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​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​This steamy short story contains scenes inappropriate for 18-years and below. An innocent 18-year-old woman is stripped and taken for the first time by a stranger and several men watch. She is then spanked, and anally taken, double penetrated, and filled in every way possible. Warning: This story includes an initially reluctant woman who soon discovers the pleasures of submitting
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"Nobody cares about letting a little American girl like you go," he shrugs. Then, as if growing tired with her line of questioning, he turns to his men, "Have you searched her?"

Mikhail and Leo shake their heads no. "We were just getting started when you came in."

Impatient, Dmitri bends down in front of her and flips her dress to the side, the slit on the sides of the dress high enough to expose her immediately. She cries out in shock and horror as her underwear comes in full view of the five men in the room.

He retrieves a pair of scissors from his coat pocket and starts snipping her underwear off, his movement controlled and almost professional, as if taking clothes off using sharp scissors is something that he is completely familiar with. The cold sensation of the scissors on her skin makes her jump and his hand comes down fast on her thigh to keep her still.

She closes her eyes in shame as he pulls the cut pieces of clothing from her body, exposing her shaved pussy to the men surrounding her.

With her legs splayed wide open doe the rope on her ankles and his hands on her thigh, it's easy for him to lean in and touch her pink pussy, spreading her pussy lips wide while Mikhail moves in closer to point a small flashlight directly at her opening.

"Please," she whimpers despite the growing heat between her legs, moisture growing inside, leaking from her hole. "I've never- I've never-" she blabbers.

"Virgin?" he hums, even more interested in looking into her now. "Virgins can hide things inside their cunts too," he says and smirks when he spreads her pussy lips open even more, his fore fingers pressing inwards, trying to open her up. Mercilessly, he inserts a single, thick finger into her.

She's so wet already that his fingers goes into her easily. She moans, unable to stop herself. The sensation is so potent, so pleasurable and frightening all at once. She's never even touched herself in this way before, let alone anyone else and now he's opening her up in the full view of so many strangers and her body is responding in ways that is utterly humiliating, making her whimper and keen and make all sorts of even more humiliating noises. The sensation of just a single finger pushing past her folds into her tight walls is enough to make her come undone. She dreads to think about what they have planned for her next.

"Please," she gasps, pulling against the bondage, though she's not sure what she's begging for at this point.

"Stop trying to fight back, darling. You love this," he says and it's not true. She shakes her head, wanting to tell him that he's wrong, but her body has other plans, vibrating, like she's trying to reach something she doesn't truly understand. He stuffs another finger inside her, spreading her wide with forefingers from both hands, pushing them apart and spreading her open wider.

With his thumb, he rubs against her engorged clit, sending pulses of pleasure sizzling through her entire body.

His fingers inside her body spreads her wide open and she gasps for breath at the sudden pinch of pain as he rubs his calloused fingers against her inner walls, breaking her hymen callously with his fingers.

"Ah, ah," she gasps, struggling even more to no avail as Mikhail and the rest leans in closer, watching the way he's opening her, the torchlight shining into her pulsing, throbbing walls. He's keeping her spread open deliberately, the agonizing combination of pain and pleasure making her almost delirious.

Then, he appears to take mercy on her and pulls his left finger out, pumping her with only his right, rubbing her clit and watching the way she's struggling in her chair. His finger comes away smeared with a hint of blood and his grin turns almost animal. "You really are a virgin, aren't you?" he is positively growling, his voice dipping low, vibrating into the depths of her bones.

"Please," she whimpers, her world dissolving into a muddled mess, unable to hold onto anything solid. She struggles against the cuffs keeping her from moving, her inner thighs clenching tight to try and keep his hand away while he curls his finger inside her, finding her g-spot and making her cry out sharply, her vision going black.

The scent of her arousal fills the air as he pulls his fingers free and wipes his wet fingers on a napkin, throwing that aside easily.

The men have not just been watching. They've pulled their cocks free and are waiting for their turns to use her body. "Open your mouth and suck," Dmitri instructs when Mikhail moves to her side, rubbing the head of his cock to her mouth. Precum stains her lips and her tongue darts out before she can think properly about it. It's salty and musky. She clenches her teeth together, not wanting more than just the slight taste.

"Are you going to do as you're told?" he asks.

She doesn't know what possess her to shake her head.

He smirks, like he's pleased about something, and then tilts his head to Dmitri. Before she can figure out what they're up to, she feels a sharp pain between her legs, and then a loud 'smack' that accompanies it. She watches in horror as Dmitri spanks her pussy and then her inner thighs, hitting her between her legs and her legs.

"Oh! Stop! Oh, oh!" she cries out, gasping for air, jerking her body this way and that in a desperate attempt to escape from his punishing fingers. The sting from having his fingers spank her over and over is surreal. It's the same as being stretched for the first time, a combination of pain and pleasure that her brain seem to be incapable of processing properly, making her feel hot and cold all at once, arousal so thick in her veins that she can almost taste it in the air.

Her pauses for a moment, and then uses his left hand to spread her reddened  pussy lips open. Then, he continues to spank her, hitting directly on her clit and hole this time, bringing his fingers to the most sensitive part of her body over and over again.

Smack.

Smack.

Smack.
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​​​Chapter One: Private
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