of me with its many cameras.

Tony grabbed my head, latching the gag onto the clasps surrounding the hole, cementing my mouth in place, making sure anyone could easily thrust inside without restriction.

“Alright, I’ll give ya a test run before the mob gets here”

The place was pretty run down so I didn’t think it would get that busy.

Abruptly, I choked on a cock that thrust all the way back to my throat in one thrust.

“Fuck yes, that’s good, I can feel you choking on me.”

I couldn’t see anything, my eyes were level with the wall. I hated the ring gag, already choking with the intrusion.

Tony held his cock at the back of my throat, groaning as my throat convulsed repeatedly around him. My eyes filled with tears at the intrusion. When I felt like I was going to pass out from lack of oxygen, he pulled out before thrusting fiercely back in again.

I focused on trying to breathe through my nose so as not to faint from the intrusion. After what felt like forever, I heard his groan and felt him stiffen. I couldn’t taste any of his cum as he was too far down my throat.

He pulled out, I wasn’t sure how I would take an entire night of this. I was sure my throat was already swollen. Hopefully, since they haven’t had a glory hole in a while it won’t be busy.

“They wanted to make you free for the night, can you believe it? In order to get as many men as possible. You’d think they’d want to make back some of the money they’ve spent on you but I guess they’re so fucking rich all that really matters is your humiliation. Anyway, I told them more people would use you if there was a small fee, people think free things are a scam. So anyway, we’re charging $5 a blow and I get to pocket all the money myself so hopefully people cum fast, can make some money out of you despite the discount”

It was so degrading. $5 to fuck my throat? I think I’d prefer sex, it was less painful. Even though I knew I was getting paid $2000 for the night and this was a necessary step to a million dollar payout, the fact everyone who used me would think I’m a $5 whore was humiliating.

“$5 glory hole! Come fuck a slut’s throat! Only $5” It was like I was a fucking carnival game with the cheer he was selling me with.

“Ya I just tried her myself, be as rough as you want. She’s a stupid slut, will take whatever you give her”

The next cock was soft when it entered my mouth but hardened quickly.

“Be rougher man, choke her with it” a different voice this time, was someone else already in line?

Luckily this man was smaller and it didn’t hurt as much when he slammed into my throat, giving me a slight reprieve.

The throat fucking was relentless. Cock after cock after cock. Some pulled out a bit to cum on my tongue so I could taste it. Some kept their cock so deep, I felt like I would feel the imprint for weeks. My throat burned, the cum almost soothing as it slid down.

They loved when I made choking sounds and wheezed around their throbbing cocks, like my pain just turned them on. I wanted to give up. I probably would have if I wasn’t attached to the hole, with no way to move or speak. Any sounds I made just turned them on more. I could see the gift and the curse that the gag was now. I was so exhausted, I surely would have messed up a blowjob by now and all of the effort would have been for nothing. I couldn’t afford to lose out on the $2000 prize.

I think I passed out at some point but then a massive cock hitting particularly hard and deep forced me awake, choking. The men were laughing, encouraging each other.

It spurted on my tongue, unleashing a huge load that I felt dribble out the sides.

“Holy fuck, she took two at once. Her mouth is so wide, I can’t believe that worked. A double throat fuck”

Now that I was awake, I felt it this time, one cockhead on my tongue and then another joining it. “One, two, three” and they both slammed in at once, hitting the back of my throat.

I couldn’t believe it either. Two cocks in my throat? Even with how stretched out I was, only smaller sized cocks would have managed it. I was a proper whore being used like this. I was annoyed that they woke me up, it would have been more pleasant to sleep through it.

Luckily, there were only a few more cocks before Tony said they were closed.

One more cock thrust in after the door shut

“Fuck you’re even tighter than before. I thought all those cocks would have loosened you but your throat must have swollen up. Fucking glorious”

He throat fucked her just as roughly as before, cumming quickly.

“I’ve been wanting to do that for fucking hours, watching you get used like that. Fuck, the other whores down the street must be pissed we took all their business tonight.”

I sensed him come around. I flickered my eyes open although they still faced the wall.

He unlatched the clasps, looking down at my mouth.

“Aw I should have come around before using you again, would’ve been nice to watch you cry while I fucked your throat.”

“Hmm” he placed his balls into my mouth, rubbing them on my tongue and then switching to the other. He placed his soft cock in there, “fuck it’s too sensitive, otherwise I’d leave it like this for a while before unhooking you. Ah well”

He undid the strap and I tilted to the side, laying my head on the ground. My neck hurt from being held in such an uncomfortable position. But it was nothing compared to the pain in my throat.

“Do you wanna know how many cocks used you tonight? I honestly didn’t know it was possible for a slut to swallow so much cum”

I didn’t answer. I couldn’t speak even if I wanted to.

“I ordered you a car. I don’t think you can walk right now. C’mon get up, I’m closing the store.”

He helped me stumble to the car and put me in the seat, closing the door firmly behind me.

I passed out as soon as I hit my bed.


Chapter 7

I woke up at 4PM the next day. In a panic, I checked my phone, seeing a “good morning, today and tomorrow will be rest days to recover. Please find throat soothers outside your door”

I checked the leaderboard and saw I was still in 3rd place, it seems all the top scorers had agreed to the challenge. Scrolling down, I was surprised to see that only 47 girls were remaining in the competition. A few people had dropped out earlier but it seems a lot had found last night to be too much for them. I could understand, if I wasn’t so close to 1st I’m not sure if I would want to stay in. But still you didn’t have to drop out if you weren’t gunning for the million, you could just make sure to be more selective in what you sign up for.

I tried to speak to test my vocal cords but all that came out was a painful cough. I spent the day in bed sleeping and watching the video of all the men taking me. It seemed there was a second camera set up so you could see both sides and even on fast forward, I fell asleep again before I could count all the dicks that had been in my throat.

***

Two days later, I felt slightly better but was still avoiding all speaking as it still hurt to talk. I didn’t feel ready for the challenges ahead.

“Good morning Slut 97! Don’t worry, out of respect for all the sluts whose throats are still recovering, we’re going to make today a silent day. It will just be one, hopefully massive, challenge for today. Your goal is to fuck as many men as possible today in either your pussy or ass. Double penetration counts as two. Today will be a big money maker as every man that cums inside you will get you $50. The girl who takes the most cum loads will get a bonus $5000 on top of what you earned by each cum load. You can give oral if you want to but out of respect for the sluts recovering, we won’t count cum in the mouth, it has to be vaginal or anal. And remember, absolutely no talking. And as always, you can’t use the internet to organize. Have fun sluts!”

Shit, I couldn’t sit today out. This was the chance to shoot ahead in the rankings. I’ll have to game plan this, I can’t spend the day wandering around trying to find individuals. I have to get a crowd going, DP is where the money is at. It was a Friday so it’d be a good day to hit the town at night but I was determined to make some progress during the day as well.

Where would large groups of men who are willing to go bare be? I was tempted to find another male dominated office but guys there are probably going to want to wear condoms and that wouldn’t count.

I wore a bralette that made my tits look absolutely massive alongside a mini skirt. I had a game plan for the day. It was too bad I couldn’t revisit men who had used me previously but my past experiences still provided useful guidance. I put some numbing gel in my vagina and asshole, gangbangs would be harder without my mouth but I needed a longer break from blowjobs than 2 days.

I bought a permanent marker to write with since I wouldn’t be able to speak.

I took a bus to the rougher side of town, hopping out by a sleazy biker bar. I figured a few drinks would make today less painful. I went to open my mouth to speak to the bartender, stopping myself just in time and pointing to the tequila instead, holding up 3 fingers. I downed all 3 quickly, taking a look around the bar, maybe I could get warmed up here. There were only 5 or so men around but I needed a warm up before my next spot.

Reaching out to my bag, I pulled out my red marker, writing fuck me across my chest while the bartender watched.

I sexily pulled down my skirt, revealing that I wasn’t wearing any panties and bent over a chair, exposing my pussy to him.

He didn’t take the bait, giving me a judgemental look, maybe this bar wasn’t as seedy as I’d thought. Fortunately, the two men playing pool called me over.

I grabbed their crotches, squeezing and bending over the pool table. Please fuck me, I need this to be fast.

Luckily, they took the bait. They fucked me one after the other, I figured trying to get them into DP position without words would be too much effort for just two. They both came inside me. I suppressed the urge to thank them, force of habit from my night out.

I put my skirt back on and walked to the neighboring construction site. I was right. There must be at least 50 men here. If I could manage all of them, that’d be a good $2500 in my pocket.

I tried to look confident, the tequila bolstering me and gave men sexy looks as I walked past them, watching them all eyeing me.

I pointed to the words on my chest and started stripping.

They all looked hesitant but I approached the first one, grabbing his hand and putting a finger up my pussy, showing how soaked I was. It was cum but I was hoping he didn’t realize that.

Once he was clearly game, I grabbed another one and directed him to my ass. It was important that both holes were used at once. I needed to maximize it.

The men seemed hesitant at first, laughing with each other but after a few thrusts, they got into it. “Fuck I’ve never dp’d someone before. She’s so fucking full”

“Dibs on her ass next” someone shouted.

After a few more rounds, I heard a familiar voice.

“Amanda, is that you?”

Oh my god, no. It was Jason, my ex-fiance.

I opened my mouth to explain but I wasn’t allowed to speak. And how did I explain away being naked in a construction site, being fucked by his coworkers. Fuck, of course he’s here. He’s a civil engineer. How could I be so stupid?

“This is fucking low Amanda, are you a slut now? You never let me fuck you in the ass and now you’ll let anyone.”

I just stared at him in horror, the two men thrusting inside me finishing and then realizing they’re stuck in an awkward situation.

“Wait the Amanda, your stuck up prude ex-girlfriend?”

“She came here and begged us all to fuck her man”

“Are you gonna fucking say anything Amanda? Fucking explain yourself”

I just continued to stare at him in silence.

“Fine you came here to get revenge on me? To make me jealous? We’ll it’s not working. I’m gonna fuck your ass and then the rest of my men are going to fucking destroy your holes”

He was rock hard when he thrust sharply inside my asshole.

“Fuck, can’t believe you’re such a fucking slut. 4 years of you not letting me fuck this hole and now you’re just giving it out to everyone. What a fucking whore. You’re disgusting.”

He fucked me harder than he ever had during my entire relationship, cumming inside me quickly.

“Fucking destroy her guys, treat her like the absolute whore that she is”

Jason stood there and watched while I got repeatedly double penetrated until all of his men had cum. A couple tapped their cocks on my lips but I shook my head, grasping them in my hands instead.

I could barely walk after the construction site was through with me but looking at the score board, a few other girls had similar numbers so I couldn’t stop.

I desperately needed a nap but I couldn’t afford a break. Feeling reckless, I headed to the pharmacy and bought some sleeping tablets. The pharmacist said it would knock me out for 4 hours straight.

I took a bus to the university campus, trusting that they would be slightly less violent than my other options.

I walked up to the largest frat house I could find and when a man opened the door, I passed him the note I scribbled on a piece of paper.

“I’m going through initiation at a sorority and I need as many men to cum inside my pussy or ass as possible while I’m sleeping. My mouth is off limits. The alpha gammas can vouch for me. You think you can get all the frats together, I want the number to be as high as possible. You know how to DP a girl? This will be good practice for you.”

“What the fuck? While you’re sleeping?”

I nodded at him, smiling and held up the pill.

I made the prayer sign to him and walked him over to a chair, straddling him. I fucked him stupid and gave him the please sign again and he agreed, bringing me to his bedroom. I took the sleeping pills. I had written arrows down to my pussy and ass to help the college students find the right holes. A few of them used me while I was still drifting off.

I woke up to my alarm blaring and checked the time. I had slept so well although my body was still sore. I startled when I heard someone shift, it was the guy from the door.

“Sorry, a couple guys started using your mouth so I sat here and made sure they abided by the rules, pussy and ass only.” He crossed his arms sternly and I almost smiled. A frat boy who cared about consent, he was a rare one indeed.

I walked into his attached shower and locked the door on him, uncaring that I was in his home. I used his shampoo to quickly clean all the cum off me. I thought I would perform better tonight if I wasn’t walking around so well used.

I checked my phone and double checked it. I was in second place! It made me more determined than ever. I was going to do whatever was necessary to get first and win that $1million.

TO BE CONTINUED

OEBPS/nav.xhtml


  
    		Chapter 1


    		Chapter 2


    		Chapter 3


    		Chapter 4


    		Chapter 5


    		Chapter 6


    		Chapter 7


  



Guide

		Cover

		Beginning




		1

		2

		3

		4

		5

		6

		7

		8

		9

		10

		11

		12

		13

		14

		15

		16

		17

		18

		19

		20

		21

		22

		23

		24

		25

		26

		27

		28

		29

		30

		31

		32

		33

		34

		35

		36

		37

		38

		39

		40

		41

		42

		43

		44

		45

		46

		47

		48

		49

		50

		51

		52






OEBPS/image_rsrcHV.jpg





