[bookmark: _u0umc9fubx0s]The World in 2086

In the sprawling labyrinth of towering structures and neon-lit streets that define the urban landscape of the mid-21st century, a world teetering on the brink of chaos unfolds. Here, amidst the towering monoliths of corporate power and the shadows that cling to their edges, exists a reality shaped by the convergence of magic and technology.

Within this dystopian future, megacorporations cast their long shadows over all aspects of life, their influence extending far beyond the boundaries of mere governance. These colossal entities, each a tan in its own right, wield unfathomable wealth and power, manipulating the course of nations and the fate of individuals alike in their ceaseless pursuit of profit.Within this dystopian future, megacorporations cast their long shadows over all aspects of life, their influence extending far beyond the boundaries of mere governance. These colossal entities, each a titan in its own right, wield unfathomable wealth andpower, manipulating the course of nations and the fate of individuals alike in their ceaseless pursuit of profit.

Yet, amid the gleaming facades and sterile interiors of corporate strongholds, another force lurks, stirring in the depths of the collective human consciousness. Magic, once relegated to the realm of myth and legend, has surged back into the world with an unstoppable force, defying the logic of science and the calculations of corporate minds. Its resurgence has breathed life into the ancient races of elvenkind, dwarves, and other mythical beings, who walk the streets alongside their human counterparts, their presence a testament to the shifting des of destiny. Yet, amid the gleaming facades and sterile interiors of corporate strongholds, another force lurks, stirring in the depths of the collective human consciousness. Magic, once relegated to the realm of myth and legend, has surged back into the world with an unstoppable force, defying the logic of science and the calculations of corporate minds. Its resurgence has breathed life into the ancient races of elvenkind, dwarves, and other mythical beings, who walk the streets alongside their human counterparts, their presence a testament to the shifting tides of destiny.
But with the return of magic comes a darkness as old as time itself. Malevolent spirits haunt the alleyways and forgotten corners of the world, preying on the unsuspecting and the unwary, while dark sorceries wielded by those with nefarious intent threaten to tear apart the very fabric of reality.

In the midst of this tumultuous landscape, a new breed of operative has emerged, operang in the shadows and the fringes of society. These shadow dwellers, known by various monikers whispered in hushed tones among those in the know, are mercenaries, hackers, and mages alike, offering their services to the highest bidder for tasks ranging from corporate espionage to extracons and sabotage. In the midst of this tumultuous landscape, a new breed of operative has emerged, operating in the shadows and the fringes of society. These shadow dwellers, known by various monikers whispered in hushed tones among those in the know, are mercenaries, hackers, and mages alike, offering their services to the highest bidder for tasks ranging from corporate espionage to extractions and sabotage.

Armed with cybernetic enhancements, arcane powers, and a keen sense of survival, these shadow operatives navigate the treacherous waters of corporate intrigue and underworld machinations, their every move watched by unseen eyes and their every decision laden with consequence. Armed with cybernetic enhancements, arcane powers, and a keen sense of survival, these shadow operatives navigate the treacherous waters of corporate intrigue and underworld machinations, their every move watched by unseen eyes and their every decision laden with consequence.

But for those willing to brave the dangers that lurk in the shadows, the rewards are vast and boundless. In the underbelly of society, where the light of corporate influence wanes, fortunes are made and lost in the blink of an eye, and power is there for the taking for those with the courage and the cunning to seize it.

Yet, for all its marvels and mysteries, this world is a place of contradictions, where the boundaries between the natural and the supernatural, the mundane and the magical, blur into indistinct shades of gray. It is a world of towering skyscrapers and sprawling slums, where the promise of wealth and power hangs in the air like a tangible presence, drawing in those bold enough to grasp it. But above all else, it is a world of choice. In the shadows, where every decision carries weight and every action has consequences, the fate of individuals and nations alike hangs in the balance. So step forth, dear reader, into this world of wonder and danger, where the only limit is your imagination, and the only rule is to survive by any means necessary. Yet, for all its marvels and mysteries, this world is a place of contradictions, where the boundaries between the natural and the supernatural, the mundane and the magical, blur into indistinct shades of gray. It is a world of towering skyscrapers and sprawling slums, where the promise of wealth and power hangs in the air like a tangible presence, drawing in those bold enough to grasp it. But above all else, it is a world of choice. In the shadows, where every decision carries weight and every action has consequences, the fate of individuals and nations alike hangs in the balance. So step forth, dear reader, into this world of wonder and danger, where the only limit is your imagination, and the only rule is to survive by any means necessary.

[bookmark: _22sdu0h3sf9y]Prologue: The Khlong Toei Ghetto

The Khlong Toei Ghetto is situated in the heart of Bangkok's urban sprawl. Encompassing several square miles, the ghetto is bordered by industrial zones to the north and affluent neighborhoods to the south, creating a stark contrast between the enclave and its surroundings. The layout is characterized by narrow, winding streets that form a labyrinthine network, with the main thoroughfare, Elven Way, cutting through the center. This artery is lined with a mix of dilapidated buildings and a few stubborn businesses that cater to the local population. Residential areas are densely packed, with multi-story tenements dominating the skyline. These structures are often in poor repair, with visible signs of neglect. The ghetto's perimeter is unofficially demarcated by a series of murals and graffiti, which serve as a silent testament to the community's identity and struggles. Despite its urban setting, pockets of greenery are scattered throughout, where communal gardens and makeshift parks offer a respite from the concrete surroundings.

The origins of the Khlong Toei Ghetto trace back to the early 21st century, following a series of events that reshaped the geopolitical landscape. The Awakening, a global phenomenon that led to the emergence of metahuman races also brought about societal upheaval. Metahumans, finding themselves marginalized and often persecuted, began to congregate in specific urban areas for safety and solidarity.
Bangkok, with its progressive stance towards metahumans, became a haven for every metahuman seeking refuge. Over time, this influx transformed a once-diverse neighborhood into a predominantly metahuman enclave. The ghetto's history is marred by conflict and resistance, as its residents have had to defend their territory against both corporate interests and governmental policies aimed at gentrification and displacement.
The socioeconomic status of the Khlong Toei Ghetto is a complex tapestry of poverty, resilience, and underground economies. The majority of residents live below the poverty line, with limited access to formal employment opportunities. The local economy is largely informal, with street vendors, artisans, and small-scale entrepreneurs making up the backbone of commerce. Despite these challenges, the community exhibits a strong sense of solidarity and resourcefulness. Cooperative initiatives, such as shared workspaces and community-supported agriculture, are common. However, the lack of investment and systemic neglect by city authorities continue to hinder socioeconomic advancement, perpetuating a cycle of poverty and exclusion.
Gangs are an undeniable presence in the Khlong Toei Ghetto, filling the power vacuum left by the absence of formal governance. These groups vary in size and influence, with some operating as small neighborhood cliques while others wield power comparable to that of a small corporation. The gangs are involved in a range of activities, from protection rackets and prostitutions to illicit trade, and their influence is felt throughout the community. The presence of gangs is a double-edged sword for the residents. On one hand, they provide a form of order and protection in the lawless environment of the

ghetto. On the other hand, their activities contribute to the cycle of violence and instability that plagues the community.
Gang activities in the Khlong Toei Ghetto are diverse and often interwoven with the community's informal economy. Drug trafficking, smuggling, prostitution, and black market trade are common, providing both a source of income for gang members and a means of survival for some residents. Extortion and protection schemes are also prevalent, with businesses and individuals paying a "tax" for safety and security. One of the most powerful gangs is the "Lust and Violence" gang. It's gang members are trolls and has expanded its territory not too long ago.


[bookmark: _fmya57vxeyea]
[bookmark: _2gtid5exne23]Chapter 1 - A Dark Past
Lirien and her parents walked hand in hand through the bustling early morning market of the Khlong Toei Ghetto. They had little, but in their togetherness, she found happiness. The market was alive with vibrant colors and the chatter of vendors, a comforting background hum of their lives. [CONSIDER REPHRASING]
Suddenly, distant shouts of anger and terror pierced through the noise. They grew louder, closer. Lirien's eyes widened as she saw Orks hanging out of a hover-truck, automatic weapons aimed in their direction.
A deafening barrage of gunfire erupted, cutting down everything in its path. She was thrown to the ground, pain radiating through her small frame. Through the haze of agony, she saw her father's blood spray into the morning air. Bullets ripped through his chest, exploding his innards onto the pavement. Her mother clutched her tightly, whispering frantic reassurances that everything would be okay.
The trolls behind them returned fire, their bullets whizzing through the air in a deadly crossfire.
Lirien felt her mother's grip tighten momentarily before loosening. She looked up to see her mother's eyes widen in shock, blood blooming on her chest. The trolls' retaliation had hit her mother fatally.
The Orks were gone as quickly as they had come, leaving silence in their wake. Lirien sobbed, clinging to her mother, who lay motionless. Confusion and fear gripped the young girl as she shook her mother, pleading for her to wake up, to move, to be alive. The reality of her parents' lifeless bodies sank in as her mother's embrace slackened, leaving Lirien alone in the market, her cries echoing through the emptying streets.
Suddenly she snapped out of her day-dream her mind focusing on her reality. This was all in the past and happened years ago. Her stomach growled. [EXPAND ON THE TRANSITION]
As she made her way through the crowded streets, Lirien couldn't help but feel a pang of envy as she looked at the happy families and well-dressed individuals walking by. She longed for a sense of belonging, for someone to take care of her, but in the ghetto, there was no room for such luxuries.
Her stomach growled, reminding her of the gnawing hunger that had become a constant companion. Lirien's heart sank as she realized she had no money to buy food.
Just as she was about to give up and resign herself to another night of hunger and cold, a man approached her. He was tall, with a menacing aura and a tattoo of a spider crawling up his neck. Lirien's instincts told her to run, but her stomach told her otherwise. "Hey, little lady. You look like you could use a warm meal," the man said, his voice laced with a hint of malice. "I can take care of you, give you a place to stay, and protect you from the dangers of the streets."
Lirien's heart fluttered with hope at the man's words. She had no choice but to trust him and follow him. Hunger drove her. As they entered the rundown building, Lirien couldn't help but feel a sense of unease. The man's promises seemed too good to be true.
And she was right.
Lirien's heart sank as she realized she had fallen into a treacherous trap. This was a gang's hideout and it was a dilapidated den furnished with a solitary mattress on the grimy floor. The man who introduced himself as Carlos showed her no signs of kindness or empathy. Instead, he cruelly demanded that she pay for her lodgings by joining the gang's ranks as a prostitute.
Fearing for her safety and being equally hungry, Lirien had no choice but to comply with Carlos's demands. The alternative was to be cast out onto the unforgiving streets, where she would have little chance of survival.
With a heavy heart, Lirien watched as Carlos lay down on the filthy mattress, his lecherous intentions clear as he unzipped his pants and motioned her closer. Her only thought was to endure whatever was necessary to avoid another night of hunger and homelessness.
Reluctantly, Lirien, her small breasts barely hinting at womanhood beneath her ragged tunic, approached the hulking troll, Carlos. Before she could even offer a word, his massive hand shot out, shoving her hard onto her knees in front of him. The stench of stale ale and unwashed troll-flesh hit her like a physical blow. "Satisfy me, you elf-bitch," Carlos snarled, his voice a guttural rasp that scraped against her ears. He forced her head down, his fingers digging into her delicate black hair, pulling her face towards his groin. Tears stung her blue eyes, blurring the already horrifying sight of his monstrous, engorged cock, thick as a blacksmith's forearm and throbbing obscenely. This was it. Her first time. Not a tender, shared moment, but a brutal violation. "Open your mouth, you pathetic little thing," Carlos commanded, his words dripping with contempt. She hesitated, the metallic tang of fear coating her tongue, but the weight of his hand on her hair, the raw power emanating from him, crushed her resistance. She opened her mouth, the bitter taste of her own fear mingling with the thick, musky odor emanating from his cock as he shoved it deep into her throat. It was far too big. It filled her mouth completely, choking her, the rough skin scraping against her delicate flesh. She gagged, a desperate, strangled sound torn from her throat. Tears streamed down her face, mixing with saliva and the vile taste of Carlos’s sweat. He laughed, a harsh, guttural sound that resonated with cruel satisfaction. His hands tightened in her hair, yanking her head back and forth in a rhythm dictated by his own brutal pleasure. Each thrust was a violation, each movement agonizing. She choked, sputtered, her throat burning, her body wracked with nausea. Carlos didn't care. He reveled in her distress, his pleasure fueled by her pain and humiliation. "You think *this* is enough, elf-slut?" he sneered, his voice thick with malicious glee. "You’re going to have to swallow a whole lot more than that if you want to stay alive around here. You're nothing but a piece of meat, a whore for my gang, and I'll make sure you remember that every goddamn day." His laughter echoed, a cruel symphony of her degradation. The stench of his sweat and the metallic taste of blood mingling in her mouth only served to reinforce the horrifying reality of her new existence, a brutal captive of the Lust and Violence gang. [CONSIDER REWORDING]
That troll, Carlos – a mountain of muscle and malice with a grin that promised only pain – had her life in his hands, and she was powerless to stop him. The alternative – the brutal, unforgiving streets of the ghetto – was a fate she’d rather face blindfolded and gagged. This was survival, a grim, sickening compromise. His hands, rough as bark and smelling of rotting meat, hauled her closer. Each brutal thrust was a violation, a reminder of her utter helplessness. Her small breasts, barely there beneath the thin fabric of her ripped clothes, were crushed against his body. The pain was a dull ache, a constant pressure that threatened to break her. She squeezed her eyes shut, her long black hair splayed around her head like a dark halo against the grime. Her blue eyes, usually so vibrant, were clouded with a despair so profound it felt physical. With each guttural groan from Carlos, a fresh wave of nausea washed over her. His throbbing cock, thick and brutal, rammed deep into her throat, a suffocating intrusion. The taste was acrid, a metallic tang mixed with the sourness of his sweat. Tears streamed down her face, mingling with the filth clinging to her skin. She gagged, the taste making her stomach churn, but the threat in his eyes kept any protest trapped in her throat. The only sounds were the sickening *thwack* of his body against her face and her own choked gasps. Finally, his cock throbbed, swelling to an impossible thickness. With a roar of pleasure, he came. Lirien choked and gagged, trying desperately to breathe, but her mouth was too full of his massive cock. She felt her vision growing dark, spots dancing before her eyes as her lungs burned. Finally, with a wet pop, his cock slipped out of her mouth. She gasped for air, the bitter taste of his seed thick on her tongue, and tried to scramble away. His release a primal scream that echoed in the cramped room. Her throat raw and burning, her body a battlefield of bruises and shame. She felt utterly debased, a broken thing, used and discarded like a soiled rag. He was a vile beast who had plundered her, leaving her nothing but the hollow echo of his grotesque satisfaction. Carlos, the grotesque troll, tugged his filthy trousers up, revealing the hairy expanse of his belly. His sly smile was a chilling display of his dominance. "That was *good*, wasn't it, little elf?" he sneered, his voice thick with the satisfaction of conquest. "You'll learn to enjoy this. You'll fit right in. But don't get any ideas. We've got *plenty* more ‘work’ for you, sweetheart. Plenty." He lumbered out, leaving Lirien alone in the suffocating stench of his presence, shivering not just from the cold, but from the profound horror of her new reality. EXPAND AND REWRITE - MC gets the food before Carlos forces her to give the BJ}
Lirien, her stomach gnawing a hole through her, whispered the pathetic lie to herself again: "No other choice. Gotta eat." The meager scraps of food and water Carlos’ goons had tossed her were gone in seconds, a pathetically insufficient balm to the gnawing hunger. The troll, Carlos – a mountain of muscle and malice, leader of the "Lust and Violence" gang – had made his offer clear: more food, more water, in exchange for her body. [PUT INTO THE FOOD SEGMENT]
[TRANSITION NEEDED] One of his greasy, tattooed thugs grabbed her arm, his grip like a vise, dragging her back into the fetid alley where her nightmare began. This time, it wasn't the promise of a handout; it was the threat of starvation that fueled her steps. The alley stank of piss and desperation, a familiar aroma that clung to her like a shroud. The thug shoved her towards a grimy alley, barking instructions: "There is a door around the corner. Tell Envy Carlos sent you. Be a good little elf, or you can go back to live on the streets" He vanished, leaving Lirien alone with the pounding of her heart and the churning in her gut. Rounding the corner, she was met with a gaggle of whores – a parade of painted flesh. Their clothes, or lack thereof, screamed that their bodies were for sale. They were Human, most of them, their once-proud features now masked by layers of cheap makeup, their eyes betrayed that they had accepted their fate. The sight hit Lirien like a physical blow – a gut-wrenching wave of nausea and fear. These weren't some glamorous courtesans; they were toys to satsify the lust of men, their bodies traded for scraps, their spirits controlled under the heel of men like Carlos. Lirien felt a cold dread seep into her bones. This was her future, staring her in the face, painted in the lurid colors of prostitution. She was a nobody, an unskilled, uneducated elf, smaller than most of her kind, tossed aside like refuse in this festering ghetto. She had tried, she had *really* tried, to find honest work. But nobody wanted a skinny, inexperienced elf. [EXPAND ON HER TRYING TO FIND WORK] No family, no friends, no safety net—nothing but her body, a body she’d never thought she’d have to sell to survive. Carlos' offer, vile and repulsive as it was, had become a twisted lifeline. A way to stave off the gnawing hunger, a way to avoid the even more terrifying prospect of death by starvation. It was her only fucking option, the brutal truth she had to swallow, bitter and acrid. The thought of Envy, the hag who ran the "Elven Pleasures" brothel, sent a fresh wave of revulsion through her, but the chill of starvation outweighed it. She was going to be another broken doll in Envy's collection, another plaything for the monsters of Klong Toei.
Lirien’s stomach lurched, a sickening twist of dread tightening around her heart as she neared the  Elven Pleasures. The chipped neon sign flickered intermittently, casting a lurid glow on the grime-caked windows, each one a barred cage hinting at what happens within. This shithole was a world away from the glittering lies of the city’s opulent façade. She tried to swallow her fear and shoved open the door. The noise hit her like a physical blow – a cacophony of thudding bass, raucous laughter, and the slurred shouts of drunken men. The air hung thick and cloying, a miasma of stale beer, cheap perfume, sweat and something else… something acrid and animalistic. Her eyes darted around the room, taking in the scene: a writhing mass of humanity, men pawing at scantily-clad women, their eyes gleaming with predatory lust. The girls, their faces painted like grotesque masks, moved with the practiced weariness of caged birds. Lirien felt a wave of nausea, the revulsion so potent it threatened to overwhelm her. She pushed her way to the bar, her small frame dwarfed by the hulking figure of the troll behind it. This wasn't some glamorous dame; this was a brute, a grotesque caricature of a woman, her face plastered with enough makeup to mask a corpse. Her dress, stretched taut over her mountainous flesh, barely contained her ample, jiggling breasts. "What the fuck do you want, squirt?" the troll rasped, her voice like nails on a chalkboard. Her gaze, sharp and appraising, stripped Lirien bare. Lirien’s voice caught in her throat. "I am looking for Envy... Carlos… Carlos sent me. I… I'm here to work," she stammered, her blue eyes wide with a mixture of fear and desperate resignation. The troll raised a cynical eyebrow. "Oh, *new* meat, huh? Carlos always had a nose for fresh little flowers. Thinks he's got some kind of goddamn talent scout award coming to him. I am Envy" A cruel smile stretched across her lips. "Come on, dollface. Let's get you acquainted with the  business." Lirien was dragged to a back room, the air thick with the stench of stale sex and cheap parfume. The troll, her eyes gleaming with something akin to gleeful malice, barked orders for Lirien to strip. Lirien, her delicate body trembling, obeyed, revealing her slender frame. The troll's examination was thorough, vulgar, and appraising. "Virgin, huh? Good. Carlos is gonna shit gold bricks. That sweet, untouched pussy will fetch a pretty penny," she cackled, her words dripping with the cynicism of a veteran pimp. She then tossed Lirien a disgustingly flimsy, barely-there outfit. "Get this shit on, whore. You're gonna be working overtime." Lirien, her face streaked with tears, knew she had no choice. "Hand over those goddamn panties" Envy snarled, her eyes raking over Lirien's meager form. "You need to flash that little cunt of yours – I'm not running a goddamn charity here. Ten customers, minimum, your first night. That's the quota, sweetheart, or you're back on the street faster than you can say 'elf-made whore'. Think you can handle that, you little titty-twat? You better be ready to swallow a cock and spread your legs for anyone with credits, or I'll personally kick your ass back to wherever those pathetic excuses for parents of yours dumped you." Envy's gaze lingered, appraising Lirien's delicate features with a predatory gleam. "You're going to work, and you're going to work hard, or you're going to regret ever setting foot in my establishment. IS that understood?" She spat on the floor, the sound echoing the contempt she felt for the small, vulnerable elf before her.
Starvation had stripped her of her dignity; now, Carlos and his gang were stripping her of everything else. The desperation gnawing at her belly was far worse than the nakedness she just felt.
Envy drilled her in the basics: a sickeningly sweet curtsey, a forced “Wai,” and then sent her out to the wolves. As Lirien emerged from that suffocating room, a wave of leering eyes and crude, guttural comments washed over her. The stench of cheap perfume and stale cum hung heavy in the air, thick as the shame clawing at her throat. She wanted to vomit, to scream, to disappear, but the fear of what would happen if she didn't comply kept her frozen. She shuffled towards a group of girls sprawled across a plush, crescent-shaped sofa that looked more like a vomit-stained carcass. Hana, a human girl with a perpetually bruised look about her, smiled, arms wide. "Newbie! Come sit with me," she chirped, the sudden friendliness dripping like honey from a festering wound. Lirien managed a weak, "Hello." "I'm Hana. You?" "Lirien." "First couple of weeks are a real bitch. But you'll get used to it," Hana said, her voice oddly soothing. But before the supposed comfort could sink in, another girl, Nicki, a skinny, viperish thing with eyes like chips of ice, sneered, "Better start loving dick, that's all you'll be getting now." The words were a physical blow, each syllable a poisoned dart. Lirien’s breath hitched. Hana, bless her kind soul, leaped to her defense. "Ignore that cunt, Nicki. She’s just jealous her ass is too clapped out to even get a sniff," she spat, but Nicki just laughed. "Oh, Hana, sugar, you know little elves like her don't last a week. She'll cry for her mommy before you know it." "Go suck a dick and choke on it, you fucking bitch," Hana hissed back, her face a mask of rage that belied her friendly eyes. The air crackled with tension. Then, Envy, the owner of the Elven Pleasures – a grotesque parody of a woman whose face resembled a badly-stitched tapestry of cruelty – roared, "Silence! One more peep out of either of you, and you'll be LVG's little playthings tonight!" The threat hung in the air, acrid and heavy. Envy’s gaze landed on Lirien, cold and predatory. "Nicki's right, though. Few can stomach this shithole, especially little elf-wanna-be-whores. Let’s get that tight little pussy of yours to work before you crack, shall we?  The next john's gonna get lucky, the slimy bastard's about to crack your cherry." Lirien nodded, her insides churning with a terror that felt like a fist clenched around her heart. This shithole was a brutal education, all right. "Lirien! Your turn, sweetheart!" Envy chirped, her voice slicing through the tension like a rusty knife. She paraded a middle-aged, beer-gutted prick towards Lirien. "Room three! And make it snappy." Envy practically shoved Lirien towards the man; her heart hammered against her ribs like a trapped bird. "Now, remember your goddamn manners, you little whore. How's that subservient act you practiced?" Envy sneered, her eyes raking over Lirien like she was a piece of cheap meat. Lirien, through gritted teeth, performed a pathetic little curtsy, then offered a stiff, fake "Wai"—a pathetic attempt at politeness in this pigsty. "Good enough," Envy spat. "Now get your virgin ass in gear and keep that customer happy, or you'll be sorry." The man, reeking of stale booze and cheap cigars, grabbed her arm like she was a sack of potatoes. The stench alone made Lirien's stomach heave. As his touch grazed her skin, a cold numbness settled over her, a shield against the churning fear. All that mattered was the money, the only goddamn thing keeping her alive in this hellhole. 
The door slammed shut, sealing Lirien's fate. He didn't bother with niceties. He ripped at her clothes, tossing her onto the bed like a rag doll. His trousers hit the floor with a thud, revealing a throbbing, veiny cock, thick and ugly. He slapped himself off a few times, a disgusting display of self-pleasure before jamming the tip against her lips. "Open up, you filthy cunt," he snarled. Tears stung her eyes, but she obeyed, her mouth opening to take his rank, meaty length. The metallic tang of his sweat and the overwhelming stench of his unwashed body filled her senses, a nauseating prelude to the degradation to come. His hands gripped her hair, his thick fingers twisting the soft black strands into a knot as he pulled her head closer and closer, forcing his cock deep into her mouth. She gagged, her throat spasming as he rammed his full length down her throat. "That's right, you fucking slut, choke on my cock," he laughed, his voice thick with sadistic glee. He kept her pinned there, the pressure unbearable, until she thought she would pass out from lack of air. Only then did he pull back, allowing her a desperate gasp for oxygen. She couldn't catch her breath, however, before he slammed himself back into her, his cock hitting the back of her throat with a sickening thud. He continued his brutal assault, each thrust punctuated by his sadistic laughter, each second of violation a nightmare. She closed her eyes, praying it would end, praying for relief, but the only salvation she received was the sharp sting of his hand across her face, jerking her back to the horrifying reality of his assault. She forced her eyes open, meeting his gaze. He leered at her, his eyes filled with perverted pleasure. "That's right, you stupid cunt, look at me," he hissed, his voice a cruel snarl. "Look at me while I fuck your face like the worthless whore you are." She stared at him, his ugly features contorted in twisted ecstasy, as he continued to ram his thick, meaty cock into her throat. The pressure was unbearable, her throat raw and aching. Her mouth filled with the taste of him, his stale, sweaty flesh, the bitter tang of his precum. After several minutes of relentless pounding, he pulled out of her mouth with a grunt. He was only getting started.
The man flipped her onto her stomach. "Let me fuck your virgin cunt" he said laced with lust, his voice a hoarse rasp. His hands were all over her, squeezing her ass, fondling her breasts, exploring every inch of her exposed flesh. She squirmed, trying to get away, but he held her tightly, his fingers digging into her flesh. He forced her legs apart, his cock pressing against her entrance. The tip was thick and bulbous, pushing against her opening, demanding entry. She screamed, begging him to stop, but her pleas fell on deaf ears. He thrust his cock into her, stretching her pussy beyond its limits. She felt as if she was being split in two, the pain searing, excruciating. He was relentless, his cock sliding in and out of her with increasing force and speed, his body slamming against hers. The feeling of his massive dick was like a knife, sharp and painful. He rammed into her, again and again, his huge hands gripping her waist so tightly that bruises began to form. With each thrust, his pelvis slammed into her ass, jolting her whole body forward. She gasped, her throat raw from the abuse, her eyes burning with tears. As he pounded her mercilessly, he laughed, his voice thick with malicious pleasure. "You like that, you dirty slut? You like being fucked like the worthless whore you are?" The shame of her violation seared her, a hot, bitter brand of degradation and humiliation. His words echoed in her ears, a cruel litany of her degradation. His thrusts were rough and demanding, eliciting a cry of pain from Lirien. "That's right, bitch, moan for me," he growled in a derogatory tone. His cock ramming deep in her bleeding pussy. She held onto the sheets with white knuckles. It was all she could do to endure his brutal assault.
The man grunted and groaned, his pleasure heightened by the pain and humiliation he was inflicting. Lirien's cries were muffled, her voice hoarse and ragged. Her body shook with the force of his thrusts, her muscles tense and aching. She felt him tighten, his grip on her hips almost painful. His orgasm was imminent.
And then, it came. His cock exploded inside her, the warmth of his cum mixing with the blood already coating her thighs. She collapsed, exhausted and defeated, as he pulled out of her, his semen leaking from her sore pussy. She was numb, her mind and body in shock. She couldn't think, couldn't feel. All she could do was curl into a ball, her body wracked with sobs.
But the night was far from over. The man was quick to demand a second round. Lirien knew better than to protest and obliged with a dejected expression. He pulled her on her back and penetrated her once again, this time he laid on top of her. His weight pressed against her, making it hard to breathe. His thrusts were more aggressive this time, the pain searing and unbearable. His cock stretched her pussy beyond its limits, her screams muffled by his hand clamped over her mouth. The smell of his sweat, the heat of his body, the feel of his skin against hers were overwhelming. 
"Scream, you worthless slut. Scream for me!" he demanded. She complied, her screams a desperate plea for mercy.
"Please, please stop," she begged. "I can't take it anymore."
But her pleas were met with laughter, cruel and taunting. "You don't have a choice, bitch. Your pussy is mine."
The man continued, his cock sliding in and out, her body wracked with pain and humiliation. The feeling of his sweat, his semen, his body, was all too much. She was drowning in it.
"Fuck me, you worthless cunt," he hissed, his voice thick with malicious pleasure. His words echoed in her ears. "Take it, you pathetic bitch. Take it all."
As she lay there on the bed, violated and abused, she couldn't help but wonder if this was all she would ever be - a plaything for the lust of men. Perhaps Nicki was right; perhaps she didn't have what it takes to survive in this cutthroat world.
The man let out a low growl as he climaxed a second time, his grip tightening on her hips. She felt his warm seed fill her yet again, but this time she didn't feel revulsion. She was numb to everything except the cold bed beneath her and the memory of her mother's embrace.
Finally, the man had his fill of Lirien for the night and left her in the room alone. She curled up on the bed, her body quivering with exhaustion and emotional anguish.
As the man tucked himself back in, there was a knock on the door and a dwarven man entered. "I hope you're not done yet," he said with a grin. "Not at all," the human replied. "This little slut has plenty more fucking in her."
The dwarf didn't waste a second, yanking his clothes off and shoving himself up against Lirien from behind. His stubby cock, already hard as a rock, ground against her slick, glistening slit before he rammed it inside with a grunt. She clamped her teeth down hard, trying to stifle the raw pain that ripped through her as he started fucking her like a jackhammer. He couldn't get deep – his short legs and even shorter torso prevented that – but what he lacked in reach, he more than made up for in pure power. His thrusts were brutal and merciless, his stubby hands gripping her hips so hard they left more bruises, his coarse, wiry chest hair rubbing against her back, his rough, scratchy beard scraping against her skin. He didn't say anything, he didn't need to. He just went for hard, shallow, rapid-fire strokes, each one a fresh wave of agony. She bit down harder, fighting the urge to scream, the metallic tang of blood mixing with the acrid taste of her own fear. The only sounds were the slap of skin on skin, the squelch of his cock in her soaked pussy, and his grunts and groan as he relentlessly fucked her.
It was only when he finally came, erupting inside her with a strangled groan, that she dared to relax, the pain and tension finally starting to ebb away. When he finally collapsed on top of her, spent and panting, she felt more violated than satisfied. Tears streamed down her face as she pushed him off, his greasy sweat clinging to her skin like a second layer. She wiped her eyes, the salty sting a bitter reminder of the encounter, and pulled her clothes back on, each movement a painful reminder of the damage he'd inflicted. 
Back in the main lounge, the other women's reactions were as cold as ice. Indifference, envy, and outright contempt radiated from most; only Hana offered a flicker of pity, a knowing look that spoke of shared, brutal experiences. The smug, satisfied smirk on the dwarf's face as he swaggered away, however, burned hotter than anything else.
Envy's eyes were like chips of ice. "How were your first customers?" she sneered, her voice dripping with venomous sarcasm. Lirien swallowed, the taste of bile rising in her throat. "They… were rough," she stammered, the words catching in her throat like a fishbone. Envy just shrugged, a cruel, knowing smile twisting her lips. "Welcome to the business, sweetheart. Get used it." The ice in Envy's gaze chilled Lirien to the bone. This was her  job now. Lirien felt the sting of Envy's complete lack of empathy, a blow harder than any punch. She knew she was trapped, a fly in a spiderweb of depravity. "Next one's ready, princess," Envy snarled. Just then, Nicki piped up, "Hey, that's my—" Envy cut her off with a roar that could curdle milk. "Sit your cheap ass down, Nicki! This little cunt needs a proper breaking-in. Back-to-back services until closing time." Nicki's glare could melt steel, but she knew better than to cross Envy. 
Lirien was tossed around like a rag doll for the next few hours, a parade of sweaty, leering pricks filing in and out, each one more disgusting than the last. They were animals, their hands rough, their words vile, their desires purely predatory. They treated her like a piece of meat, a toilet, a punching bag. Each thrust, each slap, each degrading comment was a fresh wound, tearing at her already shattered soul. By the time they were done, she was a quivering wreck, a mess of sticky cum and bitter tears, her body aching, her spirit broken. Her innocence? Gone. Ripped away, flushed down the toilet along with her dignity. 
She lay on the stained mattress, the stench of stale sweat and cheap perfume clinging to the air, a bitter reminder of her new reality. Images of her parents, their loving faces, flashed in her mind. The thought of their disappointment, their heartbreak, was a knife twisting in her gut. But she choked back the tears, pushing the suffocating grief down, burying it under layers of despair. Survival was all that mattered now. Even if it meant enduring this endless, degrading torment. Even if it meant selling her soul, piece by agonizing piece, to these vile creatures.
Envy stalked into the doorway, her face a mask of frigid contempt "That was fucking pathetic," she spat, her voice dripping with disdain. "If you wanna make credits, you gotta do a hell of a lot better than that. You need to start loving their cocks" She sneered, adding, "Get your raggedy ass dressed, we're closing up this goddamn whorehouse for the night. And all you skanks better scrub this place till it gleams before you even think about crawling back to Carlos's slimy bed." Nicki's screech cut through the air like a rusty nail on a chalkboard. "Hey, cunt!" she yelled, planted in the doorway of room #2, where Lirien had just finished servicing her last customer. Hands planted on her hips, she looked like a rabid dog ready to bite. "Hey, cunt!" Nicki snarled, her voice laced with venom. "You were supposed to clean up after your first goddamn client, but you were too dazed by his dick! I ain't touching the sticky mess that oozed out of your virgin, inexperienced snatch. Clean up your own fucking shit!" Nicki snapped, shoving Lirien roughly into room 3, her gesture emphasizing the blood and cum stains splattered across the sheets – a grim testament to Lirien's first night. Lirien didn't bother to retort, simply nodding, her eyes downcast. She began to strip the sheets, her body screaming in protest; a symphony of aches and throbbing pain from the relentless pounding she'd endured. Her pussy felt like raw hamburger. Once she'd finished that disgusting task, Lirien stumbled back towards the main lounge, her body a roadmap of bruises and bite marks, a living canvas of the night's depravity. The other girls openly stared, their gazes a mixture of pity and something darker – a predatory assessment of her battered state. She was bone-tired, her body a wreck, feeling every inch of the brutal violation she had suffered. 
Lirien stumbled into the lounge, expecting to find Envy's usual viperish presence. Instead, Hana was there, scrubbing at the grime on the carpet like a cleaning fanatic, rearranging cushions with a surprising eye for detail. "There you are. I was wondering when you'd show up," Hana chirped, her voice friendly and warm. "Thought you'd run away the first chance you got." Lirien could sense the kindness in her voice, and it lifted her spirits ever so slightly, despite of her vivid memories of the night’s brutal, degrading marathon that still clung to her like a shroud. The polite, "It was fine," choked out sounded pathetic even to her own ears. Hana stopped polishing a already-gleaming bowl, her gaze sharp as a shard of glass. "Hey, everything will be okay," she said, a knowing look in hey eyes. "So, spill it. How many customers did you serve? Spit it out – numbers only." Lirien's mind was a battlefield of shame and exhaustion. "Fifteen...or sixteen," she mumbled, the words tasting like ash in her mouth. Hana's eyes practically bulged out of her head. "Holy fucking shit, you're a  machine!" She let out a low whistle, a bizarre mix of awe and something that smelled suspiciously like envy. "Sixteen cocks! First day and you're already racking up numbers like a pro. I thought I was hardcore, but...damn. The first night usually leaves 'em sobbing in the toilet." Hana looked at her with a sense of admiration. "The first day is always the hardest, but you'll get used to it eventually."
Lirien felt numb, not strong, not tough, but utterly violated and shattered. Hana's praise felt like a slap in the face. "Don't worry about it too much, it's just cock," Hana chirped, shoving a broom and dustpan into Lirien's trembling hands. Cleaning was a welcome distraction, a mindless task to numb the screaming in her head. As they scrubbed the floor, Hana laid out the grim details of the Elven Pleasures, the euphemism a cruel joke. "The customer pays, we skim a cut based on how long and hard they ride us, or whatever they agreed with Envy. The house sluts get scraps – room and board. Girls that live outside, like you, get a bigger slice. Hours are six PM to two AM, and get this – Envy, doesn't charge extra for anything, not even the shit that makes your asshole burn. Full service, baby. Get used to it – a lot of it." Hana's voice was casual and indifferent. "Unless she's feeling generous, in which case you might get to keep your tip – and I don't mean the one that goes inside you." Hana cackled, filled with genuine amusement. The woman was a twisted mess, but at least she was kind and honest. 
Lirien's mind swirled back to Carlos's sleazy proposition. Would selling herself, selling her pussy to a string of countless customers, really buy her a better life? The image of greasy men pawing at her, the taste of cheap booze and desperation clinging to the air – it all felt like a suffocating nightmare. Would Carlos even keep his word, or would he discard her like a used condom once he was done milking her pussy enough? Lost in this vortex of doubt, self-loathing and fear, Lirien didn't notice Envy until the woman was practically breathing down her neck. "Good, you two  whores are here," Envy snarled, her voice dripping with the venom of a thousand vipers. "Get your asses moving. I need every sheet changed and the whole place scrubbed till it shines. And I mean every inch." Without a backward glance, Envy stalked off, leaving Hana and Lirien to their assigned duties.
As they set about their task of cleaning the Elven Pleasures, Hana couldn't help but notice how quiet and reserved Lirien was. "Hey, I know it's only your first day here but why don't you tell me a little bit about yourself?" she asked, hoping to ease the tension between them. "My name is Lirien and I'm an elf from Klong Toei" she explained in a timid voice. "I used to work at one of the factories here in Bangkok."
Hana immediately picked up on Lirien's lie. She could sense that there was more to her story than what she was letting on, but she decided not to push the issue any further. "That sounds tough," she replied sympathetically. "How did you end up here?"
"It's a long story," Lirien sighed. "Let's just say I ended up in a bad situation and this was the only way out."
Hana could sense that Lirien was holding something back, but she decided not to pry any further. "I know how hard it can be," she said with understanding. "But if you ever want to talk about it, I'm here for you."
Lirien nodded, appreciating Hana's concern. It felt good to have someone who cared about her well-being.
The grime clung to Lirien's skin, a testament to the relentless scrubbing. Hana, beside her, seemed to move with a practiced ease, a familiarity that hinted at years spent wrestling with the filth of the Elven Pleasures. "So, how long have you been working here?" Lirien asked, her voice barely a whisper above the squeak of the mop. Hana let out a bitter chuckle, a sound that scraped against the air like rusty hinges. "Born here. My mother passed when I was a babe. I had no one to take care of me, except Envy, she took me in and gave me a place to live. And once I had my first period it was time for me to earn my keep. Looking back at think I am actually grateful to Envy even though she is a stone cold bitch" She spoke the words out, a hint of a smile twisting her lips. "I felt lucky she didn't sell me off to some troll the minute my tits sprouted." Lirien felt a chill crawl down her spine, a sickening mix of pity and understanding. "Thanks for sharing your story with me," she breathed, "It means a lot to me" Hana looked at her with kindness in her eyes, wiping sweat from her brow with the back of a hand. "No problem" Hana replied with a warm smile. You're pretty cool too. And wow, 16 cocks in one day. I knew you are a whore!" she teased playfully. Lirien blushed at Hana's comment, but she was secretly happy that Hana considered her a friend.
 The cleaning continued, a silent dance of scrubbing and rinsing, punctuated only by the occasional groan of exertion and the whispered curses aimed at the lingering stains. The air was thick with the stench of sweat, bleach, and body fluids. It clung to everything, a constant reminder of the place's true nature. Finally, the work was done. The Elven Pleasures, at least on the surface, sparkled with a deceptive cleanliness. Envy descended the stairs, her face a mask of bored indifference. A curt nod, a barely perceptible acknowledgment of their efforts, then a retreat back to the reception counter, leaving the two girls alone in the reeking silence. Hana grinned, a flash of genuine warmth in her eyes. 
Hana and Lirien exchanged glances, silently celebrating their victory. "I think we are done for the night, you can go home! But girl you seriously need to take a shower, you reek of cum." She slapped Lirien playfully on the shoulder, the gesture surprisingly tender amidst the harshness of Lirien's new reality.
"Uhum," Lirien rasped, her voice still rough from a night of relentless fucking. Her body ached, a testament to the brutal efficiency of her work. "Go on, I'm outta here. You've earned your beauty sleep. But don't forget to get your cut from Envy," Hana chirped, jerking her thumb towards the reception counter where Envy was hunched over data sheets, her face illuminated by the sickly glow of the screen in front of her. Lirien shuffled over, avoiding eye contact. She wasn't in the mood for Envy's shit. "What the fuck do you want?" Envy barked, not even bothering to look up from her spreadsheets, her fingers flying across the keyboard like a spider on speed. "My… my cut," Lirien mumbled, her voice barely a whisper. "Speak up kid, I can't hear you," Envy snarled, her patience thinner than a cheap condom. "MY FUCKING CUT!" Lirien finally roared, her voice cracking with exhaustion and suppressed rage. Envy finally glanced up, her eyes narrowed. "Oh, it's the new meat," she sneered, a cruel smirk twisting her lips. She begrudgingly dug into a drawer and slapped 500 credits onto the counter. "Here's Carlos' cut. Don't fuck this up tomorrow, or all you had been useful for was your virginity." Lirien snatched the credits, her fingers closing around the credit stick like a lifeline. She didn't bother with pleasantries. She was out of there faster than a a commlink connection. She practically ran from the Elven Pleasures, a dive so sleazy it made a crackhouse look like a five-star hotel. Stepping into the night air, Lirien sucked in a lungful of the polluted city air, the acrid smell a stark contrast to the cloying scent of cheap perfume and alcohol that clung to the Elven Pleasures. She looked up at the indifferent stars, a cynical smile playing on her lips. This life was a goddamn gutter, but she was determined to claw her way out, one filthy ncredit at a time. "I'll fucking do this," she muttered, heading towards Carlos's rat-hole of a hideout, the promise of more degradation and danger waiting for her.
Exhausted to the bone, her legs screaming in protest, she finally stumbled into the rat-infested shithole they called a hideout. She slapped the pathetic sum – the price of her deflowered innocence and one night of brutal, soul-crushing violation – onto the grimy table, just as that slimeball had ordered. In return, she got a bowl of something barely edible that looked like regurgitated dog food and a mug of water that tasted like rusty piss. Desperate for slee[, she hunted for a space to lay down, her body aching, her spirit broken. Finding a corner barely cleaner than the rest of the festering dump, she let her ravaged body slump to the floor. Even in that wretched den of iniquity, the meager warmth of the fire and the flimsy protection of the roof offered a small, bitter comfort; a temporary reprieve from the gnawing emptiness inside her. The fire's flickering light danced across the bruises blossoming on her skin, a grim testament to the night's horrors.
The sudden crunch of gravel underfoot ripped Lirien from the edge of sleep. Her eyes snapped open, and the sight of Carlos looming over her froze her blood. His face, a mask of cruel satisfaction, twisted into a predatory grin that promised nothing but pain. The animalistic glint in his eyes sent a fresh wave of icy terror through her. She tried to scramble away, a desperate, useless flail, but he was on her in an instant, his weight crushing her to the unforgiving ground. His hands were like claws, tearing at her clothes and ripping fabric. She fought back with the desperate strength of pure terror, but he was a mountain of muscle and malice, her struggles easily subdued. He pinned her wrists above her head, his grip bruising, his fingers digging into her flesh. "Stay fucking still, you little slut," he snarled, the words a venomous hiss hot against her ear. His breath, rank with the stench of alcohol and something far more sinister, washed over her, a physical assault mirroring the violation to come. "No! Stop! Please don't!" she screamed, the sound choked and ragged, swallowed by the rising tide of her panic. But her pleas were lost in the echoing chamber of her terror, drowned out by the guttural chuckle that ripped from Carlos's throat. He leaned in closer, his eyes locked on hers, his voice a low, menacing growl. "You're going to spread your fucking legs, you stupid bitch, and take every inch of this cock." He rammed his erection into her, the pain searing and raw. He was massive, a throbbing, monstrous beast. It was impossible, she couldn't possibly take it, but he didn't care. Searing pain a white-hot explosion that ripped through her. Her body bucked, a desperate, involuntary reaction to the brutal invasion. His thrusts were savage, each one a hammer blow to her insides, his grunts a soundtrack to her torment. Tears streamed down her face, mingling with the sweat and dirt that coated her skin. "Please… please stop… it hurts…" she whimpered, her voice a broken whisper. But her agony was his pleasure, a cruel symphony played out on her broken body. Each brutal thrust was punctuated by the sickening thud of his flesh against hers, a grotesque rhythm of his lust. He ground himself against her, filling her with his hot, repugnant cum, the release a brutal finality. "You're mine now, little whore," he spat, the words a final act of degradation. When he finally collapsed onto her, spent and satisfied, his weight a physical manifestation of the crushing despair she felt, she lay there broken and defiled. The nausea hit her then, a wave of sickness that threatened to drown her in its bitter depths. She curled into a fetal position, her body wracked with sobs, her mind reeling from the sheer, brutal horror she had just endured. The world was a blur of pain, humiliation, and the sickening knowledge of her utter helplessness.
[bookmark: _ypyervkmbryy]Chapter 2 - A Dream so Far Away 
[REWORK PENDING]
Years passed and Lirien's life as a prostitute was far from easy, but she wasn't one to simply accept her fate. Instead, she fought back in any way she could. Whether it was through rebellious acts or seeking comfort in the company of her fellow prostitutes, Lirien refused to let her circumstances defeat her. She found solace in the shared experiences and understanding of those around her, forming strong connections that helped her navigate the harsh realities of her life. One of these connections was Hana, whom she bonded with since day one.
However, even though she had grown to care deeply for her friend, there was still a part of Lirien that longed for a different life. A life where she wasn't constantly at the mercy of others a life where she would be in control. All she could do for now was to survive. To bide her time and wait for an opportunity to arise. An opportunity for freedom.
Lirien started leaning into her work and to make the most out of it. In her conversations with her customers she learned a lot about the world outside of the brothel and the gang. She listed not only to her customers but took every bit of information she was exposed to.
As her popularity grew she also started to earn tips on the side, which she kept hidden under the mattress.
One night she was working and just finished her third customer. She sat down in the lounge area to await her next appointment, when she overheard Envy arguing with a man.
"Your affiliation with LVG is becoming dangerous, if you don't pay us the protection I cannot guarantee for your safety" the man threatened Envy. "Calm down, there is no need for hostility. Can I offer you some pussy on the house?" Envy tried to disarm the man.
"I don't want your cheap ass hoes. I want the money you pay Carlos for protection now" The man put a blaster pistol on the counter before Envy. "Don't make me start counting"
Lirien walked up to the man, ensuring he had clear vision of her. She pulled her skirt up and exposed her naked pussy only to let the skirt drop back in place again.
"Welcome Master" Lirien greeted the man. "I would be taking care of you tonight if you'd have me" she whispered into his ear. The man stunned by Lirien's beauty stood there speechlessly leering at her. "Let me show you my room" she offered and took the man by the hand.
Lirien looked back at Envy and nodded. She led the man into a room and pushed him on the bed. She sunk to her knees and pulled his pants off. As she started sucking his cock, she fumbled for his blaster pistol. She managed to get a hold of it and quickly stuffed it under the mattress of the bed.
Once she was done giving him the sloppy toppy, she laid on her stomach and presented her ass to him. He happily fucked her into oblivion. Lirien managed to convince the man to go a second round, which he happily accepted.
Once they were done, Lirien asked him if he liked it.
"You were fucking great" he exclaimed.
"You are so handsome, I want you so much" she whispered and took his hand. She placed it under her skirt and made him finger her pussy. "Can't we do another round?" she moaned and pulled her panties to the side.
He was stunned and happy. His cock twitched, growing hard again. He pushed Lirien onto the bed, pulling her underwear off. She lifted her skirt, and he started eating her out. Lirien had a hard time trying not to giggle at the sensation of his tongue against her pussy. She moaned and pretended to have an orgasm. The man, excited that he was doing a good job, continued eating her out.
Lirien pushed his head away and pulled him on top of her. She kissed him, tasting her own pussy on his lips and tongue. She could feel his hard cock throbbing against her pussy and pushed him over. She guided his cock into her pussy and started riding him. He was stunned, looking up at her. "You are amazing" he gasped.
"Yeah?" Lirien asked.
"Yes, your pussy is the best. I never had a whore so good. You are amazing" he complimented.
Lirien leaned forward, continuing to ride him. "Thank you. Your cock is amazing" she replied and started kissing him.
Lirien was so focused on the conversation and the sex, she did not realize that he was getting close. He held her by her ass, lifting her up. She could feel his cock pulsating, getting ready to erupt inside her. He was thrusting her onto his cock and as he climaxed he was pushing her down, burying his cock deep inside her.
She felt his hot cum flooding her pussy. He kept holding her, slowly letting his load spill inside her. She started shaking and convulsing on top of him. She started to moan, pretending she had an orgasm. She knew he liked it.
"Master, your seed feels amazing inside me" Lirien moaned and started bouncing up and down. She was fucking him, milking his cock dry.
"You are the best" he exclaimed. She drew her body closer to his and laid on his chest. "What were you and Envy fighting about?" she asked. "Ah don't worry your beautiful head with such dark things" he said to her. Lirien slid down to his limp cock and started sucking it's tip. "Are you sure you don't want to tell me?" she mumbled and let his cock fall out of her mouth. "Okay, okay just keep doing what you are doing" he requested. Lirien took his cock deep in her mouth into her throat. "Ah, fuck" the man exclaimed. "Carlos is spreading his territory and upset a lot of people... ugh..." Lirien slid his cock in and out of her mouth more roughly now. "So we are returning the favor". He moaned "Fuck that's so good" Lirien increased her speed. "We heard this brothel is under his protection so they sent me here" Lirien released the cock out of her mouth "What are you going to do with us?" she asked and sat up and squatted over his cock. She rubbed his tip against her clit. "Put it in" he begged. "Tell me first" she responded and dropped his dick. "Fine" he said "If we don't get paid we will burn this place down and kill all the hoes to send him a message". Lirien now slid his cock into her pussy and rode him roughly "Do you think this is the best you can do with us?" She slammed her body heavy on his hard cock. "No" he said "But... Ugh..." she slammed her body hard onto his cock yet again. "What would you suggest then?" She asked and continued to fuck him.
"I don't know..." he moaned. "If you were in charge, what would you do?" Lirien asked and continued slamming herself onto his dick. "I would keep the best girls and sell them" he finally admitted. Lirien stopped her fucking and leaned back.
"There is some brain behind that fat cock of yours after all" Lirien teased. "Just want to make sure you don't waste good pussy like this" and she sat down and took him deep, all the way inside of her. "Would you want to waste this?" she asked while sitting still and him deep inside of her.
"No, I would keep you" the man moaned.
"What else would you do?" Lirien wanted him to talk more.
"I would take the other whores to the flesh traders and sell them to the highest bidder.
"How would you convince your boss to not wipe this place out if Envy doesn't pay up? Lirien asked.
"I'd convince him, not to worry about that" he said.
"How?" Lirien asked and lifted herself up. "Tell me, how?" and slammed her body down, taking his cock deep inside her.
"Ah, fuck" the man moaned.
"Tell me and I'll make you cum" Lirien promised.
"We just have to make sure, we get paid" the man replied.
"I got the message" Lirien said and lifted her ass up and sat down on the bed.
"What, no no no" the man protested.
"No cumming and no pussy" Lirien demanded.
"Alright, alright I got a plan. Just let me finish" the man said.
"Talk, and then I will let you cum" Lirien negotiated.
"I know someone, who is a friend of a friend. He is a big shot in the flesh trade. He can take the other whores. He'll give us a finders fee and a percentage of the sales.
Lirien slid back down and started riding his cock. "You better not be bullshitting me" Lirien said and grabbed the gun from under the mattress and held it against his head.
"Are you going to shoot me? That will be a mess to clean up" the man said calmly.
"You better not be fucking with me" she said and pressed the gun harder against his temple.
"You got guts. I am not lying, this is for real" the man said. "Please put the gun away and fuck me." "Good", Lirien said and climbed back on him and slid his cock into her pussy.
"Fuck, fuck. Your pussy is amazing" the man exclaimed.
"Mmh" Lirien mumbled.
"You are amazing, this is the best sex I ever had" the man praised her.
"Mmmhh" Lirien grunted and fucked him harder.
"Keep going, I'm getting close" he said.
"Cum whenever you want" she said and increased her pace.
"Ugh, I'm going to cum" he announced.
"Cum whenever you want" Lirien said.
"I'm cumming, ughh" he groaned. Lirien could feel his hot cum filling her pussy. She waited a moment before lifting her ass. She pulled his cock out of her and let his load drip on his stomach.
"You are the best whore I ever had" the man exclaimed. Lirien laid down on his chest, her tits in his face.
"I will miss you, once you are gone" Lirien said and pushed her nipple into his mouth.
"I wish I could have you for myself" he replied and sucked her tit into his mouth.
"You are not the boss of the gang, right?" Lirien asked.
"No, not me" he answered.
"Who is?" Lirien followed up.
"That's not important, now is it" the man said.
"Well, you are smart enough. I'm sure you can make it happen. But you need to prove yourself first, right?" Lirien suggested.
"Yeah, maybe I can convince the boss. It's not going to be easy though" the man replied.
"If you do that, I will give you the best sex you ever had" Lirien promised.
"How will I get a hold of you?" the man asked.
"As long as you don't burn this place down, I work here every night" she said.
"Fuck, you are so hot. I would have stayed longer but I gotta go. They will wonder where I am" he said.
"Give me a kiss before you go" Lirien demanded and kissed him deeply.
The man put his clothes and said "You earned this tip". He tossed a credit stick on the bed and left the room.
Lirien collected the stick, stuffed it under the mattress and went to the bathroom to clean his cum out of her pussy. She then headed out of the room and back to the lounge area.
Envy was talking to another girl when she noticed Lirien walking up to her.
"Thank you Lirien?" Envy complimented. "Well handled" she added.
"I fucked the guy and was able to calm him down" she reported. "I also learned that they are here to get revenge on Carlos. Apperently he has been spreading his territory and upset a few people." Envy asked Lirien to join her in her office to discuss this further. As they entered Envy offered her a seat and a drink. "Continue" Envy demanded. "So, if he doesn't get the protection money that you pay Carlos he will burn this place down and kill all of us" Lirien told her. "Do you think Carlos can protect us from them?" Lirien asked. "Do you know who they are?" Envy wanted to know. "Whoever he was, he was not afraid of having a gun pressed against his head." "What did you do?" Envy demanded to know. "I took a chance and went for his gun that I hid away while I blew him" "You put us all at risk" Envy spat angrily. "Maybe, but it worked" Lirien said. "I was able to broker a deal for the girls safety if things go sideways"
Envy was visibly impressed by Lirien's skills to extract information. "Clever cunt" Envy praised. Lirien sat back and enjoyed the drink.
"Thanks for the drink Envy, gotta go back to work" She got up and left the office and sat down at the lounge. As she waited for her next customer Hana came out of one of the service rooms and sat beside Lirien. "What a long day" she complained. "All I got was anal so far" she pouted. "Chin up" Lirien cheered her on. "We are almost done for the day" Lirien reassured her. "Yes but the next one is anal again" Hana said upset. "Why don't we switch" Lirien suggested. "Yes please" Hana said happily. "Thank you so much!" "Anytime" Lirien confirmed.
It did not take long until their next customers were ready for them. Hana headed out to greet her customer and Lirien waited for her. "Oh hey there" A tall and well-built Ork was standing before her. "I am ready for you" she welcomed him and got up. She led him to the service room and started undressing herself. Once she was naked she sat on the bed and invited him over. He took off his clothes and climbed on the bed. "You are really pretty" he complemented. "Thank you Master" she replied and smiled. She pulled down her panties, turned around and presented her asshole to the Ork.
"You have such a nice ass" the Ork said and rubbed his cock against her asshole. "Thank you, Master" she repeated. "May I?" the Ork asked. "Go ahead" Lirien replied.
He guided his cock into her asshole. She gasped, it felt like a spear was penetrating her. "Ugh" she groaned. The Ork grabbed her waist and pushed her on his cock. Her asshole stretched and his cock slid inside of her.
"Mmmm" Lirien moaned. She started moaning, louder and louder. She was faking her moans, hoping the Ork would be satisfied by her sounds. The Ork did not seem to mind. He started thrusting his hips, sliding his cock in and out of her asshole.
"Yes, Master" she moaned. She could feel his massive hands holding her, pulling her onto his cock.
"I like it rough" the Ork said. "Me too" Lirien replied.
The Ork pulled her up and pressed her back against his chest. His huge arms wrapped around her. She could feel his muscles flexing. He started thrusting his hips harder, his cock was slamming in and out of her ass.
"Mmm, yes Master" she moaned. She was enjoying the sensation.
"I want to see your face" the Ork said and lifted her body up. He held her, his strong hands on her back. He lowered her and her legs touched the floor. He was standing and was holding her up by her ass. She looked into his eyes. She wrapped her legs around his waist.
"I like it rough, can you handle it?" the Ork asked. "I like it rough too" she said and tightened her grip on his waist with her legs.
"Hold on tight" the Ork instructed and started slamming his hips into her. He was fucking her, his cock was sliding in and out of her ass. She was moaning, enjoying the sensation. She was getting close, she could feel her orgasm approaching.
"Master, please..." she begged.
"Please what?" the Ork asked.
"Please, let me cum" she pleaded.
"Not yet" the Ork commanded.
"Master, please... I need to cum" she begged.
"Soon" the Ork said.
He was fucking her hard, his cock was ramming in and out of her ass. She was close, she was almost there.
"Master, I'm cumming, oh god I'm cumming" she screamed.
"Good girl" the Ork said. "Now I'm gonna fill your ass with my cum"
She was riding the wave of her orgasm. His cock was throbbing inside of her ass, his hot seed filling her.
"You're so good, your ass is amazing" the Ork complimented her.
"Thank you Master" she said and laid her head against his chest.
"I can't believe I just got my ass fucked by an Ork" she laughed. "Neither can I" the Ork said.
They were lying on the bed, his arm wrapped around her. She could feel his cock still inside of her. She was happy.
"You know what's funny?" the Ork said.
"What?" she asked.
"I was expecting a human girl. And instead, I get an elf."
"I'm flattered" she said.
"I think we'll be seeing a lot more of each other" the Ork said. "I'd love to" she replied.
After the Ork left the room, Lirien went to the restroom to clean up. She then headed to the lounge area, where she found Hana. "I just had the biggest cock of my life" Hana told her. "You had an Ork, didn't you?" Lirien guessed.
"Yep, and it was amazing" Hana exclaimed. "Did you get anal again?" Lirien asked. "No, luckily he wanted pussy" Hana informed her. "Oh thank god" she replied.
The rest of the evening Lirien served the Elven Pleasures and as she just finished with a customer she was approached by none other than Carlos himself. The leader of the Lust and Violence Gang had made a habit of personally breaking in new recruits. He took a sick kind of pleasure in turning innocent girls into nothing but a fuck toy. And he did that to Lirien too.
She still remembers that night like it was yesterday. The pain, the humiliation, the shame...they were all burned into her mind. But more than anything, she remembers how helpless she felt. How utterly powerless she was against his brutish strength and animalistic lust. There was no escape from his violent assault, and by the time he was done with her, Lirien had been broken in both body and spirit.
He was joined by 4 of his gang members. Their visit was unexpected as prior to this, Carlos would only come alone to demand Lirien's services, but this time he arrived with his gang. As he barged through the door, he uttered, "Rumor has it, you're raking in quite the profit. You deserve a reward." He gestured to his men, who immediately encircled Lirien and violently stripped her of her garments. "Let's give her a proper initiation into our gang and show her where she truly belongs," Carlos declared.
His men proceeded to rape and violate Lirien, each taking turns with her and using her in ways that were unspeakable. She was completely at their mercy, and there was nothing she could do to stop them. Carlos watched on with a sick sense of satisfaction, and by the end of the ordeal, Lirien was left a battered and bloody mess on the floor. One of the trolls pulled the credit sticks out of the mattress and tossed it over to Carlos. "Gents, I believe she owes us another round", he sneered. He walked over to Lirien and unbottoned his pants. They sank to the ground exposing his massive cock. He turned Lirien around and bend her forward. He rubbed his cock against her clit and Lirien was not able to contain her moan. "The bitch likes it" one of the trolls cheered. Carlos was pressing his cock against her pussy, she knew there was no way his massive cock would fit. She clenched her jaw in anticipation of the pain. "Open your fucking legs slut" Carlos commanded. She obeyed, slowly spreading her legs. He pushed his cock forward, stretching her pussy apart. She was screaming in pain. The troll behind her laughed and cheered him on.
"Fuck her harder, I wanna see that pussy split"
"Don't hold back, give it to her"
Carlos was merciless, fucking her hard and fast. He grabbed her arms, pulling her body against his.
"Ughh, take it you fucking whore" Carlos grunted.
She was whimpering and crying.
"Don't act like you don't fucking love it" Carlos taunted.
"She's taking it like a champ, keep fucking her"
Carlos was fucking her so hard, the whole room was shaking. He was grunting and panting, his cock buried deep inside her.
"I'm cumming, ughh" Carlos grunted.
His cock twitched and she felt his hot cum flooding her womb.
"That's right, take my fucking cum"
Lirien was screaming from the pain.
"You are the best little whore I ever had" Carlos exclaimed.
The trolls cheered.
"She's a keeper" one of the trolls said.
"Indeed she is" Carlos agreed and tossed her on the bed. "Your turn boys" he commanded. For the next hour the 4 trolls came in her pussy, ass and mouth. When they were done with her, she was covered in semen, bruises and blood. Carlos put his pants back on and tossed a bag full of credit sticks on the bed. "Don't you dare hide any more of your earnings from us. Otherwise, we'll have to make you earn it again" They all left her on her bed and walked out. "The rest of the gang is waiting for you when you get back, I'll make sure of it" he threatened.
It took her a few minutes to recover and she headed into the bathroom to shower. The warm water helped soothe her aching muscles, but it did nothing to erase the memories of the horrors she had just endured. Lirien's mind raced with questions - who had betrayed her? Was it Envy, one of the other girls, a client, or was she simply being careless? She walked to her bed and lay on it starring blankly at the ceiling. After a few moments, she regained her composure and the bag with the credit sticks inside to her depleted body. As she lay on her back, she thought to herself, "I may have endured this, but at least I still have the money. It was worth it."
She was exhausted, but her body needed some rest. She crawled under the filthy semen stained sheets, and after a few minutes of tossing and turning, she finally drifted off to sleep.
When Lirien awoke, she had no idea how much time had passed but it was still dark outside. It could have been minutes or hours.
"Fine" she whispered with a sense of resolve. "If they're going to insist on making me do this, I'll play along."
She stood up, and despite her tiredness, she began cleaning the room. She took her time, meticulously washing every inch of the walls and floors until it sparkled. She then stripped the dirty sheets off the bed and replaced them with clean ones. Lastly, she gathered up the various toys and instruments of torture and cleaned them as well.
"You did good, kid."
She looked up and saw one of Envy's security Trolls standing in the doorway. "You are tougher than you look"
Lirien chuckled. "Maybe."
The Troll smiled. "Well, I better get going. But before I go, I have something for you."
He reached into his pocket and pulled out a credit stick.
"This is for you"
Lirien took the stick and stared at it in disbelief. "Are you sure?"
The Troll nodded. "Yeah, consider it a bonus."
Lirien's eyes widened. "Thank you, sir."
The Troll smiled. "Sure thing."
He turned to leave, but stopped and looked back at her. "Hey, listen. I know things are tough right now, but you just gotta remember to keep your head up. Things will get better. Just hang in there."
Lirien's eyes welled up with tears, but she quickly wiped them away. "Thanks, sir. I'll try."
The Troll gave her a nod and left.
She laid back on her bed, staring at the ceiling. After a moment, a small smile crept across her face.
Maybe things weren't so bad, after all.
[bookmark: _m5o7553f5khz]Chapter 3 - Danger Lurking
[REWORK PENDING]
As Lirien made her way back to her gang's hideout one night, exhausted from serving tonights clients, all she craved was rest and had no desire to eat.
A hand reached out and pulled her into an alley. As she was pushed face-first against a wall, a strong male body pressed against her. He breathed down her neck, his lips almost touching her skin, his voice hoarse and rough.
"Traitor" he whispered. "You are betraying your own kin" an other voice spat at her.
"All Elven pussy is ours to sell and that includes yours" he said while pushing her further into the wall.
"LVG thinks they can just do anything." he scoffed.
"Let's see whose property you really are" he warned while ripping Lirien's clothes off her body. "Hold her" he commanded and another Elf held Lirien in place. She heard the clanking of a metal belt buckle dropping to the floor and felt a hand on her naked ass. Her lips were pushed apart and with a sudden push she felt a cock forced into her.
She winced. "Good pussy" the Elf said happily. Lirien wanted to struggle but her limbs were held firmly in place. The cock was thrust in and out of her and as it began to fill her up she felt herself being lifted of the ground. She was held in the air, her legs spread wide open, while the cock continued to fuck her. She could feel her pussy getting wetter.
She moaned, and as her body responded, she heard the Elves laughing. His thrust became faster and she could feel his cock twitching inside her. With a final push he came inside her.
She was lowered back to the ground. He zipped his pants back up, and slapped her on her naked ass. "She can handle more" and invited one of the other Elves to take his turn. The second Elf grabbed her by the waist and placed her onto his cock.
He held her still and with a swift thrust his cock entered her, filling her up. He began fucking her hard, and Lirien was panting, her face pressed against the wall, her ass high up in the air, his cock pounding into her pussy, when suddenly 3 figures suddenly emerged from the shadows. It was unclear what their intentions were, but their presence was undeniable.
The Elf fucking Lirien was caught by surprise. He pulled out his gun and aimed at the 3. "What the fuck?" he spat and was taken out by a precise shot in his chest.
His body slumped down on the ground, while the two other gang members drew their guns and took aim at the 3 attackers. But before they could shoot, one of the figures jolted forward with unnatural speed and sliced one of the Elves in half with what appeared to be a blueish flickering blade. The other gang member was shot before he could react.
Residing on the outskirts of the slums, Lirien had caught whispers of these mysterious beings, but they had always appeared as specters - existing in tales but absent in reality. Known as the "Shadowrunners," this assorted group each exuded a distinct aura of confidence and peril. Lirien's initial reaction was a mix of admiration and trepidation. They were unlike anyone she had encountered before - skilled, calculated, and seemingly unbound by the societal constraints that shackled her.
Lirien looked around, dazed and disoriented. Their leader, a charming elf with sharp features and piercing gaze, extended a hand to assist her, while the human woman draped her in a cloak. The exchange was brief, yet it left an indelible mark on Lirien. The Shadowrunners spoke few words, but their actions conveyed a clear message: there were forces at work in the slums that operated beyond the control of gangs and small-time crooks. In the aftermath of the encounter, Lirien was left to contemplate the intentions of the Shadowrunners. Why did they offer aid? What did they seek in return? Her mind raced with possibilities, each more fantastical than the last. A glimmer of hope ignited within her - perhaps her circumstances could change, and she could break free from the suffocating grasp of the slums.
Lirien couldn't shake off her doubts. She knew all too well that in the ghetto, nothing was ever free. The Shadowrunners had their own hidden motives, and she couldn't help but wonder if their path would lead her closer to salvation or deeper into the darkness. Despite her reservations, the allure of the unknown was irresistible, and she found herself drawn to the enigmatic group and their promise of a better life.
As Lirien stood in the alleyway, she timidly inquired, "May I know who you are?" The Elf who had rescued her replied, "We have no time for formalities, follow us."
The trio of Shadowrunners turned and headed towards the entrance of the alley. Lirien hesitated for a moment, unsure of what to do. The human woman turned back and asked, "Are you coming?"
This situation was unfamiliar for Lirien. Ever since her parents passed away, she had been told what to do without any say in the matter. Perhaps that's why she felt confused. After a moment, she simply replied, "M-Hmm" and followed the group.
The burly man, whose features were still hidden beneath a hood and goggles, forcefully kicked open the door of an abandoned building. The group entered and descended into the basement, with Lirien trailing a few steps behind. Inside, they found makeshift living quarters that seemed to have been abandoned long ago. A table and chairs were placed in the center of the room, while a dirty mattress lay in a corner.
The Elf sat down on the mattress and made himself comfortable. Lirien knew what usually happened next - she would be pushed towards him and would have to do what she was skilled at, satisfying men. But to her surprise, nothing of that sort occurred. Instead, she was asked if she would like to sit or stand. Lirien replied, "Uh, standing is fine."
An uncomfortable silence filled the room until the human woman finally spoke up. "Let's cut to the chase. We didn't rescue you out of the kindness of our hearts. We need your services and a little more."
The charming Elf interjected, "Technically, you owe us for saving you, but don't feel obligated. Consider this one on the house. You can decline and we'll be on our way."
The human woman continued, "All we need is for you to entertain a man and gather some information for us."
The charming Elf added, "And of course, you will be generously compensated. 10,000 Nuyen upon completion, to be exact." The offer caught her off guard.
Lirien was stunned. 10,000 Nuyen was equivalent to a year's salary for someone working at McHugh's. In the past two years, she had only been able to secretly save up 3,000 Nuyen. Without hesitation, she agreed, "I'll do it."
They didn't sugarcoat the risks involved. Shadowrunning was no game, and failure could have dire consequences. But the rewards were equally tempting. Success would mean not only wealth but also a chance to break free from the cycle of poverty and violence that defined her current existence.
As they outlined the specifics of the mission, it became apparent that it would require her to engage in sexual activities. Though the prospect of sleeping with another stranger was unsettling, it was not entirely foreign territory. However, the fact that the target was a high-ranking executive at a major corporation posed a challenge. If she was discovered, the repercussions would be severe. [TWEAK?]
She had already taken a great risk by accepting their offer, and there was no turning back. It was either a leap of faith or continuing down the same path. In the end, it was the former that prevailed.
Lirien took a deep breath and nodded her head. She would do whatever was necessary to complete the mission.
The human woman gave a wry smile and said, "Excellent. Your target is one William Wong, the Vice President of Cyber Security at S-K. He is a regular client at a certain establishment and should be quite easy to reach." [INCONSISTENT WITH CHAPTER 7, ALIGN]
Lirien felt her heart beat faster and a strange tingling sensation in her stomach. Was she nervous?
The Elf, who had been silent up till now, added, "There is just one catch. You are to use your body to get the information out of him. And you will have to make it seem as though he is your first. He is a very particular kind of man, who gets off on taking the virginity of young Elven girls." [INCONSISTENT WITH CHAPTER 7, ALIGN]
Lirien blushed.
[TO BE CONTINUED]
"Don't worry, I have the perfect set-up for you. You will be a newly-acquired courtesan, trained at the infamous Elven Pleasures, and have no experience whatsoever. We have arranged a meeting with the brothel manager and he is expecting a fresh new girl tomorrow."
Lirien couldn't believe it. Everything was falling into place. She would have the opportunity to earn enough money to leave her life of servitude and begin a new chapter.
"I will make sure your gang knows their place in the slums."
She tried to fight off her attackers, but a blow to her head made her sink to her knees. Before the darkness swallowed her, she saw the attacker's face and recognized him as a rival gang leader.
"We will see who's the leader of this turf after I'm done with you."
Lirien's body felt numb and her mind blank. Her vision was blurred, and she could barely hear the words that were spoken. Her body ached and her throat was sore. She slowly opened her eyes. Her mind was spinning, and she could not get up. She was surrounded by several naked bodies. She was lying on the filthy floor of the alley, surrounded by the rival gang. They were snickering, as she looked around herself, a few of them were still masturbating. The sight made her sick.
She looked around herself and realized that she was covered in semen and blood. Her body ached, and she could barely move. The gang took turns and raped her in every way possible. When she tried to fight them off, they laughed and held her down.
The rival gang leader would fuck her while the rest of the gang watched
He would make sure that his gang was watching as he fucked her, telling her how much he enjoyed fucking her while she was helpless, her body and soul his to do as he pleases.
He would then dump her unconscious body back in front of her gang's hideout.
Her body would be bruised, and bloodied. Her clothes would be ripped, and her body violated. She would have bruises all over her body and face, and a black eye.
He would leave her in this state, so her gang would know what happened to her, and that they were not safe.
Lirien would be taken into the care of her gang's troll gang leader. He would tell her to heal and recover, before he would use her again.
Her gang's leader, the troll named Nueng, would take her and make her his personal pet.
[ALTERNATE VERSION, DO NOT USE]]
[bookmark: _2ck604yp9dj0]Chapter 4 - Back To Reality
Lirien was told to go back to her day, and she was informed that she would receive further instructions the following day. 
She handed back the cloak to the human woman and made her way to the gang's hideout, her clothes in shreds. The memories of her assault at the hands of the Elven gang resurfaced, but she pushed them aside. She knew there would be consequences once she returned to the hideout. 
As she entered, she saw Carlos having rough sex with an other Elven girl. Disgusted, Lirien turned to leave, but Carlos called out to her. "Stop, come here!" Reluctantly, she approached him. He pulled himself out of the Elven girl and came towards Lirien, his hand roaming over her body. 
He grabbed her between her legs and asked menacingly, "Who did this?" 
"The Death Grove Gang," Lirien whispered. 
"Clean yourself from that Elven filth," he sneered, wiping his hand on her face and holding her chin with a firm grip. 
"That must have been a nightmare," he said and changed his mind. "Why don't you finish what she started, before you wash up?" He pointed towards the crying Elven girl and forced Lirien's head down and her mouth open. "Don't worry, I'll protect my assets," he moaned. "No one messes with what's mine!"
He pushed her to the ground and fucked her mouth, his massive cock pressing deep inside. When he came, Lirien could feel her throat swelling from his thick cum and she had difficulties breathing.
Carlos stood and looked down at Lirien.
"Get out of my sight"
She quickly ran off and cleaned herself, ate some food, changed into an other set of work clothes, and went to sleep in her corner.  
That night, her thoughts were consumed by the three Shadowrunners and wondered if she could ever be one. As she lay there, Carlos gathered his men, the sound of heavy weapons and footsteps echoing through the hideout with a sense of urgency. The gang was preparing for something big. 
But Lirien was not concerned. She was imagining a life as a Shadowrunner and one outside of the ghetto and slowly drifted off into her sleep.
The following day, Lirien awoke to an empty hideout, with only her own company to keep. It was a familiar feeling, but one that she still was not quite used to yet. As she prepared her breakfast and settled into Carlos' large, comfortable chair, she couldn't help but take in the small joys of her solitary life.                    
Sweeping and tidying the hideout had become a routine for Lirien, and she found herself humming a tune as she worked. The broom almost seemed to dance in her hands as she cleared away the remnants of cigar ash, ration packages, and other miscellaneous debris.  Lost in her daydreams, Lirien was jolted back to reality by an alert on the screen. Glancing over, she saw a familiar face - Mikey D, a regular buyer of arms from the hideout. Pressing the green button on the console, she welcomed him inside.  
"Hey Mikey D!" Lirien greeted him with a smile.  "Lirien, the star of the Elven Pleasures. Always a pleasure indeed to see such beauty," Mikey D replied, his charm evident.  
"Sorry D, Carlos and the gang are out. Can I help you with something?"  Mikey D struck a serious tone. "I heard some rumors. Did you really have a run-in with the Death Grove Gang? Are you holding up okay? Heard they gave you a hard time."  Lirien shrugged nonchalantly. "I've had customers who treat me worse."  
Mikey D laughed at her response. "You're a tough one, L. But just so you know, there's talk of a power struggle in the Khlong Toei Ghetto. Carlos may be having some issues with Nueng, and that could be the reason the DGG targeted you."  
Lirien's expression remained neutral. "I haven't heard anything from Carlos. Maybe he's keeping it hush-hush in front of his gang."  
"Just be careful, L. I know this isn't easy for you, but try to stay out of the crossfire."  "Thanks for the heads up, D."  
“Well since the boys are not around, there is something I thought about” Mikey said.
“What is it” Lirien asked.
"I have a suggestion" he said. "Don't freak out, you are in control. I am not trying to exploit you but I feel you could earn a lot, for yourself, if you'd do neuro-porn"
"What is that," she asked.
He asked if she had a data port in her head, which she denied, so he got up and got her a neuro-sensory head gear out of his bag. He extracted a data chip and inserted it into the headgear. It was a POV of him having sex with some woman.
She could feel the woman’s body through his senses, from the smallest touches, over penetration to his climax.
"How did you make it?"
"This technology allows for transmission and recordings of all your senses through a Sensory Implant. It not only records your senses but also your feelings and emotions.
"I think you could earn millions with the right distributor."
"I am just one of Carlos' girls"
"Yes, but you are absolutely stunning and good in bed. You should be able to see your popularity with the amount of customers you serve" he added, "and you could make real money"
"I don't know..." she said.
"If you get a sensory implant you could record yourself, with your clients. And the data stick is yours, throw it away, keep it or sell it. That's up to you"
Lirien pondered for a bit, weighing her options.
"Okay, I guess I can try," she said.
Mickey D was happy, he had a chance to help her make a lot of money.
They made their way to a dodgy cyberware clinic, where he introduced her to Dr. Yamazaki, a Goblin with a lot of cybernetic implants.
"You will get the best treatment and service in this district here," he assured her.
Dr. Yamazaki greeted Micky and said "Need more implants?"
"Not me but she needs a sensory implant"
The Goblin looked at and inspected her from head to toe.
"Oh, a pleasure slave, huh"
"I am not a pleasure slave!" Lirien shouted.
"Yeah, whatever," Dr. Yamazaki replied, waving her away.
"Can I leave her with you I have a quick errand to run", Micky D asked.
"Sure sure" the Doc replied.
"Just lay down on the chair and let me put this on your head." he said to Lirien.
"Will it hurt?"
"No, it will be a little uncomfortable at first, but the pain will go away soon," he assured her.
"Now, just relax, and try to think of something pleasant," he said, placing the device on her head.
"I will back in a flash" Micky D assured Lirien "Just a quick business I need to attend while I am here". He left her in the cyberware clinic.
Lirien thought about him and his kindness towards her.
"Good, that's it," Dr. Yamazaki said, his voice soothing and calm and he placed a breathing apparatus over her nose and mouth.
Lirien could feel a slight pressure on her head, but no pain.
"That's it, just relax," Dr. Yamazaki continued, his voice growing fainter.
"Take a deep breath, and exhale," he instructed.
Lirien breathed deeply, letting the tension leave her body.
"Good, now you are in the dreamland," he said, his voice a distant echo.
"Enjoy your journey"
Lirien could hear voices whispering around her, their words indistinct. She tried to open her eyes, but they were too heavy.
"Don't fight it," Dr. Yamazaki's voice said.
As she was slipping deeper and deeper into a dreamlike state she barely felt him cracking open the side of her head and inserting the implant.
Some time passed and she slipped in and out between a daze and feint concsiousness.
Dr. Yamazaki was still doctoring at her side of the head.
The time the anesthetic started to wore off it seemed he was done with the implanting process. Instead of hovering over her he was checking data on a holo screen.
Still in a haze she noticed she had been stripped naked and tried to sit up.
"Just relax, and let the implant do its work," he reassured her.
Lirien had no strength and suck back onto the bed without protest. She gave in to the strange sensation, allowing her mind to drift away once again.
As Lirien drifted into the dreamworld, her consciousness was filled with the sensations of a new reality.
She could feel the cool, soft fabric of the hospital bed against her bare skin.
The faint, rhythmic beeping of the medical equipment echoed through the room.
The smell of disinfectant and antiseptic filled her nostrils, a sharp contrast to the earthy scent of the forest.
"You are doing great," Dr. Yamazaki's voice said.
Suddenly Lirien felt Dr. Yamazaki's cock penetrating her pussy. "What the hell are you doing?" she shouted, as she felt some of her strength returning and tried to push him out.
"We need to check if this works, don't we. I need to test the signals from your brain" he said with a sleezy grin on his lips.
"Fine, get it over with" she pouted and relaxing her legs to let him fully in.
He grabbed her ankles and lifted her legs over his shoulders and fucked her missionary style.
Lirien's eyes widened as she felt Dr. Yamazaki's cock sliding into her tight pussy.
"Oh, fuck, that feels amazing," he groaned, his hands gripping her hips.
"Just finish already" Lirien complained.
"You're so fucking tight," he growled, his cock slamming into her.
"You like that, don't you, you dirty little slut?" he grunted, his balls slapping against her ass.
"I would like it if you could be done," she replied annoyed.
"That's it, take my cock, you filthy whore," he hissed, his hips pistoning as he fucked her hard and fast.
"Fuck, I'm gonna cum," he groaned, his body tensing as his orgasm approached.
"Go ahead," Lirien said, her pussy clenching around his cock.
"Oh, fuck," Dr. Yamazaki growled, his cock erupting inside her, flooding her with his hot, sticky seed.
Dr. Yamazaki collapsed on top of her, his breathing ragged and his cock still twitching inside her.
"Holy shit, that was intense," he breathed, his lips brushing against her ear.
"You are such a naughty little Elf," he whispered, his fingers tracing circles on her hip.
"Are we done," she asked.
"Yes honey, we are. I must say your pussy is stunning"
"Thanks," Lirien said bored.
"You're welcome," he smiled, pulling out of her and sitting up.
"That was quite the adventure," he mused, helping her to sit up, his sperm leaking out of her used pussy.
Micky D returned as Dr. Yamazaki pulled up his pants and Lirien cleaned up his cum out of her pussy. "Your girlfriend got a nice pussy there" the Doc complimented Micky. "Sorry I just couldn't resists" he giggled. "You are a piece of shit Doc" Micky D hissed. "That I truly am"
"Everything good with the implant?" Lirien interrupted them. "Let me check" the Doc said as he rushed over to his data screens. "The test recording showed great performing levels, your emotion and sensory translation is off the charts and that even without an orgasm on your side. Your audience will experience this with great intensity"
Dr. Yamazaki offered "You know, I am willing to give you a discount if you share a recording of that neuro recording" "Don't worry about it" Micky told Lirien. "I'll cover this for you"
"Ah good ol' Mickey, can't count how much pussy you brought here for their implants" Dr. Yamazaki warned. "You know he will be taking a cut from your earnings? Let me make you a better offer then. I trade you the distribution rights for that recording for the implant!" "Oh shut it already" Micky D interrupted him. "Deal" Lirien said.
"I just want to get out of here, my head hurts" she complained. "But L" "Let's just go please, I have no strength for an argument"
"Great, great" the Doc said. He grabbed a data stick and held it in front of her. "Please hold still, I am scanning your retina as confirmation that you sign over all rights of this recording to me." "Fine" she said.
"Lastly" Dr. Yamazaki added while pushing something intona data pad. "I need to full recording" her implant opened and exposed a data slot. He inserted a data chip and typed something into his data pad once more after a few moments he pulled his chip out of her implant.
"Done" he said. "But you will need to come in for a security upgrade eventually" he added.
"I see" she replied.
"Can't wait to work on you again" he grinned creepily.
Despite making a dirty and make-shift impression of a clinic, Micky was very happy with the result. There was no visible scaring at her head and one would know that she had an implant. Although Dr. Yamazaki was a total sleezebag his work was top notch.
"Let me take you for some food" Micky offered. "You need to get back to strength".
"I am not hungry"
"I know but should at least try"
He grabbed her by her hand and lead her to a nearby noodle shop. 
They chatted for a while until Micky received a message via his comm link.
"Sorry L, I gotta run, duty calls" he said.
"I really miss talking to you. Maybe I can stop by your work later and we can catch up?"  
Lirien felt much better now as her daze almost disappeared and her face lit up at the thought. "I'd love that. My shift starts at 6pm, or we could hang out tomorrow"  
"Unfortunately I won't be able to make it tomorrow Angel, better tonight."  
"Okay, see you then!" As Mikey D left her in the noodle shop, Lirien couldn't help but feel a sense of warmth and happiness. Talking to him always had a way of brightening her mood. Maybe it was just his charm, but she couldn't shake the feeling that he was different from the rest. 
As the day slowly crept by, Lirien realized she still had some time before her shift began. Normally, she would cater to the gang's every whim and desire, but today, she found herself with an unusual freedom. With no one around to demand her services, she was able to wander the streets and alleys of Khlong Toei's ghetto.  
The market was Lirien's favorite place to be, despite its limited and subpar offerings for those not living in the Ghetto. For her, it was a constant source of excitement, as she always came across goods and technology she had never seen before. The anticipation of discovering something new always drew her to the market.  
She stopped by the hideout, and withdrew some funds from her secret stash and made her way to the bustling market. The crowds were thick and everyone was jostling for space. Standing at only a small stature, Lirien had to navigate through the sea of people, going with the flow and trying not to get lost in the chaos.
Lirien's eyes widened as she took in the sight before her: a massive procession of vehicles, heavily armored and bristling with weapons, flanked by an army of guards. Above them, a flying vessel hovered, its bright lights casting an eerie glow over the onlookers.  
Her heart raced with excitement and fear. She had never witnessed anything of this magnitude.  "They're from ShinSiam" someone in the crowd murmured. "What are they doing here?" another voice cried out.  
Lirien's gaze landed on one of the guards, engaged in conversation with an Elven man clad in an eye-catching purple outfit - the signature color of the notorious Death Grove Gang.  
A sudden surge of anxiety washed over her, urging her to flee. Instinctively, she turned and pushed her way through the dense crowd, her heart pounding in her chest. She struggled against the sea of bodies, feeling a sharp pain in her arm as she fought to break free. It was as if she was clawing her way out of a dark pit, desperate to escape.  
Finally, she burst through to the other side and took a moment to catch her breath, tears streaming down her face.  
What had just happened? Why did she feel such panic and unease? She had done nothing wrong. So why did she feel like she was being hunted?  
She leaned against the wall of a nearby building, trying to calm her racing thoughts. "It's over now," she told herself firmly. "Let's just get what we need and get out of here."  
The once-bustling marketplace was now eerily quiet, most of the people having flocked to see the convoy.  
Lirien came across a shop that sold clothing and basic food supplies. As she browsed, her eyes fell on a beautiful necklace displayed behind a thick glass case. "I don't think someone like you could afford that," the man behind the counter sneered in a condescending tone, his disdain evident in his expression. Lirien simply nodded, feeling a pang of shame and disappointment, and paid for the simple garments and meager rations she had chosen. With a disgusted grunt, the man took her money and barked, "Now get out of here, don't want you scaring away good customers."  
Feeling dejected, Lirien hurried out of the store and towards her hideout. But in her haste, she accidentally bumped into an older woman, causing her to cry out in anger. "Watch where you're going, trash!" the woman spat, glaring down at Lirien in disgust. "You're filthy. Get your dirty hands off me!" she screeched. "Go hide in the shadows where you belong, you filthy hooker! You're a disgrace to our kind!" With that, she slapped the rags and ration of food out of Lirien's grasp and stormed off, leaving her standing there in shock and humiliation.  
Once again, Lirien was reminded of her place in this cruel world. She was an outcast, shunned even by the inhabitants of the Ghetto. Only accepted by the likes of Carlos and Envy.  
She swallowed her tears, gathered her belongings, and hurried back to the hideout.     
    
[bookmark: _n9f2bx7wiquq]Chapter 5 - The Calm
As the afternoon dragged on, there was still no sign of her gang. Lirien had been passing the time by pondering the upcoming trial mission for the Runners. While she was mostly filled with hope, there were moments when her mind was clouded by skepticism. In the eyes of the trio, she was someone expendable. The thought of what could go wrong weighed heavily on her. As the clock on the entertainment screen signaled the time, Lirien knew she had to make her way to the Elven Pleasures. She walked out of the hideout and navigated through the alleys until she reached the brothel.
Upon entering, Lirien saw Envy engaged in a heated argument with a male troll. She recognized him from somewhere, but couldn't quite place where. Despite only understanding bits and pieces of the conversation in Trollish, Lirien could sense the tension in the air. It seemed to be about power, the threat of change, and the risk of losing assets.
Envy's expression softened when she noticed Lirien's arrival. "Good evening, Lirien. You're quite popular with the men tonight. We already have three bookings for you. I've reserved the suite for you. Get ready for service, I'll join you shortly."
"As you wish, Envy," Lirien replied as she made her way to the suite. To those outside the ghetto, the term "suite" would be an exaggeration. But for the girls working in the brothel, it was the best room available. It had a larger bedroom, a small lounge area, and a private bathroom. In contrast, the other rooms only had a small bed or mattress and shared washroom facilities, in which they had to wash themselves between clients. Working in the suite also commanded a higher rate, and Envy controlled the number of clients to maintain a sense of exclusivity.
In the other rooms, the girls were required to serve a minimum of 10 clients a day. But in the suite, this could be limited to just three for the entire night if they paid well. The downside was that they had to spend more time with each client, but it was a welcome break from the constant grind in the other rooms.
Hana rushed to greet Lirien as she saw her coming in. "Wowww. All night in the suite? You truly are the Star!" she squealed. Hana's eyes were sparkling as if she was looking at her heroine. Lirien couldn't help but chuckle. "So one of your client tonight is actually one of my regulars but he wanted to try another girl so I recommended you" Hana boasted. "But he has an annoying kink, always wants to stuff his dick into your mouth after he fucked your ass... so make sure you clean up there" Hana laughed. "I've also laid out your uniform for the night, it's quite special." she pointed to the bed. Lirien looked over and was surprised to see a maid uniform. The dress was mostly white and frilly with lace trimmings. The skirt was so short that it only covered her lower body, with no chance of hiding her butt. The bra was a tight corset, also in white, that emphasized her breasts. On top of the bed lay matching white stockings and garters.
"You should start preparing," Hana said, while handing Lirien a dildo. "He's going to be here soon. And he likes you to be all warmed up."
"Yes, boss" Lirien replied playfully. "Don't worry, I'll clean it extra good." She added with a wink.
Hana laughed and shook her head. "That's why you are my favorite, Lirien."
As Lirien walked into the bathroom, she began stripping off her clothes. As she caught sight of her reflection in the mirror, she stopped to admire the curves and lines on her body. She felt a tingling sensation in her crotch. The thought of her body being used, abused, and dominated aroused her. She imagined what her next client would be like. Would he be tall or short, muscular or skinny? What would his scent be like? What would his face look like? How rough would he be?
She took the dildo and began to slowly slide it up and down her slit, coating it with her juices. Her fingers teased her clit, sending waves of pleasure through her body.
Then, she started to gently push the dildo into her wet hole. She felt her walls stretching to accommodate its girth. As it filled her, she couldn't help but moan softly.
Her free hand was rubbing her nipples, causing them to become hard. Her breathing became heavier as her moans grew louder. Her mind was clouded with lust as she imagined the faceless man pushing into her.
As her climax approached, her thrusts became faster and more forceful. The image of her client was gone. Instead, she saw herself on all fours, getting fucked hard from behind. The sensation of being used by a stranger pushed her over the edge. She screamed as her orgasm took hold.
She put her uniform back on and walked back to the mainroom and lay down on the bed and closed her eyes, savoring the comfort of the mattress. She couldn't help but think about how much she wished she had a bed like this to sleep in every night.
After some time had passed, Envy entered the room and took a seat next to Lirien. For a few moments, she remained silent, gently stroking Lirien's forehead. Eventually, she spoke in a soft voice, "Little one, it will soon be time for the service to begin."
Startled, Lirien jumped up, fearing that she had made a mistake once again. But Envy reassured her, "Calm down, I am not angry. In fact, I wanted to express my gratitude to you."
Lirien was taken aback, as Envy rarely showed any appreciation to anyone. "You have had the most difficult life out of all the girls, and I have been hard on you. But you have impressed me with your resilience," Envy continued. "I have decided to buy you from Carlos, so you can assist us even more here." She paused, then asked, "Would you like that?" Knowing that nothing in the Ghetto came without a cost, Lirien asked cautiously, "What do I have to do?"
Envy replied, "Nothing that you are not already doing, and a little more. I admire your intelligence and determination." She then pulled out a savings box from under the bed. "I found this the other day. I was not sure how to handle it, but you always paid what was owed, so I did not question it. I assume you have been able to persuade your clients to tip you?"
Lirien knew that her actions would have consequences, and it would be easier to confess and accept punishment. So she simply nodded.
"I am impressed by your ability to squeeze even more money out of these lowlifes," Envy remarked.
"I also understand that it must not be pleasant to be forced to fuck those disgusting trolls from your gang every day. I will make sure that anyone who touches you will compensate you appropriately."
Lirien remained silent, but her body language conveyed her agreement.
"Then it is settled. I will buy you and make you one of mine," Envy declared. Lirien gave a shy smile.
"I had a feeling you would agree," Envy said with a smirk. "If you open your box, you will find an additional 500 Nuyen as a signing bonus. And from now on, this room is yours. You will live, work, and sleep here."
"Thank you," Lirien said gratefully.
"Now, earn me some money". Envy departed from the room and firmly shut the door behind her.
Sitting upon the edge of the bed, she patiently awaited the arrival of her first client of the night.

[bookmark: _ccyabp8rwc7j]Chapter 6 - The Heat of the Night
As the door swung open, a familiar face entered the room - it was Mikey D. Lirien hurried over to greet him, her smile reflecting her excitement. "Right on schedule," she remarked, gesturing towards a seat. "Please, make yourself comfortable."
"Thanks, L. Been looking forward to properly hanging out with you," Mikey responded, taking a seat in the designated area.
"We can catch up later, but first, let me take care of you," Lirien offered, earning a nod from Mikey.
She proceeded to remove his weapons straps, unbutton his shirt, and slide off his pants with a teasing slowness. She found him already aroused and took him deeply into her mouth. Mikey moaned, closing his eyes and enjoying her talented tongue. He ran his hands through her long, dark hair and pulled her face towards him. As he thrust in and out of her mouth, she sucked his hard length, swirling her tongue along the sensitive underside of his cock. He was rock hard and aching for release.
Lirien pulled her head back, sliding her lips down the length of his cock as she released him. She stood up, turned around, and slipped off her panties, bending forward to give him a view of her behind. Mikey settled onto the sofa, and she guided him between her legs, allowing him to enter her body. She felt the head of his cock press against her wet, hot entrance, and she slid him in, slowly at first, until his entire length filled her. She moaned as she felt him moving inside her, thrusting in and out, and she began to move with him, feeling her pleasure rise.
"Your Elven pussy is divine, my Angel," he moaned, urging Lirien to take him deeper. After a few moments, Mikey lifted Lirien and carried her to the bed, positioning her so that her rear was raised. He increased his speed, fucking her faster and deeper, causing her moans to grow louder. "May I cum in your pussy?" Mikey asked to which she eagerly responded, "Go ahead."
Mikey's moans grew louder as he felt himself reach the edge of his release. He grabbed her hips and held her tight, plunging into her depths and releasing a stream of warm seed. "Mmm... that was amazing," Mikey purred, gently stroking Lirien's back as he withdrew from her. He leaned down and kissed her on the cheek.
"I'm glad you enjoyed yourself," Lirien responded, smiling back at him. Mikey pulled Lirien closer, and she rested her head on his shoulder, breathing heavily.
Lirien got up and headed to the bathroom, grabbing some small towels to clean herself up. She then grabbed more towels and walked over to Mikey, gently cleaning him off as well.
As Mikey moved up to the head of the bed, he gestured for Lirien to lie next to him, and she complied.
"What's on your mind?" she asked, noticing the seriousness in his expression. "Is something bothering you?"
"Things are about to get chaotic here," he responded, his worry evident in his tone. "I'm concerned for your safety," he added.
"What do you mean?" Lirien questioned, trying to downplay the situation. "I'm just one of Carlos' girls," she joked.
"Not to me," Mikey stated firmly. Lirien laughed, "Come on, you've slept with all of Carlos' girls over the years. I'm not special to you."
Mikey met her gaze, his expression serious. "It's not like that. I just want you to get out of here," he hesitated before continuing, "I can't say much, but you're in danger."
Lirien sat in the uncomfortable silence, her patience wearing thin. "Can you please just speak plainly for once? What's happening?" She stood up from the bed, her damp skin glistening in the candlelight, and searched his eyes for answers.
Mikey D wrapped the comforter around himself and let out a heavy sigh. "There's a reason the DGG has their sights on you, that's all I can say. I have to remain neutral to protect myself. Anything more would put us both at risk. But if you could just leave Khlong Toei, it would be the easiest solution."
Lirien's frustration grew and she began to shout. "Leave? And go where? I'm a nobody. Where could I possibly go?" Tears welled up in her eyes as the familiar feelings of isolation and desperation consumed her.
"Wherever you choose to go, don't let anyone know, including myself." Mikey's expression turned somber. "L, I wish things were different, but this is our reality."
Lirien's anger and fear took over and she pointed to the door. "Just leave me alone!" she cried. Mikey remained silent, lying on the bed in sorrow. Lirien grabbed his clothes, guns, and belongings and rushed towards the door. In her haste, she dropped his pants and weapons belt. Attempting to open the door, she realized Mikey was standing behind her, holding it shut.
"I know you hate me now, but one day you'll understand that I'm trying to help you." He spoke softly. "Just go," Lirien said, her tone indifferent. Mikey dressed himself as Lirien sat down in a nearby chair, feeling abandoned. The weight of it all was almost unbearable.
"I hope one day we'll meet again, far away from this wretched place."
Lirien remained silent, staring out the window, ignoring him.
"Take care, Angel," he said before closing the door behind him.
Lirien was left alone once again.
Lirien struggled to regain her composure as Envy strolled into the room with a satisfied grin. "Excellent job, he was quite generous with his payment," Envy exclaimed cheerfully. Her sharp eyes quickly noticed the smudged makeup and tear stains on Lirien's face. "Oh dear, I can tell he was one of those types," she sympathized.
"Those bastards just love being rough with a little Elf like yourself, don't they? Come, let me help fix you up," Envy offered, leading Lirien to the bathroom. "I hope you can still fulfill the other two appointments, they paid in full upfront," Envy expressed her concern. "I'll manage," Lirien assured her.
"Good, good, little one," Envy murmured as she gently scrubbed Lirien's body with a sponge. "The next client seems quite peculiar. He paid extra, he might want something nasty" she warned. Lirien simply nodded in understanding.
Envy rose from her seat and caressed Lirien's head. "You will make me a lot of money," Envy declared with a grin. "I have grand schemes in store for you," she added as she strode towards the exit.
"Scrub some more between your legs" Envy said across the room "We don't want to offer our guests nothing but the best!" With that words she disappeared behind the door.
Lirien washed up, slid back into her outfit, changed the sheets of her bed and made sure everything was in order. In a provocative pose, she lay on her stomach with her legs gracefully angled, ready to tantalize her next patron upon his arrival.       
  
[bookmark: _qyu6u3ld91n2]Chapter 7 - One Foot in the Shadows
There came a gentle tapping at the door, and Lirien responded with a cool "Enter". A figure cloaked in darkness made their way into the room. His attire was practical yet exuded a sense of luxury, a far cry from the flashy entertainment programs that Carols enjoyed.
Lirien laid on the bed, casting a seductive gaze at the man who stepped into the light. As recognition dawned on her, her heart began to race. Tension filled the air. It was the Elven leader of the Shadowrunners.
The man calmly approached a few steps, coming to a stop a few steps further into the room. He gestured towards the seating area and asked, "May I take a seat?" Lirien's mind raced as the encounter with them from the previous day replayed in her thoughts. "Of course, please," she managed to say, standing up to greet him. The Elf sat down and fixed his gaze on Lirien with interest.
Unsure of what he wanted, Lirien followed her usual routine and asked, "Why don't you make yourself comfortable and let me take care of you?" Her words dripped with seduction.
The Elf chuckled, "Tempting, but there is no time for that. We have more pressing matters to discuss."
Lirien understood and didn't pursue her seduction further. As she sat down, she couldn't help but notice the arsenal of weapons, blades, and unknown gadgets adorning the man's belt and concealed under his coat. A sense of unease washed over her as she realized just how armed he was.
"Our team conducted reconnaissance," the Elf continued. "We discovered some new details that complicate our mission. It will be riskier, but if you succeed, we may have further use for you beyond this task."
Lirien's eyes widened. The opportunity to continue on this path was enticing, but how great was the risk truly? She couldn't help but wonder.
"Back in that alley, I asked who you are" Lirien said softly. "May I know your name?"
The Elf scratched his head and said "You can call me One".
"It's nice to meet you One I am..." said Lirien as One interrupted her. "Lirien, star of the Elven Pleasures" he continued graciously accompanied with half a bow.
Once introductions were made, the charming Elf told Lirien what he and his team learned since they last met.
A mid level agent of ShinSiam, a powerful corporation had recently arrived in the Khlong Toi Ghetto, and the Shadowrunners had been tracking him since he left the opulent Phra Nakhon district of Bangkok.
This agent possessed vital information that would grant them access to a heavily-guarded building, but the data was stored on a chip implanted in his arm and could only be retrieved with his voice and a code. Any attempts to tamper with the agent or the implant would result in the chip self-destructing, as the megacorporation valued their data above all else, even their agents.
The task assigned to Lirien seemed impossible - she was to extract the chip from the agent without damaging it.
"Luckily, he has a fondness for brothels and young women," a voice drifted through the bedroom window. The human woman of One's group perched on the windowsill, taking Lirien by surprise as she had not noticed her presence.
"That's where you come in," One added while gesturing towards Lirien.
The plan was clear: Lirien would need to seduce the agent here in the brothel, gain access to the chip, and extract it successfully.
"We won't be able to offer any assistance on this mission," the human woman warned. "You will need to do," she added.
The weight of the situation bore down heavily on Lirien. She felt the unspoken expectations of the Shadowrunners, the test of her abilities, and the potential consequences if she failed. She paused to reflect - was it worth risking everything for? She had a comfortable life now, with shelter, food, and a steady stream of clients who sought her out from different districts. She had even gained the favor of Envy, who gave her the highest-paying and least disgusting clients. Did she really want to jeopardize all of this?
Lirien's inner turmoil was immense. She had grown accustomed to selling her body, and it had become routine to be used by others. If she failed this mission, she would surely face punishment or worse, lose all she had achieved an be cast back onto the streets.
Lirien found her voice and said "I will succeed!"
The woman said "I am happy to hear that. Our target will be your next client."
"He will be here a few days, so today is only to make first contact and establish yourself as the source of his entertainment while he is here." One said.
"What is his name and age? Do you have any information on him?" Lirien asked.
One replied "His name is Jitipat, 36 years old. He will be here in about 1 hour"
Lirien nodded and began preparing. She started by putting on some light makeup. She wanted to look seductive, but not too done up. Next, she picked out a revealing dress and applied a small amount of perfume. Her final step was to add a small amount of pheromones to the perfume, to make him even more interested.
"One more thing, before you go," the human woman said.
"Jitipat has a very particular taste, he enjoys a certain kind of service. He likes to live stream his entertainment. Make sure you let him." she instructed.
"Streaming?" asked Lirien, shocked at the request.
"Yes," One answered, "he enjoys the thrill of having people watch him have sex. The more people watching, the better.
"You are going to have an audience, and he wants you to give him an experience he will not soon forget." One added.
With a deep breath, Lirien said, "Understood."
With that, the Shadowrunners slipped out of the brothel, leaving her to prepare for her most important performance yet.
Jitipat arrived and entered the brothel. As he entered, the brothel owner welcomed him and asked him what he would like. Jitipat was a man who liked to enjoy his pleasure, and he wanted the full package.
He paid a premium fee for the suite and was escorted to the top floor.
Lirien heard the footsteps and saw him enter. She quickly got ready.
She was already naked under the translucent robe she was wearing, and when he arrived, she greeted him at the door, her breasts clearly visible.
Although the man was in his mid 30s he looked much younger. He was tall, good-looking, and fit. She was not used to seeing men of his stature.
He had an air of confidence and self-assuredness that exuded power and dominance. Lirien recognized this, and she knew that he would be a difficult client to please.
His dark eyes roamed her body, taking in her curves and the soft swell of her breasts. He licked his lips, and a hungry look crossed his face.
Lirien was experienced in the art of seduction, and she knew just how to play the part of the submissive woman. She lowered her eyes and dropped her chin, giving the illusion of a woman who was cowed by the presence of a strong man.
She reached out and took his hand, guiding him into the room. "I am Lirien," she said softly. "It is my pleasure to serve you tonight."
Jitipat let her guide him into the room. She closed the door behind them and led him to the bed. He sat on the edge and watched as she slowly untied her robe and let it slip from her shoulders. Before he sat down on the bed he installed 4 cameras in the room to prepare for the recording. He linked up with the cameras through his implant. "Smile for the camera" he demanded "your pussy is going live."
"Yes master," she whispered, dropping to her knees between his legs. She ran her hands over his thighs and leaned in to press a soft kiss to the bulge in his pants. She could feel the heat and the hardness of his cock beneath the fabric, and her pussy grew wet in anticipation.
She glanced up at him through her lashes and saw his eyes darken with lust. She trailed her tongue along the length of his cock, teasing him through his pants, and he growled low in his throat.
He grabbed a handful of her hair and pulled her head back, making her gasp. "I'm in charge here, you are my bitch, do you understand?"
Lirien nodded, and he shoved her face down against his cock, making her gasp. He released her hair and reached for his pants, pulling them down and freeing his cock. It sprang up, thick and hard, and she moaned at the sight of it.
She took his cock in her hand and stroked it slowly, then leaned in and swirled her tongue around the head. She felt him tense, and a drop of pre-cum glistened at the tip. She licked it off and savored the taste, then wrapped her lips around his cock and took him deep into her mouth.
He groaned, and his hand tightened in her hair, urging her on. She sucked and licked his cock, and he thrust into her mouth, fucking her face. She moaned and let him use her, loving the feeling of his cock sliding in and out of her mouth.
Jitipat enjoyed the view and the feeling. Lirien knew exactly how to pleasure him, and he was enjoying every moment. Her warm and wet mouth engulfed his cock, and he pushed her head down until he felt the back of her throat.
He loved the feeling of being in control, and he wanted more.
As Jitipat enjoyed his pleasure, Lirien kept an eye on the camera, knowing that her performance was being broadcasted to an audience.
Jitipat was a handsome, muscular man, and she knew that many people were watching the live stream.
She knew that they would be aroused by the sight of her pleasuring him, and she could only imagine the conversations that were taking place.
She was aroused by the thought of strangers watching her suck his cock and could feel her own pussy getting wetter.
Jitipat suddenly came in her mouth.
"Swallow every drop" he demanded as he pressed his cock down her throat.
Lirien's eyes watered as his hot seed poured into her mouth.
She swallowed obediently, her cheeks hollowed as she sucked his cock clean.
"Good girl," he murmured, stroking her hair.
He pushed her away, and she knelt on the floor, panting slightly.
He looked down at her, a satisfied smile on his face.
"Did you enjoy that?" he asked.
"Yes, sir," she whispered, her cheeks flushed.
"Then you'll love what's coming next," he said, a wicked glint in his eye.
Jitipat stood up and began to undress, slowly and deliberately. He revealed his toned and muscular body, and his thick, erect cock.
Lirien watched, entranced, as he stripped. He was a gorgeous man, and his cock was impressive for a human.
He stood in front of her, naked and confident. He looked down at her, his dark eyes flashing.
"Are you ready?" he asked.
Lirien nodded.
"Good," he said.
"Because I'm going to fuck you so hard that you'll forget your own name."
Jitipat stepped closer to her, his cock inches from her face. She could feel his body heat, and the musky smell of his arousal.
"You're going to be a good little whore for me, aren't you?" he said, his voice low and rough.
"Yes," she whispered, looking up at him.
Jitipat smiled.
"That's what I like to hear," he said, reaching down and cupping her breast in his hand.
"Now, let's get started. Spread your legs for your new fans" he instructed.
Lirien obeyed, her legs trembling slightly as she opened herself up to him.
He stepped between her legs and positioned his cock at her entrance, rubbing the head against her wetness. "This pussy is available at the Elven Pleasures" he announced to the cameras. "Let's test-drive her"
With one hard thrust, he plunged his cock deep inside her, and she cried out in pleasure. He was big and thick, and he filled her up completely.
"Fuck, you're tight," he groaned, his eyes glazing over with pleasure.
"So tight and wet for me," he growled, thrusting into her.
She whimpered, and her nails dug into his skin as he fucked her hard and deep.
"Oh yes, oh god," she gasped, her body writhing in pleasure.
"Do you like that?" he growled. "Do you like being fucked hard?"
"Yes," she moaned, her eyes rolling back in her head.
"Fuck me, please, fuck me harder," she begged.
He slammed into her again and again, his cock stretching her pussy to the limit.
"Take my cock," he grunted, his face twisted in ecstasy.
"Please, please, I'm so close," she pleaded, her body on the verge of exploding.
He pounded into her relentlessly, and she came with a cry, her pussy clenching around his cock.
"Fuuuuck," he roared, his body stiffening as he spilled his load deep inside her.
He collapsed on top of her, both of them gasping for breath.
"Oh fuck," she breathed, her body still tingling with pleasure.
"Yeah, fuck," he agreed, his chest heaving.
"Stay still" he demanded "We need to do some close-ups on your used pussy for the fans" he announced.
The cameras zoomed in on her swollen and cum-soaked pussy.
After a few seconds, he pulled out and his lust dripped out of her.
"I'll see you later" he said, and left her on the bed.
"Thanks for joining us for the stream. If you enjoyed what you saw, send some credits. As a reminsee, this whore is Lirien and her pussy is available as mentioned in the Elven Pleasures" Jitipat concluded.
"Congrats on your first porn" he smirked. Lirien did not reply. She lay on the bed, her targets sperm was leaking out of her pussy.
Jitipat left the room without another word, and Lirien was left alone with her thoughts. She could not help but wonder what would come next. Was she able to impress him so that he would come back to her as planned? These thoughts were racing through her head while she cleaned herself up in the bathroom.
She emerged from the bathroom and lay back down on the bed. "Done for the night" she muttered to herself.
She slowly fell asleep to the noises of Hana entertaining a client in the next room.
The next morning Lirien woke up an was preparing for the day.
Hana was cleaning the brothel.
"What's up porn star" she said smiling.
"That bad?" Lirien asked.
"The screens in the lounge area were showing it. I guess he arranged it before he came to see you"
Lirien did not reply
"He sounds like a real jerk," Hana said, her expression darkening.
"Yeah, but I did what I had to do, he was a VIP" Lirien replied.
Hana nodded, and the two women fell silent, lost in their own thoughts.
Lirien was the first to break the silence.
"What did you think about the stream?" she asked hesitantly.
"I thought it was very erotic," Hana replied.
"I did my best to entertain him" Lirien said.
"You did an amazing job," Hana reassured her.
"Yeah but now my body is in the net."
"It's not so bad, this should get you more customers" Hana replied.
"That's true, but I don't like the idea of everyone seeing me naked and having sex" Lirien said, shaking her head.
"Well, it is what it is," Hana shrugged. "I remember my first porn" Hana said. "That was shady as fuck" she complained.
"What do you mean?" Lirien asked, her curiosity piqued.
"Envy set it up with a client without my knowledge. I only knew about it when I saw it on our ads screen in the lounge"
"Oh wow" Lirien said, her eyes wide.
"Yeah, I was so mad" Hana said.
"But why did Envy do that?"
"It was with my first ever customer, the one who Envy sold my virginity to, and I guess she wanted to test my limits"
"And what happened?"
"Well, it turned out I didn't have many" Hana laughed.
"But weren't you angry?"
"Yes, at first, but then I realized that this was part of the job and it helped me move forward"
"So, what did you do?"
"Well, I just did my best and made the most of it"
"I think that's all any of us can do" Hana said, smiling at her.
Lirien nodded, her thoughts racing.
"You're right, I'll try to look at the positives" she said, returning Hana's smile.
"That's the spirit," Hana said, giving her a friendly pat on the back.
"Thanks, I appreciate it"
While the girls were talking Envy entered the brothel. "Good both of you are here. I need you come with me to run errands during the day" she ordered.
Lirien and Hana nodded.
They followed Envy outside the brothel and walked along the dusty streets.
The heat was intense, and Lirien felt sweat trickling down her back. They were accompanied by 2 of Envy's security guards.
"So, where are we going?" Hana asked.
"To get supplies for the brothel" Envy replied.
"And what do we need?" Lirien asked, curious.
"We need food, medicine, and supplies for the girls," Envy said.
"I see," Lirien said, her brow furrowing.
"We'll take the car and drive to Prakanong, we won't find everything we need here"
The group walked to the car, security sat in front and the ladies in the back. The ride didn't take long, it must have been 20 minutes.
When they arrived in Prakanong, Lirien was taken aback by the hustle and bustle of this part of town. "There are so many people," she remarked, staring at the crowds milling about the streets.
"This is a popular place," Envy replied, smiling. "We'll find everything we need here"
The guards parked the car and everyone got out. Envy led them to a large, open-air market. "Here, we can get all the food and supplies we need," she said, gesturing towards the back.
They walked to the back of the market into one of the few shop houses where they would be find all they needed.
Envy talked with the owner, an older human male, and they agreed on a price for their order. The owner went into the storehouse and loaded the order into a cart.
The guards helped the owner push the cart outside.
"Hana go entertain the man"
"Sure," Hana said, nodding and heading into the bathroom with the shop owner.
Envy and Lirien were left alone in the shop house.
"We have a few minutes," Envy said, looking at her wristwatch. "Hana should make him cum quite easily"
Lirien nodded, unsure what to say.
Envy looked at her and smiled. "I am thinking to put you to better use. While you are doing great in the suite I think we can elevate you much further"
"Better use? What do you mean?"
"I think you should entertain the higher class guests" Envy said, smiling at her.
"I think you have the looks and the body for it."
"How so?" Lirien asked, her interest piqued.
"Escort service, out-call clients" Envy said excited.
"I'm not sure about that," Lirien said, a hint of apprehension in her voice.
"Nonsense," Envy said, her eyes twinkling. "Just do what you are doing now and you should be fine. Besides, most clients will take you out to nice restaurants, your chance to see the city. The rest is the usual."
"The usual?" Lirien asked, her interest piqued.
"Sucking cock, spreading your legs. You know the drill." Envy said matter of factly.
"Right, and what about money? How much can I make?" Lirien asked.
"Good question," Envy said, her eyebrows rising. "It depends on the client and the service you offer.
"Some of of those guys pay up to 10.000 credits per hour for some good pussy. So, you can imagine how much money you could make if you worked 2-3 times a week"
"10.000 credits?! That's a lot of money!" Lirien exclaimed, her eyes widening.
"That's not including tips. Some clients will tip a lot." Envy replied, smiling.
"If you do well, I could send you to a high-end escort service where you can make even more.
"Wow, that sounds amazing. I'd love to try that" Lirien said excited.
"I will facilitate everything, you just provide the service. My cut will be 70% of your earnings" Envy said.
"That's a big cut," Lirien said, her enthusiasm faltering.
Their conversation was interrupted by hard thuds against the bathroom door and Hana moaning.
"Don't worry about it. It will be worth it." Envy continued, winking.
"Alright," Lirien said, not wanting to ruin the opportunity.
"Excellent. Now, let's talk logistics. When you are at an appointment, you will always have your commlink active. That way, we can stay in touch and you can check-in at the beginning, during and if needed at end of the session.
"And, when you are working, you will record your sessions with your sensory implant," Envy added, gesturing to the side of Lirien's head.
Before Lirien could say anything, Envy continued. "Yeah I have seen it, your 'signal check' with that Cyberdoc. Clever move. Getting your porn out will draw more customers. That's also why I knew you'd be okay with you being streamed last night".
Lirien nodded.
"I will tab into my connections and take care of the distribution of the recordings and will manage your streams. Same cut as for your escort services. 70%. I knew you'd make me a fortune!" Envy exclaimes happily. "Don't you worry, I will take good care of you no nees to spread your legs for low lifes anymore" she continued.
"Any questions?" Envy asked, smiling.
"No, I think I understand," Lirien said, a feeling of trepidation growing inside her.
"Great. Now, let's get going," Envy said, clapping her hands together.
They waited for Hana to return.
"Done?" Envy asked when Hana was done.
"Yup, he's all satisfied," Hana said, blushing slightly.
"Good," Envy said, smirking. "Now, let's get back to the brothel."
With that, the group headed back to the car, Lirien's mind swirling with the possibilities that had been laid before her.
Back in the car, Envy and the ladies were riding in silence.
"A customer booked 2 girls for a threesome tonight I will let the both of you entertain the customer together. He wants to see some girl on girl action as well." Envy informed the girls.
"Yes Maam" Hana said, looking forward to another client.
Lirien on the other hand was still in shock from the news that she would be starting her escort and porn career soon.
The rest of the drive was silent, each woman lost in her own thoughts.
The car pulled up in front of the brothel and the ladies stepped out.
"Oh and Lirien, I have a little surprise for you" Envy smirked. With these words she opened the doors to the brothel and a few scenes from her streamed porn were showing on the screens near the entrance. "We have used the material and made an ad out of it, this is also now in the net." Lirien stood there in silence. "This will boost our revenues greatly" Envy said very pleased.
The selected scenes were Lirien dressed in her French maid uniform panning up to her face, followed by her spread legs and naked pussy, continued by the customer sliding his cock in and out of her pussy and completed by the cumshot and creampie leaking out of her pussy.
The video had been edited and shown with some music and the text read "Lirien Star of the Elven Pleasures is looking forward to welcoming you for an unforgettable experience and a satisfying release."
"I will be in the office, you girls get ready for service" Envy commanded before retreating to her desk.
Lirien was left in the hallway of the brothel and looked at the screens. Hana was standing next to her.
"Don't worry about it," Hana said, smiling.
"You've already had sex in front of an audience," she continued. "This is nothing new"
"You're right," Lirien sighed.
"Come on, let's get ready for the customer," Hana said, nudging her toward the staircase.
Lirien nodded and the two women headed upstairs, their minds racing with thoughts of the evening to come.
The night started with the client and the 2 women in the suite. They were sipping wine and making small talk, waiting for the fun to begin.
"I'm really excited for tonight," the client said, a smile on his face.
"So are we," Hana replied, giving Lirien a knowing look.
"I'm glad to hear that," the client said, grinning.
"Well then, let's not waste any more time," he said, reaching for the zipper of his pants.
Hana and Lirien giggled and began undressing, tossing their clothes onto the couch.
The customer stood up and pulled off his shirt, revealing a fat belly. He was an ugly man to say the least, and the ladies could tell he was eager to get started.
Hana and Lirien moved closer to the customer, their naked bodies pressed against him.
The client's hands roamed their bodies, and he groaned as they touched his cock through his pants.
"I can't wait to fuck you," he growled, his eyes dark with lust.
Hana and Lirien shared a knowing look, and they set to work, undoing the customer's pants and pulling out his thick, hard cock.
"Mmm, so big," Hana moaned, stroking it slowly.
"Yeah, let's have some fun with this" Lirien said, and they both knelt in front of the customer, taking turns sucking his cock.
The client's eyes rolled back in his head as he enjoyed the sensations, and he grunted in pleasure.
"You like that, huh?" Hana teased, pumping his shaft with her hand.
"Fuck yeah," he groaned, thrusting his hips forward.
"That's good, because we're just getting started," Lirien replied, winking at Hana.
The girls took turns sucking his cock, and soon he was close to cumming.
"Fuck, I'm gonna blow," he growled, his body tense.
Hana and Lirien shared a conspiratorial look, and they increased their pace, sucking and licking his cock until he exploded, cumming all over their faces and chests.
"Fuck yeah, that was amazing," the client said, his chest heaving.
"I'm glad you enjoyed it," Hana purred, licking his cum off her fingers.
Lirien was not too excited to taste his cum but she played along and licked her lips seductively.
"Let's have some more fun," the client said, a gleam in his eye.
"Yes sir," the ladies replied, moving in unison.
Hana and Lirien lay on their backs on the floor, their legs spread wide, and the client moved between them, his cock hard again.
He fucked each of them in turn, grunting and moaning as he enjoyed their tight, wet pussies.
Hana and Lirien touched each other as they were fucked, sharing a knowing look as the pleasure mounted.
"Fuck yes, so good," the client groaned, pounding away at them.
"I'm gonna cum," he announced, as he pulled his cock out of Hana and shoved it into Lirien's wet pussy.
"Yes, please," she moaned, her pussy clenching around his cock.
"Do it, cum for me," Hana begged, touching herself as she watched.
"Yes," the client roared, and he came, shooting his load deep inside Lirien's pussy.
"Oh god, yes," Lirien cried.
"That's it, take my cum," the client groaned, his cock pulsing inside her.
Lirien lay on the bed sweating as the man slid his cock out of her body allowing for the cum to leak out on the bed sheets. The client gently guided Hana to Lirien's pussy. "Lick her clean, don't leave any cum" he commanded.
"Yes Sir" Hana whispered before diving in to lick and suck the cum from Lirien's pussy.
Hana's tongue was gentle yet firm as it caressed her pussy, cleaning up every last drop of cum.
"That was incredible," the client said, panting.
Hana and Lirien were happy that he now was finally finished as the man was fat, ugly and smelling badly. But being professionals they did not complain.
"We are happy you enjoyed the evening" Hana smiled.
"Thank you," the client said, smiling back at her.
"Will you come back and see us again?" Hana asked, batting her eyelashes.
"Definitely," the client said, nodding.
"Then I hope you had a great time," Hana said, giving him a flirtatious wink.
"I did, thank you," the client replied.
"Well, we will leave you now," Lirien said, giving him a smile.
"Yes, thank you," the client said, returning her smile.
Hana and Lirien gathered their clothes and put them on. The client also got dressed.
"See you later," Hana said, blowing him a kiss.
"Thanks for coming," Lirien said, batting her eyelashes and the client left.
"Urgh, why did he have to cum in me?" Lirien complained. "I was hoping he'd blow his load in you" she pouted.
"If I'd be a guy I'd also want to cum in you and just to remind you, I had to swallow his cum out of your pussy" Hana teased.
"Well, that's different," Lirien protested.
"It's the same," Hana said, laughing.
"Fine, whatever," Lirien said, shrugging.
"So, what's next?" Hana asked, changing the subject.
"I will take a shower to get his stench out of me"
"Fair enough, see you later"
After a nice and long shower, Lirien returned to the lounge area and she was greeted by the other girls.
"Hey," they said, smiling at her.
"What's up?" Lirien asked, her curiosity piqued.
"We have a bunch of new customers asking for you. Your porn became viral"
"I don't know how to feel about that," Lirien confessed.
"Come on, it's a compliment. You're hot," one of the girls teased.
"She's right, you should be flattered," another one chimed in.
"Well, thanks, I guess," Lirien said, blushing.
"Don't mention it. We're just glad you're here to share the attention," a third girl joked.
Lirien laughed, feeling better.
"Alright, I think it's time to get back to work," she said, shaking her head.
"Agreed," the girls said, and they all headed back to the front desk.
Lirien sat down and had a glass of water while watching the entertainment screens when a customer came up to her. "Excuse me Miss, that's you in the ads right?"
"Yes, it is," she said, giving him a small smile.
"I loved it. It was amazing to see you get fucked" he complimented.
"Thank you, I'm glad you enjoyed it," she said, blushing.
"Are you available for service?" he asked hopefully.
"I am," she said, smiling.
"Great, let's go," he said, his eyes sparkling with excitement.
"Lead the way," she said, gesturing towards the room in the back.
The customer and Lirien entered the suite. The customer looked her up and down.
"You're so beautiful," he said, his eyes drinking in her slender frame.
"Thank you," she replied, a blush creeping up her cheeks.
"Let's not waste any time," the customer said, his hands roaming her body.
He reached behind her and unzipped her dress, letting it fall to the floor.
"Do you mind if we watch your porn while we have sex?" the customer asked.
"Not at all," she replied, a smile playing on her lips.
The customer grabbed a remote and turned on the screen. Lirien's stream was displayed and the customer turned up the volume.
The customer pulled his pants down and freed his erect cock.
"Let's have some fun," he said, pulling her close and kissing her deeply.
Lirien wrapped her arms around him, kissing him back with equal passion.
The customer's hands roamed her body, and she moaned as he fondled her breasts.
"You're so sexy," he groaned, his cock pressing against her.
"You're not so bad yourself," she replied, a wicked gleam in her eye.
The customer picked her up and laid her on the bed, her body spread out before him.
"Let's see how well you suck cock," the customer said, climbing onto the bed and kneeling over her.
"I'd be happy to," she replied, reaching for his cock and guiding it into her mouth.
The customer groaned as she sucked his cock, her lips and tongue working their magic.
"Fuck yes," he growled, his hips thrusting forward.
Lirien's hands wandered all over his body, her fingers trailing down his back and over his ass.
"Oh fuck," the customer moaned, his cock pulsing in her mouth.
Lirien kept sucking his cock, and after a few minutes the customer pulled his cock out of her mouth and moved down her body.
He kissed her neck, his lips traveling down to her breasts.
"So perfect," he murmured, his fingers caressing her nipples.
"Yes," she gasped, her body arching under his touch.
The customer's lips moved lower, his tongue tracing the curve of her stomach.
"God, you're so fucking hot," he growled, his breath warm on her skin.
Lirien whimpered, her pussy wet with anticipation.
The customer's fingers traced the outline of her pussy, teasing her.
"Please," she moaned, her hips bucking.
"Patience," the customer said, a smirk on his lips.
The customer lowered his head and kissed her inner thighs, his lips soft and warm.
"Oh god," she groaned, her body trembling.
The customer's tongue lapped at her pussy, teasing her clit.
"Fuck, you taste so good," he moaned, his tongue swirling around her clit.
Lirien's hips jerked, her hands clutching at the bedsheets.
"I need you," she cried, her body on fire with desire.
The customer moved his mouth lower and flicked his tongue over her wet entrance.
"So ready for me," he murmured, his fingers slipping into her.
Lirien's pussy clamped down around his fingers, and she moaned loudly, her body shaking with pleasure.
"More, I need more," she gasped, her body desperate for release.
The customer moved back up her body and kissed her deeply, his tongue tangling with hers.
"You're so fucking sexy," he growled, his cock pressed against her pussy.
Lirien's arms wrapped around him, her hands running up and down his back.
The customer entered her slowly, his cock stretching her tight pussy.
"Yes, god yes," she cried, her hips bucking up to meet his.
The customer fucked her slowly, his cock sliding in and out of her wet pussy.
"So good," he grunted, his face twisted in pleasure.
"Fuck me harder," she moaned, her nails digging into his back.
The customer complied, fucking her harder and deeper, his cock hitting her g-spot with each thrust.
"Yes, yes, yes," she chanted, her body shuddering with ecstasy.
The customer's hands reached down and fondled her breasts, his fingers pinching her nipples.
"Come for me," he commanded, his voice strained.
Lirien's eyes closed, her hips rising to meet his.
Her body tensed and she came, her pussy clenching around his cock.
"Fuck, you're so tight," the customer groaned, his body stiffening.
He spilled his seed inside her and collapsed onto the bed, panting.
"That was amazing," Lirien said, gasping for breath.
"You're amazing," the customer replied, his eyes glazed over.
The two lay together on the bed, enjoying the afterglow of their passionate encounter.
"You're a star," the customer said, his eyes twinkling.
"You're too kind," Lirien replied, her cheeks flushed.
"No, I mean it," the customer insisted. "Your porn was really good."
"Thank you," Lirien said, her blush deepening.
"I can't wait to tell my friends about this," the customer said, a smile playing on his lips.
"I'm glad you enjoyed yourself," Lirien said, grinning.
"It was fantastic," the customer assured her.
"Well, I'm glad," Lirien replied, giving him a smile.
They shared a tender kiss, and then the customer got dressed.
"This was a night to remember," he said, gazing at her.
"Indeed it was," she agreed, smiling.
"I'll be back," the customer promised.
"I look forward to it," Lirien said, giving him a flirty wink.
The customer left, and Lirien laid back on the bed, a smile playing on her lips.
It was a busy night and all the girls seemed busy. Lirien was about to get comfortable when she heard a knock on her door.
The door opened and another customer entered. He was a well-built human, a bit taller than her.
"Hello miss, I am here for a service" he said, looking her up and down.
"I know. My name is Lirien. Let's get to it" she said, not wanting to waste time.
"Yes, please," he said, licking his lips.
They went to her bed, and the customer wasted no time undressing.
Lirien was surprised to see that his cock was already rock hard, and he was stroking it as he watched her strip.
"I want you to ride my cock," the customer ordered.
"Of course, Sir," Lirien said, smiling.
The customer lay on the bed, and Lirien climbed on top of him, her legs straddling his hips.
"Take my cock and put it inside your pussy," the customer commanded.
Lirien reached down and guided his cock into her wet pussy.
"Oh fuck yes," the customer groaned, his eyes rolling back in his head.
"Do you like that?" Lirien purred, grinding her hips.
"Fuck yes," the customer panted, his hands gripping her waist.
Lirien rode his cock, her pussy clenching around him.
"Fuck, you're so tight," the customer moaned, his body tensing.
"Yeah, I love your big, fat cock," Lirien moaned, her hands cupping her tits.
"Take it," the customer grunted, thrusting his hips up to meet hers.
Lirien fucked him harder and faster, her pussy clamping down on his cock.
"I'm gonna cum," the customer growled, his body taut.
"Do it, cum inside me," Lirien moaned, her body trembling with pleasure.
"Oh fuck," the customer groaned, his cock erupting inside her.
"God yes," Lirien cried, her body quaking as her orgasm hit.
They both shuddered with pleasure, and then the customer relaxed, his breathing slowing.
"Wow, that was incredible," he panted.
"It was," Lirien agreed, a satisfied smile on her face.
"Thanks for the service, I will recommend you to my friends" the customer said before leaving.
"Thanks for the recommendation" Lirien said as she saw him leave her room.
[CUT?]
[bookmark: _133eavkj452c]Chapter 8 - Darkness
It was almost the end of Lirien's shift when Envy walked into her room.
"Last one for you tonight. The customer from yesterday is here again to see you. The one that streamed you." she said.
"Jitipat" Lirien recalled.
"Yes that guy but he didn't make any odd requests this times" she said.
Lirien was relieved. She did not feel comfortable of being exposed to an audience like that so quickly again.
"Are you ready to entertain him?" Envy asked.
"Need to clean up after my last customer" Lirien said. "No need" a voice from behind Envy said. "I want to fuck your used pussy"
Jitipat entered the room. Envy gave Lirien a wink and closed the door.
Jitipat walked towards the bed where Lirien was sitting. She was only wearing a thin silk robe.
"I have been waiting for today" he said.
Lirien tried to keep herself from blushing. His eyes were fixated on her body and his face was clearly showing lust. "I had to come see you again" he said. "I tried some of the other hoes here but they can't compete with you, my little slut" he said.
He put his hands on her shoulders and gently pushed her down on the bed.
"Spread your legs" he said.
"But sir...my pussy is dirty from my last client" Lirien tried.
"I told you I wanted to fuck it" Jitipat said and lifted her robe.
"Oh you are such a dirty girl" he said. "You have a load of cum still inside of you"
"I...I didn't have time to clean up properly" Lirien tried to explain.
"No need to worry. I will put some fresh cum inside your dirty little cunt" Jitipat grinned.
"Now lay down and spread those legs" he demanded.
Lirien did what she was told.
He took his cock out of his pants and rubbed the tip of his cock on her pussy lips. He then inserted the tip and pushed all the way inside her. He started fucking her slowly, pushing deep with every thrust.
"So dirty...so dirty..." he said while looking at her with a grin.
"Your pussy feels so good, my little whore. Let me see the look on your face" he said.
"Look me in the eyes" he said.
He kept his face close to hers and looked into her eyes. He was not a bad looking guy, Lirien thought. He has a strong and handsome face. His dark brown hair and hazel eyes are attractive. He is not a very tall guy, but is well build and has a masculine body.
She had to admit to herself, this was kind of exciting.
"Oh you little whore, you really enjoy this" Jitipat grinned and he increased the pace.
"I will cum soon and you will receive a nice load"
"Do you want my cum?"
"Yes sir" Lirien moaned.
"Tell me you want my cum" Jitipat grinned.
"I want your cum sir"
"Beg for it. Tell me you want me to fill you up with cum" Jitapat continued.
"Please fill me up with your cum sir. I want it" Lirien begged.
"As you wish my little slut" he grinned.
"Oh I am going to cum, get ready to receive it"
"OHHH YEAH! FUCK ME!"
Jitipat exploded inside of her and Lirien had her orgasm too.
He rolled over to the side of the bed, his cock slipping out of her pussy. He grabbed her hips and pulled her close to him, their bellies touching. He kissed her and she responded, kissing him back. His tongue slipped inside her mouth and he explored her mouth. His hands caressed her back.
"What are you doing tomorrow night?" he suddenly asked.
"Huh?" Lirien said surprised.
"Are you free?" he asked.
"Yes" Lirien answered.
"I am going to come back here tomorrow. Be ready" he said.
"Ok" Lirien nodded.
"I am going to go now. Here's the payment" Jitipat said.
"Thank you"
"And don't forget to clean up that filthy pussy" Jitapat said. "I want to have fun with a clean slut next time"
Lirien nodded and Jitipat left.
"Did you enjoy your encounter with your old client?" Envy asked when she walked inside the room.
"Yeah, it was ok" Lirien said.
"Good. We are closing in 10 minutes so you can take a shower now and have a rest. Don't worry about cleaning duties. I will let the other girls handle it" Envy said.
Lirien took a shower and went down to the kitchen to look for some food before heading off to bed. She found a bottle of wine and a sandwich. It will have to do.
She went upstairs and entered her room. She sat on her bed and opened the wine. She took a sip and grabbed the sandwich.
Lirien looked around the room.
The room was not big, just a small space. But it was better than living on the streets.
She was about to take another sip of the wine when she spotted a figure on the window sill. She nearly spilled her wine and jumped up.
"Who is there?" she cried out startled.
"Lower your voice, you wouldn't want to draw unnecessary attention now would you?" the woman on the window sill said.
Lirien squinted. It was hard to see the person clearly. The person face was covered by a hood. The woman slowly approached Lirien and when she stepped into the light Lirien recognized her.
"You really need to learn how to knock" Lirien said upset and sat back down on her bed. The woman was part of One's group who visited her yesterday.
"Our target is getting comfortable with you, well done" she praised, irgnoring Lirien's complaint.
"So what are we doing next?" Lirien asked.
"We execute our plan tomorrow" the woman replied.
"Extract the data chip" Lirien recalled.
"Correct. Remember this can only be activated by his voice print in combination with a code, else the data will self-destruct including the carrier and those around him" the woman warned.
"How do I get him to take the data chip out?"
"That's for you to figure out, if I were you I'd try behavior modifying drugs" the woman suggested.
"Last word of warning, if the target dies the data chip triggers a fail-safe and will detonate." the woman paused. "So killing him and extracting the chip after is not an option."
"Got it" Lirien acknowledged although she never considered killing him as an option.
"This will be difficult" Lirien mumbled.
"Are you up for it? Because if not we better abort. We have no room for doubt" the woman said.
"Don't worry. I will do what is necessary" Lirien promised.
"Good" the woman said and she stepped back into the shadows.
"We will be in touch after the mission is completed until then you are on your own" the woman said and disappeared into the darkness.
Lirien sighed and poured her another glass. She thought about her mission, the reward it would bring her and the risks she had to take. Yet she was determined to go through with it. She finished the rest of the wine and went to sleep.
[MORE FILLING]
The following day, Lirien got out of bed and walked downstairs.
She walked into the kitchen to prepare some breakfast. She grabbed an apple and a cup of coffee and went outside. She sat on a bench and enjoyed the warm summer morning sun.
Lirien felt calm and relaxed.
Her mission was not due until the evening and she had nothing else to do. The other girls were still sleeping, she did not want to disturb them and went for a walk.
She walked around aimlessly. Her mind wandered to the events of the last few days and she thought about the mission. The more she thought about it the more her stomach ached.
After walking for a while she ended up near the Klong Toei market. The place she used to live before she got into prostitution. She could see the market stalls and the vendors setting up their goods. She remembered all the things she had to endure living on the streets, all the people she met, good and bad. The memories made her sad. She turned around and walked back to the Elven Pleasures.
When she arrived at the brothel the girls were awake and had breakfast.
"Hey Lirien, join us" Rae greeted her. [NEEDS INTRO IN PREVIOUS CHAPTERS]
"Hey guys, sure" Lirien smiled.
"Are you alright? You look tired" another girl asked.
"Yeah, I am fine, just a lot on my mind" Lirien said.
"You should rest a little bit, you have a busy day ahead" a girl said.
"You're right. Thanks" Lirien said.
She went upstairs and laid on her bed.
She was not sure how to pull her mission off.
Jitipat was an important corporate man, he would not go easy and he would not be distracted easily.
Lirien thought about her options, she came to the conclusion that her best bet was the behavior modifying drugs.
The drug would make him susceptible to suggestion and open minded.
If she could convince him that it was his idea to give her the data chip, her chances of success were much greater.
"But where do I get that?" she thought to herself.
"I don't know anything about drugs"
"I should ask Envy, she might know something" Lirien thought.
Envy was in the bar room, chatting with some of her staff
"Hi Envy" Lirien greeted her.
"Hello Lirien"
"Could I talk to you for a minute?" Lirien asked.
"Sure, what's up?"
"I was wondering if you have some sort of drug, that makes a person more...uhm...susceptible to suggestion" Lirien explained.
"Susceptible to suggestion? Like what?" Envy asked.
"Like making someone do something... anything really" Lirien explained.
"Hmm, that sounds like a behavior modifier drug. It is a drug that can be used to make someone do something. But why would you want to use it?" Envy asked.
"It's...um...a special request from one of my clients" Lirien lied.
"Ah, I see. Well, I don't have any myself, but I think I can help you" Envy said.
"Really? That would be great!"
"Yes, but it will cost you. The drugs are not cheap" Envy said.
"Sure, I will pay" Lirien nodded.
"Good, come back in a few hours and I will have it"
"Great, thanks a lot" Lirien smiled.
She was relieved that her plan was working. She knew her plan was not foolproof, but she was confident that it would work.
She was going to give him a dose of the drug, he was going to give her the data chip and then she was going to escape with the data chip and collect her money.
The time came for Jitipat to return.
Lirien had a quick shower and dressed in a skimpy lingerie.
She had applied makeup and looked stunning.
A few minutes later, she heard a knock on the door.
"Come in" Lirien invited him.
Jitipat was looking sexy and he had a mischievous grin on his face.
"You are so hot!" he complimented her.
"Thank you" Lirien replied shyly.
He walked over to the chair next to an open window and placed his gunbelt and his hooded coat over the arm.
"Come, sit next to me" Jitipat gestured towards the bed.
Lirien did as he asked.
"Let's have some privacy" he said and pushed in a code on an to her invisible keypad. "Just want to make sure we don't give my guys a show, at least not for free" he laughed.
"Now, take off my shirt" Jitipat instructed.
Lirien undid his buttons and removed his shirt.
Jitipat had a great body. He was lean and muscular.
"Take off my pants" Jitipat continued.
Lirien did not hesitate and undid his belt and took off his pants.
Jitipat was wearing tight briefs and his erection was clearly visible.
"Now, take off my briefs"
Lirien slid the briefs down and revealed his throbbing cock.
"Wow, you're hard already" Lirien exclaimed.
"Oh yeah" Jitipat grinned.
He pulled his pants off and laid down on the bed.
"Now, get on top of me" Jitipat said.
Lirien climbed onto the bed and straddled him.
"Put my cock inside of you"
Lirien moved forward and positioned his cock at her entrance. She then lowered herself onto his cock and let it slide inside of her.
"Ohh yes" Jitipat moaned.
"You feel so good"
"Ride me"
Lirien started moving her hips, slowly at first.
"Faster" Jitipat demanded.
Lirien started bouncing faster and Jitipat matched her rhythm.
"That's it, ride me"
Lirien could feel the tension building up in her body and she knew she was close.
"I'm going to cum"
"Me too"
Jitipat grabbed her hips and thrust upwards.
Lirien's orgasm was powerful and she felt her pussy clenching around his cock.
"OH FUCK YEAH!" Jitipat shouted and his cock pulsated inside her.
They both panted heavily and enjoyed the post orgasm bliss.
"That was amazing" Jitipat said.
"Yes, it was" Lirien agreed.
Jitipat gently lifted her off his cock and placed her on the bed next to him.
He then leaned over and kissed her deeply.
"You're so beautiful" he whispered.
"Thanks" Lirien smiled.
They spent a few more minutes kissing and cuddling.
"I have a business trip coming up in a few weeks. I will have some time off after" he said.
"I might need you again, you know, if I need to relieve some stress" Jitipat winked.
"Sure, I'd love to help" Lirien replied.
"Now, let's have a drink" Jitipat said and stood up.
This was Lirien's chance to slip him the drug into his drink. "Let me serve you" she said and and stood up and pushed him gently back on the bed. She seductively turned around giving him a good few of her used hole. She slowly walked to the bar and as she did his cum leaked out of her pussy.
"Fuck that's sexy" he exclaimed.
Lirien poured them both a drink, while sliding a hand down her body until she met the wettnes between her legs.
"You came so much" she said pulling out her fingers and playing with his sticky white.
"You are such a whore" Jitipat grinned.
With him clearly distracted with her body she used her other hand to grab the vial hidden behind the wine bottles and poured its contents in his drink.
She walked over to him with the glasses in hand, sat down on his lap and handed him the spiked drink.
"To a wonderful night" she said slowly grinding on his swelling cock.
Driven by his lust he drank it all with one big gulp.
"Do you know what I really love?" Jitipat asked.
"What?" Lirien asked curiously.
"An obedient pussy such as yourself" Jitipat grinned.
Lirien played along and blushed.
"I mean it. You are a very obedient girl and I like that. You know, most girls I have been with, they don't know how to behave, they don't know how to take an order. But you are different" Jitipat continued.
"It's part of my job" Lirien smiled.
"It's not just your job. It's who you are. You are an obedient slut. You like being used and abused by a man" Jitipat said.
"I...I guess so" Lirien answered.
"See? You like it when a man takes charge. That's why you're so good at your job"
Lirien was speechless.
"I like a girl who can take orders. That's why I come here, because I know you will obey me" Jitipat grinned.
He placed his hand between her legs and slid his fingers into her cum leaking pussy.
"Do you want me to use you like the cheap whore that you are?" Jitipat asked.
"Yes" Lirien breathed.
"Then get on my lap" he commanded.
Lirien did as she was told.
"Put my cock inside you" he commanded again.
She placed his cock at her entrance of her pussy. "Nuh-uh" Jitipat rejected. "Time for your ass"
He guided her hips and let his cock enter her asshole.
"That's it, take it" he grunted and he started fucking her ass.
Lirien was breathing heavily.
"Good girl" he complimented her.
"Your dick feels so good in my ass" Lirien lied.
"Yeah? You like it? How many men came in your tight little ass already?"
"Oh, lots" Lirien replied.
"How many exactly is lots? he demanded to know"
"Hundreds" Lirien lied.
"Oh really? Hundreds of dicks inside this ass?"
"Yeah"
"Well, you can add another one then" he grinned and increased the pace.
"That's it, take my cock"
He kept fucking her and soon his movements became erratic and his thrusts were getting harder and faster.
"Fuck yeah, I'm going to cum!"
He pushed his cock deep inside her and shot his load inside her ass.
"FUCK YESSS!" he shouted.
He pumped her full of cum before pulling out.
"I want you to clean my dick with your mouth" he said.
Lirien didn't need to be told twice.
She kneeled down and licked his cock.
"Oh yeah, lick my cock clean" he said.
She did as she was told and licked his cock until it was clean.
"That's a good girl" he praised her.
"Now, I'm going to take a shower" he said.
"Wait" Lirien asked.
"How about an other drink?" she asked.
"That's not a bad idea"
"You are in no rush right? I am not done with you yet" Lirien said laced with seduction and he settled back in the bed.
She went over to the bar "When will this drug start to work?" she wondered. She only had this one dose but she realized she had no idea on the effects other than it would make the victim compliant.
She poured the drinks and walked back to Jitipat.
" You are amazing, I need to invite my boss sometime. I am sure if I would arrange him a pussy like yours I'd gain favor." Jitipat grinned. "But that will be a treat for him and a punishment for you, as he is a fat ugly Troll" he laughed. "That's okay, I am used to serving trolls" she admitted. "I'd love seeing you getting fucked by a troll" he said creepily.
"I charge extra for that" Lirien said and tipped her glass against his.
"Can't wait to see it. I will make sure to record it too"
She leaned over in whispered in his ear "if you want to stream me, you will have to share profits"
"Pussy with brains, I like that" he complimented and gulped down the content of his glass.
Lirien sat down on his lap, caressing his limp cock gently with her hand. "You are such an interesting man" Lirien said seductively. "I want to know more about you. What is it you do?" she asked sweetly.
Lirien felt a little life returning into his penis. Jitipat sat up to hug her from behind. "I work in ShinSiam". Lirien showed her awe. "Wow that's amazing. Even I heard about you guys. You must be huge!"
"We run Thailand" he bragged. Lirien played along "You must be so important!" She repositioned herself to assume her service position. She rubbed his cock against her wet pussy. "I think you are the person with the highest status I have ever fucked." Lirien said rubbing him against her even faster and let out a soft moan.
"I work in a department of our BioTech division" Lirien could feel his cock turning rock hard. "As a department manager" he moaned. Lirien slid his cock into her pussy "You are a bigshot huh?" "I am actually just a mid-level manager" he confessed. "Don't sell yourself short" Lirien commanded "You feel pretty big to me" she said cheeringly, while looking down between her legs. "Thank you" he said in genuine tone. "No worries babe, but now shut up and fuck me" Lirien demanded.
"As you wish" Jitipat replied
Jitipat wrapped her long black hair around his hand and pulled it back tightly. With every bounce he drove his cock deeper and deeper into Lirien, who couldn't help but moan in tandem with Jitipat.
She suddenly pulled away from him, turned around pushed his body down onto the bed and shoved his cock back inside her. 
"Don't come yet, I want to come first!" she announced as she felt that he was already about to cum. 
"Okay" he complied. 
She paused "Let me get your mind on something else. Tell me more about your job", his cock throbbing in her pussy. 
"Well I told you all there is, the rest is very boring" he gasped. 
"I want to know all about you" she let his cock slide out but at the last moment slammed her body back down on him again. 
"Fuck" he moaned "Okay, okay. Our division is developing new genetically engineered opiates for our business partner" 
"I didn't know you guys are in the drug trade?" Lirien asked. 
"No we are not but our business partner is. Naturally we have to keep this op off the books" Lirien continued to ride him in a much slower pace. 
"Are you sure you can tell me this" she asked concerned. 
"Yea, no offense but you are just a cheap whore, no one would believe you anyways." 
"Very true" Lirien agreed. 
"Fuck it, our business partners are the Shan Drug Lords, let's say we have a common business interest" Lirien nodded attentatively. "The business trip I told you about earlier, is to meet them and give them the data for the prototype" he said.
 "Are you not afraid this data will get stolen, that must be worth millions of credits" 
"Hundred of millions" Jitipat corrected "And don't worry about me, the data is securely stored in our facility in this district, the only way you get access is with my data chip" 
"See I told you, you are a big shot" she blushed and he smiled. She felt that his cock had become less hard than before 
"See this works, keep telling me boring stuff about your work" 
"That's really it" he said "Oh well, the opiate is extremely addictive. While the effects are on par with the current supply, 1 dose is enough to get you addicted." 
"That's crazy" Lirien said. "Yes but look at it from a commercial point, this guarantees customer retention and therefore maximized revenue opportunities with the existing customer base. The only concern would be to acquire new customers. But when this hurdle is taken these customers will be customers for life." 
"Can't lie but this sounds scary" Lirien said. 
"I can't blame you" he replied. 
"What's the name of the prototype" 
"Love of the Swan" 
"What's a Swan" 
"There was a birdlike animal living on this planet multiple decades ago. They had long necks and where white. But the reason we called it Love of the Swan is that it was said that Swans mated for life and pairs don't break up, only when they die. That's the parallel. You try this drug, you will love it for life, never stopping, until you die." 
"What a beautiful characteristic and you guys turned it so dark" Lirien slid his cock out of her pussy. "That was a lot more of a turn off than expected" she said. 
"I am sorry" Jitipat said "Let me make it up to you" and he sat up and gently pushed Lirien with her back down on the bed and started eating her out. 
"That's okay, you don't have to" she said. 
"But I want to" he replied. His tongue penetrated her pussy deeply, she could feel it rubbing on her inner walls and him sucking her juices out. She let out a moan. 
"There we go" he said and sat up. "I really like you" he shared and drove his deep into her, forcing her to let out a loud moan. "Cheer up girl" he said. 
"Uhum… Now I understand why they let a manager like you guard this data chip. Sounds like a pretty dangerous and valuable key to me" "Yes it is" he said proudly and suddenly stopped thrusting into her. "You want to see it?"
"That's it" Lirien thought to herself.
"If you don't think it would put you at risk" she said carefully. "It's okay, I trust you" he replied and stopped pushing into her. He again typed a code into a to her invisible keypad and spoke "Hummingbird". The skin at his right upper arm slid aside and his cybernetic arm became visible. In it a hidden container opened up revealing a data chip. Jitipat slowly took it out and spoke "Blue Jay" and with that the blinking red lights turned into green. He handed the data chip to Lirien and with a smile she took it into her hand. "You are now holding access to 400 million credits worth in your hands" with these words he started fucking her again.
"It's so close now, I literally have it in my hands" she thought.
Suddenly a voice came through her sensory implant. "Good job" a female voice said. It was Raven. "Don't reply or he will hear you" "This is good" Lirien moaned. "We analyzed the scenario, there is only one option. We need to liquidate the carrier." Lirien did not reply. "Lirien copy" Raven instructed. But Lirien was quiet only only her moans could be heard.
Suddenly Lirien asked "Are you close?"
"Affirmative, I have view on the carrier" Raven replied
"Yes babe, almost there" Jitipat replied
"This is our only chance, he turned off his corporate transmitter before he went on his way to the Elven Pleasures, he switched off his live feed when he came to your room, now his data safeguard is disarmed. This is the best possible scenario. We can't delay this. We will take the shot." Raven added.
Lirien didn't want him to die but she understood the opportunity. She sat up and kissed him on the mouth.
"Lirien! You are in the line of fire. Lay back down or you will be collateral damage. I will take this shot, you have 10 seconds to comply"
Raven started counting "10"
"Do you like me?" she asked Jitipat
"9"
"I shouldn't but I do" he said and quickened his pace and thrusted deeper and deeper into Lirien"
"8"
"I want you to come"
"7"
"What's wrong?" he asked
"6"
"My pussy is thirsty for your cum" she lied.
"5"
"Oh my little whore" he said.
"4"
"Fuck me" Lirien moaned
"3"
"I am your slut babe, come in me!" She demanded
"2"
Jitipat exploded his cum deep into Lirien. She felt it shooting into her and his cock twitching inside her.
"1"
Lirien let herself fall back on the bed. "I think I love you" Jitpat confessed
Jitipat barely finished with his words, when a whole in his head exploded his brain matter against the wall behind the bed.
Lirien looked in disbelief as Jitipat's lifeless body fell on her drenching her with his blood. Lirien knew not to scream but she was panicking nonetheless. He was quite heavy and it took great effort to push him off and out of her self.
"Good job, team" Raven said. "Let's get the data chip"
After a few minutes Raven climbed through the window. "Where is the chip?"
"Are you fucking serious" Lirien spat at her angrily, now sitting on the bed, naked, covered in blood and the sperm of a now dead man running out of her pussy. "You better keep your voice down" Raven demanded.
"Here is your fucking data chip" Lirien hissed and held her hand forward in which she clenched the mission objective. "You did what you had to complete the mission, and so did I" Raven insisted.
Lirien got up and slowly walked over to Raven. "True" Lirien said coldly. "It was just a job right?" she added. "That's right and you will get paid" Raven assured her while sitting on the window sill. Lirien handed her the data chip without any further words. Raven nodded approvingly and took the chip and inspected it until she felt the barrel of a gun at the side of her head.
"I should kill you" Lirien threatened.
"Yea I wouldn't do that if I were you" Raven said confident
"I am not afraid of your threats, my life is over anyways. If it takes longer then the booked time Envy will come by and see the dead body. You fucking ruined me!" Lirien cried. "I am fucking done"
Raven had to swollow.
"At least I have the satisfaction of taking the person responsible down with me" Lirien cried.
Lirien's finger shakingly started squeezing on the trigger.
"Lirien come in please" a calm voice spoke over her sensory link.
"You need to trust us, we will take care of this"
"You can be lucky you are not here or I'd kill you too" Lirien spat.
"Forgive Raven, she is not particular good with words."
Lirien did not reply.
"And please forgive me for giving the green light to neutralize the target, it was a golden opportunity, one we could not miss"
Lirien still cried.
"Let's clean up this mess and make sure nothing falls back on you" the same voice said but this time it came from within the room.
Lirien turned to where the voice came from and was immediately disarmed by Raven and pushed to the floor. Raven drew her own gun and aimed it at Lirien.
"We are not your enemies" Raven said calmly, holstered her weapon and reached Lirien her hand.
Lirien took her hand and Raven helped her up.
"Go put on some clothes, while we clean up here" One said, who was now standing at Jitipat's corpse.
Lirien only nodded and went into the bathroom. She bathed and washed the blood and semen off and out of her body. She couldn't stop crying.
The only clothes available that were not stained was her revealing work outfit, so she donned her lingerie, mini skirt and tank top.
When she came out the bedroom was cleaned. It looked worn in but no signs of blood on the bedsheets, walls or anywhere else.
Instead One stood in the middle of the room wearing Jitipat's clothes only with his hood drawn far down his face. There was no sign of Raven either.
Lirien sat on her bed "What's next? What did you guys do to the body? And how did you manage to remove all traces of blood?"
"I will tell you in time but for now we need to finish this" One said and put his index finger on his lips.
"Activate now" One spoke.
"You are the best whore here for sure. Get your pussy some rest, I will be back"
"Okay" Lirien said and walked up to open the door for him.
One gave her a deep kiss and walked away.
She closed the door and fell exhausted on her bed, still sobbing and replaying the events of the night until she fell asleep.


