DANI

PART 1

My name is Danielle Cooper, "Dani," for short. I'm fourteen years old and a virgin. I start high school this fall.

I've got a great figure, except my breasts are a little too small. Everyone says I'm gorgeous, and the mirror tells me they're right. Boys have been chasing me for years. I've had the usual experiences with boys, playing 'doctor,' etc.

Lately I feel that I'm ready for a more mature relationship with a man. My momma doesn't agree. She's divorced, and blames me for it because it happened when my dad tried to rape me.

Momma is more beautiful than me and has a figure that drives men crazy. She's also a tease. She has men over to the house frequently, but they always make a fuss over me.

Momma seems annoyed when they do. Momma still spanks me when she feels that I need it. She doesn't want me to flirt. She can do all she wants, but I shouldn't.

I've got two younger adopted sisters, identical twins. We don't get along. Kathy and Kristy can do no wrong. They are very pretty also. They are the apple of momma's eye and are always getting me in trouble. We three girls, especially me, keep the house and yard clean and do the chores. Momma works as a model. She's out of town frequently on business. Always with men.

I've got a condition that I should explain. My clitoris is very large, very large. I'm extremely sensitive to pressure there. I lose control of myself easily whenever I rub myself there. I enjoy my body. My breasts are sensitive also. My breasts are extremely small for my age, but are so sensitive that once in the seventh grade a boy had my pants wet just from feeling my breasts through my T-shirt and bra.

I've lied about my age and got a job at a carhop fast food. The uniforms fit tight so I'm very popular with the customers. Paul Wilson has started to come in regularly and he always picks one of my parking stalls. He's rich, handsome, and captain of the football team. One night Maxine Brown parks in one of my stalls and warns me to stay away from Paul. Paul continues to come in and eventually asks me for a date. We go to a movie, ice cream after, and he kisses me good-night on my porch. When I go in, my momma is waiting for me.

"That boy is too old for you."

"Please, momma, he's the best boy in the whole school."

"Did he kiss you?" Momma asks.

"No."

"Come here. Now, pull down your panties and raise your skirt."

"Why?"

"I saw him kiss you. I won't allow you to lie to me."

I pull my panties down, raise my skirt and bend over.

Whap!  Whap!  She spanks me harder than usual, and with a ruler.

I hear giggles from the twin's room. Finally she finishes and I stand up.

"If you lie to me again I'll take a strap to you, now get to bed."

I hear giggles again as I pass the twin's bedroom. My ass stings. The tears finally start. I sob against the door for a minute.

When I finish my little cry, I undress for bed. When I'm down to just my panties, I pull them off and look at my ass in the mirror. There are welts, but I don't think there will be any permanent scars.

While I'm looking in the mirror, I notice some motion in the tree outside my window. In the excitement, I forgot to pull the blinds. I put my panties on and go down the hall to the bathroom.

I put my robe on, sneak downstairs, and out the front door.

When I look up into the tree, I see Tommy Parker looking into my window with binoculars. "Tommy Parker, you come down here right now."

Tommy looks like the cat who swallowed the canary. When Tommy is standing in front of me I take him by the arm and scold him. "What you're doing is mean. You're violating my right to privacy."

"You're right, I'm a worm." Tommy hangs his head.

"Tommy we used to be good friends. We could talk to each other. I thought you liked me."

"Dani, I love you. I would do anything for you, but you've got Paul so what would you want with me. I wanted to see you. You're so beautiful. I've been up this tree since eight waiting for a glance at you."

"Tommy, if you really love me, don't peek into my windows any more. If you want to see me that bad I'll let you. I need a friend, Tommy, a real friend. Someone I can talk to. If I let you see me naked, will you be my special friend, Tommy, like we used to be?"

"Yes."

I open my robe so Tommy can see my breasts. Tommy stares at me. I reach down and pull my panties off.

"Real friends have no secrets Tommy. You can see me anytime you want. Just ask me. No, you're too shy to ask. I'll let you see me whenever we're alone in private."

"Dani, you're the most beautiful creature in the universe. I'll do anything for you."

"Tommy, I like Paul. Please, don't say anything to anyone about what we do together. We're good friends, not lovers, OK?"

"OK. May I touch you one of these times?"

"Maybe."

"Dani, may I see your back side please."

I remove the robe and turn around.

"Your momma really beat you."

I had forgotten about that. "Tommy, you must forget about that. I deserved it. I lied to her."

I put my panties and robe on and go inside. Momma is waiting again.

"What were you doing outside naked?"

I'm silent.

"First you lie to me, then you meet your boyfriend naked! You're a slut. Take off your robe. Now your panties. Bend over." Slap! Slap! The pain is intense. She's beating me with a leather strap. I cry and beg for relief. Slap! Slap.

"Please don't scar me." Slap! Slap! She looks at her work.

"Now go to bed and stay there this time."

I limp up to my room. More giggles. I close the door. I strip and examine my ass in the mirror. These will probably leave scars.

Through the summer, Paul and I date several times. Tommy and I become very close friends again. Tommy seems to enjoy my body, and I enjoy showing myself to him.

When I let Tommy start to touch me, I realize that this could get out of hand in a hurry. I'm very careful to never allow Tommy to put anything into my pussy.

When things rub me there I go out of control. I'm super sensitive.

When I rub myself, I have orgasms quickly and strong, sometimes I shake all over for several minutes, because of the emotional experience from rubbing myself several times in a row. No one must learn of this weakness in me.

One night Tommy is very excited and he tries to force his finger into me. That is the night that I start masturbating Tommy. After I jack him off and he cums into a tissue, he's mellow again. One night when I'm in charge of the house, the twins want to have boyfriends over. I refuse.

They tell me that if I don't let them, they'll tell momma about all my late dates with Paul after work, when I told momma that I was working late, about my having Tommy into my room several times, with both of us naked, and touching each other.

I'm furious, but I don't want any more beatings. "OK. You may have your friends over."

Their friends are mean looking boys. The four of them lock themselves into the twins bedroom for a very long time. When I knock on the door I hear giggles. One of the boys asks through the door if I want to join the party.

"Yes."

"Pass in your blouse first."

I argue but they insist. I remove my blouse and knock again. Kathy answers the door, naked, takes my blouse, and lets me in.

The boys are naked also. "What are you doing? Momma will kill me."

The room smells of alcohol. Everyone is high. One of the boys unhooks my bra and starts to pull it down my arms. I grab my breasts and slap him.

Both boys fight me so I knee them each in the balls. When they're both clutching their balls on the floor, the twins attack me.

"Why won't you let our friends see you, you let your friends."

I explain that that is different, but they don't agree and I must flee or get beat up. I grab my blouse and leave. The door slams.

After a time they all come out and come into my room.

"I'm sorry if I hurt you, but I don't want to play your games. Please go now."

Each twin grabs one of my arms and holds them while the boys start to unbutton my blouse. "Please let me go. Kathy. Kristy."

When the boy is finished with the buttons, he unsnaps my shorts and unzips them. He reaches up under my blouse and unhooks my bra. He pulls the bra down my arms. He squeezes my breasts. He pulls my shorts down.

When he tries to pull my panties down, I spread my legs. He fingers my pussy through the panties. And then goes in the leg hole. When his finger goes into my pussy I close my legs. The other boy pulls my panties down.

"If you'll let go of me, I'll strip for you."

The twins let go and I take my clothes off. The boys feel my breasts and pussy. I moan from want and need. The twins then take the boys back to their room. Thank goodness.

I close the door and finish rubbing myself. I shake all over. The boy started me down the road of pleasure and I finished it. I dress and lock my door. I remember the chores that we were supposed to do. When I remind the twins, they tell me to do them. I argue and threaten. When the two boys come out naked, I back away. They tell me to do the chores myself, and go back inside.

I do the work that I can before momma gets home. The work is not finished, so momma asks me which I would prefer, grounding, no friends, or spanking.

I can't be grounded, because of my job.  So I ask for spanking.

"Remove your clothes."

I take my shorts and panties off and turn around. When she sees the welts on my ass, she decides not to spank me again.

"If you disobey me again, I'll punish you that much harder the next time."

"Thank you, momma. I don't try to disobey you, but it works out that way sometimes. Please forgive me."

"If you were just more like your sisters." I put my clothes back on and finish the chores. I'm happy to see school start. It takes a while to get used to high school, but I adjust and have a great time. I'm a good student. All my teachers like me. The men teachers stare at me frequently. I guess I enjoy being stared at. I must, because I wear clothes that make me look sexy, or maybe I'm sexy.

The twin's boyfriends are in school. Maxine is spreading rumors about me being easy. Paul and I date several times. Paul also dates Maxine. He talks about her a lot when we're together.

One night just before we close, Maxine drives into one of my stalls. 

She buys a large coffee.  When I deliver it, she warns me to stay away from Paul, and then she pours the coffee on my breasts.

I'm not burned badly.  I don't have a car, so I must walk home from work. It didn't bother me before, but after Maxine tried to burn me, I worry.  Paul drives me home sometimes, but I can't rely on him.

One day I catch Maxine talking to the twin's boyfriends, Sam and Arnie. When I approach, the conversation stops and they look guilty. What are they planning?

One night Tommy calls when I'm on my way to work. Kathy and Kristy listen as we arrange to meet in the alley behind Tommy's house, which is on my way home from work.

As I enter the alley two boys step out of the shadows. I recognize Sam and Arnie, because of the ring that I see on Arnie's finger.

They blindfold me first, then they take my hands and lead me into a back yard where a blanket is laid out. I know I should scream and fight, but I'm too timid and afraid that they will hurt me.

In that way, Maxine is right about me being easy. It is easy for boys to make me naked and do things to me. I tell myself to fight, but I'm too afraid, so all I do is beg them to stop. They never do.

I don't realize it then, but that night is the beginning of a bad period in my life, a time in which the fact that I can't fight back will result in my getting stripped and raped and beaten hundreds of times, until I'm nothing more than a sex slave to be used by any man or boy who wants to use me.

The boys take my clothes off without saying a word. When I'm naked, they strip too. They play with my breasts and force their hands into my crotch. Desperate to avoid getting fucked and having to take their sperm in my pussy, I decide to make them cum some other way. I grab a penis and jack him off. When he's ready he pushes my face down and forces his cock into my mouth. I suck him till he cums, spurting hot slimy sperm that makes me gag. He holds my head so that I have to take every drop in my mouth. I swallow and gag and swallow again. I hate it, it tastes horrible and feels greasy and thick when I swallow but I do not struggle. As bad as it is to have to drink his cum, it is better than taking it up inside my pussy.

While I suck one I jack off the other. When the first is done, I suck the second till he cums also. When the second one fills my mouth with sperm, I almost vomit. There is so much that some leaks out. I swallow and swallow, but there is just too much. I feel a hard slap on my face, and he makes me lick his cock and balls until I've swallowed all of his sperm. Leaving me naked and humiliated, they leave. I retch and throw up, sickened by all the sperm they make me swallow.

I do not know then that the sperm I swallowed that night was nothing compared to the amount I would soon be forced to swallow every day.

The next day I ask the twins how Sam and Arnie knew that I would be there. They deny having told the boys anything. We say cruel things to each other.

When I did meet with Tommy, he asked me to join in a strip poker game being hosted by Rita Delany. I refuse at first. Tommy tells me that he has already promised that I would come. I'm afraid to lose Tommy. He's the only person I know that does not do bad things to me. Finally, I agree.

On the night of the game, I lose badly. I am the first one naked, and they make me keep playing. Every time I lose, which is every hand, they make me let them take my picture in many poses showing all my naked body.

When the game is over, I'm forced to walk home nude. When I'm close to home two boys step out of the shadows and I'm forced to suck each to orgasm. They laugh when I gag on their sperm, and make me open my mouth each time to be sure I swallowed all of it. There is so much, it makes me throw up again, and I hear them laughing as they leave. It must be Sam and Arnie.

When I get home my momma is waiting up for me. She's livid when she sees me come in naked. I bend over and receive the worst beating of my life. Her strap lands on my buttocks, back, and legs. Before she's finished, I fall to my knees from pain and exhaustion. I crawl to the stairs and climb them with difficulty. The twins are giggling as I pass their room.

Paul asks me to the fall formal. I buy myself a gorgeous strapless gown. Paul picks me up in a rented limousine. We're the best looking couple at the dance. Kathy and Kristy planted a portable microphone in my purse.

At the dance we have a great time until I go to the powder room.

When I enter the powder room, someone grabs me from behind and forces a paper bag over my head. They hold my hands while someone unzips my dress. I cry and beg, but again I can't fight back so I have to take whatever they want to do to me.

Someone unhooks my bra and removes it. They reach up and pull off my slips, panties, and stockings also.

When they leave, I put my dress and shoes back on. The dress shows a lot of my breasts without the bra. The dress doesn't stay up either. I've got to keep pulling it up.

During the rest of the night, I fight to keep the dress up. I dance with a lot of boys, and they all get their eyes full. Many deliberately pull my dress down to show my nipples and some put their hands down the front to pinch and pull them. I am so timid, I do not try to stop them. Paul seems to enjoy it so I don't leave.

When we leave the dance, Paul parks on a lonely street and reaches for me. We kiss and Paul puts his hand in my dress. I like his hands on my breasts so I let him. Besides, many boys have already done it tonight, so how can I say no to him?

Paul unzips my dress and enjoys my cupcake sized mounds. He says he likes them even though they're so small, and he likes the tiny pink nipples. He kisses them and gently sucks each tip. When Paul puts his hand on my leg and feels his way up to my panties, I ask him to stop.

"I thought you liked me." When I think of what Sam, Arnie, and Tommy have done, I can't deny Paul at least as much. Eventually I strip and suck Paul to climax. He squirts again and again, but I force myself to swallow it all. I've been forced to swallow so much sperm by now, I'm getting used to it.

When Paul insists on intercourse, we have a fight. I explain that I want to save that for my wedding night. Paul laughs.

I dress and get out of the car. Paul is mad and lets me walk home. I call Tommy and ask him to come and pick me up.

While I wait for Tommy, the boys show up. After they blindfold me, they force me into their car and while we drive they take my clothes off.

"Please take me home."

They park and I'm forced to kiss the first one while the second one pulls and pinches my breasts. Then the second one kisses me while the first one sucks my nipples.

When the first one starts to finger my pussy, I quickly kneel and suck him to climax. I can't let them finger me or I'll melt into a groveling jellyfish.

Finally, I suck the second one to climax, and beg them to take me home. The first one is aroused again and starts to finger my pussy, I beg him not to fuck me. He fingers me until I'm wet, moaning, and starting to move with his rhythm. I reach up and really kiss him.

"Please, I'm a virgin. I beg you to take me home."

The first one forces me to suck him to climax one more time. As they drive me home I suck the second one again. We drive up in front of my house, but I'm not allowed to dress. As I run up to the door naked, the five loads of sperm I've had to swallow slosh in my stomach. I have to stop and throw up in the bushes.

No one is home, because momma is out of town and the twins are staying with a friend. They drive away. I don't notice the motion at the twin's window. I remove the blindfold and let myself in. I undress and get ready for bed. What a night. I brush my teeth and hair. After I finally climb into bed someone joins me. I recognize Sam from the ring on his finger. "How did you get in here?"

"Never mind. You came home naked as a jay bird. I figured you would want company tonight."

"You figured wrong." Before I can protest further, he kisses me. The kiss is warm and tender.

I'm lonely after Paul dumped me tonight. I guess that explains why I did not throw him out.

Sam fondles my naked breasts and the kiss grows. When Sam touches my pussy I beg him to stop.

"I'm a virgin, Sam, like I told you earlier, I want to be a virgin on my wedding night."

Sam is beyond caring. He seems to be wild with desire. He fingers me through the material until I moan and help him pull the panties off.

I'm wild. I pull his finger into me and use it to rub myself.

When Sam can take it no longer, he forces his large penis into me. It doesn't go in very far.

"Please stop." I beg. I know he won't. Defeated without a fight, I don't even try to close my legs.

Sam pushes harder and there is a very painful tearing inside of me. I scream, in terrible pain. After Sam cums in me, he seems disgusted with himself.

"Please forgive me, I didn't think you really were a virgin." I turn away and he leaves me. I feel his sperm leaking out of me. It feels sticky and slimy. It is something I will soon be feeling every day.

My slide into degradation has begun in earnest. Soon every male I meet will make me take their sperm inside me anytime and anywhere they want.

I can't sleep and take a walk. As I walk, more sperm leaks out. Tommy's light is on so I signal him and he comes out. We talk. I tell him everything that has happened to me. I undress for him, but ask him not to touch me tonight. When I walk home the boys intercept me. I notice the ring before the blindfold goes on. The boys always wear masks until I'm blindfolded. They take me home and up to my room. I hate what they are going to do to me but I do not resist. They take their clothes and then strip me naked.

I can hear someone in the hallway.

They push me against the bed. I sob and fall to my knees and beg them not to fuck me again. The first one lifts me and puts me in bed. I fight with him in bed until the second one helps him. Then, like always, I give up and let them do whatever I want. I do not resist as they pull my legs apart. They let go of my legs, but I do not bother to try and close them. They stay wide apart, letting both boys see and use my pussy any way they want.

When the first one shoves his cock into me I feel pain in my pussy. I moan. The first one pumps me for a long painful time before he shoots globs of slimy sperm into my belly. The second one fucks me next, and he also gushes sperm into me. I lay limp for him, feeling my crotch get slimy and messy with all their sperm. They leave and I go into the bathroom and vomit. I have to get a towel and wipe up the sperm off the floor where I walked. They squirted so much into me it is running out onto the floor wherever I walk.

Kathy and Kristy come in.  "Were you really a virgin?"

"Yes."

"You're not anymore, and you've got sperm running down both legs. You're a disgusting mess!" They giggle and go back to their room.

I dress and call Tommy. I explain to Tommy what happened, including being fucked and all the sperm that's still leaking out of me.

Paul drives up in front and I walk out to him. "Do you still want me?"

Paul drives me to a deserted spot and makes love to me. When Paul feels how slimy and full of sperm I am, I explain about being fucked. It excites him and he squirts even more cum into me, then leans down to watch it ooze out. "I'm no longer a virgin so why wait. You can have me whenever you want me. I'm soiled goods now."

Paul tells me he loves me and wants me to marry him.

"I'm only fourteen."

"I'll wait for you to graduate." We fuck again and he sperms in me again and then he takes me home. On the way, he keeps putting his hand between my legs to feel the sperm running out of me. Twice he puts his fingers in my mouth and makes me lick them clean. I clean up and go to bed.

Just as I get in bed, Sam climbs into my bed naked. I resist him but not hard. Sam is gentle this time. He's slow and makes it special. When he fingers my cunt, I show him how to make me moan. He fingers me, making a creamy froth out of the sperm in me and I moan several times as he brings me to a new high. I have an orgasm that would blow the ceiling off. While I'm cumming, he scoops up handfuls of sperm and puts it in my mouth.

After I cool for a minute Sam starts again and this time, when I'm almost ready, he puts his penis into me. It makes a squishing sound and sperm leaks out around his cock, forming a puddle on the bed. As he adds even more cum to all that's already in me, squirting over and over, we share a new high together. This is a new side of Sam. I could very easily love this man. Finally I sleep.

When I open my eyes in the morning, I'm looking at Sam's blue eyes. He kisses me and sucks my breasts. Finally he fingers me and sucks my cunt until I'm crazy with want. Sam mounts me from behind and fingers my clitoris while fucking me. I cum with him as he pumps me full of cum. Sam cleans up and leaves. I'm covered with wet and dried sperm from my crotch to my ankles and the bed has a big puddle in the center. When I go to the bathroom, my legs stick to each other and more sperm runs out of me, leaving a trail on the floor.

As I look down at my slimy legs and crotch, I begin to realize that I might as well get used to being covered in sperm. The boys I know will continue to fuck me anytime they want, and I begin to suspect they'll start telling their friends. I feel helpless because I know that their friends will fuck me too, and I can't stop them, whoever they will be, from doing whatever they want to me.

To me it's a weakness, an inability to resist, to them I'm just a slut who loves to have sperm squirted into her body and doesn't care who it is that does it. Whichever it is doesn't matter. What does matter is that any boy who knows about me is going to fuck me over and over and I will be helpless to stop it. An irreversible change is happening. I'm no longer a person, but only a fourteen year old receptacle for sperm, just a collection of holes for every boy in town to squirt sperm into whenever they feel like it.

Tommy drops by and I tell him everything. I take Tommy up to my room for his usual 'look and touch'. When I'm naked and he's sucking me his finger enters my pussy. I try to resist, but Tommy knows that I'm not a virgin and his finger is driving me crazy. Also, everyone else is fucking their cocks into my fourteen year old body, down my throat and up my pussy into my womb. Everyone else is squirting their sperm into me, making me drink it and making it ooze out of my cunt, and probably, sooner or later, making me pregnant.

I'm turning into a sex slave for everyone else I know, so why not Tommy too?

I let Tommy fuck me. Kathy and Kristy walk in while Tommy is pumping his cock into me. They excuse themselves and leave. Tommy fucks me several times, squirting his cum into me four or five times. We talk in between, then suddenly he stops talking and I have to let him fuck me again Tommy asks me to go to another strip poker game with him. I don't want to go, but I agree to make him happy. Tommy leaves in time for me to change my sperm soaked sheets.

After momma gets home, two packages arrive. One contains my dress and shoes, the other my bra, slip, and panties. The notes tell momma to ask me what I did after the dance.

I've no defense. Momma has me strip, and beats me. When I can no longer stand, I kneel and then fall to my hands and knees. I crawl to her foot and grab her leg while she beats me. I black out.

When I wake up, my momma is standing over me frightened. "I thought I had killed you. Maybe that would be a good thing. Look at the example you're setting for the twins."

"Mama am I really a bad person?"

"You're a spoiled brat. Can't I leave you in charge for one night?"

Paul dates me frequently. He expects to fuck his cock in me and piss sperm in me every time I see him. I let him do it. I feel that I'm growing away from him. He's just like Sam and Arnie in my mind. No feeling, just drop your pants, spread your legs, and take my sperm, or open your mouth and swallow it until you throw up. Then spread your legs again. You're not a person, not a fourteen year old girl. You're just a set of holes for me to squirt full of my sperm again, and again, and again.

Tommy calls and asks me to meet him. When I'm standing in the alley behind Tommy's house the boys come. Each take a hand and they walk me into the bushes along the alley. I cry but do not resist them as they strip me naked in the bushes. When they have me nude, I'm surprised that they don't fuck me. The first one adjusts my blindfold and ties my hands behind me.

"This isn't necessary." I sob, "You know you can do anything you want to me and I can't stop you. I hate you and I hate your pricks and all the slimy sperm they squirt into me day after day, but you know I have no way to stop you and you know I can't even tell anyone, so I have to take you sperm into me anytime you want.. So why do you have to tie me up?"

My panties are shoved into my mouth and my blouse is tied around my head to hold the panties in. I hear someone approaching. Slap! Slap! My face is slapped hard, over and over. I can't even see to avoid the blows. I can feel the tears forming. Something, a fist or a foot, slams into my stomach and I double up in pain. The boys hold me up as it slams into my stomach again.

Then up between my legs, definitely a foot this time. I feel the laces smash into my almost hairless pussy so hard it lifts me off the ground. The boys hold my legs apart while someone else kicks me in the crotch five or six times. With the blindfold, I can't tell when it will happen again until I feel the foot slam up between my legs.

I feel hands grip my breasts cruelly. They twist them and pull them. The hands release my breasts and then punch them repeatedly, a fist landing right on my defenseless nipples over and over. Then another kick between my legs, then something hits my stomach again. I can't even breath enough to beg or plead or scream. Hands grab my ears and shake my head hard. They grab my nose and squeeze, then shake my head. I feel something going into my nose holes then forced upward till my head whips back. Something goes into my ear and someone blows into it causing pain.

They grab my few strands of pubic hair and pull up cruelly. Finally they grab the hairless lips on each side of my pussy and pull them apart. They increase the pressure till I think that I'll split. Another fist, this time right in the middle of my open pussy lips, then another kick in the same place.

"Don't accept another date with Paul or I'll make you fist fuck yourself!"

They poke my stomach one last time and kick both knees. The boys let me fall into a heap, and then they all leave.

When I can get up, I can't find any of my clothes except my cotton panties and training bra. I put on them on and go home. I forgot about Tommy completely. When I get home, momma is waiting.

"Where are your clothes?"

I'm silent. I receive a severe beating.

When she's finished, I go to the bathroom and throw up. Kathy and Kristy ask me if I had a good time, then giggle. When I finally climb into bed, Sam is there. I'm too weak to argue. I let him fuck me, sperm in me, fuck me again. When he's ready the second time, he makes me drink his sperm.

When Tommy and I finally get together, I tell him all, then, of course, he fucks me full of sperm. When Paul calls, I tell him no, but he insists, because it's his birthday. I decide that I'll break off with him when we're on this next date. I don't, because it's his birthday and he's very happy. He fucks me several times before the night is through. I notice that Maxine sees us when we're driving around. When I tell Paul, he makes me put my head down so she won't see. While it is down, he makes me suck him for a very long time while he slowly drives around. He dumps three loads of sperm in my mouth and I have to swallow it. When he has no more sperm to squirt in me, the date is over and he takes me home. When I'm home, I throw up all his sperm from my mouth and leak his sperm from between my legs. My world is being dominated by all the sperm everyone I know shoots into my body. After I'm in bed, the boys sneak into my room and grab my mouth. They tie my hands behind me and gag me. They pull my panties off and force me to leave the house with them. I wish they wouldn't blindfold me.

We drive a short time and then stop. I'm forced to walk what seems a long distance. At last they release me.

Slap! Slap! "That's just to get your attention, bitch." My cheeks sting.

"You refuse to listen to me. OK. You'll have to pay the consequences. We're going to free you. Then you'll push your hand into your cunt. If you fail, these gentlemen will do it for you."

I try to talk, but the gag won't let me. I'm untied. I try to release the gag and get a hard poke to the stomach for my trouble. I don't think that I can do it. I pull my thumb in and try to insert my hand into myself.

I work it in slowly, but I can't make it go in, even with my pussy still so full of Paul's sperm. Just when I give up, rough hands grab my wrist and force my hand into myself. I scream. No one hears. I cry. No one sees the tears. I'm in pain. No one cares.

"Stick the middle finger of your other hand into your asshole." I can do that. Someone takes the gag off.

"Thank you. I was going to break up with Paul, but it was his birthday. I'll never see him again." There is a long pause.

"I've got a better idea. Continue to date Paul all you want. He's an asshole anyway. He only sees you because he can fuck you as much as he wants."

I burst into tears.  "W-why."

"What I want now is to get even with that son-of-a-bitch, and you're going to help me. I'll tell you how through the boys. Take good care of the boys for me. I hear you're good in bed. But then you should be, since you're getting fucked every single day. Cooperate with me and you might even keep your good looks. What are these marks on your ass and back?"

"My momma beats me."

"Here is the plan. Dani, pull the finger out of your ass, and suck on it. Walk home with your fist in your cunt. Don't take it out till you're in your bed. I know your momma is out of town. I'll know if you pull it out before then. If I find out you've pulled it out before then I'll take you out to the truckstop and make you let every truck driver fuck you as much as they want. Understand?"

"Yes." My finger tastes terrible. I waddle home naked with my hand in my pussy. I don't know if anyone saw me or not. They must have. Finally I arrive. I'm locked out. Several cars are parked perpendicularly against the curb in front of our house, and their lights all come on at once. I'm in the spotlight, naked, with my hand still stuffed up inside my little-girl pussy. I bang on the door.

"Please let me in."

"What will you give me if I do."

"Name your price."

"You'll do our chores for a month. You'll give me fifty dollars, and you'll give the four of us a private showing that I'll describe later."

"I agree." By the time the door is opened, there is a large crowd in front of our house. I waddle in and close the door. "Thank you."

"What are you doing?"

"I must leave it in till I'm in bed." Kathy blocks the stairs.

"Tell me about it."

"Please let me go up to my bed, then I'll tell you all about it."

"It will be a much better story if you tell us now."

I tell the twins the entire story. When I look at the couch I notice that Sam and Arnie are here.

"Kathy, this hurts, please let me go up." Kathy moves, but Sam stops me.

"Show the girls the finger in the ass trick." I stick my finger into my asshole.

"Now suck."

I suck on it.

"Yech. Go wash yourself."

I start toward the stairs and Kathy trips me. Without my hand I fall hard. I lay there and cry. The cry turns into an uncontrollable sob.

The four leave and I climb up the stairs. I lay down in my bed and try to pull my hand out. It won't come. It has swollen, because of the pressure. I pull hard for a very long time. Finally, it comes out. My pussy is extremely sore. I clean myself up and go to bed.

The next day I pay Kathy the fifty dollars and after work I spend six hours doing chores. When momma returns she asks if anything unusual happened and I tell her no. The next day I do chores all morning. Momma asks me why I'm doing all the chores, and I tell her that I pay my debts. In the afternoon just before I plan to go out, momma gets a phone call. When she hangs up she calls me into her bedroom.

"Suppose you had a daughter that lied to you all the time, what would you do." Fear grips my heart. "Answer me!"

"I would love her enough to help her solve her problems."

"Do you think that I love you?"

"Yes."

"Enough to help you solve your problems?"

"No."

"You ungrateful bitch."

She slaps me hard several times, then punches me with her fist in my mouth. The last time knocks me to the floor. I can taste the blood.

"That was our neighbor on the phone. It seems there was something unusual last night. We had a crowd in our front yard to see a show on the front porch. Do you know what the show was?"

"Yes."

"Take your clothes off."

"Please ,momma don't scar me." I strip and bend over for her.

"Did you really have you hand inside your pussy?"

"Yes."

"Show me."

"Please ,momma I didn't do it to myself."

"A boy helped you?"

"Yes, two boys."

"Who are they?" Silence. "Tell me who they are or else shove your hand into yourself."

My hand is not swollen so I push it into my pussy. After a long time and much pushing my hand is again inside my cunt.

"Comfy now?"

She beats me with her strap. This time, when I'm lying exhausted on the floor, I see my blood on the strap. Momma strikes again so I assume the fetal position. Kathy and Kristy walk in or she may have killed me. I pass out.

When I come to momma has thrown water on me. She forces me out of her room. I stagger down the hall to the bathroom. I kneel at the bowl and throw up.

Kathy and Kristy find me there. "Enjoying yourself?"

My hand is still in my pussy. I don't have the strength to pull it out. "Please help me pull it out."

The twins both grab hold and yank my hand out. I moan from the additional pain. "Thank you."

"What about our chores?"

"I'll do them, as soon as I can."

"What about the private showing?"

"Do you want it now?"

"No. Not until Saturday night at eight."

"I'll be here. No matter what happens, thank you for letting me in. I was naked and they were all looking at me. I felt so vulnerable." I clean up and go to bed.

The next days are uneventful. Maxine leaves me alone, neither Tommy nor Paul have called. For three whole days, I'm not fucked or raped or beaten, and my body is not leaking some boy's sperm. I recover my strength. I spend every available hour doing the chores for the twins.

I want them to love me. No, I need them to love me.

On Saturday, momma leaves the twins in charge. I'm told to mind them. I tell momma that I plan to spend all weekend recuperating and doing the chores.

At eight o'clock Sam and Arnie show up. They go into the twins room and plan their night. I scrub the bathroom until they call me down. Kathy is the spokes person. "Do you remember the night that you promised to give us a private showing."

"Yes, and I intend to make good on my word."

"Good, then we have no misunderstandings. We want a special showing, not the normal strip tease stuff, OK? Anyone in town can strip you naked and fuck you whenever they want. We want something special."

They have me strip slowly. They have me squeeze my cupcake breasts and harden the nipples. They have me walk around and show them all my naked body.

I stand in front of each, put a foot on the couch behind them and open my pussy with my hands so that they can see inside of me. I pull my pussy open as far as I can. They ask, and I show them my clitoris. Each is allowed to touch me anywhere, anytime. They all feel my clitoris. And watch my face. I start breathing hard and licking my lips, because my clitoris is very sensitive. And I respond quickly.

Sam plays with it for a long time. I'm crazy with want when he notices my wetness and inserts his finger into me. Finally Sam releases me.

Next I sit and spread my legs up and back, so that I'm looking at my own pussy with my legs high in the air. Each feels my pussy and inserts fingers into me. Sam strokes my clitoris again until I moan.

"Do you like that?"

"Oh, yes."

"Would you like me to fuck you?

"Please, I'll make it good for you."

"Maybe later." Arnie continues the pressure on my clitoris.

I'm crazy with need. I squeeze and rub my nipples. When Arnie is done, I kneel in front of Sam. "Please fuck me. I need you."

"Not yet."

I crawl over to Arnie. "Please Arnie, I need it now. I ache for it." I hate myself for begging, but I've been fucked so much by so many boys I can't help it.

Arnie looks at Sam and shakes his head.

I start to rub myself, but Kathy says no. "Please Kathy let me do myself, you can all watch. And when I'm done, you can do anything you want to me."

Kathy looks at Sam and they nod. I finger myself until I cum. They watch me closely. I moan when I cum. Sam kisses me while I cum. I open wide then suck his tongue with vigor. At length I'm spent. "Thank you, I needed that."

When I look at Arnie I see that he's filming my show on video tape.

Sam and Arnie take turns on the camera. They have me strip them and jack them off until they each cum. When they cum, they have me kneel down and open my mouth so they can squirt their sperm into it, then they make me lick the cum off their cocks.

When they're ready again, they have me suck them to climax and drink their sperm again. When I'm sucking Sam, he has me kneel over his face while he lays under me. He fingers my cunt and sucks it.

I go wild quickly. I suck him hard and go up and down fast, because of my need. Sam sucks me hard and uses a lot of tongue action that causes me to shake and cum. Just as I cum, Sam shoots my mouth full of cum. I swallow over and over, gagging but still drinking all of his slimy sperm.

When the boys are satisfied, Kathy and Kristy want some action. I slowly undress each of my sisters. They are beautiful. Identical twins. All four breasts are identical. I'm awkward because I don't know what to do.

"Do you want me to make love to you?"

"Sure, we do it to each other all the time."

I kiss her cheek, then her chin, and finally a tentative kiss on her mouth. Kathy knows how to fire me up so she puts her finger into my pussy and rubs my clitoris. Very soon I'm breathing hard and licking my lips.

I open my mouth and kiss Kathy with passion. I suck her tongue and when she pushes me down I kiss her throat and breasts.

I suck softly at first, but Kathy's finger drives me wild. I suck hard and wildly. Kathy pushes me down farther and I open her pussy with my fingers. I kiss her and suck her pussy while she fingers my clitoris. Kathy stops fingering me.

"Please don't stop." "More later."

I continue to suck her until she cums. No scream. No moan.

"Did you like it?"

"It was OK."

I approach Kristy. "May I kiss you?"

"A little."

I kiss her with feeling. She pushes me down to her breasts. I suck them gently. She pushes me down to her pussy. I open her, kiss her, and suck her to orgasm. Again no show of emotion.

"Don't you feel anything?"

"Sure, but it isn't a big deal."

Kathy tells me it's time for the big finale. "Dani will lie down on her back. I'll be on my hands and knees over your face. Sam will fuck me, and you'll assist with your tongue, licking and sucking."

When we're in position. They ask me to get Kathy ready and make Sam hard. I suck Kathy's cunt while I jack off Sam. Soon Sam is ready, and I guess Kathy is as ready as she gets. I hold Kathy open and guide Sam into her.

Sam starts slow and allows me to suck him and lick her between strokes. As the motion increases, I watch closely while he slides in and out of her. When he's pumping her, I take his penis into my mouth and increase his pleasure. I hold Kathy open with my fingers. I stroke Kathy's cunt while Sam pumps her.

I can hear Kathy moan, I suck Sam's penis, finger Kathy's clitoris, and squeeze Sam's balls all at once. Sam cums into her and I hear Kathy scream. I continue my actions till they're spent. Sam withdraws. I suck and pump him clean. Then I suck Kathy clean and suck her cunt for a long time. She seems to enjoy it. "Is that what they call orgasm?"

"Yes. You were wonderful." Kristy wants to try with Arnie. From the look on Kristy's face I don't think that Kristy will be successful. She will try too hard and spoil it. I take Kristy aside and talk with her.

"Kristy, I need your help. I made it good for Kathy, but I'm afraid that I may fail with you, and that would hurt me very much."

"How can I help?"

"If I start to fail you, or if you want me to do anything, please let me know. Kristy, I mean anything. Kristy, I love you."

I said it. I didn't think about it, I just said it. It's true, however. I do love these beautiful girls. If that makes me a pervert, so be it.

I spend a long time getting Kristy ready. I'm careful to avoid pain. Lots of kisses and gentle sucks. When Kristy is moist, I make Arnie hard and lie down. I guide Arnie into Kristy and when he's sliding in and out, I open Kristy with my fingers. I suck her cunt gently and then with feeling. My tongue goes in and out of Kristy with Arnie's penis.

Kristy is starting to respond, I can feel it. I reach down and stroke Kristy's breasts.

When I feel Kristy start to cum, I suck her cunt harder and faster, I reach up and squeeze Arnie's balls causing him to go faster, and I squeeze Kristy's breasts harder. She is slow to cum, but when she does she explodes. Kristy moans, and then screams her orgasm. She shakes violently for a considerable time. Arnie cums in her pussy and I taste him. Kristy feels Arnie's cum and lets it all hang out. Kristy is crying uncontrollably, but she doesn't stop. It takes a long time to bring Kristy down.

Finally Kristy stops moving and lets Arnie withdraw. I suck his limp penis and pump the last of his cum into my mouth. Then I turn Kristy over and suck her pussy while she rests. I lick and suck her pussy clean and then linger her clitoris, gently licking and sucking.

Finally Kristy sits up, looks me in the eye and tells me that she's not disappointed.

Everyone seems happy. "Have I completed my end of the bargain?"

"Almost, I would like you to do some more things to prove that you love us."

"I'll do them."

Kathy winks at Sam. They lead me up to our bathroom. They have me kneel by the toilet. I realize that they are going to make me drink their piss. I hate the thought. I know it will make me throw up. But it doesn't matter. Drinking sperm makes me throw up too, but every boy I know makes me drink their sperm every single time I see them, so what does it matter.

"Arnie, you go first."

Arnie puts his penis in my mouth and tells me to drink all of it. With me watching, it takes Arnie a long time to go. Finally he starts and I have trouble swallowing fast enough. The warm piss goes down easier than I would have thought.

When Arnie is finished, I suck him until the last drop is gone. Arnie then gets the camera and films the rest.

I throw up the piss and everything else, the sperm I've drunk from the boys and the pussy juices from the girls. Every thing I've drunk tonight has come from someone's crotch. When I'm done, I feel like hell.

Sam faces me. Sam's penis grows under my gaze. What I'm letting them do to me is so sick that I actually enjoy it. I opened my mouth and accepted Sam's penis. Sam pisses into my mouth. I swallow as fast as I can. I coughed once, sending hot piss into my nose. Sam stops while I control my cough. I swallow and open up for him. Sam gives me rest of his bladder, and I suck him dry. Then I throw up again while Arnie films me.

My stomach aches when I finish vomiting. I cry from the discomfort. But for Kristy I want to be good.

When I'm ready, I reach over and open her pussy gently. Kristy lifts a leg to give me access to her cunt. I put my mouth over her pee-hole and signal that I'm ready. Her piss comes faster than the boys. I swallow it as fast as I can and suck afterwards. Finally I suck her cunt and kiss it.

Kathy tells me that I'm to digest Kristy's piss. I take several minutes to calm down.

Then Kathy faces me and I open her with my fingers. When I'm ready she lets me have it. Kathy's piss comes fastest of all. Fortunately, my mouth closes off her pussy so that the hot pee can't go around it. Kathy also pisses the most. I'm ready to burst when she finishes. Nevertheless I suck her dry and lick her cunt. I give her a passionate kiss on the cunt before she gets up off me. I'm shaking so badly that I must lie on the floor. The last thing that I see before I pass out is Arnie taking my picture.

PART TWO

I'm in my bed, when I wake up. Still naked. I get up, and when the dizziness passes, I go downstairs.

"Dani, we thought that you would sleep all day."

"Am I finished?"

"No, there are a couple more things that I would like to do. I made a list, and we're only down to here." Kathy points to a paper. It looks like we're only a third of the way done.

"I'll do anything, just tell me what you want."

“You're too weak now. We will continue another day.”

"May I read the list please." Kathy hands me the list and watches me pale as I read it. I hand the list back to her. "You're right, I'm too weak to do some of those." We make an appointment for the next time mother is out of town. The twins leave with Sam and Arnie to go to a movie. I dress and lay down.

On the day of mother's trip, I'm ready. I feel that I'm making progress with the twins. I can make them love me. For some reason, I want Sam to love me too. I know the only way to have that is if I become their sex slave, but that's OK. I already am everyone else's sex slave, so why not them?

I shower and put on clean clothes. When Sam and Arnie arrive, I kiss them both hello. They decide to start with an easy one. I'm asked to strip and lay on the kitchen table. Each of the four come in alone and examine me. They ask me to open my mouth, open my pussy, lay on my side, spread my legs, spread my cheeks, get on my hands and knees.

Arnie likes to play with my tongue and mouth. He feels around inside my mouth. Fondles my tongue and cheeks. Kathy spends a lot of time examining my hair and my few strands of pubic hair. Kristy examines my arm pits for a long time.

They have me lay on my back, spread my legs and pull them up as far as I can. I give them a great view. They have me hold myself open while they explore. They are gentle when they insert their fingers. Sam kisses my clitoris.

Just that causes me to breath heavy and my cunt gets wet. Sam fingers my clitoris, and I can't control myself. "Sam, please fuck me."

Sam fondles me a little more, until I'm crazy, moaning and thrashing on the table, then he strips and enters me. The twins each grab one of my ankles and my legs are pulled wide apart until they make a "T" with the rest of my body.

Then Sam fucks me so hard I grunt loudly as my breath is forced out of me each time he slams into me. It feels like I'm being punched or kicked very hard between my legs over and over. I've been kicked and punched between my legs so much that it has started to turn me on. I can't stop people from doing it, so I might as well enjoy it.

I see Arnie taking pictures, and I see he has set the video camera on a tripod aimed to show my crotch and face, but not the face of who is fucking me. I know they'll show the pictures and video to all their friends, and everyone will know I'm a slut. Then even more boys will make me let them fuck me and drink their sperm. After they see the film, they'll know they can do anything they want to me and I can't stop them. That thought makes me cum, and I thrash and moan and scream.

I find myself putting on a show for the camera, and for all the boys who they'll show it to, boys I don't even know who will make me go with them to private places and then squirt sperm into me and piss into me and beat me and kick me between the legs. I know it will happen, I know I can't stop it and it makes me cum again and again. Then I feel Sam's sperm gushing into me, spurting and spurting until I'm full and it runs out of me. Arnie moves in for a close-up of all the sperm running out of me. Sam pulls out with a "plop" and rushes to the video camera, zooming in to get a good picture of the gooey white mess between my legs.

Then Arnie hands Sam the camera, and gets between my legs. He doesn't undress, just unzips his jeans and pulls out his cock. I'm so soaked with Sam's sperm, Arnie's cock meets no resistance as he rams his hips forward as hard as he can. Again it feels like someone kicking my pussy and I grunt with pain. The metal teeth of the zipper on his jeans crushes into my bald pussy lips, causing intense pain. I feel like I'm being fucked and beat at the same time.

Arnie fucks me very deliberately, pulling almost all the way out, then thrusting forward will all his strength. I feel three different things each time, all painful.

I feel his hard cock knife deep up inside me. At first the head banged hard into my cervix, which was painful enough. But then it broke through and began pounding into my womb and against the back wall of it.

At the same time, Arnie is driving his hip bones into mine as hard as he can

Afterward everything is OK again. The next item on their list is an unpleasant one for me. They watch carefully as I push my hand into my pussy. It takes me several tries.

They have me stand on the kitchen table so that they can have the best view. I struggle, but eventually I get it in. All the sperm they've squirted up inside me is running down my hand and dripping onto the table. They ask me to find my womb. I feel around painfully. Finally I think I find it.

"Can you put your finger into it?"

It takes me a long time to find the opening and then insert my finger. "Yes."

I feel every square inch and report all my thoughts and feelings. Some places hurt, others feel good. Everywhere I touch is slimy with sperm.

When I'm allowed to withdraw my hand, Sam sucks my fingers one at a time. This excites me for some reason. I take it as an expression of love. Back on the table, I'm told to masturbate myself several times. I must cum each time and tell my feelings as I go.

"I love you all, so I'll do this. I'm very sensitive. When my clitoris gets brushed or rubbed in any way, I get excited. I can make myself cum while waiting in the lunch line. I've done it. All I've got to do is rub myself."

I stand on the table, spread my legs, and open myself with one hand while the other rubs my clitoris. Long strands of sperm run out of me and hang down. Arnie makes sure he films that. I talk as long as I can, explaining how I feel, how I enjoy these special four watching me, how good the rubbing feels, how my mouth goes dry, my legs start to shake, how I hold back as long as I can, and finally fireworks. I stop talking and moan. Finally I scream my orgasm for all to hear.

When I get control I notice that Arnie has recorded my entire demonstration on video tape. Sam tells me that I'll enjoy watching the tape later. They have me repeat my show in different positions. It's humiliating because I know they'll also show the video to other people who know me and also those who don't know me. And I know that I'll have to let all those people fuck me.

Sam wants to do it for me. I enjoy it and tell everyone so. Sam does it several times in many positions. I'm wild. I beg Sam to fuck me. The other three agree so Sam strips and fucks me on the table.

I can't wait, I pull Sam into me as soon as he's hard. Sam pumps me till I scream. While I scream Sam pumps me full of cum. He squirts so much in me that it runs out of me and makes a puddle on the table, Arnie again gets close-ups of my leaking pussy and the puddle under my butt.

Afterward I lay quietly on the table. They ask for and get my truest feelings. Arnie records it all. It's enough for one day, so they ask for one more item on the list.

"Dani, you must remain completely naked for the rest of the day." "What if someone comes?"

"No exceptions."

I bow my head, "OK.". I know they'll send people to see me naked and fuck me full of sperm. The four go for a picnic and later a movie.

I spend the day doing as many chores as I can.

Tommy comes over. I let him in. Tommy wants to fuck. For some reason I don't want to. I see a side of Tommy that I didn't know about. Tommy forces me to let him. Since I'm already naked, it's easy for him. When he shoves his cock into me, I can't help getting excited. I end up begging him to fuck me. By the time he leaves, he has dropped two loads of cum into my pussy and it's leaking down both of my legs.

I didn't even have time to wipe it off before the doorbell rings again. It's Paul. The first thing he sees is the sperm running out of me. Before I can explain, he pushes me to my hands and knees on the floor right by the front door. He doesn't undress, just unzips and pulls out his cock. He shoves it onto me without a word and starts fucking me hard.

As he drops two more huge loads of sperm in me, I think that maybe the only thing I'm good for is to provide a hole to sperm into. Every boy I know is fucking me. I try to resist every time, but I'm just too weak, I guess, and everybody knows it. Also, when my clit is rubbed by a hand or a cock, I get so excited I lose any desire to resist, and everybody knows that too. So, every day I end up with globs of slimy sperm leaking out of my little pussy and butt. And I end up sick to my stomach a lot because of all the sperm they make me swallow.

I'm not aware of how many times Paul fucks me. The doorbell wakes me out of my fog sometime later. I'm still on the floor by the door, still naked, and now even more soaked in sperm.

It's Maxine and three boys who I've never met. Now I'm certain Sam and Arnie are telling people I'm home alone, naked and helpless and that anyone who wants can fuck their cocks into me and sperm into me and piss into me. I wonder how many people they've told. "How many boys are going to fuck me today?", I wonder.

I open the door a crack and tell them to go away. I don't feel well. Maxine pushes the door open and they walk in. I beg them to leave, but they just stare at me standing there naked with slimy sperm running out of my cunt and down my legs. They do not listen. I give up. I know that soon their sperm will be running out of me also. And I don't even know their names. Maxine has a video camera. Soon everyone I know will have a tape of me getting fucked and covered in sperm. She raises the camera. It is a signal for them to start making me let them fuck me. I tell them I don't want it, but everyone in the room knows that that doesn't matter. What I want is not important, and we all know that too. The only things about me that matter to anyone are the holes in my body for boys to stick their cocks into and shoot their disgusting sperm into, and the fact that they are available for any boy who wants them.

The boys circle me. I feel many hands grab my tits, and two, then three hands shoved between my legs. Because I'm so soaked in cum, their fingers slide easily up inside my pussy and butt.

I beg them again to leave. The boys fuck my sperm soaked body even while I'm begging them to leave. Two hold me while the third fucks me. I stop begging. It makes no difference now, since I'm already dripping with their sperm. Then they start over, this time they make me straddle one cock, then bend over and take another cock in my butt while the third bends my head way back and fucks my throat. They twist and turn my body, each one trying to get into the best position to ram their cocks into me.

They argue while pulling my body in all directions. I cry out, and one of them grabs my hair and holds my head in one place while another one slaps my face hard, then punches me in the mouth. I give no more resistance, just go limp and let them have me. Each boy starts ramming his cock into me as deep as it will go over and over.

The one in my throat is pounding my face with his hipbones until my nose starts to bleed. Every few strokes, he stays buried in my throat and grinds his hips and cockhair into my nose and chin. He stays buried until I begin to flop around as I run out of air.

They're hurting me and laughing at me and fucking me. I feel humiliated, especially since Maxine is still taping. Many times, she announces for the tape that I don't even know these boys, but I'm still letting them fuck me. She tells anyone who is watching this tape that I will let anyone fuck me and suck anyone's cock and drink their sperm. She gives my name and address and announces the times when momma is working and I'm alone. She tells those who'll watch the tape that I may beg and cry, but not to listen. She tells them just to strip me naked and shove their hands between my legs and I will let them fuck me just like I'm letting these boys fuck me. Despite the humiliation and the agony I'm feeling from my abused little holes, I start cumming. I moan and gurgle as I try to fuck back at the boys. Now I want their cocks, all of them. My body shudders and jerks as I cum.

Maxine zooms in on my face. She has the boy in my throat pull out. She asks me if I came. I look at her, but my eyes are glazed and I'm not really aware of what's happening.

It's very difficult for her to keep my face in focus because the other two boys are still pounding me and my head is jerking with each thrust. She tells them to stop, then zooms in close on my face. One of the boys grabs my hair and holds my head so that the camera gets my whole face.

No one says anything for a minute or so, and the cocks have stopped moving inside me. I can't help myself. I want them to make me cum.

"Dani, look at me.", says Maxine. "Answer me! Did you just cum?"

"I can't help it."

"Did you?"

"Yes.". I say, and try to bow my head. My hair is jerked back and someone punches me hard, twice. I face the camera again. I'm crying.

"Dani Cooper!", she says for the tape, "You've never met these boys before an hour ago, but you let each of them fuck you as much as they want, right?"

"Yes." I sob.

"And you love it so much you came with their cocks in every hole, right Dani Cooper?"

"I didn't want to!"

SMACK!! One of the boys punches my face again.

"Yes!", I cry out, "Yes I came while they fucked me!"

My need to finish is very strong now. I begin to squirm, trying to fuck them if they won't fuck me. "Do you want them to fuck you some more, Dani? These boys you don't even know? These boys just punched you in the face with their fists, but you still want them to fuck you, to shove their cocks into all your holes and fill them with their sperm, don't you? You'll even let them punch you and kick your pussy as long as they fuck your holes until they sperm in you, won't you, Dani Cooper? You'll spread your legs wide and let them kick you're spermy pussy if they promise to fuck you when they're done kicking you, won't you?"

"Yes, Please!", I cry. I spread my legs. All of my pride and resistance is gone. I have no other thought but that I must be fucked, I have to finish.

She tells me their names, and makes me beg each one to fuck me. She makes me promise they can fuck me again any time they want and I will do anything they want. Then she makes me face the camera and tell anyone who is watching that they can fuck me as much as they want.

I can't help it. I'm disgusted with myself, but I end up begging anyone who sees the tape to fuck their cocks and piss their sperm into all my holes. I beg them all to let me drink their sperm and piss. I invite them all to come to my house. I tell them when momma won't be home, give them the times when it will be safe for them to get their friends and come punch me and kick my pussy and rape me in all my holes. I promise not to tell anyone, even if they make me pregnant.

Finally, the three boys start fucking their cocks into me again.

I go crazy, shoving back with my hips to impale myself on the two cocks up inside my belly and shoving my own face even harder against the third boy's crotch, trying to completely swallow his cock.

The people who will watch this tape will know that I'm a cock hungry slut who will give herself to anyone with a cock. Maxine makes me tell everyone to watch close while I show them what I will do for anyone who wants it.

The boys cum very close together and I'm drowned in sperm. Then they switch holes and fuck me again, then another switch and even more sperm gushes into me.

By the time they finish I have sperm running out of my pussy, my butt, my open, slack mouth, and my nose. I'm a disgusting mess, and Maxine gets it all on tape, zooming in on my cum covered face and crotch. Then they fuck me again while Maxine searches my room, stealing some of the very few nice clothes I have. As they leave, she pauses at the door. I see that she has the video tape and most of my best clothes. "If you tell anyone about this, we will hurt you."

When the twins return I'm still crying. I'm forced to tell them what happened.

"Please don't tell Maxine I told you. She hurts me. I can't take a lot of pain."

I burst into tears again. When I turn into the wall, they all notice the welts on my back from mothers strap.

When mother returns, I've gotten the house spotless. Mother praises the twins.

"Dani did all the work."

"Possibly, but you were in charge."

I give up. I can't please this woman. That night after a phone call to mother. She calls me into her bedroom. I see the strap lying on the bed. I'm paralyzed with fear. What did I do?

"Dani, I just got another call from our neighbor. She says that you were naked all day Saturday, and that you had several boy friends over. That you opened the door naked and let them come in, and that one time you let three boys in the house while you were naked. Yes or no!"

"Yes."

"Why are you causing me all this trouble? You'll obey me if I have to kill you with this strap. Why were you naked? Why?"

"Please don't hit me mother. I can't take this much pain, I'll die."

"Take your clothes off now." I hesitate.

She notices the twins watching and locks the door. She comes to me and undresses me while I cry. When she unhooks my bra I protest. She slaps my face hard.

When I'm naked, she takes the strap and stands ready. I assume the position. One arm across my breasts and the other one over my face. The beating starts. I feel the first ones. The beating saps my strength. After a time, I fall to my knees. Eventually I fall on my face and lie there. Somehow I think I hear horses running. No it's someone pounding on the door.

The twins pull me to my feet and take me to the bathroom. I can't walk so they drag me. They wash me and put me to bed.

During the night I've a dream. Many hands are on me and someone photographs me front and back. I'm fucked in all my holes dozens of times. In my dream I have many visitors. Sam, Paul, Maxine, the three boys she brought to rape me, Tommy, even the twins.

I tell the twins that I love them. I see tears in their eyes. When I wake in the morning, I ache from head to toe. I notice my sheet is soaked with puddles of sperm and my body is sticky and slimy and leaking sperm. Even my hair is soaked in sperm.

It wasn't a dream. Now I'm being fucked even in my sleep.

I find out that mother left and didn't come home last night. I guess the door wasn't locked either.

My back sticks to the sheets. When I pull it away the pain is intense. Tears run down my face just from the pain of it. I can't stand up.

Sam walks into the room and helps me up. It seems natural that he would be there. He helps me to the bathroom and has to hold me up while I go. He has me sit on the toilet while he bandages my wounds.

"You're coming to the doctor with me now. Several of these should have stitches." I resist, but Sam is too strong. I tell the doctor at the emergency room that I was fucked. When he's through, he has to call the police. I won't talk to the police. Sam tells them that I was fucked, but I'll not say who, even though I know this means that they'll rape me again, and again, and again.

Neither of us have any ID and we don't tell them who we are. Eventually they let us go.

"Thank you, Sam. I love you." He looks at me the strangest way, then he smiles and kisses me. I'm happy except for the pain. Paul calls me later that day. I tell him, no, we're finished.

Two weeks later when I'm home alone, Paul comes over. He brings two friends I've never met. They eye me up and down. I let them in. Paul says that he has a tape he wants me to see. He puts it in the video machine and we watch my performance that Arnie recorded. The other boys watch my body filled with sperm and watch me drinking sperm and piss. I can see in their faces that they are going to rape me and that Paul will help them.

Paul holds me down in my chair when I try to get away. I watch my naked body perform for my friends, doing things that no one else was supposed to see. Paul kisses me, but I don't respond. We all know Paul and his friends are going to rape me as many times as they want. We all know I cannot stop them, but I don't want them to think I want their cocks squirting sperm into me.

Paul has seen the film so he knows what to do. He shoves his hand between my legs and rubs my clit through my shorts. I mustn't respond, but I can't help myself. My pussy gets wet. It's no use fighting so I give in. They all laugh when they see me surrender but I can't help it.

The next time Paul kisses me I open and suck with him. I open my shorts and spread my legs like a slut so he can finger-fuck me better. Paul's friends pull the shorts off. Then they rip my panties to shreds.

I raise my hips to make it easier for them to strip me naked. All three of them are going to rape me over and over and shoot their sperm into me as many times as they want and now I'm helping them do it.

Paul's friends remove my T-shirt and bra. The friends fondle and squeeze my breasts. There are so many hands all over me, squeezing my breasts, finger-fucking my pussy and butt.

It happens again, it will always happen. I will spend my life getting fucked by everyone I know and many I don't know.

A crazy thought hits me. "How many boys will make me pregnant, make me have a baby inside me? How many abortions will I have to have because I'll have no idea who's cock pissed the sperm into me that made me pregnant?" Despite those terrible thoughts I can't help it. I now want these boys, whoever they are, to fuck me over and over. I want them to sodomize me and fill my butt with sperm. I want to swallow their cocks and gulp down their hot slimy cum. They're going to spend hours raping me and I want them to do it.

One of these strangers might be the one who makes me pregnant with their sperm, but I don't care. And I don't even know their names.

I spread my legs wide and force Paul's finger into me. He goes slowly, driving me wild. "Please, Paul I'm ready now."

"Beg for it."

I kneel in front of Paul and beg him to fuck me.

"What about my friends?"

I crawl to each of them and beg them to use me as much as they want. I promise to drain all their sperm and take it into my body, even if they give me a baby up inside me. If they want, I even promise to swallow their piss if only they will fuck me as much as they can. I don't even ask their names.

"Make me ready. Crawl over here and suck my cock. Then maybe I'll let my friends fuck you in your slimy holes."

I take Paul's clothes off. Fumbling in my speed.

Paul is fingering me again. I spread my legs wide and move myself with his finger. Paul's friends get a good show as my breasts and nipples get hard. I stroke Paul's penis till it's hard. Paul fingers me till I moan.

"Suck me!", Paul orders. "My friends don't believe what a slut you are, tell them while you suck my cock." On my knees, desperate for Paul's cock to shoot sperm into me, I try my best to convince Paul's friend that I am the biggest slut in town and that I want every boy and man in town to rape me and fuck me whenever they want.

I kneel and take Paul's penis into my mouth and suck him. When I try to rise, he pulls me into him farther. He grabs my hair and forces me to masturbate him with my throat. Paul cums in my mouth. There is so much, I gag and gulp and gurgle and it runs out of my mouth and nose. His friends laugh and point, calling me a cum-slut. I suck him and suck him, but his penis is limp.

Paul points to his friends. I strip the two friends and masturbate them till they're hard. Paul fingers me again till I moan. I stand on tip toe trying to get the friend's penis into me, but I can't get high enough.

One friend pushes me down and puts his penis into my mouth. He fucks my mouth and throat hard until he, too, floods my mouth and forces me to drink his sperm. The third boy does the same thing. By now my mouth and chin are covered in sperm. It runs out of my nose, and slimy ropes of it hang from my chin in two or three places. It is not enough, and I beg them to use me more. I promise to let them use me anytime they want, in any hole they want.

Finally I'm so desperate, I start to work on myself, Paul takes my hands and puts them on his penis. I work on him till he's hard. Paul strokes me again till I'm moving with his rhythm.

I push his finger harder into me and moan my excitement. Paul stops and makes me suck him again.

This continues for an eternity, I suck each boy five times. I've swallowed so much cum, my stomach feels bloated and queasy. They laugh as I run to the bathroom and throw up a large amount of fluid that is almost pure sperm.

Humiliated and nauseous, I still can't stop myself. I beg Paul to let me cum. Paul lets me bring myself to the brink, then he inserts his penis into me and the three gangbang me over and over. I have no idea how many times. I cum several times, screaming my release. When they're through with me, I kneel at his feet, sperm drooling out of all my holes and covering me face. I beg Paul not to see me again.

"Paul I can't stop you, you know that. I beg you to leave me alone. Please, Paul."

   ******************************

Weeks pass. Paul stays away. Tommy doesn't call. Maxine leaves me alone.  I do all the chores every day. The twins talk to me now. Mother leaves me alone. I'm working more and saving money. My grades in school are the tops.

I even get my period. I'm astonished. With all the sperm squirted up into me by so many different boys day after day, it's a miracle I'm not pregnant. But I'm not fooling myself. I know it's only a matter of time. Sooner or later, someone will plant a baby in me, and I won't have any idea who it will be or when it will happen. Sam has told me that he can arrange an abortion for me, but I will have to let the doctor, and five or six of his friends keep me for a full day and fuck me over and over to pay for the abortion.

He also says that, because I'm only fourteen, he cannot get me birth control pills, so there's no doubt that I'll get pregnant again and have to let them fuck me all day again. Who knows how many times that will happen until I turn sixteen and can get birth control. I'm getting fucked eight or ten times a day now, and not one boy will agree to pull out. Every one makes me let them sperm up in my womb.

I discover that there is a pool being held with boys betting on when I'll get pregnant. Most of the bets say within two months, three at the most. There is also another pool about how many times I'll get pregnant before I'm sixteen. Most are betting it will be a dozen or more times. I cry when I hear this, but I know it is true, and I can do nothing in the world to stop it.

Most important, Sam has a date with me. When Sam asked me, I talked with Kathy about it. Kathy says its OK.

"After what we have been through together, what could you do on a date that I haven't seen you do?"

I'm like a girl on her first date. I buy a new dress, new shoes, new panties, even new toilet articles. I do my hair in a new way. I'm ready for my date two hours early. Sam arrives early too. It's the best day of my life. I think it started many days ago, but for sure, I'm in love with this man. I'm no good at secrets.

"Sam I love you. It isn't a sudden thing. It has grown for many weeks. I want to be your woman. I want to cook for you and have your babies. You don't have to marry me. I'm a weak person. Anyone can have me if they rub me in the right place. Please let me keep my dream."

"Dani, I believe in marriage. I'm in school and can't get married now because I want to support my wife properly. I want the big house with dozens of kids. I'm going to college next year. I like you a lot. Can we leave it at that for now?"

"Yes, my love's big enough for us both. I'm happy tonight, because of you."

When I come home the house is empty. Sam left me at the door, because I expected mother to be home. Mother's note explains that she was suddenly called out of town. The twins are sleeping over. So I'm all alone.

I decide to call Sam and have him spend the night. As I reach for the phone someone puts his hand over my mouth and twists my arm up in a hammer-lock. "Silence or I kill you."

Where have I heard that voice?

A blindfold is put over my eyes and my hands tied behind me. I'm pushed into the living room. The blinds are all pulled and the lights turned up. Someone puts a tape into the video machine and turns on the TV.

I listen to the same tape that Paul played. Arnie's record of our special night.

"You have no right to that tape. It was a special private night, just for us."

"If you talk again without permission, I'll cut your tongue. We want to do everything that is on this tape. You'll do it for us while we make a tape of our own.”

"Noooooooo!!!!", I wail, but I know they'll fuck me anyway.

I brace for a hit, but it never comes. Instead I feel fingers on my pussy.

"No, please. Oh God, please, no, please!" I'd rather have them beat me.

I hear laughing. The fingers continue until I'm wet and panting and ready to let them do whatever they want, whoever they are..

I spread my legs to allow greater access. I feel more hands on my breasts and ass.

"No. No. No."

They all stop. I ache from need. I try not to ask, but it comes out without my thinking.

"Please don't stop." I'm crying from shame. "I need you to touch me."

I sob uncontrollably. Their camera is getting all of it, but I don't care, I'm beyond caring. I strip down to my panties and bra. I kneel down and beg them, whoever they are, to fuck me, to sodomize me, to make me pregnant..

"Please untie me and I'll do myself." Someone unties my hands. I reach into my panties. Several hands rip and tear panties and bra. I stand and let them

When I'm naked, I spread my legs and rub myself. I moan and stroke myself faster, knowing that the camera is getting all of it. When I'm almost ready, someone pushes me down so that I bend at the waist. I fell hands slapping and spanking me all over, harder and harder. I hang on the edge of climax until someone starts kicking me from behind slamming their booted foot up between my legs. I spread my legs wider, giving them easy access to kick my cunt. At least three different boys kick my cunt as hard as they can six, eight, a dozen times. I explode in climax. Juices gushing out of my abused pussy and soaking my panties.

When I relax, they ask me to walk and jump like the original video. I've got to walk carefully, because of the blindfold. Someone suggests that they remove the blindfold. No one argues. The blindfold comes off. I see a room full of students from my high school. Some have cameras and they are all taking pictures of me. Soon every student in my school will have pictures of me naked, of me begging for cock, of me covered in slimy, dripping sperm. This means that every one of them will have the right to rape me whenever they want. I'm ashamed of my weakness and blush.

Still, I can't help my desperate need for cock. I walk and jump for them. The camera has slow motion so they ask me to jump off the couch several times. I do. They ask me to visit each boy separately. It takes a long time, because there are a lot of them and each wants a close inspection.

I suggest that I lay on the table and have them move around me. After each has had his private inspection, they agree. It's a strange sensation being fondled by that many people at once. My pussy gets constant attention so that I'm wet and hot in no time. I moan and pull someone down to kiss me. I don't know who it is and don't care. It doesn't matter anyway, since they all are going to fuck me as many times as they want.

Finally many hands help. Some squeeze my breasts, many finger my pussy and thighs, some feel my legs and arms. It's a good high for me and I scream each time I climax. They have me do each thing from the first film and several things that they come up with.

Finally the spokesman asks me if I would rather be gang banged then drink urine from three guys or drink all of our urine. I choose gangbang. They are all going to fuck me anyway, so let's get it over with.

The leader fingers me. I'm already hot so I'm ready in a short time. He keeps it up till I beg for them to start. Just when I think that I'll go crazy, they push me to the floor. I spread my legs as wide as I can, offering my cunt to everyone who wants it, and it starts.

All twenty seven boys use me. Fucking and sodomizing me over and over while I suck and swallow and suck and gag and swallow. I retch and throw up, slimy whitish vomit that is all sperm.

They wait for a few minutes, watching as the cocks between my legs pound me again and again, then piss sperm into me.

They're quickly replaced by other cocks belonging to boys who see me in class every day. Boys who now know that they will be able to fuck me anytime they want.

Someone got some towels and put them under me to catch the cum that is making puddles as is runs out of both of my crotch holes.

Then they got impatient and started fucking my throat again, pissing cum into my stomach until I throw up again. The cycle continues until all twenty seven have had me. Then they start again.

After the second round, about half of them use me a third time. By the time that round is finished, I've thrown up two more times and the towels are laying soaked in glistening puddles of sperm that has been squirted up into me and run out. My body is also covered in globs of slimy cum. As I lay there, sobbing and quivering with humiliation and shame. The room is lit by flash after flash as dozens of pictures are taken of "The disgusting cum-slut and her puddles of sperm."

When they leave I beg them to keep my secret and not show the tape to anyone else. The leader lingers for a moment.

"Thanks Dani. You were wonderful. Everyone's been saying what a cum-slut you are, but, until now, we didn't believe it."

"I hope you guys are still my friends. You know my weakness, my shame. By the way, who told you that I would be alone tonight."

"Paul gave us the film and told us when you'd be alone."

After the boys leave, I clean up the place. It takes more than a dozen towels to soak up all the sperm. I put the cum-drenched towels in the washer.

I shower, put up my hair and climb into bed. I hear a noise in my room.

“Who's there?"

"Put this on." Someone hands me a blindfold.

"Oh God! Please! Not again, not right now!" I sob. "Come back tomorrow. I'll make it good for you tomorrow!"

They grab my breast hard, I have no will. They'll do what they want. I can't stop them. I can't stop anybody. So I put it on.

"Stand up. And strip."

When I'm naked, I feel two people grab my arms. A third person puts something on my breasts. It feels like he's painting it on with a paint brush. He paints both entire breasts.

They make me lay down on the bed on my back with my head on the floor for him to paint the panties. Finally he has me stand up. I feel something strange. My breasts are starting to hurt. I try to touch myself, but they won't let me. The pain becomes intense. I start to cry. I struggle, but they hold me.

"Please, I'm burning up. I can't stand the pain." I kneel down and plead with them. "I beg you to release me. I'll do anything for you, anything you ask."

When I start to scream, they gag me. I struggle as long as my strength lasts. Finally I pass out from pain.

When I wake up I'm lying in the shower with water running on me. My breasts are on fire. I turn the water to cold only. I look at myself. My breasts are red. There is soap on me so someone has washed me. The pain brings tears to my eyes. What can I do? I run to the phone and call Sam.

"Please forgive me, Sam. I need help. Please come now. I'm alone in the house. I'm in great pain, please hurry."

I'm on the porch wearing only panties and shorts when Sam arrives. I run to him. My breasts hurt so much that I can't hug him. When I explain, we kiss without my breasts touching him. I tell Sam about the people in my room and the stuff on my breasts.

We don't know what it could have been. Acid maybe. We apply a baking soda solution just in case. Cold packs seem to help. Sam stays the night and stays up with me while I suffer.

I fix Sam a great breakfast even if I say so myself. When Sam leaves the pain is still severe. Much less than last night, however. I can't wear a bra, because of the pain. I wear t shirts.

When mother returns, she asks me what trouble I've been in now. "What will the phone call be about this time?"

"I hope you don't get any."

Mother notices my missing bra so I explain that I've a rash. When I show her my breasts, she insists that I see the doctor.

Tommy calls so I have him drive me to the doctors. I explain what happened along the way. I take the doctor into my confidence and tell him someone put some stuff on me. He examines me closely and prescribes a salve and pain pills. We buy the salve, but I don't want drugs. I'm already helpless enough. When we get home, mother is waiting for me with a new strap in her hand. She sends Tommy away. I slowly enter the house and stand before her.

"The neighbor just called. It seems someone had a party yesterday in my house. She said hundreds of boys were here. She also said all the blinds were pulled."

"Yes momma, but it wasn't hundreds, although it seemed that way, there were twenty seven."

"They were here for several hours?" "Yes."

"Doing what?"

I'm silent.

"My god Dani, you let twenty seven boys fuck you over and over?"

"Yes. I did not want to, but they made me."

"Take your clothes off and bend over."

I obey her.

"This strap won't cut you. I'm told it will hurt more." She beats me. She's right, it does hurt more. When she stops whipping me, I stand up and she grabs both of my breasts hard.

"Now keep these to yourself from now on."

I'm crying from pain. My breasts ache. I sob as I dress. I spend the rest of the day doing chores.

The doctor's salve helps, but I spend a miserable two weeks while my breasts heal. In two weeks, however, I'm good as new. I'm glad the pain is gone, but I know the rapes will start again now.

The twins are still not chummy with me. I want them to love me. I continue to do their chores even though the month is ended. Mother asks me about it.

"I'm a wicked person.", I tell her, and I think it might be true. "I should be punished all the time." I think maybe that's why I let everyone rape me.

Kathy and Kristy come into my room one night after work. I'm very pleased, because they have been aloof lately.

"Dani, the month has ended."

"I know, but I like doing things for you."

"Did you like it when you touched us?"

"Yes. I love you both. And you have two gorgeous bodies. I'm envious."

"Would you like to touch with us tonight?"

"Oh yes, but I want to shower first." I almost cry with joy.

My joy was a little premature.  What the twins wanted was someone to kiss them, fondle them, lick them, and suck them, but they give nothing in return.

I do my best to bring them to climax. It's very difficult with these two cold fish. I think I got Kristy to orgasm, but Kathy couldn't quite make it.

I was never touched. I wasn't even asked to take my clothes off. When they get through with me, they thank me, and invite me to come again.

"I want to make you happy.", I tell them sincerely, "What else can I do for you? I can't seem to make you happy enough. If you have any ideas that will help me get you excited, please tell me."

I leave. What can I do to make them love me? I talk it over with Sam on one of our dates. He admits that he never could get close to the twins.

"We had sex. They are beautiful girls, but I was never really close to them."

"I'm making love with them, whenever they'll let me. I wish I knew how to get them really excited."

"I only have one suggestion that might help with Kathy. Try pinching her clitoris very hard. I did that on the only day she ever had orgasms with me." "OK. Thanks, I'll try it."

Life is easy for several weeks. I do all the chores, but I love the work. Mother is happy. The twins are pleasant at least. Sam and I are more or less going steady. Mother likes Sam. Sam is respectful and considerate.

Paul has disappeared from my life. Tommy calls frequently, but I don't see him often. The last time we met I refused to let him fuck me. I told him that I was going steady with Sam.

One night when mother is out of town, the twins have late dates, and Sam is working late, I get another visit. I'm reading a book when I hear something downstairs. I go downstairs and someone grabs me from behind.

"Put this on and strip." The same voice. I hear it every day. Who is it?

Someone yanks my hair so I put the blindfold on and take my clothes off.

"Lay down and open your pussy for me."

My hair is yanked back so hard that I fall backward onto the floor. I reach down and open myself. I rub myself so that I'll not be dry. By the time I'm fucked, I'm wet. Four boys fuck me two times each. When they're done, they pull me to my feet and tell me to spread my legs wide apart. I do.

"Now hold your pussy open for me."

I reach down and spread my pussy lips apart. It's difficult because my crotch is covered in slimy sperm and my lips are very slippery. Plus more is dribbling out of me. When I finally get them spread, big globs of sperm fall out of me and straight to the floor.

Something cold, probably plastic slides into my pussy. It's not very large, but it's long. Something is squirted into my pussy. The nozzle is shoved around so that the liquid covers my entire inner cunt. The tube is withdrawn for a moment and then reinserted. More liquid is forced into me. The tube is withdrawn and my hands are removed and held on each side of me.

Someone puts a four inch wide strip of adhesive tape over my crotch. Starting at my navel going over my pussy and someone spreads my cheeks so that it covers my asshole. About then it starts to burn. "Oh no! Not that. Please not that stuff again, oh please! Fuck me again, all you want, fill me with sperm, I'll drink your sperm, I'll drink your piss, all of you, all your friends, as much as you want, anytime you want, any hole you want. I'll beg for your cocks. Anything but this!"

My hands are held behind my back. The burning is quickly more than I can stand. I scream. My hands are released. I grab myself and moan. Walking causes extreme pain.

"Please help me. I'm burning up." I stand there pleading until I pass out.

I wake up outside with the garden hose poked through a hole in the tape into my pussy with the water running. The hose is in as far as it can go. My pussy is still on fire. I pull it out and go inside. I get some baking soda and dissolve it in water and force some into my pussy with the douche applicator.

I go to my room and fall onto my bed, asleep instantly. Kathy wakes me when she comes home. I was moaning in my sleep, from the constant pain. My pussy is burning up. The pain is intense.

I get up, clean up the house, take half a dozen aspirins and go back to bed. I've a fever. Walking is painful. My inner thighs got some of the stuff on them. They are red and burning also. I go back to bed.

The next week is a blur. I dress. I go to school. I eat. I sleep. I go to work. Mostly I ache. I'm constantly thinking about my ache. Two weeks later, there are still moments of discomfort. By my birthday, I'm back to normal. Fortunately, none of the stuff got on my clitoris. Sam makes my birthday special. He gives me flowers and a TV for my room.

"Thank you darling. I'm better now. I can thank you properly."

We make love on my birthday. Sam makes that special too. He fingers me and sucks me till I'm crazy with want. He makes me wait until I'm shaking, then he inserts his penis into me and we cum together. We cum together several times. We know each other well, and can make the other happy in many special ways.

Tommy calls. "I don't want to see you. OK?"

"One last time?", he pleads, "for old times sake." I go to Tommy's house, because no one else is home. Tommy wants to see and touch me.. I say no. Tommy plays the video tape made by Arnie. Then he plays the tape made with the twenty seven. I'm silent.

"I don't want to do it with anybody but Sam now, Tommy. Please understand. I still want to be your friend, but things are different now."

"OK Dani I tried to be nice, but you want it the hard way. I want your body. If you don't do exactly what I want, I'll show these tapes to your mother."

"Tommy, no! We're friends."

"We used to be friends, but not anymore. Well how about it?"

"Tommy please. You know what my mother will do to me."

"I've got a pretty good idea."

I'm silent. I sigh in surrender.

"Tommy, you know I have no choice. I can't risk the beating. OK, I'll do what you say."

"If you tell anyone, I go straight to your mother."

"Please let me tell Sam."

"No! Absolutely not!"

I bow my head, giving in.

"I've made a list of things that I want to do with you, or have you do. Today we will do the first three."

Tommy hands me the list. I can't believe this list. The first three are not too bad, except they mention friends.

"Who are these friends mentioned?"

"Today they are the three boys behind you."

I turn around and see three of Tommy's friends. I don't know them.

"If you don't mind I'll lead off." Tommy takes my clothes off. He knows how.

When I'm naked. Tommy goes right for my secret spot.

While he works on me, his friends do whatever they want with the rest of my body, particularly squeezing and feeling my breasts and ass, shoving their fingers up inside me.

The boys strip and I must jack them off while they sit.. They all enjoy the show. When each boy gets close to orgasm, the other boys grab my head and force my face into the boy's crotch until his cock goes past my tonsils and plugs my throat. They hold me so tight I cannot move as the boy fucks my face hard, hurting me, squashing my nose and making me swallow the boy's cock head over and over.

I cannot breath, but they just laugh. Then the boy buries his cock in my throat, letting my desperate spasms in search of air milk the sperm from the boy's cock. Every boy does that until I feel the hard throbs and the slimy fluid gush into my throat. Again and again the cocks throb and spurt while I get more and more desperate for air. Over and over I feel sperm from a boy I don't even know filling my belly.

When they tire of that, Tommy laughs as he rubs my clit until I'm moaning and ready, then they brutally fuck me one at a time while the rest laugh and cheer. Tommy knows how to make me cum. The others don't know and don't care. When I ask one of them to slow down, he punches me in the mouth and tells me to shut up and do the only thing I'm good at, that is letting someone sperm into me. They cum in me, gushing sperm into me again and again, but I don't reach climax. I just lay there and act as a receptacle for them to squirt cum into..

When they're satisfied, we go into the family room where Tommy has his dad's video camera set up. As they drag me along, sperm runs out of my and makes a trail on the floor. They see it and make me lick it up.

Tommy has me make three individualized tapes for his three friends. I'm forced to talk dirty and perform acts that even make me shudder. They take close-ups of my entire body, showing everything. I even jump off the chair while the camera records it in slow motion. I squeeze my breasts I open my pussy to the camera, I open my asshole to the camera. I'm photographed in every position from every angle. The boys talk loudly about what a slut I am and how I'll do anything I have to do just to get a cock in me. They make me agree, and make me tell the tape how much I like to suck and fuck dogs and drink their dog-cum.

Finally they film me sucking the boy whose tape it will be. They make me hold my mouth under the boy's penis while the cum squirts onto my tongue. I have to hold my mouth open while Tommy zooms in close to show all the sperm I have in my mouth. Then I have to swallow slowly and open up again to show that the sperm is gone from my mouth and in my stomach.

Then I have to suck him dry and continue to suck him until he swells. We're photographed as we fuck in every position. After he drops his load in my pussy or butt, Tommy zooms in to show my sperm soaked crotch, then back up to get a close-up of my face as I suck his penis clean. Then the last thing I must do for all three boys is kneel with my mouth wide open and let them piss into my mouth. Tommy zooms in to make sure I swallow all the piss. Each time I do this, it makes me throw up and Tommy films this too.

During this whole time, the boys are laughing and calling me slut and whore. Tommy is very careful not to show any boy's face but he shows all of mine many times. Plus each one says my full name four or five times on each tape and gives my address and phone number.

Finally I must face the camera, naked and soaked in sperm and piss, and beg whoever is watching to come to my house and rape me and sodomize me and cum and piss in my mouth.

I tell the camera that, if I am not a perfect slave for whoever wants me, that boy should punch me and beat me, and kick me between the legs until I do anything they want. Again, like with Maxine, I promise not to tell even if the boy makes me pregnant.

It takes a long time. I'm exhausted when they finally finish using me..

The three friends give Tommy two hundred dollars each and take their tapes.

Tommy gives me $50. "You deserve something. I'll call you for the next session." I beg Tommy to let me go, but he only fingers my spot till I beg him for more. Tommy fingers me till I moan, then he tells me to finish myself. Tommy records me fingering myself. I hold myself open with one hand while rubbing myself with the other. While doing this, I must again beg the viewer to come to my house and beat me and kick me and rape me and make me pregnant. Tommy tapes my climax in slow motion.

My screams are on the tape. When I come down from my high, I blush into the camera. When I think of all the people who will see the tapes, I run to the bathroom and throw up. Tommy even films that.

"One last thing Dani, leave your window open and your blinds up from now on. My friends will be visiting you and you better do what they say."

Tommy allows me to go home. As the weeks go by Tommy has me make dozens of individualized tapes. I never pull my blinds down, and many boys enter my open window, always at least two every night.. I try to avoid my room. Sometimes I go into it and find three or more boys waiting for me. I no longer resist. It won't stop them, so I get fucked and sodomized dozens of times a week. I don't throw up as much because I've gotten somewhat used to having a belly full of slimy sperm. But sometimes there is just too much, so I keep a pail next to my bed. I still have to use it once or twice a week. I have to wash my sheets every single day.

Despite all this, Sam and I enjoy a great Christmas. We're almost like man and wife. I frequently fix meals for him. I've even done some of his laundry. And of course, we have great sex.

I want to tell Sam about Tommy and the tapes, but the time never seems right. On one Saturday night when I'm alone in the house, I get an unpleasant surprise. I come home from work late, shower, and prepare for bed. When I'm checking the locks, I notice the back door is not locked. I lock it and start upstairs. Paul steps out of the shadows and says hi. I'm scared out of my wits. It's so bad that I start to cry.

"Paul, you scared me. What are you doing here. We agreed not to see each other again. Please leave."

Paul doesn't move.

I'm only wearing my panties. I cover my breasts with my hands. Boys come from behind and roughly pull my hands down.

"We've seen several new videos that you have made for your friends. We want some of the action. I figured that since we were such good friends, you would perform for me and my friends for free."

"Get out. All of you get out." My words are laughed at as they swarm all over me.

They have all seen my original videos by now and they all know how to make me do anything. While the two boys hold my hands, Paul works on my pussy. I fight the feelings. He gets mad and slams his knee between my legs. He likes the way I choke and gasp for air, so he does it four more times.

After that, he starts to rub my clit again. He laughs when he discovers my pussy is wet from the knees he slammed into it. He does it three more times. Then he punches my pussy with his fist five or six times.

I last about 40 seconds. I spread my legs to give Paul more room to kick and punch me there. I hate myself for this weakness, but Paul just laughs.

After I spread my legs, he backs up and slowly delivers a crushing kick with his hiking boot. It lifts me six inches off the floor. Two more deliberate kicks and I scream as I cum. They all laugh. Paul stops kicking me. He says I like it too much. He slides his hand into my panties, shoves two fingers in my wet pussy, and finds my seat of passion. When I'm moving with him and breathing hard my hands are released. I moan and Paul withdraws.

"Don't stop, please."

"Later if you're a good girl. Sing for us, please."

I despise myself for letting any boy easily make me his slave. But my need is too strong now and we all know I'll do anything, any disgusting and perverted and humiliating thing for anyone who puts their hand between my legs and rubs me. I start to sing.

The boys laugh and call out songs for me to sing. After several songs, Paul has me come over to him and he rubs my cunt again. When I moan he stops and has me sing some more. As a reward for good singing, Paul kicks me between the legs three times. I spread my legs wide for each kick, sobbing and cumming as I do so. Paul makes me spread my legs for his friends, who each kick my pussy twice.

My voice cracks because of my excited state, but I manage to sing for them. They have me bounce and shake for them. Finally, Paul calls me over again and tears and rips my panties off of me.

I have to bend down and kiss Paul. His finger is on my clitoris and I quickly lose control. I suck his tongue and start to unbutton his shirt. I moan when he reaches up and squeezes my nipples.

Paul pushes me over to another boy, who takes over on my pussy and breasts. I kiss him and unbutton him. When I have his pants unzipped, he stands me up, slams his knee between my legs, and pushes me to the next boy.

I'm pushed back and forth until they are all as naked as I am.. I then start to masturbate them. I get passed around like a toy they're sharing, always pulled away before any of them cum. Finally Paul pulls my mouth down onto his penis. Paul doesn't let me kneel so I have to bend down a long way.

When I'm sucking him, I feel someone spreading my legs from behind. Then two hard kicks slam into me, lifting me off the floor. Unseen hands, many of them, feel my ass and pussy. They run their fingers along my asshole. This causes me to get very excited. I suck and pump Paul with my mouth.

Fingers start working on my traitorous clitoris and I lose control. I pump Paul as fast as I can and he cums in my mouth, I swallow and move on to the next boy. As I suck and pump him, new hands squeeze my breasts. Each boy cums in my mouth. I lose count, because they each cum into my mouth several times. I get worried because I've swallowed so much sperm I'm afraid I'll throw up and they'll laugh at me.

Finally Paul indicates that it's time for a new activity. We all climb up to my room. Paul opens my bed and has me lie down. Each boy, starting with Paul, has me to himself in my bed. Each boy fucks me and I love it all. I cum many times. The sheet is soaked in sperm and my cum. When each one squirts in me they taunt me "Is this the load that makes you pregnant? Am I giving you a baby up inside you?"

When each boy has had me as many times as he wants, the entire group enters my room. They gangbang me, one after another as fast as they can. I moan and reach climax several times. I'm swimming in sperm. I can't believe how much sperm boys can shoot into me. It's always the same every time I'm fucked. I know someday what they're saying will happen. Someday, some boy will make me pregnant. It's impossible to have that much sperm dumped into my womb every day without making me pregnant.

When they're all exhausted, they dress to leave. I tell them that I love Sam and I plead with them to not repeat or talk about what happened tonight. Each boy promises, then laughs out loud. Paul hands me an envelope when he leaves.

"Paul, I'm hurt. I loved you once. You have spoiled my memory. When I think of you now I'll think of tonight, not the good times we had. I want to be Sam's bride someday. Please leave me alone."

I take Paul's face in my hands and kiss him on the mouth. I place Paul's hand on my breast. "Part of me still loves you a little. Please don't come again."

Tommy forces me to make several more videos. The boys in the videos are no longer from the school, and Tommy has doubled my pay.

One night Tommy calls me over and explains that tonight will be a little different. Tommy had fifteen young boys waiting for me. Twelve, eleven, even one ten year old. Children.

They do it to me one at a time at first. I'm forced to lay on the floor with my legs spread while fifteen young boys stick their cocks into any hole they want. Of course, Tommy films it all, careful as usual to only show my face and not the boy's. And there is the usual mention of my name many times.

By this time I'm so out of my head with lust and need that I even say, "My name is Danielle Cooper, and I'm a cum-slut!" I look at the camera and beg anyone who's watching to rape me and fuck me and kick me and fill me with their sperm and their piss. I give my address and phone number.

The boys gangbang me for the camera. Most of the boys squirt sperm into me, some two and three times. Two boys don't, one doesn't even have an erection. When the boys leave I ask the two boys to stay. We have a talk and I give them special attention. I take a long time and get results. Both boys have good erections and both boys spurt big globs of sperm up inside me while fucking me. I feel good. Tommy pays me, but refuses to look me in the eye. I ask him what is wrong, but he won't answer. I kiss him good-bye and leave.

I finally get a chance to try Sam's idea on Kathy. One night when Kristy is out on a date, I finish my chores early and start up to bed. Kathy's door is open when I pass by. The door is never open. I knock on the door and Kathy asks me in. She's wearing only panties.

"Kathy, you're a beautiful girl. I bet you drive your boyfriends crazy."

Tears fill Kathy's eyes. "Boys are all assholes."

I've got to agree there.

"Dani, you said that you would be available if we wanted you."

"That's right.", I said, my heart leaping.

"I want you right now. Please take your clothes off."

I close the door and strip.

"Please lay here on the bed."

Kathy wants to see and feel me. I love it.

She squeezes my breasts and sucks my nipples. She kisses my breasts and sucks them. My hand goes down to her leg and I fondle her leg gently as I slowly work my way up to her panties. She fingers my pussy and I start to breath heavy. I work on her pussy through the panties. Finally I reach over and pull her panties off.

Kathy fingers my spot and I moan. I can't think straight when someone fingers me there. I moan and pull her down to me. I kiss her on the mouth hard. My little sister fingers me harder, then pulls her little fist back and punches me between my legs again and again. I climax with a scream. Kathy starts to withdraw, but I pull her over and lay her down.

As she is laying on top of me, she raises up and drives her knee as hard as she can up between my legs.

I spread my legs as wide as I can so that she can do it harder.

"You love this, don't you?" she says as she slams her knee into my pussy again and again. WHAM WHAM "You love it when someone kicks you or punches you between your legs, don't you?"

I say nothing, ashamed. But I keep my legs spread wide open to give her a good target.

She stops, breathing hard and looking down at me.

I whimper and squirm. I need for her to do it some more so I can cum.

"I won't do it again until you answer me." she says.

Finally I can wait no longer "Yes, I love it!! Please, kick me, punch me, do it! Hard! Between my legs, right on my pussy! Pleeeaaasse!"

She does it, kicking me with her knee five, six, ten times. The pain is incredible, but so is the pleasure. I scream when I cum. She doesn't stop. I scream again and cum again. She still doesn't stop. I cum two more times before she stops kicking my pussy.

She lays down on top of me, breathing hard. I'm disgusted with myself, but I can't help it.

I push her on her back and crawl between her legs.

I work on her pussy. When I've found her special spot, I pinch her clitoris hard. Kathy moans. I pinch harder. Kathy pushes my hand away, but I refuse to withdraw. I squeeze and roll her clitoris between my fingers. I squeeze her breasts, gently at first, then harder and harder. Kathy moans harder and finally screams her climax. When she finally settles down, I kiss her cunt and each breast. I pull Kathy to her feet and hug her.

"I love you. If you ever want me, I'll come."

After I leave, I hear Kathy crying.

PART THREE

My surprise for February involves my mother. One day I come home to get some school books that I forgot.

As I leave my room, I hear Tommy's voice. I sneak over to the stairs where I can see and hear. Tommy is threatening my mother.

"Be still and put your hands down."

Tommy puts his hand on mother's pussy.

"Please, don't. I'll pay you."

Tommy rubs her pussy. In no time I can see that my mother has the same problem that I do, except hers is much worse. Tommy kisses her and she responds, opening her mouth and frenching.

My mother starts taking Tommy's clothes off. Her hands are shaking and it takes longer than she wants. Tommy has to help her with buttons. When Tommy is naked, mother starts on herself. They are still kissing.

My mother has herself stripped naked in no time. She grabs Tommy's hand and rubs herself harder with it. Tommy inserts his finger into her pussy and strokes her clitoris. Mother moans and grabs Tommy's penis. She strokes him till he's hard.

When Tommy is ready, he pushes her to her knees and forces his penis into her mouth. Tommy grabs her hair and moves her back and forth on his penis until he cums. She sucks him dry and tries to withdraw. Tommy forces her to continue sucking him while he squeezes her breasts.

Mother's body is gorgeous. I'm in awe every time I see it.

When Tommy is hard again, Tommy reaches down over her asshole and fingers her cunt again. She spreads her legs wide and sucks harder and faster. Tommy pushes her down on the floor and enters her. Tommy pumps her till she screams. A long high scream. Tommy has to hold her mouth. Tommy cums and withdraws. "Thank you, Helen.", Tommy says sarcastically, and leaves.

Mother cries and goes to the bathroom.

A few nights later something wakes me up I get up out of bed. I look out my window and see my mother naked and surrounded by Tommy and two friends. They are putting giant clothes pins on my mother's naked body. Her hands are tied behind her, she's blindfolded, and she's gagged.

I remember this scene happening to me Tommy is wearing rings exactly like Sam's. Clothes pins are placed on her breasts, nose, ears, tongue, cheeks, pussy, and legs. Mother is crying.

They pull her out into the deserted street, spin her around several times and release her. They watch as she heads in the wrong direction. Tommy takes several photographs of her and then the boys leave.

My naked mother is still staggering down the middle of the street in the wrong direction. I dress and go to her. I guide her back to the house and help her in. I remove the gag.

"Who are you.", she whispers fearfully.

"Dani."

"Oh God, thank God, Dani, please untie me."

I untie her.

She removes her blindfold and takes the clothes pins off. She has been crying. While she rests for a minute, I go get my pins and show them to her.

"This happened to you?"

"Yes. This and many, many other things too. I never know when I'll be jumped, or what they'll make me do. Everyone seems to know that if they shove their fingers up inside me, I'll do anything they want. I can't help it. I can't stop it."

"Who is doing it?"

"I don't know." I lied.

"Why?"

"I don't know."

Later that week I'm awakened by a rock hitting my window. I look out and see mother naked with her hand in her pussy. I go down and let her in.

She's very humble. It's obvious that she has been broken as completely as I have, and now is just as helpless as I am. She doesn't say anything to me, just goes into her bedroom and shuts the door.

The next time we're alone, I ask mother if we should call the police. She goes white and insists that the police not be called. I knew she would.

"What can we do? I can't avoid these boys. I don't even know the names of most of the boys who have raped me over and over."

"I know. I don't know who's raped me either. But the police won't help us. There are too many tapes showing us begging for cock."

I felt deflated. If even the police could not help us, no one could. I was already getting raped a dozen or more times each week. With no one to stop it, there seemed no doubt that it would soon be a hundred or more. Would it reach a point, I wondered, when they would not even let me out of bed, when they would make me stay in bed while boys and groups of boys lined up outside my door, each waiting for their turn to fuck me, and knowing that they would get a turn no matter how long it took.

I shudder at the thought. But the truth is that I've been so completely broken, my will to fight back so totally destroyed, that if someone had that idea, I would have no way to stop it. I would lay there naked and legs spread and mouth open, hour after hour, day after day while boys and men, and probably even dogs fucked me all they wanted in any hole they wanted. They might even fuck me to death or drown me in sperm and I could do nothing to stop them. What made me even more sick is that, after a while, I'd probably help them, or even beg for more.

“I'll come up with something." She said weakly. There must be a way to get them to stop raping us every day. I'm not optimistic. I'm not even sure I want it to stop. I disgust myself.

I'm not surprised when a rock hits my window three weeks later. I see mother naked again outside my window. I go down and open the door. Mother is nowhere around. She has collapsed under my window. I help her into the house.

"Pussy, asshole, burn." She almost screams.

I know what that means. I help her up to the bathroom and force a baking soda douche into her pussy and asshole. She's sobbing uncontrollably. I give her several aspirins and put her to bed. I make two ice packs and place them on her pussy and asshole.

I stay up all night to help if needed. Each time she wakes, she wants water. I send the twins to school the next day and stay home with mother. She's in and out of consciousness until noon. When she wakes up, she cries for a time, asks for more ice for the ice packs, and asks for more drink. When she's stable we talk.

"I know where your rash came from." I nod.

"Did they do this to you too?"

"Not in my butthole."

"That is the worst part. I can't reach it or do anything about the pain. I'm sorry, that I spanked you. I feel so ashamed. Please forgive me."

"I forgive you, Momma. I love you."

It takes several weeks for her to recover. Tommy leaves us alone for some time. When he calls to start taping sessions again, I tell him to go to hell. I live to regret talking to him that way.

Two weeks later while walking home from work, Tommy kidnaps me. It was so simple. They just drove up next to me, opened the door and pulled me in. They take me to Tommy's house. I offer no resistance. They knew I would not and they were right. I am the easiest person in the world to kidnap and rape. I never fight back and I have no one I can turn to for help.

When we're all together in the family room, I discover who my captors are. Tommy is there. Paul is there. Maxine is there. Arnie is there. Two of Tommy's friends from the first video are there.

My mother is also there, and so are the twins. For hours, they torture us with whips and needles, which they stick in our nipples. They tell us they will stop the torture forever if we all agree to be whores for them. They say that they will only sell us to High school boys at first, but that we will never know who, when, or where until their "customers" grabs us and fucks us. If we refuse or try to fight, the torture will start again, and it will be much worse.

Sobbing, we have no choice but to agree. To "finalize" the agreement, they keep us there all night while they call dozens of boys to come over and fuck and sodomize all four of us dozens of times each. The evening ends with the twins, momma, and I on our knees drinking sperm from dozens of cocks and then drinking piss from everyone who wants to piss in our mouths.

Finally, they let us go, but make us walk home naked and leaking sperm and piss from all our holes.

We're a sad group as we enter our home. We're all tired and go straight to bed. We don't discuss our slavery among ourselves. We agree that, right now, our situation is hopeless. For a while, at least, until we can figure something out, we are going to be sex slaves and whores, and any man or boy we run into could be someone who will grab us and rape us. And there wasn't a damn thing we could do about it.

My first whoring comes after only a week. Maxine calls me and gives me a name, Bart, an address, a date, and a time. Bart is in my classes at school. He's very shy. I knock on his door several times before he answers.

"I've changed my mind. You can keep the money."

"May I come in please."

Bart invites me into the living room. We talk about school.

"May I sit by you?" When I'm finally close to him, I guide the talk to more intimate subjects.

"Do you date?" "No."

"Why not?"

"Who would go out with me? Anyone can fuck me, so why bother?"

"You'll never know unless you ask. I'm here now, and I'm glad it's you. Would you like to go out on a date tonight, with me?"

"No. You're a whore, everybody knows that...."

"And you don't want to be seen with a whore...."

I'm hurt, but he's scared to death, so I ignore his comment. Very slowly, I start touching him. Arms, back, neck, legs, hair, face.

"Have you ever kissed a girl?"

"No."

"Would you like to?"

Bart faces me. I take his face in my hands and we kiss. He has a lot to learn. We kiss several times. Finally he seems to settle down and enjoy it. My fingers start to explore his body. I take his hand and place it on my breast. Bart squeezes and starts to fondle me.

Slowly I work my way onto his penis. I rub his pants and his penis grows. Bart looks frightened for a moment so I go very slowly. Sometimes he looks like he's ready to run away. I undress myself slowly.

When I'm down to panties and bra, I start on Bart. He's reluctant to undress. I'm patient. When he's down to shorts, I stop and fondle him through the material. He moans and cums in his shorts. The stain on his shorts grows. Bart looks embarrassed.

I talk to him and explain that it happens to everyone their first few times. I continue to fondle his shorts. I pump him dry inside of his shorts. Very slowly, I reach inside and take his penis in my hand. I stroke him until he starts to grow again. When he's larger I remove his shorts.

I ask him to help me out of my bra and panties. Bart unhooks me with some difficulty. He's surprised by my large breasts. He slides my panties to the floor. I feel him start to cum again so I stop stroking him. I kiss him for real. He opens and takes my tongue. He squeezes my breasts and feels my pussy. Finally his finger enters my secret place and I guide his finger onto my clitoris. He fingers me till I moan and indicate that I need him now.

Bart climbs onto me. I guide his penis into me. We start slowly. Bart lasts a long time. He moans when he cums in me. I enjoy it too. Bart is awkward, but he can learn. We clean up and dress. Bart hands me a hundred dollar bill.

"This is for the extra good time I had. Please don't tell anyone about me."

"There is nothing to tell. All you need is practice."

"Would you like to go out and eat with me now."

"Yes."

We go to a nice restaurant and have a good time. When we're back at Bart's house, he's awkward again until I explain that I can do it as many times as I want, and I want to do it again with him. We make love again. Bart is much better. His confidence is growing. Finally I go home, two hundred dollars richer.

   ****************** 

One day a boy from school stops me on the street. I've just been raped by four boys. They kept me clothes. I'm naked and leaking sperm down both of my legs and out my mouth and nose.

"I've been following you for the last six blocks. You're gorgeous. "May I walk with you?"

"Yes."

We walk together until we reach my house.

"My name is Wayne Walker. What's yours?"

"Dani Cooper." "I thought so. We have an appointment tomorrow. I'm looking forward to it with great anticipation. I'm a virgin. I've had my eye on you for a long time. Someday I want to marry you. Please forgive me for telling you this. I've wanted to tell you for a long time. Ever since my brother Paul was dating you. We have the same mother but different dads. I'm probably boring you. We can talk again tomorrow. I want to leave you with a thought. The thought is this: Someone loves you."

Wayne waves good-by and walks off. I go into my home.

At school, Maxine tells me of my date that night.

"He will pick you up at seven. He wants you to dress for a date."

At seven, Wayne rings my doorbell.  He and mother talk for a time.

"Do you go to school with Dani?"

"Mrs. Cooper, I want to be honest with you. I can't lie. I paid Maxine three hundred dollars so that I could have this date with Dani. I love her. I barely know her, but I love her. I'm going to work hard for the next few years to make myself worthy of her. I feel that Dani needs a friend. I want to be that friend. She has done lots of things that she might be ashamed of. I don't care. I love the person inside of that gorgeous body. I'm going to be somebody someday. I want Dani by my side. I'll be good to her. I worship the ground she walks on. Please don't tell her that though."

I have a wonderful time. Wayne seems to anticipate my every wish. We see a movie first. One that I've wanted to see for a long time. We go out to eat. We drive along the beach and go wading on a private beach.

Wayne has the key to let us in. Finally we drive into the canyon and watch the stars. I put my head on his shoulder and stare at the sky. I'm very happy.

Wayne wants to be my special friend. I tell him to be patient, because one of my special friends has recently turned out to be a fink. I now hate Tommy. We were once very close friends.

Wayne asks me to call him if I need anything. He's a new student in the high-school just like me. We don't share any classes, but we might next year. I like him. We shake hands and kiss lightly. "Dani, I'll be a virgin on my wedding night. I know that you're not a virgin, but I don't care. You're a gorgeous girl, but the Dani that I love is inside the body. Goodnight."

Wayne said that he loved me!

I forgot that this was a whore night. I had so much fun that I forgot. The next night Tommy has me over to his house.

"These customers can't afford to fuck you. They just want to see you naked. Strip for each one. Only the third one gets to touch."

I strip for each boy and stand naked while he stares at me. While he stares at me, I part my legs and finger myself for a while. I squeeze my breasts and make my nipples swell. I turn around and touch my toes. Finally, I spread my legs and bend at the knees. I get many repeat customers.

The third boy is allowed to fondle my breasts and finger my pussy. I lose control when he fingers me. I breath heavy, and help him rub me to climax. When I'm finished, Tommy tells me that I've a torture session Sat night. This one will be at Tommy's house. One on one. Ten customers. I rest up for the occasion.

When I arrive, I see the new torture equipment. Tommy has made a metal frame seven feet high and eight feet wide. It has many pulleys and hooks along the edges.

When the first boy arrives, I strip naked and face the frame while they tie my feet and pull. I'm hung by my feet from the corners. My feet and legs are pulled far apart as I hang. My hands are tied to the two bottom corners. The top ropes are pulled as tight as possible, spreading my legs wide.

The boy is allowed to look into my open pussy and feel me also. The boy is allowed to squeeze my hanging breasts. When my head is pounding I'm released and the boy is given a needle. He can put it anywhere he wishes. My hands are tied behind me. He stabs my breast. I scream in pain and cry. Finally he pulls it out and leaves.

Tommy does variations throughout the night. Once he has the boy stab my breast while I hang upside down. Another time he hangs me from my hands which are tied behind me. This is extremely painful. When the boys are gone. Tommy wants to play some. He hangs me upside down with my feet spread. For a long time Tommy plays with my pussy. I get excited even while hanging.

Tommy backs up and stands in front of me.

I know what he is going to do. I spread my legs as wide as I can.

He does nothing, says nothing. He just stands there and looks at me.

Minutes pass. My legs ache but I do not close them. I keep them spread as wide as I can. I wait for what he is going to do.

Still he does nothing.

I whimper. I want it. I need it.

"Please, Tommy." I finally beg.

"Please what?" he says, laughing.

"You know." I say, ashamed to say it out loud.

"No I don't, tell me." he laughs.

I'm crying, but I can't help it. "Kick me, please!"

"Where?" he says, "Where do you want me to kick you?"

I'm desperate now "Between my legs. Kick me between my legs. On my pussy. Kick me on my pussy, please Tommy. Hard Tommy, kick me hard between my legs. Please Tommy!"

He kicks me. Hard. Five, seven, ten times. I scream with pleasure. Then he steps close and punches me with his fist repeatedly. I cum again and again.

When I'm standing again, Tommy has me spread my legs and hold my pussy open for him while he strokes me. I lose control quickly. Tommy knows how to get to me. When I'm almost ready, Tommy stops. I beg him to continue, and finally he finishes me. Tommy fucks me, dumps two loads of sperm inside me, and then allows me to leave.

PART FOUR

A few days later, Wayne comes by. He's heard of our "excursions" and is sickened by them. I try to explain that this is how we make a living. Wayne offers to pay us to stop, but we can't allow that, and it would not stop the rapes anyway. We promise to tell Wayne when we go out on jobs. Wayne kisses me on the mouth. Our cheeks are both wet. Wayne leaves.

We get a few weeks of freedom. Our wounds heal and our spirits lift.

My whoring is started again with a call from Maxine. I report to the address to find Buddy Fowler waiting for me. I slapped his face for a rude remark at school once. Buddy grabs me and kisses me hard.

"Please go easy with me, Buddy, you'll get what you want."

"Shut up whore, and just strip."

I take my clothes off and stand naked before him. He smiles and works on my special spot. I'm ready soon. Buddy notices my wet pussy. I start moving to his rhythm. When I moan, Buddy stops.

"Make me ready."

I undress him and fondle his penis till it's hard. Buddy grabs my hair and forces me to suck his penis. I suck till he cums in my mouth.

When I try to work on myself, he grabs my hands and tells me not to touch myself till he tells me. He works on my clitoris till I moan. Then he stops again. I start to cry.

"Make me ready, slut!"

He forces me to suck him till he's hard. He forces his penis into my wet pussy and pumps me for a short time. I feel the by-now familiar gush of sperm deep up inside me. I hate this boy pumping his sperm in me, but I find myself spreading my legs wider so that he can get it all in me.

When he's finished with me, he has me stand on the table in front of him and work on myself. When I moan and start to really cum good, he pulls my hand away and makes me stand there exposed to him.

"Please, Buddy, let me finish myself."

Buddy hands me a carrot and tells me to use it to finish myself. I again bring myself to moaning and this time I finish myself. When my screams are quiet and I'm back down on the ground, Buddy has me eat the carrot. When he's finished looking at me he stands up and pulls me off the table. Buddy slaps me hard, several times.

"Now we're even, slut."

I dress and leave. I don't want to do this anymore.

I visit Mr. Pots' fast food store and apologize to him in front of all his employees. I ask for my job back, but he refuses.

On the last week of school, I get a call from Maxine. I've got two johns on one night.

I refuse.

Maxine mentions the needles.

I tell her I'll do it just this once. Maxine gives me instructions and hangs up.

The first door is opened by Mr. Pots. Fear grips me as I walk into his home. He asks for and gets all of my clothes. I stand before him naked.

He goes to my spot first off and gets me hot. When I moan and open myself wide for him, he undresses and forces me onto the floor. When he has cum in my pussy, he tells me he wants to torture me. When I refuse, he grabs my hands and ties them behind me.

I beg him not to hurt me, but he only smiles. When he produces needles I start to cry and beg for mercy. He takes my breast in his hand and inserts the needle. I try not to move. The needle goes through my breast and out the other side. I flinch when the next needle penetrates my other breast.

Mr. Pots watches my while he slides the needle through me. He puts needles through the cheeks of my ass and my pussy lips. After he puts large needles through my lips, in and out again, I beg for release. It's very difficult to talk.

Finally all the needles are in. Mr. Pots takes the two needles in my pussy lips out and pokes them through my breasts.. I'm becoming hysterical with pain. I plead with him to release me. I'm shaking with pain. My eyes start to roll and I begin to retch and gag..

When he looks at me, Mr. Pots takes me to the bathroom and I kneel in front of his toilet. When I've vomited up everything in my stomach. I again face Mr. Pots.

He withdraws the needles and unties me. He then starts to work on my special spot. I'm sick and I hurt everywhere, but I can't stop myself from responding.

When I moan readiness, Mr. Pots takes me on the floor again. After all he has done to hurt me, I still let him fuck me, finally begging for his sperm. Afterward I dress, clean up and leave.

My second customer that night is an easy one. I don't think he even noticed that I was preoccupied with pain.

When I get home mother notices my punctured body and pale face. I tell her what happened and go straight to bed.

Tommy calls and insists that mother and I be the star attractions at his graduation party. On the night of the party, Tommy gives us very brief waitress costumes to wear and we serve the guests until about ten. Tommy then gets everyone's attention and puts mother and me in center ring.

Tommy has us undress each other and dance around naked. Then we're asked to mingle. The guests are allowed to feel us. It turns into a painful time for us.

About eleven we're forced to take each boy into a bedroom and submit to him. For several hours we service each boy at least twice, some three times. We drink their sperm and then their piss until we throw up.

Finally, when the party is about to break up, they lay us out on the front room floor and gang bang us both. One after another as fast as they can go. Eventually the last one is finished and everyone leaves. We are exhausted and lay on the floor literately covered in sperm.

Tommy insists that we clean up his home and one of us must be available in the morning.

I send mother home and stay to clean up. When the place is reasonably clean, I fall asleep on the couch.

I'm awakened by Tommy working on my special spot. When he has me ready, he inserts his penis into me and has a long ride. I cum several times before Tommy. When he's finally finished with me, I walk home. I miss school.

We get several weeks rest before our next assignment. Tommy calls and orders mother and me to report to Carl's house. We arrive and have a normal Carl type evening.

Strip poker, demos on the table, rack, water, pussy rubber, tongue crusher, needles, hanging, etc. After we're finished, the guests don't leave. In fact, several new ones arrive.

There is a large crowd in the recreation room when Maxine arrives. She's wearing a two piece bikini. Carl gives me one like it and has me put it on. Carl gets everyone's attention and announces the "MAIN EVENT."

Maxine and I are to fight. The one who strips the other will win the round. The winner gets to choose which torture she will give to the looser. I'm very tired and hurting from the tortures already.

A large area is made in the room for us to maneuver. Carl calls time and we face each other. I don't like Maxine anyway so I find it easy to try to hurt her.

Maxine is not here to play games. She comes in fast, grabs my hair and pulls my head down while her knee comes up to meet my face. The "THUNK" of her knee smashing into my face can be heard by all in the room. My face and head explode with pain and suddenly I'm on my back looking up.

I get to my knees and start to stand up. I wobble on rubbery legs and look around. I feel I should be doing something, but the brutal blow to my head has scrambled my brains. Within 30 seconds of the time the fight begins, I'm totally defenseless and open to whatever Maxine wants to do.

She walks around me, strutting and laughing. Then she grabs my hair and, holding my head up and back, she very deliberately punches me in the face three times.

I was so out of it that I couldn't even raise my hands to defend myself. The punches land solidly, each making a solid "Thunk" as if my head were a ripe watermelon. Each one snaps my head back sharply. After the third, my eyes roll up in my head and I go completely limp, held up only by Maxine's hold on my hair. She releases her hold and I collapse to the floor.

I hear someone shouting at me to get up, so I try. I turn over slowly and get to my hands and knees.

Maxine kicks me from behind, her foot slamming into my crotch, crushing my tiny pussy so hard it actually lifts my lower body off the floor. and I go flat on my stomach.

I get up slowly, wobbling around in circles looking for Maxine. She's behind me. She grabs my hair and pulls me backward hard. I fall down on my knees. She stands over me and pulls my head up by the hair. As I kneel there defenseless, my arms hanging limply at my sides, Maxine calmly and very deliberately punches me very hard, twice in the face and twice behind my left ear.

I hear, as if from a long way away "Somebody better stop her, she's gonna kill that little girl."

Nobody moves an inch to intervene.

Maxine drags my limp body to my feet. She pulls me close to her so she can support my body. Her knees force my legs apart. Then, with a grunt, she drives her knee up between my legs, lifting my whole body off the floor. She pauses to catch her breath, then does it again, then again.

I think I passed out after the third, but Helen told me later she did it a total of nine times before someone stopped her. Maxine pulls my bikini off and wins the round.

Maxine puts me on the rack and I start to wake up. By the time I'm fully awake my face is buried in my pussy. I scream.

"Kiss your asshole for these nice folks."

I do.

"French your asshole."

I force my tongue into my asshole.  "Suck and french."

I suck myself while working my tongue in and out.

Finally mother is allowed to release me. I walk around some and Carl has me rinse my mouth and brush my teeth. I put my bikini back on.

The next round starts.

We circle each other for a time. I am still so dazed I'm virtually defenseless. I swing weakly at a shape I think is Maxine but there is no one there. Maxine is standing right by my side. She laughs as she puts her fist deep into my stomach. I fall to my knees gasping for breath and trying not to vomit.

Maxine pulls my top off and ties my hands behind me with it. She grabs my hair and pulls me up. Maxine makes a fist and slugs my right breast straight on. She hits me so hard that I'm knocked down. Again she uses my hair to pull me up. She slugs my breasts one after the other. I try to turn away, but she's always there.

Finally, Maxine grabs my nipples and pinches tight while pulling them apart as hard as she can. I scream in pain. I dance from one foot to the other, because of the pain. At last Maxine pulls my panties off and is declared the winner.

Maxine puts me into the newest machine, which spreads my pussy lips wide apart.. When she has me spread out before her in great pain, Maxine puts her hand into my pussy and squeezes my uterus hard. I scream in pain. Maxine next inserts her fingers into my uterus.

I beg her not to. I groan and scream as each new finger is inserted until, finally Maxine's whole hand is in my uterus. She shoves hard till all of her fist is inside. She opens her hand and flexes her fingers. Maxine pinches the inner flesh and pulls hard. I'm lost in pain.

Finally, I'm released. I can't walk for a time. My hips finally go back into their sockets and I can walk. Carl looks at me and declares this to be the last round.

I stagger out and grab Maxine's top. I hold on tight with both hands. Maxine reaches into my panties and strokes my special spot. I grit my teeth and swear not to give in, but it's no use. Soon I'm breathing hard and moving with Maxine's motion.

I look toward my mother. She sympathizes with me. I start to cum. Maxine pulls my hands from her tops. She asks me to remove my top. When I hesitate, she stops her motion. I remove my bikini top and hand it to her. She has me hold my hands behind me while she ties them together with my top. She has me remove my panties.

Maxine puts my panties on my head so that they cover my eyes. She pulls me over to the audience by my pubic hair. She spreads my pussy wide so that everyone watches while I cum. They all see my enlarged clitoris as Maxine strokes me.

Finally I cum with a long scream followed my several long moans. Maxine has me suck her pussy through the material of her panties. She has me suck each of her toes. Finally, she grabs my breasts and pulls me to my feet. I can't see her.

She stands behind me and, while I'm trying to stay standing on rubbery legs, she very deliberately kicks me as hard as she can between my legs. The brutal kick lifts me off the floor and throws me forward. Without my hands to break the fall, and blinded by the panties, I can't protect myself or even see what is coming.

I slam into the floor face-first, almost unconscious from the constant kick to the crotch and from my face crashing full force into the floor. I feel blood gushing from my nose and running into my mouth. Maxine kicks me in the pussy twice more while I'm on the floor.

I struggle weakly and finally manage to get my knees under me. My legs are spread as I fight for balance against the spinning of the room. This provides a perfect target for Maxine. She delivers another brutal kick to my pussy, then another. I vomit and pass out.

Maxine lands two more kicks to my crotch, but there is no response from me, so she leaves me lying in a pool of blood and vomit, where I lay until the guests are gone.

When the last guest is through fucking my mother, she helps me up and we look for our clothes. Carl shakes his head and pushes us out the front door.

Mother hurries us into the shadows. Mother looks for and finds Wayne's van. Wayne helps mother put me on the back seat, then we're off. Wayne drives us home and pulls into the driveway.

"Let me open the garage, so no one will see you."

We have no keys, Wayne tries the doors and windows. The house is locked.

"Would you come to my house please. I can offer you some clothes and first aid." We agree.

Wayne is very tender with me. I guess he can see that I'm in pain. He gives us some of his clothes to wear, and invites us to some hot soup. It's delicious. My pussy aches and I start to cry.

When we explain to Wayne what happened to me, he suggests cold packs.

When my crotch is packed in ice packs, I feel much better.

"Forgive me", Wayne says, "but I'm glad you're here. You're two very special people to me. Maybe it's none of my business, but do you like to be tortured?"

Mother and I look at each other.

"Wayne, I think I do like it up to a point. Today they crossed that point. I've been seriously hurt."

"You don't have to go back." "You're right, but I do. I've discovered something about myself. I like to be made a slave. I like men to treat me cruelly. I like to be fucked and pinched. I guess I'm sick, but there it is." I start to cry.

Wayne comes to me, takes my face in his hands, and kisses my tears. "I love you. If you want to be made to suffer, that is OK with me. I'll hurt you too if you want me to, others apparently can."

"I'll continue to be there when you need me. Someday I'll ask you to marry me. You can still do these extracurricular flings if you want. I'll care, but I can't tell you what to do. I'll be jealous of your other lovers, but as long as I can love you too it will be OK."

When the twins come home Wayne delivers us home. I take Wayne up to my room and give him back his clothes. I stand naked before him.

"Standing here like this with you watching excites me. When Tommy and Maxine used to kidnap me and torture me at unexpected times, that really excited me. Now it's a lot routine. Carl comes up with new tortures every now and then. The ones that really hurt, but don't cause damage are the best. Being watched is important also."

"Does your mother feel the same way?"

We walk over to mother's room and knock. Mother is not undressed yet, but she invites us in. When we get down to brass tacks, mother feels exactly the same way that I do. The twins are different.

We talk for a while and Wayne offers to take Tommy's place. Mother and I talk it over privately and agree that Maxine went too far today. I'm still holding Wayne's ice packs on my naked aching pussy. We decide that Wayne will be our new pimp. Wayne kisses us each good-by and promises to keep our secrets and serve us well.

Tommy disappears. No one ever hears from him again.

Maxine calls me and tells me that Wayne will take over for Tommy. She sounds frightened on the phone. Evidently, Carl supplied the torture audiences anyway. Maxine will continue to supply johns for me, but she will work through Wayne.

Carl calls us and checks to be sure that Wayne is acting as our agent. He cautions us to be careful with Wayne. "Wayne is not an amateur like Tommy is.", he warns, "Don't be fooled by the way he acts."

The next time Wayne comes over he asks to see my swollen breasts. When I remove my blouse, Wayne takes photos of my head and bust showing the swollen breasts. I pose in many attitudes including lying down, lying on each side, upside down lying over the side of my bed..

All of a sudden, Paul is very respectful with me. Even Sam calls and wishes me and Wayne the best. Wayne is taking over. Next time Wayne calls, I ask him over. When I challenge him about it, he apologizes and asks which of his steps he should correct. I can't think of one. He smiles and promises to be more respectful of my wishes in the future.

Then it starts. Two weeks after Wayne takes over and my breasts are almost normal, a boy jumps me when I'm working in the yard. He forces me to get in his car. He handcuffs my hands behind me and drives to his home. He treats me rough, but he's not the rough type. He's tender with my breasts. He forces me to strip and makes me stroke myself till I'm ready. He then takes over my special spot while I make him ready.

He opens the curtains of his living room while we stand naked. Then he mounts me and fucks me till we both cum. Anyone walking down the street could look in and see what we're doing.

When he has cum several times, I'm a dripping mess between my legs and too slippery for him to feel anything. He has me get up on my hands and knees and spread my legs. He slowly and carefully inserts his hand into my pussy. When he's in, he squeezes my uterus. It's still very tender and I cry out.

When his fingers start to penetrate me, I groan in pain. He gets two fingers in and stops. He forces my chest down on the floor while he spreads my pussy and looks into me. He gets a flashlight and looks further.

Finally he has me get him ready one last time by sucking his penis. He works on my spot also. When he's hard and ready, I'm moaning my need. This time we reach climax together. It's very good sex.

I walk home singing. Two days later I get fifty dollars in the mail. The next time, I'm fucked at school. Just as lunch starts, I'm walking to my locker when the chemistry lab door swings open and two boys pull me in. One holds my mouth and hands while the other removes my clothes.

When I'm naked, One of the boys works on my special spot till I'm losing control. After I submit completely, I'm released and permitted to help them out of their clothes.

We have sex on the floor. I'm busy for the entire lunch period, sucking and swallowing several loads of sperm, and being fucked in both holes. When our time is about up, the boys leave me to dress alone.

When I'm dressed, I look up to see three of the male teachers grinning at me. I blush and run out. I receive one hundred dollars in the mail.

The three male teachers that caught me dressing in the chemistry lab order me to meet with them after school one day.

They have heard that I'll sell myself and they want to buy. I ask one hundred dollars each. They produce the money and place it on the desk. I put it in my purse and follow them into the storeroom.

A mattress is placed on the floor and they watch as I undress. They all participate at once, taking turns fucking, fondling, kissing, watching. When they're finished, I'm asked to suck each to orgasm. It takes a long time.

When each has cum in my mouth, and they've seen me swallow it all, I'm allowed to dress and leave. They'll call me when they want to use me again.

When I walk home from school, I always take the shortcut that goes by the creek. Today I get a surprise.

While I'm walking down the path, I step into a trap and a rope catches my leg and pulls my leg out from under me. I find myself hanging by one leg upside down with my head about a foot off the ground. My dress comes up to my face, but there is nothing that I can do about it. Someone walks up to me. I can see his legs and shoes, but my dress prevents me from seeing his face. He stands there watching my bare legs and panties.

"Please, help me down." He reaches out and puts his hand on my pussy. "Please, mister. my head hurts." He rubs me. I move my free leg so that he can't rub me. He slugs my stomach. When he slugs me the second time, I spread my legs open for him. He continues to rub me. His hands go up and down my bare legs. He slips his hand under the leg elastic and fingers my pussy.

My legs are stretched so that my pussy is open. He fingers my special spot till I'm wet. I run my fingers up his leg till he kicks my forehead to make me stop. He pulls my panties up and off the one free leg and off the other so that they are hung on the rope tied to my foot. He continues to fondle my pussy. His fingers go in deep while he spreads me wide open for inspection. He rubs my spot till I beg for him to take me. He grabs my slip and dress and pulls them down.

When he comes to my breasts, he forces the material to tear so that my breasts are exposed to him. Before I black out, I hear the click of a camera. When I come to, I'm lying on the ground naked. I've been fucked several times. My breasts ache from abuse. My hair feels like someone has pulled it long and hard. My pussy feels like someone has pulled it open as hard as they could. My uterus and pussy feel like someone has had their hands inside of me.

I can't find my clothes. I get up and hide in the bushes. I've got a long wait till someone comes. A young boy comes by. I signal him and he comes to me. I ask him to go to my house and get me some clothes. He walks away slowly, then comes back.

"I want to see you first."

There is nothing that I can do but step out of the bushes and let him see me. He runs off and I wait. I wait for a long time. Finally, he returns. He doesn't come alone and he doesn't bring any clothes.

"See I told you. Come out and show my friends."

"No. You promised that you would get me some clothes."

"I forgot." One of the boys starts into the bushes and finally they all are standing next to me.

"Wow. Look at those tits."

"Please, help me." One of the younger boys offers to get me some clothes. After he leaves, they stare at me.

"I want to touch you."

"Please don't."

By the time my clothes come, they're all feeling my breasts and buttocks. I get the pants on just in time. I put the shirt on and run home. The boys chase me all the way.

I receive two hundred dollars in the mail. Wayne visits us often. On one of his visits, I ask him about the money in the mail. He doesn't know anything about it. However, I did notice a smile on his lips.

I avoid the shortcut for a while, but soon I'm taking my old route every day. I see the young boys, but they leave me alone until one day a group is waiting for me as I walk by the creek. They just want to talk.

"We were wrong to chase you. We've been talking together. We would like to see you again. Without your clothes, I mean. Please. We promise not to touch you unless you let us." There are eight of them and only one of me.

"Not today, I'm in a hurry. If you really want to see me, you must bring twenty dollars each tomorrow at the same time and place. OK?"

They agree and run off as a group. I've done it for less, and they seem like nice boys. Actually, I would like to be friends with them. Maybe I can work it out.

On the next day, the boys are all there waiting for me. They take me to their clubhouse, which is up in a tree. When we have all climbed up and they get comfortable, I ask for the money. The leader counts it out to me, and I put it in my purse. I strip slowly so that the boys will bet maximum thrill. I've done this before, and I know how to excite an audience. The leader holds my clothes for me. When I'm naked, I parade for them. I turn around so that each boy sees all of me.

The clubhouse is small so that some contact can't be avoided. The leader hangs my clothes on hangers and puts the rest in a paper sack which he hangs outside the clubhouse. The leader wants to touch me, but I tell him that is not included. The boys bring out their cameras and I pose for them. They like the shots where I hold my pussy open for them.

When I want to go, the leader shakes his head. When I try to take my clothes, many hands grab me and hold me. I plead with them, but they know that I'm a whore, so I've got no reason not to let them.

I tell them that what they want costs more than twenty dollars. The leader laughs and takes his clothes off. They hold me down while he fucks me. I don't fight long. Each boy fucks me while his friends hold me down. When they have finished with me, the leader hands me my clothes, I dress and walk home.

Someone took their money plus all that I had out of my purse. I'm furious. When Wayne hears about it, he tells me not to worry. Later that week, Wayne hands me several hundred dollars, from the boys.

For several days, I don't even see any of the boys when I walk home. Then one day I see some of them limping along by the creek. They are afraid of me. I ask them why they're all limping. They explain that my boyfriend beat them when he came to collect my money. I ask to see their wounds.

They take me to their clubhouse and pull their pants down. Their balls appear swollen and their penises are bruised. I apologize to each one, kneel in front of him and kiss his sore penis. "You did steal my money, but I didn't want you hurt. Please forgive me." They form a huddle and finally tell me that I'm forgiven. I ask them If I can join their club. They huddle again and finally the leader says I can, but I've got to go through the initiation. Usually the initiation is to steal a girls panties or bra, but mine will have to be different. They want to think about it.

The next day, the trapper strikes again. I'm wearing a skirt and blouse, when I walk by the creek. Someone calls my name. I stop and look around. While I'm stopped, someone reaches out of the bushes and wraps a rope around my ankle.

He pulls on the rope till my foot is as high as it can go while my other foot is on the ground. I'm hopping around on my one foot to keep my balance while he's fingering my pussy and buttocks. I don't recognize him.

I finally grab his arm to steady myself. He fingers me till I'm wet and ready. I moan and lose control. I start to finger myself while he's helping himself to my charms. He lowers my foot long enough for me to pull my panties off my other leg. He then pulls the rope tight again and ties it to the tree. He works on my cunt till I moan and beg him to take me. He pulls his pants and shorts off and forces his penis into my wet stretched pussy.

I must hold on to him while he fucks me. After he cums, he withdraws and pulls the rope till I fall and hang by my foot like before. He ties the rope off and dresses himself. He opens my skirt and pulls it down off my head. He unbuttons my blouse and helps me out of it. He turns me around and unhooks my bra. He pulls my bra down and off. I'm hanging naked except for shoes and socks. He takes my breasts in his hands and squeezes them unkindly. I yelp and he squeezes harder.

After a time, I pass out. I dream that I'm beaten and fucked. When I awaken, I realize that it was no dream. I hurt all over. I'm naked and it's dark. After he beat me and fucked me he pulled me into the bushes. I stagger home, keeping in the shadows. When I'm inside, I notice that he filled my pussy with dirt and rocks. I spend a long time cleaning myself up. I'm very sore for several days. I receive three hundred dollars in the mail.

I enjoy visiting the young boys occasionally. They are fresh and they enjoy my body so. They have progressed to touching me. I'll have to be careful, now. I'm required to touch them too. Today I started the practice of jacking them off until they cum. I jack off as many as I can. The rest do themselves. They enjoy watching my breasts bounce while I jack them off. I decide to skip a few weeks so that they'll appreciate me more.

On my next visit I'm expecting a big welcome when I enter the clubhouse. I get a surprise. Hands grab me and hold me while I'm blindfolded. "This isn't funny guys." Whap! Someone slugs me in the face. My head is spinning. I'm held up of I would collapse into a heap. When I come around I remain silent. "Strip." My hesitation earns me a fist in the stomach. I unbutton my blouse and pull it out of my pants. I hold it out and someone takes it. I remove my shoes and hand them to someone. I hear a paper sack.

I remove my pants and hand them over. I unhook my bra and hold it out. someone takes it and whistles. I lower my panties to my ankles and someone pushes me. I trip and fall hard. I get up and pull my panties off. I hand them to my unknown assailants. All of my clothes are put in a paper bag and someone takes it out. Hands push my legs apart. "Open yourself."

I reach down and spread my pussy open. A finger finds my clitoris and rubs it. I slowly melt and start moving to his rhythm. I moan my readiness. He pokes his finger into me to moisten it and then continues to rub me. "Please, take me now. I'll be good for you. Oh please." Silence. Several hands start to squeeze my breasts and buttocks. Fingers rub my asshole and others rub my legs. I'm on fire. Someone kisses me and we're sucking tongues instantly. They all withdraw and force me to bend down from the waist. I'm fucked from behind many times. Soon sperm is sloshing out of my pussy.

When they're finished with me I'm forced to suck them. I don't recognize any of the penises in my mouth. They force themselves deep into my throat. I gag on each one. When they're finished with me, they remove the blindfold and force each eyelid open while they sprinkle salt into my eyes. I scream and get slugged.

When I wake, I'm tied to the walls somehow. I'm spread eagle on the floor, face up. I can hear someone moving around, but the blindfold is back on. My eyes burn. I hear clothes. A small penis goes into me. It's the boys. I call them all by name. I offer to let them have me after I'm untied. Silence. The boys continue to fuck me till they're all finished. I counted eight. There are eight boys in the club. They untie me and run away.

I pull the blindfold off and watch them run away. It was the boys. I cry from the hurt of ones friends letting you down. I've got no clothes so I must wait till it gets dark. My face is swelling up. I'll have a black eye.

The boys return with some of my clothes. "Why didn't you talk to me. I told you you could have me if you untied me. Now you'll never have me again." I walk home very depressed. I thought they were my friends. I don't seem to have friends.

It takes me several days to recover. The black eye will show for weeks. I receive three hundred dollars in the mail. I find out that mother has been fucked several times also. We have a long talk comparing notes. I call Wayne and tell him to come over. He can tell that I'm mad. Wayne sees my black eye and hesitates before coming in. I open the door and we have a long talk.

Wayne has been setting up all the 'rapes'. He says that he wants to please us. "You asked for surprise, sex, bondage, violence, etc. I'm arranging exactly what you asked for."

Mother and I look at each other. I ask Wayne to stop. He refuses. I threaten to break up with him. Wayne laughs. "Wayne please stop these attacks."

"Listen you two whores, I've told them to go easy on you. If you don't be nice, I'll tell them to go hard on you." My mouth falls open. "What are you looking at. You're used goods. You think that I would make love with a whore? I don't even like being in the same room with one. You'll continue as before and like it. The word is out, anyone in town can fuck you anytime they want, and shoot as much sperm in you as they can.. The price is five dollars."

(originally, there had been a 5th part to this Story, but as it is way below the other part’s writing level and standards, I have decided, for the sake of this Story, to take that part off and to cut things here. Anyone who wants to can find it all at Old Joe’s <the writer?? I do not know…> Archive, accessable from http://www.asstr.org/collectors.html ( Danie`l Keleti, Editor).

“dani” – The End…

