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In this four short stories, young women surrender themselves willingly to powerful men who lose no time humiliating and filling them up in every way imaginable. 

This bundle contains:

Stretched and Spanked

When Erica first comes across the ad on the forum, she thought was some kind of sick joke. It sounds so terrible, so perverse. There's no way any sane person would agree to be humiliated and debased in such a way, filled up until they're bloated and then taken over and over by complete strangers...

She sends in her application. 

Start Reading Here

...

Outdoor Humiliation

Going to the park in the middle of the night with a vague description of what she's agreed to do isn't one of the best decisions in Jennifer's life, but what's life without a little risky adventure? Or rather, in this case, without a giant perverse adventure involving ropes, bondage, and being filled by too many strangers.

It's going to be a night to remember as she's taken in every way imaginable by powerful men.

Start Reading Here

...

Filled by Strangers in Public

Ally didn't set out to upset her Dominant. One thing just led to another and by the end of the week, she has broken so many Rules that she is practically begging to be punished.

Her Dom is as kind and gentle with her as ever when they are finally reunited, however, taking her apart piece by piece and putting her back together again with the same loving touch.

Honestly, that just makes her more angsty because she knows something is coming.

So, when she wakes with her hands and legs bound and him telling her that she'll suffer the consequences of her disobedience in the position, she's relieved. That relief is short-lived when he tells her that not only are they outdoors, but he intends to have his friends come and partake in her punishment. She will be spanked, filled, and taken in every hole and she's going to love every second of her humiliation.

Start Reading Here

...

Stripped in a Train

Anna doesn't like using the public train, but after someone rear ended her car, she's left with little choice. That train is extremely crowded, so the first time the man bumps into her, she thinks it's just an accident, but then he does it over and over again and she realizes that it's not a briefcase that's jutting into her back.

As her horror and panic dissipates, she finds herself surrendering to the stranger's perverse desires, hot pleasure coursing through her as his dominating voice and expert hands move all over her to take off her clothes in broad daylight.

This steamy short story features an innocent young woman dominated by powerful men in a moving train.

Start Reading Here
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Look Inside Stretched and Spanked
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"Let's get the speculum back in her," he says. 

Hands are touching her, spreading her pussy lips open, and then she hears the men spitting into her hole, the wetness touching her insides to join all the come already spilled inside of her. 

"Disgusting," Kim says as if he wasn't one of the men who had come inside of her gaping pussy. 

She whimpers and struggles anew when the speculum is slid inside of her, spreading her pussy walls and forcibly gaping her, getting her even wider than earlier. Every breath of air brushes against her inner skin and sends a new thrill of pleasure through her.

"Alright, let's try something new," Alan says and picks up what looks like a thin ruler. 

She doesn't understand what it's for at first, but he slides the thin rule inside of her hole and slaps it up. 

Then, there's pain exploding through her body, sharp and bright as the ruler hits her pussy and clit directly, slapping hard against her oversensitive body. She cries, body jerking so roughly that she almost comes free.

The men holding her down chuckles uncomfortably, but it's clear even without her having to turn her head that they're getting turned on again, the smell of arousal coming from them so thick and heavy in the air. 

Alan keeps hitting her pussy, bringing the ruler inside of her body to hit her delicate inner walls. She cries and sobs, and to make matters worse, someone grabs the nipple weights and tug roughly, pulling them in different directions to make her breasts move this way and that. 

"Ah, ah, ah," she cries over and over, her whole world narrowing down to her pussy and nipples. Her inner walls twitches, trying to close up against the relentless pain, but it doesn't work. The speculum is warm against her skin, keeping her stretched open. Every hit with the ruler causes the red, shiny skin to ripple and contract around the speculum that's holding her open for their viewing pleasure. 

She's surrounded by men who are enraptured by the sight, several of them taking pictures and videos. 

When he finally stops, she sobs with relief. It feels like her hole is on fire. He closes the speculum and then gives it a slight twist so he can press it up against a different part inside of her that isn't throbbing and heated, spanked until she's swollen. 

Then, he starts spanking her pussy all over again. 

Start Reading Here
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[image: ]


She's crying quietly on the bench that she had been tied onto. Her pussy is gaping open and she's tied up in the middle of the park. Her nipples feel like they're going to fall off and she doesn't move at all, knowing any small motion will jostle the weighs and make her nipples hurt even more.

They've fastened nipple clamps with weights on her nipples and tied her up on the park bench after all taking turns fucking her.

They gag her and tell her that they're going to leave her here until morning, where people would come in and see her for the slut she is while she cries and shakes her head, trying and failing to tell them to please, please let her go.

She actually has no way of telling the time, but it feels like hours and hours before she hears someone coming close. At first, she thinks it's one of the men returning to let her loose, but she can't tell for sure. She feels like she's in a daze.

"Well, what the fuck?" someone says from beside her and she turns her head to the side, seeing a shadow coming upon her, a stranger dressed in workout outfit.

Blood rushes to her cheek at the sheer humiliation of being seen like this by someone she doesn't know, someone who appears to be as clueless about her predicament as she is.

Except that's not quite true, is it? She's here out of her own volition whereas he's just out here for a midnight jog and run into her coincidentally.

She tries to make a noise, tell him that it's not what it looks like, but it's not like there's a valid way to explain why she's out here with her legs spread  open like a whore, completely naked with a ball gag stuffed in her mouth and nipple clamps on her.

Before the men left, they had written something on her thighs, but she hadn't been able to look down properly to see it, worried about causing the weighs to swing if she does. Her nipples ache so much and she wishes she could reach down and unhook the clamps from them, but her arms are tied behind her back, bent a little uncomfortably because of the way they're tied to the bench.

She can literally feel air brushing up against her pussy lips as the man closes in on her, a frown etched in his forehead.

He brings out his phone when he comes close and turns on the flash, pointing it directly at her face.

She makes a strangled noise through the gag in her mouth and she hears  the sound of his camera clicking. He's muttering under his breath about how nobody's going to believe this shit.

"Slut," he says, looking her in her face, and then he immediately backtracks when she grimaces, "I'm just reading what's written on your forehead."

Oh geez. She forgot that they wrote something on her forehead too. As if she isn't humiliated enough already.

He peers down her body, pointing the flash of his phone camera down her nipples and cursing when he sees the clamps squeezing the tips of her nipples. As if drawn by an invisible force, he reaches out to touch them, the tips of his fingers poking lightly at the tip of her nipples.

She's so oversensitive there that even the slight touch is enough to drive her senses wild, making her moan and whimper, arching her chest up like she's trying to offer her breasts up to him.

He yanks his fingers back and grins at her, teeth bright in the dark.

He looks- well, he looks kind of ridiculously hot in his workout gear, a tight white shirt over a pair of shorts and what looks like leggings underneath. There's sweat on his forehead, an indication that he had been running prior to coming here and being sidetracked.

"Your legs tell me to fuck you," he says, pointing the camera between her legs, fingers hovering just above the skin on her thigh, where she had felt the marker pen scribble something on earlier. "But Jesus, look at you. There's come practically dripping out of her little pussy. No offence, but I don't want to put my dick in you," he says.

She whimpers.

"Doesn't mean I won't put something else in you, though," he grins and shows off the bottled water he had been carrying with him. It's the sort with those squeezable nozzles and the way he's looking at her pussy makes it all too clear what he intends to do with it.

She makes a noise, soft and helpless, as he pries her pussy lips open with his fingers, spreading her wide so he can see the pink opening between them. A thick droplet of come leaks from her hole and she whimpers, humiliated.

"You have a pretty pussy for a slut, though," he says. "Nice and pink, if a little dirty now with so much come dripping out of you."

He brings the water bottle to her opening, the tip leaking with water, and then begins working it inside of her.

Start Reading Here
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Look Inside Filled by Strangers in Public
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"Open up, bitch," someone says, his voice thick with accent. Large hands grab her hips while another captures her breast, tugging the nipples harshly, sending flares of pleasure and pain through her body. She groans at the feeling of another cock at her pussy and she bucks in her restraints. She had come so many times already that she is sure she won't be able to handle another, but he's pushing deeper and deeper, the huge head of his cock popping in with a sudden squelch and a muffled scream from her as she feels her hole being stretched to her limit. Thick white come oozes out as he slowly presses forward and she's able to feel every inch of him. He slides out before pressing forward again, using the come as extra lube to ease the way in.

Every time she thinks he's done, that he's all the way in, he goes in deeper, closing both hands on her breasts and closing his fingers together to trap her nipples between them as he slams deep, losing his patience completely.

Come froths around her pussy and the bubbly sensation would be ticklish if her mind isn't completely overwhelmed by the thick cock battering into her. He's so big, so thick. Did he find a giant to fuck her? Or maybe he's wearing one of those cock extensions that makes his cock thicker and longer. It's like being fucked by a beast and he's making the noises to match, low groans and growls as he slams into her over and over. She can feel the warmth of his cock inside of her, like a thick fist that's rammed into her body. 

She's kind of grateful for the blindfold. She doesn't want to see what her body looks like. If she could see, she would have to subject herself to the sight of her pussy being thoroughly destroyed.

Then, because things can always get worse, she feels another cock pressing in alongside the monster cock that's already in her body, the man pushing the head of his cock to her opening.

She tries to shake her head, wanting to tell them that it's impossible. She's at her limit already. The man fucking her really has a monster cock, every forward thrust rubbing against her delicate inner walls, pushing and pulsing harshly.

"Open up, little slut," he says, like it's her fault he can't get his cock in her pussy. He grabs her clit and pinches, which only causes her to tense up around the cock in her pussy even more.

"Think we need to open her up a little more if you want to get your dick in her cunt too," someone says.

Her Dom's voice is low, trembling through her entire body when he speaks. "That can be arranged."

Start Reading Here
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He must feel that the patch of her panties is drenched, because he stops abruptly.

She lets out a sigh of relief.

Hopefully, the guy has realized the errors of his ways and decided he has gone too far and leave her-

"Oh!" she gasps when the man tugs aside her panties and thrusts a long, meaty finger inside her tight pussy. He doesn't give her time to get used to the suddenly stretch, moving it in and out of her rhythmically, touching every inch inside of her with his calloused fingers and feeling her delicate inner walls, making her toes curl and her whole body grow warm.

She feels her inner muscles clench and she tells herself that it's her body trying to push him out, but she honestly doesn't know what's happening to her body. She's really only played with her clit before, never tried putting her own fingers up there because she's a virgin and she doesn't want to lose her virginity to her own fingers.

There's a sharp pulse of pain that makes her breath hitch and her body freeze and the man pulls his finger out for a second before plunging a second finger inside of her to join the first, spreading them like he's trying to stretch her inner walls open, the movement so salacious that she involuntarily bucks her hips back and sends the fingertips to a spot inside of her vagina that almost makes her keel over and fall into a dead faint, but the man is much stronger than she previously thought, keeping her upright with only a hand around her wrists.

She imagines, briefly, the man lifting her up completely off her feet by just that grip alone and that thought shouldn't make her even more aroused, but it does, allowing the man to plunge his fingers even deeper inside of her.

The sensation is so overwhelming that she can't hold back anymore, biting her lower lip so hard she tastes blood when she orgasms, her inner walls contracting around his digits, clenching his fingers inside of her, as if betraying her by letting her molester know that he's made her orgasm.

The man chuckles and releases her wrists, the same hand coming around to curl around her waist before she can fall forward onto the unsuspecting passenger in front of her. He is still reading his tablet, flicking through the screen and reading some sort of e-newspaper.

She blinks up at the glass window, hoping to catch a reflection of the man fingering her. The man has made her come and she doesn't even know what he looks like.

Another chuckle reaches her ears, warm and low, vibrating through her entire body.

She is almost grateful for the way he is holding onto her, the warmth of his body and strength of his arm around her waist allowing her to preserve the last speck of her dignity.

And then, he moves and she is reminded that his fingers are still inside of her.

Start Reading Here
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Public Use & Exhibitionism | MFM | BDSM | Maledom

Copyright 2021 Dlenti O’Pick

This is a work of fiction. Similarities to real people, places, or events are entirely coincidental. All characters depicted in sexual acts in this work of fiction are 18 years of age or older. No part in this book may be reproduced, transmitted, stored, or distributed without permission of the author or publisher.

...

When Erica first comes across the ad on the forum, she thought was some kind of sick joke. It sounds so terrible, so perverse. There's no way any sane person would agree to be humiliated and debased in such a way, filled up until they're bloated and then taken over and over by complete strangers...

She sends in her application. 

...

Warning: 

This fictional short story contains scenes of consensual come inflation, anal gaping and plugging, manipulation, humiliation, filming, large insertion, fisting, gangbang (multiple males, 1 female, no mm), restraints, oviposition roleplay, and vaginal gaping. It should not be used as a bdsm guide. 
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"Let's get the speculum back in her," he says. 

Hands are touching her, spreading her pussy lips open, and then she hears the men spitting into her hole, the wetness touching her insides to join all the come already spilled inside of her. 

"Disgusting," Kim says as if he wasn't one of the men who had come inside of her gaping pussy. 

She whimpers and struggles anew when the speculum is slid inside of her, spreading her pussy walls and forcibly gaping her, getting her even wider than earlier. Every breath of air brushes against her inner skin and sends a new thrill of pleasure through her.

"Alright, let's try something new," Alan says and picks up what looks like a thin ruler. 

She doesn't understand what it's for at first, but he slides the thin rule inside of her hole and slaps it up. 

Then, there's pain exploding through her body, sharp and bright as the ruler hits her pussy and clit directly, slapping hard against her oversensitive body. She cries, body jerking so roughly that she almost comes free.

The men holding her down chuckles uncomfortably, but it's clear even without her having to turn her head that they're getting turned on again, the smell of arousal coming from them so thick and heavy in the air. 

Alan keeps hitting her pussy, bringing the ruler inside of her body to hit her delicate inner walls. She cries and sobs, and to make matters worse, someone grabs the nipple weights and tug roughly, pulling them in different directions to make her breasts move this way and that. 

"Ah, ah, ah," she cries over and over, her whole world narrowing down to her pussy and nipples. Her inner walls twitches, trying to close up against the relentless pain, but it doesn't work. The speculum is warm against her skin, keeping her stretched open. Every hit with the ruler causes the red, shiny skin to ripple and contract around the speculum that's holding her open for their viewing pleasure. 

She's surrounded by men who are enraptured by the sight, several of them taking pictures and videos. 

When he finally stops, she sobs with relief. It feels like her hole is on fire. He closes the speculum and then gives it a slight twist so he can press it up against a different part inside of her that isn't throbbing and heated, spanked until she's swollen. 

Then, he starts spanking her pussy all over again. 
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"Last chance to back out," Kim-something-or-the-other says. He has one of those pretentiously long names and the attitude to match. 

She bristles. "I'm not a quitter."

"You say that now," Liam hums. "Most of the people who picked up our offer called it quits half an hour into it," he pauses, probably thinking he's said too much already. Setting her up for failure. "You get paid for only as long as you stay," he reminds her, as if afraid she would take him sharing how most people quit as permission to do the same. 

"I'm not going to quit," she repeats, enunciating each word so it'll get into their thick heads. 

"If you say so," Alan says, not looking convinced. 

"Wonderful. Undress and get on your back, please," he says. 

She swallows the lump in her throat and reluctantly does as she's told. It should feel odd to take off her clothes in full view of three men who she knows nothing about other than their names, but it doesn't. She reminds herself that she signed up for this, that they're only doing this because she volunteered as tribute. The metal table is hard and cold against her skin and she covers her pussy with her palms to keep at least a semblance of decency. It's dumb. They're going to be touching all of her. 

That's the whole point. 

A small table is rolled beside her a moment later and she turns her head to the side to see a
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