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Chapter 1 - Flash Forward
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		The new recruit finally arrived at her location. Her squad had been through their own special training, and had now been split up. The reason for the split was quantity of squads who needed their help. There was no way they could stay together. The training had made Gabrielle an expert in handling multiple partners, and she walked into her new quarters with at least some confidence. Her hips swayed comfortably in her tight, army issue pants as she arrived at the desk of some clerk.

		“Private Rodriguez, reporting for duty, Sir!”

		The man’s tag told her he was her direct superior, and that his name was Callahan. It’s good to remember the pecking order. He looked bored as he lifted his eyes but progressively happier as his gaze moved further up, examining her body. “You’re that lady, right? The others have just hit the showers. Why don’t you join them? I’m sure they’d appreciate some hands-on treatment right away.” He pointed towards a door further down.

		Gabrielle didn’t hesitate; an order is an order, and this was her purpose. She walked past the first few doors, making her way to the one Callahan had pointed toward. She could feel his eyes on the back of her body as she walked away, and the hint of a smile showed in her face. The door was unlocked and lead to a locker room where clothes were strewn all over. It didn’t take her long to make her own pile. The showers were running, and there was plenty of laughter coming from inside. Gabrielle’s naked form made its way toward the sound, hoping that she had been assigned to a good group of men.

		The men were in the middle of showering and horsing around when she entered. Most of them saw her right away and nudged the ones who hadn’t. Soon, the only sounds were the streams from the showers.

		“Hello, boys! I’m sure you’ve heard that I would be coming. My job is to make sure that you’re happy and to relieve some stress from those tired bodies of yours.” She looked over the men appreciatively and walked up to the nearest one. She went up on her toes to reach and put her hands behind his neck, pushing his head toward hers. They interlocked in a deep kiss and, from his reaction, she could feel that he needed it. She soon felt him growing hard against her stomach.

		The talking had resumed but was less jovial. Now, there were comments about her body, especially about her ass. Being a Latina, her strongest asset was her hips and ass. It was often the target of admiration from men and of envy from the other women. Another man was soon at her back, and Gabrielle shivered slightly as the cold water from his body hit her, their bodies pressing together.

		She broke the kiss and pursed her lips. “So, can you guys show me a good time, or what?” There were six guys, but not all of them could reach her. Gabrielle went down to her knees, placing her head at the same level as their growing erections. The men came in different sizes, but none small. From where she was standing, there were cocks everywhere, not that she was complaining. Each hand found one and started working slick shafts with skilled strokes. The two men first in line immediately made appreciative little grunts.

		A third man pushed the others to the side and made his way to Gabrielle’s front. He stroked himself and was already hard with excitement, and there was no doubt to what he had in mind. She complied and reached out with her lips, first slowly running them over the head of his cock, and stroking it with her tongue before allowing it to plunge into her mouth and throat.

		Gabrielle felt small with all those men standing around her, her femininity in stark contrast to their rough and muscled bodies, shaped by years of military service. The man to her right was already starting to twitch, so she quickly moved her mouth to him, careful not to spill any of his cum. He shot his warm load against the back of her throat with a groan, and Gabrielle made sure to look up into his eyes as he did. She had learned the men found her large eyes and long lashes particularly hot when they had their cocks in her mouth. He withdrew from her with an appreciative smile and moved back against a wall, his legs buckling slightly as he moved.

		A dark-skinned man in front of her grabbed Gabrielle’s ass and squeezed. He lifted her upward until she stood on her feet. She locked her arms around the man’s neck, going in for a deep kiss. Her breasts and erect nipples rubbed up against his dark, firm chest. He lowered her slightly, and Gabrielle finally realized what he had in mind. The big, black bull held her in his strong arms, and Gabrielle lifted her legs, wrapping herself around his waist. He moved his, hips making his cock angle upwards, and guided himself inside her wet cunt. She looked down as he did, and watching his thick, dark shaft entering her pale flesh made her feel incredibly sexy. It looked way too big for her, but Gabrielle’s tight walls stretched and expanded as he forced himself in deeper.

		The man who had been inside her mouth for only a short while before she switched now positioned himself behind Gabrielle. His strong arms urged her upward, and she moved slightly. Her new man spread the cheeks of her ass, presenting her for his cock. The showers had everything and everyone soaked, and he had no troubles entering her from behind. She could immediately feel the two cocks rubbing up against each other inside her. Being simultaneously penetrated by two hard shafts at once was too much for her, and she came with such force that she was unable to keep the grip her legs had around the waist of the man in front of her.

		Her thick thighs slid off the smooth skin of her dark bull, but she was caught by strong arms — embraced by the men holding her — their cocks supporting her by the ass and slit. The men kept on fucking her through her orgasm, reveling in her shaking body and audible moans. The feeling of being so completely enveloped by their bodies — pressed together on both sides and inside her — was enough to make Gabrielle come to pieces. Her body was used in that shower to its maximum potential, providing pleasure for the men protecting her country. Patriotism filled her heart while the men filled her with cum. The stimulation made her body go in and out of orgasm again and again.

		She was lowered and placed on the wet, tile floor of the showers. Gabrielle protested at first but saw in their eyes what would come next. She assumed the first position she had learned, kneeling on the floor with her back straight and mouth open to receive the men around her. They stood furiously, working their cocks with their own hands while watching her. No one came immediately, so Gabrielle reached between her legs and massage her own clit. The result was immediate, and her hips bucked from the pleasurable jolts shooting through her body. She kept herself as still as possible, and her mouth open, still ready.

		The men showered Gabrielle with hot cum. Much found her mouth, but far from all of it. Hot cum splashed onto her breasts and stomach as she continued to masturbate. One man remained. He stood in front of her, and Gabrielle looked up and smiled. She would take her time with this one.

		
		
			[image: image]
		

		 

		


Chapter 2 - Recruitment Offices
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		Sweat pooled at the small of his back as he sat in the humid waiting room, trying to hear what the officer up front said to the man who was currently at the desk. They had all been rounded up the night before, put in a dark van, and told that their country needed them. Kidnapped might be too strong a word. They all went willingly for the promise of a bed and a hot meal. Sleeping in the streets was harsh, especially if you’re young.

		“Mr. Rodriguez!” He jolted up. The recruitment officer looked right at him with encouraging eyes. Gabriel Rodriguez was his name, and he had been kicked out of his parents’ house a few months earlier — left out in the cold the day he turned eighteen. There were a few other Latinos in the group waiting to be called. It was a diverse bunch of people of all different colors.

		His name was called again, and he quickly stood and made his way toward the desk and the white man sitting behind it. A tag on his shirt said “Smith” and had some insignia on it displaying his rank. Gabriel didn’t know what it meant. He had never been big on war or the military.

		Smith started talking. “Your country needs you, son. A new program has started up to increase diversity. They say that our numbers are skewed toward white males, so we’re trying to fix that.”

		Gabriel listened intently and looked up. “So, you’re going from white men to Hispanic men?”

		The officer looked around to make sure no one was in hearing distance. “Something like that, but not quite. We’re starting up a program to introduce more women into our ranks. We need more of the fairer sex.”

		Gabriel was confused. “So, what am I doing here?” The man pushed a paper across the desk towards him and gave him an urging look like he wanted him to read it. He did as prompted and received the shock of his life. “You want me to be a woman? and to provide relief, whatever that means? You’re crazy!”

		Two soldiers approached, but the man behind the desk waved them away. “We’ve had the technology for quite some time but found no real use for it except for intelligence gathering missions. Our troops are strung out and tired. They need help with relaxing, and that’s where you’d come in. You’d be protected from combat, and you would get three square meals a day. That, together with a warm bed each night, must be better than walking the streets, trying just to get money to survive?”

		Gabriel just sat there looking at the man for several long moments. He hunched over and rubbed his eyes, trying to think. His belly made a growling noise. It had been a few days since he last ate. “Okay, I’ll do it. On one condition. Once my time is up, you pay for school and housing.”

		The recruitment officer smiled. “Of course, you get the same privileges as all other GI’s. Sign here, Gabrielle.” He turned the paper around and pointed at a dotted line. Gabriel cringed at the female version of his name but signed the paper quickly before he had a chance to change his mind.

		He was ushered through the same door most of the other men had gone through. Inside the next room, they all stood lined up, and Gabriel joined them. A big, burly man shouted instructions, and Gabriel did his best to follow them.

		“Attention! Left, and march!”

		They moved in a line, exiting the room on the opposite side from where they had entered. The next room over was very bright. White light shone from above, which gave the room a sterile feeling. The floor was tiled, and shower heads protruded from two of the walls. Two men and a woman clothed in white lab coats waited for them. The technicians took position on the far sided wall and gave the man leading them a nod.

		The soldier turned toward them and yelled, “Get undressed, ladies, time for cleaning and inspection. Move your sorry asses!” That got them moving. No one wanted to be the object of that man’s attention. Gabriel was the first one completely bare, and the instructor noticed. “Excellent job, Ms. Rodriguez. Show these sorry excuses for soldiers how it’s done!”

		They were all soon naked, and the next order of business was cleaning. They were told to shower and report for inspection once done. Once again, Gabriel was first, not because he was particularly fast — the others were just really slow. He dried off with towel which was handed to him by an attendant and continued on to the next room over.

		A door closed behind him, separating him from the others and making him feel even more exposed. He walked on bare feet down the connecting corridor and through another door which also closed automatically behind him. This new room was much smaller than the one before but had the same sort of lighting — a sterile white which left no shadows and showed every crease of his body as it really was. The room contained a chair with stirrups designed for him to place his legs on. Behind a simple desk sat the woman whom he had seen earlier together with the other two doctors — or scientists — or whatever they were.

		She looked up from her paper as he entered. “Oh, hello. Please, have a seat in the chair for your inspection.”

		He said nothing but did as she asked. He moved over and sat down, but he didn’t place his legs in the stirrups as he felt exposed enough—completely naked together with that woman. She approached him and took her coat off, revealing a slender figure hidden beneath a thin, well-fitting red dress. It showed off her figure nicely, and it was hard not to stare at her rolling hips as she walked closer. It only took her a few steps to get to him, and he looked away as she stopped, afraid she had caught him ogling her body.

		She cleared her throat. “I’m Doctor Morrison. I’ve been tasked to help you through the process of gender reassignment before you are shipped to one of the bases.”

		Gabriel looked up at her face. She had a small, amused smile on her lips, making her seem condescending. “So, this is actually a real thing? You’re going to make me a girl?”

		Morrison’s smile deepened. “Not a girl. A woman. You will be changed into something fitting. Now up!” She gestured with her hands towards the stirrups, and Gabriel complied, moving his legs to rest in the exposed position. He lay splayed on the chair, his legs up and his butt moved further down, giving Doctor Morrison an embarrassing amount of access to some very intimate areas. The cold air brushing up against his ass was too much, and to his horrified discomfort, he felt himself starting to grow.

		The woman moved even closer and pushed a button on the chair. This produced a whirring sound, and restraints moved to enclose his arms and legs, making him unable to move. “This is just for inspection. Don’t worry.” She sat on a rolling chair and moved it to the end of his, placing herself between his spread legs. Sometime during the last few moments, she had applied latex gloves to her hands without Gabriel noticing. She placed her latex clad hands on his thighs, squeezing gently. “Not much muscle tone. We’ll have to add some for you.” She slid her hands further up his thighs towards his groin. “Not much hair at all. That will make things easier.” Her hands lifted, and she placed one on his balls. He drew in a sharp breath and twitched nervously, which produced another smile from her. “Don’t worry. I won’t hurt you.” His cock was almost fully erect at this point, and he was mortified to be bound to a chair as a woman prodded his legs and balls. She took no notice of his hard cock and gently massaged his balls, careful not to squeeze too tight.

		Doctor Morrison moved upward, leaving his balls for his shaft. She gently slid her hand up and down his length, producing small moans from Gabriel. He tried his hardest not to give in to the pleasure, but it was too much. The best he could do was to keep his mouth closed and produce low growling noises from within his throat. She was seemingly not done with him.

		Her hand’s motion stopped, and she withdrew. “That one definitely has to go, but that’s an easy fix.” She reached for a tube of something on a small metallic table which stood to her left. He hadn’t noticed it before — he was a little preoccupied. She opened the container and held it over his groin. His eyes widened as she emptied it over him, producing a clear jelly-like substance which smeared all over his cock, balls, and ass. It was cold, and he moved against the restraints without them letting up an inch.

		“What the hell, lady, that’s freezing!” He only produced a laugh from her. It was a joyful, silvery sound which was incredibly infectious. Gabriel had to fight back a smile himself, despite his situation. The woman massaged his cock again, and the lubrication added another layer of pleasure. He leaned back in his chair, his head moving back and his eyes closing to fully appreciate the sensation. He was fully concentrated on the feeling in his groin when she slipped a finger into his ass. The sudden shift made his body jerk. To his surprise, it didn’t hurt—it actually felt amazing, and Gabriel could barely contain himself as she slid in another finger.

		Doctor Morrison now had one hand on his cock and the other pressed firmly against his ass with two fingers inside him. She used the two fingers to grind against the upper wall of his asshole while adding slight pressure, moving back and forth across his prostate. It was all so different — something he had never experienced before. His hips moved in response to the stimulus, grinding up against her hand, begging for more. She barely moved the hand grasping his cock, but his own movements transferred to his erection, making it slide in and out of her cupped hand.

		She only let it last for a short moment before stopping and taking off her gloves. Gabriel was left in the chair, panting heavily as the woman moved back to her table to fill out paperwork. “Your response shows you will make an excellent candidate. Now, there’s only one more test before we’re done.”

		She pressed a button on the phone which was on her desk and leaned into it. “Please, send him in.”

		The door Gabriel had entered through only moments earlier opened, and another man was let in. He was completely naked, and he was hard. The man walked up to the desk, his dick swaying with each step. “Reporting for duty, Ma’am!”

		She ticked off a few boxes on the paper in front of her before looking up at the man, her face only a few feet away from his cock. She lingered her gaze on it briefly before looking further up at his face. It was uncomfortable for Gabriel to twist his head in a way that made it possible for him to watch them. The man was above average height, which meant he was considerably taller than himself. His body posture looked military trained, and Gabriel supposed he could be considered handsome.

		Doctor Morrison finally spoke. “Don’t sass me, George.” She lifted her hand and pointed towards Gabriel. “Fuck Ms. Rodriguez.”

		The man she had called George gave her a strange look but didn’t question her, he moved towards Gabriel and moved the chair where Doctor Morrison had been sitting with his foot. He looked at Gabriel for a moment. “Don’t worry, man, I’ll do my best to be gentle.”

		George pushed a button on the side of the chair, and it began to move. It tilted backwards, placing Gabriel in a horizontal position which made him even more exposed. His still hard cock lay against his stomach, and his ass was presented to George.

		Gabriel’s breathing quickened as the man got in position. The thought of being penetrated by another man was foreign to him. He didn’t feel ready. Ready or not, the man’s hard cock entered him, and he did his best to relax. George pushed slowly but insistently, sliding all the way to the hilt on the first go. The same feeling as when Doctor Morrison had been inside him returned, but this time was different. He felt the other man’s cock firmly planted inside him as his ass twitched against it, and his own cock twitched with it. The sheer size of the man’s shaft filled his ass completely.

		To Gabriel’s surprise, there was no pain, at least not yet. The other man placed his palms on Gabriel’s hips. His hands were large and rugged compared to Gabriel’s smoother skin. George squeezed Gabriel’s hips and started moving, pulling his cock out half way before pushing it all the way back in. He built up a steady rhythm, and Gabriel could do nothing but gasp. There was still no pain, but now there was pleasure he could never have imagined before.

		The angle of the other man’s cock made his cockhead push up against Gabriel’s prostate with each thrust, sending jolts of unfathomable pleasure through Gabriel’s body. The intensity of the act steadily increased, and the other man soon slammed into him with his hips at the end of each thrust.

		Gabriel was still tied to the chair, unable to move. All he could do was to lay back and take it — to lay back and experience being fucked for the first time and the feelings it brought out in him. Without him noticing, he had begun to moan — not the subdued moans from before but full on screaming out his lust. Gabriel’s head tilted back, and he let his voice run free — free to express what he was feeling with no room for shame. He felt like a slut being pounded and used for another man’s pleasure — like a hole for the other man’s cock. The idea of being used as a sex slave was foreign to him, but not wrong, he loved it.

		A pressure had been building inside him for some time, and it now came to a climax. Hot spurts of cum shot from his cock and onto his stomach and chest as his whole body twitched and trembled. He pushed up against the man, who was still relentlessly pushed into him as Gabriel fought against his own tightening muscles. The man kept on fucking him all through Gabriel’s orgasm, not even stopping as his body relaxed back onto the chair and the restraints.

		Gabriel breathed heavily and finally looked up at the other man. George’s face was twisted in his own pleasure. It was instantly clear he was close himself. A warmth spread through Gabriel’s body and it was incredible to feel the afterglow while, still having another man’s cock inside him. It lasted for another minute, and he lay smiling in his chair as the other man pulled his cock out, grabbing it with his hand to finish the job. Gabriel looked on as the other man came on him, shooting incredibly large ropes of cum over his groin, legs, and stomach, covering him in far more ejaculate than Gabriel had ever produced himself.

		The man gathered himself, turned, and left the room in silence. Doctor Morrison walked up to Gabriel and produced a syringe from one of her pockets. Before he could react, she plunged it into his neck and emptied its contents.
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		She woke with a gasp for air, lungs filling for what felt like the first time. Everything felt off. Gabrielle sat up on the bed and felt her body shift in a way it never had before. All around her were women in various states of waking up. They were in some sort of dormitory, and they all seemed just as confused as her.  After gathering her breath and calming down, she looked down. She saw a body which was not her own. Sleek and muscular legs devoid of any hair ended in a woman’s pussy. She cried out, and Gabrielle realized she couldn’t think of herself as a man anymore. No. Her name was Gabrielle. Thinking of herself as Gabriel was impossible. A few of the others raised alarm as well. Some cried, and others just stared in disbelief.

		Their drill instructor entered through a side door and gave the woman closest to him an appreciative look. “As you all can see, we’ve initiated the program, and you’re now all fit for your new assignment and lot in life. Next to your bed is a full-length mirror. I suggest you stand up and take a look.”

		Without skipping a beat, Gabrielle jumped up to see herself. Her reflection showed a face similar to a long-lost sister. The long gone male version of herself could see her old self in there, but the features were clearly female. Her lips were luscious and hair long. The shifting she had felt when rising were her breasts—two small and perky tits completed the picture of a young, Latina woman. She stood to the side and thought, Latina indeed. Her butt was muscular and very well formed, but it was also large for her frame, and her hips were wide. Gabrielle arched her back a little to get a better look and caught the officer staring at her with dim eyes.

		He blinked to clear his eyes and once again addressed the room. “If you have changed your mind, this is the time to leave. Just exit the room through the door over there—” he pointed “—and you will be helped to return to your old, street walking self.”

		One of the women took him up on his offer and left, leaving one of the green, flat, army issue beds empty and rumpled. They were told to stand by the edge of their beds and face the middle of the room. This helped her get a better look at the other women. Some of them were white, others black, and two of them looked Asian. She was the only Latina, and for some reason, that made her feel special. Their forms were different as well—the sizes in their busts, hips, and everything else between varied wildly. She felt a pang of envy when glancing at the women with larger breasts than her own but was satisfied that her ass was by far the best. She felt no shame in being nude; it was natural and right. She felt proud to be a part of this group.

		Their instructor continued after letting them stand there for a moment. “We will now show you part of the training which you have undergone while being unconscious. Assume position one.”

		The strength disappeared from her legs, and before she realized what was happening, she was on her knees on the floor with her mouth open. There was nothing she could do to get out of the position. She was frozen in place. She saw the others had done the same, and they formed two neat rows. Another command was shouted, but she barely heard it. All of a sudden, all she could think of was how wet she was turning. A tingling sensation started between her legs, and she could visibly tell the woman in front of her was incredibly turned on as well. The woman’s chest was flushed, and her breathing rapid. The sight was highly erotic, and Gabrielle could sense the collected horniness from all the other women. They were getting ready for something.
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		Alarge group of young men in uniform walked into the room. They were laughing and joking amongst themselves but quieted once they saw the rows of women waiting in position. They all gathered around the instructor, and he began talking. “You’re done with basic now and have the rest of this week to enjoy yourselves before deployment. I’ve brought you here to test out a new program. Get naked, choose a woman, and then stand in front of her. One of them left, so one of you will have to go without. Whoever is last will have to leave. GO!”

		They all quickly got the idea and started running, Gabrielle was placed in the middle of the room, but one of the first men chose her. The man stood over her quietly and at attention. She was unable to look up, but she could feel his eyes on her body as she knelt on her hands and knees. His cock was right in front of her face, and she could see through his green fatigues that it was slowly growing.

		Gabrielle hadn’t reflected on her own size before now. There had only been other women in the room except for their instructor, and he was a distance away. The big, muscular military man felt like a hulking beast next to her, and her own body felt so small and frail next to his. Gabrielle’s sex felt like it was dripping, and she wanted nothing more than to devour the cock in front of her.

		The command finally came. “Ladies, suck those cocks!” The men, huge grins on their faces, hastily pulled their hard shafts free, and all the women collectively let out a sigh of relief and lunged at the man in front of each of them. Gabrielle pushed her man’s cock into her mouth in one swift motion. He was still not entirely hard but was already a mouthful. She started worked him into a full blown, rock hard erection using only her mouth. The man moaned, showing his appreciation. She was somehow able to fit all of his length inside her throat, and Gabrielle kept a steady rhythm, and her lips pushed against his pelvis again and again. She held up a hand to the outside of her throat and could actually feel his cock with her hand as it moved in and out of her.

		A different feeling spread through her. She moaned, and it sounded incredibly muffled on account of the huge cock still thrusting in and out of her lips. Her pussy ached for a cock of its own, and her nipples stood out proudly from her breasts. Gabrielle felt like she was slowly going insane from the pleasure and need for more. She had to have more. The last man — the one who had been unable to secure one of them — was leaving with a sad look on his face. Gabrielle made a loud noise with the cock still in her mouth, and caught the attention of the instructor, who followed her gaze to the recruit.

		He grabbed the recruit by the arm and pointed towards Gabrielle. “Private Rodriguez, assume position two!”

		Her head swam, but the command did not require anything from her mind. Her body followed the order all on its own. She instantly stood up and walked over to the bed where she placed herself on all fours. Her legs parted, and her lower back arched to invite a man inside her. She felt fluid dripping from her cunt, and the breeze against her sensitive skin was almost enough to make her orgasm then and there. She had assumed position two and waited for the men to enter her. Around her were muffled moans, and she had seen shuddering bodies of the other women as she got up to her feet. Even standing, she hadn’t reached to the first man’s shoulders but she had been able to catch a glimpse of his face. He was handsome and clean shaven, but his attention was directed entirely towards the curve of her back which ended in her large, firm ass.

		She was once again in a position where she was unable to see what was going on. She faced the wall, but felt her first lover taking place behind her from the weight shifting on the bed. His hands caressed her round ass, producing a shiver through her wetness and down her thighs. His hand finally found her slit but continued moving further up, questing for her clit. He found it and gave it a gentle rub, which made Gabrielle’s hips buck and push against him. She heard a low chuckle coming from him, and he withdrew his hand.

		Her attention was broken as the second man positioned himself in front of her on the mattress. He was already incredibly erect, and he took no time to warm up. He grabbed her dark hair with both hands and used her locks as handles for fucking her mouth. She was thankful for not having a gag reflex as he plunged into her and started roughly fucking her face. The texture of his cock was incredible, and a second later, the first man worked into her wet pussy.

		Gabrielle was incredibly tight. If she hadn’t been so wet, there was no way that the man’s giant cock would have been able to fit inside her. She realized she was losing her virginity. Her first lover placed his hands on her round hips and went to work pounding her from behind at the same time as the second man slammed into to her mouth. The exoticness was too much for Gabrielle, and she came instantly. Her whole body convulsed. She was still locked in her position, which had been designed for optimal pleasure for the men on either side of her. There was an erotic pleasure in having a cock inside her mouth and throat as well as one in her cunt. She actually loved getting fucked by two hot, sweaty men at once. The men picked up their speed. They pushed harder and harder, and their groans increased in frequency and volume as they neared climax.

		Gabrielle had lost all grip on reality. She was an object of pleasure, created only for the men using her for their own satisfaction. Her whole body felt like a giant sex organ, and every touch on her skin was electrified. Every thrust of their cocks brought bliss to her being. Her eyes rolled back in her head, and juices dripped from her pussy, making slurping sounds and long muffled moans over and over. The man in front of her reached his climax, and hot cum shot down her throat. He let his cock rest inside her mouth, and she greedily used her tongue and lips to drain him of all his juice. Her own orgasms mixed into one never ending explosion of pleasure.

		The instructor came closer to inspect her condition. “Private Rodriguez, at ease!” Her body reacted immediately, and she collapsed on the bed. The man fucking her from behind released his wave of cum, splashing onto her ass and lower back. The warmth felt right — like she had finally found her place. Gabrielle couldn’t wait for basic training to begin.
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