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​Chapter 1: The Witness
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The alley behind Il Drago smelled like piss, rain, and the metallic tang of blood. Elena Rossi pressed her back against the cold brick, heart slamming so hard she tasted copper. She'd only come out for a smoke stupid, stupid to clear her head after closing shift at the bar her uncle ran. Now she was staring at four men in tailored black suits circling a body on the ground like wolves over fresh kill.

The biggest one tall, broad, ink crawling up his neck like black vines wiped a blade on the dead man's tie and tucked it away. His eyes flicked up. Locked on her.

"Shit," she whispered.

They moved fast. Too fast. Before she could bolt, rough hands clamped her arms, dragging her deeper into the shadows. She kicked, screamed once muffled by a gloved palm then tasted leather and gun oil.

"Easy, principessa," the big one murmured, voice low and amused. "You saw something you shouldn't have."

Elena thrashed. "Let me go. I didn't see anything. I swear "

"Liar." Another voice, smoother, colder. The one with silver at his temples, eyes like shattered glass. He stepped closer, tilting her chin up with two fingers. "You saw us put a bullet in Marco Rossi's skull. Family business. Now you're family... or you're next."

Her stomach dropped. Marco Rossi. Her cousin. The one who'd been skimming from the family coffers for months. She'd heard whispers but never believed 

The third man laughed, low and dirty. Lean, tattooed knuckles, a scar splitting his lip. "She's pretty when she fights. Bet she'd look prettier on her knees."

The fourth stayed silent, watching. Youngest, maybe mid-twenties, but his stare burned hottest like he was already picturing her spread out.

The big one clearly the leader nodded once. "We don't kill women. Not unless they force us." He leaned in, breath hot against her ear. "But we can't let you walk. So here's the deal, little bird. You belong to us now. The four of us. Shared. Used. Kept quiet. In exchange, you live. Breathe. Come. As much as we want to make you."

Elena's mind reeled. "You're insane. You can't just "

"We can." Silver-hair smiled, cruel and beautiful. "And we will. Strip her."

Hands tore at her clothes before she could scream again. Her jacket hit the wet pavement. Shirt ripped open, buttons scattering. Bra yanked down, exposing her to the cold night air. Nipples pebbled instantly. One of them Scar-lip growled approval, palming her roughly.

"Look at these tits," he said. "Made for marking."

Big guy Viktor, she caught the name when silver-hair snapped at him shoved her jeans down her thighs, taking her panties with them. She stood there, shivering, exposed, four sets of eyes devouring her like she was already theirs.

"Please," she whispered, hating how small it sounded.

Viktor cupped her pussy, thick fingers parting her folds. She was wet traitorous body reacting to fear, adrenaline, the sheer dominance of it all. He chuckled darkly. "She's soaked already. Knew she'd be a good little slut."

The youngest one Luca finally spoke. Voice rough, hungry. "On your knees, bella. Show us how sorry you are for spying."

They forced her down. Gravel bit into her skin. Four cocks unzipped in front of her, thick and hard, veins pulsing. Viktor first biggest, uncut, leaking precum. He fisted her hair, guiding her mouth.

"Suck."

She hesitated. He didn't. Thrust in deep, hitting the back of her throat. She gagged, tears springing. But he held her there, groaning as her throat spasmed around him.

"Good girl," silver-hair Damien purred, stroking himself while watching. "Choke on it. That's what witnesses do."

Scar-lip Nico took her hand, wrapping it around his length. "Stroke me while you take him. Don't stop."

Luca knelt behind her, hands spreading her ass cheeks. "Fuck, look at this hole. Tight. Untouched?" His finger circled her back entrance, pressing just enough to make her whimper around Viktor's cock.

"Not tonight," Viktor grunted, pulling out to let her gasp. "Tonight we claim her cunt. Fill her up. Mark her inside."

They hauled her up, bent her over a stack of crates. Damien went first positioned behind her, rubbing his tip along her slit. "Beg for it," he ordered.

She shook her head. Tears streamed. But her hips arched anyway.

"Say it," Nico growled, pinching her nipple hard.

"Please," she broke. "Fuck me."

Damien slammed in. No warning. Deep, brutal. She cried out, walls clenching around him. He didn't pause pounded hard, hips slapping wet skin. "Tight little slut. Taking mafia cock like you were born for it."

Viktor stepped in front, feeding her his length again. Double penetration mouth and pussy. Nico and Luca jerked themselves, waiting their turn.

Damien came first growling, flooding her deep. Hot spurts painting her insides. He pulled out, cum dripping down her thighs.

Nico next. Flipped her onto her back on the crates, legs spread wide. He hooked her knees over his shoulders, drove in savage. "Gonna breed this pussy," he snarled. "Make sure you leak us for days."

He fucked her like punishment fast, punishing thrusts. She came unexpectedly, shattering around him, screaming into Viktor's palm. He followed, pumping more cum inside her.

Luca was gentler but no less filthy. Lifted her, impaled her on his cock while standing, her legs wrapped around him. Bounced her like a toy, whispering Italian filth in her ear. "You're ours now. Every hole. Every breath." He came with a shudder, adding to the mess.

Viktor last. Laid her on the ground pavement cold against her back spread her wide. Fucked slow at first, making her feel every inch. Then harder. Deeper. Until she was begging again, incoherent.

When he finished, flooding her overflowing cunt, he pulled out and smeared the mix of their cum across her stomach.

Damien crouched, tracing a finger through it. "Tomorrow we brand you. Our mark. Permanent." He smirked. "But tonight? You're dripping with us. Our shared slut."

Elena lay there, wrecked, cum leaking, body trembling from too many orgasms. She hated them. Hated herself for coming so hard.

But deep down, something twisted and dark sparked.

She was alive.

And they weren't done with her yet.
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​Chapter 2: The Penthouse Claim
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The black SUV cut through the city like a blade, windows tinted so dark the streetlights barely bled in. Elena sat wedged between Viktor and Luca in the back seat, thighs sticky with their combined cum, jeans yanked back up but unbuttoned, shirt torn and barely covering her chest. No bra. No panties. Just the obscene wet slide between her legs every time the car hit a bump.

She tried to close her thighs. Viktor’s big hand clamped down on one knee, forcing them apart.

“Keep them open, slut,” he rumbled, not looking at her. “I want to smell how full you are.”

Her face burned. She stared at the floor mat, pulse hammering in her ears. Luca’s fingers traced lazy circles on her inner thigh, smearing the mess higher. “Look at this,” he murmured, holding up glistening fingers. “Dripping like a used whore already. Bet you’re still clenching around all that cum.”

Damien drove, eyes on the road, but his voice cut through the dark. “She came three times in that alley. Screaming for mafia cock. Pathetic.”

Nico laughed from the passenger seat. “She’s gonna leak all over the leather. Clean it up with your tongue later, principessa.”

Elena swallowed hard. Part of her wanted to scream, fight, demand they stop the car. The bigger part the twisted, shameful part throbbed at their words. Her clit ached from the rough use, sensitive and swollen. She hated it. Hated them. Hated how her body betrayed her.

The elevator ride up to the penthouse was silent except for her ragged breathing. They crowded her against the mirrored wall, hands roaming casually. Viktor cupped her pussy through her jeans, pressing the fabric into the slick mess. “Feel that? That’s us inside you. Marked. Owned.”

The doors opened to a sprawling marble foyer, city lights glittering through floor-to-ceiling windows. Luxurious. Cold. Like them.

They herded her straight to the master bathroom black marble, massive glass shower, heated floors. No preamble. Nico stripped her again, efficient and rough, tossing ruined clothes aside. She stood naked, shivering under bright lights, cum still trickling down her thighs.

“On your knees,” Damien ordered.

She dropped without thinking. Humiliating how automatic it felt.

Luca turned on the shower warm, not scalding then knelt behind her. He scooped warm water in his hands, rinsing between her legs with surprising gentleness. Fingers parted her folds, washing away the excess while Viktor held her chin, forcing her to look up at him.

“Good girl,” Viktor murmured, thumb stroking her jaw. “Taking care of our mess like a proper little cum-dump.” The praise twisted with the insult, making her clench around nothing.

Nico grabbed a soft cloth, wet it, and wiped her face tears, smeared makeup, spit from earlier. “Can’t have you looking like a street whore all night,” he said mockingly. “Even if that’s exactly what you are.”

Damien crouched, tilting her head back to rinse her hair under the spray. Water cascaded over her, warm and soothing despite everything. He massaged shampoo in, fingers firm but not cruel. “You did well tonight,” he said quietly. “Took four cocks like you were made for it. But don’t get ideas you’re still just our hole to fill.”

Luca’s hands moved up, cupping her breasts, thumbs circling her nipples lightly. Not pinching. Just touching. Almost tender. “These are pretty when they’re not bruised,” he whispered against her ear. “We’ll mark them tomorrow. Bruises. Bites. Our initials maybe.”

She whimpered. The mix was dizzying soft caresses undercut by promises of more pain, more ownership.

Viktor lifted her under the arms like she weighed nothing, set her on the wide marble bench in the shower. Warm water rained down. He knelt between her legs, spreading them wide again. No penetration this time just his thick fingers gently cleaning inside her, scooping out what he could while she gasped.

“Look at me,” he commanded.

She did. His eyes were dark, intense. “You’re safe here,” he said, voice low. “We don’t break our toys. Not completely.” Then, softer, almost a growl: “But you’ll beg to be broken anyway.”

He finished cleaning her, patted her dry with a thick towel gentle pats on her sore pussy, her thighs, her back. Luca wrapped her in a fluffy robe, tying it loosely so it gaped at the front. Exposed. Always exposed.

They led her to the massive bed in the master suite. Black sheets. Four pillows. No covers yet.

“Lie down,” Damien said.

She obeyed. They surrounded her Viktor on one side, Luca on the other, Nico and Damien at the foot.

Luca pulled a bottle of water from the nightstand, held it to her lips. “Drink, baby. You screamed a lot.”

She sipped, throat raw. He stroked her hair while she drank.

Nico traced a finger down her stomach, over the faint red marks from earlier. “Tomorrow we brand you properly. Tattoo. Or a collar. Something permanent so every time you look in the mirror, you remember whose slut you are.”

Viktor’s hand rested heavy on her thigh. “But tonight?” He leaned in, kissed her forehead soft, almost sweet. Then whispered, “Tonight you sleep full of us. No washing it out. Feel it dry inside you. Feel owned.”

Luca nuzzled her neck. “You’re ours now, little one. Our dirty, perfect slut.”

Damien flicked off the lamp. Darkness swallowed the room except for city glow through the windows.

Elena curled on her side, body aching, mind spinning. They didn’t chain her. Didn’t need to.

She was already caught.

And the worst part? As their hands settled on her possessive, not cruel she felt a twisted flicker of relief.

They’d used her. Degraded her. Claimed her.

And now, in the quiet, they were... keeping her.

Tomorrow would bring more. Branding. Training. Whatever dark games they had planned.

But tonight, she drifted off surrounded by their heat, their scent, their cum still leaking slowly between her thighs.

Marked.

Humiliated.

Safe, in the most fucked-up way possible.
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​Chapter 3: The Interrogation
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Morning light sliced through the blackout curtains in cruel thin lines, painting stripes across Elena’s bare skin. She woke slowly, body heavy, sore in places she hadn’t known could ache. The bed was massive, but she was pinned in the center Viktor’s thick arm slung over her waist like a steel band, Luca’s leg thrown possessively between hers, Nico’s hand resting low on her stomach, fingers splayed just above her mound. Damien sat at the foot of the bed in a black armchair, already dressed in a crisp shirt and slacks, watching her with those ice-chip eyes.

She tried to shift. Every small movement reminded her: the dried cum between her thighs, the faint bruises blooming on her hips where fingers had dug in, the rawness in her throat from last night’s screams and cocks.

Viktor stirred first. His hand slid down, cupping her pussy without preamble. Two thick fingers parted her folds, testing the slick remnants. “Still wet,” he murmured against her neck, voice gravel-rough from sleep. “Good slut. Kept us inside you all night.”

Elena’s breath hitched. Shame and heat coiled low in her belly.

Luca woke next, stretching like a cat, then grinned when he saw Viktor’s hand. “Morning inspection already? Let me see.” He pushed the sheet down, exposing her completely. Cool air hit her skin. She instinctively tried to close her legs Nico’s hand clamped her thigh open.

“No hiding,” Nico said cheerfully. “We own every inch. Show us.”

Damien leaned forward, elbows on his knees. “Time for questions, principessa. You answer honestly. You hesitate, we punish. You lie...” He let the threat hang, then smiled thinly. “We’ll know.”

She swallowed. “What... what kind of questions?”

Viktor’s fingers circled her clit lazily once, twice making her hips jerk. “The kind that make you blush. The kind that remind you what you are.”

Luca propped himself on one elbow, tracing her nipple with a fingertip until it pebbled. “First one’s easy. How many times did you come last night in that alley?”

Elena’s face flamed. “I I don’t know. Three?”

“Wrong.” Nico pinched her other nipple hard enough to make her gasp. “Four. You came again when Viktor bottomed out the last time. You were shaking, begging for his cum like a bitch in heat. Say it.”

“I... came four times,” she whispered.

“Louder,” Damien ordered.

“I came four times,” she said, voice cracking. “On your cocks.”

Viktor rewarded her with a slow, deep stroke inside her two fingers curling, pressing that spot that made her thighs tremble. “Good girl. Next. Did you like being passed around like a cheap fucktoy?”

Her eyes stung. She wanted to say no. Lie. But her body was answering for her clenching around his fingers, hips rocking despite herself.

“Yes,” she breathed.

Nico laughed, low and delighted. “Details, slut. What part did you like most?”

She hesitated. Damien’s gaze sharpened. Viktor’s fingers stilled.

“The... the way you didn’t ask,” she admitted, voice barely audible. “Just took. Bent me over. Filled me. Made me take all of you.”

Luca leaned in, lips brushing her ear. “And when we came inside you? One after another? Did you like feeling it drip out? Knowing you were leaking mafia seed all the way home?”

Her clit throbbed under Viktor’s thumb. “Yes,” she choked out. “It felt... dirty. Wrong. Hot.”

“Wrong?” Damien echoed softly. “You think getting bred by four men who could’ve killed you is wrong? Or do you think it’s wrong that you loved every second?”

“Both,” she whispered.

Nico slid down the bed, positioned himself between her spread thighs. He blew a cool breath over her swollen folds. “Look at this messy cunt. Still puffy. Still full of us.” He dragged a finger through the dried cum on her inner thigh, then brought it to her lips. “Open.”

She obeyed. He pushed the finger inside, making her taste the salty, musky mix of all four of them.

“Suck it clean,” he said. “Taste what a good little cum-dump you are.”

She did. Tongue curling around his finger, cheeks hollowing. Humiliation burned through her, but so did the ache between her legs.

Viktor pulled his fingers free, slick and shining. He held them up so she could see. “You’re dripping again. Just from questions. Pathetic.”

Luca’s hand slid under her ass, lifting her hips slightly. “Next question. Be honest. Have you ever let anyone else use you like this? Multiple men? Public? Rough?”

“No,” she said quickly. “Never.”

Damien tilted his head. “Not even close? A threesome? A hookup that got a little wild?”

She shook her head. “Nothing like... this.”

Nico grinned, predatory. “So we’re your firsts. First gangbang. First creampie buffet. First time sleeping stuffed and sticky.” He leaned down, tongue flicking her clit once sharp, teasing. She bucked. “Say thank you.”

“Thank you,” she gasped, hating how automatic it came out.

“For what?” Viktor prompted, voice dark velvet.

“For... for claiming me. For using me. For not killing me.”

Luca kissed her temple softly almost sweet then whispered, “And for making you come so hard you forgot your own name?”

She nodded, tears pricking. “Yes. Thank you.”

Damien stood, unbuckling his belt slowly. The sound made her stomach flip. “Last question for now.” He stepped closer, freed his cock already hard, thick, veins standing out. “Right now, with all of us watching, do you want to be fucked again? Or do you want to beg us to stop?”

Elena’s breath came in shallow pants. Every nerve screamed yes even as shame tried to drown it.

“I want...” She closed her eyes, then forced them open. Met each of their gazes Viktor’s possessive heat, Luca’s playful cruelty, Nico’s sadistic glee, Damien’s cold control. “I want you to fuck me again. All of you. Please.”

Silence for one heartbeat.

Then Viktor growled approval, flipped her onto her stomach, yanked her hips up. “That’s our girl.”

Nico moved behind her first this time, cock nudging her entrance. “Beg properly.”

“Please,” she said, voice breaking. “Fuck your shared slut. Fill me again. Use me.”

He slammed in. Deep. Brutal. She cried out pleasure and pain twisting together.

The others closed in. Hands everywhere. Mouths. Cocks. Questions forgotten for now, replaced by the wet slap of skin, growls, moans, filthy praise.

“You’re ours,” Damien said as he fed her his length, muffling her cries. “Our dirty little secret. Our perfect whore.”

And as they took her again harder, deeper, more possessive than the night before Elena realized the truth sinking into her bones.
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​Chapter 4: The Punishment
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Elena lasted three days in the penthouse before the fight came back.

Three days of being passed between them like a living toy woken with a cock already sliding inside her, fed bites of food from their fingers while kneeling naked at the dining table, made to crawl across the marble floor to fetch drinks just so they could watch her ass sway. Three days of filthy praise mixed with casual cruelty: “Good slut, taking it so deep,” followed by “Look how wet you get when we call you worthless.”

She told herself she was playing along to survive. Biding time. Looking for cracks in their armor, a phone left unattended, a door left unlocked. But every time one of them sank into her, every time another watched and stroked himself while waiting his turn, the line between performance and craving blurred a little more.

On the fourth morning, she snapped.

Luca had her bent over the kitchen island, skirt hiked up (they’d given her clothes now short, sheer things designed to be ripped off), fucking her slow and lazy while sipping coffee. Viktor stood nearby, scrolling through his phone, occasionally glancing over to grunt approval.

Elena braced her palms on the cool granite, breath hitching with every deep roll of Luca’s hips. Then she saw it: Luca’s phone, screen unlocked, sitting two feet away on the counter.

Her heart slammed.

She lunged.

One hand shot out, fingers closing around the device. Luca froze mid-thrust. Viktor’s head snapped up.

Time stretched.

Then Luca laughed low, dangerous and yanked her hips back hard, burying himself to the hilt so suddenly she yelped.

“Naughty little bitch,” he purred, voice dripping honeyed venom. He didn’t pull out. Instead he ground deeper, making her feel every thick inch. “Thought you could grab my phone? Call for help? Run to the cops?”

Elena’s fingers tightened on the device. “Let me go.”

Viktor set his own phone down with deliberate calm. “Drop it. Now.”

She didn’t.

Nico appeared in the doorway, shirtless, hair still wet from the shower. Damien followed a second later, already rolling up his sleeves like he was about to handle paperwork instead of a defiant captive.

Luca pulled out abruptly, leaving her empty and clenching around nothing. She hated how her body protested the loss.

Viktor crossed the room in two strides, pried the phone from her grip with terrifying ease, and tossed it to Damien.

“Bedroom,” Damien said quietly. “Now.”

She tried to bolt stupid instinct. Nico caught her around the waist, threw her over his shoulder like she weighed nothing, and carried her down the hall. Her fists pounded his back. Useless.

They dumped her on the bed. She scrambled back until her shoulders hit the headboard.

Viktor loomed at the foot of the mattress. “You think you can resist? After everything we’ve done to you? After you’ve come screaming on our cocks every single time?”

“I’m not your toy,” she spat, even as her thighs trembled.

Nico grinned. “Oh, principessa. That’s exactly what you are.”

Damien stepped forward, belt already in hand, folded double. “You broke a rule. You tried to escape. That earns punishment.”

Luca climbed onto the bed, grabbed her wrists, and pinned them above her head with one hand. “And punishment means you don’t get to come. Not until we say.”

They stripped her in seconds skirt torn away, top ripped open. Naked again. Always naked when they wanted her vulnerable.

Viktor flipped her onto her stomach, yanked her hips up so her ass was high, knees spread. Luca kept her wrists locked, cheek pressed to the sheets.

“Count,” Damien said.

The first slap of his belt landed across her ass sharp, stinging fire.

“One,” she gasped.

Another. Harder.

“Two.”

Nico’s hand slid between her legs, fingers parting her folds. “Already soaked. Pathetic.”

Three. Four. Five.

Each strike made her jolt forward, made her pussy clench emptily. By ten her ass was glowing red, tears streaking her face, but the heat between her thighs was unbearable.

Viktor took over then his palm, broad and calloused. He spanked her in slow, measured rhythm, pausing between each to rub the sting in circles.

“Feel that?” he growled. “That’s what happens when you forget your place.”

Eleven. Twelve.

Luca released her wrists only to grab her hair, forcing her head back. “Beg us to stop, slut. Or beg us to keep going.”

She sobbed. “Please... please stop.”

Viktor’s hand came down again harder. “Wrong answer.”

Thirteen. Fourteen.

Nico’s fingers found her clit, circling lightly. Too lightly. Feather-soft. Just enough to make her hips buck, chasing the touch.

“You don’t get to come,” he whispered. “Not tonight. Maybe not tomorrow. You’ll edge for us until you’re crying for release. Until you remember who owns this cunt.”

Fifteen. Sixteen.

Damien knelt beside her, tilted her chin up. “Look at me.”

She did eyes glassy, lips trembling.

“Say it,” he commanded softly. “Say you’re our shared slut. Say you’ll never try to run again.”

“I’m... I’m your shared slut,” she choked out. “I won’t run.”

Viktor delivered two more hard spanks seventeen, eighteen then stopped. His big hand cupped her burning ass, kneading gently now, soothing even as the pain lingered.

Luca slid beneath her, pulling her down so she straddled his lap. His cock hard, leaking nudged her entrance but didn’t push in.

“Ride me,” he ordered. “Slow. No coming.”

She sank down inch by inch, whimpering at the stretch. Every movement rubbed her raw clit against his pelvis. Torture.

Nico and Viktor stood on either side, stroking themselves lazily while they watched.

“Edge,” Damien said from the chair, voice calm. “Bring yourself right to the brink. Then stop. Do it again. And again. Until we’re satisfied you’ve learned.”

She moved slow rolls of her hips, grinding down, chasing that coil of pleasure. Her breath came in short, desperate pants. When she got close too close Luca gripped her hips, held her still.

“Stop.”

She whined, hips twitching uselessly.

Again. And again.

By the fifth edge she was shaking, tears falling freely, begging incoherently.

“Please... please let me come...”

Viktor leaned in, kissed the tears from her cheek almost tender. “Not yet, little bird. You need to feel how much we control you. How much you need us.”

They kept her there for what felt like hours edging, spanking her ass lightly between rounds to keep the sting fresh, whispering filth in her ears.

“You’re dripping down my balls, slut.”

“Look how swollen your clit is. Aching for release we won’t give.”

“Say thank you for punishing you.”

“Thank you,” she sobbed. “Thank you for punishing me.”

Finally, when she was a trembling, broken mess ass red, pussy throbbing, mind fuzzy they let her collapse between them.

Luca pulled her close, arms wrapping around her. Viktor stroked her hair. Nico kissed the small of her back. Even Damien came over, trailing cool fingers down her spine.

“You did good,” Viktor murmured. “Took your punishment like our perfect girl.”

Luca pressed a soft kiss to her temple. “Sleep now. Tomorrow we start again.”

She curled into them, exhausted, aching, humiliated.

And somewhere deep inside buried under shame and soreness she felt the twisted spark flare brighter.

She’d pushed back.

They’d crushed her resistance with ruthless precision.

And god help her... part of her wanted to push again. Just to feel them break her all over.
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​Chapter 5: The Fracture
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Elena didn’t sleep that night.

The penthouse was quiet except for the low hum of the city far below and the occasional shift of one of the men beside her. Viktor slept like a wall broad back turned, breathing deep and even. Luca curled against her side, arm draped over her waist, fingers splayed possessively across her stomach even in sleep. Nico sprawled on his back at the edge of the mattress, one leg hanging off, snoring softly. Damien had disappeared to his office hours ago; she could still see the faint blue glow of screens under the door crack.

She lay on her back, staring at the shadowed ceiling, ass still throbbing from the spanking, pussy swollen and aching from hours of denied release. Every time she shifted, the burn reminded her: she’d pushed. They’d punished. And she’d broken faster than she wanted to admit.

Her mind was a warzone.

Part of her the part raised by a family that taught her to never bend, never beg screamed to keep fighting. Find a weapon. A loose nail in the baseboard. A forgotten knife in the kitchen drawer. Slip out during one of their “business” calls. Run to the nearest precinct and spill everything: the alley, the body, the claiming, the cum still dried between her thighs like a brand she couldn’t wash off.

She could do it. She should do it.

But the other part the quieter, darker, wetter part kept replaying the moments she hated admitting she loved.

The way Viktor’s voice dropped when he called her “good girl” right after making her cry.

The way Luca’s laugh turned soft when he kissed her temple after edging her to insanity.

The way Nico’s cruel fingers felt almost reverent when he traced the red welts on her ass, murmuring, “Look how pretty you bruise for us.”

The way Damien’s cold stare made her feel seen stripped bare, no secrets left and somehow wanted.

She hated them.

She hated herself more.

Because when they’d finally let her collapse earlier, wrecked and sobbing, they hadn’t just left her there. Viktor had pulled her into his chest, big hand stroking down her spine in slow, soothing lines until her breathing evened. Luca had whispered nonsense Italian endearments against her hair “piccola mia,” “brava ragazza” while Nico massaged cooling cream into her burning skin with careful touches. Even Damien had come back long enough to drape a blanket over her trembling body before retreating again.

They punished her like she belonged to them.

They cared for her like she belonged to them.

And the worst truth of all?

Some sick, fractured piece of her liked belonging.

Her clit pulsed at the memory of being held open, spanked, edged until she was begging. She clenched her thighs together instinctively. No relief. Just more ache. More proof they’d rewired her.

She turned her head, studied Viktor’s sleeping profile. Scar along his jaw. Ink curling up his neck like black smoke. He’d killed before she’d seen it. He’d kill again without blinking. Yet when he’d kissed her tears away tonight, his lips had been gentle. Almost tender.

She wanted to hate that tenderness most of all.

A tear slipped down her temple into the pillow.

What the fuck is wrong with me?

She pictured herself months from now still here, still spread for them, still dripping their cum, still crawling when they snapped their fingers. No escape. No fight left. Just a pretty, broken thing who came hardest when they called her worthless.

The image made her stomach twist with revulsion... and with heat.

She pressed her thighs together harder, biting her lip to keep from whimpering. If she touched herself now even just once they’d know. They always knew. And the punishment would be worse.

So she didn’t.

She lay there instead, letting the conflict burn through her like fever.

She wanted to escape.

She wanted to be caught again.

She wanted to hate them forever.

She wanted one of them to wake up right now, pin her down, and fuck the last of her resistance out of her until she couldn’t remember why she ever fought.

She wanted both at once, and the contradiction was tearing her apart.

A soft rustle Luca shifting in his sleep. His hand slid lower, cupping her mound without waking. Not possessive this time. Just... there. Warm. Claiming even unconsciously.

Elena closed her eyes.

Tomorrow she would look for another chance. Another phone. Another open door. She had to.

But tonight, she let herself feel the weight of his hand, the heat of Viktor beside her, the faint scent of Nico’s cologne and Damien’s absence like a shadow over the room.

Tonight she admitted just to herself, in the dark what she wasn’t ready to say out loud.

She wasn’t sure she wanted the door to be open anymore.

And that realization hurt worse than any spanking they could give her.

	[image: ]
	 	[image: ]


[image: ]

​Chapter 6: The Second Fall
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Elena waited five more days.

Five days of perfect obedience. She knelt when they entered a room. She spread her legs without being told. She thanked them after every use every creampie, every throat-fuck, every time they edged her until she sobbed and then denied her again. She let them feed her from their fingers, let them bathe her, let them mark her skin with temporary bruises and bites that faded too slowly.

She played the broken doll so convincingly that even she started to wonder if it was an act anymore.

But every night, when they finally slept around her, she memorized: the code to the private elevator (Luca muttered it half-asleep once), the location of the spare keycard in Damien’s office drawer (she’d glimpsed it during “cleaning” duty), the blind spot in the hallway camera (a decorative plant blocked the lens for exactly seven seconds when the door to the service stairwell opened).

She didn’t rush. She waited for the perfect window.

It came on a Thursday night. Business meeting. All four of them out until after midnight. They left her chained to the bed light cuffs on her wrists, long enough to reach the bathroom, a reminder she was still property. But they’d grown complacent. The keycard was still in the drawer. The chain was long enough.

She worked the cuffs with a hairpin she’d palmed from Nico’s jacket days earlier. Quiet clicks. Freedom.

Heart in her throat, she slipped into Damien’s office, found the keycard, padded barefoot to the service stairwell. Down thirty-two floors legs burning, breath ragged, every echo sounding like pursuit. At the lobby she ditched the oversized shirt they’d left her in, stole a coat from the lost-and-found, pulled the hood up, and walked straight out the front doors into the cold night.

She made it three blocks.

Then a black SUV pulled up beside her, doors opening before she could run.

Viktor stepped out first. No expression. Just inevitability.

She bolted anyway.

Nico caught her in an alley two streets over arm around her waist, hand over her mouth, dragging her back to the vehicle. She kicked. Bit. Screamed into his palm until her throat was raw.

They didn’t speak the entire drive back.

When they shoved her into the penthouse, the lights were low. Candles flickered on every surface romantic, almost. Mocking.

Damien waited in the living room, sleeves rolled up, belt already coiled in his hand.

“Strip,” he said quietly.

She shook her head, tears hot on her cheeks. “No.”

Viktor moved behind her, fingers hooking into the coat collar, ripping it off in one motion. Luca and Nico flanked her, tearing away the rest until she stood naked, shivering, defiant.

“You were honest last time,” Damien said. “Told us exactly what you wanted. This time you lied with your body. Pretended to submit. So this punishment will be... thorough.”

They dragged her to the dining room table wide, polished mahogany. Strapped her down on her back: wrists to the corners above her head, ankles to the legs below, thighs forced wide with spreader bars. Exposed. Vulnerable. Dripping already, traitorously.

Viktor knelt between her legs first. No foreplay. Just his mouth on her clit sucking hard, tongue flicking relentlessly. She arched, gasping.

Luca at her breasts pinching, twisting, then soothing with slow licks.

Nico at her ear, whispering filth: “You ran because you’re scared of how much you love being ours. Scared of how wet you get when we chain you.”

Damien stood at her head, fingers in her hair, tilting her face up. “You’re going to come for us tonight. Many times. But only when we allow it. And every time you do, you’ll thank us for catching you.”

She shook her head, lips trembling. “I hate you.”

Damien smiled small, cold. “We know.”

Viktor brought her to the edge in minutes skillful, merciless. Right when her thighs started shaking, he pulled back. Left her throbbing, clenching on nothing.

Luca took his place fingers curling inside her, thumb on her clit, slow-building pressure until she was begging incoherently.

Edge. Stop.

Nico next vibrator they’d never used before, low setting, pressed right against her swollen nub. Buzzing. Relentless. She screamed when she got close body bowing off the table.

Edge. Stop.

They rotated. Again. And again.

By the tenth denial she was crying steadily, hips bucking uselessly, begging without shame.

“Please... please let me come... I’m sorry... I won’t run again...”

Damien leaned down. “Honest now?”

She nodded frantically. “Yes. I’m sorry. I... I don’t want to leave. Not really. I just... I’m scared.”

Viktor’s hand cupped her cheek gentle for once. “Scared of what, little bird?”

“Of liking it,” she whispered. “Of wanting this. Of wanting you.”

Silence. Heavy. Charged.

Then Damien nodded once.

“Reward,” he said.

They didn’t untie her.

Viktor slid into her first slow, deep, filling her completely. Luca and Nico stroked themselves while watching, waiting.

Viktor fucked her steadily, grinding against her clit with every thrust. “Come,” he growled. “Now.”

She shattered screaming, body convulsing, walls pulsing around him. Wave after wave. He didn’t stop kept thrusting through it, drawing it out until she was sobbing from overstimulation.

He pulled out, still hard. Luca took his place faster, rougher. “Again.”

She came a second time almost immediately sharper, more desperate.

Nico next brutal pace, hand around her throat just enough to make her vision spot. “One more, slut. Give it to us.”

She did third orgasm ripping through her like fire, tears streaming, voice hoarse.

Damien last. He entered her slowly, eyes locked on hers. “You’re ours,” he said quietly. “No more running. No more pretending.”

He fucked her with precision hitting that spot over and over until the fourth climax built, slow and inevitable.

“Come for your owners,” he commanded.

She broke long, shuddering, full-body release that left her limp, wrecked, floating.

They untied her gently after that. Carried her to the shower. Washed her with careful hands. Dried her. Laid her in the center of the bed.

Viktor pulled her against his chest. Luca tucked himself behind her knees. Nico kissed her shoulder. Damien sat on the edge, stroking her hair until her breathing evened.

“You were honest,” Damien murmured. “That’s why you got to come.”

She nodded weakly, too exhausted to speak.

Inside, the fracture was still there but smaller now. The escape attempt hadn’t freed her.

It had only proven how deep the chains already ran.

And for the first time, she didn’t hate the feeling.

Continued........
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	      Wife

          
        
          
	          Wife at the Club: A Gangbang Cuckold Descent

          
        
          
	          My Husband’s Friend Broke Me

          
        
          
	          Wife Used by the Young One

          
        
          
	          Rich Man’s Wife, Watchman’s Whore

          
        
          
	          Wife’s Itch Satisfied by the Office Boy

          
        
          
	          Tempted Over The Fence

          
        
          
	          A Wife’s Forbidden Surrender

          
        
          
	          Best Friend’s Wife

          
        
          
	          Owned by Hubby & Best Friend

          
        
          
	          Husband’s Best Friend

          
        
          
	          Wife x Neighbor

          
        
          
	          The Wife’s Ex-Con Neighbor

          
        
          
	          The Wife’s Bodyguard

          
        
          
	          The Wife’s Tailor

          
        
          
	          The Wife’s Horse Trainer

          
        
          
	          The Manager’s Wife

          
        
          
	          Ex-Wife, Fresh Meat

          
        
          
	          The Wife’s Librarian

          
        
          
	          The Wife’s Personal Chef

          
        
          
	          Wife’s Divorce Lawyer

          
        
          
	          Twelve Years Later

          
        
          
	          The Wife’s Black Card

          
        
          
	          Wife’s Signature Slut

          
        
          
	          Wife’s Spa

          
        
          
	          Wife’s Therapy Hole

          
        
          
	          Wife’s Hedge Gets Plowed

          
        
          
	          Wife’s Bonus

          
        
          
	          The Professor’s Wife

          
        
          
	          Ruin Me Before He Gets Home

          
        
          
	          Filling My Best Friend's Wife

          
        
          
	          Delivery of Sin: Breaking the Good Wife

          
        
          
	          Double Filled While Her Husband Waits

          
        
      

      
	    
          
	      Standalone

          
        
          
	          She Was Picked

          
        
          
	          Nursing School Nightmare

          
        
          
	          Hotel Room 417

          
        
          
	          Taken on My Husband’s Land

          
        
          
	          Used on the Factory Floor

          
        
          
	          Ravaged Virgin in the Ruins

          
        
          
	          Brother’s Fiancee, Sister’s Bed

          
        
          
	          Mom’s High-School Reunion

          
        
          
	          Mom’s Yoga Instructor

          
        
          
	          Nurse Corrupts Hospital Interns

          
        
          
	          Pastor’s Wife

          
        
          
	          Stepdad’s Poker Debt

          
        
          
	          Mommy’s Hole

          
        
          
	          Grandma’s Attic Hole

          
        
          
	          The Professor Who Ruined My Marriage

          
        
          
	          Saturday Sin

          
        
          
	          The Tattoo Artist's Claim

          
        
          
	          Wife's Blizzard Surrender

          
        
          
	          Night Shift Mistress

          
        
      

      
    
	    
	      
	      Watch for more at RICHARD STAN’s site.
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