

Jessica was walking toward the park at dusk, the low light of the sun starting to dim and fade as her legs shook with each step. She was nervous as hell and with good reason. Her master was behind her, somewhere in the park, recording everything. He told her to make it good or there would be consequences.


She was dressed for the warm day that presented itself in late July. A tight purple skirt with no underwear and then a white tank top that was way too tight for her. Her master told her to not wear a bra today so her nipples were clearly showing through her shirt. There was no way to hide them as they became more erect with each passing breeze.


A man emerged from the tree line off to the side, snapping his fingers to get her attention.


“Hey honey. How much? How much for what you are offering tonight?”


She ignored him and kept moving. Men could be so gross sometimes. Jessica looked down quickly and realized that she was dressed like a slut right now. Her master was probably smiling as he watched on, recording the whole thing so that he could jack off to it later.


“I am not for sale,” she said, moving more quickly as the man walked beside her with clear intentions.


“Why are you dressed like that baby? You can’t tease a guy like that. Let me just get a quick peek at the goods. I won’t do anything. Just a quick little look at those fine titties that you have on display.”


A voice sounded in her ear. It was the communicator that her master had told her to wear for the whole evening. He told her that he wanted to observe and record her from far away, but still be able to control the action. The bastard was such a voyeur but he would never admit it.


“Just ignore this guy that is bothering you Jessica. I won’t let him disrupt our plans for tonight. Keep moving forward.”


Jessica kept moving fast, ignoring the pleas from the creepy guy that was still walking alongside her. He was starting to gain on her and she was getting nervous. Would her master step in?


Suddenly, the guy that was harassing her reached out and grabbed her arm, growling as he pawed at her shirt, trying to pull it down and get a better look at her round tits. Jessica pulled away in surprise, horrified that a guy would actually touch her without her consent.


He was so close that she could smell liquor on his breath. The smell reminded her of stale beer and it made her woozy to be so close to this lush. He gripped her white shirt and tugged on it, trying to do anything that would allow him to see her chest.


Without warning, the man dropped to the ground, clutching his head and looking around in shock. Her master stood over him and let out a roar.


“Get the hell out of here or I turn you into a vegetable for life,” he shouted down at the man on the ground. Jessica looked on with eyes of lust. Her master had stepped in for her and bashed this man right in the head. The guy looked dazed and scared as he scrambled to leave the area. Jessica smiled but that quickly faded as her master looked at her.


“You have a mission tonight slave girl. I don’t want any more delays. Get your ass over to the spot that I told you about. This isn’t for your pleasure. I want you walking around the park looking like a slut, but you aren’t supposed to enjoy it.”


He gave her a swat on the ass and it immediately stung like she just sat on bee. Jessica spun around and began to move toward the spot that her master had pointed out to her earlier. He had told her that she would be meeting up with three young men tonight and they would be very happy to see her.


She didn’t dare look back as she continued her walk through the park and the sun continued to dip down below the horizon. Her master once again sounded off in her ear.


“Don’t think I did that for you slave girl. I am just protecting my property. I don’t have any feelings for you other than unbridled lust. Don’t think of me as any sort of protector because you would be sorely mistaken.”


She nodded slowly so that he could see that she was acknowledging what he had just said. Jessica didn’t want her master angry with her. She just wanted to please him. Already, a single drop of fluid seeped out of her honey hole and spread out between her two puffy pussy lips. Even though he told her that she didn’t have a protector in him, it still turned her on to see him deck that creep.


“Get your head in the game Jessica. You are walking too slow. Pick up the pace or it is another swat on that piece of meat you call an ass.”


Jessica got the message loud and clear and began to move faster, picking up her pace as she moved toward an older couple that was out for a walk at dusk. She folded her arms in front of her, embarrassed by her exposed breasts and the nipples that were clearly on display. 


“Drop your arms and keep them at your side. I never told you to cover up.”


Jessica obeyed, letting her arms hang down at her sides and walking straight ahead. Everything in her body was telling her to veer off and head into the tall thickets of trees that would cover her up. Her master was not having it though. He wanted her totally humiliated on the way to his playtime. She knew that he was recording everything and he would make her watch it later. He liked to make her relive their play sessions where she was totally humiliated.


Even now, she could tell over her communicator that he was turned on and ready to go. Her master must have had a raging erection already, watching her get humiliated by prancing around this park with nothing to really cover her chest. A cool wind blew over her bare pussy as a reminder she didn’t have any underwear on either. A guy would just have to walk by when there was a stiff busy and everything would be revealed to him.


She could hear her master chuckling to himself as the older couple got closer and closer to her. It was exciting for him to be involved in her humiliation. He enjoyed the voyeur aspect as well. By following her at a safe distance and recording the reactions of people around them, he got his thrills vicariously without any dangers of being caught or exposed as a pervert.


As Jessica walked by the older people, she cringed when the older woman popped her husband on the side of his head. He was being too obvious as he stared at Jessica’s exposed chest. Jessica kept moving, deeper into the park, trying to ignore the fact that people were pointing at her now and men were making gestures with their hands to indicate that she should cover up.


“You are doing good slave. I am enjoying watching your humiliation today. Keep obeying all my orders and I will reward you greatly.”


She nodded, letting her master know that she heard every word that he was saying. Jessica knew that she had to always convey the role of the perfect slave. One slip up from her would result in a severe punishment once they were in private. The last time she disobeyed an order from him, she wasn’t able to sit down for a full week!


Further and further into the park she moved. Her pulse quickened as an older woman observed her from afar and quickly pulled out her phone to make a call. She must have been calling the police to make a charge of indecent exposure! Jessica was now risking going to jail for her perverted master. Inside, her stomach did a flip-flop. She was devoted to her master, but was she willing to go to jail for him?


“Don’t pay attention to that old bitch on her phone. You will be far past her before anyone can come to investigate. Keep moving toward the spot we discussed before. I have a lot of fun in mind for you my dear.”


Jessica kept moving, her legs shaking and her head swimming with the implications that she faced right now. Her master wasn’t worried at all because it wasn’t his ass on the line. If she went to jail for indecent exposure, she could be branded as a deviant for life. That could affect her future job prospects, her relationships, and her mental health. She forced down her fear and kept walking. It was hard to put her full trust in her master. Would he even care if she went to jail for him?


There were stone statues here in the park and large mounds of dirt. She could hear yelling in the distance. To her, it sounded like young men having fun.


“Keep walking Jessica,” said her master in a low voice. “I told the boys to expect you so you don’t have to worry about that.”


There was a small path that cut through the trees to a very secluded spot. Jessica immediately realized why her twisted master had picked this location. It was off the beaten path enough so that it was unlikely that she would be caught, but there was still a big risk that somebody could wander back here and catch them. She swallowed hard and pressed down her fear. She had to be brave and do what he wanted.


When she got deeper into the woods, Jessica realized why her master had chosen this particular group of young men. They were gorgeous and rugged! The young guys revved the engines on their dirt bikes, black smoke shooting out into the air. There was no way they were allowed to be back her on public property tearing up the grass, but that didn’t matter to them. This group was definitely the bad boys.


As soon as she walked into their midst, she garnered even more attention than what she was given when she paraded her stuff out in the public part of the park.


“Hey little mama,” said one of the boys as he strutted up to her. “Are you lost girl because we know how to take care of you.”


A voice sounded in her ear. “Stick your chest out and tell all the boys here that they are free to touch you in any way they please.”


Jessica nodded and stuck her ample breasts out.


“That is a good girl. Don’t forget to say what I told you. I want these young men all over you like flies on the piece of crap you are.”


Jessica opened her mouth and found that her voice was shaky and wavering as she tried to speak. “Ok boys. Feel free to touch me in any way that you want. I am open for business and everybody is welcome to touch me in any way they want.”


The young men didn’t waste any time at all surrounding her, their eyes filled with desire and pent up seed. They shouted to more of their ranks, telling them a crazy nympho bitch had arrived and she needed it hard. Jessica looked down, ashamed of the insults that they hurled at her.


“I think this bitch is crazy. She must have just escaped the institution or something. She wants it real bad though. We can all give it to her.”


One of the boys, still wearing a dirt bike helmet approached her with his riding gloves caked in dirt and grime. He wiped his dirty hands off on her cheek, marring her beautiful features.


“You ready to do anything we want hoe? You must have one messed up mind coming down here without a guy. We don’t always play nice bitch.”


He reached out and pinched her nipple, twisting it around  between his gloved fingers. The rough material scraped against her sensitive breast and Jessica squealed, pulling away from the rough bad boy.


“Please do what ever you want with me, but take it easy. My master can’t see me bruised afterwards.”


The army of boys that now surrounded her roared with laughter and amusement.


“Your master? What the hell is this crazy chick talking about? She must be on drugs or something because she is not making much sense at all.”


Jessica bit her tongue and didn’t say a word as another boy with a bright red mohawk swooped in close to her. He was so close that she could smell whisky on his breath. He carried a silver flask in his back pocket that gave her a good idea of what kind of guy this was.


He grabbed her chin and pulled her in close to his face, shoving his tongue into her mouth and licking at her own tongue. Jessica squirmed. This felt wrong but at the same time, she noticed that she was getting wet. Surrounded by so many young and virile men was such a turn on. The thought of being owned by all of these men and having them shower her in seed had her pussy revved up to 11.


The smell of testosterone was thick in the air as the boy with the mohawk and tight muscles pushed her down onto a milk crate that they had dragged out here to sit on. His gaze was hard and primal, pinning her to the spot with just his eyes.


“You give us all a show before we have fun with you bitch. We want to see what you have to offer before we stick our dick in crazy. You don’t have AIDS right? You seem like the kind of crazy hoe that would have AIDS or something.”


Jessica shook her head no and proceeded to spread her legs open wide as she also pulled up on her shirt to reveal everything about her that was private. Her stomach stuck out a little over the top of her skirt and several of the boys noticed that there was a small roll there.


“Cut down on the cupcakes honey. You need to be looking good for us now. We want you to come around more often.”


A voice sounded in her ear and told her what to say. Jessica smiled politely at the group and said “I will put myself on a strict diet sir. Please enjoy my body the best you can. I know I am an ugly slut that deserves this.”


The boys all gave her an odd look and a few of them backed away from her.


“You are crazy as hell,” said the boy with the mohawk. He shook his head and looked around. “I better throw on a condom before I go balls deep in your ass. You are the kind of bitch that likes to fuck but then will slash your tires later.”


Jessica remained silent as she kept her shirt pulled up and her legs spread open wide for all the boys to see her precious pussy. A quick survey of the guys around her revealed that they were all sporting boners that were straining in their shorts. If she took on all these guys and most of them spurted their seed inside of her, there was no doubt that she would get pregnant. Her master never allowed her to go on birth control.


The boy with the dirt bike helmet on strolled over and spread her pussy lips leaving her clit exposed and engorged. He used a finger to tickle her there, stroking her clit and getting her pussy even wetter. Jessica moaned and nodded her head, happy that her needs were being taken care of.


He pulled his hand back, but her pussy lips stayed puckered and ready to be penetrated. It was apparent that she was primed to be screwed and there was no one around to stop the orgy. This was it!


Another boy approached from behind, squeezing her tits and plucking at her nipples. He was a bit rough and inexperienced, but he was doing a good enough job. She could teach him a thing or two, but Jessica was still very glad that they weren’t going to just jam their dicks into her. That would be rough to handle so many of these dicks without ample lubrication. 


Mohawk guy grabbed her face once again and wrapped his tongue around hers, entwining both tongues together like snakes making love. While her view of the world was blocked, she felt another pair of cautious hands on her ready pussy, teasing at her plump outer lips and spreading her open to see the pink interior. One lone finger slowly slipped into her pussy, stroking her insides, stoking the fire that was burning in her core. 


More hands were added to the mix and now she could feel lips sucking at both of her nipples as the mohawk boy continued to make out with her. Her hands were grabbed roughly and Jessica could feel some of the boys balling up her fingers into fists so that she was jacking them off. Spit landed on both of her hands to make the jerk off session more pleasurable for them. Jessica thought it was disgusting to get spit on, but she couldn’t say a word. Her master was recording all of this with a long-range lens and he wanted to capture all of the humiliation for his own enjoyment.


The boy with the mohawk must have had enough deep kissing as he slicked back his tall tuft of red hair and yanked down his riding pants that were still caked in mud. His cock was ready to go and sticking out eight inches at least. Jessica felt her eyes go wide at the tremendous dick he was sporting. This boy was still growing but he already had a monster dick.


Taking a break from jacking off dual cocks, she guided his throbbing penis with a trembling hand into her waiting mouth. The boy groaned so loudly when her hot breath hit the head of his shaft, she was nervous somebody would hear them. Her master was breathing hard into the communication device now, his lust growing in intensity as he watched her getting used by multiple guys. Jessica was jealous of her master right now. He was able to say hidden in the trees, recording everything while he stroked himself. She wanted to touch herself so bad right now, but she knew that her master would rebuke her trying to pleasure her own body with so many young men that needed to get off.


Another young boy with bushy hair stepped in close, presenting his throbbing shaft as Jessica went down on the first one. Wet fingers now caressed her breasts while she hefted this new cock in her free hand. It was heavy and full of sperm just like the two she was jacking before. She smiled and switched off, sucking on the new and heavier cock as it presented itself to her. Jessica couldn’t help it. It was just her instinct to go in and suck on the biggest cock that she could get her hands on. 


Rough hands fondled at her nipples and pinched her clit. Jessica twitched away from the hard fingers that were pinching on her clit. It was obvious that some of the boys didn’t know what they were doing and this was their first experience with a live woman. Jessica stayed in place though and kept her legs spread wide for everyone. Even though these young guys may not know their way around a pussy, she could still use a climax right now. Her engine was running so hot that she felt like she was going to explode.


Two fingers swirled and massaged the inside of her pussy, smearing her wet lubricant all over her clit and asshole. Meanwhile, the cock in her mouth began to thrust in a hard and frantic rhythm that was difficult to handle with her small mouth. She felt the heavy cock prying her lips apart so far that it hurt to open her mouth that wide. The boy didn’t seem to even notice the small tear that was forming in the corner of her eye as he continued his rampage on her poor mouth. Deeper and deeper he pumped, trying to get the whole thing to fit even though he was much too big to ever hope to fit inside of her small mouth.


Streams of spit began to leak out of her mouth in clear lines, spilling out over the ground and her bare breasts. The boys that were playing with her tits just used her spit as more lube, making her tits nice and shiny in the low light of the fading sun. Her master was no longer communicating with her. She was on her own here. He was probably lost in the deep pleasure he was drawing from watching his prize whore get used by so many young and strong boys. One of the young men loudly shouted that he was done fucking around and wanted to get some pussy.


Before Jessica even knew what was happening, she was getting pushed into the dirty ground, small pebbles and rocks digging into her back as she was shoved down into the dirt. She didn’t have time to ask for a shirt to go under her back for more comfort. More boys approached and grabbed both of her feet, spreading her open wide like the insatiable whore that she was.


Jessica couldn’t even see what was happening to her pussy as cocks surrounded her head and thrust themselves into her open mouth over and over. If she wanted to say that she needed a break, there was no way even to make a sound beyond grunts of pleasure when a more experienced boy would tickle the end of her clit. A slippery cock pushed up against the opening of her hole for just a second until it broke through and began to tunnel up inside of her.


The boy that had gained access to her pussy wasted no time with foreplay. He grabbed her hips hard and began to saw into her like he was a professional, pulling back so much that only half the head was inside and then slamming home again to watch her tits jiggle with each hard push.


Jessica moaned around the cocks that were filling her mouth as her breasts wiggled and shook from the hard pounding that she was taking. Her stomach heaved with each breath she tried to take. It was almost too much to handle with so many cocks using her at once. 


Just when she thought this scenario couldn’t get any more outrageous, the unmistakable sound of a police siren could be heard getting closer. That bitch in the park must have called the cops! Jessica cringed as a cock got pushed deep into her throat and she swallowed the whole thing to allow it to cut off her air supply. Things were just getting interesting and now the police were going to arrest her. She was completely screwed in more ways than one.


The boys didn’t miss a beat as the sirens approached in the distance. They all wanted to reach their orgasm before the police shut down the party. The slippery cock inside of her began to speed up, her hips getting pulled up off the dirty ground so that the boy could get more leverage and push his cock deeper into her soft hole.


Suddenly, a bullhorn could be heard just twenty feet away.


“Halt. Everyone on the ground. What the hell is going on here?”


It was the police! Jessica was about to be arrested for public indecency. She would be branded as a sex criminal and her life was about to be messed up forever.
The boy screwing her pussy slowed the rhythm down until he was just easing his cock in and out of her. He addressed the police with a firm tone.


“Just having some fun with this bitch sir. Nothing to be alarmed over. She wants it right boys?”


The whole group roared and the thick cock in her throat pulled out, spreading hot spit all over Jessica’s forehead. She coughed, thick strands of spit spraying out everywhere. The guys that were banging her throat went hard and deep which was now very apparent with the amount of slime her face was coated in. 


Jessica wiped at her face, trying to get some of the gunk off. Her master quickly told her through the communicator that was a bad idea.


“Do not wipe off all that pretty spit my dear. Leave it on. I want these officers to see what a dirty slut you are.”


Jessica nodded and tried to look out through her gunk covered eyes. It was difficult and as the officers approached her, they looked like blurry blue blobs. 


“Ma’am, we were called over because of a report of public nudity. Will you admit that you were the one walking around the park nude?”


“I was not naked,” exclaimed Jessica with a surprised jolt. 


The officers both laughed and one of them pointed his nightstick at her.


“If you weren’t naked, how do you explain this crazy ass orgy?”


Jessica stuttered, trying to find the words that would keep her out of prison and her record clean. She bit down on her bottom lip, her mind racing and her face covered in various bodily fluids.


The officers started laughing and giving high fives to some of the dirt biking guys. Jessica was confused. Was she about to be arrested or not? It seemed like these cops were excited about the fact they could see a naked woman in front of them.


One of the cops pulled out his handcuffs and his phone.


“Here guys, cuff this bitch and let me record it. I never get to have fun on my shift. Really give it to her hard and fast here. I can record the whole thing.”


Before Jessica could even give her consent to all of this, she had her hands behind her back and she was getting hauled up to her feet. Her eyes were wide with shock as the boy with the mohawk laid down in the dirt and let his cock stick straight up, pointing it at her wet pussy.


“Set this hot bitch down on my cock while she is cuffed. I want her to ride me.”


Mohawk guy spit on his hand and began to lube up, his eyes filled with horny intentions. Jessica squatted, bringing her hot cunt just inches from his wet head. The cops behind her wanted a better show and pushed her onto the cock that was sticking straight up.


Jessica grunted as she was fully impaled by a thick and veiny cock. This young man might have a boyish face, but his cock was all horse. Jessica felt the breath go out of her as he churned his body into hers, enjoying the tightness that surrounded his prick.


With her hands still cuffed, Jessica did the best job she could riding the cock below her. Up and down she moved, her tits flopping around like twin balloons. The cops laughed and clapped, enjoying the best live show they had ever seen. One of the dirt bike boys walked up to her as she was riding and smeared dirt all over her face and chest as she continued to take it from below.


“You dirty bitch. You need to look like a dirty bitch so everybody will know what you are.”


Jessica loved it. The humiliation. The testosterone that surrounded her. That was when she froze in fear. Something was pressing up against her ass. She couldn’t twist around to look to see what it was, but that was soon obvious. A giant head was spearing right into her ass and it wasn’t being subtle.


She grunted as the head of the cock pushed into her butt. Jessica thought she would have time to adjust, but before she could settle into a good rhythm, the giant sausage shot up her backdoor, her hips used as handholds to get the cock even deeper into her ass.


When she tried to tell the boy taking her ass to go slow, Jessica found her open mouth filled with yet another cock. This one had come out of nowhere. Her head was now being pulled forward to suck on a stiff prick while the boys under her continued to bounce her pussy and ass up and down on their surging cocks. It wouldn’t take long for all of them to cum inside of her.


All three holes were filled to the point of bursting now. Every orifice on her body was being used by other people for their pleasure. Her cunt leaked non-stop, hot fluids shooting out everywhere. The cock in her mouth pulled back just enough so that she could wrap her tongue around the sensitive head. The boy must have not been very experienced because this triggered a torrent of hot semen. Milky fluid splashed out all over her face, coating her eyes, mouth, and nose. 


Jessica couldn’t see or breathe as she continued to get bounced around on two dueling cocks that were using her holes like she was a cheap whore. She wanted to touch herself right now and get off, but she was still cuffed from behind. That meant all she could do was just take the cocks that were pumping away. The one in her ass exploded first, the tightness too much to handle. Slippery sperm shot into every nook and cranny of her ass until it reached a limit and began to seep out onto the dirt and grass underneath them.


When the boy in her pussy saw that everybody else had taken their turn, he revved up his engine and pounded her harder than ever. Jessica felt her tits flying up and down now as his cock rammed her quivering insides. Hot cum began to spurt forward before she could even think to ask one of the boys for a spare hand on her clit.


All the boys were done now as they looked on at the mess they made.


“What a good bitch.”


“Best pussy I ever had.”


“Look at all that sperm leaking out. I bet this bitch is going to get pregnant soon.”


Jessica could only lie there in the dirt, hands bound and pressed behind her, face covered in slime and sperm. She waited for the cops to come and get her out of the cuffs, but that moment never came. Once everybody shot their pictures, they walked off, deeper into the woods in the back to the main trail. Even the police wouldn’t touch her at this point.


That was when she heard the strong voice of her master approaching.


“It seems you got in a tough spot slave girl. All tied up and only your master to help you.”


Jessica smiled as her master freed her from her bonds. It figured he would have a cuff key on him. She thanked him and began to pull her clothes back on. The whole time she was getting dressed though, Jessica thought about how great it could be if she could do this every weekend. Getting used by so many guys was such a rush. If her master let her, she would make sure every weekend ended with a bang like this.


THE END


Want even more dirty and raunchy BDSM group sex? Check out Shared by the Cartel. These bad boys are going to be sticking more than just drugs into this flight attendant that is heading back to America. 

https://www.amazon.com/Shared-Cartel-1-3-FMMM-Bundle-ebook/dp/B083K7NPM6/ref=sr_1_2?keywords=shared+by+the+cartel&qid=1578582430&sr=8-2
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