If you don’t like sex stories, don’t read it.

If you don’t like stories about sex with underage children, don’t read it.

If you don’t like stories bout forced sex, don’t read it.

If you are below the arbitrary age set for your area, don’t read it.

If for any reason it is illegal for you to read this story, don’t read it.

Find my stories here-

www.asstr.org/ftp/pub/Authors/normdeploom/

Copyright © 2001 Norm DePloom.  ALL Rights Reserved

This story may not be reproduced in any form for profit without the written permission of the author.  This story may be freely distributed with this notice attached.  The author may be contacted at 'MyStories at normdeploom dot com'
All the characters and events in this story are fictional; any resemblance to real people or events is entirely coincidental.
Mind and Body

by

Norm DePloom
'I

t's the least I can do for my best friend.'  Suzie had told herself over and over like a mantra as she walked against the cold winter wind towards Debbie's house.  As she waited impatiently for the traffic signal to change Suzie fought to keep the short skirt pulled down far enough to be 'decent' while she looked at the people standing on the corner with her, trying to see if any of them seemed to notice her cold-hardened nipples outlined by the fabric of the too tight blouse she was wearing.  

'How-' Suzie asked herself as the light changed and she stepped off the curb, being careful to keep her skirt from ridding up on her thighs. '-did I ever allow Debbie to talk me into this?'

The five blocks Suzie walked to get from her own modest apartment to Debbie's three story house always felt to her like a trip from mediocrity to success.  Her friend's home represented everything Suzie wished that she and Bill could have.  The request had started as a simple favor.  Debbie wanted to throw a fund raising party to impress her husband's bosses. She had told Suzie that she could not afford to have the party catered.  

Since her husband would be out of town that week Suzie offered to help, and had spent afternoons helping her friend prepare food and get her house ready for the party.  Then had come the final request just an hour before the party was to begin.  

"Please-" She had pleaded holding a blouse and skirt covered hanger out towards her friend.  "-you're just about the same size as the girl who got sick and I really need another server." 

"Ok-" Suzie finally agreed, taking the uniform with a shrug then turning away to hide her disappointment, she'd expected to be a guest at the party, not one of the servants.   

"You're a life saver."  Debbie gushed hugging her from behind.  "Now run on home and change-" Debbie urged, as she moved Suzie toward the front door.  "-and use the back door when you come back." 

"Oh, Suzie-" Debbie called, after watching as Suzie took the first two of four steps down toward the sidewalk.  "-when you come back don't wear a coat,  it's not that cold, and I don't have anyplace to store coats except for the guests."  Debbie turned and closed the door without a second glance at Suzie standing on the steps.

After taking a quick shower Suzie had taken the clothes off the hanger and found more than just a blouse and a skirt.  Also on the hanger Suzie found a black lacy see-through bra a matching pair of sheer black panties and a black garter belt with old-fashioned stockings.  After starring at the sexy underwear for several minutes and wishing that either her daughter or her husband were home to give her an excuse to disappoint her good friend, Suzie dialed Debbie's phone number.  She couldn't use her daughter as an excuse to stay home, Jan was out with Debbie's son.  

"Hello." Debbie sounded frazzled on the other end of the phone.

"Ah, nothing, I'll be there in a few minutes."  Suzie said unbuttoning her blouse as she hung up the phone.  'I can't disappointment my friend.'  Suzie thought.  

'At least Bill will have a good time taking these off me when he gets home.'  Suzie continued imagining Bill's reaction as she put on the bra, which proved to be just a little too tight, then the panties, followed by the garter and stocking.  By the time Suzie had the provocative underwear on she was getting wet thinking about her husband taking them off.  

Suzie could barely button the white blouse and noticed that the black bra could be seen under the stretched material.  When she put on the skirt Suzie discovered that it was just barely long enough to meet the tops of her stockings.  

"Oh God."  Suzie gasped out loud as she realized that every time she took a step her naked thighs would flash for all to see.  "I'll be lucky if that's all they see."  She said to the empty room as she tugged at the skirt.  Suzie headed back over to Debbie's house sure that as soon as Debbie saw her she'd give her something else to ware.  

By the time she arrived back at Debbie's house Suzie was both shivering from the cold and feeling warmed by the blush of embarrassment and humiliation.  Giving up on keeping her skirt in place, Suzie dashed up the back stairs and entered the welcome warmth and protection of Debbie's kitchen with her skirt hiked up enough to allow the crotch of her black panties to play peek-a-boo with the who ever happened to look in her direction.  

"Debbie?"  Suzie said trying to get her friend's attention so she could point out the problem with the clothes.  

"What took you so long?"  Debbie asked sternly.  "Here-" She continued, thrusting a large tray of snacks into Suzie's hands.  "-serve the guests."  She finished pushing Suzie through the swinging door and into the dinning room.  Suzie found herself, nipples still hard from the walk over in the cold air and her skirt still hiked up on her hips, standing with a large tray of food in a room full of people all of whom seemed to stop talking at the same time to turn and stare at her.  Suzie could feel her face burning as she moved from person to person allowing each one to take a selection of snacks from the tray.  Her thoughts were in turmoil trying to figure out why Debbie would allow her to serve the guests with her clothes in such disarray.

As Suzie stepped further into the room she caught sight of herself in a mirror and froze in her tracks.  Her black bra could be seen clearly under the thin white material of her blouse.  Her nipples, even though they were beginning to relax in the warm room, were still hard enough to stand out visibly through her bra and blouse.  Her skirt was hiked up so far on her hips that the bottom third of her butt cheeks were clearly visible.  The tops of her stockings, and quite a bit of naked thigh, were on display for all to see. Suzie thought that her clothes, along with her wind-blown hair, made her look like a slut who had just climbed out of bed to prowl for another partner. 

"My god."  She gasped out loud when she realized everyone in the room could see where her black panties were pulled up into the crack of her ass.  Guests continued to remove food from her tray as they pushed her further into the room, away from the seeming safety of the kitchen door.  

The first time Suzie felt a hand touch her partially exposed rear end she almost dropped the tray.  When she tried to turn, wanting to at least glare at the perpetrator, Suzie found herself hemmed in by the party guests, who all seemed to be crowding around her pushing her further into the room.  The second time Suzie decided to bide her time and speak to Debbie as soon as she got back into the kitchen.  'After all-' She thought. '-this party is really important to her.'  Suzie continued feeling hands brushing against bare skin as the last of the small snacks disappeared from her tray.  

When the last food-laden, ruffle toped tooth pick was removed from the tray Suzie turned and, holding the tray flat against her front like a shield, pushed her way through the party guests toward the kitchen door.  As she walked, her eyes locked on the door to safety straight ahead of her, not daring to look either right or left, not wanting to see the openly leering faces of the guests who parted in front of her just enough for her to squeeze through then closed ranks again behind her, brushing her sides and back with their hands and bodies as she passed.  Beginning to sweat from the warmth of the room and the press of bodies around her.  Feeling the burning blush of embarrassment spreading from her face onto her chest and neck, Suzie finally pushed her way through the door.  

"I can't go back out there."  Suzie announced letting the tray drop to the floor with a loud clang as she grabbed a counter edge with both hands for support.

"Quit being such a baby and grow up."  Debbie answered sternly pulling Suzie away from the counter and handing her another tray, this one holding just two drinks.  "Take these drinks to the old couple sitting on the couch-" Debbie pushed Suzie towards the door.  "-and I guarantee you wont have to serve them anything else, and if you wreck my party I'll make your life miserable." Debbie pushed more firmly on Suzie's back, not giving Suzie time to straighten her clothes or pull down her skirt which was now almost up to her waist leaving virtually all of her lower body exposed.  

"Now-" Debbie finished as she pushed Suzie through the door and back into the hands of the waiting party-ers.  "-get your trashy ass back into the room and do as you are told."  Suzie stumbled back into the room, almost spilling the drinks Debbie had placed on her tray.  Catching her balance Suzie looked back over her shoulder.  Tears welled up in her eyes and flowed down her cheeks as she tried to figure out why her best friend was treating her so badly.  

'It must be the pressure-' Suzie thought as she moved back into the same room she had just made her escape from.  '-but pressure or not I don't have to put up with it.'  Suzie tried to pull away from the first hand, only to move into two hands reaching out for her exposed butt from the other side.  She walked steadily through the room, ignoring the hands touching more and more of her body, determined to deliver these two drinks to the old couple on the couch then beat a hasty retreat through the kitchen and right out the back door.  As she walked the hands grew bolder, moving her skirt even higher on her hips.  Finally, after what seemed like a hundred-mile walk through the crowded room full of groping hands, Suzie stood in front the old couple on the couch.  The two wrinkled old people refused to reach up to take their drinks so Suzie, trying to make the drinks available to them without exposing herself completely to the crowd behind her, held the try as low as possible with her arms straight then leaned forward as little as possible.  She thought the old man was reaching for the drink on the tray until his fingers squeezed her nipple with surprising firmness, making her jump and, almost, spilling the beverages on the old couple.  Attempting to stand up Suzie discovered that the wrinkled fingers had an even better grip on her nipple than she had first imagined.  

Suzie was forced to bend over even further, exposing her barely covered crotch to the view and feel of the crowd, by the now vice-like grip of the old man's fingers pulling painfully down on her breast.  Not being able to bring herself to drop the tray of drinks in the laps of the old couple Suzie continued to bend further over trying to relieve the discomfort in her stretched breast.   While she was being held bent over at the waist by the old man's claw like fingers pinching her nipple and the old couple were removing their drinks from the tray, Suzie felt a hand cup her exposed crotch, rubbing up and down across her barely covered cunt.  Suzie jumped, pulling her now sore nipple from the old man's grip then, twirling around and, once again, holding the empty tray hugged against her stomach and breasts like a piece of body armor, pushed her way through the gathered crowd and ran for the safety of the kitchen door.  Suzie hit the door going as fast as she could move in the high heels she had been given to wear.  Her intent to run right through the kitchen and out the back door, not stopping until she reached the safety of her apartment, was frustrated when she bounced off the door that she had expected to swing out of her way and landed on her butt.  Dropping the try onto the floor with a loud metallic clang Suzie stared up at the door with open-mouthed incomprehension, barely conscious of the uproarious laughter coming from the room behind her.  The door, which had only a moment before stopped Suzie dead in her tracks like a solid wall, opened and Suzie's friend, Debbie, stepped through.

"You can't leave yet."  Debbie informed her with a disdainful sneer that made Suzie's head spin.  "The party is just getting started.  Pick her up."  Debbie finished talking to the two men standing behind Suzie.  Suzie felt herself being lifted from the floor by hands under her arms, and when she tried to get her feet under Suzie discovered that she had been lifted so high her feet no longer touched the floor.

"Besides-" Debbie continued as the two men followed her back toward the center of the room carrying Suzie between them.  "-you've insulted my friends and you can't leave until you've paid the price."  The tone of Debbie's voice, even more than her words, sent a frightful chill down Suzie's back as the two men lifted her even higher into the air and stood her up on a coffee table.  Reaching up behind Suzie's head Debbie grabbed a handful of Suzie's hair and pulled her head down close to her own.  

"Listen and listen good, bitch-" Debbie hissed into Suzie's ear.  "-you're going to do exactly as you're told for the rest of the night."  Debbie gave Suzie's head a little jerk. "Do you know why?"

"No."  Debbie answered, noticing the people in the room gathering around, watching her mis-treatment with obvious interest.  

"You're going to do anything and everything we tell you to do because your daughter is on a date with my son-" Debbie waited for a moment to let that soak in.  "-and a call to his cell phone will get her here in less than five minutes."  Debbie paused again and gave Suzie's head another painful jerk just to make sure she was paying attention.  "If we have to make that call you will get to watch while we do things to your daughter that you don't really want to see."  Debbie paused once again.  "Do you understand slut?"  

"Why are you..." Suzie started to ask. 

"I said do you understand you fucking little slut?"  Debbie asked again after slapping Suzie's face with her free hand.

"Yes."  Suzie finally answered after looking around the room with confused eyes.  Her world had suddenly turned upside down and inside out.  Her 'best friend' had just slapped her and called her a 'fucking little slut'.  Suzie could feel hot tears rolling down her face. 

"Good-" Debbie said, as she released Suzie's hair. "-now lift up your skirt and show us the whore panties you're wearing."  

"Please-" Suzie begged her friend with her eyes.  "-I can't do that."

"I'm sure-" Debbie said picking up her phone and starting to punch in a number. "-that we'd all prefer to see your daughter's panties anyway."  

"No!"  Suzie screamed lifting up the front of her skirt exposing the shear black panties, that covered but did not hide her ample pubic bush, to the people in the room, then turning bright red with embarrassment and humiliation as the room applauded and cheered.  

"Now-" Debbie said.  Suzie felt a sting on her thigh and, looking down at her friend saw her tapping her palm with a riding crop.  "-take off your blouse."  Suzie shook her head 'no' until Debbie looked pointedly at the phone then slapped Debbie's thigh again with the crop.  "I said 'take off your blouse', cunt."  Debbie accompanied the order with another blow higher up on Suzie's leg.  Suzie's trembling fingers made it hard for her to manipulate the buttons, but one by one they were undone and Suzie stood on the table with her blouse hanging open.  

"Off, I said."  Debbie yelled at Suzie as she caught her nipple with the leather end of the riding crop.  Suzie let the blouse slide down her arms then, lifting her hands, tried to hide her breasts which could be seen all to easily through the sheer bra she was wearing.  

"Hands to your side, slut."  Debbie ordered with a painful slap of the crop to the back of Suzie's right hand.  Everyone in the room had gathered around the table where Suzie was being put on display.  Some of them had pulled chairs over and some were standing close enough that Suzie could almost feel their hot breath on her naked skin.  

"Pull your bra up-" Debbie ordered as she ran the end of the crop over Suzie's trembling naked stomach. "-so we can see your little slutty titties." Trying not to look directly into the eyes of her tormentors, Suzie slowly complied with Debbie's orders and pulled her bra up until her naked breasts hung out beneath it.  

"Let's just see-" Debbie said reaching toward Suzie's exposed breast. "-if we can't make these nipples stand up just a bit more."  Having never been touched in such a manner by a woman before, Suzie jumped when her 'best friend's' fingers touched her sensitive nipple.  Another woman stepped up on the other side and began to pinch and pull on Suzie's other nipple, causing them both to grow into crinkled erect-ness.  Suzie's face burned with humiliation as she looked around the room at all the men and women staring in rapt attention as her nipples were manipulated.  Debbie cupped her breast then, after leaning in and licking her nipple, blew on it crinkling the aureole and enlarging the already erect nipple.  The other woman, foregoing the lick and blow routine, simply sucked on Suzie's nipple with almost painful force.  

"Now-" Debbie ordered once she was satisfied with the erect state of her victim's nipples.  "-hold your skirt up with one hand, just like you did before, and hold your panties down with the other."  Suzie looked pleadingly at the woman who had, up until just a few minutes ago, been her best friend; then, not wanting to put the threat against her daughter to the test, did as she had been instructed.  As soon as the panties were low enough to bare her crotch strobe lights flashed as the witnesses to her humiliation took photos of her standing on the table displaying herself like a naughty little slut showing herself off to the boys behind the bushes during recess.  Only her concern for the welfare of her daughter kept Suzie standing on the table exposing her body instead of bolting from the room and running home.  

"Spread your legs."  Suzie's erstwhile friend ordered with another slap on her thigh with the crop.  When Suzie complied with Debbie's order, Debbie slipped her hand between Suzie's legs.  Suzie almost jumped off the table when she felt Debbie's fingers slip into a place that no one other than her husband had ever explored.  

"She's wet."  Debbie announced gleefully as she worked her fingers in and out of Suzie's cunt.  Suzie blushed furiously and hung her head in shame.  She had not realized how wet she had gotten until the fingers slipped into her with no resistance.  

"There's going to be some good fucking tonight."  Debbie announced to the room as she pulled her fingers from their victims wet pussy and wiped them on Suzie's nipples.  "Lift her down from the table."  Debbie ordered when she was done cleaning her fingers off on Suzie's breasts.  The two men, who had lifted Suzie up onto the table earlier, lifted her down to the floor then continued to hold her arms.  

"You will continue holding your skirt up and your panties down-" Debbie instructed Suzie in a conspiratorial tone that was loud enough for everyone in the room to hear.  "-and you will stand in front of each person in this room-"  Debbie used the end of her crop to lift Suzie's chin so she could look into her victims eyes.  "-and let them examine your cunt to see for themselves how wet our little slut is."  

"Please-" Suzie begged in a voice almost to soft for even those closest to her to hear. "-don't make me do this."  

"While they are examining your cunt-" Debbie continued ignoring Suzie's pleas.  "-you will say to each of them 'Please suck on my nipples'."

"No, please, no."  Suzie continued to beg as she looked around and realized that there were three men videotaping her every move.  

"Do you understand?"  Debbie asked as one of the video tapers moved in for a close up of Suzie's red, tear streaked face catching every emotion as she begged again not to be made to do these things.

"Like I told you-" Debbie reminded the crying woman being held in front of her.  "-we can finger your cunt and suck on your nipples, or we can finger your daughter's cunt and suck on her nipples."  Without waiting for an answer the two men moved Suzie until she was standing in front of the first woman in line, who without hesitation pushed her fingers into Suzie's wet cunt.  

"Ask her."  Debbie screamed at Suzie as she slapped the back of her thigh with the crop "Ask her right now."

"Please-" Suzie sobbed.  "-please suck my nipples."  The woman held Suzie by her butt cheek with one hand while she drove two fingers deeply in and out of her cunt, and rubbed her thumb over Suzie's clitoris with the other hand.   

'I won't-' Suzie thought, holding her skirt up and her panties down as the woman fucked her fingers in and out of Suzie's pussy while she licked and sucked the cunt juice Debbie had wiped on Suzie's breasts and nipples. '-I won't respond.'  While one video taper concentrated on the crotch action, and another closed in on the mouth sucking on her nipples, the third stayed fixed on Suzie's face catching every emotion as she struggled to not respond to the expert manipulations of this woman.  

Suzie closed her eyes and concentrated on not responding to the fingers moving in and out of her sensitive cunt, the thumb moving in little circles around her swelling clitoris or the warm wet mouth sucking on her almost painfully hard nipple.  'I won't, I won't-' she chanted to herself over and over not realizing that her silent chanting had fallen into the same rhythm as the fingers stroking forcefully in and out of her.  Suzie's eyes snapped open when the cheering and clapping started. 

"Oh god no."  Suzie moaned loudly enough for those closest to her to hear as she realized that her hips had started moving, humping her cunt on the woman's fingers.  The woman grinned at Suzie as she pulled her fingers from Suzie's clasping cunt and once again wiped Suzie's pussy juices onto Suzie's nipples for the next person to suck and lick off.  The two men moved Suzie to the next person in line after the woman indicated that she was done.  

"Please suck my nipples."  Suzie invited the man after a reminder from Debbie's crop.  Once again Suzie swore to herself that she would not respond to this digital raping of her body, and once again almost before she realized it her body betrayed her and her hips began to fuck her cunt against his fingers.  

As she was moved from person to person it seemed to Suzie that the harder she tried to not respond to the manipulation of her body by these perverts, the wetter she got and the tighter her nipples grew.  She managed to hold off an actual orgasm until the sixth or seventh person, she wasn't really sure by this time how many men and women had probed her hot wet cunt with their fingers and sucked on her ever-hard nipples with their hot wet mouths.  She was almost surprised to find herself standing on the table again.

"Take off your panties, skirt and bra."  Suzie looked at her ex-best friend with totally uncomprehending eyes.  A stinging blow on her nipple only caused Suzie to look down at the offended body part with mild curiosity.  

"What?" She asked, causing laughter throughout the room, then her whole body shook like she was suddenly coming to.  "Oh."   She said as she pulled her panties the rest of the way down her legs and stepped out of them.   The photographers and video tapers continued to document the process as Suzie stripped down to just her garter belt, stockings and high heels.  As soon as she was done, the two men stepped up onto the table with her and with hands under her arms and knees scooped Suzie up and held her with her legs pulled wide apart displaying her wet well-fingered cunt for all to see.  

"Now-" Debbie announced as she ran her hands up and down Suzie's inner thighs. "-it's time for the fund raising portion of this party."  When Debbie's hand ran over Suzie's wet cunt, Suzie's body spasmed as it hung in the air in the arms of these two strong men.  "You men will now bid on who gets to cum in her mouth first."  The bidding was intense, and before she new it Suzie found herself on her knees in front of the high bidder, the rest of the people gathered around to watch.  

"You know what to do, bitch."  Debbie leaned over and hissed in her ear when Suzie refused to proceed with the task at hand.  "Now do it or we get your daughter in here to do it." Suzie felt like she had lost her mind as she reached up and unzipped the man's trousers.  In a form of disassociation Suzie suddenly seemed to be looking down at herself from above as she pulled the man's already hard cock form his pants and sucked it into her mouth.  With her mind gone, looking on from above, Suzie's body did what it always did when she performed this act for her husband.  She swirled her tongue around the large cock head, moved her head back and forth taking as much of the shaft into her mouth as possible and, while stroking the base of his cock with one hand, she reached inside his trousers and massaged his large heavy balls with the other.  When the man placed a hand on each side of her head, Suzie relaxed her mouth and neck muscles and let him fuck his large hard cock deeply in and out of her throat.  

Suzie's mind and body were temporarily rejoined by the sudden taste of cum flooding over her tongue.  After swallowing every drop Suzie was lifted up and sat on the table while she was still licking the residue from her lips.  Putting her butt on the edge the two men laid her back on the table and then lifted and spread her legs exposing her wet, open, well fingered cunt for all to see.  

Suzie's disassociated mind once again watched from up near the ceiling as one of the women knelt between her bodies spread legs.  Then, leaning forward the woman spread Suzie's pussy lips apart with her fingers and slipped her tongue deeply into Suzie's wet sensitive cunt.  Suzie had the unique experience of watching herself being sexually molested by these people, 'just like a porno' she thought, and feeling it happen at the same time.  Suzie watched as her hips began to move in small fucking motions, rubbing her wet cunt against the woman's face as the woman's oh-so-talented tongue drove her closer and closer to another humiliating public orgasm.  As she watched and felt herself approaching the point of no return, Suzie noticed that the photographers and video tapers were still carefully documenting her debauchment, and Debbie was working the people for higher and higher bids to be the first one to fuck her.  

Suzie's mind and body rejoined as her orgasm surged through her body.  Hanging on to the edges of the table with both hands so tightly that her knuckles were turning white, naked except for her hose and garter belt, looking like the total slut, her thighs spread as wide as they would go, her knees bent and her legs bouncing gently up and down in time with her moaned repetition of 'oh god, oh yes, oh god, fuck me, fuck me...', Suzie experienced her first female induced orgasm.  After the kneeling woman nursed Suzie's clitoris through a second cum while Debbie urged the men to higher and higher bids for the privilege of being the only one not to get 'sloppy seconds' for the evening, she lifted her cunt-juice smeared face from Suzie's wet crotch and, standing up, moved out of the way of the high bidder who already had his trousers down around his ankles and his hard cock ready for penetration.  

"Thanks for getting her ready, honey."  He said, tenderly kissing his wife's pussy-soaked lips as they traded places, kneeling at the end of the coffee table.  Suzie, her eyes red from crying, her face flush from cuming, her nipples hard from unwanted sexual excess, lifted her head to see who was preparing to put his cock where no cock other than her husband's had ever been.  Putting his hands on the inside of Suzie's knees, the man pushed her legs further apart and further back, moving her knees closer to her ears and opening her saliva-soaked cunt for his hard throbbing cock.  Everyone in the room gathered around to watch as the man's wife, Suzie's pussy secretions still glistening on her puffy lips, knelt beside her husband and, placing one hand on Suzie's pubic bush just above her open waiting cunt and grasping her husband's hard cock with the other, aimed its head into Suzie's opening as he moved his hips forward.  The room fell silent, except for the sound of still and video cameras, while everyone watched the large hard cock slowly disappearing into Suzie's trembling body.  

"Oh...my...god...oh-" Suzie exclaimed in the otherwise silent room as she propped herself up on her elbows to watch as a cock, considerably longer and thicker than the one she was used to, pushed relentlessly into her hot wet cunt.  

"He is huge, isn't he?"  Debbie whispered in Suzie's ear.  "Don't worry-" Debbie assured the surprised and gasping Suzie.  "-all our men are extraordinary in that regard."  As the entire room, including Suzie, watched the large cock slowly sinking into the welcoming pussy the woman kneeling beside the cock's owner ran her hand, thumb on one side and fingers on the other, up and down over the stretched puffy pussy lips that were hugging the giant intruder, ending each caress with a gentle pull on Suzie's clitoris.  Each of these soft tugs on Suzie's clitoris elicited a deep lust-filled moan from their sacrificial victim.  Debbie straddled the coffee table then, scooting up behind Suzie, placed her arms around each side of Suzie's body to massage Suzie's breasts and caress Suzie's nipples while she rested her chin on Suzie's shoulder and watched the progress of the large hard cock into Suzie's anxious cunt.  

"I'm going to hold you up-" Debbie informed the moaning woman leaning back against her, while she continued to manipulate Suzie's breasts.  "-so you can watch while each and every cock in this room fucks that precious little cunt of yours."  

"Oh god."  Suzie moaned loudly as the large cock that was stretching open her pussy pushed into territory untouched by her husbands more modest member.  A snicker ran through the room as someone started Madonna's song, 'Like a virgin', playing on the stereo.  

"Are you feeling like a virgin-" Debbie whispered in Suzie's ear. "-being fucked for the very first time?"  Only a deep lust-filled moan answered Debbie's question.  Suzie's audible moans were accompanied by silent screams of angry outrage.  Her mind and her body were once again going their separate ways.  Her body responding to the unasked for sexual attentions with purely physical and lust induced moans and hip thrusts.  While her mind, once again watching the scene from a vantage point near the sealing, riled with impotent rage over the indignities she was being forced to endure to protect her daughter.   

While continuing to stroke her fingers over Suzie's pussy lips and tug on Suzie's clitoris with one hand the woman kneeling beside the man wielding the intruding cock probed her husband's asshole with the other.  Suzie's body, unfamiliar with having her clitoris and her nipples manipulated so expertly while being fucked by such a huge cunt-stretching cock began to hump its way through a series of ever more intense orgasms as her mind looked on in total disgust from above.   

"Oh yes baby-" The man fucking Suzie said addressing his wife.  "-finger my ass while I fuck this uptight bitch."  Suzie's body overwhelmed by her endless chain of orgasms pushed herself toward her attacker, attempting to impale her self more completely on his hard cock.  

"Fuck me."  Suzie screamed in orgasmic joy.  As her body sank into sexual debauchery, Suzie's mind watched in horror, astounded that her body could so quickly betray her husband and her upbringing.  

"I knew-" Debbie whispered in Suzie's ear as she worked to keep Suzie's nipples hard. "-that my little friend was a total fucking slut at heart."  

"You betrayed me, you fucking bitch." Suzie's mind screamed in silent rage as she watched her body grab her knees and pull her legs further apart so she could feel the large cock sink even further into her now eager cunt.  The man fucking Suzie's body buried his cock in her orgasming hole and held it there while he pumped his cum into her.  Suzie's mind felt nauseated.  For the first time in her life sperm belonging to a man other than her husband were eagerly swimming deeper and deeper into her violated body searching for an egg to penetrate as forcefully as his cock had penetrated her pussy.   While her mind watched from above Suzie's body whimpered in disappointment when the man pulled his spent tool from her stretched cunt and made way for the next man to take his place. 

"Go ahead-" Suzie's mind said to her body as she was overwhelmed with devastating feelings of humiliation watching her body humping her hips on the edge of the table waving her just fucked cunt in the air.  "-wag your filthy hole in their faces, I'll make you pay later."  Another man, assisted by his wife knelt at the end of the table and prepared to push his hard flesh rode into Suzie's hot wet sperm-filled cock-pocket.   

"Only about fifteen more cocks to go."  Debbie spoke softly into Suzie's ear as she abandoned one of Suzie's nipples for a minute to pull Suzie's hair out of her eyes.  "Then-"  Debbie continued letting her hand slip back down to Suzie's very hard nipple.  "- it will be the women's turn."  Suzie's mind was surprised how well she could hear Debbie's soft voice all the way up at the ceiling.  

"This-" Debbie continued as she applied additional pressure to Suzie's hard nipples while the man kneeling at the end of the table pushed his cock head into Suzie's cunt.  "-is only the beginning.  You're our fuck toy now-" Suzie listened to Debbie's pronouncement while she watched the man's cock, easily as big or bigger than the first, slipping into and re-stretching her way-ward bodies obscenely displayed pussy.  "-from now on, until we get tired of you, every one in this room will fuck you whenever they want."  This revelation brought Suzie's mind crashing back into her body.

"No."  Suzie screamed just as the nameless man between her legs slammed his huge hard cock completely inside her cunt. "No."  She cried, new tears streaming down her cheeks, as she tried to fight of the man who was using her body as his plaything.  Debbie, who already had Suzie's arms trapped under hers, grabbed both of Debbie's breasts forcefully to hold her in place while women on both sides of the table grabbed her legs and pulled them apart, continuing to pull until Suzie cried out again from the pain.  

"Oh yea-" The man said to the crowd gathered around the table watching Suzie's ravishment.  "-you know I love fucking them when they fight."  As the man fucked his rock hard cock in and out of her open cunt with such force that the coffee table, and the two women on it, were moved almost an inch across the floor with every brutal pounding of his cock into her cunt, Suzie looked in horror at the women holding her down.

'How could they-' She thought as her struggling subsided into body shaking sobs.  '-hold me down so their husbands could rape me?'  As her body shook with every savage thrust of the cock Suzie noticed that most of the watchers were now naked, standing in pairs, the women stroking their partner's cocks keeping them hard and ready for their turn to 'ride the bitch' as she heard one of them refer to her brutal rape.  The women holding Suzie's right leg straddled her ankle and, rocking her hips in time with the man's maniacal thrusts, began fucking herself on Suzie's instep.  

"You can take my body-" Suzie screamed in an impotent attempt at rebellion.  "-but you'll never have my mind."  

"What-" Debbie asked her with a chuckle as the room erupted into laughter.  "-makes you think we have any interest at all in your mind?" 

"All we want-" One of the watching men assured Suzie while his smirking wife continued to stroke his hard cock.  "-are those three holes in your body that we can put our cocks in."  Suzie's mind had enough of humiliation and once again abandoned her body to watch from above as all the men in the room took turns pounding her over-used cunt with their flesh battering rams.

