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CHAPTER ONE

A deep animalistic growl emanated from Zoey's throat, even though her mouth was absolutely
stuffed full of hard thick cock. Her low groan was one of pleasure, caused by two more cocks
hammering back and forth in her other two holes.

"Oh man, guys" Zoey's classmate standing in front of her said as he continued to fuck her face,
"that mouth of hers is so fucking hot. You won't believe it."

"Wait'll you try her ass," the guy kneeling behind her added as he slammed his hips forward,
sending every last inch high up into her steaming guts.

Zoey loved hearing the boys talk like that, knowing they were getting as much pleasure fucking her
as she was from getting fucked. She'd seen the way they'd all been looking at her earlier in the
night, and she knew exactly what each and every one of them wanted: to fuck her...to fuck her good
and hard, in any of her hot tight holes.

It was her prom night, and 18-year-old high school senior Zoey had been dressed to the nines. She
had to admit, when she'd looked in the mirror once she was all dressed today, she'd looked damn
good, and dead sexy. She was 5'6" tall and 130 pounds of curvy deliciousness. Her nice round bum,
full thighs, and generous breasts looked fabulous poured into the simple little black number she'd
picked out to wear.

To say Zoey's breasts were 'generous’' was a bit of an understatement. Her massive tits were every
male's wet dream; big, round, and heavy, with skin as soft as the petals of an English rose. Zoey's
guns had been getting more than their fair share of attention since she started developing early,
and never stopped as the years continued. Why would it, especially with the way she dressed as her
boobs continued to grow. She found the attention flattering, and encouraged every lewd stare and
dropped jaw by wearing sweaters, blouses, and dresses that were scintillatingly tight or had
necklines that dived down almost as low as the equator, showing as much of those gorgeous boobs
as she felt she could get away with, whether it be at school, shopping at the mall, or just hanging
out with friends.

Zoey knew guys eyed her up all the time, and she did nothing to deter them. Not only were her
high school classmates constantly drooling, but the male teachers (and even some of the female
teachers) made it quite clear by the way their eyes raked blatantly over her tremendous rack how
much they wanted her, wanted to flat-out fuck her. To which Zoey would simply smile coyly and
make big doe-like eyes as if she was unaware of the way she looked. She'd tilt her head



coquettishly, her silky auburn hair framing her face attractively as it fell in shimmering waves past
her shoulders.

Zoey had the good fortune to combine that cock-hardening body with the face of an alluring angel.
She had big brown soulful eyes with lashes a mile long, a wide mouth with plump full lips that
seemed to scream for a hard cock to suck on, and chubby cheeks that seemed as if she'd never lost
that tiny bit of baby-fat that she'd been carrying since childhood. Yes, with that killer body and that
plump little face with a peaches and cream complexion, Zoey was the stuff to make any red-
blooded male's cock stand up and salute.

She'd chosen her prom dress the week before after trying on a few. She knew right away when she
saw how the clingy black material clung to every enticing curve and inviting valley of her lush
young form that this was the dress for such a special night. The sleeveless dress had a deeply-
scooped neckline that showed more cleavage than it covered up. The elasticized fabric followed the
alluring contours of her pronounced hourglass figure spectacularly, nipping in waspishly at her
waist before flowing out like a broadening river over her wide flared hips and beach-ball-like bum.
She loved the way the dress ended scandalously high on her shapely legs, the hemline wrapping
itself snugly high up on her full creamy thighs. When she saw herself in the mirror at the dress
store, she knew there was no need to look further; this was definitely the dress that would ensure
she got as much cock as she wanted on prom night. A pair of black slingbacks with 5" stiletto heels
and pointy toes that could kick the eye out of a rattlesnake made the outfit complete.

And now here she was, in the guest house on the far side of the pool in her parents' back yard, the
center of attention on the king-size bed, three guys from her senior class currently making use of
her willing holes, with more standing nearby, stroking their rock-like teenage cocks, waiting their
turn to have a go at her.

From the corner of her eye, Zoey could see that there were five more, and she'd seen and heard
one guy already on the phone to a friend. With any luck, she'd soon have more than the eight that
were there right now. But right now, these eight would do just fine. After all, they were teenage
boys from her graduating class, capable of going all night long, and giving her just as much cock as
she wanted.

Her dress was long gone, removed by a number of groping hands once she'd led them into this
room. Her bra had been next, her huge breasts seeming to swell even bigger once released from
the heavily-structured lacy garment. Her panties had been all but torn off, and one of the guys who
was waiting his turn right now had them wrapped around his cock as he stroked it.

"Oh fuck, man," the guy she was enthusiastically sucking off said with a groan as he looked down at
her, those full soft lips sliding luxuriously up and down his thrusting cock, gobs of hot saliva
dangling lewdly from the underside of his rigid shaft. "I can't take much more of this. Her mouth is
like fucking melted butter. OH FUCK...I'M GONNA COME!"

"Mmm..." Zoey moaned in encouragement as she reached up and cradled the youth's full nuts in
her hand, squeezing gently as if to coax as much cum out of him as she could get.

"OH FUCK...YESSSS!" the guy hissed loudly as he gave her what she wanted, absolutely flooding her
mouth with a torrent of jizz.

Zoey swallowed eagerly, her cheeks caved in salaciously as she sucked for all she was worth, every
creamy rope and wad of thick teenage cum sliding like liquid gold down her welcoming throat. She



sucked harder, taking as much as the guy had to give, eagerly swallowing again and again as her
classmate totally unloaded inside her vacuuming mouth, feeding her every drop he had.

Zoey loved cum, she loved everything about it; the taste, the texture, the scent of it, the pure
maleness of it. She loved the sensation when a guy blew his load into her mouth, giving her what
she cherished more than anything else; a mouthful of thick rich semen, chock full of sperm.

This was by no means the first load Zoey had swallowed tonight. She'd been looking forward to
Prom Night for months now, and she wasn't going to let the opportunity go to waste. With the
ceremony and dance being held at the school, Zoey had spent most of the evening on her knees in
the principal's office, sucking cock after cock once word got around. Principal McTeer had been the
first to feed her, something he'd done often over the past few months whenever Zoey visited him in
his office.

And he'd only been the start. Virtually every guy from the senior class had paid a visit, as had most
of her male teachers, and even a couple of custodians. Zoey lost count of how many cocks she'd
sucked and how many loads she'd swallowed, but from the way she was feeling with all that jizz
sloshing around in her stomach, she figured she wouldn't need breakfast the next day.

Finally, the young man who'd just blown his wad into her mouth, dazed by the incredible blow job
Zoey had just given him, pulled his spent dick out of her mouth with an audible pop and crawled
off the bed. All the while the other two guys continued to plunder her other two soaked holes.

These three currently balls-deep in Zoey weren't the first ones tonight. This was the 'second wave'.
Once Zoey had brought them back to this guest house by the pool, three of the eight had already
dumped a sizzling load into each of the three holes she'd offered up. These guys plugging their
cocks into her pussy and asshole were currently thrusting into already spunk-filled holes, their
pistoning dicks causing the overflow of creamy goodness inside her to squelch back out and turn
into a frothy mess that made the room smell of cunt, cock, and cum. And Zoey loved it, the
intoxicating scent firing her libido even more as she ground herself backwards, her wide flared hips
doing a figure eight as she stirred the thrusting cocks buried inside her.

"C'mere, Tim," she said as she motioned to one of the guys stroking his cock near the head of the
bed. "Bring that beautiful cock over here."

"Uh...it's Tom," the guy replied as he eagerly crawled onto the bed and knelt in front of her, his rigid
prick pointing right at her face.

"Sorry, Tom, but your cock is still beautiful." Zoey tilted her head playfully and looked up at him
with those big brown eyes, batting her lashes at him innocently. "You don't mind if | suck it for a
little while, do you?" After speaking, she slowly ran her tongue out and let it circle her mouth,
wetting her soft warm lips provocatively.

"Oh fuck..." Tom could only gasp out as he leaned forwards, plugging his rampant dick into her
welcoming mouth.

With Tom's cock securely locked in her vacuuming mouth, Zoey rotated her hips, feeling every
steely inch of the two cocks pistoning back and forth in her cunt and bum. It was less than a minute
later that she came, her body shaking and spasming deliciously as paroxysms of luxurious delight
coursed through her. Again, this wasn't her first climax of the night by any means. The first one had
exploded when she'd swallowed Principal McTeer's load, her hand beneath her dress, her fingers



busy working away inside her dripping cunt. She'd already come twice when the first set of guys
had fucked her in this room, and she knew she'd be coming a lot more before the night was over.

With her body twitching and spasming, it brought the two youths fucking her to orgasm at the
same time, each one slamming their pricks as far into her as they could get them as they went off,
pasting her insides with hot milky cum.

Young Tom, celebrating both his graduation and his 18th birthday just the day before, came just a
minute later. Having his inexperienced cock enraptured by the talents of Zoey's hot wet mouth, his
thrusting erection spewed rope after rope of sperm-laden spunk down her hungry throat, which she
enthusiastically swallowed. The other guys had told Zoey that Tom was a virgin, through and
through. From the eager hungry look on his face as she sucked out the last of his load, she figured
she'd be taking his cherry in each of her three holes tonight.

"Put her on her back," she heard Jared, a linebacker on the football team, say as the two guys
behind her pulled out. A number of groping hands reached out and quickly flipped her onto her
back, to which Zoey had no objection. She automatically drew her knees up and spread her legs as
she watched barrel-chested Jared crawl onto the bed, his raging erection thrusting out in front of
him like a torpedo ready to launch.

"Guys," he said as he moved closer, the head of his cock dripping precum all over the sheets, "two
of you take her legs and open her right up for me."

Zoey liked the sound of that as two of the others each took hold of her slender ankles and lifted her
legs up. They pulled them way up and then wide apart, her stiletto heels pointing at each corner of
the ceiling behind her head.

"Yeah, that's it," Jared said as he pointed the enflamed head of his cock at her oozing snatch as he
started to lean over her. "This is just the way | want her. | can give it to her deep and hard this way,
just the way you like it, eh Zoey?"

"You know me too well, lover," Zoey said as she reached forward and slipped her arms around
Jared's neck, pulling him in for a deep passionate kiss as he slid his throbbing cock all the way into
her in one vicious thrust. Although they weren't lovers, or even boyfriend and girlfriend, Zoey knew
Jared liked it when she called him that. And with that strong sturdy cock of his, Zoey was only too
happy to call him whatever he wanted, as long as he continued to pound every hard thick inch into
her.

After that single kiss, Jared set himself in the push-up position and started pounding her,
hammering his turgid cock deep into her with each vigorous thrust.

Zoey turned and looked around at the other guys kneeling on the bed near her face. Besides the
two holding her ankles almost to the top corners of the headboard, two others were kneeling next
to them. Zoey reached out to each one, her hands circling their hot young cocks as she started to
stroke them. At the same time, she saw two new guys come in and speak to the guy who'd been on
the phone. Obviously his friends knew a good thing when they heard about it. Zoey smiled at them
in welcome as they quickly started to undress.

She turned her attention back to the two guys on each side of her face. "Beautiful," she mumbled as
her eyes focused on the stiff young pricks in her hands, and then Jared slammed it as deep as he
could, hitting that trigger spot way up inside her.



"YESSSSSSSS!" Zoey hissed out loud as she came, her young body bucking up against the brute
who continued to drive his thick cock into her needy hole. Her breasts were wobbling like crazy
with the rhythm of their fucking, the massive soft orbs slapping noisily against each other as he
slammed her deep into the mattress over and over.

The site of those gorgeous tits and Zoey in the midst of climax was too much for one of the guys
whose cock she was stroking. He moved in closer, his throbbing prick in need of relief.

Coming down from her orgasm, Zoey sensed what was happening and turned her face towards the
guy. She opened her lips just in time, the engorged mushroom head barely got into her mouth
before it started to go off. The inexperienced guy shook so hard that his cock popped right out of
her mouth, but she kept stroking it, ribbons and strands of cum slashing across her face.

"Oh fuck, look at that," the other guy who she'd been jerking off said as he looked down at her. Not
to be outdone, he pulled his cock out of her hand and started jerking it himself, the drooling tip
pointed right at her face. Seconds later, he blasted off, adding another huge load to the glistening
wads of seed coating her soft smooth skin.

"OH FUCK YES!" Jared wailed as he slammed his hips forward, the bed groaning in protest as he
drove his cock home and held it there, pouring every ounce of cum he had into Zoey's gripping
cunt.

Zoey tensed the muscles inside her, sending a rippling sensation down Jared's cock as she worked
it, pulling as much cum inside her as he could give. She could feel Jared flexing as he moaned and
groaned, filling her up with another massive load. Finally, a shiver ran down Jared's back as his
orgasm ended, the final morsels of seed seeping out into Zoey's cum-filled pussy. He drew in deep
breaths of air as he started to recover, and then slowly withdrew, his cock make a lewd wet sucking
sound as it came free of her clutching cunt.

"Okay, who's next?" Jared said as he moved to the side.

"Oh, fuck yeah," another of the waiting guys said. Jared had barely been out of her for five seconds
before the new guy took his place, sliding his hard young prick into her gooey hole.

"Here you go, Zoey," Jared said as he made his way up on the bed and dropped his glistening spent
cock into her mouth. "I know how much you love this."

With her face covered in cum, and another classmate balls-deep inside her steaming pussy, Zoey
could only smile as she closed her mouth around Jared's gooey cock, her tongue rolling all around
it as she licked off their combined juices.

"ZOEY! WHAT THE...."

All eyes turned to the door of the room, where Zoey's parents stood, their eyes wide open, her
mother's voice still echoing around the room. It was like a schoolyard game of statues, with
everyone standing stock still.

"ALL OF YOU," Zoey's father yelled as he gestured violently at the boys, his fists clenched. "GET THE
FUCK OUT OF HERE..NOW!"

It was a mad scramble as the boys raced to gather their clothes and get out of there. Looking back
on it later, Zoey thought that if they'd run that fast on the field, they wouldn't have lost a game all
season.



"And you, young lady," her mother said sternly once the last of the boys tore out the door, "go to
your room and stay there for the rest of the night." Zoey could see her parents looking at her, cum
almost totally covering her face and leaking out of her other two holes. Her mother continued,
"We'll talk about this tomorrow. Now, cover yourself with that sheet and just go. And for god's sake,
clean yourself up."

Zoey hurriedly grabbed the sheet and wrapped it around herself as she clambered out of the bed,
her high heels still on her feet. While her mother stood watching her closely, she noticed her father
had turned away, averting his eyes to give her some degree of privacy, for which she was grateful.
Zoey kept her eyes downcast as she gathered up her clothes and made her way out past her
mother, one hand keeping the sheet held in place against her.

Back in her room, she collapsed on her bed, the sheet still covering her, trying not to cry. She
thought about what had happened, and what her parents might do. She knew she was going to be
punished somehow, hopefully just grounded for a while. They couldn't really do more than that,
could they?

Taking a few deep breaths, she felt herself calming down, and then slowly started smiling, enjoying
the quiet lassitude following the thorough fucking she'd just been given by the boys. Other than
having been caught by her parents, she didn't feel guilty at all at what she'd done. She knew her
classmates that were there, and knew that they were all over 18, so she didn't feel like she was
corrupting any minors or anything. All those boys knew what they were getting themselves into,
and she knew they were all happy to do it.

Zoey knew herself well. She knew she loved cock, and lots of it. And of course, she loved cum too,
as much as she could get. There was no point in denying it, and getting as much cock and cum as
she could was now her prime goal in life.

Thinking about how good it had been with the boys just moments ago, she felt some cum oozing
out of her pussy, while the shower of spunk those last two had shot onto her face was now feeling
cooler and tacky, the wads and strands still clinging to her soft skin. Not wanting to waste it, she
used her fingers to push those clumpy gobs of seed into her mouth, her taste buds coming alive
again under the distinctive taste she loved so much. Once she'd cleaned up everything from her
face, her hand slid down her body, her fingers gathering up more potent teenage seed from her
overflowing cunt and bumhole. Her hand came back to her mouth repeatedly as she cleaned
herself out, not wanting to waste any of the delectable man-juice.

It wasn't until she'd gotten as much as she could that she went into the en-suite bathroom
adjoining her bedroom and took a shower. She stood under the pelting spray for a long time,
luxuriating in the peaceful solitude as the steaming water rained down on her.

Thoroughly cleaned and dressed in a one of the satin chemises she liked to sleep in, Zoey got into
bed and pulled the covers over herself. She lay there in the darkness, wondering what sort of hell
awaited her when she was confronted by her parents tomorrow. She'd already made a pact with her
best friend Claudia to see who could get the most cock over the summer and she drifted off into a
restless sleep, hoping her punishment wouldn't interfere with her plans. She'd soon find out she
was dead wrong about that...



