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		Skylar



This is NOT how I thought I’d wake.

After the emotional roller coaster they forced me to endure and the physical trials I’ve experienced, I subconsciously expected to rise from an intense dream.

But no, it wasn’t a dream.

Even beyond my delirium, this isn’t the condition I anticipated to be in when I roused.

Never did I think I’d open my eyes and still be bound and gagged.

I knew they’d be here, surrounding and supporting me. Even when I was deep in the darkness of exhausted slumber, I recognized their presence. But I was not prepared to still be so totally at their mercy.

Muscles and strength cage me in, Aluino laying flush against my front and Hansel morphed into my back. My rear entrance is more sore than ever, patches of skin all over my body ache from Aluino’s belt, my clit and nipples pulse in remembered agony, something binds my wrists behind me, and the ring gag stretches my mouth. 

They’ve... not apologized, but their heartfelt explanation and underhand praise has knocked the rest of my anger off course. I cannot find it.

I can’t even look for it, to be honest. My mind enjoys the words rumbling against my ears. My heart savors their attention. My core reacts to their nefarious promises.

Somehow, I want more. They pull such wanton neediness from within me that I’m not satiated, even though my muscles are weary and I’m emotionally exhausted.

And they’ve hinted at such dark, depraved things that my body can’t help but heat. Their tongues caress my stretched lips, highlighting my vulnerabilities.

That cottony clarity overtakes my mind and I arch my back on a moan, desperate for more.

The moment of gentleness is over.

Rough hands knead my tender flesh, fingers pinch my abused nipples, and fire erupts inside me. The pain coursing through my body from being rigorously used only heightens my arousal.

These men have the power to steal my sensibilities. Skylar’s brief glimpse of lucidity slides so effortlessly into Wren’s sensuality that it’s seamless. Natural. Beautiful. 

Tongues venture forth, a new sensation among my overwhelmed desires. 



		Aluino



If only she knew what we have planned, she wouldn't have slid so eagerly back into subspace.

We can't do as much as we really crave because she is so fully vulnerable. So exposed and helpless. She couldn't tell us no right now even if she wanted to.

But that doesn't mean we won't get some of what we want.

I bury my face between her lush, blotchy, sensitive tits, knowing my stubble will leave abrasions in her soft skin. Her sultry moan and sigh leads my fingers straight to her pussy, and I delve in, unsurprised by the wetness there.

Hansel’s fingers quickly join mine, plucking, rubbing, and curling. His other hand explores her face and breasts, jiggling and pinching the delectable mounds.

She's slowly grinding against whatever she can, smashed between us on the bed. Since she's still lying on her side, trussed up for our pleasure, there isn't much else she can do.

I glance up and see Hansel using his tongue and teeth, devouring her delicate ear and side of her throat.

The sight is erotic as hell.

I smear the coating on my fingers up her body, flattening my palm against her ribs. I push her into Hansel, rolling them both until she's on her back, supported by him. He spreads his legs, pushing her knees out with his. I kneel between them, enraptured by the sight of them beneath me.

"Wren," Hansel murmurs against her ear, demanding her attention. "only good little sluts get to cum. Are you a good little slut?" he asks, nipping her earlobe.

She nods her head, whimpering at the inability to talk. Her jaw must ache, but we all know she loves it.

"Then take my massive cock in your hands and make me cum," he growls, repositioning her so she can reach.

The view is fantastic. Her tiny hands, loosely bound behind her back, explore his massive manhood, her ass cheeks pillowed around her efforts. Her movements cause her breasts to sway and bounce. Lovely. Mine.

I lean forward and fill my mouth with her, loving how even if I take all that will fit, there's still more cushion outside my face.

She shrieks in pain and delight, and I double my ministrations, biting, sucking, and gently slapping my fingers over her tits.

I grind my hard dick along her sopping folds and my balls brush against her knuckles and Hansel's cock. Slowly I rub from base to tip, loving how her hard little nub is so engorged that I can feel it along the bottom of my shaft.

I suction my lips around her right nipple and raise my head, pulling her supple mound away from her torso.

Her cry of delighted agony fills the room, and I slide along her pussy lips, enjoying her wetness.

Her breast pops from my mouth, and I smirk, knowing she'll have a hickey circling her areola. 

"Wren, keep your eyes on mine," I instruct, interrupting her beautiful cry.

Her eyes immediately latch to mine, and I battle to hold back my orgasm. The complete bliss in her expression is stunning. 

I wrap my left palm around her hip and line my tip up to her entrance. I push forward slowly, knowing that she's sore even though we haven’t taken this hole yet. Every glorious centimeter seems blessedly swollen and tight, her tissues sensitive from her earlier abuse.

Our joining is no less epic than our first time, even with the gentleness. Her hands work at Hansel underneath her, the shifting making me hit every angle deep inside her.

Our hearts meld, our gazes locked together, her emotions intertwining with my soul. Each smooth glide in and out of her is another moment in paradise. Another piece of my brokenness fixed.

With her, I don't have to hold back. With her, I know that I am where I'm meant to be. With her, I need no other woman. With her, I am complete.
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