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Where lust turns dangerous... and surrender feels dangerously good.

Step into a world of raw, unfiltered desire with four explosive erotic stories that push every limit of pleasure, risk, and obsession.

From a secluded Greek island where one woman is claimed by ten powerful men, to a luxurious yacht where international billionaires destroy every hole, and from the haunted halls of Hill House to the risky thrills of forbidden affairs right under a husband’s nose — these stories deliver nonstop, dripping-wet intensity.

Eternal Deca Covenant – One innocent woman. Ten ruthless men. A complete gangbang takeover.

Azure Abyss Covenant – Trapped on a superyacht with four dominant billionaires who use her without mercy.

Global Eclipse Covenant – Snowed in with international tycoons who turn her into their personal cumslut.

Priya Bhabhi’s Dangerous Game & Forced by Her Young Neighbor – Risky, forbidden encounters filled with cheating, thrill, and raw passion.

This collection is packed with extreme gangbangs, double & triple penetration, rough sex, creampies, squirting, risky public fucking, and total sexual surrender.

Warning:

Extremely explicit content. Not for the faint-hearted. If you love filthy, no-limits erotica that will leave you soaked and breathless... welcome to Filthy Excess Chronicles.
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Writing Filthy Excess Chronicles has been an intensely wild journey, and I couldn’t have done it without the support of some very special people.

First and foremost, a huge thank you to all my readers who crave raw, filthy, and boundary-pushing stories. Your hunger for extreme pleasure and dark desires keeps me motivated to write even dirtier.

Thank you to my secret muses and close friends who unknowingly (or knowingly) inspired many of these scorching hot scenarios. Your wild fantasies and late-night conversations helped shape these tales.

A special thanks to my editor, who fearlessly handled every dripping detail, moan, and thrust without judgment. Your sharp eye made this book much stronger and hotter.

To my family — thank you for giving me the space and never asking too many questions about what I’m working on.

And finally, to everyone who dares to explore their darkest desires on and off the page — this book is dedicated to you.

May these stories ruin you in the best possible way.

Elian Night
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On a secluded private island in the Aegean Sea, hidden from the world by high cliffs and strict security, stood the sprawling Villa Olympus. Twenty-three-year-old Anika Mehra had arrived as the new live-in entertainment coordinator after answering an anonymous high-paying offer. Her body was built for sin — glowing caramel skin, waist-length thick black hair, enormous heavy breasts with dark sensitive nipples, a slim waist flaring into wide fertile hips, and a naturally smooth, plump pussy that stayed tight and dripped easily.

Ten powerful men owned the island and formed the **Eternal Deca Covenant** — an elite group that celebrated absolute dominance through one chosen woman at a time.

Leading them was Victor Kane, the 55-year-old American billionaire with a massive 10-inch thick cock. Beside him stood Marcus Laurent (French, 9-inch curved), Rafael Costa (Brazilian, 9.5-inch veiny), Khan Al-Mansour (Emirati, 9-inch curved), Dmitri Volkov (Russian, 9.5-inch girthy), Luca Rossi (Italian, 9-inch), Carlos Mendoza (Mexican, thick 8.5-inch), Hiroshi Tanaka (Japanese, long 9-inch), Jamal King (British-Nigerian, 10-inch black cock), and Erik Larsen (Swedish, muscular with a brutal 9-inch).

On her first night, after a grand feast and specially spiked wine, Anika’s body ignited. Her nipples turned rock-hard, her clit throbbed, and her tight pussy flooded with thick juices that ran down her thighs.

Victor stepped forward with a cruel smile. “Welcome to the Eternal Deca Covenant, Anika. Tonight, ten men will claim every inch of you.”

The men surrounded her instantly. Victor and Rafael tore her dress to shreds, exposing her massive bouncing tits and glistening bare cunt. Hands were everywhere. Victor squeezed and mauled her heavy breasts, twisting her dark nipples viciously. Marcus shoved four fingers deep into her soaked pussy, finger-fucking her with loud, sloppy sounds. Jamal forced his huge black cock into her mouth while Dmitri spread her ass cheeks and pushed his thick Russian cock straight into her virgin asshole without any mercy.

Anika screamed around Jamal’s cock as ten pairs of hands explored her body. Rafael slammed into her pussy from below while Dmitri reamed her ass. The rest took turns slapping her tits, pinching her nipples, and feeding her their cocks. Within minutes all her holes were stuffed and rotating. Two cocks in her mouth, one stretching her pussy, one in her ass, while hands jerked off onto her face and breasts. Anika came violently, squirting hard around Rafael’s cock as her body shook uncontrollably.

They carried her to the grand central hall where a massive circular bed waited under soft golden lights. The real gangbang began.

Victor laid down and pulled Anika onto his massive cock, impaling her dripping pussy in one thrust. She started riding him desperately, grinding her clit, her heavy tits bouncing. Rafael immediately forced his way into her asshole, creating brutal double penetration. Anika moaned like a whore as two cocks stretched her holes. The other eight men surrounded them, feeding her their cocks two at a time, slapping her face and tits, jerking off on her body.

The rotation was relentless. They fucked her in every position imaginable. Anika on all fours while Victor pounded her pussy from behind, Jamal destroyed her asshole with his huge black cock, and three men took turns using her mouth. Then they switched — Hiroshi and Carlos double-stuffed her tight pussy, stretching her walls obscenely while Erik and Luca used her ass and throat. Anika’s screams of pleasure echoed through the hall as cock after cock slammed into her.

They made her ride two cocks at once in her pussy while another took her ass and two more filled her mouth. Her body was passed around like a fucktoy. Dmitri choked her while pounding her cervix. Khan made her bark and beg in Arabic as he fucked her tits. Marcus used his curved cock to hit her G-spot perfectly until she squirted again and again. The men came repeatedly — flooding her womb, filling her asshole until it gaped, pumping thick loads down her throat and covering her face, breasts, and hair in sticky cum.

By sunrise Anika was a cum-soaked mess, leaking from every hole, yet still begging for more.
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THE NEXT THREE WEEKS turned the entire island into her personal sexual hell and heaven.

Every morning Anika crawled through the villa waking the ten men with her mouth. She deepthroated Victor’s massive thickness until her throat bulged, rimmed Rafael and Dmitri, sucked Jamal’s huge black cock while jerking two others, and swallowed load after load before breakfast. Breakfast itself was eaten with Anika bent over the long table, one man fucking her pussy or ass while she sucked the others in rotation. They filled her with cum and made her push out the mixed creampies onto plates and eat them hungrily.

Afternoons were on the private beach. Anika was fucked openly under the sun — riding cocks in the sand, getting double-penetrated in the shallow waves, surrounded by ten hard cocks. They took her in the open-air pavilion, tying her in different positions while the men rotated every few minutes. Her moans mixed with the sound of waves as cocks slammed into her drenched pussy and stretched asshole without pause.

Evenings were the most extreme. In the underground ritual chamber with black marble walls, they tied Anika spread-eagle or suspended from the ceiling. Ten men used her mercilessly for hours. Sometimes three cocks tried to stretch her pussy at once, making her scream in overwhelmed ecstasy. They double and triple-stuffed her holes in every combination. Thick dildos were added alongside real cocks. Anika came until she cried, until her voice went hoarse, until her body couldn’t stop shaking and squirting.

Her favorite torment was the “Deca Train.” The men lined up and took turns fucking her pussy and ass in sequence, each one slamming in hard for a minute before the next. By the end she was a drooling, gaping, cum-dripping wreck who still crawled to the next cock with her tongue out.

Anika changed completely. She lived only for their cocks. Her pussy stayed swollen and leaking, her asshole loose and ready, her breasts marked with bites and handprints. She walked naked around the villa, cum often running down her thighs, begging any man who looked at her to use her.
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ON THE FINAL STORMY night they performed the Deca Breeding Ritual on the moonlit beach.

Anika was oiled, decorated with gold chains and flowers, and laid on a large silk altar. All ten men surrounded her. They started slow — Victor claiming her pussy with deep strokes, Jamal stretching her ass, others using her mouth and tits. Then the real chaos began.

They fucked her for over four hours straight. Anika was constantly stuffed. Two cocks in her pussy, two in her ass, two in her mouth, while the rest jerked off on her or slapped her body. They rotated rapidly so every man got to use every hole. Anika’s moans were constant and broken — “Fuck me harder... destroy your Indian slut... fill me with all your cum!”

The ten men finally came together in waves. Load after load flooded her womb, her asshole, her stomach, and covered her entire body in thick white semen. Anika experienced multiple earth-shattering orgasms, squirting violently as her body convulsed under the relentless breeding.

Even after that they continued. They fucked her against the rocks, in the villa’s every room, in the shower, on the dining table. Anika slept every night surrounded by the ten men with at least two cocks
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