
        
            
                
            
        

    
A hot preview

"That's a good whore," grunted one of the guys. He slapped my face with his huge penis and then thrust it between my big boobs, tit-fucking me.

"Thank you," I moaned, as I felt a third man slide his big, big cock into my asshole.

He pushed it in deep, and I moaned as he filled my ass with his cum.

The fourth man came into my pussy and fucked me hard, and then the fifth came into my ass and fucked me hard. They all came inside me, filling my holes with a total of five loads of cum, and I came so hard. I came so hard I could barely see.

It was the best night of my life. I was a cum slut, a cock whore and a slutty submissive sex slave. I loved being used by these men, these superior men. 

That was the truth of it for me...

That men WERE superior, now.

As a slutty brainless bimbo, I depended on strong, capable men and their huge cocks. They would run everything and just control me, and use me as their sexual plaything for stress relief and pleasure. That was how life was meant to be.

I smiled up at them open mouthed, showing my tongue full of cum.

"Swallow it baby girl," said one of the men in a strong, dominant, master-like tone. "Swallow alllll that thick cum for daddy."

I obeyed instantly and gulped it down, drinking the cum of the five men.

I was such a slut.

I gulped down all the cum, and sucked it all out of their cocks and swallowed, filling my stomach with their cum. 

I felt pretty, and so used, so full of cum, so sexy. I felt like a God damned goddess, a slutty princess.

'Yes,' I thought to myself, 'This is the life. I deserve to be used by these strong, dominant men. I am a cum bucket and they are my masters. I am a submissive sex slave, a slutty cock whore, what else could I be?'

Men were dominant, women were submissive. I was a woman, a slutty brainless bimbo sexbot whose whole reason to live was to serve men and take cock.

I was so happy.  I was so happy as a brainless bimbo whore, as a cum bucket, taking cock like a good girl.  I would always be a naughty, good girl just for their pleasure, just for them.  I was made to serve them, I loved to serve them...

"Good girl," said a a ripped guy named Jim who slapped me gently across the face and held my throat in his strong hand. "Now are you ready to be anally fucked again?"

"Yes, Sir!" I gasped. My makeup was smeared, there was cum all over my face and tits. I looked so used.

The men instructed me to get up and bend over the sofa so I could expose my ass and prepare for another huge, thick cock to penetrate me anally.

Smart Babe to Sexbot: Part III

I had experienced an incredible thing with Rick.  He had fucked me in so many ways I hadn't even believed possible! I loved having his cum in my pussy and ass.

But I definitely was starting to struggle in my work now.  I couldn't think of anything except big dicks and sucking cock while the boss was talking.  I was seriously starting to think about dropping out and becoming a prostitute or stripper because all I could keep in my mind was thoughts of sex.

I had finished my training and had started work almost a year ago.  I worked in a small shop in the mall with a couple of my girlfriends.  I was moving up the ladder quickly as long as I wasn't with Rick.  In fact, I was scheduled to sub for the owner, Mr. Smith, in a couple of weeks.

I never thought I would be so excited to have him stick his dick up my ass.

That night Rick told me again how much he loved fucking my ass and how I was going to have to give him a lot of practice if I ever wanted him to be able to fuck my ass and cum a lot.  He kept me on the edge of cumming all night.

Oh, I was happy!

Over the next few weeks, Rick kept fucking my ass every chance he got.  He would come over and fuck me as many as five times a week.

But I had no idea what was going to come.

It began one night when I was going to a bar by myself.  There were a bunch of sexy guys in motorcycle jackets heading in behind me.

I couldn't help but check them out and after a while, one of the guys came over and asked me to dance.  He was really cute and had on a black leather jacket.

The music was really loud so we talked through it.  He said his name was Mark and that he just got out of the service.

He was really handsome and had an amazing body.  His chest was real muscular and he had a real nice big cock -- I could tell from the size of his bulge.  The music was too loud to have a real conversation so I asked him to take me someplace quieter.  I took him to a bar next door called The Cellar.

He was a bit older than I was, actually almost double my age.  I've always thought older men were really sexy.

We got a table and he ordered me a drink. I asked if I could get a tequila sunrise and he made me promise to have one dance with him.

"I'll dance with you if you'll bury that huge cock of yours in my horny pussy tonight," I whispered in his ear.

His eyes went wide and then he grinned, squeezing my ass.

"Promise?" he said.

I nodded and he ordered some tequila for me.

I danced with him and I could feel his dick rubbing my leg.  He was so close to me that I could feel his dick bulging even more now.

At the end of the night, he asked me if he could take me someplace else.  I told him absolutely.

We got to my place and we had a few drinks.  I started making out with Mark and it felt really good getting kissed and fondled by the big strong man.

I just couldn't wait any longer.  I pulled his pants down and started sucking on his dick.  He was so big and hard and I loved having it in my mouth.

He had his hand on the back of my head, pushing my mouth further down his shaft until I gagged.  I could feel him throbbing in my throat and it felt so good to make a man feel so good.

His cock tasted familiar.  I knew that he was getting ready to cum.

"I want to fuck you now!," he said.

"Yeah, baby," I said.  "I want that big hard cock in my pussy."

He quickly pulled my dress over my head and knelt down in front of me.  I helped him pull my panties off and he started licking my pussy.

I was instantly soaking wet with his tongue on my clit.  He stood up and unzipped his fly, making me turn around and bend over.

He slid his cock into me and I felt his big dick hit my cervix. It felt so good I came on the spot.  I was gripping the end of the table as he pumped his dick into me.

"Fuck me!," I gasped as his cock hit a particular spot in my pussy.  "Fuck my pussy with your big daddy cock!"

Mark kept fucking my wet pussy and I could hear his balls slapping against my ass.  He grabbed my hips and started pounding my pussy faster.

He was so strong and had a real big cock.  I was moaning and begging him to cum in me. I just wanted to feel him cum in my pussy and fill me up with his hot cum.

"Please fuck me! Fuck me! Fuck me!," I moaned, grabbing the table as hard as I could.  "Do me hard! I want your cum! I want you to cum in me! Fill me up! Shoot that cum in me! Cum in me daddy! I want it! Please fuck me! Fuck me! Fuck me!"

Mark fucked me hard as I came again and then after a few more pumps, he pulled out and shot his huge load of cum all over my back and ass.  I loved feeling it on my body.

He collapsed onto the bed and I fell on top of him.  I was so exhausted I could barely move.

"Oh, you are one hot fuck!," he said.  "You're going to be my little sex slave from now on!"

I just nodded, breathing hard.

"With a tight little body like yours, I'm going to cum in you every chance I get," he added.  "Like right now."

This time he sat down in the big chair in my living room with his erect cock and positioned me on top of him. I slid down, feeling his big dick impale my pussy

Mark grabbed my hips and started slamming my pussy down on his cock.  It felt so good!

"That's it!," he said.  "Ride that big daddy cock and fuck me!"

I began to bounce up and down on him, feeling his huge cock sliding in and out of my wet pussy.  I could feel his balls slapping against my ass as I rode that big daddy cock.

"I'm going to cum!," he said. "I'm going to cum in that sexy little pussy of yours!"

Mark grabbed me and forced me to ride his cock even harder.  I could feel him cumming in my pussy.

"Yes! Yes! Fill me up! Cum in me!," I gasped.  "Fill me up daddy! I want your cum! I want you to cum in me daddy! I want your hot cum in me! Do it! Cum in me daddy! Cum in me daddy!."

I could feel him pumping cum into me and it felt so good.  I collapsed on top of him and laid there, feeling his cock slowly softening in my pussy.

He was right.  We fucked all night long.

I turned out to be his little sex slave. I was his cum bucket. Mark fucked my ass and my pussy every night. He loved fucking my tight pussy and cumming in me and forcing me to lick his cock clean.

"I love the way you smell," he would say. "The way your pussy tastes. The way you look with my cock in your mouth."

I'd suck his cock and he would cum in my mouth. I could feel his dick pulsing and squirting cum down my throat.

"Your cum is so sweet."

I loved swallowing his cum.  I wanted him to use me.

I didn't realize how much until I awoke one morning with no panties on.  I could see that my pussy was swollen and red and I could feel cum in me.

I looked over and saw Mark, with a big smile on his face getting dressed.

"Looks like Daddy left a little something in you," he said, looking down at my pussy.

It was full and leaking his cum.

"Did it feel good?" He asked.

"Yes daddy."

"Good," he said.  "Give Daddy a big kiss.  Daddy loves you."

I did.

"You're Daddy's sweet little whore, aren't you?"

"Yes Daddy," I said.

"And you love it don't you?"

"Yes daddy."

"Do you want Daddy to fuck you again?"

"Very much so daddy."

"Then go get in the shower.  Daddy's got a big day ahead of him."

I wasn't sure if this would end.  I wasn't sure if I wanted it to.  I think I was in love with this man.

He was so strong and manly.  Masterful.  He made me feel like a woman and I loved it.

I went into the shower and washed my body, rubbing my pussy and tasting my master's cum.

Mark was right.  He did use me.  He fucked my holes and filled all of them.  I was his cum bucket.

He used me all day while his wife was out shopping.  He took me in the kitchen and bent me over the table and fucked me hard as I begged for his cock.

I sucked his cock and then he fucked me on the couch until he came in my pussy.  He fucked me on the floor and bent me over the kitchen table and used my ass.

"You're such a nasty little slut," he said, looking down at me.  "Aren't you?"

I was on my hands and knees, begging for his cock.  I was his little cum bucket.

"Yes, Daddy," I said.  "I'm your little cum bucket."

He used me one more time and then told me to stand up.  I did.

"Daddy's going to cum in your mouth," he said.

I opened my mouth and he stroked his cock until he came in my mouth.  It was so hot and creamy.  He put his hands on the back of my head and made me take it all.

"Swallow it," he commanded.

I did.  I loved swallowing his cum.  And I would for as long as he wanted.

I was his cum bucket.

"Swallow it all," he said.  "Swallow every drop."

I did.

"That's a good cum bucket," he said.  "Now go get in the shower and clean your pussy."

I did.

I loved being Mark's little cum bucket.

I never thought I would call any man "Daddy" but I did it easily with Mark.  I can't explain it but I felt like I had known him forever and it just came naturally.  I felt comfortable around him and I liked the way he treated me.

Mark was so strong and manly and sexy.  Masterful.  He made me feel like a woman.

He was always in control and told me what to do.

I liked that about him.  I wanted him to be in control.  I wanted him to tell me what to do.  I wanted him to tell me how to dress, how to wear my makeup, what to say to men, how to suck his cock. I wanted him to use me.

The control aspect of it really excited me. I loved the idea of giving over my autonomy to a strong man. To be his free use cum bucket whose holes he could fuck any way he desired. Whenever he wanted. I would dress in sexy lingerie around the house to arouse him as much as possible. My goal was to keep his cock constantly hard.

He fucked me every day and filled my mouth, my pussy, my ass and my throat with his cock.

I loved being his cum bucket.

He fucked me every day and filled my mouth, my pussy, my ass and my throat with his cock. It was so hot.

I loved being his cum bucket.

We have a big bed with a big headboard that sticks out on the sides and Mark would fuck me on the bed with my head between the posts. He would pin my arms above my head and fuck me and make me swallow his cum.

I liked it when he would suck my nipples and pinch them and pull them.  It felt good.  I liked it when he fucked me hard and told me what a good cum bucket I was.  I liked it when he told me that I was his little cum bucket and he was going to fill me with his cum.

I liked it when he fucked my ass and told me how much he loved fucking me in the ass and how tight it was.  I liked it when he bent me over the sink and fucked me hard.  I liked it when he forced me to give him a blowjob and swallow his cum and lick his cock clean.

I liked it when he told me to put on sexy panties and stockings and get in his car and go meet him at a bar and flirt with men.  I liked it when guys bought me drinks and he made me drink them.  I liked it when he told me what to say and force me to kiss them and suck on their cocks. I liked it when he told me that I was his little cum bucket and he was going to fill me with his cum and made me go to the bathroom with a strange man and let him fuck me there. I liked it when he told me to sit on a stranger's lap and made me sit on a stranger's cock and let him fuck me there. I liked it when I felt a cock cumming inside me and he would make me ride it and let it cum inside me.

It was sooooo hot getting fucked by strange men and feeling their big dicks inside me, feeling them cum in my unprotected womb. Risky sex was the hottest kind. I loved that Mark wanted me to be fucked by as many strange men as possible to increase my chances of a pregnancy.

The men often  didn't wear condoms and I would be surprised at how many men just never wore them.  I would be surprised by how many men didn't care at all.

The sex was naughty and taboo and I loved it.

Some of them even slapped me around a little or pulled my hair. It turned me on even more.  Mark loved to watch me get fucked by strange men and he often made me suck their cocks until they came in my mouth.

I was a cum bucket.

Of course, Mark's cock was my favorite cock.  It was big, thick and wonderfully hard.  It was exciting and thrilling to let him use my holes.  I loved his cum.  I loved having his cum in me.  I loved being used as his little cum bucket.

I loved being a cum bucket for Mark.

I loved being his baby making cum bucket.

He would fill me and fill me with his cum.  It was the hottest feeling I ever felt.

He would fuck me on the floor and make me take his big dick in all my holes.

He would fuck me on the couch and make me ride him.

One day he instructed me to go into town, into one of the grocery stores, and have sex with as many men as I could find who wanted to fuck me.

So, gladly, my pussy tingling and wet at the idea, I went to our local shopping mart and  unbuttoned my blouse, exposing my tits. 

I went up to a man, a stranger, and started kissing him.  I sucked his tongue and felt his growing cock pushing against me, rubbing against my thigh.

I dropped to my knees, unbuttoned his pants and started sucking his cock.  He moaned, "Oh, yeah" and held my head while I worked his big dick with my mouth.

I sucked him, deep throating him, making him moan and groan.  I licked his balls, sucked on his shaft, licked his cock head.

Oh, yes, I was a very good little slut.

He came in my mouth and I loved it.  I swallowed his cum, loving the salty taste.  I loved it when the stranger came in my mouth.

Another man saw what was happening and came over, slapping my ass and tits, and grinning at me like I was a piece of meat. Which I was... I was a bimbo sexbot who needed to get fucked and filled.

The man said, "Who's this hot little piece of ass who needs a good deep dicking today?"

I smiled at him, "I am."  I told him how much I liked cock, how much I liked sucking cock, and how much I liked fucking.

I told him that I was a cum bucket and I was ready to be filled with his cum. 

We walked over to a secluded spot and he pushed me up against the wall and grabbed my tits, pulling and pinching my nipples.  I sucked his tongue and kissed him, reaching down to feel his manhood.

He pushed my skirt up and pulled my panties to one side and put his cock inside me.  I felt it go all the way inside me and pump in and out a couple of times and I came right there in the store, with other people all around, just from being fucked and filled.

We fucked, hard, against the wall.  He slapped my ass and my tits and told me what a hot little whore I was.

I smiled, admiring his big cock.

I thought about Mark's cock and how much I loved sucking his cock and how much I wanted him to fuck me and use my holes.

"That's me," I said.  "Please fuck me."

The stranger put his hand around my neck.  He slapped my face hard and I felt a surge of heat between my legs.  It made me hot, being slapped around.  I wanted more.  I wanted to be hurt.  I wanted to be used.

"Please, sir, fuck me!" I begged.  I felt so naughty.  I wanted to be dirty.  I wanted to be used by a stranger.  I wanted to feel a cock in all my holes.  I wanted to be filled with a stranger's cum.

The people were watching in shock, but some were clearly aroused. Some of the men began jerking off right there in the store, spurting cum on their bags of groceries and streaking it on the vinyl floor.

Finally three men pulled me into a back room where they began to fuck me at the same time, using my mouth, my ass and my pussy.  I felt so stuffed with cock it was amazing. I came and came on their huge cocks,

feeling them pump me full of their cum, filling me up. It was thrilling.

I was such a cum bucket.

A sexy, slutty, cum bucket.

I was their little cum bucket cocksucker slut and I loved it.

I kissed and licked the men gratefully and thanked them as they departed.

I headed back to Mark's house, my shopping bags in hand.  I had a few gifts for him.

I got home and he was waiting for me.  He was so happy.

He told me that he had seen me on the security cameras in the store.  He told me how much he loved seeing me with other men.  He told me how hot he thought it was that I was a cum bucket.

I smiled and kissed him, showing him the cum that was still dripping from my sloppy holes.

Mark fucked me good and hard, using my pussy and mouth and ass, and then he said, "You're such a hot little cum bucket, aren't you?"

I smiled.  I nodded.

Mark said, "Cum buckets need to get fucked by as many men as possible."

I nodded.  I sucked his cock and told him that I was a cum bucket and I needed to be filled.  I licked his balls and took him deep in my mouth.

Mark took me to the bed and tied my hands above my head and tied my ankles to the bedposts.  He tied my legs apart and I spread wide, my holes exposed.

He slid inside me, hard and deep, and I moaned, loving his big cock, loving how good it felt to have him use me.

He fucked me hard, showing me who was boss.  He came deep inside me and I soaked his cock with my pussy juice.

I came so many times I lost count.

I had obtained my new life as a full time bimbo sexbot slut.

I didn't care about learning anymore.

I cared about getting fucked and impregnated all the time and that's all that mattered.

Being a sex slave to big strong men with huge cocks, being filled with dick ALL the time.

*****

Getting naked for men was one of my favorite activities.

I loved getting fucked by huge penis.

The bigger the cock the happier it made me.

Men were happy to fuck me, since my pussy was so easy and tight.

They would use me as much as they wanted.

I got pregnant and loved feeling my belly swell with the babies of strong guys. I was giving birth to their spawn, and they deserved to impregnate me because they earned me with their manliness.

I wanted to be a cum bucket for all the men in the world.

I wanted to fuck everyone who wanted to fuck me.

I wanted to be a slut for all the men who needed a slut.

I had sex with as many men as possible.

I became very popular and had a lot of very horny fans who wanted to fuck me.

In fact having sex with my fans was one of my biggest turnons.

It was really exciting to have a random guy who donated on my channel, or gave me some monetary tips, come to my house to fuck me as his reward.

Most of the men I had sex with had really big cocks which was incredible.

One day, a handsome guy who was about 22 or so, a military man, came to my house to have sex with me. He had seen a video where I was showing off my ass in a thong and he wanted to come over and fuck me.

I invited him over, and he talked about how he wanted to fuck me and how he had been watching my videos and how he couldn't stop thinking about fucking me.

He was very considerate and a gentleman but I told him I didn't want to him to be sweet. I wanted him to be rough and nasty and filthy and make me his depraved cocksucking whore who'd do anything to get fucked by his huuuuge dick.

He grinned and told me he had a dirty mind.  He wanted to see me crawl on the floor and lick his cum off the floor.

He pushed me down and told me to get on my hands and knees and to crawl over to him.

I crawled to him and he put his huge cock in my mouth.

He fucked my whore mouth and throat and I sucked his cock and thought about being a cum bucket.

I licked his cock and balls when he pulled them out of my mouth and then he pushed my head down and I began licking his cum off our wood floor.

I was such a dirty slut and I loved every second of being a cum swallowing cum bucket.

He fucked my mouth some more and told me that he was going to cum deep down my throat.

I opened wide and he shoved his cock in my mouth, holding the back of my head with his hands.

He told me to be his dirty cum bucket andswallow all his cum.

I moaned as he came, feeling it hit the back of my throat, gagging and choking me.

I swallowed his cum like the whore I was, gulping and sloshing.

I loved being a cum bucket.

I licked his cock clean, sometimes getting hard and being choked again by his cock slamming into my throat.

I was his cum bucket and I was his depraved cum slut.

He left, but came back once a week to fuck my mouth and throat and fill my belly with his cum.

He was a big fan of my bimbo channel and would always give me tips on how I could live up to my potential as a bimbo sex slave.

Another handsome hung fan came to fuck me later that week, and WOW did he have a big, curved cock.

He fucked me and told me I was his cum bucket and I'd better be prepared to do anything and everything he wanted me to.

He was a demanding and cruel master, but I did whatever he wanted.  I was his cum bucket and I loved being used by such a dominant man.

He even filled my belly with his cum.  I was getting so big and round.

I was huge with his baby and I loved it!

I loved being pregnant and knowing that my belly was filled with my master's baby.  I was a cum bucket and I was ready to be impregnated.

One day, I got a video call from a very handsome guy who was also a bimbo fan.  He had a big cock, and he told me how much he loved my videos and how I was a great inspiration.  He said he was a big fan of how I got fucked by so many men.

He said he was so in love with me he wanted to be able to fuck me and impregnate me. He said he wanted to make me his own personal sex slave and cum bucket.  He said that he would pay me for the priviledge of doing this.  He said that I'd be his cum bucket for the day and that he'd pay me to fuck me and fill me with his cum.  He said I was a good cum bucket and that I deserved to be filled up and impregnated by a man as manly as he was.

He had a huge cock that was so hard.  He tied me up, my hands tied above my head and my ankles tied to the bedposts.  He tied my legs wide apart, exposing my pussy and ass, tied open and ready to be used by my man.

He pushed my head down and slid his cock into my mouth.

He fucked my mouth, I was his whore.  My mouth was his to use and abuse, my mouth was his cum bucket.

He pulled his cock out and fucked my faced some more, and then he tied my pussy lips open and tied my asshole open and spread my holes for his use.

He tied me so wide open, I was his cum bucket, I accepted his big cock into my holes.

He pushed his cock in my pussy, so deep and hard.  He fucked me and I moaned, and he told me I was his cum bucket and should always be ready to be fucked by men, to be impregnated by men, and to be filled with cum.

He fucked my pussy hard and I loved it, I thought of what a cum bucket I was.

I loved being a cum bucket who was always ready to be fucked by big strong men, who deserved to use me and abuse me.  My body EXISTED for strong men to fuck. I loved feeling men cum inside my pussy and ass and mouth. Drinking cum was amazing.   I needed men to use my holes and fill me with cum, I wanted my holes to always be ready to be filled with cum.

I felt him cum inside my pussy and then he pulled out, grunting and moaning.

I was so wet with cum.

He pushed his cock up my ass, laughing and telling me he could fill my ass with more cum.

He pushed his cock into my ass, and fucked my hole.

I moaned and he laughed, he was so strong, he was so dominant and so manly.  He knew just how to use a cum bucket like me.  He pushed his cock deep into my asshole, hard, and then pulled out.  He slammed his cock into my pussy, and then pulled out.  He tied my legs up and put his cock into my asshole once more and fucked it hard and long.  He grunted and came and came, filling my ass with so much cum.

"Oh god," I gasped. "I'm so full of your cum Sir."

"I know," he grunted. "I'm going to keep fucking your holes and fucking them full of my cum."

He did, he fucked my pussy hard, and then pulled out and fucked my asshole hard, and then pulled out.

He pulled out and pushed me off the bed so I was on the floor.  He put his big hard cock in my ass and fucked it hard, and then pulled out.  He picked me up, put me back on the bed, and pushed his cock into my pussy.

He pushed my legs wide and put his cock in my ass and fucked it again, and then pulled out.  He pushed his cock into my pussy and growled in my ear and grunted and groaned.

I had never felt so incredibly fucked and filled.  I was willing to do desperate, depraved things for Master Cain's cock.  (Cain was the name he'd given me in our fan channel.)

I felt so full and I hoped I was pregnant with his babies.

"Master Cain," I begged, "Please let me lick your cum off the floor, Sir!"

"But of course," Cain laughed, "You are my cum bucket, aren't you?"

I moaned and licked his cum off the floor like the slutty cum bucket I was.

After that, Cain came to see me every few days. He fucked me, tied me up and used me in brutal and depraved bondage. He tied my legs so wide and tied my pussy lips open so wide. I was his cum bucket, his sex slave and he used my holes in any way he wanted.

"Please Master Cain, please let me be your cum slut! Please, let me be your cum bucket! Please let me be your cum slut and be your submissive sex slave, Sir!"

Master Cain laughed and said I was a good bimbo slut. He knew how to treat me. He told me to come to his house and be his cum slut for the night. His house was a penthouse, and he told me to be ready to take as many loads from as many

guys as I could.

When I got there, there were already three men waiting for me.  They were tall, burly men with huge cocks.  I loved how they were talking to each other about how they were going to take turns using me for the night.  I was going to be their cum slut, their cum bucket.  They were going to fuck me and use me and abuse me.

One of the men was a huge, muscular guy, who told me he was 'the biggest dick I'd ever seen.'  He said he was going to tie me up and blindfold me, and then be able to do whatever he wanted to me, knowing that I couldn't see him.  He could use me, abuse me and cum inside me without me knowing who it was.

I agreed, and was excited to be his cum slut.

I was naked, sitting on the floor with my legs spread, my arms tied behind me, and my mouth open, waiting for cum.

I could tell which guy was in the room by the way he was moving, and I heard the door open and the man step in, and I heard him walking towards me.  My pussy was dripping wet, I knew he was going to abuse me, and I was so wet with cum.  I knew I deserved to be a cum slut for him.  I was ready to be used by this strong, tall, dominant man. 

I heard him walk towards me and hear him kneel down and push his cock in my mouth.  I loved how this bimbo slutty cock slave was going to use her mouth.  I loved how she was going to take his cum, she was his personal cum bucket, and she was going to be so full of cum by the end of the night she'd be pregnant with his babies!

I felt him put his cock in my mouth, and I sucked it hard.  I sucked like a good cum bucket.  His cock was so big and hard, it was so dominant.  He started fucking my face, sliding his cock in and out of my mouth, and I rested my head on the floor and moaned.  I felt so taken as his slut. 

He fucked my mouth and said, "Your mouth is my cum bucket. It doesn't matter to me how I use your mouth, I can shove my cock down your throat and you can gag and choke on it, or I can face fuck you and shoot cum down your throat. You are my cum slut, my cock whore and are here to be my cum bucket."

He pushed his cock into my throat and I gagged, I moaned and gasped, and I was so happy to be used by this man. His cock was so big I couldn't breathe, and so hard I was almost shaking. I was his cum bucket and I loved it.

I moaned, my pussy dripping wet. It was so close to his cock. I wanted to cum, I wanted to cum SO bad.

I felt him slide his cock out of my mouth, and I heard him tell the other men to come in.  I tried to count the number of men who were standing near me and I heard them each take a turn.  I sucked each cock and deep throated it, and they all laughed at how good my throat was.  I loved sucking cock and being a slutty cock whore, I loved being a cheap cum bucket.  I loved taking their cum and being used by these men.

I could hear them grunting and felt them pushing their big, big cocks into my holes.  I moaned and felt them fuck me.

"That's a good whore," grunted one of the guys. He slapped my face with his huge penis and then thrust it between my big boobs, tit-fucking me.

"Thank you," I moaned, as I felt a third man slide his big, big cock into my asshole.

He pushed it in deep, and I moaned as he filled my ass with his cum.

The fourth man came into my pussy and fucked me hard, and then the fifth came into my ass and fucked me hard. They all came inside me, filling my holes with a total of five loads of cum, and I came so hard. I came so hard I could barely see.

It was the best night of my life. I was a cum slut, a cock whore and a slutty submissive sex slave. I loved being used by these men, these superior men. 

That was the truth of it for me...

That men WERE superior, now.

As a slutty brainless bimbo, I depended on strong, capable men and their huge cocks. They would run everything and just control me, and use me as their sexual plaything for stress relief and pleasure. That was how life was meant to be.

I smiled up at them open mouthed, showing my tongue full of cum.

"Swallow it baby girl," said one of the men in a strong, dominant, master-like tone. "Swallow alllll that thick cum for daddy."

I obeyed instantly and gulped it down, drinking the cum of the five men.

I was such a slut.

I gulped down all the cum, and sucked it all out of their cocks and swallowed, filling my stomach with their cum. 

I felt pretty, and so used, so full of cum, so sexy. I felt like a God damned goddess, a slutty princess.

'Yes,' I thought to myself, 'This is the life. I deserve to be used by these strong, dominant men. I am a cum bucket and they are my masters. I am a submissive sex slave, a slutty cock whore, what else could I be?'

Men were dominant, women were submissive. I was a woman, a slutty brainless bimbo sexbot whose whole reason to live was to serve men and take cock.

I was so happy.  I was so happy as a brainless bimbo whore, as a cum bucket, taking cock like a good girl.  I would always be a naughty, good girl just for their pleasure, just for them.  I was made to serve them, I loved to serve them...

"Good girl," said a a ripped guy named Jim who slapped me gently across the face and held my throat in his strong hand. "Now are you ready to be anally fucked again?"

"Yes, Sir!" I gasped. My makeup was smeared, there was cum all over my face and tits. I looked so used.

The men instructed me to get up and bend over the sofa so I could expose my ass and prepare for another huge, thick cock to penetrate me anally.

It was the biggest cock I'd ever been fucked by, and I was a slutty sex slave, so I was happy to take it up my ass and let this man use me.  I wanted to be a good girl for him, a good girl and a slave for HIM.

"Fuck her in her ass Jim," said the hot guy in thick glasses. "Give her your thick cock."

I said, "Yes, Sir.  Use me, please, Sir."

I was happy to be used by him.  I deserved to be used by him, he was stronger and more intelligent, and more able than me.  He was in control, and I would be his sex toy.  He could use me and abuse me and cum inside me.  I was his cum whore, his bimbo sex slave.  I loved that I had such strong men in my life, men who could use me for his sexual needs.

I moaned hard as I felt his cock push into my ass and his hands gripped my hips hard.  I moaned hard and gasped, feeling his cock tear into my ass.  I felt it going in deeper and deeper, and I felt that bliss as his cock filled my ass, as my ass was being destroyed and taken by a superior man.  I felt so owned, so used, so submissive.  I loved taking big cocks up my ass, it was the best feeling in the world, it was the most submissive thing I could do.

I moaned and said, "Thank you, Sir," as I felt the bigger cock push into my asshole deeper and deeper.  It was so big I felt my asshole stretch open and it hurt, but I loved it.  I felt him thrust his cock so deep into my ass, deeper than any cock had been before, and I loved it.

He fucked me again and again until he came in my ass, spurting a huge load that bubbled and spilled out as he withdrew his huge penis from my used asshole.

I came so many times from the gangbang I felt like I would collapse.  But I felt soooo good.

So happy.

So complete.

I stared up at my masters with a blissful smile.  I no longer cared about thinking.

I was just a sexbot.

A machine for men to fuck and use.

My purpose fulfilled. 

Did you like this spicy tale? Check out my others!

Fantasy Harems

More Fantasy Harems

The Magic Card

The Magic Book

cover1.jpeg





page-map.xml
 
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   




