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The tiny white speedo clung to my body and the outline of my cock clearly visible through the almost translucent fabric. The cut of the suit was so low that the top of my meaty butt crack was clearly visible from the back, and so short that my smooth, hefty asscheeks hung out the bottom.

Looking down, I gasped! My hard dick strained the waistband, tenting the suit outward, showing off a smooth, shaved shafted within.

I couldn't believe Miss Harper was making me wear this…

For the past eighteen years of my life I considered myself straight so needless to say this was not something I had ever imagined seeing myself wearing, let alone in front of the people.

But all that was about to change. The party had begun downstairs and I could hear a literal throng of women laughing and tittering, having fun by the pool.

How did I get here you ask?

Well, it all started last weekend.

I was the typical high school jock with a fit swimmer's body and a genetically blessed, pretty boy face. Despite my rather short stature I was a ladies man, and the girls loved to tussle my beautiful short but shaggy hair. I was popular, a decorated athlete and had perfect grades as well. So when I planned on a big party for my eighteenth birthday, everyone in school was jumping to attend. eighteenth birthday party! My parents would be away for the weekend, and I deserved to have the best, so the plan was to have the biggest rager ever!

It was the most epic party anybody at school had ever seen. I made out with several girls and almost went all the way with Isabel Jimenez, the head cheerleader.

Unfortunately my parents got home early, and boy were they furious. After kicking out all the drunk teens I was thoroughly lambasted, right there in the front yard in front of the whole neighborhood.

"We can't believe you would pull this stunt two months from graduation!" My mother scolded.

"And no prom for you, mister!" My dad shouted.

“What?!” I shrieked. “But that’s not fair!”

“You’re lucky that not all we take away!” He continued, jamming his finger in my face.

“Now, now, now…” an all new voice chimed in from behind me.

I spun around, and standing just a few feet away was our neighbor, Miss Katherine Harper.

She was wearing a simple shirt and jeans, but damn, maybe it was the beer talking but did she have some fucking curves on her! I'd never thought much about Miss Harper, really. She was just the older lady who lived next door. But damn did she look good tonight!

It was her tits! They were massive! And I couldn’t stop staring…

"Don't be too hard on him," Miss Harper continued, intervening after supposedly watching the argument unfold. "Boys will be boys."

“Aaron, go get some trash bags from the pantry,” my dad commanded, “you’re going to clean this entire yard before anything else.”

Head low, I trudged off inside as my parents spoke with Miss Harper.

Yet before I went inside, I could have sworn I heard one of them say, “thank you for calling us Katherine.”

What the hell? Did she really rat me out?

After returning with some garbage bags Miss Harper had left, and my parents made me clean up the dozens of plastic cups, cigarette butts, and everything else my dozens of guests had haphazardly dropped when the party was crashed. At least they stopped yelling at me.

When I was finished, they informed me that my punishment would be to attend Miss Harper's ‘annual pool party’ as some sort of server-slash-waiter.

I had known Miss Harper for about ten years now, since we had moved into the neighborhood, and knew about her annual pool party, but I had never thought much of them.

Miss Harper was in her thirties, I think, and had no husband or children. Kind of sad really, especially because of how pretty she was. She seemed to have a lot of friends though, and her pool was the envy of the neighborhood.

And now here I was, standing in Miss Harper's bedroom, practically naked, about to go out and serve her guests drinks in this tiny little swimsuit. I was taken aback when Miss Harper had presented me with the skimpy garment, but now that I had put it on and was looking at myself in the mirror, it was ten times worse!

I thought about texting my dad, but I knew he would probably give me a talk about responsibility for my actions or whatever. So I rolled my eyes and threw the phone on the bed, seeing as I had nowhere in my ‘outfit’ to even store it in.

I gathered my courage. I could do this.

It's not like I had anything to be ashamed of really. I knew my body was the envy of all the guys at my school. My butt was toned from all my workouts, and my cock was a good five inches soft, seven inches hard.

Yeah… if what Miss Harper wanted was for me to show off my body then that's what I'd do. Besides, it needed to be done so that I could attend prom.

I took a deep breath and opened the door. The sound of laughter and splashing grew louder as I descended the stairs. Stepping out into the sunshine I suddenly felt a hundred eyes on me. The patio was filled with women in all manner of bathing suits: from bikinis, to slingshots, to one pieces. All of them had drinks in their hands, and all of them were staring.

I blushed but walked out into the pool area with my head held high.

Only a few steps out and I spotted Miss Harper, glad in an incredibly skimpy red bikini. She was staring at me with a coy smile, with a flower tucked behind one ear and a sash around his sexy, tapered waist.

"I knew those would fit you perfectly, Aaron." Miss Harper said as she approached.

"They're… a little small," I replied bashfully.

"Nonsense," Miss Harper said. "This is an adult party, and you're an adult now. In fact, why don’t you have a drink? Calm your nerves a little bit."

She turned to the rest of the group.

“What do we say girls?”

They all cheered, raising their glasses and whistling in my direction.

I blushed again.

“But uh, I’m not old enough to drink, Miss Harper,” I said.

“Didn’t stop you the other night, hm?” She smiled at me and winked.

With that out of the way Miss Harper guided me to the bar, her hand on my lower back, a little too close to my already overexposed ass.

"A special birthday shot for Aaron here," Miss Harper said to the bartender, a short, skinny boy in a bright blue thong.

"Right away," the effeminate bartender said.

He was a scrawny little thing, with blemish-free skin and shoulder length hair. His body was hairless, and his hips were ungodly wide. He almost looked like a girl.

After taking the order he looked at me and smiled.

I smiled back sheepishly.

He then looked me up and down with what looked like hunger. I couldn't help but feel a little grossed out. When he spun around to fix my drink, my eyes immediately darted to his ass. Not because I was interested in a guy's ass, but because it was absolutely HUGE!

Thick and round and tan, the boy’s cheeks and the tiny thong wedged between them was like something out of a rap video. Nikki Minaj would be envious.

Tearing my gaze away, I turned and leaned on the bar while I scanned the pool area. About twenty women were scattered about, some lounging in chairs, others wading in the pool. But then I noticed something strange. Besides the boy bartender and myself, there were no other guys there!

"So this is your famous pool party, huh?" I asked. “But Miss Harper, where… are all the men?”

"You’re here aren’t you?" She replied.

“Well… I-”

Miss Harper interrupted me, handing me the shot the little pixie bartender had prepared.

"Drink this," Miss Harper said. "Cheers!"

I took the shot and swallowed the burning liquid. As I did, the women around the pool cheered as I coughed and gagged. It was like liquid fire going down my throat.

After I slammed the shot glass down on the bar I cleared my throat and took a deep breath.

But that’s when I felt it… Miss Harper's hand was on my ass, giving it a firm squeeze.

"M-Miss Harper!" I shrieked, swatting her hand away.

She chuckled then leaned in and pressed her lips to my ear.

"Let's show everyone what a good sport you are, Aaron," she whispered. "You don't want to disappoint your neighbor, do you?"

Her hand found my ass again and gave it a light squeeze as she spoke.

The sudden buzz from the drink and a racing heart beat made my body temperature rise. This woman… my older neighbor… was full-on groping me in front of a bunch of strangers!

"I'm just here to serve drinks, Miss Harper," I said, trying to keep my voice steady despite the nervousness that was building within me.

The way her hand lingered on my ass was not what I had signed up for.

"Of course, Aaron," Miss Harper said, her eyes twinkling with a hint of mischief. "I'm sure you'll find that serving drinks can be quite... entertaining."

“Sure I guess,” I said.

"Why don’t you have another one?" The big booty bartender interjected, pouring me another shot.

"Drink as much as you want, but not too much, we don't want you spilling the drinks all over the place. And remember,” Miss Harper said, “what happens at the pool party stays at the pool party."

My busty host winked at me and chuckled.

I politely smiled at her and downed the second shot.

The warmth spread through my body, easing my nerves.

“Why don’t you get started, dear?” Miss Harper said. “My guests look thirsty.”

“Yes ma’am.”

I grabbed a tray of drinks and started circulating among the groups of scantily clad women, trying to ignore the wandering hands and the way the fabric of my speedo grew tighter with every step, outlining my cock even more. I could feel it clinging and hugging the swell of my ass, riding into my crack and unveiling more and more cheek.

One particularly handsy woman, a busty blonde, while I was leaning over to place her martini on the table, grabbed my ass.

"Hey!" I yelped, jumping a foot off the ground.

My leap made her lose her grasp, but she just leaned back into her chair and smiled at me.

Suddenly Miss Harper appeared behind me, placing a hand on my bare shoulder.

"Now, Jennifer," she said to the blonde woman. "Go easy on the boy, it’s his first time at one of my parties."

‘Jennifer’ took a sip of her martini, her eyes looking me up and down, lingering on my crotch.

"Oh, I know, I know," she said. "He's just... so delectable! Besides, he's legal now, isn't he?"

Miss Harper chuckled. "Yes, he is. But let's not scare him off before the party's even started, shall we?"

Jennifer The Blonde's eyes twinkled, and I felt a shiver run down my spine.

The way her and Miss Harper were talking about me as if I was not there was unnerving to say the least.

“On your way, dear,” Miss Harper said, turning me by the shoulder.

As I moved around the pool, serving drinks and trying my best to ignore the hungry looks and occasional gropes, I noticed a pattern. Each of the women I served had something in common: a certain look in their eyes, a lingering touch that wasn't quite accidental. But most importantly, it was their bathing suits…

No, not just their tiny, skimpy bikinis or thongs, but the thick bulges that seemed to protrude out of each of their bottoms. Some were bigger than others, but each was massive, like they were smuggling cucumbers in their suits!

I tried to keep my cool, focusing on the task at hand, but the more drinks I served, the rowdier the women became. The air was thick with the scent of chlorine, tanning oil, and perfume.

The bartender kept offering me drinks and I kept taking them. The alcohol helped numb my discomfort, and the more I had, the less I cared about the way the women ogled me. Meanwhile the party grew louder and the music more sensual as the sun set and the night progressed. When night fell the pool lights changed color, casting an eerie glow over the shimmering water and the bodies that lounged around it.

“Miss Jenny ordered another martini,” the bartender told me on a return visit. “She’s in the pool.”

“Cool, thanks.”

I took her drink and headed her way, spotting the beautiful blonde in the shallow end sitting in waist deep water.

As I knelt to hand her the drink, she swatted water out from the pool, splashing me! If I didn’t know any better, I could have sworn she was aiming directly for my crotch!

The cool spray hit the fabric of my speedo, making it cling even tighter to my skin. I looked down and realized the water had turned my swim brief completely transparent. My cock and balls were now on full display.

"Oh, Aaron," Jennifer laughed, her eyes lingering over my exposed genitals. "I’m so sorry! I didn’t see you there!”

“Argh! How… did… Miss Jenn, you got me all wet!”

She giggled again. “You're just too tempting."

I froze, horrified and humiliated, I wanted to cover myself but my hands were busy holding the drink tray.

"Jenny!" Miss Harper shouted, appearing from the shadows behind me. "Are you teasing my new boy again?"

‘Her’ new boy, I thought… What the hell did that mean?

Jennifer pivoted, getting closer to me, right at my feet but still in the water. Her smoldering, model-like features twisted into a playful smirk.

I tried keeping an eye on her, trading glances between her and Miss Harper.

"Oh, I'm not teasing, just giving everyone a little show." Jennifer winked at me, then wagged a finger at my speedo. "You might as well take these off cutie pie, they're completely useless now."

Before I could even think, Jennifer yanked down my swim briefs, exposing my cock to the cool night air and the hungry gazes of the party guests.

It popped free and slapped my belly! I gasped and my cheeks burned with embarrassment. The women around the pool cheered! Fucking cheered! Some even applauded and whistled. I felt like a woman being cat-called by a bunch of construction workers on their lunch break!

"Hey!" I shrieked, trying to cover my shame.

Attempting to kneel down and grab my swimsuit only resulted in more embarrassment, since me bending over thrusted my ass into the air towards an entire pool of patrons!

Their shouts and jeers made me snap back up straight, giving Miss Jennifer the necessary means to wrangle my speedo off my ankles completely!

Miss Harper took a sip of her drink, her eyes never leaving my wet, naked body.

"Isn't that better, Aaron?" She asked with a smug smile. "You're so much more comfortable now, aren't you?"

"N-No!" I tried to speak but was cut off.

"Call me Mistress," Miss Harper said, her voice low and seductive, as she stepped closer to me.

Never in a million years had I envisioned this happening.

"Wh-wh-what?"

"I said… Call me Mistress," Miss Harper repeated, stepping up to me so close that her big, squishy breasts pressed against my collarbone. “I own you tonight. You’re mine, understand? Mine to do whatever I want with!”

Her breath was hot against my ear.

"But...I don't..." I stuttered, trying to find the right words to refuse without causing a scene. "I think I should go home now."

Miss Harper lifted a hand, and began to run her fingertips down my arm.

An all new shiver ran through me as they traveled.

“I-I…erm…” I stammered. “I need to go!”

But Miss Harper's gentle touch swiftly turned into a death grip that tightened on my arm.

“Ow! H-hey!”

"You don't want to do that," she whispered. "You're the star of the show tonight, remember? Besides, no one will know if you decide to indulge a little."

Miss Harper grabbed my exposed cock as Jennifer stood, towering out of the water right behind me like a rising sea monster.

As she rose, my eyes went wide, because of the footlong pipe of flesh that was straining the front of her bathing suit!

"Ohmygawd…" I huffed, utterly shocked. “Wh-wh-wait. Whoa, whoa, whoa…”

She had a cock. A big cock.

Holy shit. That’s what all these women had packing in their suits!

Jennifer flanked me, pressing against my body and brushing her lips against my ear.

I felt something stiff rubbing on my bare ass. Oh god! It was her cock!

"You know you want it, Aaron," she murmured in my ear, her breath deep and heavy with lust.

Her hot, wet bulge pressed against my ass, lodging itself between my buns. Her hand began to massage my neck, opposite Miss Harper’s grasp, sending shivers down my spine.

"Wha-wha… what the fuck…" I mumbled, voice trembling.

"Shh, shh," Miss Harper said, her hand slowly pulling on my cock. "Don't worry, Aaron. It's all just fun and games. You're a big boy now, you can handle a little fun."

Miss Harper took the drink tray from me and set it down. I tried to walk away but the pair held me in place, Jennifer’s thick erection still poking at my ass.

"I… I dunno…" I protested quietly, but my voice sounded weak even to my own ears. “I’ve never…”

The alcohol had gone to my head and I felt dizzy.

Miss Harper's hand moved to the back of my neck, pushing my head down into her bosom. As she pulled me in between his big, squishy breasts, she tugged her bikini bottom to the side, freeing a thick, upturned cock that was even bigger than Jennifer’s.

"Just relax," she cooed, "and let the party begin."

I was bent over further by four soft, hungry hands.

The next thing I knew, Jennifer's cock was pushing against the meaty cleft of my ass, and Miss Harper's hand was guiding my mouth to her own thick member.

Her cock was thick and juicy, and her ripe balls hung snug underneath, hammocked by her little bikini but leaving nothing to the imagination.

My knees graced the ground and I stared back at the mammoth appendage already dripping with sparkling nectar.

Miss Harper slid the ruby head of her cock across my plump lips, smearing precum all over them.

I opened my mouth to complain…

But that turned out to be a big mistake.

Warm, hard flesh slid into my mouth. I'd never felt anything like it before, but the taste of her cock was intoxicating and the smell of her musk was overwhelming.

"Take it slow," Miss Harper instructed, her eyes never leaving mine as she pushed me down further. "You're doing great. Mistress is proud of you."

I couldn't believe this was happening. My neighbor Miss Harper had her cock in my mouth!

"You like that, don't you, Aaron?" She said, stroking my hair as I struggled not to choke on her length.

Funnily enough, despite my conflicted sexual orientation, I did like it. There was something taboo and sexy about sucking a woman’s cock.

She prodded the entrance to my throat, triggering my reflex.

“Mmmrrmpphh!” I glugged, trying to recoil.

But her hand held my head steady.

Meanwhile her eyes bore into mine, a mix of lust and dominance. The tears however welling up in mine caused my vision to blur, and the tall, beautiful amazon became a foggy silhouette.

I shook my head, my eyes pleading at Miss Harper to let me rest, but she didn't listen, and Miss Jennifer was crushing me from behind, pinning me between them both. Meanwhile I felt her cock flop out from my asscrack, then the wet tip of her meaty cock lined up with my virgin hole. She twirled the slippery tip around my ring, smearing her hot precum around my entrance, coating it with thick nectar.

"That’s it. Swallow my cock," Miss Harper ordered, “like a good boy…”

With her grip on my head tightening, I had no choice but to comply. I felt her cock pulse with excitement as I took it deeper into my mouth, and the sound of her groan filled my ears. Her cock nudged into my throat with an audible GLUH-POP and I thought I was going to gag. My tiny body spasmed, but to my surprise, she slid down my windpipe with relative ease. I panicked, and the stretching of my throat was certainly a shock, but it felt so fucking good to be used in such a manner that I nearly came right then and there.

The next thing I knew, my little button nose was mashed against her soft belly, and her fat, bikini-wrapped nuts pressed snug against my neck.

Jennifer's cock was now pressing insistently against my asshole, and I could feel both her hands spreading my fleshy buttcheeks apart.

Not long after, a stinging burn ripped through me! I was being penetrated! The tip started to breach my tight little exit!

I squeezed my eyes shut and tasted the saltiness of Miss Harper's cock as she held herself, fully sheathed, inside my sopping mouth. Spit, pre and drool ran down my chin, and I could hear it splattering on the rocky tile that lined the pool.

"That's a good boy," Miss Jennifer whispered, her hands sliding down to grip my hips.

She pushed gently, and with a sharp gasp, her cock slid into me, filling me up in a way I'd never experienced.

“AAHHMMPPHH” I yelled in agony, my screams muffled by Miss Harper's cock.

The women around the pool had gathered closer now, their eyes glued to the scene unfolding before them. Some had their own cocks out, stroking them with a slow and steady pace.

The atmosphere was thick with lust and the worst part of it all was the realization that I was being devirginized by Jennifer's cock! It slid and pounded against my prostate though, and to my terror, I began to get hard.

Miss Harper's hands ran through my hair as she began a slow, pumping rhythm. As I serviced her, my own cock became fully erect, surging with a stiffness that I never knew possible. I wanted to jerk off, but my hands could only brace her thighs, assisting in throwing my head and forth along her length. It was as if my body was no longer my own, acting on instinct alone. I moaned around her cock, the vibrations sending shivers through her body.

“Mmm!” Miss Harper cooed, totally enraptured in my fellatio.

"Look at him," Miss Jennifer said to the crowd, her voice proud. "He's loving it! A born slut!"

The word 'slut' stung, but here I was, being used by two women in front of a crowd of strangers. Anybody who saw me right now would probably call me a slut too.

And fuck was it hot!

Jennifer picked up the pace, her cock now swiftly pounding into me with an intensity that was bordering on painful. Thank god for all the precum she had spread onto my asshole!

Yet, every thrust brought with it a strange sense of pleasure, a pleasure I had never felt before. I could feel my orgasm building, and I knew I was going to cum. All without anyone touching my dick!

Suddenly however Miss Harper gripped my skull, and I felt her cock swell.

Shit! She was about to-

“AHHH!” I moaned!

And with that, I felt her erupt in my mouth, filling it with her hot cum.

"Swallow it down," Miss Harper warned as her cock spewed its mirth. "Don't waste a drop."

“GLRPH!” I gulped it down as best I could, my eyes watering.

As I swallowed gulp after gulp, Jennifer's cock leapt within me, and I felt her warm seed filling my ass!

Swift and blissfully, I was filled at both ends, pumped with what felt like pints of hot seed.

The crowd cheered, and before I could collect my thoughts I was un-skewered from within the two women. Their two cocks sprayed what was left onto my face and backside, painting me white.

My wobbly legs held up nothing, and I collapsed down onto my own lap.

Panting as gasping, I looked down at myself, seeing just how much of my body was covered in their cum. Not only that, but I realized that I was hard, my own cock begging for release, pointing up from between my thighs.

"Looks like someone enjoyed themselves," a voice said from behind me, and I turned to see another guest approaching.

It was the little femboy bartender!

Before I could protest, he was on me, leaning down and wrapping his mouth around my cock. Leaving his massive ass in the air, he bent at the waist, sucking my seething, dripping cock, as if it was a little lolipop!

“AHHH!” I groaned. “OHMYGAWD!”

My body took over, and I couldn't help but thrust into his succulent mouth. His tongue was magic, and his big bee-stung lips felt like magic sliding up and down my surging length. The alcohol had lowered my inhibitions, and the desire to cum was overwhelming.

As I shot my load into the stranger's mouth, I realized that I had crossed a line that could never be uncrossed.

Nevermind me getting spitroasted by two women, but I had let a guy suck my cock.

Fuck, I thought. What did that mean?

I watched him swallow my spunk and smile.

“Thanks stud,” the boy said, wiping his chin and giving me a wink. “See ya at school.”

What the hell? Did this kid really know me?

He spun on his heels without any further explanation, trotting away and diving into the deep end of the pool.

I was left panting and floundering, and my mind reeled with the implications of what had all just transpired. Until a shadow was cast over me…

It was Miss Harper, with her hands on her hips and her mammoth wet cock dangling between her thighs, now limp and glistening with the evidence of her conquest.

“Best catch your breath, boy,” she snickered, “you’ve got a long night ahead of you.”

A second later and more shadows loomed. More women flanked her, all with hard cocks and hungry gazes.

The night grew darker, yet the spotlight remained on me. The tall, busty, hung women at the party took turns fucking my mouth or pounding my ass in all sorts of lewd positions, each one more eager than the last to taste their own depravity. They whispered sweet nothings in my ears, calling me a good boy and a cockslut.

"But I'm straight!" I pleaded in between cocks, but they didn't care.

I was a vessel for their lust, a living, breathing toy for them to use as they saw fit.

There was one woman in particular, with luscious black hair, olive skin, piercing brown eyes and a wicked smile, that was particularly rough. She was tall and very fit, with a set of big, perky tits and a positively massive cock that never seemed to go limp.

She fucked me harder and longer than any one else, turning my brain to mush. Her grip was firm as she plunged into me from behind, filling me up with her own brand of ecstasy. Her rhythm was different, more calculated, as if she were savoring every second of my degradation. Each thrust sent waves of pleasure and pain crashing through me, and I couldn't tell if the moans escaping my throat were from the cock in my mouth or the one in my ass.

After that the women took turns, passing me around like a shared dessert, their hands exploring every inch of my exposed flesh. They touched and pinched my nipples, their thumbs flicking and twisting the sensitive nubs until I thought I would scream.

My mind was a whirlwind of confusion, but my body responded in ways that terrified me. It was like I needed it. No matter what my brain was telling me, my body, mouth, hands and hole responded the opposite.

I was no longer Aaron, the high school jock with a promising future; I was a sex object for these horny, insatiable women to indulge in. They didn't care about my dreams or aspirations, only the tightness of my ass and the obedience of my mouth.

The brown-eyed woman finally pulled out, and I was passed onto the next, my ass now sore and tender. This newest woman was an enormous redhead, with bulging, muscular arms and a chiseled physique. She looked like some sort of body builder.

Instead of leaving me to my spit roasting, she lifted me by the pits of my knees, leaning back so my back was mashed against her enormous tits. She positioned my tiny-in-comparison body to her thick, wet cock and dropped me, skewering my ass on her hot spear.

“AH! OHMYFUCK!” I screamed.

She fucked me swiftly, lifting and lowering my ass on her thick ,veiny weapon. Each thrust brought forth a symphony of sounds--grunts, slaps, and wet packing sounds echoed through the night.

The cavalcade of women around us watched with hungry eyes, stroking their cocks in anticipation of their turn.

The line grew longer, and the faces blurring into one another, a never-ending procession of lust and debauchery. They whispered to each other about my tightness, my gag reflex, and how much of a 'natural' I was.

The party had become an orgy, and I was the star attraction.

I didn't know how much more I could take, my jaw was aching and my ass felt like it was on fire. But every time I thought I had reached my limit, a new cock would fill me or a new mouth would consume me, and I would find the strength to keep going… to keep pleasing them.

Yet all of a sudden, there was a face I recognized: Miss Harper! The busty demoness stepped in front of me and I trembled at her smoldering gaze. She licked her lips and stroked her cock, stepping closer while the redhead was pummeling up into me. Her girth made me quiver, but there was no way to tell with my body being manhandled into oblivion.

"Hey April," Miss Harper said to the musclebound amazon currently pumping up into my ass. ”Why don’t we see if he can fit two cocks in his ass! Hmm?”

“Wha-wha-uh-uh-uh-ah!” I tried to utter a rejection, but this ‘April’ was currently and forcefully rearranging my guts!

I couldn't believe what was happening. The women looked at each other, excited by the challenge, and the redhead chuckled. Miss Harper approached me, and the amazon jackhammering me paused all but briefly while she lined her thick cock up with my already stuffed butthole.

"Open up, Aaron," the redhead, April apparently, said with a smug smile. "You can handle this, can't you?"

"Wha-what?! Oh god...” I pleaded. “Yes! Please! I want it!"

“That's a good little slut,” Miss Harper said, positioning herself while April spread me wide, folding me into a pseudo-full nelson.

I felt my asshole stretch, and suddenly, the pressure grew as the second beefy girlcock pushed inside me, side-by-side with the first!

My scream was long and loud, echoing out into the night sky like a wolf howling at the moon! The two cocks danced within my anus, hard and veiny, forever changing my body. My eyes watered from the pain and fullness, and soon tears were streaming down either cheek.

They didn't stop, though. They pushed and prodded until both were fully inside me - balls fucking deep. My asshole stretched to its limit and more. The pain was like nothing I had ever felt before.

The two women looked at each other, their eyes filled with a twisted camaraderie as they began to move in unison: one out, the other in. The pressure was unbearable, but my body seemed to adjust and the walls of my ass stretched to accommodate their intrusion.

The first cock, April’s, was thick, a relentless battering ram that pummeled my insides, sending shockwaves through my body with every powerful thrust. It felt like it was splitting me in two before, but now it was nearly unbearable! The pair pushed against my prostate with a force that was both exquisite and painful. The second cock, Miss Harper’s was longer but just as thick, filling me so completely that I couldn't even imagine how it all fit. The feeling of fullness was overwhelming, a delicious agony that I never knew I could experience.

I was lost in a sea of sensations, my mind a haze of lust and fear. The two women fucked me like I was nothing more than a ragdoll, and I had no choice but to give in to the pleasure that they were demanding from me, filling my once-tiny asshole full of meat. The crowd of onlookers had grown larger, their eyes glued to the obscene sight of two cocks repeatedly disappearing into a teenage boy’s ass.

The pressure grew unbearable as the women approached their climax, their breathing heavy and ragged. I felt their hands grip my hips, their fingers digging into my flesh, and their sweat dripping onto me, as they pounded into me with renewed vigor.

But suddenly, with all their fervor, it all became too much and I began to sob.

The redhead came first. With a grunt and a swift clenching of my legs, her hot cum erupted up into me. Her hips jerked as she emptied herself into my bowels. The sensation was overwhelming, a mix of pleasure and pain that had me seeing stars. I could feel her cum spurting out around my battered ring, splattering on the ground below. No sooner had her cock exploded, the other one fired off, pulsing and belching a second batch inside my rectum.

Miss Harper grunted as she released her load, her hot seed mixing with the first's, creating a hot, gooey, overflowing mess inside my ass.

I shuddered and moaned, howling like a banshee as the belching cocks spewed their essence.

“OooOOOhhhHHH! Gaawwwd!”

I felt so full… so used… so completely violated in the most sinful way. And I fucking loved it.

Face-to-face with Miss Harper once more, she leaned in and whispered, "You're doing so well, baby. Just a little more, and then you can go home."

It was strange, the way her words filled me with a mix of comfort and dread. I wanted this to end, but I couldn't bear the thought of another round of their lustful games. Though the promise of freedom was too tempting, so I nodded, bracing myself for what was to come.

Then, as if on cue, two other women stepped forward, a pair of blondes, their cocks standing proudly at attention and glistening with pre-cum. They were smiling at me, their eyes shining with a mix of excitement and something else…

Sympathy? Pity? I couldn't tell.

The women came closer, stroking their wet cocks with a gentle yet firm grip. As they approached I noticed the fire in their eyes. One shewn with aqua sparkles, the other green.

The two newcomers took over, their cocks taking turns stretching my sore ass, alternating with swift, slick pumpings. They whispered sweet nothings and encouragements as they double-fucked me, their hands exploring my body with a hungry, groping touch that was at odds with the brutal way they claimed my virginity.

The blue-eyed woman took the lead, her cock sliding in and out of my ass with a smoothness that belied her size. Though my boyhole had been thoroughly used for several hours by now, so perhaps it wasn’t so unusual. She was gentle at first, her strokes long and languid, allowing my body to adjust to the new sensation. The other woman, green-eyes, took over my mouth, her cock sliding in and out with a rhythm that made my head spin.

"Mmph, oh yeah," the blue-eyed woman groaned, her hand coming around to clutched my balls like a handlebar. "You're still so fucking tight, Aaron."

She pulled out of my mouth for a moment to say, "He's a natural, isn't he?"

Green eyes, whose name I never learned, nodded in agreement.

"Fucking beautiful," she murmured.

Their cocks filled me up in a way that was both terrifying and exhilarating. I could feel the beginnings of another orgasm building within me, despite the pain. Their hands roaming over my body with a possessiveness that sent shockwaves through my system.

Green-eyes picked up the pace, her hips slapping against my ass cheeks with a wet, slapping sound. Meanwhile blue-eyes, held my head in place, fucking my mouth with the same intensity.

Their hands roamed my body, caressing and groping, leaving trails of bruises on my porcelain skin wherever they touched. Green-eye's thumb played with my asshole, pushing in alongside her cock, sending me over the edge. My body convulsed around them as I came, my own cock pulsing and spurting between my legs.

The crowd erupted into cheers and applause, and I could feel their eyes on my body, watching me as I was used and enjoyed. The women who had fucked me earlier had all finished, their cum mixing with mine in a pool on the ground.

"Good boy," Green-eyes murmured, her cock still buried deep inside me. "Such a good, tight little hole."

Blue-eyes pulled out of my mouth with a pop, leaving me gasping for air.

"Looks like he's had enough," she said, wiping a smear of cum from the corner of his mouth.

She leaned down, her breath hot against my ear.

"Are you sure you can't stay a little longer?" She whispered. "We're not done with you yet."

I nodded, my voice gone. My body was a wreck, my mind a whirlwind of conflicting emotions. I didn't know what I wanted anymore.

"Good," Blue-eyes said, her voice a gentle purr. "You won't regret it."

The night continued with the women passing me around one after the other. There must have been twenty of them, maybe more, all with titanic dicks and huge, squishy breasts.

At some point I must have blacked out, though I doubt any of them stopped their rampant fuckings. When I finally woke up sometime later I noticed several of the women were gone, and I was left on the ground in a puddle of cum, my body sticky with sweat and semen.

"Time to go home," Miss Harper said standing over me, her expression unreadable.

She knelt down, lifted one of my legs, and shoved a butt plug up my ass.

I didn't even flinch, my fight completely gone.

"You've been a good boy, Aaron." She said with a smile.

The taste of cum lingered on my tongue, a bitter reminder of what had just transpired.

"Thank you, Mistress," I murmured, the words feeling strange and foreign in my mouth.

Miss Harper's smile grew wider as she helped me to my feet, her hand lingering on my hip.

"You learned so quickly," she said, her voice filled with pride. “I’m very proud of you.”

Jennifer handed me a glass of water, her eyes gleaming with mischief.

"You were incredible," she whispered, her hand brushing against my chest. “I think I’ll keep you.”

Miss Harper walked me home and my mother answered the door.

"Wow,” she began, sizing me up. “That must have been some party."

I must have looked thoroughly ravaged: messy hair, damp clothes, red face, with drool on my chin and bleary eyelids, wobbling like some drunkard.

Somehow I was able to nod, my cheeks flushing with shame. I couldn't meet her eyes as I stumbled into the house, the butt plug still lodged in my ass, a constant reminder of my degradation.

"I was thinking of making my pool party a monthly thing," Miss Harper said. "What do you think, Aaron? Would you like to be our regular entertainment?"

"Oh, I'm sure he would," my mom said. "If it keeps him out of trouble, I'm all for it."

I didn't know what to say, so I just nodded. Hell, I probably couldn’t have said anything if I tried.

"Great!" Miss Harper said, her voice dripping with satisfaction. "We'll make it a regular thing then. You can consider this your after-school job."

My heart sank as I realized this wasn't a one-time punishment but a new reality for me. I was now the neighborhood's secret little slut, a role I never thought I'd play.

The next day, I tried to pretend like nothing had happened. I went to school, played sports, talked to my friends, but all I could think about was the feeling of those women’s cocks inside me.

The week dragged on, each day a blur of classes and practices, until finally, it was time for Miss Harper's monthly pool party. I went there, not out of desire but because I had no other choice. My parents had agreed to let me go to prom if I continued to work off my ‘debt’ to Miss Harper.

As I arrived, the same group of women (and several new ones) greeted me with smiles, waves and hungry eyes. The towel around my waist was whipped away, revealing the tiny blue thong that had become some sort of uniform.

"Look at you, all dressed up for us," Miss Harper said, her hand running down my chest. "Ready to be our little fucktoy again?"

I nodded, my voice barely a whisper.

"Yes, Mistress."

THE END
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