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Chapter 1 No
Good Deed


       They were already raping her by the
time I arrived.

     I had been out on my nightly patrol, on the
lookout for the Psycho Twins who had somehow escaped from maximum
security prison. No one knew how they got out, but I was hoping I
could find them and stop them like I did several months ago before
they hurt anyone.

     As I was going by the waterfront, I heard
screams coming from one of the abandoned warehouses. As I flew in
to take a closer look, I could hear one of the Psycho Twins
laughing and shouting, "How do you like THAT, Duck Girl? Hahahaha!!
Welcome to your first night as a superhero!!"

     When I burst into the room, I saw the twins
had a young woman between them. She was dressed in a yellow leotard
that was ripped to shreds. She was forced down on her knees with
one of the twins slamming his cock into her cunt, his fingers
digging into her hips and forcing himself into her again and
again. 

     The other twin was in front of her, grabbing
her by the hair and plunging his dick into her mouth. Her breasts
were quite large, almost as large as mine, and were hanging down
and swaying.

     The twins started howling in unison. I don't
know how long they had been molesting this poor woman, but it
looked like it had been for quite a while. She was groaning, from
exhaustion I assume since she wasn't fighting back, as the twins
continued cramming their cocks into her pussy and mouth
repeatedly.

     Cum had already spilled out of her mouth,
and drops of jism were flying in all directions. Her head was
bobbling around from that enormous dick pummeling her face.
  

     Within seconds they realized I was there.
They threw Duck Girl aside and ran towards me. I had fought Larry
and Gary a few times before. They were ordinary drug felons until
they found an experimental drug that increased their strength
tenfold. The drug also made them even crazier than they were
before, which made them extremely dangerous and unpredictable.

     I blasted the first twin with a laser blast
and jumped out of the way of the second twin. When he passed me, I
gave him a karate kick that sent him sprawling into a pile of
boxes. I tried to see where Duck Girl had gone, but I heard the
first twin running towards me again, so I had to give him an
uppercut to his jaw, which sent him reeling back.

     "Duck Girl! I don't know who you are, but if
you're going to be in the superhero business, you have to be
prepared for anything! If you get overconfident, you could get into
serious trouble."

     That's when I felt the steel pipe against
the back of my head. As I lost consciousness, I saw Duck Girl
standing over me smiling as she said, "I couldn't agree more…
BattleBitch!!"

     I felt the bucket of cold water splash over
me, which brought me back to consciousness. The ice cold water made
my nipples erect, and I realized I was completely naked. I could
feel goosebumps all over my skin, dripping with moistness.

     I tried to move my hands, but they were
handcuffed behind me. I looked around and saw I was lying down on a
concrete slab in the abandoned warehouse. I tried to sit up, but
the rope around my neck pulled me back to the concrete.

     I could only imagine what the Psycho Twins
were capable of with me in this position, and I felt my pussy get
warm and wet. My secret fetish is to be tied up and dominated
against my will. Being a superhero didn't leave a lot of time for a
person life, so it had been months since I had sex with anyone. To
be tied up and helpless now made me unbelievably aroused.

     I saw one of the twins put down the water
bucket , and I noticed he was completely naked except for his
unbuttoned shirt hanging loose against his muscular body. He howled
like a wolf and my pulse began to race.

     He grabbed my legs and pulled them apart and
then shoved his hardened cock into my cunt. My vaginal muscles
tensed around his engorged penis, and he howled again and
laughed.

     He began thrusting inside me, and my moist
pussy welcomed each plunge. "God damn, you like this don't you, you
whore!!" He laughed and thrust even harder. It was painful, but it
felt too good. I bit my lip trying not to gasp with pleasure and
give him the satisfaction.

     "Well, well, BattleBoobs! So glad you could
join us." I turned my head and saw Duck Girl walking towards me.
All she had on were her gloves and boots. Her breasts  rocked
as she walked, and I could see she was wet with pleasure watching
me being raped.

     The twin kept slamming his member deep
inside me, and I groaned with each thrust. He was foaming at the
mouth with excitement. "I appreciate your coming to rescue me,
especially since it allowed me to get revenge on the slut who threw
my partners in prison."

     The other twin walked up to her and put his
fingers into her cunt. She closed her eyes and purred. "Mmmmmm, you
know I love it when you fuck me, Larry. But I think right now, you
should go entertain our guest!"

     The other twin appeared on my other side and
he leaned over and began licking my breasts. As his tongue
slobbered over my nipples, I felt a rush of ecstasy and I groaned
louder. My pussy, already engorged from being fucked, became even
wetter.

     "And now we will humilate you in every way
imaginable. Say hello to that camera over there, we want to put
this video on the internet after we've fucked you and tortured you.
Once we have had our way with you, of course, we shall kill
you."

     She threw her head back and laughed
sadistically. 










Chapter 2
Smile for the Camera!


       I struggled in vain against the
handcuffs behind my back, but it was no use. The steel cable around
my neck kept me lying down, so I didn't have the leverage to break
the cuffs. I was on my back, naked and defenseless, while Larry
gnawed on my tender breasts. Gary, the other twin, continued to
shove his cock harder and harder into my throbbing pussy.

     Duck Girl reached over and grabbed a whip.
"You might want to get out of the way, Larry."

     He got up and moved over to my head. He was
rubbing his dick all over my face, smirking. Duck Girl brought the
whip down on my helpless breasts, and an arousing pain flashed
through my entire body. My moist glistening breasts shook from the
impact. I moaned and opened my mouth to gasp.  

     I hated how my body was swelling with
excitement, how my pussy kept getting wetter and wetter. My
fantasies of being dominated were happening, and as much as it
sickened me, I was becoming increasingly aroused.

     That's when Larry shoved his cock into my
mouth. I knew I should have bit down, used the chaos to perhaps
break free. But when Duck Girl brought the whip down over my tits
again, my lips clenched around his cock. "I'm the one who defeated
the great BattleBabe! I'm the mastermind who outwitted you! Admit
it, you stupid cunt!"

     She whipped me again, but with the large
cock in my mouth, all I could do was cry, knowing that she had
outmaneuvered me. She had completely taken me by surprise, and I
was being brutally punished for my mistake.

     Gary, the twin who had been fucking me,
pulled his cum-soaked cock out of my pussy and shoved my legs apart
even further. I felt him putting his dick into my ass, as he pulled
my buttocks apart, and he slid the tip of his dick in. Then he
swiftly crammed the rest of his shaft into my ass, and I
screamed.  

     Now my mouth was open even wider, so Larry
shoved the rest of his cock into my mouth. I could feel his cock
halfway down my throat, and my lips were pressed against his
scrotum. The humiliation I felt only made me that much more
hornier. I felt an orgasm electrify my body for a moment.

     Duck Girl threw the whip aside and leaned
over and began rubbing her tongue all over my breasts, raw from the
whipping. She sucked my nipple and used both her hands to squeeze
my breasts. I began lactating, and I thought I heard her snicker.
Then she began sucking hard on my nipples, trying to get more milk
out of me.

     My breasts were so tender that any
stimulation would have aroused me, and the increased suction on my
tits was too much for me. I felt a gush of liquid coming out my
nipples. All my secret desires were becoming real, and waves of
ecstasy washed over my body again and again.

     I tried to fight another orgasm, but it was
no use. My body twitched in delight, even as tears of embarrassment
started forming in my eyes.

     That was when Larry began cumming into my
mouth. The sticky salty cum shot down my throat, and my mouth
instinctively began sucking on his cock. Each suck I made shot more
cum into my throat, and Larry was now growling like a beast, trying
to shove his dick even deeper into my mouth.

     If I could have moaned in pleasure, I would
have. Tears streamed out of my eyes from shame, but I couldn't stop
sucking on his delicious dick.

     When Larry was done ejaculating, he pulled
his cock out. Cum spilled out of my mouth and onto my face and
chest. I could feel the cum oozing down my neck. Duck Girl laughed
and turned to Larry. "It's about time. I've been waiting to get at
that mouth of hers."

     My back was becoming raw from the concrete
digging into my back, rubbing against the cold rock with each
powerful thrust into my clenched pussy.

     She came over to my head and stared down at
me. I barely saw her lift her armup before I felt the backside of
her hand strike me across the cheek.

     "Listen up, you stupid cow. You're going to
do everything I tell you or I'll have you killed right here and now
I want you to lick every drop out of my wet pussy. And you had
better satisfy me with that whore tongue of yours. Now open up that
pretty little mouth of yours and lick my cunt!" I could see her
pussy inching closer to me. Duck Girl began rubbing her clit over
my mouth.

     Maybe I had been affected by my battle with
the Zombie Queen, who had drugged me into licking her pussy. But
once I could smell Duck Girl's cunt, once I could taste the wetness
coming from her twat, I felt that same rush of excitement I had
with the Zombie Queen.  

     I stuck out my cum-covered tongue and tried
to taste more of her moist cunt. She was moaning now, slowly
gyrating her hips over me. I kept thrusting my tongue into her
clit, and now she was the one gasping. "That's it, bitch! Right
there! Ungh! UNGH!!!!"

     By this time, Larry had gotten on top of my
stomach and was rubbing his still throbbing dick between my
breasts. He was grabbing my nipples and twisting them. It hurt so
much, but with Gary still fucking me in the ass and Duck Girl
rubbing her pussy over my mouth, I couldn't help but be aroused by
it all.

     It was all so humiliating, but I was
stimulated beyond all ability to control myself. I felt another
orgasm making my body shudder with pleasure.

     Larry pulled my breasts together by my
nipples and was thrusting his cock between my breasts. Within five
thrusts, he was ejaculating jism all over my chest.

     The drugs that heightened his strength must
have also increased in sexual stamina. No normal human could
continue to have an erect penis this long or have so much
ejaculate. My breasts had splotches of cum all over it, and my neck
had a large pool of cum dripping around my shoulders and chest.

     Larry leaned forward and began licking Duck
Girl's breasts. Her massive tits were heaving and bouncing, and her
erect nipples were searching for Larry's mouth. He bit into her
breasts, and she stopped breathing. She cooed a low
"mmmmmmmmm."

     I think she was gritting her teeth as well,
but I couldn't tell since my face was completely covered by her
moist cunt streaming warm wetness into my waiting mouth. Having my
bondage fetish fulfilled made my body orgasm yet again, and I shook
with pleasure.

     Duck Girl was screaming in ecstasy, and her
wetness covered my entire face by now. She was breathing hard,
gasping for air. She slowly stood up. Her pussy continued to drip,
and I put my tongue out as far as I could trying to catch each
drop.

     My nipples were in excruciating pain, and
Larry used my breasts to wipe off all the jism off his dick. Gary
gave one last thrust before he pulled his cock out of my ass, and
more cum started streaming down my legs.

     I was breathing so hard, as orgasm after
orgasm bounced up and down my shivering body. Gary was laughing and
cawing like a crow as he let drops of cum drip off his penis onto
my quivering flesh. 

     I had been defeated beyond my worst
nightmare. A woman in a duck costume had beaten me, whipped me,
raped me, and humiliated me. I started sobbing from the shame.
"please… no more… ." I whispered.

     Duck Girl leaned into my face and spit. "Oh,
we're only getting started, Battle Slut! We're going to spend hours
and hours having more fun with that sexed up cunt of yours. Nobody
knows you're here, so you are all ours to do with as we want. We
will fuck you any way we want, and when we're done fucking your
whore pussy, we are going to kill you slowly, so it lasts for
hours."

     All three of them laughed, and I knew I was
not going to survive the night.

 










Chapter 3
The Long Line


       "UNGH! UNGH! UNGH!!!
YEEEEEEEEEESSSS!!"

     And with his scream, my entire throat filled
with the cum of a homeless man. His entire cock was shoved so deep
in my throat that most of his cum splooged out of mouth and dripped
down my chest. Globs of cum continued to drip off my chin, landing
on my enormous breasts that glistened from sweat and dried
jism.

     My nipples were aching from being erect, and
my bosom heaved with every flustered breath I took. He kept his
spent dick in my mouth for another minute, and I cried from the
humiliation. A smile spread from under his unkempt beard.

     My name is BattleBabe and I am a
superheroine who has spend the last few years using my battle suit
to protect the city from villains that regular law-enforcement
couldn't handle.

     Tonight, however, I was duped by a woman
calling herself Duck Girl and was captured, handcuffed, and raped
by her and the Psycho Twins. Every humiliating perversion they did
to me over the last few hours has been live streamed onto the
internet.  

     For the last few hours, they have found
every thug, every sleazeball, every homeless person, every mentally
unstable person they could and have had them lined up in front of
me.

     My hands have been handcuffed behind me, and
a sharp metal cable has been wrapped around my neck, forcing my
neck muscles to relax and accept every cock that has been shoved
into my mouth. I don't know how many dicks I have had cum into my
mouth, but the homeless man who now slid his cum-soaked cock out of
my mouth was probably around the twentieth. This one was thin and
wiry and wore a stained tank top and jeans.

     I was exhausted and hungry, gasping for
breath, when he immediately grabbed my hair and began thrusting his
dick into my mouth again. I tried to resist sucking on the
throbbing cock being forced into mouth, but I was too tired, and I
instinctively tightened my cheeks and jaws around his penis.
"OOOOOOH!!!" He groaned with pleasure, and I could already taste a
couple of drops of cum.

     "You are such a whore!! Ungh! UNGH!" Within
a minute, he too ejaculated a massive amount of cum into my mouth,
which spread throughout my throat and burst out of my mouth, again
dripping slimy jism all over my chest.

     Within seconds, another man grabbed my head
and pulled my gasping mouth over his already throbbing dick. I
think he was an older, overweight man with a ratty suit, although
it was hard to tell from my angle view. Whoever he was, he used
both of his hands to press my head against him so that his grisly
pubic hair rubbed over my forehead.

     He held my head down so that I couldn't
breathe, and I shook my head in vain trying to pull back while I
used my nose to breathe as best I could.

     I could feel his cock was so hard, probably
excited from my struggles, so I sucked even harder on his dick.
"UUUUNGHHHHH!!" He didn't even last ten seconds before his jism was
spurting into my mouth, pouring onto my breasts that were still
jiggling from my struggle. My tongue reached out and licked his
gooey cock a few times while he relaxed his hold of my head.

     As large glops of cum his slid off of my
face, I tried to take a few breaths but I barely had time before
yet another man slid his cock into my mouth.

     How many had it been now? Two dozen? I had
lost count. All I knew was he was moving his dick in and out and in
and out until I felt the warm salty cum explode into the back of my
mouth.

     One second later, his dick was replaced by
another. I could feel every vein in his cock throbbing with
pleasure as he cummed into my throat.

     Someone reached down and pinched my nipples.
I couldn't tell if it was the same person or not, but when they
used the cum that had built up on my chest to rub my nipples and
then twist them, my body shook with ecstacy and another orgasm shot
through me.

     Suddenly I felt someone grab my hair hard
and my head was shoved onto another rock hard dick that only took
about two minutes to reach orgasm.

     My mouth was moist and sticky, awash in the
cum of so many men, and more cocks thrust themselves into my
throat. My skin sweated from exhaustion underneath the layer of cum
building on my breasts.

     I tried to say something, but another dick
had been forced into me and I sucked as hard as I could, drinking
as much cum as I could while the rest poured over my chin and onto
my body.

     I heard Duck Girl call out to me, "Damn
girl, you can suck more cock than anyone I've ever seen!" She was
laughing in the background along with the Psycho Twins. "I thought
for sure you'd be worn out by now, but look at her boys, she can't
wait to get another dick inside her! Hahaha!" They were no doubt
streaming the last few hours of my torture out to the world for
their own amusement.

     Another man who probably hadn't bathed in
over a week grabbed the back of my neck and pulled my head into his
crotch! "I want you to lick my balls first, cunt!" Even his sweat
smelled of sewage, but the wire around my neck prevented me from
doing anything other than what he wanted.

     So I opened my mouth and put his sweaty,
slimy scrotum into my mouth. My tongue licked him all over, and I
was hoping this would satiate him.

     But after a minute of me getting his balls
wet, he forced his cock into me and jism started spewing into my
mouth. Seconds later, another man cummed inside my mouth. And then
another. And another.

     At one point, a gigantic man with arms and
torso nearly as big as the Psycho Twins slid his dick across my
cum-covered face as he reached down and kneaded my breasts. He
rubbed the warm, sticky cum on my chest into my breasts, digging
his fingers deep into my flesh.

     My body was so tender from all the abuse
that I quivered in pain, a stabbing jolt of discomfort that at once
was agonizing and stimulating. 

     He squeezed my tremendous breats so hard
that I gasped, and he shoved his dick into my mouth and began
thrusting his member deep into my throat.

     He didn't stop clawing at my tits, scraping
his fingernails through the layer of cum accumulated on me, which
made me open my throat even more and he shoved his dick deeper into
my throat. 

     Just as I thought I was going to pass out,
he groaned and his ejaculate shot down into my chest. He pulled
out, and cum was stringing from his cock to my mouth. Whether it
was his cum or the primal mix of cum from of the dozens of men
before him, I had no way of knowing. He said, "thank you" and gave
me a gentle smile as he walked away. 

     The next scumbag was a pale man who must
have been a former mental patient and was nowhere near as gentle.
He clawed at my pussy, shoving his shaft into me in the most
painful ways. "TAKE THAT YOU SLUTTY BITCH!!" he screamed. He
scratched my nipples and bit my tits as hard as he could.

     The man after him… it's hard to say. By this
point, they were all blending together. I couldn't distinguish one
man's cock from another, never entirely sure where one assault
ended and the next one began.

     My mouth was one giant pool of jism from
dozens of men. My breasts were caked in cum. Globs of cum covered
my entire body. My lips ached from men shoving their bodies into my
face, forcing their cocks down my throat.

     And then suddenly it was over. A man slid
his cock out of me, having filled my throat with his cum, and there
was no one ready to take his place. As jism dripped off my face and
onto my breasts, tears began streaming down my face.

     "All you boys better leave now. You do not
want to be accessories to what is about to happen next." Duck Girl
and the Psycho Twins walked up to me grinning from ear to ear.

     I heard the metal door slam shut in the
distance, and any hope I had of leaving this room alive was
gone.










Chapter 4
The Fuck Drug


       Duck Girl walked over to me with a
syringe in each hand. "Do you know what's in these?" She didn't
wait for a response. "These are psychotropic drugs. They make
subjects incredibly horny. Just a small dose of this drug will turn
someone into a sex-crazed freak. They call it the 'fuck drug' and I
have been waiting to try this baby out on someone. And you just
volunteered!" Her laugh made my blood go cold.

     She plunged each syringe into my breasts. As
she injected the drugs into me, I felt a warm sensation spread
throughout my body. "I wonder what these will do to a giant whore
like you!"

     My pussy began throbbing and pulsating,
dripping wet with anticipation, desperately needing to be fucked.
My nipples became hard and erect, and I arched my back hoping that
someone would savagely twist my nipples. I moaned and opened my
mouth, wanting to taste more cum.

     Gary, one of the Pyscho Twins, came up
behind me and unlocked my handcuffs. For a second, I thought about
trying to overcome the trio of villains, maybe use the element of
surprise in my favor.

     But the serum running in my veins made me
weak and instead I started fondling my own breasts, twisting my
nipples hard and moaning. I dug my fingers deep into my flesh and
rubbed my hands all over my chest. "Yeah baby, work those tits!"
Gary laughed.

     I reached down with one hand and started
massaging my labia, running my fingers up and down over my damp
pussy. "Do you see what this slut is doing?" Gary asked the
others.

     My body felt like it was on fire, and I
began frantically rubbing my clitoris, and I could feel an orgasm
already building inside me. "Goddamn, I think this bitch is going
to cum right now!"

     I dropped to my knees. Both of my hands were
tearing at my cunt, using one hand to spread my pussy lips as far
as they could go so that my other hand could reach deeper and
deeper inside me.

     I felt an orgasm wash over my body, but I
wasn't ready to quit. My hand was going in and out of my pussy so
fast that I thought my wrist was going to cramp up, but I couldn't
stop. Faster and faster, harder and harder, I felt another
orgasm.

     My hands were drenched, I felt yet another
orgasm, but I couldn't resist what the serum was making me do. I
had to keep ramming my hand deeper and deeper inside me, making a
loud squishing sound each time, pussy juice was spraying
everywhere, and I felt yet another orgasm. 

     My body quivered, sweat covered my chest and
legs, and I laid down on the ground, breathing hard, ashamed that I
had masterbated in front of my hated enemies yet feeling aroused
and satiated. No, not satiated. Already I could feel I needed
more.

     I cried from the humiliation, afraid of what
the drug spreading throughout me was going to make me do next.

     Larry, the other Psycho Twin, walked up to
me with an extremely large dildo and butt plug in his hand, each
must have been at least a foot long and with multiple ribs up and
down the shaft.

     Seeing those enormous dildos should have
shocked me and filled me with dread, but I was already highly
aroused after masturbating and when I thought about  how good
those would feel to have inserted inside me, I almost climaxed
again.

     As Larry approached me from behind, I lifted
my ass up so that he could get to me easier. "Oh no, it's not going
to be that easy you, bitch. You have to beg me!"

     "Please" I whispered, "please put those
dildos in me."

     He grabbed my hair and pulled my head up so
that he could talk directly into my ear. "Do you *really* want me
to put these in you?"

     "Yes!"

     "Louder, you whore!"

     "YES!!"

     ;"Maybe I'll put them in slow and gentle,
would you like that?"

     "No"

     "I can't hear you, cow. Beg me to ram these
inside you."

     "Please, shove them in hard and fast!" The
serum was making me hornier and hornier. "Ram it into my ass!"

     Larry pulled one hand behind my back and
bent my arm so that my entire torso arched up, and with the other
hand he crammed the butt plug into my pucker. It hurt so much, but
I loved it. I hated myself for enjoying it, but I did. "Like that,
bitch?" And then he pulled it out.

     "Yes, do it again!" He did, and it hurt even
worse. But the pleasure was so intense, I couldn't stop myself from
having another orgasm. He shoved it in again, and again, and again.
My body was writhing with orgasms.

     He left the butt plug in, and then started
pushing the other dildo into my dripping wet pussy. This time, he
didn't make me beg. He just laughted and began pushing in and
pulling out as fast as he could. My cunt was throbbing in ecstacy
and my hips were grinding and twitching, trying to keep up with the
waves of pleasure pulsating in my loins.

     With my body twiching and convulsing, Gary
came over and put his cock on my face. I instinctually reached out
with both hands and rubbed his enormous penis. I put out my tongue
and licked every inch of his cock and scrotum. The dried cum on his
dick mixed with the sweat on his ballsack into the most amazing
taste I have experienced. I knew the drugs were now affecting my
senses, but I was still ashamed of myself.

     Gary snickered and asked, "So tell me, you
slut, what do you think of my cock?"

     "Mmmmmm, it tastes soooo good." Tears of
humilation fell out my eyes. "I love the taste of your cock."

     "Don't stop, whore! Tell me more!"

     "The sweat on your balls is… ." I didn't
want to finish the sentence, but the drugs coursing through my
system compelled me to continue. "… is… is the best thing I've ever
tasted. Your cum is like… like, heavenly, I want more." I couldn't
stop myself. "I want you to fill my mouth with your cum. I want to
swallow every ounce of your jism! I want to lick every morsel of
cum off your amazing cock!"

     "Hey!" said Larry indignantly. "What about
me? What do you think of my dick?"

     "I need you to fuck my cunt so hard until my
pussy is throbbing with pain!" The drugs in my blood made my body
warm, and I kept talking despite myself. "I want you to put every
bit of cum into my pussy as you can thrust into me!"

     "And me?" asked Duck Girl. "What do you want
from me?"

     "I want to suck every drop out of your wet,
sweet, delicious pussy." I was horrified at the twisted things
these drugs forced me to say. I tried to bite my tongue, but I
couldn't help myself and kept going. "I want you to squeeze my tits
and bite my nipples until they turn red. I want to rub my tongue
over every square inch of your incredible body."

     "My dear, that was so eloquent. You have
really outdone yourself." A smile of contempt crawled across Duck
Girl's face. "I suppose it's only fair to tell you, now that you
have done everything we have asked and so much more, that those
syringes didn't have any drugs in them at all. They were just
ordinary water. There's no such thing as a fuck drug, you stupid
cow. There were no drugs taking away your will, you could have
tried to leave at any time. Everything you said and did is because
you are the biggest whore I have ever known."

     The laughter of Duck Girl and the Psycho
Twins echoed throughout the room. "I am so glad we captured all
this on camera!" I started sobbing uncontrollably. She had bested
me in every way possible, she defeated me physically and now she
has taken away every shred of my dignity.

     They had gotten me so exhausted, so horny,
so stimulated, so orgasmic, that I let my dark side run free with
abandon in front of my hated enemies and the entire world. I bent
my head down in unbearable shame. 

     "And now, it's time to end this!" Duck Girl
walked over to me and pulled my hair, jerking my face up so that
she could rub her cunt over my entire face. "Now it's time for the
Death of BattleBabe!"










Chapter 5
The Grand Finale


      I must have blacked out, because next thing
I knew another bucket of water was thrown on me. As I struggled to
come to my senses, I realized that I was standing in the middle of
the room. My wrists were handcuffed together above my head, with a
taut chain around the handcuffs holding up my weight so that my
toes were a few inches off the ground.

     I shivered as my wet, naked body hung there
with my enormous tits shivering to and fro, and I saw the Pyscho
Twins leering at my moist, glistening body now helpless to whatever
perversions they were no doubt contemplating at this very
moment.

     Duck Girl walked up to me with two small
wire clamps in her hands. She smiled and then opened the clamps.
The sharp jagged teeth of the clamps snapped on to my tender
nipples, and I let out a shriek. My breasts shook in pain, and I
tried desperately to break the handcuffs with no luck.

     Duck Girl shoved her face into my cleavage
and stuck her tongue out. She slowly moved her tongue up and down
my chest, before she bit down on my mammoth mammaries, tender from
the night's abuses.

     She reached down to the car battery that was
on the floor behind me and dragged it around so that I could see
it. My eyes grew large, and I started squirming again. My skin was
still drenched from the bucket of water. She smiled and put the
ends of the wires onto the heads of the car battery.

     My body convulsed uncontrollably for several
seconds, and my jugs were bouncing so fast and so hard that Duck
Girl had to move back so that my gigantic tits didn't knock her
over.

     She took the wires off, and I hung in
exhaustion. My body had been whipped, beaten, fucked, bitten, and
abused for hours and hours, and I had no more strength left.

     "I just wanted to give you a taste of the
grand finale," Duck Girl explained. "But we've got a lot to do
before we get to that. Boys, get over here!"

     And with that, the Psycho Twins ran over to
me and began ravaging my body. One of them, I think it was Gary,
ran up in front of my and put my legs over his shoulders. He took
his cock and shoved it into my cunt began pounding my pussy
mercilessly. He shoved himself into me again and again so hard that
the slap of his body against mine almost sounded like a gun
shot.

     The other twin was behind me, straining to
put his dick into my ass, and then he began pounding me mercilessly
as well. I didn't know how much more my ass could take, but it
wouldn't have mattered to him, he was going to drive his shaft into
me no matter how much I screamed. My butt cheeks jiggled with every
slap of his body against mine. 

     My knockers were floundering back and forth,
and both of the twins were clawing at them. The one behind me
managed to grasp a nipple and he pulled back on my breast so hard
that tears began streaming down my face.

     I begged them both to stop, but I'm not sure
they were even listening to me. They were assaulting my body
frontwards and backwards, thrusting in and out, flesh slamming
against flesh. My cunt was throbbing in pain, my ass was burning
from the force. The twins began howling in unison. Cum was flying
out of every orifice, dripping in every direction.

     To my eternal shame, I felt an orgasm ripple
through my body, and then another, and another. The pain was
excruciating, but my body loved it. I was weeping from the agony,
and I cried out, "Yes! Yes! YES! YEEEEEEEEEES!!"

     One of them grabbed my hair and yelled into
my ear, "Tell us what a whore you are!"

     Between sobs I screamed, "I'm a whore!"

     "I can't hear you!" They were thrusting even
harder, and my body was flailing helplessly.

     "I'M A FILTHY, DISGUSTING WHORE!" My body
was being tormented, and despite of it, or perhaps because of it,
orgasm after orgasm pulsated throughout me. Tears rolled down my
face, and I screamed not caring that the camera was capturing every
syllable. "PUT YOUR COCK IN MY CUNT, FILL MY MOUTH WITH YOUR CUM,
I'M A NASTY, VULGAR SLUT WHO WILL FUCK ANYONE WILLING TO CRAM THEIR
DICK IN MY PUSSY!!!" I wept uncontrollably, disgusted with myself
and waiting for what was coming next.

     The Psycho Twins had long since run out of
jism, so they stopped banging me. They backed away from me, and
Duck Girl walked up slowly to me, smiling and carrying a whip.

     She rared back and lashed the whip across my
chest. I only had the strength to whimper. She circled around me
and lashed my back. She walked around and around me, whipping all
sides of me, all of my weak flesh, all of my cum-covered,
sweat-laden body. Each lash was more and more vicious, cuts and
bruises covered my back, legs, and especially my tits. I was barely
conscious, dangling helplessly with my hands chained above me. I
was a near lifeless piece of meat and flesh.

     Duck Girl brought the car battery and wires
to me again. "I must say, tramp, that you lasted far longer than I
thought you would." She licked a large bruise near one of my aching
nipples. "Your slutty body sure can take a lot of cock."

     She held a wire in each hand. "But now, now
it's time to die." She snapped the jagged clamps hard on my
nipples. My body writhed as electricity shot through me. It was
only a couple of seconds, but it felt like an agonizing
eternity.

     Unclamping the wires, she looked at me with
sadistic pride. "This time, I'm putting the clamps on, and they
don't come off until you are completely dead. Goodbye, you whore.
And good riddance."

     The clamps were snapped on again, and I was
thrashing around. I felt electricity in every cell of my body. I
was dangling and quivering and flailing uncontrollably. Another
minute and I would be dead.

     The Psycho Twins were watching with delight
a few feet away. Suddenly out of the shadows, two concrete blocks
came down hard on both of their heads. The blocks shattered and the
twins crumpled to the ground.

     Duck Girl turned around and saw what I saw.
From behind the Psycho Twins, stepped the giganitc homeless man who
had given me the gentle smile earlier that evening.

     Duck Girl was frozen in bewilderment. The
man walked up to me, shoved Duck Girl aside with one sweep of his
arm, and unclamed the wires from me. I fell into his massive arms
and he gently lifted me up. My body was covered in sweat and cum
and blood, but he didn't seem to mind as he pressed my body firmly
against his.

     Still on the ground, Duck Girl cried out,
"No! You can't do this! I won!! I won!!" He gave her a swift boot
to the face and she too fell unconscious on the floor.

     "Wh… . why… did… " I tried to form a
coherent sentence, but I was too exhausted. "Sssssh" he whispered
in my ear. "I realized after I walked out of here that I couldn't
leave you in the hands of these creeps. Looks like I came back just
in time. And besides that… " he blushed, "that was the best blow
job I've had in a really long time. And I thought maybe if I
rescued you, you would… y'know… "

     ;I laughed, "After what you did for me, I
will suck your dick anytime you want." And then he laughed too.

     He grabbed the camera that had been taping
everything, thus preserving my dignity and my identity. He then
carried me a safe distance away from the warehouse where I could
hide and called the cops. By the time Duck Girl and the Psycho
Twins woke up, there was an army of police officers ready to take
the escaped convicts back to prison and arrest Duck Girl for
helping them escape.

     Over the next couple of weeks during my
recovery, I thought about giving up being BattleBabe forever. But I
realized that I had done a lot of good, stopped multitudes of
crime, saved so many lives, that I couldn't let one mistake stand
in the way of my duty and responsibility to do what I could to make
the world a better place and to prevent what happened to me from
happening to anyone else.

     I am now fully aware that my dark need to be
dominated and assaulted sexually makes me weak to manipulation and
that I must find a way to release those urges safely.

     So I still go out on my nightly patrol,
scouring the streets of Metroville for criminals and villians who
seek to prey on the innocent. But a couple of times a week, I take
a detour and fly under a particular highway overpass to a
particular refrigerator box where a particular hero who saved my
life lives.

     I bring with me handcuffs and rope and I let
this giant of a man tie me up and fuck me with abandon. When he
playfully gnaws on my tits, my clit muscles tense up so tight that
he makes the sweetest growl I've ever heard.

     He is gentle yet ferocious when he thrusts
his cock deep inside me, and I trust him completely. He thanks me
every time I come by for a round of fucking, but it's the least I
can do for the hero who saved my life. Plus it helps me find
release for those dark needs that make me vulnerable so that I will
not fall prey to those manipulations again.

     When you're in the superhero business, you
have to be prepared for anything.







       The End
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