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Chapter One

I look at my cards, and then at the men sitting around me at the table. I knew this would be hard, these Vikings not really the type of men you fuck with. They could snap my neck with the flick of a wrist, or literally fuck me to death. This is not an exaggeration either, they are huge, and their cocks are thick, long serpents just waiting to be freed. I have seen this, before they sat down, and I told myself, I said ‘Scarlett, tonight you do not want to get caught out!’

I am caught out though, I know this. The way they are looking at me now, in that way that suggests that they know that I have been hiding cards, they know that I have been swapping cards, and they know that I have been flirting with them just to distract them from what I have been doing. Still, I try, continuing with my flirtation, drawing their eyes to my thighs and to my breasts by moving my hand slowly over these areas. Their eyes follow my fingers, and I think that I have succeeded.

Breathing deeply, my breasts rise on my chest, peeping out of the top of my dress. These are men after all, and men are easy. Yes, I have never played with Vikings before, but I think that I know men, and I think that I really know how to handle them. Igor, the leader of this group obviously, is heavy set, and he is beautiful. His eyes are a piercing blue, almost gray, and I make eye contact with him often. He doesn’t seem to be as interested in the flesh I am exposing though, not as interested as the other three. Still though, I try to show as much skin as the situation allows. 

When I drop one of my cards into the folds of my skirt I keep a close eye on the men that are watching me. They seem to be oblivious to this move, and so I focus on the card that I need to slip into its place. All eyes are on me now though, and so it is difficult. Slowly, very slowly I try to pull this trump card from another fold in my skirt. This card will see me winning this game, and it will see me walk away with all these men’s purses. It is hard though, too hard, and I realize that I might not make it. 

Lutefisk grabs my hand, and I know that I have been discovered. I am not even sure if I tried hard enough, or if in fact I wanted to be caught out. Now I am though, and I start to panic. The look on the four faces in front of me hardens, and I drop my cards on the table. On the instruction of Igor, Lutefisk lifts me off the chair that I am sitting on, and this chair goes crashing to the floor. Cards rain from my skirt, and Igor comes up to me and slaps me across the face. 

“I’m sure we can talk about this, or not talk...” I say, looking down at my breasts, and at my cunt which is still safely hidden under my skirt. 

“Talking will not save you now...” Igor grunts, and the other two men stand up, and pack up their money. Lutefisk leads me out of the room we’ve been playing at in the local inn, and marches me through the tavern. Some of the other men looking on laugh loudly, raising their glasses at me, obviously satisfied that the cheat has finally been caught out. 

They walk me through the night, away from the inn and through the village. When we enter the forest I start to panic. If my pussy was going to be enough payment for my transgressions then surely they would have just taken me up to their rooms at the inn. But they have something else on their minds, and this something scares me. I try to negotiate with them, try to talk myself out of this situation. But Igor meant it when he said that talking will not save me now. 

As we walk through the forest, over fallen branches, further away from the relative safety of the village, I remember the last time I was caught out. Two Greeks were passing though, and I thought it would be an easy hit. They caught me doing the classic card swop, and they were not impressed. But they were gentlemen, and they didn’t let the other men at the table know what they had just found out. The price I paid for this misdemeanor was intense though. 

They took me upstairs to their shared room. They stripped me naked and lit more candles. They really wanted to see everything that they were about to do to me. One of them pulled me closer to him, and ran my fingers over his hard cock. The other one followed suit, and soon enough I was stroking two massive rods that were intent on finding their way inside me. My cunt was warm, it was incredibly wet, but this is not what they wanted. They had another idea, one that I was certainly not ready for. When they threw me on the bed, face down, I knew just what their intention was. 

The first Greek got on top of me, and ran his cock between my ass-cheeks. Then he was suddenly entering my tight hole, and it hurt like hell. He held a large hand against my mouth, pressing my lips hard against my face so that my screams were muffled. Then he started to fuck me hard, sending his anger into me through his cock. My ass resisted him for the longest time, but he fucked me determinedly until my ass eventually just gave in. he continued to fuck me for the longest time, not once moving his hand from my mouth, so that I knew eventually that screaming was not going to help me.

After he came he just pulled his cock out of me fast, making space for his friend. The second Greek pulled me up to my knees and then sent his cock into my ass too. My cunt ached for attention that it was clearly not going to get. I promised myself as I was brutally ass-fucked that I would never ever cheat at poker again. The second man fucked me hard, and he fucked me madly, and my ass still clenches tightly, resisting this second invasion almost more completely than the first. He seems to enjoy my resistance, fucking me so hard that he proves once and for all that Greek dicks were designed for this type of fucking. 

Eventually I just lay on the bed, with my fingers on my own pussy, rubbing on it hard, digging into it, pulling on my own clit as they proceeded to take turns on my ass, enjoying it more and more each time. They really seemed to love my ass. And by the time they were done, I was utterly and completely exhausted. I passed out actually, and woke up sore, naked, and alone in their room. They had moved on, and left me to pick up the pieces of my brittle body, and to deal with my regrets. 

But that was a while ago. And the successful schemes that I managed to pull off started to tug at me as soon as I had sufficiently recovered. Men were always easy targets. They drank too much, which made them careless.  I think that some of them, most of them actually were aware that they were being played. But I think they enjoyed my company, and they enjoyed the way I flirted with them, teasing them with my body, distracting them with my breasts, and with the possibility of my pussy.  

The Vikings pull me through the forest now, sure of the direction that they are going in. I wonder how it is that they are so familiar with these woods, when they are just meant to be passing through. Perhaps they know this place from a bygone war, when they set up hideouts and fortresses in these very woods. I cannot wonder too long at this though because I have lost one of my shoes and the forest floor is unforgiving. Still I press on, filled all the more with anxiety and fear. This could really have been my last play. 

I make out a cabin in the distance. We’re obviously headed for it. Why would they bring me so far just to fuck me, I think? I look up at the moon, hoping that at least this orb in the night sky would tell the story of my last few hours. These men have many conversations as we get closer to the cabin, so many that I cannot make head
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