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Taken by the Biker Gang (Biker Erotica)



Driving these desolate streets can get time consuming and now my radio had gone dead with only static. Never thinking that I would need my CD’s, I had left them sitting in my dorm room back at my university. I suppose I could understand why it happened, because I had just finished a grueling two weeks of exams. Most people were heading to parts unknown to unwind, but I was a good girl and was on my way home to see my parents and my little brother James.

“A storm is...clouds...flash floods.” Those were the only words that I heard through what was left of the last radio station that I had found on my way through these country roads. I thought it best that I take this route, because the highway would be littered with those that were heading for Florida. Not wanting to get caught up in that kind of traffic jam, I had another way in mind, something that I had learned from my father over my years under his tutelage.

It was pitch black and I could hear the sound of thunder in the distance and with each peal getting louder, it was almost a foregone conclusion that a storm was coming. The first drops hit my windshield and I turned on my windshield wipers to clear my path. “Just let me get there in one piece and I will never ask you for another thing for as long as I live.” I knew that it was a lie and that I was just spouting off words to keep my mind occupied. I’ve always believed in a higher power and whatever was meant to be was going to be whether I wanted it to or not.

Thinking about my cell phone, I reached for it to see that it was showing no signal and apparently I had let the battery lapse to just one bar. It was now dead and there was no way that I was going to call for any kind of help, even though I had researched the closest tow truck in each area that I was going to cross through in my 1800 mile trek across these United States.

“Whooohooooo.” I heard something and glanced to the side to see that women were running around in the rain, wearing all leather including jackets and skirts not to mention bustiers. If they weren’t wearing leather, some of them had tight blue jeans and they weren’t alone. There was one man with a long beard, his shirt off showing his muscles and tattoos. I never saw the appeal to marking up your skin, but on him it worked.

There was a chain around his waist and he had two bottles of beer one in each hand, toasting the girls as they danced around the fire in jubilant glee. There was a small part in me that wished that I could let myself go like that, but I wanted a real career and getting tied down to pregnancy wasn’t exactly my idea of a good time. I’ve only had one boyfriend and my first time was painful, although I think that there’s more to it than what he showed me.

My car, a grayish green nondescript Toyota Prius had slowed down to a crawl, so that I could look at this party of sorts, before the man turned and we locked eyes for just that one moment. He raised his beer towards me and then motioned with his other hand to join them. Pushing my foot onto the pedal, I passed by temptation, driving away with them in my rearview mirror.

Looking at myself in the mirror, I saw a woman that was a good girl, her hair blond and tied back in a ponytail, wearing a checkered cowgirl shirt and a pair of blue jeans that hugged my 5’2, 120 pound frame. I do keep myself in fine form and I don’t mind saying that I have the kind of body that gets the attention of both sexes. Not that I’ve ever parlayed into a lesbian encounter, but it was offered from time to time. I did have to say that I was curious about sex and all that it could be. I’ve seen a few x rated movies and the girl seemed to be having a lot more fun than what I did my first time.

The rain was coming down fairly hard and then all the sudden it opened up from the heavens. It was so fast and daunting that I couldn’t see anything and then just as fast as it started, it stopped with me looking at a ditch. Trying to stop was in vain and I heard the scattering of rocks as my tires hit the slippery surface and dive bombed into the ditch.

I think I passed out, because when I awoke there was smoke coming up from the crumpled hood. I look back to see that the actual ditch itself wasn’t that deep and it was possible that I could pull myself out. Putting the car into reverse, I hit the gas slowly, but that soaking rain was enough to make mud and I was just spinning over and over again.

“Fuck....what the hell am I going to do now.” Panic stricken, I tried to move forward and still the mud captured the tires and kept me glued to where I was. It didn’t matter which way I went, I wasn’t going anywhere and it was time to come up with another plan of attack. It was then that I remembered with vivid clarity the party that was taking place a couple of blocks back. One of them surely had a cell phone that I could use to call for help or maybe give me a ride to a nearby motel where I could call for one in the morning.

Resigning myself to my own fate, I picked up my luggage, which consisted of one lone bag. I’ve always been known as a light traveler and I looked out to see that the rain was down to a heavy mist. Putting my jacket on, I covered my head with the hood, before stepping out onto the sloppy mess that I had just made with my tires.

Climbing up to the road, I found that I had slipped a couple of times, but it was nothing that a tomboy like me couldn’t handle. At first, I looked up the road to see if there was anything and the only thing I could see were trees. This left me with only one option and apparently I was going to meet the scraggly haired biker and his posse.

With each step in front of me, I glanced back at the car, cursing my bad luck and wondering what else could happen.

It was longer than I expected and the heavy mist was now soaking through my jeans. When I finally heard voices in the distance, I was still hesitant to make my presence known. In that regard, I moved into the forest to a vantage point that I could see these women soaking wet from the rain, but who were not caring one bit. They were touching each other inappropriately and now there wasn’t just one scraggly haired biker, but there were now three sitting there enjoying the show.

A dark haired temptress with an eagle tattoo on her shoulder was now kissing a short haired blond and running her hands up and down her body like it was the most natural thing in the world. I was mesmerized, watching this display of woman loving and then I heard a voice say. “Looks like we have a lookie loo.” I turn to face a man with stubble on his head and a long goatee that was tied into a knot with some kind of rope. “I think if you are going to watch, you should at least introduce yourself to my friends.” He grabbed me with his strong and manly hands, pushing me forward with a grip on my wrist that I was never going to break.

He pulled me out into the open and the two girls that were touching each other, turned from their embrace to see me. The black haired one said with a trace of seduction “Hmmm....she looks good enough to eat and I do believe that Travis has brought us a little gift.” They surrounded me, began laughing at my discomfort and the black haired one grabbed me and kissed me so hard that I really did think that her tongue was going to come out of the back of my mouth. “Tasty and I bet she has a tight little pussy.” She touched my crotch and I moved away, with her smiling and licking her lips at the same time.

I bumped into something hard behind me and I glance back to see the same bearded man that had propositioned me to come closer when I drove by. The hard thing that I had felt was not his muscles but something else that was prominently displayed below his waist. He was grinning and then he reached around and palmed my breast with both hands. In spite of myself, I felt aroused, but that wasn’t going to make me do anything that I wouldn’t do normally or would it? “You decided to take me up on my offer and I do believe that you are vastly lacking in a beer in your hand.” He slapped one into my hand and then popped the top with just his thumb. I couldn’t help but to admire the artwork of the dragon that was on his chest with the tail dipping below the waistband of his pants.

The other two men were now standing, while the three girls were now behind me with their hot breath on my neck. One of the girls said, “I like them young and this one doesn’t even look like she has been taken out of the wrapper. Her skin is like soft velvet and I can tell from her face that she’s curious.” She took one of my hands and this blond sexually available woman began to suck one of my fingers in and out of her mouth. At the same time, my other hand was taken and placed onto the crotch of the scraggly haired biker.

It jumped to the touch and I could feel it with my fingertips. “Raymond, I do believe that she likes what she feels and maybe she would like to see it up close and personal.”

“Sheila, let’s not forget that she’s a guest and we should treat her accordingly.” Raymond was looking me up and down with an admiring glance and my eyes were now glued to where my hand was now still stroking that member through his tight pants. God help me, but I did want to see it, but there was no way that I was going to admit to such a thing. He reached down and pulled down his zipper and biting my bottom lip, I reached in and pulled him out to the open. It was bigger than I was led to believe with my fingers and he had to be at least eight inches. “That’s nice and you really are a little bit vanilla, but I think that we can change that.”

In the time that I’d been here, I hadn’t said one word until now.  “Okay,” I said quietly. I don’t know why I said it and it was merely a whisper, but then I felt two tongues touching my neck and I swallowed hard. The cock in my hand was now wet to the touch and I could feel the tip with my finger and pulled back the sticky substance that was on top. My hand was taken and I looked to the side to see Sheila pulling that digit into her mouth.

“Mandy, I think that our friend here is a little overdressed. I mean, I have my shirt off and you have your shirt off and it seems only fair that she gets rid of that jacket and lumberjack shirt.” The blond one was Mandy and now she was reaching around and unzipping my coat, pulling it over my shoulders and then Sheila was now standing in front of me doing the same thing with the buttons on my shirt. “She is a tasty little thing.” They were only saying that because I was shorter than all of them combined and I felt so overwhelmed and out of control that I didn’t know what to do next.

Sheila moved her head down so that she was now eye to eye with my elongated nipples. When she tried to take one into her mouth, I backed away, not sure if I wanted to take this step. She stood and then leaned over into my ear “Haven’t you ever thought about being with a woman or more than just one guy? You can’t tell me that you haven’t lain in your bed at night with images of naked men running through your mind, you can’t tell me that you haven’t seen a beautiful and sexy young thing and wonder what it was like to stick your head between her legs.” She was making me all flushed and then her fingers were tweaking my nipples and pulling me towards her.

Raymond still had my hand on his dick and I heard his moan of excitement as I spread the liquid on the top of his cock along the length of the shaft. He grabbed me by the hair, ripping away the ponytail and then pulling me in for a kiss. The weird thing that I found was that he wasn’t forceful, but slightly demanding with his tongue. I found the kiss to be more than I expected and in that same breath, Sheila had sucked one of my nipples into her mouth. I didn’t want to admit it, but it felt nice. 

It was then that I saw the other two guys and I didn’t even know their names, but their cocks were right there in front of me. I found both of my hands touching each of them and jacking them with my hands. They were already quite excited and I could hear their intake of breath as they watched me work them over into a frenzy.

I still wasn’t sure what I was doing, only that it felt good to let myself go in the moment, which is something that I rarely did. I was starting to feel that this might be getting out of hand, but I also had this feeling that they would stop if I asked them to. I should’ve said something, but what they were doing was feeling way too nice. I blurted out, “I’m not this type of girl and I don’t want you to get the wrong impression of me.”

“Look, you are just indulging yourself and there’s nothing wrong with a little variety to spice up your life.” Raymond was encouraging me and also putting his hand on my shoulders to give me the nudge that I needed to get down on my knees. Once there, I was now accosted with three hard cocks that were of similar nature and size. “We aren’t going to do anything and it’s going to be up to you how far this goes.” Putting this into my hands was the nicest thing than anybody had ever done, yet I think he knew that I was too far gone to give a damn about anybody’s preconceived notions about me.

“Sheila, I do believe that we might have ourselves a closet cock whore. She looks like she has been buttoned down for too long and it’s time to show her wild side.” Mandy, the short blond haired temptress was watching me and running her fingers through my hair, as I became engrossed with the size of each organ in front of my eyes. Her hand gripped my hair tightly and pushed my head forward until I had no choice but to do what nature intended. “Open up that sweet mouth of yours and see if you can accommodate all three of these guys at once.” This wasn’t what I was expecting to do for my break away from school, but there was something to having anonymous sex with strangers.

I stretched my jaw to capacity, trying my level best to take all three large bulbous knobs into my mouth. I was only able to take two of them at a time, which was a bit of a feat in itself.

“Mandy, this girl definitely has a darker side and we are seeing it first hand.” She had now taken it upon herself to kneel down with me, taking over where I left off with one cock, so that I could concentrate on the other two without worrying I was not paying enough attention to the other. At the same time, Sheila was undoing my pants and making me lift my body in such a way that she was able to take them and my panties off at the same time. This left me with my shirt wide open and nothing below the waist, which was more than enough temptation for Sheila to let her fingers do the walking.

It started off with one finger, making me moan around the cock that was in my mouth. I didn’t even know who it belonged to and at the moment I really didn’t care. All I did know was that the heady aroma of their manly scent was causing me to overload on sexual stimuli. Add to the fact that Sheila was now playing with my clit with her thumb and penetrating my interior with three fingers and I was a cauldron ready to boil over.

She took her hand away just before I came unglued, moving to the side and issuing a silent order to Raymond to take her place. His cock was now soaked with my spit and a combination of his sticky substance. He was soon behind me with his hand on the small of my back, so that I was now bent over on my hands and knees in front of everybody. They surrounded me from all angles, blocking out any kind of vision besides the beautiful and sexy bodies that were now making me do things that were against my better judgment. The man with the blond hair over his eyes slipped underneath so that his cock was now touching my lips and as he force fed me his giant salami, while eight inches of Raymond began to insinuate itself between my lips.

I had two cocks, one in my pussy and one in my mouth, when I heard the unmistakable giggle and voice of Sheila “I think that she can take more than that and I want to see her with all her holes filled.” I had no idea if I was even able to do anal because I had never done it before and really didn’t have any interest in it whatsoever. That didn’t mean that the feel of that cock head about to push its way past the ring of resistance didn’t feel good, because it did.

My scream of agony and pleasure came at the expense of the man now fucking my mouth with abandon and soon he was spilling his load into my oral cavity, over my tongue and subsequently into my throat. Once he was out of the way and pulling away from me, Mandy was now hooking her feet around my head to make me see the other side of the coin.

“I thought since you had an opening that I might see what you are all about.” I really didn’t have a problem with that, because I had been looking at both of these girls from the moment that I had entered into this campsite with more than a casual glance.

“Yeah, girl, make her eat that tight cunt,” Sheila grunted. I was surprised at the texture of the slippery surface, but then I realized that she had just been fucked recently and I was now eating more than just her juices. 

“Yes...YES....you fucking slut...that’s all Raymond.” The feel of Raymond pounding into me, soon had me seeing him from below, as he held on to my hips and started to help me with the pussy that was in front of my eyes.

“I would never have believed in a million years that you would be caught dead with people like us, but I guess you really do find out what a person is made of when they are accosted by strangers....damn that pussy has got a hold on me and won’t let go.” I knew that from personal experience and once I get overly excited my pussy becomes a stranglehold on anything that enters it. I didn’t know that that was also in relation to my ass, but that cock head now slipped freely into my dark crevice and I could hear his breath in my ear as he gave me everything he had and then some.

“CUMMMMMIING.” I felt him pull out of my ass and begin shooting ropes of his semen all over my back and up to my neck. That was soon followed by a hot and agile tongue licking it up and then turning my head towards her, so that I was now kissing Sheila. It was a smorgasbord of sexual delights that I couldn’t get enough of and before long it was only myself and Raymond.  I couldn’t take anymore and shuddered as I came hard on his dick.

“I will never get used to a woman like you and I doubt very seriously that we will be seeing each other...ahhh....ahhh...after this. Not to say that I wouldn’t like to...mother of god... do this again, but you’re not the type of girl to slum it that often...fucking yeah...here it comes.” I’m not sure why I did it, but I pulled free of him and slithered down until I was eye level with his piece of equipment. It looked ready to blow and all I had to do was touch it with one finger before the storm was brewing. 

He came with such ferocity and velocity that I had trouble keeping my mouth open to receive him. A lot of it splashed back against my chin and down my chest, but I did manage to get some samples of his sticky remnants on my tongue. Once I was finished with that, I cleaned him entirely, but I didn’t stop until I was using my own finger to clean up the mess that he had made. He watched with eager anticipation as I slipped my finger back in and out of my mouth several times to taste him.

I think I came too many times to count and I’m not even sure if it was the product of all those cocks or the combination of them and the women together. I suppose it really didn’t matter and this was a spur of the moment kind of thing that most likely would never be repeated. To say that I had lost myself was an understatement and if anybody could see me from school right now, they wouldn’t be able to recognize the girl that I was.

“Raymond, this has been fun, but I initially came here to find somebody to take me to a tow truck or a motel for the evening. I surely didn’t think that I was going to get caught up in your sexual exploits, but I guess I just couldn’t help myself. You’ve been a wonderful host and you’re probably right that we will never see each other again, but never say never. I am coming back this way in about five days and I might see fit to stop in to see if you are still here.”

“Oh, I think that I will make it a point to stay here a little longer than expected.” He did take me to a motel and I did find a tow truck in the morning and they were able to get me back on the road within a couple of hours. 

I met up with my family, but all that I could think about is what it would be like to have all of those bikers doing god knows what to me next time, and believe me, I knew there would be a next time.

*********
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