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Party Girls

By

Norm DePloom
V

icki walked along the street with her five-year-old daughter, Maggie.  It was Sunday evening, and they were on their way to Maggie's grandmother's house.  Vicki's mother would watch Maggie during the week while Vicki went to school and worked. Then next Friday, Vicki would pick Maggie up and they would spend the weekend together.  Vicki worked and went to school all week trying to improve conditions for her daughter.  Vicki would do anything for Maggie, it was difficult trying to raise a daughter without a husband to help, but Vicki was determined to do it.  They held hands and swung their arms as they walked down the street.  They were later than usual, the movie had lasted longer than they expected, but they had called Vicki's mother from the theatre so she wouldn't worry.  The sun had gone down, and it was just getting dark.

A van pulled up beside them and the sliding door opened.  Four men jumped out, before either Vicki or Maggie could cry out two men had grabbed each of them, and smelly rags had been pushed against their noses.  Vicki passed out as the men pulled her into the van and slammed the door shut.  Just before the blackness became complete Vicki saw a tall muscular man laying her down on the floor of the van.

"These are the last two." The tall muscular man announced, "Head for the club."

As Vicki began to regain consciousness, she became aware that her arms were tied to the chair she was setting in., there was something in her mouth, filling it up.  She tried to pull her hands free, then tried to yell, her hands would not come free and her yell died against the ball strapped into her mouth.  Vicki looked around and saw that she was surrounded by nine other women also tied to chairs and with ball gags in their mouths.  Some of them were fully awake, while others were just regaining consciousness. The tall man that Vicki remembered from the van entered the room, accompanied by two other men.  The man stood in front of the women and addressed them.

"You are going to be guests of the 'Club' for the next week.  You probably won't enjoy your time with us, but we certainly will enjoy your stay.  You ten have been chosen to be the guests of honor at our annual month long winter solstice fuck and torture party."  Vicki felt the panic begin to rise in her she looked around and saw the other women were looking around in panic also.  They can't do this to us, she thought.

"To make sure you co-operate we have each of your children,-" one of the men started showing each woman a Polaroid of their child playing in a 'day care' type setting. "-if you co-operate completely, and do as your told you will get your child back unhurt at the end of the week.  If you refuse to do as you are told, fight us or attempt to escape you will get to watch your child die at the end of the week.  In fact, the club members will rank you at the end of the week and the lowest ranking one will get to watch her child die even if they didn't try to escape."

"Our members think highly of slutty-ness, and enthusiasm for fucking, so it would be good for you to display those qualities if you want to see your child again.  In other words fuck like your child's life depends on it." The man picked up a large basket. "The pictures of each of your children will be placed in this basket, we will then draw them out to decide the order you will go on stage for your opening show.  When your child's picture is drawn you will be released from your chair and you will walk through that door," he pointed to a door at the end of the room, "you will find yourself on a stage surrounded by club members.  You will be expected to strip, and put on a sex show of your own devising.  When your time is up, you will start servicing the needs of the club members while the other girls put on their shows.  Be slutty, make your show memorable, and your child will survive."

"There are ten of you, and there are one hundred club members, so for the first three or four days it’s going to be pretty much one big fuck and suck party.  Every hole in your body will be filled with a cock twenty-four hours a day.  After that some of the energy wares off, and the members start getting a little more creative in what they do to you.  You will be fucked in every body orifice so many times you won't be able to keep count.  Your will have to fuck and suck with each other.  Some of you will have to fuck with animals, and all of you will be tied up, spanked, flogged, hung by your arms, legs, tits, or anything else they can get a rope around."  He had been walking back and forth in front of them like a coach at half time, know he stopped and looked over the scared women tied to chairs in front of him.

"And remember no matter how tired, sore or sick you may be, when a member tells you to bend over so he can fuck you up the ass one more time, the life of you child depends on you acting like there is nothing in the world you would rather do than have another ass fucking."

Vicki felt like her brain had gone on vacation.  I've got to go out there, strip in front of one hundred strange men, do something sexy, then start fucking them.  How can they do this?  Vicki kept expecting the police to bust down the doors and save them from the humiliation and torture these people seemed to have planned for them.  Little did she know that before the night was up she would swallow the police chief's cum, and have the district attorney's cock up her ass.

The first picture was drawn from the basket.  Vicki was relieved that it wasn't Maggie.  One of the other women was untied and escorted to the door. When the door was opened it was like a wall of noise hit them, they could see the bright lights from the stage, and beyond the stage she could just barely make out faces of shouting leering men cheering as the first girl was pushed out onto the stage.  Music blared, and as the door closed, Vicki could see the girl just standing on the stage.  When the door slammed shut the light and sound was cut off like a light switch.

"Lets get the next one ready." One of the men suggested.  They pulled the next picture from the basket.  Again Vicki was relieved that it was not Maggie's picture. The two men untied the girl who would be the next one on the stage.  They took off her gag and stood her up between them, the one behind her reached around under her blouse and started squeezing her tits. The one in front lifted one of her legs then reached down the front of her pants and started fingering her cunt.  She struggled trying to force them away.

"Were just trying to help you get ready to be a slut when you go out there. Remember your little daughter is relying on you.."  He held up the picture of her daughter for her to look at as he continued to push his fingers into her cunt.  The girl burst into tears.

"How can you do this to me?" she wailed.

"Hey, were just trying to help you.  If you want your daughter to live you have to go out there and be the biggest slut in the world.  But don't worry about it, when the time comes well make you watch us rape your daughter before we kill her."  The girl cried louder and tried to pull away from the men.  They continued to abuse her until the stage door was opened.  Then they delivered her to the stage weeping and begging for her daughter's life. As they walked back from the door they laughed uproariously, like they had just played the biggest joke ever.

"Well, lets see who's going to be next?" they drew another picture from the basket, this time it was Maggie.  Oh my god no, Vicki thought, not me.  They came over and started to untie her arms, then take the gag out of her mouth. The panic subsided, and Vicki felt a surge of inner strength.  If she needed to be the world's biggest slut to save her daughter's life then she would be the world's biggest slut.  They positioned her like they had the girl before her.  She felt the hands reach under her shirt and squeeze her bare breasts. Her leg was lifted, and she felt the hand pushing into her crotch and the finger pushing into her cunt.  Vicki reached down and started to rub the cocks of the men holding her.

"Get me real hot guys, I want to put on a good show." She began humping her pussy against the hand invading her pants.  Their cocks were hard and Vicki squeezed them through their pants.

"Can I suck your cock? I want to go out there with cum in my mouth?" she asked as she rubbed her hands up and down on their hard cocks.  He pulled his hand out of her pants and unzipped his own then pulled his cock out.

"Go ahead bitch. Suck it." Vicki dropped to her knees and took his cock into her mouth.  She grabbed the base of his cock and stroked it in time with her mouth bobbing up and down on its head.  She ran her tongue around the rim of his cock head then sucked its entire length into her mouth.

"Yea slut bitch suck it all in."  Vickie bobbed her head and stroked her hand with increased frenzy.

"Oh god yes. What a slut you are. Suck it bitch, suck it."  The other man slipped his hand down the back of her pants and started running his finger around the puckered opening of her ass.  Vicki bobbed her head, stroked her left hand on the base of his cock, and cupped his balls with her right hand and gently squeezed them.  She lifted her ass to allow the man behind her better access to her tender rear entry.  She felt the tip of his finger slip past her sphincter muscle and enter her asshole up to his first knuckle. The one whose cock was in her mouth started pinching her nipples getting them hard under her shirt.

The door opened, the man behind her pulled his hand out of her pants, the man in front of her pulled his cock out of her mouth and squirted cum on her forehead cheeks and nose.  They pulled her to her feet, and rushed her through the door onto the stage.

Vicki stood at the center of the well-lit stage, cum running down her forehead into her eyes, more come running down her cheeks.  She scooped up some of the cum with her index finger and brought it to her mouth.  The crowd grew quite.  While she sucked the cum off her finger, she looked around at the crowd.  The two girls that preceded her were both laying across tables being ravished by five or six men each.  She pulled her finger out of her mouth licking it clean.

"Sorry boys," she said, "I just couldn't wait." The crowd cheered.  Vicki strutted across the stage and pointed to the group ravishing the girl just before her.  "Be sure to save some for a real woman." She said squeezing her breasts through her shirt.

"I hope all of you can satisfy me." She turned around and wiggled her ass at them.  Then she pulled her pants down enough to show her crack, but not enough to show her asshole or her cunt. She looked over her shoulder at them.

"No one else has yet."  The crowd went wild.  She pulled her pants back up and strutted around the stage again rubbing the cum into her face like hand lotion.  She paused and looked at the crowd again.

"I hope you guys have more of this, my skin is dry."  She pulled her shirt off, and strutted back across the stage squeezing her bare breasts.

"Suck on these." She wiggled her tits at the crowd.  She pinched and pulled her nipples getting them hard.  She cupped her breasts and held them out to the crowed, then she stuck her lower lip out in a pout.

"My tits really need a good sucking, is there anyone here man enough to do it?"

The crowed was going wild, even the ones fucking the two previous girls paused in mid fuck to watch her prance around the stage.  I'm only putting on a show, she told herself, but she knew her cunt was hot and wet, and the heat was spreading through her body.  She was really enjoying this.  Vickie stopped center stage and unbuttoned and unzipped her pants.  The room was quite, every eye was on her.  She spread the fly of her pants apart enough to give them a good look at her patch of thick curly black cunt hair.  She reached down the front of her pants and pushed her finger into her cunt.

"God I'm wet down there." She said as she pulled the finger out and stuck it into her mouth.  She sucked her cunt juice off her finger then stuck it back into her cunt.  While she fingered herself she pushed her pants down far enough to give them a view of her finger action.

"I hope one of you has something bigger than my finger to put in here."  The crowed cheered again and, since most of them already had their pants off, it was obvious that every one of them had something bigger than her finger to put in there.  Vickie pulled her finger out of her cunt and held it out to a man near the stage.

"Want a taste?" The crowed cheered him on and he took her finger in his mouth and sucked it clean.  Vickie turned her back to the crowd and pushed her pants down to her ankles, bending over at the waist as she did, exposing her asshole and her wet cunt to their view.  She stepped out of her pants, and spread her legs as far apart as she could, opening up her pussy.  While she looked at them between her legs she reached up and pulled her cunt open.

"Doesn't anyone want to fuck this?"  She reached up and pushed the tip of her finger into her ass.

"No ones ever fucked me here, I'm still a virgin up the ass."  She turned around and sat at the edge of the stage.  She leaned back, spread her legs and started to finger fuck herself just inches from the nearest men.

"God I need a cock in my cunt. Isn't any body going to fuck me?"  As she said this she realized that it was the truth, she was no longer just putting on a show, her cunt was wet and open, and her lubrication was oozing down her inner thighs.

Hands grabbed her and swung her off the stage and onto one of the tables. Cocks pushed into her cunt and into her mouth.  She reached out and grabbed a cock with each hand.  The two men getting hand jobs leaned over and sucked on her hard nipples.  Her head was pushed back and a hard cock started fucking into her mouth and throat.  Her legs were pushed up and to the side opening up her cunt and what felt like a huge cock pushed into her cunt and started fucking her like she'd never been fucked before.  The two cocks she was holding onto were so big she could barely get her hands around them. The one fucking her mouth was so big around her jaw started to hurt from holding her mouth that far open.  It seems they forgot to mention the minimum size requirements for members she thought.

The excitement was running high, and no one lasted long on their first fuck.  It seemed like the cock fucking her mouth dumped a gallon of cum down her throat before it pulled out and was replaced by another one just as large.  Her cunt felt like it was gushing cum when that cock was pulled out.  Her breasts were covered with the first of many loads of cum from the cocks she had been giving hand jobs to.  The next man pushed her legs even further back and apart and pushed his huge hard cock into her asshole.  Vicki had never been fucked up the ass before.  

She’d had an occasional finger while being eaten out, but never a cock, and certainly not one the size that all these men sported.

The cock was lubricated, and slipped in easily, but her first fuck in her virgin ass still hurt.  Vicki was unable to voice her complaint about the pain, the large hard cock fucking her throat served very nicely as a gag.  Despite the cocks surrounding her, Vicki had an excellent view of the stage when the next 'contestant' was pushed onto it.  The girl came through the door, propelled into center stage by the force of the push.  She stumbled, and almost fell.  She was blond, stood about five feet six inches, had large breasts and a stupid 'totally out of it' expression on her face.  She was staring right at Vicki, and looked like a doe caught in the headlights of a car.  Vicki would have smiled at her if her lips hadn't been stretched around the massive hard cock that was fucking her mouth like it was a cunt.

The pain had subsided and the cock fucking her asshole started to add to her sexual excitement.  The man who was getting a hand job on her right pinched her nipple with one hand and started rubbing her clit, stroking it between his thumb and index finger like it was a miniature cock.  The crowd started booing and hissing the girl on the stage.  They began to shout 'take off your cloths' and 'show us your cunt'.  The girl looked around with an uncomprehending stare, and sort of waved her hands around like she was trying to fend off the sight of three women getting gang raped in front of her.  The crowd's patients ran out and three men ran up onto the stage and began ripping off her cloths.  When she was naked two of the men carried her by her arms and legs around the stage.  Each man had one hand under her armpit and the other under her knee.  As they walked her around they pulled her legs apart exposing her cunt for all to see.

The third man laid down on the stage with his huge hard cock sticking up into the air.  The two men carried the weeping naked girl over the man and lowered her ass first down onto his cock.  As the audience watched in rapt attention they began to fuck the sobbing girls asshole up and down on the man's hard cock.  The man laying on the stage grabbed her hips and began to thrust up into her as she was lowered onto his cock, pounding into her so hard her whole body shook.  Then he grabbed her and held on as he forced his cock deep into her rear hole and released his hot cum into her bowels.  They pulled her off his cock, then one of the other men laid down and the pulled her over on top of him, his cock sliding into her cunt.  A man came up from the audience and crouched over her, thrusting his huge hard cock into her now vacant ass.  The other man who had carried her around the stage and fucked her up and down on the reclining man's cock, now grabbed her head and began to fuck her slack mouth.

Vicki had lost track of how many cocks had fucked her.  There was always a cock in her mouth and in each hand, the only thing that changed was whether the fourth cock was in her cunt or in her ass.  The men had started pulling out of whatever hole they were fucking and spewing their cum on her breasts, stomach and face.  The entire front of her body from her head hair to her cunt hair was slick with white slimy cum.  Gobs of it hung on her face, her eyes stung from the cum oozing into them.  Her breasts ran with cum, it flowed down the sides of her belly and pooled on the table beneath her. Her cunt hair was matted with it, her crotch was sticky from cum half way down to her knees.  Hands continually slipped over her breasts, pinching and pulling at her nipples.  Fingers constantly pulled and rubbed her clit, and when cock number four was lodged in her ass instead of her cunt, fingers fucked in and out of her slimy wet pussy.  Vicki humped her hips fucking her self on whatever cocks and/or fingers were available.  She rubbed cocks in each hand and sucked and licked cocks as they shot their loads in her face and were replaced with fresh hard members.  She was coming continually from the constant stimulation of her ass, cunt, clit and breasts.

The three men on the stage finished with their victim and threw her off the stage, making room for the next 'performer'.  When the girl hit the floor she was picked up by two other men how drug her by her arms to the back of the room.  They tied ropes around her wrists, then hoisted her up into the air until her feet were swinging free of the floor.  One of the men pinched her right nipple and pulled it out extending the breast and nipple until the girl started to groan.  The other man tied a cord around the nipple in an intricate knot.  They repeated the process with the other breast, then stood several feet away and started her swinging by pulling on the cords tied to her nipples.  A crowd of men gathered around to watch the fun.  Their only concern at this point would be to keep her alive long enough to witness the gang raping of her daughter before they were both 'disposed' of.

The next girl was thrust out on the stage with her shirt torn down the front revealing her bare breasts with large dark areolas and nipples.  Her jeans were open in front and showed signs of having been hastily pulled back up. The audience was past caring about any kind of sex show these girls might put on.  'Contestant' number five barely had time to observe three girls being gang raped on tables while the fourth was swung from the ceiling being pulled by her nipples when she was grabbed and thrown onto a table.  Her cloths were ripped off and she soon had a crowd of men waiting their turns to rape her, while the first lucky ones were already fucking her.

The rest of the men stormed the 'green' room behind the stage and brought out the other five girls, ripping their cloths off and beginning the gang rapes as soon as they could get them on a table.  The room became very noisy with girls screaming as their cloths were ripped off and hard cocks started thrusting into every opening in their bodies.  The screams were quickly replaced by gagging sounds as hard cocks were forced into their mouths and down their throats.  Vickie heard the uproar and tried to see what the screams were about but all she could see at this point was the scrotum of whichever man was fucking her mouth at the moment.  Her legs had been pulled up and to the side and tied to the table legs holding her open for the men fucking her cunt and asshole.  Her head had been pulled over the edge of the table and a strap around her forehead held her mouth lined up with her throat so the oral rapes could continue unabated.

Vickie felt someone climbing onto the table.  Her cum soaked breasts were pushed together and a cock started fucking between her tits using the collected spunk for lubrication.  Vickie was now servicing, or being serviced by, depending on your point of view, five large hard cocks at a time.  The man tit fucking her squeezed her breasts and pinched her nipples pulling and twisting them while he continued to fuck.  As he approached his orgasm he dug his fingers into her tender breasts and pushed and pulled on them as the thrust his cock into her cleavage.  Her tit flesh squeezed out between his fingers.  Vickie screamed, but no one heard her around the huge cock stuffed down her throat.

Vickie passed out, but the fucking continued, her body being held in place by straps and ropes.  Sometime later consciousness began to seep back into her.  She became aware of a cock fucking in and out of her now well-used asshole.  She lifted her head and looked around.  She was strapped to what she was later to learn was referred to as a 'rest rack'.  Designed to keep the girls in a position where they were available for fucking in any of their body cavities while allowing them to get some rest.  It held her but up in the air high enough to allow standing man to fuck either her cunt or her asshole.  She was bent over and her arms were strapped down holding her head on the end of a short bench.  If a man sat on the bench with one leg on each side, his cock would be positioned just right for her to suck on it. The high end of the bench that she was bent over and strapped to was padded and covered with vinyl.  She could feel her skin sticking to the vinyl being glued to it with drying cum.  The man fucking her ass pulled his cock out and shot his load of spunk over her back, hitting the back of her head with the first shot.  He then moved around to the side and sat down on the bench.  He pulled her head up with a hand full of hair and lowered her mouth onto his still hard cock.

"Clean me up bitch." Vicki began licking and sucking on the wet sticky cock, not knowing how many cunts and assholes it had been in since the last time it was cleaned.  When he was satisfied with her cleaning job, he pulled his cock out of her mouth and left her strapped to the 'rest rack'.  Vickie continued to look around the room, this was apparently a rest period.  All of the girls were strapped to rest racks, and there were only five or six men fucking them.  The only girl not strapped to one of the racks was the one that gave such a poor performance on the stage.  She was still hanging from the ceiling cords still hanging from her nipples.  Every once in a while one of the men would, in between fucks, pick up the cords and give them a tug, starting her swinging again.

Another man came into the room from somewhere out of Vicki's sight and approached her rack.  He stopped and ran his hand gently over her butt cheeks sticking invitingly up in the air.  He probed her asshole and her cunt with his fingers.  Vicki turned her head to watch what he was doing. She could see his cock starting to get hard and knew she was about to get fucked again.  She felt his cock slipping into her cunt.  He fucked in and out in a slow relaxed manner for three of four minutes, then pulled his cock out of her cunt and slipped it into her asshole for another three or four minutes of gentle fucking.  He continued to switch back and fourth fucking her cunt then her asshole, then back to her cunt, spending three or four minutes fucking each hole before moving again.  Vicki relaxed and was almost dozing off when the fucking of her two lower holes stopped and the man sat on the bench and presented his hard cock for her to finish with her mouth. She lowered her mouth over the hard cock and began to lick his cockhead while moving her head up and down the shaft. The man grabbed her head and began to control the speed and depth of her sucking.  Vicki got the hang of the speed and depth he wanted from her cocksucking and relaxed his hands, just letting one ride up and down on the back of her head as she gently worked his cock in and out of her mouth.  She felt hands gripping her hips, then another cock being forced into her asshole.  The new cock began fucking in and out of her in long slow gentle strokes.

"This is the best of times," the man with his cock in her mouth spoke, Vicki was not sure if he was talking to her or to the man with his cock in her asshole, "the heat of the first day is gone and now we can enjoy long slow fucks.  Fucking for the pleasure of the fuck, and not just for the orgasm." He paused for a moment, then continued. "Fucking just for the feel of our cocks sliding in and out of their hot wet holes.  Sometimes I really hate to come.  It means the pleasure is over until the next time.  I really like this bitch, did you see the show she put on?"

"Yeah, she acted like a real slut.  A first class whore."

"I hope I draw her table for dinner tonight." The men fucked her in silence for a few minutes, then each came and flooded her mouth and ass with another load of spunk.  "Just in time, here comes the cleaning crew."  The two men walked off without a backward glance.
