

Virgin Girl Becomes Free Use Bukkake Slut

Clio Rayne


Synopsis: Desperate to lose her virginity, Emma posts a personal ad online asking for a stranger to use her. She ends up getting more than she bargained for when the stranger who responds makes the location public and invites hundreds of men.

Contains: extreme bukkake, dubcon, gangbang, public use, restraints, orgasm denial, degradation


Trigger Warning:

Although Emma enjoys everything that she experiences, consent is definitely dubious with people being invited without her permission and her not knowing who she is having sex with. She is also filmed and the recordings distributed without her permission.
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Chapter 1 Emma

“21 yo girl looking for a man to take my virginity”

I stared at the text, taking another sip of my glass of wine. Was I really going to do this? I knew I could just download a dating app and get it over with but I always found something wrong with the guy, a reason to back out last minute. I tended to overthink everything but I was so tired of overthinking this. Damn it, I was horny and I had needs. And the idea of being taken by a faceless stranger made me wetter than any of the Chads, Tylers, and Brett’s that I saw on the apps.

I hesitated before posting, was that enough? Scrolling through the other ads, I saw a mix of short sentences like mine and longer ones with photos. I took another sip of my wine and stripped off my jeans and top. Looking through my underwear drawer, I found a cute matching black bra and thong. I lay on bed, trying a few different angles, making sure that my face was concealed and there wasn’t anything identifiable. Settling on a picture that showed off my breasts and another of my ass, I added them to the post. On second thought, I quickly deleted them, throwing my dress back on and taking a quick mirror selfie of me in the white summer dress instead. I held the phone in front of my face to conceal it. There, that would work. I didn’t want people thinking I was a hooker and this still showed enough of what I looked like.

I edited the text, wanting to screen people out early and be honest,

“Hey everyone! Not going to lie I feel super anxious posting this but I’ve been dreaming of living out this fantasy for a long time now. I’m 21 and still a virgin. I’m hoping to change that tonight. I’m an anxious overthinker and just want to turn my brain off for a while and let a stranger have their way with me ;). I’ll be wearing this dress and blindfolded and I want to be fucked hard, I want to feel used. Only looking for someone who is available in the next couple of hours. Please send me a PM explaining what you would do to me, and I’ll send you the location if I think we would be a good fit.”

I took a deep breath and downed the last of my wine glass, clicking post. Immediately, my inbox started getting messages. “Hey baby, I’m down”, “Let me rock your world,” “I’ve always wanted to destroy a virgin pussy”. I opened the messages one by one, overwhelmed by the response and the dick picks, oh my god, the dick pics. One man even sent me a video of him masturbating with my picture in the background, he talked about how beautiful I was in the dress, how he was going to save all of his cum for my virgin pussy. He had a sexy voice, he sounded older, I would guess 40s, but his words and throbbing erection made me wet.

I ignored the other messages, of which there were now over 300 unread, and responded to his. “You free right now?”

A dot dot dot of him typing.

“Yes, I am. Where did you want to meet? I can get us a hotel if you want”

I thought about it. I couldn’t host him at my place, even I wasn’t crazy enough to show a horny internet stranger where I lived. But a hotel didn’t seem right either. If I was honest with myself, being fucked by a stranger wasn’t the entire fantasy. I had probably read too much werewolf erotica but I had always wanted to be fucked in the forest. There was a hiking trail on the edge of town, one that would be empty in the night and would be the perfect spot for my fantasy.

“This is going to sound crazy” I messaged him,

“I like crazy” he responded immediately.

“You know the old hiking trail up to Grove crescent? There’s this large grove of trees to the right. It should be partially lit by the moon and park light.”

I watched his dot dot dot appear and then disappear. What was I thinking? Only a psycho would agree to meet a stranger at a dark park. I poured myself another glass of wine. Was I trying to get myself killed? But my pussy was throbbing and my vibrator wasn’t enough anymore. I needed this. And I wanted it to be as close to my fantasy as possible.

Finally, he responded. “Can you show me some more pictures? That’s a far drive for me. I gotta make sure you’re worth my while ;)”

Without second-guessing, I sent him the photos I took earlier. The close-ups of my breasts and ass in underwear.

“Beautiful, babe you’re killing me here”

And then “Okay, let’s meet there. I want you to blindfold yourself and wait for me on your knees.”

I finished my glass of wine, needing the last of the liquid courage. It was finally happening. I texted my friend that I was doing something reckless tonight and to check my internet history if I ended up murdered. I couldn’t bring myself to get more specific than that as I knew she would try to talk me out of it. I grabbed my car keys and drove 10 minutes to the edge of town. The park was deserted just as I expected with just a few street lights and the moon providing light.

I walked down the second path to the grove I had envisioned. I took another picture of myself and got the exact GPS coordinates to send to the mystery man.

I knelt in the grass and folded the bandana, tying it around my face like a blindfold. I waited, the grass prickling my knees and anxiety building. What was I thinking? But if I backed out now, I would never have the courage to try again. I was wet and aching. I needed this.

Eventually, after 30 or so minutes of waiting and my pussy absolutely throbbing, I heard a car approach. I heard the slam of car doors and male voices, “you think the slut is actually here? No one is that crazy”

“Who knows, but it was worth the shot. Any crazy bitch desperate enough to post an ad will probably let us do anything we want.”

My heartbeat quickened and I shifted to remove the blindfold, concerned by the multiple voices. BuI I soon heard a voice I recognized, “na ah ah, good sluts listen to directions.” It was the stranger that I had been speaking to, the one who sent the video of his dirty voice. I shivered, my pussy getting wetter.

I tentatively lowered my hand, “who are the others?”

I felt a hand brush my hair. “I wasn’t going to show up alone to meet a stranger in a park. They just came to make sure I’m safe.”

He lowered his hand to my breast, squeezing and making me moan. “Are you really a virgin?”

I nodded, enjoying his touches far too much. “Well I guess, I’ll see.”

He grabbed my dress, pulling it over my head.

I felt a bit shy, “wait shouldn’t they leave first? Wait in the car”

“Don’t worry, baby girl. They’re just going to watch. It would be rude to make them wait in the car when someone as beautiful as you is out here.” His words made me blush. And I couldn’t deny that the idea of being watched turned me on. It was a part of why I liked the idea of fucking outside–the thought that someone might be watching.

He removed my bra and panties quickly and I heard 3 separate groans. “Look at the tits on her, fucking huge” his friend said.

He pushed me down onto my hands and knees and I felt two hands palm my ass greedily.

A finger entered my pussy and I cried out, letting out a sharp moan of pleasure. “So fucking wet” the stranger said. He pushed another in and then another, “you’re so tight and ready for me”

I felt his large erection rub against me and push against my pussy. He entered a couple inches, groaning, almost painfully, and then withdrew and slammed into the hilt.

I cried out, with pain and pleasure. “Hey shine the light there man” “I don’t see any blood”

The stranger’s hand grabbed my hair roughly. “You lied to me slut? I knew there was no way a good virgin would be posting there. I was going to be gentle but lying sluts don’t deserve gentle”

He shoved my face roughly into the grass and entered me, slamming hard and fast, punishing my previously virgin pussy. I wasn’t sure why I didn’t bleed. I was definitely a virgin.

“You probably have to lie because no one wants a used up whore like you”. He grunted animalistically. He hit my g-spot again and again, my pussy fluttering around him. The heat in my core grew and grew but I couldn’t go over the edge. I needed clit stimulation for that. I tried to reach down and rub myself but my hands were quickly grabbed and forced behind my back.

“Whores don’t get orgasms until I say so” he said, continuing to pound me before slowing down and crying out, unleashing a liquid heat inside me.


Chapter 2 The Stranger

I stood up, watching the naked girl shaking on the grass with glee. I couldn’t believe my luck. Most woman that posted personal ads were prostitutes or fake–the fact that I got a beautiful young woman to fuck was incredible. She had lied about being a virgin but a slut was even better in a way, she would be easier to convince. I had my own reasons for being on that site. Twisted fantasies that I wanted, no needed, to see enacted.

I exchanged glances with my two friends, both of whom were gripping their cocks, eyes on the girl. Ryan had filmed the entire thing on his phone and looked like he was barely resisting diving for her.

I looked back at the girl, satisfied by the slight shaking of her body and heavy pants. I stroked her clit lazily, not enough to get her over the edge.  “I want you to open your mouth for me and swallow every drop and then I’ll let you cum.”

Without hesitation, she opened her mouth. I took the phone, still recording, from Ryan and aimed it at her face. Ryan and Chris both stepped up to her mouth, giving their shafts a few more strokes before they both shot thick ropes of cum into her mouth. She grimaced slightly, unprepared for the amount and a bit dripped out of her mouth and onto the ground.

“You missed some, you haven’t earned the right to cum.”

She whined, and the sound shot straight to my cock. This girl was horny I suspected she was also slightly drunk but I wasn’t going to complain about a horny drunk girl falling into my lap.

I picked up her phone, unsurprised that the stupid whore didn’t have a password. I opened it to the personal ads site and saw over 500 unread messages in her inbox. I messaged her phone the video from Ryan’s phone and created a new message with the video attached alongside the exact GPS coordinates, “Please come fuck me, this dirty slut needs more. Will be here all night. Don’t let me cum until you’ve all had me” I sent it off to everyone who had messaged her and updated the original post to include the video, GPS location, and open invitation.

I continued to stroke her pussy lightly, fingering her and hearing the wet squelch. She moaned and rocked back into me, needing to cum badly.

“Dirty slut, you need more don’t you?”

“Yes, please. I need to cum”

“I’ll let you cum but only after you please me. I’m a hard man to please”

“Please, I’ll do anything.”

“Will you fuck whoever comes here, be a free-use whore for everyone?”

“Yes, yes!” I wasn’t sure if she heard me–she seemed like all she could focus on was her horniness. I scooped her up and carried her to the nearest trees, spotting an old rope tied around it. Perfect. I tied her arms behind her back and her ankles together, forcing her to stay in doggy style, and keeping her attached to the tree.

She didn’t protest, just continued begging to cum. Her phone was blowing up with responses. I took a picture of her, naked and tied up and attached it to the thread.

I heard a car approach, and then another. But no one entered the path. I walked out, seeing two men, one looking to be in his early 20s, looking like a gamer nerd type and the other in his 50s. They both looked relieved when they saw me walk out, followed by my two friends.

“Hey guys, you here for the slut? She’s just back there, she likes it nice and rough”

The young nerd looked nervous, wiping sweaty palms on his legs. I thought he might actually be a virgin. I was doing a good dead then, helping guys who couldn’t usually score fuck a pretty whore. The older man strode confidently towards the path and the nerd followed.

I followed them back. I needed to get back home and grab some supplies. I didn’t think she was going to be real so I wasn’t properly prepared. But now that I knew she was, I planned to take full advantage.

I watched the older man start to finger her pussy, her moaning wantonly and he grinned. She was so pliable and horny. He quickly unbuttoned his trousers, unleashing a surprisingly girthy cock and thrust into her. She threw her head back on a long moan, absolutely a vision in the moonlight.

The nerd, gathering his courage, started to masturbate. He grabbed her breasts roughly, pinching her nipples and watching her responses as though discovering a new treat.

“Put it in her mouth lad.” The old man said. She froze, she must have been surprised by the new voice. But then she moaned and thrust back, taking him deeper. She truly was a slut. The young man moved himself to her mouth but came as soon as her lips touched him. He was definitely a virgin. He watched entranced as his cum covered her face.

“Stick around, you can try again later” I said to him kindly.

I knelt down to her, watching as she continued to get pounded by the older man who had a surprising amount of stamina. “I’m going to go grab some supplies. I’ll be back soon. Remember you are to fuck everyone who comes here if you want to cum. Only good whores get orgasms. If this isn’t what you want, tell me now”

“I want this. Don’t stop. Feels good.” She nodded her head repeatedly. She was such a good cum slut.

I instructed my friends to stay behind and watch from a distance, make sure no one takes it too far and that she doesn’t cum. They were both eager to fuck her as well and I didn’t think they would be willing to leave without fucking her anyway.

I walked back out the path, nodding at the few men walking down the path toward her. I was shocked to see that over 20 men were gathered in the parking lot, and multiple cars had just pulled in. They were standing around, looking a bit uncertain, debating which path to take or if this was all fake.

I approached them and smiled. “You all looking for the whore? She’s just back there. I used her well myself. She’s so horny, she’ll do anything you want. Just make sure not to let her cum.”

The men, with a large range of ages and bodies, from 18 to 60s, and thin, strong, and fat, nodded at me.

“She as hot as she looks in the videos?” An overweight man asked.

“Even hotter” I answered, truthfully. That spurred them on, some of them jogging to the path in order to be first in line.

I got in the car and drove away, excited to see how big of a mess she would be when I got back.


Chapter 3 Emma

The cum on my face and cock pounding into me from behind, was everything I had fantasized about and more. I was startled at first, not realizing that a new man had entered the picture and forced myself to listen when the original stranger spoke to me this time. He said he wouldn’t let me cum until everyone had used me. I was so horny and I needed to cum but my hands were tied and the friction from rubbing against the grass wasn’t enough. Everything was better than my wildest fantasies, rougher, more intense. I was determined to be a good slut for the stranger. To do whatever was necessary to earn the right to cum.

The man behind me came with a grunt and pulled out, his sticky release dripping out of me. I heard him walk away and other footsteps approach.

“Oh fucking hell, what a slut” a man’s voice said. Expecting to feel pressure on my pussy, I was surprised when I felt a slight tap on my lips instead.

Knowing what he wanted from porn videos, I opened my mouth and stuck my tongue out, licking him. He thrust slightly into my mouth and I tried my best to suck, encouraged by the sounds he was making. I felt the expected pressure on my pussy a moment later, as a different man entered me. He was a lot smaller than the previous two and I was disappointed by the lack of stretch. I was soon distracted by the man in my mouth, he held my hair and pushed me further onto his cock. I tried to open my throat but found myself gagging around his cock, causing him to groan in pleasure. He increased his pace, cumming in my mouth and I swallowed the salty liquid.

“C’mon dude, you gotta fuck her harder than that. The guy said she needs it rough”. I heard chucking sounds from all around me. I must have missed the sounds of people arriving, so focused on the cock in my mouth.

The guy picked up his pace but it was still less satisfying than the previous two. Too small to give me the relief I wanted.

My blindfold was unexpectedly ripped off and I looked around dazedly trying to make sense of my surroundings in the dark. To my shock, at least 20 men surrounded me. Most had their cocks out and were watching me hungrily.

The man behind me came and pulled out, and I waited eagerly for a new cock to fill me. I wasn’t sure how the stranger got so many men here so quickly but I found that having so many men stare at me with hunger just made my pussy wetter.

They took turns filling my pussy and mouth, grabbing my hands to jerk off their cocks. Some people left after they finished and some stayed to watch the show, the crowd growing as more and more men arrived.

I started begging again, maybe these men would be kinder than the stranger. “Please let me cum. Please please”

“Horny slut”, one man said, before spanking my ass and thrusting deeper in my pussy.

All I could think about was cumming. I needed it as much as I needed air. The cocks felt amazing in my pussy but they weren’t enough to put me over the edge. I started sobbing, needing relief.

“She needs it so bad” the man laughed and then groaned, stroking his cock.

“Hey man, I can’t wait, can you move her a bit so I can cum on her face.” The guy fucking my throat shifted me a bit so that my face was more exposed to the one who had asked. I quickly felt a splash of cum on my face.

“Fuckk, that’s hot.” The guy fucking my pussy, came and pulled out. “Damn, should have saved my cum for her face too.”

The rest of the men agreed, yelling how they wanted to cover me, so I was unrecognizable.

I watched entranced as they circled me, hands moving quickly up and down their erections. There had to be at least 30 men now, most of whom were tired of waiting their turn and needed the release. They stroked their angry, red cocks. One started to cum and then another, one covering my forehead and the other my lips. They quickly moved back when they were done to make room for others to surround me. More of them began to cum at once, unleashing groans and yelling “take it slut”. I stuck out my tongue, creating a target for them to aim. I felt a stinging sensation as cum got in my eye and quickly shut them closed.

The men laughed, “let’s give her a new blindfold”. I quickly felt load after load of cum build up on my eyes until it was impossible to open them anymore. Cum was all I could taste, smell, or see.

“I don’t know if I even want a blowjob anymore, she’s so messy” I recognized the voice as one of the stranger’s friends.

“Her pussy will have to do” he thrust inside me, pounding me into the grass. But I kept my face tilted up for the cum shower, swallowing every load that went in my mouth.

When the last man had finished and my mouth was no longer occupied with cum, I begged to cum again. I rubbed my legs together desperately, searching for any friction.


Chapter 4 The Stranger

I drove back up to the park. I was disappointed that I had to be away for a couple hours but also eager to see how much of a mess she might have become during that time. As I got close to the park, I saw multiple cars leaving, all with men inside. I even saw a couple men leave by bicycle. The car park was full when I arrived and I had to pull up on the side of the road. Ryan had texted me that I was missing something incredible and to rush back here.

I got there just in time to see the cumshots start to be unloaded on her face. She was already a mess before that, cum dripping out of her pussy and down her chin but the new cumshots were spectacular. I had brought a proper blindfold from home but the cum blindfold was a work of genius and I wasn’t sure if I could bring myself to replace it.

I watched Ryan start to fuck her from behind while multiple loads were unloaded on her face, absolutely covering her in a sticky mess.

Many of the men took pictures of her cum covered face before leaving or videos of her begging to cum. She was so horny, it was beautiful.

I approached.

“Hey slut, you’re doing so well. You’ve just taken over 30 loads on your face. How do you feel?”

She shivered and crossed her legs, trying to bring pressure to her core. I knew that she was affected by my voice. “Please, please let me cum now. I did what you asked”

I leisurely stroked her sensitive nub, her shivering and whimpering at every light touch. I grabbed the plug I had brought, dipping it in her soaking pussy to lubricate it with her pussy juices and the cum of dozens of men. I then gently pushed it into her untouched hole. She winced and I slowed “Be good for me and you’ll get to cum later” She nodded and I carefully inserted the butt plug. I needed her ass to open up a bit otherwise my dick would destroy her.

After some hesitation, I grabbed a hose and cloth, scrubbing her down, wanting her clean so that we can ruin her again. She stared into my eyes, open and ready for me to do whatever I wished. I placed the ring gag in her mouth, holding it wide open, wider than she would be able to hold it on her own. I also replaced the ropes with my own, repositioning her so that her ass, pussy, and mouth would be easily available.

I admired my work. More men had arrived while I was working and some of the previous ones had started to leave. I called after them to tell their friends that she would be here all night.

I inserted my cock into her mouth, immediately deep throating with the ring gag holding her open. She choked on my large member, squeezing my dick deliciously and I picked up my pace. “Leave it. I’m first to have her ass” I said as a man went to remove her butt plug. Without complaint, he started to use her well-used pussy.

I watched on as man after man used her. It was like the entire city had gotten word. Cars would pull up filled with men ready for their turn. After I’d gotten hard again, I used her ass. Although she had lied about being a virgin, I’m pretty sure it was her first time having a man in her ass and I tried my best to be gentle. She whimpered but the promise of her getting to cum soon was enough for her to take it. And she took my thrusting so well. My large cock pushing into her tight hole over and over again and her whimpers turned into moans.

Once I had broken that hole in, lines formed at every hole and she was always triple stuffed. Men too impatient to wait would get her hands.

A police car showed up at one point and the pair of men made me remove her ring gag. When I did and she could speak again, she just looked at the police and begged them to help her cum. “What a slut” the police officers laughed and I put her ring gag back on. A quick call to the station and every man on duty came out to the park. They all enjoyed it rough with her, holding their cocks down her throat until she struggled to breathe and thrusting roughly into her asshole. She moaned throughout the entire thing, clearly having become addicted to the rough treatment.

“Are you ever going to let her cum?” one asked me, laughing and clearly not caring about the answer.

“Eventually” I responded.

But I wasn’t sure what else I could do to her that would satisfy me. She has already taken multiple cocks in each of her holes and been covered in cum. I wasn’t sure if I’d ever get an opportunity like this again and I didn’t want to waste it.


Chapter 5 Emma

“You’re such a good whore” the original stranger said to me, he was crouched down at my face level, having just removed the ring gag.

“I want you to do one more thing for me and then I’ll let you cum”

“Please, please, I’ll do anything.”

“I’ve called the world record takers here. I want you to break a record. Then you’ll always know what a whore you are. It’s too bad I didn’t think of this earlier. We could have shattered it already but everything before didn’t count because the officials weren’t here.”

“We have over 500 men here, many of them have used you already but lots haven’t. They’re all going to cover you in cum and this will be the world’s largest ever bukkake”

I looked at him in shock, that many men. And they all wanted me? I would do anything he asked in order to finally get the relief I need.

“You’re allowed to touch yourself as long as the cum is hitting you.”

I nodded eagerly, anything.

He grabbed the hose again and cleaned me off, “the previous loads don’t count so we don’t want them impacting the end-result picture.”

“I won’t bother with the ring gag, I know you’ll swallow everything they give you”

I saw the police officers off to the side, the fact that men in uniform had used me so roughly turned me on. A man in a suit, surely the official world record examiner, came up closer and nodded. “You may begin”

20 men approached at once, unloading onto my body and face. I quickly reached down, strumming my clit and almost immediately bursting into an incredible orgasm, stars covered my eyes and I heard multiple grunts and felt wet splashes as men responded to my cries.  Quickly followed by more and more. The examiner kept a counter, although I’m not sure how he managed, the numbers jumping from 12 to 18 to 30 as multiple cum shots hit me simultaneously. I kept strumming my clit, having a second orgasm and then fighting for a third. After 100, my eyes were glued shut again, although I didn’t think it was intentional this time just a byproduct of so much cum.

I kept working myself to the edge and over, listening to the numbers climb. 250, 275, 312.

Eventually, we hit 500 and everyone cheered. I felt one last cumshot on my belly and heard a slightly embarrassed “501”. Was that the examiner?

I stopped touching myself, happy with the 4 orgasms that I managed during the time allotted.

The stranger used a cloth to clean my face and I watched the men wander away, the beginnings of daylight starting to light up the horizon.

“Message me if you ever want to be a slut again”

He walked away without a backwards glance.

I drove back home, a mix of sore and exhilarated. I can’t believe I had waited so long for sex. It was everything I had wanted and more.
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