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​Chapter 1 – The Watcher
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It was just past 10 PM when the last car pulled out of the driveway next door. He watched from behind the curtain, the glow of the streetlight barely brushing the edge of his unshaven jaw. A shadow in the dark. Silent. Intent.

The rain had started half an hour ago. Just a slow drizzle that kissed the windows and softened the world. But inside his chest, the storm had already begun.

Her house was dark now, except for one room the upstairs bedroom. Her room. He knew it well. Not because she’d ever invited him in. No. But because for the last three years, he had watched that window. The way the light glowed behind the thin curtains. The way shadows moved when she walked across the room. The way her outline had changed from a girl to a woman.

Her name didn’t matter. Not to him. She was nineteen now. Barely out of her school uniform, home from junior college for the weekend, and most importantly alone. Her parents had gone out of town to attend some wedding. He’d seen them loading suitcases into the car earlier that evening. He’d heard her mother yelling about forgotten toiletries. Her father cursing at the GPS.

He had waited.

Now the house was hers.
And so was she.
He took a sip from the glass of whiskey in his hand, eyes locked on the window. The curtain shifted. Light spilled across the bed. And then there she was.

Wearing nothing but an oversized T-shirt and panties.

He let out a slow breath, cock already thickening behind his zipper. She didn’t know. She never did. But every movement of hers every bend, every stretch, every absent-minded dance to music only she heard was a performance for him.

She sat on her bed, cross-legged, scrolling on her phone, humming something soft. Innocent. Oblivious. He could see the shape of her breasts shifting under the cotton. Her nipples poked through. The shirt slid high on her thighs.

And then it happened like it always did.

She got up and turned her back to the window. She stripped the shirt off, lazily tossing it to the chair. Bare back. Bra straps. Smooth skin.

He gripped the curtain harder. His other hand drifted down. Just watching her this teasing little angel with no idea how much she was being devoured made his pulse pound.

She undid her bra and let it fall. Her bare breasts jiggled lightly as she moved toward the dresser, pulling open drawers, searching for whatever innocent thing she needed to wear to bed.

He wanted to climb through the damn window and press his mouth to her spine.
Make her feel what he’d felt all these months.
Make her scream.
But he didn’t move. Not yet.

He needed to wait until she was relaxed. Until she was soft. Until she was curled up in her bed with her legs spread and the blankets pulled up just enough to leave a slit of temptation.

Then he’d knock.

His cock ached with the thought. He could hear the clock ticking louder than the rain now. Her parents wouldn’t be back until Sunday evening. Tonight was only Friday. Two full nights. An entire day between.

He walked to the mirror and looked at himself.
Rugged.
Weathered.
Predator.
He wasn’t young. He wasn’t pretty. But he was real.
And she needed real.
Even if she didn’t know it yet.

He reached into the drawer beside the bed and pulled out the black gloves. Not leather. Cloth. Silent. He pulled on the hoodie next. Dark grey. No branding. Nothing bright.

He didn’t want to be remembered by color. Only by sensation.

He slid a knife into his back pocket not to use. Just in case.
He wouldn’t hurt her. Not really.
He’d just... take her.
Take everything.
Her breath.
Her cries.
Her innocence.
He moved down the stairs like a shadow and out the back door, crossing the small patch of grass that separated his house from hers. Rain kissed his shoulders, but he didn’t care. He walked to her side door, the one near the kitchen. He already knew the backlight was out. He already knew the handle stuck unless you pressed it just right.

He’d been here before. Not inside. But around. Always watching. Always planning.

He waited at the door for a beat.
Took a breath.
Knocked.
One. Two. Three soft knocks.

He heard footsteps upstairs. Quick. Cautious. Then slower as they approached the door.
Her voice was hesitant: “Hello?”
He didn’t answer.

Another pause. Then a click the door unlocking.

It opened just a few inches, her face peeking through. No makeup. Damp hair clinging to her cheek. Bare legs.

“Uh... hi?”

He stepped into the light. Calm. Confident.

“Hey,” he said, voice low. “Saw your lights on. Just thought I’d check everything okay?”

She blinked. Confused. Nervous.

“Oh... yeah. I’m fine. Just home alone for the weekend. Parents out.”

He nodded. “I know.”

A flicker of something passed through her face. She stepped back a little, leaving the door open wider.

“You... wanna come in?”

There it was.
The mistake.
He smiled politely and stepped inside.
The door clicked shut behind him.
Locked.
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​Chapter 2 – The Knock
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She hadn’t expected anyone. Especially not him.

The rain had thickened outside, tapping harder against the windows like nervous fingers. Her skin was still warm from the hot shower she’d taken earlier, and her hair hung in damp strands over her shoulders. The sudden knock had startled her, and now, with him standing in her kitchen dripping, quiet, large something didn’t feel right.

Not wrong.
Just... off.
He hadn’t taken off his hoodie. Water clung to the fabric, darkening it down his arms. His eyes wandered around her small kitchen like he was scanning for something. Or maybe... deciding.

She smiled politely, trying not to let the nervous flutter in her chest show.
“You want some tea or something?” she asked, stepping toward the counter.
He didn’t answer at first. His eyes slid down her back, to the curve of her thighs, barely hidden by the hem of her sleep shorts.

“Sure,” he said, voice deep. Measured.

She reached for the kettle, plugging it in with shaking hands she hoped weren’t obvious. He didn’t move. He just stood behind her, silent. Watching.

“Cold night,” she said softly. “Rain came out of nowhere.”

“You shouldn’t be alone.”

That made her stop. Her hand froze on the teacup.
She turned her head slowly.
“I’m fine,” she said, forcing a small laugh. “My parents will be back Sunday. It’s just a quiet weekend for me.”

He stepped closer. Not much. Just a foot.

“But anyone could show up. Anyone could knock.”

She swallowed. Hard.

He was so close now she could feel the heat from his body, even through his soaked hoodie. Her heart started pounding. Not because she was afraid of him. She didn’t want to be afraid. But his words weren’t casual. His presence wasn’t casual.

Her breath hitched as she turned slightly, her back brushing against his chest.
“You... okay?”
He smiled. There was nothing kind about it.
“I’ve seen you,” he said.
Her lips parted, confused. “Seen me?”

He leaned in. Whispered.

“Dancing in your room. Stretching. Sleeping in your panties.”

Her face went pale. Her stomach turned to ice. She stepped back, stumbling against the counter, knocking over a spoon.

“You’ve what?!” she gasped. “You’ve been watching me?”

“I watch what’s mine,” he said calmly.

“You’re sick,” she spat, grabbing the phone from the corner of the counter.

Before she could press the button, he snatched it from her hand and flung it across the room. It hit the floor hard, sliding under the table.

She gasped, frozen.

Then he stepped closer, and she ran.

But not fast enough.

He caught her by the arm, spun her around, and pinned her against the refrigerator. His hand pressed flat to her chest, not hard just firm enough to make her stop moving. Her eyes widened. His breath was heavy. And he was close. So damn close.

“I’m not going to hurt you,” he said, voice low. “Unless you fight me.”

“Get off me!” she hissed. “You can’t do this!”

“Can’t I?”

He reached behind her and turned off the kitchen light. Now only the dim hallway glow lit them. Shadows painted his face. His hand slid from her chest to her waist, gripping tightly.

“I’ve waited long enough,” he growled. “Every time you smiled. Every time you wore those little shorts outside. Every time you leaned over to get the mail and didn’t bother to pull your top down...”

“I wasn’t doing anything wrong!” she cried. “I didn’t— I didn’t know—”

“That’s the beauty of it,” he whispered, leaning in close enough to brush her ear with his lips. “You never knew what you were doing to me.”

His other hand moved, slow but deliberate. Down her hip, over her thigh, cupping between her legs through the thin fabric.

She gasped, eyes wide in terror.
“Please don’t...”
Her voice was shaking. But her body? It trembled for another reason too.

His fingers moved in slow circles, pressing just enough to make her squirm.
“You’re wet already,” he whispered. “Don’t lie to me.”
“No— I’m not—!” she stammered, tears forming.

He grinned. “Your body’s begging, even if your mouth isn’t.”

She turned her face away, ashamed. But his hand didn’t stop. His grip only grew firmer. Her breaths came shorter, her thighs instinctively clenching.

“I could take you right here,” he murmured, lips brushing her neck. “Up against this fridge. No one would hear a damn thing with this storm outside.”

“Why me...?” she whimpered.

“Because you’re perfect,” he answered simply. “Because I know no one’s ever touched you like this. Because I want to be the first. And the last.”

She shuddered. Her mind screamed, but her body betrayed her heat pooling between her legs, chest rising fast, lips parted in confusion.

Then he stepped back.

She dropped to her knees, sobbing, her hands gripping the cold kitchen tile for support. He watched her, silently.

“You have all night to scream,” he said softly. “But you won’t. Not after the first time.”

He walked toward the hallway.
Stopped.
Looked back.
“I’ll be in the living room. When you’re ready... come to me.”

Then he was gone.
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​Chapter 3 – The Break
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She didn’t move for minutes.

Knees on the kitchen floor, palms flat on the cold tile, her breath shaking with every exhale. Her heart pounded like it wanted to escape her chest. Her thighs quivered, confused ashamed at the slick warmth between them.

He had touched her.
Claimed her with a single hand.
And worst of all... her body had reacted.
She tried to tell herself it was adrenaline. Just panic. Just the shock of being manhandled. That it couldn’t be arousal.

But her soaked panties said otherwise.

She stood slowly, gripping the edge of the counter for support. Her knees were weak not from fear anymore, but from the memory of his fingers. His voice still echoed in her mind, low and certain:


“I’ll be in the living room. When you’re ready... come to me.”


What the hell did that mean?

She should call the cops.
She should run to a neighbor.
She should scream out the window.
But instead... she moved toward the hallway. Quietly. Carefully. Like a moth crawling toward the flame, knowing it would burn.

** ** **
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HE WAS SITTING ON HER couch when she stepped into the living room, legs spread wide, hands resting calmly on his thighs like he owned the space.

He didn’t look surprised to see her.

“Changed your mind already?” he asked.

“I didn’t...” she whispered.

He raised an eyebrow. “You didn’t what? Want this? Want me?”

Her mouth opened but no words came.

He stood up slowly. All muscle. All menace. He walked toward her, and this time, she didn’t back away. Her legs wouldn’t move. Her breath caught in her throat.

“I could’ve taken you in the kitchen,” he said, circling her now. “Pinned you to the fridge. Forced it all out of you. But I didn’t.”

She swallowed. “Then what are you doing now?”

He stopped behind her. Leaned close. His voice brushed her ear like a knife.

“I’m giving you a choice.”

Her pulse skipped.

“You’re insane,” she said quietly. “This isn’t... this isn’t a game.”

“Oh, it’s exactly a game,” he murmured. “And I always win.”

She turned to face him, eyes wild, chest rising fast.

“Why me?” she asked again. “Why now?”

He smiled, slow and cruel.

“Because you’re ripe,” he said. “You’re untouched. Curious. Lonely. I’ve watched the way you touch yourself late at night when you think no one sees. The way you moan into your pillow. You’ve been waiting for someone to come take what you’re too scared to give.”

Her face went crimson. “That’s not true.”

“It is.”

He reached out and brushed her cheek with his thumb, soft. Like a lover.

“You wanted this the moment you opened the door. Even now your eyes are saying no, but your legs haven’t moved an inch. You could’ve run. You didn’t.”

She shivered.
She hated how right he was.
“I’m not like that,” she whispered, voice cracking.

“You are,” he said. “And tonight, I’m going to show you.”

She backed up finally, until her legs hit the couch. He kept coming.

“I’ll scream,” she said.

“No, you won’t.”

He pushed her down.

Her back hit the cushions. He crawled over her, slowly, towering above her with calm control. Her legs were pinned between his knees. One hand gripped her wrist, raising it above her head. The other... slid down.

Over her shirt.
Over her navel.
Into her waistband.
She gasped.

“No—don’t—” she tried to squirm.

But his fingers found it.
Wet.
Hot.
Slippery with shame.
“Liar,” he whispered.

She tried to turn her face, but he caught her jaw and forced her eyes to his.

“You’re soaked. You’ve been dripping since the kitchen.”

“I’m scared,” she hissed, almost crying now.

“And that turns you on.”

He ripped her shorts down in one brutal yank. Her panties followed. The cold air bit her thighs, made her legs twitch. But she didn’t scream. She didn’t slap him. She just whimpered. And whimpered again when his fingers slipped between her lips and slid inside.

She cried out.

Not in fear.

In... surprise. Shame. Pleasure.

He pumped them slow. Deep. Hooked.
She arched. She didn’t want to but she arched.
Her legs fell wider.
“You’ve never had a man inside you, have you?” he whispered.

“No—please—stop—”

“You’re gonna break so good, little girl.”

His thumb circled her clit with cruel precision. His fingers thrust harder, deeper, her soaked pussy clenching. Her hands clawed the cushion. Her cries got louder.

And then

She came.

Hard. Violent. Unforgivable.

Her back arched off the couch. Her mouth opened in a silent scream. Her body shook under his grip as her climax poured out against his palm.

When she opened her eyes again, she was crying.

He leaned down. Kissed her cheek, just once.

“That was the beginning,” he said. “I’m not done yet.”

She wanted to tell him no.
She wanted to scream at him to get out.
But her mouth stayed shut.
And her legs stayed open.
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​Chapter 4 – The Take
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She lay there trembling half naked, thighs wet, eyes wide and wet with shame. Her breath came in ragged gasps, still trying to make sense of what just happened.
She came. She fucking came. From his fingers. From his voice. From being overpowered.
And now...
He was unzipping his pants.
She blinked up at him, a fresh wave of panic slamming her chest.

“No wait please,” she stammered, her voice a pitiful whisper. “I didn’t— You can’t—”

He shoved his jeans down just enough to free his cock—thick, heavy, veiny, and angry-looking.
Bigger than anything she’d seen online. Real. Menacing.
“Oh, I can,” he growled, stroking himself slowly. “And I will.”

He climbed back on top of her, parting her thighs without permission. She tried to close them, but he was too strong. He hooked one leg over the back of the couch, spreading her wide like she was nothing but a doll.

“I’m not ready,” she whimpered.

“Yes, you are,” he said. “You’re soaked. You’re begging.”

“I didn’t beg—”

He lined the head of his cock up to her entrance. Her pussy was flushed, swollen, still dripping from the orgasm he’d pulled from her against her will.

“Beg now,” he ordered, rubbing his tip against her slit. “Beg for me not to stretch this virgin cunt wide open.”

Tears welled in her eyes. Her voice cracked.

“Please... don’t... you’re too big. You’ll hurt me.”

He grinned, a cruel, wicked smile.

“Exactly.”

And then he thrust.

Not gentle. Not slow.
Hard. Deep. One brutal push.
She screamed. Loud. Her nails clawed at the couch as his cock forced its way into her tight, untouched pussy.
Pain tore through her burning, splitting, stretching her in ways she didn’t think were possible.
He groaned, deep and guttural.

“Fuck... you’re tight. So fucking tight. Like you were made for this.”

She sobbed beneath him.
Her hands slapped at his chest, but they were weak.
His body was solid. His thrusts relentless.
Every inch of him dragged through her unwilling walls. Her virgin cunt clamped around him, trying to push him out, but he just slammed in deeper.

He pulled her hips up, angled her perfectly, and pounded.

“Take it,” he snarled, gripping her jaw. “Take every fucking inch.”

She whimpered again, but something else slipped through the pain heat.
Her thighs trembled. Her clit throbbed. Her moans began to blend with cries.
Her body betrayed her. Again.
“You’re liking this,” he hissed, slamming harder. “You want to be ruined.”

“No... I don’t... I don’t—”

“Then why are you so fucking wet?”

Slap.

His hand cracked across her cheek not enough to hurt, just enough to shock.

Her cunt clenched around him.
He felt it.
She felt it.
“Filthy little virgin,” he growled. “You wanted to be taken like this. Helpless. Pinned. Used.”

She sobbed, her voice barely a whisper now.

“Please...”

But he didn’t stop.

He pulled out until only the tip remained and then slammed back in. Again. And again. His balls slapped her ass, her slick coating him with every brutal thrust.

Her walls loosened slowly, giving way, no longer fighting.
She was breaking.
His cock hit her deeper now, and her moans turned... softer. Throatier. Her legs stopped kicking. Her fingers curled into the cushions instead.

Then it hit her again.

Another orgasm.
This time, with his cock buried to the hilt.
She cried out, louder than before. Her body convulsed. Her pussy squeezed him like a vice, milking him. She couldn’t stop it. Couldn’t hide it.

He groaned like an animal.

“Fucking knew it,” he hissed. “You’re mine now.”

He slammed twice more, hard and deep, and then froze.

His cock twitched.

And then he came.

Thick, hot ropes flooded her pussy. Her virgin cunt swallowed his cum like it had been starving for it.

He stayed buried in her for a moment, panting, hand wrapped around her throat not choking, just owning.

She lay still, limp, broken, soaked in sweat and shame and slick.

He pulled out slowly. She whimpered again as his cock slipped free, followed by his cum, leaking between her thighs.

He stood over her, towering, smug.

“Now you know,” he said. “What it feels like to be fucked. Really fucked.”

She covered her face with her hands. Sobs racked her chest.

But she didn’t say stop.
She didn’t scream.
She didn’t tell him to leave.
He leaned down, brushed her hair back from her tear-streaked cheeks.

“I’ll come back tomorrow night,” he said. “You’ll be waiting.”

She didn’t answer.

But her trembling legs didn’t close.

	[image: ]
	 	[image: ]


[image: ]

​Chapter 5 – The Shift
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She didn’t sleep.

Not a second.

Her body ached from being used. Her thighs were sticky, sore. Her pussy throbbed with every shift of her hips, still swollen and tender from how brutally he’d taken her.

But it wasn’t just the pain that kept her awake.

It was the heat.
The confusion.
The shame that wrapped around her like a heavy blanket and the craving underneath it.
She’d cried herself into silence after he left, curled up in a ball on the same couch he’d wrecked her on. But the more she remembered the feel of his cock tearing her open, the way her body had betrayed her the more a sick hunger grew.

She’d orgasmed. Twice.
Once from his fingers.
Once with his cock stuffed inside her.
And now... there was a part of her that wanted to feel it again. A part that throbbed between her legs, soaking her fresh panties as the memories played on loop.

She hated herself for it.
But not enough to stop the ache.
** ** *
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THE NEXT EVENING, THE rain had stopped, but the air still felt heavy.

She didn’t dress up. But she didn’t hide either. She wore a loose tank top and shorts, no bra, no panties. She told herself it was because she wanted to be comfortable.

But the truth pulsed between her thighs.

She sat on the same couch, waiting.

And just before 10 PM, there it was.

The knock.

One.
Two.
Three.
Her body tensed. Her heart punched her ribs. She should ignore it. She should lock every door, hide in the closet, and pretend she wasn’t home.

But her legs moved before her brain could argue. She walked to the door. Hand shaking on the knob.

She opened it.

He was there.

Same hoodie. Same calm stare. Same monster beneath the skin.

“Good girl,” he murmured. “I was right. You’re waiting for me now.”

She didn’t speak.

He stepped inside. Closed the door. Locked it. Just like before.

But this time... she didn’t step back.

He tilted his head, studying her. “You’re not scared tonight.”

“I should be,” she whispered.

“But you’re not.”

She looked away, shame burning her face.

“I dreamed about it,” she admitted.

He raised a brow. “Dreamed about me taking you?”

She nodded once. “I hated myself for it.”

He smiled.

“But you still got wet.”

Her breath hitched. She didn’t deny it.

He stepped forward and cupped her cheek, fingers rough but strangely gentle.

“You broke,” he said. “I felt it. The second you moaned while I was buried in that tight little cunt... you stopped being a girl.”

He leaned in, whispering at her lips.

“You became mine.”

She shivered.

“I don’t know what’s wrong with me,” she whispered. “I hated it... but I can’t stop thinking about it. My body...”

“Wants more.”

She nodded, eyes closing.

He grabbed her jaw, tilted her head back. “Then say it.”

“Say what?” she breathed.

“Tell me what you want.”

Her lips trembled.

“I want... I want you to use me again.”

“Use you how?”

Her voice cracked.

“Any way you want.”

That’s all it took.

** ** **
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HE GRABBED HER BY THE throat and shoved her against the wall, one hand yanking her top down her bare tits bouncing free. He didn’t tease this time. No slow buildup. He was already hard, cock pressing through his jeans as he bent her over the arm of the couch.

Her bare ass stuck out. Ready. Waiting.

“You wore no panties tonight,” he said. “You knew I was coming.”

“I couldn’t stop thinking,” she whispered, voice shaking. “About how full you made me feel.”

He slapped her ass. Once. Then again. Harder. Her moans spilled out without permission.

“Fucking addict,” he growled. “One taste and you’re already begging for more.”

“I am,” she gasped. “I’m yours.”

He yanked his cock out and rubbed it between her wet folds. She arched her back, offering herself up without a word.

Then he paused.

“I want your mouth first.”

She blinked back at him. Surprised.

“You want me to...”

“Yes. Get on your knees and open up. I want to see how deep that filthy throat can take me.”

She obeyed.

Dropped to her knees on the carpet. Looked up at him.

His cock was already dripping.

She opened her mouth, tongue out.

He grabbed the back of her head and shoved it in, not slow, not careful. She gagged immediately, choking around the thick head as it forced past her lips.

“Choke on it,” he growled. “That’s all that mouth is good for now.”

Tears streamed down her cheeks. Snot dripped. She gagged again and again, but didn’t pull away.

She wanted to be used.

He fucked her mouth like he’d fucked her pussy brutal and deep. Her throat was raw, her eyes red, but she clung to his thighs, desperate to please.

And then he pulled out. Spit and drool coated her chin. Her chest rose and fell in fast gasps.

“Now bend over,” he ordered. “I want that hole again.”

She crawled to the couch, presenting her dripping cunt like an offering.

He rammed into her with no warning.

She screamed but this time, it wasn’t fear.

It was need.

He fucked her harder than the night before. No mercy. No pause. Her wetness soaked his cock, and her moans got louder with every thrust.

“You love this,” he growled. “Say it.”

“I love it!” she cried. “I love how you fuck me!”

“Say you’re my little fucktoy.”

“I’m your fucktoy!”

Slap. Slap. Slap.

His balls slammed her pussy, his cock hitting deep.

And then he filled her again. Hot, thick, shooting deep into her womb.

She collapsed under him. Wrecked. Used. Owned.

He pulled out slowly, watching his cum leak down her thighs.

He leaned in close.

“Tomorrow, I’ll bring a toy,” he whispered. “We’ll stretch both your holes.”

She didn’t say no.

She only nodded.
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​Chapter 6 – The Stretch
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She lay there panting, throat raw, pussy gaping and dripping with his cum. Her face was red, smeared with tears, sweat, and spit but her eyes glowed with something different now.

Desire.

He watched her from across the room, pulling his hoodie back over his shoulders, his cock still glistening.

“I should be done with you,” he muttered. “You’re used. Marked. Broken.”

She rolled to her side, wincing from the ache between her thighs but smiling. A dirty, satisfied smile.

“I want more.”

He raised an eyebrow. “More?”

She nodded.

“I liked... what you did,” she said, voice hoarse. “How you took me. How you didn’t care if I wanted it.”

He stepped closer.

“You liked being forced?”

She bit her lip and nodded again. “It made me feel... owned. Like I didn’t matter. Like I was just a hole.”

He chuckled darkly.

“You’re filthier than I thought.”

She looked up, eyes gleaming.

“I want you to bring someone else next time.”

His eyes narrowed. “Say that again.”

“I want another man,” she said. “I want both of you... to force me.”

His cock twitched.

“You want to be held down,” he said, stepping closer, “while one pounds your throat and the other fills your pussy?”

She gasped. “Yes...”

“You want to be spit-roasted like a worthless little doll?”

“Yes,” she moaned. “Use me. Together. Do anything. Just don’t stop.”

He grinned. “Good girl.”

He grabbed her by the hair and yanked her head back.

“I’ll bring someone tomorrow night,” he growled. “Someone who doesn’t care what you want. You’ll be used like a bitch in heat. No mercy. No breaks.”

She whimpered. Her cunt clenched.

“I want it.”

“You’ll get it.”

** ** ** **
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THE NEXT NIGHT

She waited, naked under a loose robe, the fabric barely clinging to her body. Her pussy was already soaked dripping with anticipation. Her breath was shallow. Her thighs trembled. Her mind was chaos.

All day she’d thought about it. Dreamed about it. Two men. No mercy. No kindness. Just force.

And now... the knock.

She rushed to open the door before she lost her nerve.

They were there.

Her neighbor, cold and calm as always.
And next to him, a beast. Taller. Thicker. Scarred jaw. Leather gloves. Cruel smile. Dangerous eyes.
“Is that the little cumslut you were talking about?” the stranger asked.

“She begged for it,” her neighbor said. “Said she wants to be ruined.”

That was all they needed.

The stranger grabbed her by the throat with one hand and shoved her back into the house. She yelped, stumbling as the door slammed shut behind them.

“Strip her,” her neighbor ordered.

“No need.”

RIP.

Her robe was torn from her body in one savage pull. The thin fabric shredded like paper. Her bare skin met cold air and then a loud slap echoed in the room.

CRACK.

He slapped her tit so hard it bounced violently. She gasped, backing up but her neighbor grabbed her arms from behind and bent her over the table.

“Fucking tight little body,” the stranger growled, circling her. “Bet you’ve been dripping all day thinking about this.”

He spanked her ass. Hard. A loud smack that left her jolting forward.

Then again.
And again.
CRACK. CRACK. CRACK.
Her ass turned red. Her moans mixed with cries, but she didn’t stop them.

“You like it rough, don’t you?” he hissed.

“Yes!” she moaned. “Please hurt me!”

The stranger grabbed her hair and yanked her head back while slapping her face open palm across the cheek. Then the other side.

Slap. Slap.

“Beg properly,” he demanded.

“Please,” she cried, dripping onto the floor. “Use me both of you! Break me! Don’t be gentle I don’t want gentle!”

Her neighbor unzipped. His cock was already rock-hard. He shoved it between her legs and slammed into her cunt without warning.

She screamed.

Not in fear. In pure, slutty bliss.

Her soaked pussy welcomed him like it was waiting for its master.

He grabbed her throat from behind, choking her while he pounded her raw.

“Tell him how much you want another cock,” he growled.

“I want it I want it in my mouth! I want to choke!”

The stranger dropped his pants. His cock was thick, swollen, pulsing.

He stepped in front of her and slapped her across the mouth.

“Open up, bitch.”

She obeyed.

He didn’t slide in. He shoved. Balls-deep on the first thrust.

She gagged, choked, tears pouring from her eyes.

“Fucking take it,” he grunted, grabbing her head with both hands and fucking her face like a throat was a fuckhole.

Behind her, her neighbor destroyed her cunt, his balls smacking her dripping folds with every brutal thrust.

They didn’t talk to her.
They didn’t hold back.
They used her.

Like a toy.
A hole.
A fleshlight to drain their cocks into.
She couldn’t breathe but she didn’t care. She was sobbing, leaking from her cunt and her eyes, moaning around the cock deep in her throat.

“Switch holes,” the neighbor growled. “I want her mouth.”

They flipped her like a ragdoll.

She was on her back now legs wide open. Face flushed. Covered in spit and sweat and filth.

Her neighbor shoved into her throat as the stranger knelt between her legs.

“I’m taking this pussy raw,” he snarled. “You don’t get to say no anymore.”

She didn’t. She moaned, muffled, as both men pushed into her at once.

She couldn’t think. Couldn’t move.

Just choke. Just get wrecked.

She came. Violently. Clawing the carpet. Writhing.

They kept going.

They didn’t stop until both of them at the same time emptied their loads into her.

One down her throat. One flooding her cunt.

She coughed and swallowed, body shaking, legs spread, twitching.

The stranger pulled out, wiping her spit off his cock with her torn robe.

“Fucking perfect hole,” he muttered.

Her neighbor slapped her cheek gently now.

“Next time,” he said, “We fill your ass too.”

She didn’t speak.

Just smiled with a mouth full of cum.
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​Chapter 7 – The Plug
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Her thighs still ached from the last night. Her throat was raw. Her pussy bruised. She’d woken up covered in dried cum, sore from mouth to cunt. She could barely walk but her pussy throbbed for more.

She told herself she wouldn’t open the door again. That she’d lock it this time. Hide. Say no.

But when the knock came midnight sharp her legs moved without thinking. She opened the door.

They were there. Again.
Her neighbor.
And the stranger.
This time holding a bottle of lube... and a fat black plug in his gloved hand.
The stranger grinned when he saw her eyes widen.

“You ready, toy?”

“I... I don’t know if I can,” she whispered.

Her neighbor grabbed her face, pinched her jaw.

“Doesn’t matter.”

They pushed past her into the living room. She stood there, frozen, naked under her oversized shirt. She wanted to run.

But her pussy was already wet.

They didn’t waste time.

The stranger walked up behind her, ripped the shirt right off her, and spanked her bare ass so hard it echoed off the walls.

“You’ve been dripping for this since the last time, haven’t you?”

She didn’t answer.

Smack.

“I said, haven’t you?”

“Yes!” she gasped. “Yes—please—I need it.”

The neighbor stepped in front of her, cock already out. She dropped to her knees like she’d been trained, mouth open. He grabbed her head and forced his cock down her throat again.

No warm-up. Just deep. Just brutal.

Behind her, the stranger knelt. He spread her ass wide, spit down her crack, and began working the lube around her tight little hole.

She choked on the cock in her throat, drooling as slick fingers teased her ass. The lube was cold. Her body tensed.

Then she felt it.

The plug.

Thick. Wide. Stretching her in ways she wasn’t ready for. She moaned and choked at once, drool spilling from her lips as the stranger forced the plug deeper into her tight backdoor.

“Take it, slut,” he growled. “Take it like a good fuckhole.”

She screamed around the cock in her mouth.

Half pain. Half ecstasy.

And then it popped in.

Her body jerked. Her ass stretched wide and now plugged, filled, her pussy leaking down her thighs.

They pulled her up.

Her neighbor bent her over the couch. The stranger pulled the plug out slow, slick, making her body twitch then shoved his cock in its place.

He took her ass raw.

She cried out.

“Stop—please—it’s too much!”

They didn’t stop.

Her neighbor slammed his cock into her pussy at the same time.

Two holes. Stuffed. Brutal. Merciless.

“Please—stop—I can’t—” she sobbed.

Her neighbor slapped the back of her head.

“You can. And you will.”

The stranger grabbed her waist, yanking her back on his cock, forcing her to take every inch in her ass.

Her screams turned to moans. Then to sobbing moans. Then to wild cries of pleasure.

She couldn’t think. Couldn’t breathe.

Just get fucked.

Both men were sweating. Grunting. Railing her like a ragdoll. Her body clapped between them, bouncing, shaking, squirting.

They flipped her onto the floor.

Now her mouth was open again.

Her pussy wide and leaking.
Her ass stretched and dripping.
Her mind gone.
Her neighbor shoved into her mouth.

The stranger knelt again and rammed his cock back into her used cunt.

Spit-roasted. Ruined.

She gagged and drooled, but she didn’t resist.

She loved it.

Even as she begged, “Please... stop... please...”
Her body begged for more.
And they gave it.

They came inside her again.
One down her throat. One in her pussy.
Both holes filled. Her belly bloated with heat. Her mouth messy.
She collapsed on the floor. Legs twitching. Cunt leaking.

She couldn’t move.

She didn’t want to.

The stranger leaned down and licked a line of spit from her chin.

“We’re coming back tomorrow,” he said. “And we’re bringing more.”

She just whimpered.

But her legs never closed.
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​Chapter 8 – The Gang
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She couldn’t sit right.

Her ass was swollen. Her pussy raw. Her throat burned every time she swallowed. Her body trembled, not just from soreness but from fear. She knew what was coming. They’d promised.

They were bringing more.

She told herself she’d lock the door. Turn off the lights. Pretend she wasn’t home.

But she didn’t.

She sat there on the edge of the bed, nude, trembling, covered in dried stains they’d left behind the night before.

And then the knock.

Midnight. As always.

She opened the door.

Three of them.

Her neighbor.
The stranger with the gloves.
And a new one taller than the rest, with tattoos down his neck, and a grin that said he didn’t care about anything.
“This her?” the new man asked.

The neighbor smirked. “Yeah. She’s ready.”

“No,” she whispered, stepping back. “I... I can’t tonight. I’m sore. I’m not ready...”

“Doesn’t matter,” the gloved one said. “You’re not here to want. You’re here to take.”

She tried to close the door.

Too late.

They shoved her back into the room, slammed the door behind them.

She stumbled, covering her chest instinctively, but the new guy grabbed her wrists and slammed her back against the wall.

“I heard you were a good little fucktoy,” he growled. “Now you want to back out?”

“I’m... I’m hurting,” she whimpered. “Please... not tonight...”

The gloved one slapped her across the face hard.

“You don’t get to say no.”

Her neighbor was already naked, stroking his cock, eyes locked on her trembling thighs.

“She begged for this two nights ago. Said we could do anything.”

“And we will,” the tattooed man said.

They dragged her to the bed. Tossed her face-first onto it.

Her ass was already red, her pussy still gaping.

“Please!” she cried. “I’m torn—I need a break!”

But her neighbor shoved two fingers deep into her sloppy cunt.

“She’s still wet,” he said. “She wants this.”

“No I don’t—!” she screamed.

Smack.

A heavy slap across her already bruised ass.

“She’ll say no. But she’ll come again anyway,” the gloved man sneered.

And they started.

** ** ** **
[image: ]


THE NEIGHBOR took her ass first, raw and brutal, ignoring her cries. She screamed into the sheets, tears pouring from her eyes. It burned. It tore. She begged.

But he pounded deeper.

The gloved one shoved his cock down her throat, forcing it in so deep she choked violently. She clawed at the sheets, but he gripped her head and used her mouth like a toy.

The third man, new and ruthless, grabbed her hair and whispered, “Don’t worry, slut. I’m next for that sloppy cunt.”

She tried to say no. She tried to shake her head.

They didn’t care.

Her body was just holes now.

She was flipped like a ragdoll.

The new man shoved into her pussy with no mercy. She was already stretched, used, but he didn’t slow down. His cock slammed into her womb.

Her neighbor shoved his cock into her mouth now, his cum from earlier still leaking down her throat.

The gloved man stepped behind her... spit on her ass... and shoved his fingers in alongside the cock already buried inside.

She screamed.

“Too much—please—it hurts—!”

But her pussy was squirting. Her body betrayed her again. Her juices gushed down her thighs.

“Fucking filthy little cumdump,” one of them growled.

“She’s addicted,” another said.

“Her body lives for this.”

They all came.

Inside her.
Down her throat.
Across her face.
No protection. No concern. Just release.
She collapsed, shaking, sobbing but her thighs were still spread.

And her pussy was still twitching.

The tattooed man grabbed her face.

“You said no tonight. Next time, don’t bother talking.”

Her neighbor smirked.

“See you tomorrow.”

And they left.

Her body was broken.
Her holes were wrecked.
Her soul? Addicted.

​Final Chapter – The Lie

HER LEGS STILL TREMBLED with every step. A week had passed since the last night they used her. Since they stuffed every hole, came deep, and walked away like she was meat. Her body was ruined her ass sore, her pussy stretched beyond memory, her throat still raw from being forced down again and again.

She tried to walk normal when her parents returned.

But she limped.

Her mother noticed right away.

“What happened to you?”

She swallowed the panic and forced a smile.

“I slipped in the rain. Fell hard.”

Her mother’s eyes narrowed.

“Do you want to see a doctor?”

“No... it’s healing.”

But it wasn’t.

Every step reminded her.
Every flash of memory her face mashed into the carpet, her ass bouncing between two men, her mouth filled and overflowing made her thighs twitch.
** *** **
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A MONTH PASSED.

Her period never came.

She blamed stress.
Then the nausea started.
The sore breasts. The hunger.
The ache that returned not from need but from life growing inside her.
She bought a test in secret.

One line. Then two.

She dropped the stick in the sink and stared.

Pregnant.

She sat on the toilet, mouth open, chest heaving.

She didn’t know which one was the father.
The neighbor. The gloved one. The tattooed beast.
She’d been used like a toilet. Filled so many times she’d lost track of who came last.
And now...

A baby.

Her legs spread slightly without thinking. Her cunt throbbed. Her shame made her wet.

** ** ** ** **
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THAT SAME WEEK, HE showed up again.

stanly.
Senior in her college. Top grades. Sweet. Innocent. A boy who’d looked at her like she was a princess not a hole.
He’d proposed to her twice before. She’d always laughed it off.

This time, he held a small ring.

“I love you,” he said softly. “I don’t care about anything. I just want to be yours.”

She stared at him.

Her insides still swollen with cum memories. Her pussy still burned from being double-penetrated on the kitchen table. Her ass clenched with phantom pain from the plug.

And this boy... this virgin... wanted to marry her?

She smiled.

“I’ll marry you.”

** ** ** **
[image: ]


THAT NIGHT, HE WAS nervous. Fumbling. Shy.

She undressed slowly, letting her shirt drop to the floor, revealing her leaking tits. He blushed.

“You’re so... perfect,” he whispered.

He didn’t ask about the bruises.

He didn’t ask about the faint stretch in her pussy or the ache in her thighs.

He didn’t notice that her asshole twitched every time he touched her inner thighs.

He just kissed her neck, then her breasts, then nervously moved between her legs.

When he finally entered her, he gasped.

“So tight,” he whispered.

She almost laughed.

Tight?

She’d been stretched by three men, one in her cunt, one in her ass, one in her mouth at the same time.

But she moaned for him anyway.

“Yes... stanly... it’s yours...”

He came in seconds. Collapsed on her chest, breathing hard.

“I love you,” he said again.

She held him.

When he looked up, she cupped his face, stared into his sweet, stupid eyes, and whispered:


“I’m pregnant.”


His eyes widened. “Really?”

She nodded.

“And it’s yours.”

He smiled like a child.

They married two weeks later.

** ** ** **
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SHE STOOD IN FRONT of the mirror on her wedding night, belly still flat, but her mind screaming.

She didn’t belong in a white dress.

She belonged on her knees, with cum dripping down her chin, ass red, mouth open for more.

She looked at her reflection, lifted her dress, and stared at her still-healing holes.

Her cunt was twitching again.

And in her mind she wasn’t thinking about stanly.

She was thinking about the gloved man who slapped her face while filling her throat.
The tattooed beast who came in her pussy and told her he’d ruin her forever.
The neighbor who first pushed through her virgin cunt.
She was thinking about the night they made her beg even while she said “no.”

Behind her, stanly entered the room.

He wrapped his arms around her waist and kissed her shoulder.

“I’m so happy,” he whispered.

She smiled at him in the mirror.

“Me too.”

But inside...

She was soaked with filth.

** ** **
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HE THOUGHT HE GAVE me a baby.
He gave me a ring.
But the only thing that ever truly filled me...
was them.

** ** ** **
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