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THEY LIKE IT WHEN I have to crawl to them. On my knees, begging to have their cocks in my eager mouth... Soaked and ready to be taken at all times. 

But they don’t take me when I want them to. It’s not up to me to decide on such matters and that fact adds to my excitement in a way that makes my pussy throb harder than ever. 

It’s not easy being used by a whole gang, and I’ve learned this life lesson the hard way, when I submitted myself to them willingly, in place of another woman who was supposed to be their pet to save her husband. 

Today is my last day being their shared pet as the agreement ran out. After today, I can leave and never return, the memory of being shared by ten alpha males something to think fondly of while I go on with my normal life. 

My routine. 

How am I supposed to go back to the office, when I know how it feels to be soaked in cum and my own juices, begging to be penetrated by anyone who wants to take the dirty slut?

And how am I supposed to let go of that intense feeling of being stuffed in every hole?

How am I supposed to forget what it feels like to have two huge cocks stretching my aching pussy and settle with having just one? 

I don’t know how I am supposed to let go and go back to my routine, but I know that I must, for I need to regain my will and open a new page where I am not a cock craving gang slut. 

But it’s not yet time to worry about what’s going to happen after today. 

First, I need to go through this day. 

My knees hurt from getting scraped on the dirty floor, but as I crawl towards the right-hand man of the big boss, I feel joyous. I’ve sucked on his big black cock enough times to vividly remember how it feels in my mouth and I yearn for that throbbing hardness to fill me up once again. 

I would love to have him inside me, but that’s his choice to make.  

My pussy clenches hard around the annoying emptiness inside, reminding me that there is nothing I can do to quench the thirst in between my legs. 

He watches me, his dark brown eyes twisted with lust and his smile wide. I crawl to him, slowly, teasing and rushing at the same time. 

When I reach him, he grabs my hair forcefully and makes me meet his eyes. His cock is already out in the open, waiting for me to serve it. 

“I need this done quick,” he says, his voice rough and dominant. “I have things to do.” 

I nod and make a move to have his throbbing black cock inside my mouth, but he keeps pulling my hair and prevents me from closing the distance between us. 

I can feel his warmth as his cock twitches towards me and I know that even though he wants to tease me, his cock has a mind of its own and it wants to be deep inside my warm mouth as soon as possible. 

“Make sure you clean it up afterward,” he orders, right before he releases his tight grip on my hair. 

I collapse towards his crotch, both hands on his muscly thighs, caressing and enjoying his hardness even before I finally wrap my eager lips around his wide tip and meet his eyes. 

He lets out a growl but keeps his eyes on me as I take him in deeper. 

My lips curl inwards with the effect of my eagerness and as his cock throbs against me, I can feel my juices dripping down to my inner thighs, reminding me how much of a cock craving whore I’ve quickly become in this past week. 

Not that I care. 

I love this feeling of being dominated. 

And I love serving them just the way they want.  

I push my tongue towards the bottom of his shaft to taste his delicious taste, just as his manly scent overwhelms my thoughts. 

My pussy throbs hard when he grabs me by the hair and pulls me down until my lips brush against his balls. His cock thrusts inside forcefully, reaching my throat and filling it up until it becomes impossible to breathe. 

I know that he instructed me to make this quick, but as I tighten my lips around his cock and start to bob my head up and down, I have trouble letting go of this feeling of being used. I love how his muscles contract as the pleasure rises up in him and I love how his grip on my hair tightens whenever I use my tongue to increase his pleasure. 

“Fucking slut...” he mumbles, “You have so many cocks to tend to and yet you’re the hungriest whore I’ve ever let around my dick.” 

His humiliating words push me harder and I start making circles around his wide tip with my tongue to tease him. He reaches forward and pulls down my blouse, which was almost a rag, to begin with, thanks to the many gang members who like ripping the fabric to expose me to their hungry eyes. 

He grabs my tits and squeezes them hard, forcing me to let out a whimper as the pain takes over. My nipples feel raw in between his calloused fingers, but a pleasure settles in there when he starts rubbing them, mixing in with the pain and creating a new ache that’s both painful and filled with ecstasy.  

There are other men in the room, but by now they are used to watching me as I serve their colleagues and no matter how much I arch my back in the hopes that some of them will lay their hands on my soaking wet pussy, they don’t come near us as I continue to suck on his big black cock feverishly. 

After all, he is the right-hand man of the boss. He gets to use me without any interference whenever he wants. 

Soon, his cock starts to violently twitch against my inner cheeks, and with a low growl, the boss’ right-hand man grabs my head with both hands and pulls me down to his crotch until my lips crush against his twitching balls. His cum spurts deep inside my throat suddenly, choking me and making my eyes tear up as he waits inside to unload every last drop in me. 

He doesn’t care that I feel restless or that I am choking with his load.

He doesn’t care that my eyes tear up and my pulse races as my body screams with the need to breathe.  

This isn’t about me. 

It’s about his pleasure and his pleasure only and no matter how my swollen pussy demands to be touched, I won’t get that release until they think I should. 

I suck and lick him clean and he releases his grip on my sore nipples when his cock starts pulsating inside my mouth. 

“Let go,” he orders, pushing me away from his cock with a satisfied smile on his face. 

I lick my lips, his lingering taste filling me with a new lust. 

He gets up and leaves without saying anything else. He doesn’t have to address the gang slut. He just used me for his own pleasure and my work is done. 

Luckily, I have so many men to serve that it doesn’t take long for someone else to tower over me, with his pants tightened around his crotch as he meets my eyes. 

This time it’s one of the lowly members. He has blond hair and blue eyes that make him look caring even though his ripped body makes me think of how easy it would be for him to crush a man’s skull. 

“I have a surprise for you,” he says, caressing my hair and making me meet his eyes. “Bring him in.”

I don’t dare to look away from him as he unzips his pants and reveals his throbbing cock. But before  I can wrap my lips around him and start to suck, he gives me another instruction. 

“Sit on his face,” he says, gesturing to a man standing on our right. I look at the man, who is just as ripped as the blond guy and a shiver runs through me. “Mark here wants to join us and we should show him what being in the bottom feels like.”

A rustled growl lets me know that the blond man enjoys this quite a lot. 

Mark has dark brown hair and beautiful green eyes, but the mean look on his face tells me he will find his place in this gang one way or the other. The initiation process usually runs with different instructions, but I guess the boss and his men wanted Mark to wipe that smug expression on his face by making him serve the gang slut. 

It’s different but I am glad to be a part of it. 

Mark lays on the floor and I quickly take off my little shorts and gently lower myself to his gorgeous mouth. As soon as his skillful tongue flickers against my eager pussy, my body jolts with a deep pleasure. 

They left me without a release for so long that sitting on Mark’s face does strange things to my eager body as I grind against his skillful mouth with a feverish lust. When the blond guy walks towards me and stands in front of me, I make a move to have his engorged cock deep in my mouth. He thrusts his cock inside with a swift motion of his hips and my lips curl inward as he lets out a groan of pleasure. 

Finally, I have both sensations at once and it feels perfect. Mark has his arms wrapped around me, pulling me down towards his face as he starts rubbing my nipples roughly, creating a mix of sensations that are too overwhelming for me. His tongue darts inside my soaking wet slit, searching through my folds and finding my throbbing clit quickly. When he starts making little circles around my nub of pleasure, my body jolts with the deep sensation. 
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