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​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​The Coffee Shop of Humiliation isn't for the faint of heart. It's for men with money to burn and innocent young women who's willing to do anything in their pursuit of pleasure. Young women are bent over coffee tables and filled in every way imaginable in the plain view of onlookers outside their glass windows and across the street. Nothing is hidden and everything is up for sale, even the employees... especially the employees.

...

Sally is in way over her head with her lover's insatiable sexual appetite. He doesn't just take her apart in public and without protection with prying eyes everywhere, he invites men- strangers, into their home and lets them take her every way imaginable, humiliating her as she begs for more. She is put to good use on her knees and spread open and spanked until she is sobbing, pleading for them to fill her up. Please, please, please oh please...

She would claim that it's too much, but left alone, she would play with the plentiful toys that he has left for her. It's all fun and games until one of the toys gets stuck and she has no choice but to travel to his office with the plug inside of her in order to get it out.

She loves every second of it.
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​​​Chapter One: Throat Fucking, Spanking
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"Slow down, darling. You're going to choke," John's deep voice rumbles, his comment causing the others to chuckle lightly.

She glares at the man through her lashes, tears burning in her eyes and then escaping in rivulets down her cheeks, converging on her chin and dripping down between her cleavage. From there, it continues down her naked skin until she can feel it on her clit, tickling her slightly and making everything feel that much better, that much more intense. She feels as if she could spontaneously combust, though she knows that's biologically impossible. Her whole body is on fire, heat growing from her belly and spreading outwards.

"She's a really beautiful one , Archie. So fucking eager to please. Where did you find her?" Tohru asks, his voice deeply accented to the point where it's a little hard to make out what he's saying, but she has been working at the coffee shop for years where most of their clients are eccentric, and more than a few are multilingual. On one particularly memorable occasion, she had a customer who had flown in from overseas and required a translator, the stoic young woman standing beside his employer and translating things like, "Mr. Omuoriati would like you to suck his cock with more tongue."

She has had a few encounters with Tohru, though it's mostly at the coffee shop. He has never been this loquacious while they were there, though. Archie had warned her that men tend to be more revealing when not surrounded by strangers and that the experience would be a little different, but she hadn't really thought too much about what he had said because she didn't think it would be much different. In any case, she trusts him to be there for her and know what's best, to put a stop to matters if it gets too much.

It very rarely does, but he has stopped a scene when he was worried about her ability to consent. She didn't even safe word, didn't think she needed to even as two men thrust into her pussy, stretching her open until she is seeing stars and feeling so worn out that she's close to passing out. He saw that she was overwhelmed and had called an end to the scene for her, telling the clients primly that they should not have kept the sex toys on her body as long as they did. Nipple clamps are not meant to be attached to her nipples for longer than twenty minutes at a time and she had them on for twice that duration.

In hindsight, she should have safe worded long before she let it get that far. The men had gangbanged her in the specialty coffee shop owned by Archie. On that particular night, they had bound her as a human furniture, a tabletop for them to put their drinks on while they played with her naked body, plunging thick fingers into her pussy and anal hole. After they were inebriated, they began fucking her one after the other and tugging the clamps that have been attached to her nipples for far too long. She supposes the fact that their seat is right next to the glass window, letting outsiders peer inside and look at them. The audience makes them feel like they should be showing off more and take their time with her. It would be shameful to come five seconds after putting their dicks in her, after all.

That's not to say it didn't happen.

Still, the group of men had taken things a step too far. It isn't even that they double penetrated her vaginally while filling up her mouth. It's more that they were not practicing good bdsm etiquette by giving her some air to catch her breath and not making sure she remains comfortable.

Her nipples had hurt like a bitch when Archie helped her take the clamps off.

She can't say she regretted the experience, however. After all, it's seeing Archie put his foot down and prove that he really cares for her as a person and not just a highly paid whore that had pushed her into falling headfirst into a relationship with the man.

Admittedly, it is not the most ideal way to start a relationship, but neither of them are any good at normal. She is, after all, a young woman who had agreed to let herself be fucked by complete strangers in exchange for money in a coffee shop with a window that is made entirely of glass, and he's the owner of said establishment.

Archie had revealed, with pride, that she's one of the most popular girls in the coffee shop. She gets the most special requests, which translates to earning the most money.

"Something to do with how innocent you look and the filthy things that you say and do," he teases.

She flushes and counters that he looks rather safe himself. He is neither too tall or too muscular, handsome, but unassuming and not in the intimidating way that some of the customers can be. He is powerful, though. That is undeniable.

In a normal world, someone like him would not give someone like her the time of day.

She sort of has no idea how this happened.

She would say that they're moving too fast, from her getting to know him, to moving into his home, sharing a bed, and then sharing her with his friends.

But moving too fast wouldn't feel this perfect, this good. She loves every second of surrender that she shares with him. If only there were more hours in the day.

She wants to put all of her into his capable hands.

It has never felt so good to have someone else take charge of everything.

Right now, he's taking charge of her body and allowing his friends to take her apart piece by piece.

She feels Tohru cup her between her legs, strong fingers rubbing her pussy lips and purposefully avoiding her clit. She whimpers and tries to rock back into his fingers to get him to touch her where she wants him to, but he manages  to avoid brushing his fingers against her clit each time. He rubs circles around her pussy hole, teasing her opening and sliding only the tip of his finger inside, not even an inch, and just one finger at a time so she can't get the stretch that she so desperately needs, the sensation of fullness in her body that she craves more than anything.

"Are you teasing my lovely little slut, Tohru?" Archie chides, knowing the man's inclination to teasing and his preference to edging. "I think she deserves to have her little clit played with, don't you, darling?" he hums.

She garbles around John's cock, unable to respond.

"She's so pretty, drooling on cock. You like chocking on my cock, don't you, princess?" John coos, hand resting on her cheek, petting her lightly before curling his fingers in her hair, tugging her closer to his crotch, filling her lungs with the scent of his musk and soap.

"I don't know," Tohru hums, his hand making it's way to her breast, fingertips grazing on her pebbled nipples. The jolt of pleasure that courses through her body is entirely unexpected. She knows, logically, that she's only feeling so aroused because they've been teasing her for so long, but she can't help but feel like she has never felt this good before. She could get addicted to this feeling. She had been sucking their cocks for the past hour, so long that her jaw has started to grow sore and sweat is trickling down the sides of her face. The bedroom was a warm, comfortable temperature at the beginning, but now it's starting to feel mildly stifling.

Archie feeds her ice cubes continuously. He fusses. It's something that she's still getting used to. He is so different when he is at work, supervising with a cool, unreadable expression on his face. He owns several places, but the coffee shop is the only place where he doesn't delegate and insists on being there in person every time the place is open. He knows the employees there intimately and is able to read facial cues better than most, allowing him to know when he needs to step in. Most of the time, he only needs to warn his clients to take it easy.

The coffee shop may be a depraved, perverse place where rich, powerful men pay good money to pay young women like herself out in a public setting, humiliating her and making her do all kinds of kinky stuff, but there are Rules, with a capital 'R'. He penalizes people for not playing according to the rules, and if they fuck up badly, they get a lifetime ban not just to the coffee shop, but basically every bdsm scene in town. When she first started working for Archie, she wasn't aware of just how connected the
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