

Target Practice: Sorority Girl Becomes Campus Cumdump

Clio Rayne


Sorority president Charity agrees to a drunken bet with her arch-nemesis Jackson that could change everything.  If she wins, he’ll stay out of her life forever. If she loses, she has to be the cumdump for the entire fraternity for one night. However, as the event gets closer, she finds herself increasingly turned on by the idea of getting covered in cum. In an effort to completely cover her, Jackson opens up frat recruitment and convinces the men to abstain from cumming to build up their loads. Can the sorority girl handle the cum of a thousand horny men?

Features: extreme bukkake, cum swallowing, gangbang, deepthroating, cum bath, triple penetration, humiliation, watersports (mild)
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Chapter 1

I was the president of the largest sorority on campus, Gamma Phi Kappa. As a result, I had a constant social calendar, filled with volunteering, event co-ordination, and socials with the fraternities. The annual white party was coming up and I was working night and day trying to organize caterers, an open bar, music, and the right venue. I was determined to make this year’s party even better than the last.

I was working furiously on the large walnut dining table. I needed the space for my notebook, laptop, and hundreds of sticky notes. I took my job seriously, so focused on making sure all the finer details were sorted that I could almost completely tune out the voices around me. My sorority sisters were chatting and laughing around me but I barely noticed. They had offered to help with the planning but I was such a perfectionist that I couldn’t bring myself to hand over any of the responsibility.

I knew I should be focusing on studying for my history final tomorrow. Not because I needed to maintain my perfect GPA, I knew enough that I was confident I could get an A without studying, but because Jackson Miller, my arch-nemesis and president of the fraternity Alpha Theta Xi, had made a bet with me. I shouldn’t have agreed to it but I had been really drunk at the time and he was being such an asshole, teasing me, asking me invasive questions about my sexual history–like it was any of his goddamn business! He told me that he’d shut up if I agreed to a little bet. I stupidly said that I would agree to anything that would make him fuck off. He was so disgusting–he said he wanted him and the rest of his frat to get to use me for target practice: to be their cum dump for one night on a night of his choosing. Who even thought of something like that? But I knew that I was way smarter than Jackson and my grades were far ahead of his, especially in history. After another shot of tequila, I drunkenly agreed that whoever got the best grade on the final history exam would win the bet. In turn, Jackson promised that if I won, he would never speak to me again and leave his frat so I never had to see him at any of the mixed social gatherings again.

I was confident that my final grade would be better than his and couldn’t wait to have him disappear from my life. But I couldn’t shake the slight tingle of nerves, what if I lost? It wasn’t like I could back out, everyone at that party knew what the bet was. My word meant a lot to me. If I said I was going to do something, I would follow through no matter how horrifying. I shook my head and got back to my planning. I would study a bit later, just as an extra precaution. It wouldn't be necessary though, I knew my Cold War history like the back of my hand and was sure I would get the highest mark on the final and Jackson would be out of my life for good.


Chapter 2

Jackson winked at me and made gross jerking gestures with his hand, his friends laughing beside him.

“Ready to be our little cumdump, Charity? I’ve been picturing it all week, your pretty face ruined. It’s gonna be amazing”.

His friend Brody shook his head, “still can’t believe you agreed to this bet, you know we all have been helping him study non-stop. I’ve never seen him so focused.”

I tried to keep my breathing steady and my face impassive. Brody was a lot smarter than Jackson, he was probably my closest academic rival but I was still smarter than him. I would be okay.

The other guy, a redhead whose name I didn’t remember, spoke up then “Nothing against ya, But this is what frat legacies are made of. All of us have pledged to stop masturbating and having sex until we know the bet results. We’re all gonna make sure we have the biggest cum loads just in case”

Jackson gripped his bulge “I gotta say going a week without cumming is pretty hard for me, I’ve never had this kinda control before but picturing your face all covered in cum has been great for my restraint.”

The three burst into laughter and headed into the hall. Fucking men, they’re all disgusting pigs.

My friend Emily chuckled nervously, “fuck are you scared? I’d be terrified if I were you. What if he wins? Are you really going to go through with it? I can’t believe you even agreed to this stupid bet in the first place.”

I forced a smile, “it’s all good, I’ll kick his ass and then I’ll never have to see Jackson’s ugly face again.”

I sat in the farthest possible seat from Jackson and tried to focus on the exam, breathing a sigh of relief when it was all familiar. I had this in the bag. I hadn’t managed to make time to study but I had written multiple research papers on related topics and knew the material like the back of my hand. But as I kept getting distracted, trying to write about the tragedies of the Vietnam war and impact of colonialism, I kept thinking about the bet. About the three men who had said they were saving their cum just for me. Of Jackson, disgusting manwhore Jackson, who probably hadn’t gone this long without cumming since his balls dropped, and was saving it for me. I got a little turned on at the idea–of being the center of attention. I liked being in charge, relishing in public speaking and leadership roles, but this was a different kind of attention.

I shook my head and refocused on the exam, surprised to see that 5 minutes had passed with my brain wandering. I forced myself to focus, hoping that Jackson’s erection was distracting him from focusing.

When Emily asked me how I did, I responded “great, there’s no way he scored higher” but I didn’t feel as confident as I acted.

When I got back to my room, I started to google cumshots and bukkakes, watching scenes and scenes of girls getting covered in loads of cum. I found myself getting increasingly turned on, and while I wasn’t usually that horny, I was using my vibrator every day now to get myself over the edge.

I checked the exam results every hour, anxiously awaiting to see if I won or lost the bet. The men of Alpha Theta Xi were getting rowdier and rowdier, still committed to their no-cumming pledge. It was the talk of the entire school and they were all swapping tips on how to keep it contained, they were spouting bullshit about how their restraint was showing how manly they were and was good for discipline. It had become this whole dramatic thing.

Some of the non-frat members were also trying it, embracing the no-nut November mentality even though it was April! It was ridiculous. Some of the other sorority members had become annoyed, that their friends with benefits or situationship was no longer fucking them, since they were keeping their cum for me.


Chapter 3

Finally, 2 weeks after sitting the exam, I got an email that the results were in. I took a deep breath and opened the tab, 95%. Alright, it wasn’t my best grade but should be more than enough to beat Jackson. I couldn’t help but feel slightly disappointed which was ridiculous. There was no way I wanted to be publicly humiliated right? I had way too much self-respect to be a cum dump for a bunch of guys,

Not even 5 minutes later, I heard pounding on the doors downstairs and heavy footsteps of men running inside, “where’s Charity” Jason’s voice and he sounded excited. I got up and walked down the stairs, seeing a group of 10 frat boys surrounding Jason.

Why were they so excited? There’s no way he scored higher than my 95.

He flashed his phone at me, open to the exam score and my vision blurred. A 97? What the hell. He saw me pale and let out a cheer, correctly interpreting my expression.

“See guys, what did I tell you? Determination pays off.”

He stroked his erection over his pants, releasing a guffaw. It was going to happen then. Was he going to ask me to bend over and cover me right in my sorority house? The thought made me embarrassingly turned on. The guys all looked eager, making crass jokes about their build up and being ready to cover me.

Impatient, I shouted, “alright then, get it over with.”

That caused a few of them to double over in laughter. Jackson’s eyes glinted, “didn’t realize you were such an eager cumslut? I shoulda known. The ones who play hard to get are always the biggest sluts.”

“But no, not today, I’ve got a better plan for you. It’s gotta be perfect” with a last crass blowjob gesture, they walked away laughing.


Chapter 4

I waited anxiously for them to show up again and tell me it was time. I kept focusing on planning the white party and my studies but was easily distracted and jumpy. Everyone knew that Jackson had won the bet and I was going to be turned into a cumdump. Men had started to give me hungry looks, like they were undressing me with their eyes and picturing their own cum on me.

The frat boys continued to keep to their no nut commitment, keeping a tracker in their frathouse of the amount of days and bragging to everyone of their strength of control. The no nut movement continued to spread, with more and more men coming up to me and saying they were also withholding themselves to build up their load.

Most of my fellow sorority girls started icing me out, calling me a slut and saying that I was making our sorority look bad. They were there when the bet was made, cheering me on but now that I was looked at as a cum target, no one wanted to be associated with me.

I had been so sure that Jackson would call in the bet as soon as he won. I was actually impressed at his level of restraint. It had been another couple weeks since the results were announced. That made a full month where none of the frat, if they were to be believed, had cum. Men who had been previously kind to me were becoming unhinged and sexual in my presence, and I couldn’t go outside without getting approached by men and being told how they wanted to paint my face. Lucky Alpha Theta Xi only had about 50 members, that was still a heck of a lot of cum but a lot less than the number of men who were now abstaining.

I threw all of my energy into what I did best: planning. Picking out the perfect venue and perfect white dress. I was hoping throwing an incredible event would make everyone start seeing me as I was before the bet.

I went to the venue early, helping the caterers get settled in the kitchen and making sure all of the decorations were set up to my standards. I was wearing a fitted white dress, with lace flowers on the bust and thought I looked pretty damn good.

The venue had a 500 person capacity which was necessary to accommodate all of the sororities and fraternities. People started to arrive, dressed in white togas. All of my hard work had finally paid off and I was feeling giddy, ready to watch the event unfold.

My stomach dropped when I heard Jackson’s voice. He was wearing a bed sheet that had been loosely wrapped around his body in a short toga.

He grinned wickedly when he saw my frown. “Charity, today’s the day, aren’t you excited?”

I wasn’t sure how to respond to that. He never talked to me if it wasn’t sexual in nature. I was surprised he was making conversation about the event.

I narrowed my eyes at him and he laughed, “you forgot already?”

My heart sunk, knowing where he was going with this. Please not today, I worked so hard.

“I thought the white party was appropriate since we’ll be covering you in white.” He chuckled, appearing pleased with himself.

He eyed my dress, “now take that off, the only white dress you’ll be wearing tonight is our cum”

I shook but stripped off without protest. As much as I was angry he had chosen this specific day, I had to admit the genius of it. And I was tired of waiting in suspense. It would be better to get it over with.

His eyes bulged, cock hardening when he took in my white bra and panties.

“Those too” he said after a moment of appreciation. I looked around self-conscious. There were a lot more people in the room now and to my surprise noticed that they were all men. They either had white towels or bed sheets wrapped around their waist or were just wearing white boxers. I saw four men that I recognized as close friends of Jackson’s laying out a white tarp in the center of the floor. Another couple men carried out a large white bathtub and put it in the center of the tarp.

“Lie down in the tub. We still have to wait for the rest to get here.”

“What do you mean?” I said.

“You haven’t noticed?” he shook his head. “We’ve expanded our frat a lot in the last month, thanks to you. We’re usually quite selective but anyone who was willing to refrain from cumming in order to save it for you was admitted. I think we’re at like 800 members at this point?”

He called across the room, “Roger, how many members do we have?”

Roger looked at his phone and shouted back, “1017”

Jackson brushed his hand through his hair, eyes reflecting his excitement, “fuck I didn’t know we’d crossed 1000, this was even better than I’ve ever imagined. We’ll really be building a legacy here, a story frats will pass down for generations and generations. I’ll be a fucking icon”

My breathing started to speed up. 1017 cumshots? How on earth? I’d watched as much porn as I could find on the matter and I don’t think I’d ever seen more than 20 or so. I already thought the 50 I’d agreed to was ridiculous. But I’d promised I’d let everyone in the frat cum on me if I lost. I wasn’t smart enough to think of putting a restriction on current members. My pride wouldn’t let me admit that I made a mistake. Besides what was the difference, everyone already was thinking of me as a cumdump, this would just make it real.

I walked determinedly towards the bath, not wanting to dwell on it any longer. The group of men in the room had grown, at least a couple hundred were here now and more were arriving. This room only had a capacity of 500, I wasn’t sure how they’d fit over a 1000. They’d probably have to swap out after cumming?

I lay down on the cold, hard bathtub. The men gathered closer, surrounding me. A few pulled their erections out and started masturbating, releasing strangled groans.

“No stop!” Jackson yelled at them, “let’s wait for the room to fill, don’t start until I tell you or your membership will be taken away. Senior frat members at the front, recruits you’ll go after we finish. No one starts until I cover her myself”

I watched the room fill up around me until from my position in the tub, all I could see were endless bodies of men in all directions.

“Alpha Theta Xi, this is a night where history will be made, legacy created. You have shown your worth in your restraint. Keeping yourself controlled for over a month. Now we will all unleash and give the slut our monster loads” Jackson announced proudly, raising his voice to be heard by everyone.

There was a huge cheer and Jackson whipped his dick out, it was hard and surprisingly large, a good 6 inches long and thick around.

Jackson started to stroke his dick slowly, eyes focused on me, relishing my humiliation. It didn’t take him long to get over the edge and I watched him shatter, releasing a roar and cum shooting out his cock. He aimed his shot directly between my eyes and it dripped down my face onto my lips. “Open slut” he said and I did so without thinking, letting him shoot his next few cumloads into my mouth where I promptly swallowed. I never agreed to swallowing anything but it was like all of my reservations had turned off and I was committed to being the cumdump they all believe I am.

After Jackson had cum, the 10 or so men directly surrounding me started up. I kept my mouth tilted up and open. “Drink it slut” “she’s greedy for it”

They all came quickly and released massive loads onto my face. I swallowed three of them in quick succession but the rest dripped down my forehead or crusted in my hair.

The next group of men made a game of it, calling out different targets, “right tit”, “mouth”, “nose” and cheered if they got the aim correct.

“Eye” I heard distantly before being hit with a painful sting in my right eye. I closed both eyes quickly and more men added their loads on top until both eyelids felt heavy and I had no chance of seeing anything else tonight.

Without being able to see, I was able to truly lose myself in the experience. “Slut” “whore” “take it bitch” and the groans all blended together as I was hit with a constant stream of cum.

I lowered my hand to touch myself, surprised to find my underwear still in place and quickly discarded it, hearing an unmasculine squeal and a slap as a poor man got hit by my cum-soaked panties. I reached up and discarded my bra as well and the men shouted in excitement about the new areas to target that aren’t covered already.

I started to stroke my clit and felt repeated cum shots on my pussy. I scooped up the cum with my fingers, fingering it inside me. It felt incredible. Two fingers and then three, stretching myself and moaning wantonly. The fact that it was multiple different men’s cum loads I was shoving inside me only turned me on more. I kept fingering myself until I came in a mind-blowing orgasm. I opened my mouth to scream in ecstacy and heard someone shout “mouth”. My moans were interrupted by cumshot after cumshot settling in my mouth and I tried to swallow before it all dribbled out.

“Holy shit, you really are a huge slut aren’t you.” Jackson’s voice. He hadn’t moved from right beside my head, probably wanting a close view of the entire show.

“You’ve taken at least a hundred loads by now, you look fucking disgusting”

I continued to be hit by cum from all directions until the bathtub started to fill, getting close to covering my pussy.

I didn’t want that, I loved the feeling of new cum spraying my pussy and didn’t want it to stop. I changed position, putting my slippery arms on one side of the tub and bending my knees so my ass faced the other.

I opened my mouth again, obediently swallowing as quickly as I could as multiple loads hit my mouth at once. It was so much cum that a lot dribbled out but I swallowed as much as I could.

In this position, it was too hard for me to finger my pussy. I needed my hands to keep upright but I had come to crave the stimulation.

“Please someone fuck me, please I need it. Please” I thrust my ass out further, over the edge of the tub, begging with my body. “Please I need a cock”

“Holy shit” someone said

“Man I don’t know she’s so disgusting, I wanna fuck her but I don’t wanna touch all that cum”

I heard a few murmurs of agreement but felt a nudge at my pussy and moaned when a cock pushed through to the hilt on one thrust.

“Fuck guys you have to try this, she’s so tight and wet”

“There’s a shower right outside so if you get some cum on you you can just clean right off after” Jackson’s voice. He was telling people who were interested to form a line at my pussy. “The slut wants cum. Let’s fill her up.”

The line moved quickly, men already so close to the edge from going a month without and I heard them masturbate while waiting, talking about how much of a slut I was. Most only lasted a few seconds before they came inside me, adding their load to the sticky mess and then another man quickly filled me up. Over and over again.

A particularly large cock hit my g-spot just right and took me over the edge, me crying out in ecstasy.

Curious, I rubbed the cum off my eyes with one hand and squinted at the crowd, it didn’t look like it had abated at all. There were still men as far as the eye could see in all directions. I looked down and gasped. I was completely covered in white semen! The cum in the bath had gone over my ankles. Jackson was right, this event would leave a legacy.

I fucked back into the guy pounding into me from behind and he released a groan, filling my pussy.

I twisted slightly and called out, “my ass too please, fuck my ass”

Two guys tried to double penetrate me but they were struggling so I switched positions, going on my side over the tub so my ass and pussy were more easily available. I felt two cocks trying to enter each hole and then they both thrust in simultaneously and I released a loud moan.

I put my mouth around the dick in front of me and started sucking, taking it all the way down my throat. He finished quickly and I started on the next. I used my hands to get off two dicks as well.

“Choke on it slut” Jackson’s voice. I had started deepthroating him and I hadn’t even realized it. I was shocked he was able to get hard again. He came quickly, thrusting roughly into my throat. He continued to grip my hair after taking his cock out.  He pushed me onto a large cock until my lips rested against his pubes and held it there. I couldn’t breathe and the lack of oxygen combined with the fierce pounding in my pussy and asshole put me over the edge again. I cried out and felt the cock piston inside me, the man releasing an animalistic groan. As soon as he withdrew, Jackson guided my face onto another cock.

This process continued for hours, me taking 3 cocks inside me at once while giving hand jobs to others.


Chapter 5

A voice pierced through my cumdrunk haze. “Jackson, man, we gotta change it up”

“What?” Jackson responded, dazedly, he sounded as affected by the situation as I was.

“It’s been hours man, some of the guys haven’t even gotten inside the building and are feeling impatient, like they’re not going to get what we promised them. Everyone’s saving themselves to fuck her and not just unloading anymore and we’ve slowed way down. We only have the venue for a few more hours and there’s still at least a good 500 waiting to cum. We might have been overly ambitious.”

Jackson cursed, all the while continuing to thrust my mouth onto new cocks. I struggled to pay attention and keep from getting lost in the fucking again, curious what Jackson’s solution will be.

“I wasn’t expecting her to be such a slut man. I wouldn’t have invited this many people if I knew we’d get to fuck her. The cumshots were so much faster”

He paused and then continued, “okay here’s what we will do. We’ll keep her ass over the edge but everyone’s only allowed a single thrust into her pussy if they want it. After that, they can cum on her face. No more blowjobs, she’ll keep her mouth open so she can still swallow their cum but I want her face ready to receive multiple loads at once. Tell the guys they have to be masturbating, just one or two strokes from going over by the time they enter her. If they time it just right, they’ll still be able to cum inside her. If they’re masturbating near her for more than ten seconds, we’ll make them leave. They’ve gotta time it right.”

I heard other guys yelling out instructions, some people protesting that they’d only get one thrust into my pussy but most were happy to comply.

Now that there was a plan, the men got to it with gusto. I felt different sizes of cock enter me, give a thrust and then instantly be replaced with a new one. They were good at waiting until they were going over the edge to thrust in, filling my pussy with constant new loads in a ridiculous creampie.

The facials started anew, with my taking 10 loads at once on my face, keeping my mouth open and tongue out to make good targets for them and swallowing as much as possible.

My body entered a rhythm. I knew I would never come back from this. I would always walk around campus knowing that any man there might have cum inside me or on my face. But the humiliation of it all only turned me on.

The voices and dicks eventually slowed. I couldn’t see anything again, my eyelids once again glued shut. “Everyone’s gone” he said, “we made history today”

“Lie in the bath for me” I did, finding the cum bath now went over my stomach. I played with the viscous liquid, rubbing it all over my body.

“You’re a perfect cumslut”

“Let me help you get clean” he said “tilt your head up for me”

I felt a stream hit my face and realized that it wasn’t cum this time but urine. He groaned, unleashing a torrent, a golden shower onto me. I scrubbed at my face, letting his urine clean off some of the cum.

When I opened my eyes, he was tucking his dick away. To my surprise, we weren’t alone. My history professor stood beside him, stroking his hard cock.

“Remarkable” my professor said. “I didn’t believe you when you said you’d make her into a proper cumdump but look at her, completely covered.”

“You definitely deserved that 97 I gave you”

I knew I was smarter than him! He cheated. But I found I was so turned on and cum drunk that I couldn’t be angry. This entire night had been incredible.

“Now Charity, could you please open your mouth for me?” The professor asked politely, hand stroking his veiny cock.

I opened obediently, waiting for his cum load to contribute to the large amount in my belly.

.

“Tsk tsk” Jackson said, “I know you can do better than that”

He was right. I was a proper slut now. He shouldn’t have to do the work! I opened my mouth wide and took my professor’s cock down my throat, all the way to the hilt. I watched the professor moan as he thrust a few times before unleashing with a groan.

“If you ever want to boost your grades, just come see me” he said before walking away.

That day, I moved into the Alpha Theta Xi frat house. My sorority sisters held a meeting to boot me as president and I didn’t know where else to go. Jackson welcomed me with open arms on the condition that my room is open for anyone who wants to fuck me or cum on me. Right above the bed, there were multiple holes drilled, facing the entryway. It had become tradition to ejaculate into the hole whenever entering the house and it was the first thing told to all visitors and prospective pledges. Only frat members were allowed to open my door and fuck me, but there were no restrictions on who could use the hole. But I didn’t mind, without my time spent planning events, I had lots of free time to suck cocks and drink cum. Jackson got great joy out of seeing the cumslut he had turned me into and would regularly host parties designed to humiliate me. He would encourage hockey and football teams to stop by after practice and give me their deposit before entering the home. At the end of the night, Jackson would fuck my cum-covered pussy and deposit his own load onto my face, calling me his perfect cumslut. I think I was falling in love with him.
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