Synopsis: Sai gets BLACKED.

–---

Sai stood in darkness.

Her kimono clung tightly to her body, making her just that bit more uncomfortable while she held a large tray of drinks. The superficial design was as cheap as the fabric, though it wouldn't appear that way on camera. To most, it would seem like an everyday piece of clothing, but to her, it was just a mocking parody of the life she once had.

Filming was about to start. She could already hear the setup outside, a room full of tattooed, muscled men, their dark skin shining with a mix of oil and sweat. All they had to do was act like they were all having a good time, and by the sounds of it, they were. All until….

"Yo! We need some more drinks in here!"

That was Sai's cue.

Her hesitation was as strong as ever in that pivotal moment. Still, between this and being in the middle of a flash sale on the main floor of the Arcade, Sai knew what her best option was and still regretted doing it anyway as she pushed through the door.

The stage lights nearly blinded her, but once she could see, she saw the sizable film crew capturing everything on the soundstage. As for her fellow actors, they all sat around jovial and rowdy, their moods only improving once Sai made her appearance.

"Aw shit, here we go."

One of the men laughs under his breath. His grizzled appearance sends a shiver up Sai's spine as she feels his eyes roam across the room. The same could be said for the rest of the men there as well. Each of them was strong and muscular, with varying degrees of body hair, with some that looked freshly shaved, while others had arm hair you could grab by the handful. One commonality was that they each wore robes that did little to hide their large frames.

"Your drinks, gentlemen."

Sai tries to play things as formally as possible. Her blood pressure might have been spiking, but she knew the role she had to play as she kneeled down between two rather handsy men whose thick and calloused hands quickly roamed to her ass and SQUEEZED. That didn't stop her, though. It was feeling Sai sickenly had grown accustomed to. The Arcade had more than made sure of that.

"Damn baby, do you even know how good you look?"

"Good for a Chinese bitch."

The men laugh as Sai's patience is pushed just that bit further, which wasn't helped by the fact that the stage lights burned her alive at the same time. It was the exact reason each of the men there was as sweaty as well as much as they were covered in oil. But soon enough, Sai finished placing the drinks and rose to her feet, but braced for what she knew was about to happen.

"Where you goin', bitch? We ain't done with you."

One of the men Sai was sitting between reached up and grabbed her by the wrist before pulling her back down against him. The other men laugh as Sai is forced into a headlock, making her wince as another actor begins riding up her kimono. The camera zooms in close, making sure to capture EVERYTHING, especially as more of her pale skin is revealed.

It was clear that if Sai had any sort of weapon or the most limited access to her abilities, she would have torn through them all. But instead, the actors played around with her body like she was a doll, leading to the top of her kimono being pulled off as well.

Her bust got special attention once it was finally out. Sai could feel curious hands begin roaming around her chest, making her shiver with disgust as their revolting grip still proved effective in turning her on. It was either that or the collar, the latter being something Sai would believe in rather than the possibility that it was her own body betraying her.

"I-If you could please control yourself-MNLM!"

After forcing herself out of the headlock, Sai shows some defiance, but her head is quickly pulled back, and her lips are pressed against another's. The actor doesn't waste any time diving his tongue deep into her mouth. He hungerily kisses her with enough passion and enough skill to show how much of a master he was at this. Sai could tell too by the way her head swam with even more humiliation and arousal.

He continues kissing Sai until she's completely stripped out of her kimono, revealing her entire perfect naked body to the group of fuck hungry men.

"I've been waitin' on this."

"Hope you like dark chocolate bitch."

"Get her down there, man."

With a final shove, Sai's forced down onto her back, where she's then surrounded on all sides by the actors. Then, one by one, each of their cocks pops out, each large and meaty in its own horrifying way. It was almost like they were built for the act of fucking itself, and now Sai was going to be on the tail end of it all.

"Filthy beasts!"

Sai snarls before her head is pulled back by her hair, all the way to the point that her vision is upside down, just in time to see one of the actors grab hold of his cock and press its pre-leaking head against her lips. On instinct, she kept her mouth shut, not wanting to give any of them any ground. But once those skillful instincts wore off, she prepared herself one last time and opened her mouth, allowing the actor to slam his dick clean down her throat.

"GRRRAAALK!!!!"

"Ngh! Damn!"

The actor grunts, clearly enjoying the feel of Sai's mouth, even as the position she is in puts tremendous strain on her throat and neck. Regardless, he slid himself all the way in until his thick, pube-covered, and cum-filled balls came slapping over her face. The feeling of having her throat stretched was one thing, but the smell and taste were something else entirely. The musk, the scent, it was all masculine, along with being tongue-stingly salty.

The actor pistons his hips back and forth with the same strength and speed he would tear through some poor bitch's pussy. In this case, Sai lets out a gurgled scream as she feels that strength. It doesn't help either that she feels her legs as they're forcefully spread, and for another actor to slide himself between them, all before grabbing hold of his cock, slick with lube, and lining its thick, shiny head to Sai's waiting pussy.

"Gonna fucking rearrange you bitch!"

The actor groans before flexing his hips forward. Like a metal spear, his cock pierces past Sai's folds, forcing another gurgled scream out of her while her entire body stands on edge. Despite that, the disgust and fury she kept deep inside herself kept her from bursting for now. Each thrust that came afterward, however, made maintaining such resilience just that harder.

It was some mercy that only two of her holes were getting fucked at a time. Still, Sai herself knew that could change with a moment's notice, so for the time being, she focused on controlling what she could. In this case, it was her pleasure as it continued to soar every time the actor's dick managed to hit that special spot.

"GGLAK! GALK! GGLAK! GLAK! GGARRRALK!"

The balls beating against her face weren't helping, however. The feeling of those sweaty, cum-filled testicles was nearly enough to drive her insane. But that was little to nothing in comparison to what her throat was going through with her head tilted all the way back. The strain of which nearly felt like her neck was going to snap, but it never did, at least with the collar still around her neck.

It was the only thing keeping her under complete control. Without it, she would be taken down eventually, but there would be a long line of bodies along the way. Maybe they would even let her go because of that, wouldn't that be a treat? But after getting fucked and run through long enough, Sai knew that would never happen, especially in the Hell she was in now, as both cocks in both of her holes speed up.

They were both getting close to that climactic release, and Sai nervously waited for it to happen. Even then, once it did, she was still caught off guard as the actor in her pussy lets out one last groan before his big black balls begin injecting hot, juicy loads of cum into Sai's trembling pussy. A feeling that she had experienced endless times before at that point, but even now, it felt like acid being spewed inside her womb, all to the sounds of the other actors cheering this madness on.

"Swallow it!"

The actor fucking Sai's face reaches his limit soon after and begins filling her face. She gurgles wetly as the actor then pulls herself back far enough from her throat so that he can start filling her face. It makes Sai's skin crawl as it soon overflows past her lips and starts going down her face, even going up her nose, before he then shoves himself back forward so that they could film his pulsing balls against her twisted expression.

"She's a dirty girl, ain't she?"

"Fucking filthy."

"Rancid ass bitch."

The actors continue to mock her. At the same time, their rough hands continue to roam across her body, pinching her nipples, squeezing her breasts, even pressing down right on her womb when the actor pulled out, pushing a good majority of the cum that had been dumped inside her spewing back out.

"P-Please…." Sai lets out a small whimper, begging. It's the most she can do with the collar on her without earning some sort of injection or punishment. But the actors, with a job they both wanted and needed to do, barely even heard her as they forced her into another rough and body-bending position. A position that has her straddling one man, with her back to his chest, where she takes his cock up her pussy, or at least, that's what Sai thought he was going to do before he surprised her with anal.

"Ngh- Don't!"

Sai thinks they're about to go in dry. That alone was enough to alarm her nearly to the point that she might actually start fighting back. Instead, she feels the cock pull away, only for the top of a lube bottle to be pressed into her anus, and its contents are squirted out. She shivers at the disgusting feeling, but that was nothing when the bottle was pulled back, and it was replaced by the cock. She doesn't even have any time to respond before the actor thrusts himself inside, the lube helping him get in deep right off the bat.

"Gyah!"

Sai's eyes nearly pop out of her head, and almost do so when another cock finds itself sliding into her ass as well. The actor it belonged to, along with the other actor who had already begun sliding dick in and out, let out a groan as he sank himself right inside her, giving the poor woman little to no notice before he was balls deep inside her.

"Damn! How much can she even fit in here?"

"Not more than this! Fuck!"

The actor who had Sai straddling him groans as he pulls her further back against him. It was a tight squeeze, probably the tightest squeeze he had to endure in his career. Not necessarily the worst thing in the world for him, at least compared to Sai herself, but it still took some time to find a good rhythm. At the same time, Sai's pussy was wet as a waterfall, leaking out fluids even while her ass felt like it was about to be split open.

"T-Too much!...."

Sai struggles to speak under such pressure. It felt like two javelines were trying to dig through her guts, while also blossoming nearly unstoppable waves of pleasure that had her body begging for that release. But she never gave it up. Even if her whole body needed it, she still held herself back from cumming for as long as possible. While distracted, however, Sai doesn't even notice the third actor who lines his cock to her pussy. She only turns to look at him when his grip sinks into her.

"D-Don't!"

"One more, bitch!"

With a toothy grin, the actor smiles down at Sai before plunging his rigid cock into her pussy.

"GOOOOHHHHHH!!!!"

The moment the actor's cock jabs deep, all the pressure she had kept built up inside herself finally exploded in a thick wave of fluids that splattered everywhere. The men around her laugh while continuing to grope her body. Meanwhile, the three cocks now inside her quickly get down to thrusting, albeit loosely, given the awkward position they were all in. But with guys as well-trained as these actors, it was no problem making it look like a work of art as the camera zooms in to capture the perfect triple penetration.

It was brutal, but it kept that arousing wow factor as the camera captured Sai's ass struggling. She was held tight by the actor underneath her, but even then, she wouldn't have been able to muster the strength, let alone the thought, to even try to pull herself away. The feeling of being fucked was just too much for her as all three continued to work in tandem.

Sai squealed like a stuck pig as they all got faster. They were all getting close, she could feel it in their cocks, in how they twitched inside her. Sai felt sickened, but all she did was follow the rhythms of the cocks inside her until….

"FUUUUUUCK!"

One of the actors in her ass groans as he begins to fill her. The same fate befalls the other before the one speared down in her pussy starts unloading with them, giving her a mentally and physically devastating triple filling that nearly gets her to cum again. But by some luck, that never happens as each of the actors then pulls themselves free from her, groaning as their sensitive cocks are wrenched out of her tight holes, followed by the seed they had filled her with.

"Get her up here, man!"

Sai's thrown over the table. In that moment, her body might have felt otherwise useless. Still, she was able to catch herself from roughly smashing her face against the wooden surface. Her ass, on the other hand, was raised up, with the next actor in line getting a good hold on her before grabbing his cock and aiming it toward Sai's asshole. She stirred nervously but otherwise didn't struggle when the tip of the actor's thick brown cock was pushed into her ass, followed by every God-forsaken inch that came afterward.

"Damn bitch is still tight!"

The actor groans as he bottoms out inside Sai's ass. Most asses would have been loose sleeves after taking that kind of pounding. But with certain augmentations and chemical injections courtesy of the Arcade, her ass was back to being virgin in its sheer tightness. Something Sai learned during the Arcade introductory lecture she was forced through after she was first captured.

Comparatively, she had come far. Her lack of resistance gave her more rewards and benefits, but in the Arcade, that meant little to nothing for her, not in the long run. It meant even less for her when her head is pulled back by her hair by the actor behind her, forcing her head up just in time to see one of the other actors turn around and force his ass over his face.

"Wanna feel that tongue in my ring, get me?"

The actor's voice is deep and rumbles. He was probably the oldest actor out of the entire crew, and Sai could feel his authority as she did what he asked and pressed her tongue up against his anus. The taste, of course, was a mix of sweat and musk that revolted Sai as she pushed her tongue, or at least tried to, in and out of her ass. Meanwhile, her face itself was pressed between the actor's hairy cheeks, with the actor behind her releasing her hair so that he could squarely focus on tearing into her fat asian ass.

"MLNMMPHN! MMMNLHHMMM!!!!"

Sai spat and sputtered against the puckered hole. It helped her slide her tongue in deeper. It was also a skill taught to her by Cassandra Cain, and for better or worse, it helped get the hung bastard off. Her tongue might have burned under the salty taste, but at the very least, she could feel him tensing around her as he was quickly driven to his limit. The same for the actor behind her slam fucking her box.

It wasn't as fast as she would have liked, however. The actors continued to show resounding endurance, even with a body as perfect as Sai's at their disposal. They showed it in the way their bodies flexed every time they delivered perfectly aimed thrusts into her, and now with the one in her ass, she found herself reaching her limit as well once again, and just like before, she fought it with all her might.

"GRRLKNH! MNNNGRRRHAAAH!!!!"

"Get in there, bitch!"

The man grinding his ass against Sai's face pushed her in harder. It made her job a whole lot harder. But she pushed through, making herself almost wish for death before she came down from that and went back to focusing on what was going on, as if it were a disgusting, albeit necessary, mission. It was for her own survival. Still, this place was no short of a never-ending lustful nightmare, and it continued to be even after the actor on her face groans before busting, followed by the one in her ass.

Sai slumped against the table underneath her, exhausted, but she was far from done. The actors pulled her back to the floor, a sweaty, disgusting mess. She's turned over onto her back, however, allowing the cameras to catch her sweaty, heaving breasts. For those filming, it was glorious, but for Sai herself, it was just her humiliation on complete display for these fuck-happy animals.

"Gettin' tired?"

"Nah, she's gotta focus on that customer satisfaction."

Before Sai could get another word out, she was pounced on once again, forced into another brutal position, and for another rock-hard, rigid cock to go bursting through one of her poor, sore holes. In the meantime, the cameras continued to capture it all. From the looks of things, Sai looked all set to take on two more hours of this stuff, leading to the small group of executives and directors sitting off to the side of the soundstage to finally start quietly chatting amongst themselves.

Included amongst this group were some familiar faces, Mrs. Canten for one, but also Alice, who remained squarely focused on Sai getting triple-stuffed once again. She was hardly noticed, however, when one of the executives pulled off his headphones and turned to Mrs. Canten, who, herself, seemed satisfied with the show that Sai was putting on.

"This is great!"

The executive whispers.

"This is just the beginning, Fred."

Mrs. Canten turns toward him.

"Once we get enough videos going, BLACKED will become a well-known, albeit shameful part of pop culture."

The executive laughs. Mrs. Canten, on the other hand, turns back to the monitors, showing all the action going down. A part of her deep inside her subconscious simmered with arousal, but something else as well. A deep feeling of sick, sadistic satisfaction, something that Canten tried to push to the back of her mind, not out of any moral obligation, but because she didn't want such feelings getting in the way of what she was trying to do.

An idea then crosses her mind, something she would never usually think of. Still, it comes to her anyway, and she soon turns toward Alice.

"When she's done, go see how she's doing. Also…. Tell her we're thinking about giving her the rest of the week off."

----

2 hours later.

----

Sai looked at herself in the mirror.

Her face was covered in thick loads of spunk, her makeup was smeared down her face, and there were still some pubes stuck between her teeth. But she just sat there, looking at herself in the mirror as her body came down from the overwhelming arousal that had just flowed through it. Now she was exhausted, probably the most exhausted she's ever been since she first got here…. How long ago was that?

After enough time in the Arcade, you start to lose yourself, and as Sai continued to look at herself in the mirror, she began to truly wonder who she was. She remembered her past life in Japan and her time fighting alongside the X-Men, but there was no way she could be both her and the woman she was now. With the way she felt, she almost felt like a completely different person.

Then there was the collar. It was a modified version of what she usually wore out on the Arcade floor. Usually, it was a sizeable piece of machinery built to show off more of the Arcade's endless technological marvels. But with what she had to do, it was modified down to look like a simple choker. It was sickly ingenious, and from what Sai herself heard, there were other designs as well, some more humiliating than others. Regardless, it was durable as well, even with her throat being stretched out by some of the biggest cocks she's ever taken.

At least the filming went well, that much was certain. All the noises she made, all the expressions her face twisted through. With the things that happened, the endless fucking, the endless orgasms, that better be the case. It had to serve some purpose besides breaking her down or fulfilling some sick kink.

Tears begin to well up in her eyes that she lets freely fall down her face before a knock at the door catches her off guard.

"O-One moment."

Sai calls out. She quickly wipes away her tears and wraps her robe tighter around herself.

"Ok, you may enter."

Sai's voice trembles more than she would have liked it to as the door opens and Alice pokes her head in.

"Hey! Great work out there."

Alice congratulates Sai, as if what she just went through wasn't totally soul-crushing.

"Well…. I just wanted to tell you that I talked to the boss, and she's thinking about giving you the rest of the week off."

For once, Sai replies, only by letting out a choked sob mixed with a laugh.

"The rest of the week…."

Sai repeats the words to herself, finding it to be sadistically amusing. The reason why?....

It was Friday.
