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Chapter 1

They say I blossomed well, but I knew that at the age of 24, I was the same person I had always been , yet every man in the street had suddenly wanted to talk to me. By talk, I obviously mean, they were trying to fuck me. The attention never meant anything to me, if I wanted a man, I knew he would be mine within minutes.

Never scared of anyone or anything, I knew I could control men on a whim. 

I wrapped my black leather jacket tighter around me, as I fought the fierce wind down the no go street. I was desperate for a packet of cigarettes and had to grab my fix before the morning. Walking in the darkness in my own world, passersby glazed their eyes at the legs showing under my black leather skirt and the cleavage peeking leather top, my breasts pressing against the constricting material.

I eyed the store across the road, the glow of the sign above it reminding me that it was midnight. Bad neighbour, pitch black and inviting the world to see my flesh. Most girls would be scared, but I knew how to handle myself. 

I crossed the street and heard someone clearing their throat, a male behind me, a young male at that. I knew better that to turn around but suddenly I caught two men in the corner of my eyes, one on my left and one on my right. I started to feel like I have been trapped, it was obvious they were looking for some kind of trouble. They thought they had found the perfect prey, they thought they had found a weak defenceless woman to take as they pleased. They thought wrong.  

Suddenly, I felt a pair of hands press against my back pushng into my bra strap and shoving me into a barely lit alley to the right of the store. I was shoved past the dumpster, out of the light and into the darkness. I suddenly felt someone hands reaching into my pockets, I felt hands running across the top of my breasts, they started to squeeze my chest with both hands. 

There was no point in screaming, I knew no-one would come to rescue me. In either case, I knew I would handle the situation better and leave these bastards regretting ever touching me.

Someone breathed deeply into my eye and I felt someone grabbing the top of the jeans and tearing open the zipper, it wasn't long before he had his fingers inside me, finger fucking me as fast as he could.

“Fucking wet are you” the finger fucker growled.

He pushed and prodded, fucking me faster and faster, he had no rhythm and no clue, his thick finger started to scratch my insides on every pull. I felt the cold breeze hit my breasts as the leather top started to rip apart. One of the brutes had managed to wrangle my jacket off me and was tearing my top open.

The wind did more than expose my full and ample breasts, it licked the tip of my nipples, turning me on. This was the last thing these thugs needed. When I am turned on and angry, those I have ruined have said that I become deadly

The pussy started to drip involuntary and my nipple were visibly erect for the gang to see.

“Look how hard this bitch's nipples are” one of them said as I felt a finger pressing roughly against the tip.

Carry on boys, I said to myself, have your fun. Relax your guard and I’ll show you how wet and horny I am. I bet there wasn’t single brain cell between these three thugs.

“I’m going to slobber all over your tits, you hear that “ one of the guys snarled, he had slick black hair, it looked like he had probably used a tub of gel on it. What little light there was in the alley way bounced off his head.

He moved, I was obviously outnumbered and he was going to take full advantage of me. I breathed deeply, if I was going to make a move, I will need to do it soon. 

I glared at him, saw the cigarette behind his ear looking soaked from his hair gel, he eyed me up and down, no doubt picturing himself fucking my tight and wet hole. 

One of them tore my knickers down, throwing it’s remains against my ankle and pushed my own, exposing my pussy for the gang to see. 

I now stood naked in front of the gang, I bet they never realised the goldmine they were going to uncover when they first spotted me. 

The men glared at me, their eyes violating every inch of my flesh. Suddenly one of them grabbed by breast and fed in into his mouth. Nibbling on my nipple, it was the greasy hair gel guy. Despite my surrounding, I couldn't help but get turned on, he certainly knew how to tongue a nipple. 

Someone shouted ‘Let’s see if this is just as sweet’ just before I felt a tongue slide between my pussy lips. I felt my knees growing weak.  

My other breasts was taken abruptly from me and was met with a tongue, I won’t lie to you. I had a wet tongue pleasuring my split and two men tonguing my nipple, I wanted to moan. But I wasn't going to give them the pleasure, it would just encourage them even more. 

The longer they stroked my flesh with their tongues, the more and more the goosebumps started to sprout. Whilst the three men were on my body, I was  no doubt preparing me for worse, I kept an eye on a fourth man who was standing in the shadows. He watched from the distance, almost acting like their lookup. The darkness hid a lot, but I could make out two details that I would never forget, he was a big bastard and he was clutching onto something strapped against his belt, his knife.

As I glared into him, thoughts swirled around my head, had they preplanned to assault me ? Have they followed me the moment I left my house? Do they know me?

Chapter 2

I knew that there would be an opening soon and I kept my eyes open in find the most appropriate time. I thought about what I was going to do before I did it. The one licking my pussy knew what he was doing, I was getting wetter and wetter and he knew it. I knew what he wanted and I bet you he knew I knew.

I heard a car horn honk out in front of the alley, two men got out of the car and started to peek in to see what was going on. They started to point and laugh at what the gang were doing, it became obvious they were not going to help and they may even try and join it. 

They could tell I needed help, yet they continued pointing and laughing. As the laughing got louder, I knew I had to grasp this opportunity. The car honked it’s horn again, this time catching the attention of the hands and tongues roaming my body. Without a seconds pause, I pulled back one of the men that was suctioned onto my breasts and slammed his head against the brick wall. At the same time, I brought
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