
    
      
        
          
        
      

    



    
        
          Willingly Humiliated in Public

        

        
        
          Stuck in a Wall

        

        
        
          Daisy Rose

        

        
          Published by Daisy Rose, 2022.

        

    



  
    
    
      This is a work of fiction. Similarities to real people, places, or events are entirely coincidental.

    
    

    
      WILLINGLY HUMILIATED IN PUBLIC

    

    
      First edition. April 20, 2022.

      Copyright © 2022 Daisy Rose.

    

    
    
      ISBN: 979-8201800109

    

    
    
      Written by Daisy Rose.

    

    
      10 9 8 7 6 5 4 3 2 1

    

  


​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​...

Jenny has a good career, a cozy apartment, and a generally boring, but comfortable life. She didn't set out to change any of that deliberately. She's just looking for a little bit of excitement in her life. 

There's this abandoned mall she walks past on the way home every evening and inside of the mall is a hole in the wall that has been beckoning her for weeks. What starts as a harmless fascination turns in to an obsession. Weeks later, she's stripping and climbing into the hole, getting herself stuck willingly so she can get off on the fantasy of being filled up while she can't even see the person doing it. 

She doesn't expect to be caught in the act, and then have her mysterious lover bring his friends along to satisfy all her carnal desires. She just wants a little bit of excitement in life... and this humiliation is exactly what she needs. 

...

​​​​​​​
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She really should have known better. In a shockingly smooth maneuver, he grabs the end of the dildo and pulls it out, and then pushes it back in to distract her babbling, making her squeal in shock at the sudden friction of the toy stuffed up inside of her. 

"Anh, ah, ah," she gasps instead, mortification burning a nauseous hole in her stomach. "Who- who're you?" she gasps, but the man remains quiet as he continues playing with the dildo already stuffed up in her pussy, pulling it in and out, pumping it in an almost lazy, leisurely manner, like he's trying to see how long he can draw out her pleasure before she explodes. 

His other hand rubs up and down her ass, tugging the dress further and further up until it's bunched around her waist, stuck where her waist is pressed up against the hole and her body is laid across it. 

She tries to twist around and see who the person touching her is, but her legs are made of jelly and her entire body is entirely too weak for her to be able to do anything other than whimper and keen, submit herself to her torment. She has done this enough times to know that her only way out is back and the man is in the way of her escape. Cool air brushes against her skin, her nudity on full display to the stranger behind her. A stranger whose face she can't even see, whose name she can't even begin to guess. 

She is so humiliated and so turned on that she is going to faint when she comes. Breathing shallowly, it occurs to her now that this is really happening. She's really going to be fucked by an absolute stranger in public. Is he even going to use protection or is he going to fuck her raw and unprotected?  She thinks of having his cock inside of her pussy, coming directly into her womb and she sobs.

"If you want me to stop, say something now," the man says abruptly and while a part of her wishes he hadn't said anything at all - she would very much like her fantasy to play out like in her imagination, with her body being used and abused by absolute strangers who don't care about her at all - she knows that in reality, it is important to have consent, that both parties need to know what they're getting themselves into. 

Even if she's the one with her ass out and a dildo already inside of her and black marker ink on top of her half naked body saying, "For Public Use." 

"Traffic light system," she says dutifully, half of her curious to see if he knows enough about the bdsm lifestyle to know about this. 

"Red if you want to stop, yellow for something that makes you uncomfortable," he recites. "What's your color?" 

"So fucking green," she says. 
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Chapter One: ​​Boredom and Bad Decisions
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Jenny is bored out of her mind. 

That's pretty much the norm for whenever she is forced to make use of her company leaves. She doesn't like leaving her apartment and does not particularly enjoy travelling, so she says home, even when she has nothing else better to do. 

It's not how normal people picture their holidays. It's only Friday and she has the long weekend ahead and she is already contemplating an impromptu road trip, which is a monumentally bad idea because she's done it before and she is always reminded of how much she hates leaving her apartment. All her stuff are here. 

No, short trips are the way to go, but there really isn't anything nearby that would help her burn a few hours.

Her mind wanders, as it often does, to that abandoned building she keeps walking past on the way back from work. It's a boring little place, honestly. Mostly like her. Except for that hole in the wall that looks suspiciously human-sized. 

She's not even supposed to be walking in this part of town, but it cuts a cool twenty minutes off her trip home compared to if she were to take the long (proper) way back, and there's that adage about time being money and she's saving a bunch of money every day by taking that short cu. 

Anyways, back to that hole. She doesn't know why she thinks about it as much as she does, but when she's in her bed alone at night, she thinks about climbing through that same hole and well... getting stuck there. 

She's aware of the whole genre of porn that has to do with attractive sexy women getting stuck and while she isn't sure if she qualifies for either of the two adjectives, she kind of gets the whole appeal of being stuck and having no choice but to submit to whoever happens to be walking past. 

It's not even that Jenny doesn't get sex, because she does and often. She's a big fan of sex. 

She used to go home with a different man every weekend. But that was back when she was in college and wasn't particularly picky about the kind of guys she has sex with. She used to not mind boring sex or guys with very little imagination. She was a little tramp, honestly. She really loved getting fucked. She didn't care who did the fucking. 

Then, she graduated and got a proper job and she's all prim and proper and expected to act a certain way now. 

She got a warning from HR telling her that interpersonal relationships between employees in the company is frowned upon and isn't that just bullshit? Where else is she supposed to find guys to spend the night with when the majority of her waking hours are spent working? It's not like she can still get invited to frat parties. That's just creepy. She's too old for that now and she'd be laughed out of the house. 

She brings guys back from bars sometimes too when she is feeling particularly horny, but those normally just end up in disappointment. She doesn't like bringing strangers back to her home, but she doesn't like going to their place either. It's not exactly safe. 

Not that getting stuck and subsequently fucked in the middle of a seedy building is any better. 

She thinks of climbing through the hole and getting her hips stuck there. 

It would be pretty easy to slide back and pull herself free, but she likes to pretend that her boobs are too huge and it's too uncomfortable to do it without help. She imagines someone coming by and seeing her there with her ass hanging out on one side of the wall and her upper body stuck on the other, hands pressed against the wall to try and pull herself free but only succeeding in getting herself stuck even more. 

Her fantasies mostly start off very PG, with people helpfully trying to get her free, hands on her hips tugging her back, and then walking around the other side of the wall to try and tuck her breasts in one after the other, his (because she always imagines her saviors are men) large hand pressing her soft breasts and making her hornier and hornier. She imagines her savior to be very apologetic about how much he needs to be touching her to help her, but she also fantasizes about him getting turned on from the process too. 

And then her fantasy sort of just devolves into a typical porn video with her getting fucked from behind by the mysterious stranger and she's perfectly fine with that too. 

Great. 

Now she's bored and horny. 

She brings out her toys and touches herself, one hand on her breast, flicking her nipple, while the other is between her legs holding onto a vibrator that she's pressing up against her clit. It feels good, feels like her skin is buzzing and burning with pleasure, but she can't get herself off like this. 

Every time she closes her eyes and tries to muster up the fantasy of being stuck. She thinks of that hole in the abandoned building, that perfect Jenny-shaped hole begging for her to climb into it. 

It is such a stupid little thought to be consumed by, but it's one that fills her mind nevertheless. She huffs and struggles out from the blankets that she had somehow tangled herself in, and then goes to the bathroom to run the vibrator under hot water before putting it aside. 

She's still feeling so frustrated when she goes lay back down in bed. She tosses and turns and blinks at the clock next to her. 

It's nearly midnight. She has Saturday and Sunday off, like the rest of her team. They had just finished one of the biggest project of the year and the boss insists on giving everyone the weekend off. 
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