

Virgin Girl Gets Broken In: A Forced Gangbang Erotica
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Raised as a devout Christian, Holly was determined to remain a virgin until marriage. However, her plan gets interrupted when she gets a flat tire on the side of the road and the only offer of assistance comes from a horny and hung motorcycle gang who are determined to use all of her holes despite her reluctance.
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Chapter 1 Holly

I stood off to the side of the party, red solo cup in hand. I took a small sip of the beer and gagged. Who drank this stuff? Everyone else was shooting back vodka shots and downing beers like they were nothing. I’d never felt so out of place.

I wasn’t a party girl. I wanted to get into med school and that required a near perfect GPA and as many extracurricular activities as I could manage. But my lab partner in my Chem 201 class was aghast when she heard I’d never been to a college party. She nagged me during the entire hour and half lab until I finally agreed to go to the party at the local frat house tonight. She promised that she would stay with me the entire night but I couldn’t find her in the house and she wasn’t responding to my texts.

“Hey, I don’t think we’ve met” I looked over, surprised to see someone talking to me. He was cute, with short blond hair and a runner’s body. Probably one of the frat members.

He stuck his hand out, “I’m Chris”

“Holly” I replied, shaking his hand.

“What do you say we join them?” he gestured to the dance floor where people were grinding and making out to the loud music.

I shook my head instantly. Did he really think I looked like that kind of girl? I knew my worth. I wasn’t going to so much as kiss someone unless I felt like they were the one for me. I definitely wasn’t going to grind on the dancefloor like a common whore. I knew that sex before marriage was becoming mainstream but I had been raised a devout Christian and I wasn’t going to go back on that. Especially not for a random frat boy that stank like beer.

“Oh I would love to but I’m about to head off. Thanks for asking! Have a good night”

I walked away, deciding I’d swing by the toilet and then head home. I still lived with my parents off-campus so it would be a good 40 minute drive before I could be home and get a good night of sleep to wake up for an early study session.

I opened the toilet and shrieked when I saw Kylie on her knees giving a blowjob to some random guy. He seemed to be enjoying it, head tilted back.

I slammed the door shut, feeling dirty just for watching it. I’d never seen a penis before and I only saw a bit of it that wasn’t covered by her mouth but I still felt disgusting. Was this a sin? Did I need to confess it to my priest on Sunday? I shivered and shook my head. It wasn’t my fault that other people were sinners, I reminded myself. Not everyone had the blessings to be raised in my community growing up. She could do whatever disgusting things she wanted with her mouth. I, for one, would never give a blowjob even when married. I knew I would be expected to lay down with my husband but certain acts just crossed a line. There was no way that God intended us to behave in such a way.

I got into my pink mini car, thankful that I had only had a sip of the disgusting beer to try it out and was still completely sober. The car was a gift from my parents for my high school graduation and I absolutely loved it. I knew it was girly but it was so easy to find parking because of the size and I never lost it because of the bright pastel colour. It was like a real life Barbie car.

After 30 minutes, I exited the highway and got onto the small road leading to my town. It only had a population of around 1000 people, a strong community that had formed around traditional Christian values. Most people in the town never left it. It was only my commitment to getting into medical school and inability to find anywhere that offered the online courses I needed that had me commuting into the city. The town didn’t have a doctor and I was determined to change that.

I heard a loud bang and  I swerved, just barely avoiding hitting a tree and carefully pulled over to the grass on the side of the road.

I got out and used the phone flashlight to look at the front wheel. A flat tire. Oh my goodness! I called my dad but the line cut out immediately, “no signal” flashing on the screen. I tried not to panic. I was smart, top of my class. Surely, I could figure this out? But the car was tiny enough that there wasn’t any space for a spare tire, not that I’d have any idea how to change it. I was already breaking curfew by going to the party, something I’d never done before, but Kylie was so insistent and I’m not good at saying no to people! I’d always been a people pleaser and she was the first friend I’d made outside of the people I grew up with.

I plonked myself down in the grass, knowing it might stain my white summer dress but not caring. It was almost midnight. Well past the 10pm town curfew. No one would be coming down the road this time of night! I was going to be stuck here until the morning. Oh, I was going to be in so much trouble! Was this God punishing me for disobeying my parents? I break one rule and now I get a flat tire! I’ll have to have an extra session with the priest tomorrow to be cleansed again. I won’t be able to wait until Sunday.

I went back in the car and figured since I was not going to be able to sleep, I might as well get some studying done. I pulled out my biology homework and got to work.


Chapter 2 Holly

Vroom Vroom

What was that? A car! Oh my, maybe someone could help me? I quickly got out of the car and went to the side of the road ready to flag whoever it was down.

To my surprise, it wasn’t a car but a motorcycle, one of those huge ones that seems like they only belong in TV or car shows. The driver slowed down when he approached me and I saw he was wearing black leather.

I went to call out to him but was quickly interrupted by more vrooms. How many were there? A long line of motorcycles pulled up behind him, I counted 4 no 6 no 8. When the vrooming finally stopped, there were 12 motorcycles! Surely, that means one of them will be able to help me? Maybe drive me home or know where to get a spare tire at this hour?

I approached the first man and took a startled inhale when I got closer. He was hard to see from a distance, just a silhouette but up close under the lights of their bikes, he was huge! At least 6 foot 10 inches and had to weigh almost 300 pounds, his arms were so jacked they were even larger than my legs! He removed his helmet and I gasped, taking a step back. He had multiple face tattoos, including a large spider drawn on his cheek. He made me nervous but I was trying to be less judgemental. Even though he had tattoos and was definitely a sinner, he stopped to help me.

The other men slowly removed their helmets. They all looked different, ranging from 30s to 50s, a mix of black, white, and hispanic ethnicities but they all had ridiculously large muscles and matching spider tattoos on their cheeks.

Oh my goodness, was this a gang? That’s what matching tattoos mean right? I fought the impulse to run away. They stopped to help me. They were good men.

“Hey sweetheart, you stuck?”

I burst into tears, the entire night finally catching up with me, “yes, please help me I have a flat and no signal! I live a 10 minute drive away if any of you could drive me home, I’d be happy to pay you! Or if you know somewhere close by to get a spare tire and could help me change it?”

I knew it was probably smarter to just go straight home but my parents were already going to be so angry with me. They would tell me that I deserved the flat tire for my behaviour and I didn’t want to deal with that lecture of me getting smited by God, even though they were probably right.

The men exchanged glances, smirking.

“Sure thing honeybun, you can get on my bike! We know a place close to here with spare tires”

I smiled up at him. “Thank you so much! You’re my saviour!”

He gestured for me to sit in front of him on his bike and I quickly sat down. I’d never been on a motorcycle before and a part of me was excited to see how it would feel.

He drove back in the direction that he came from, the rest of the bikers following. I felt bad that I was inconveniencing so many people!

I marvelled at the wind in my hair while I was driving. I felt the vibrations of the bike through my core which made me feel like a sinner but wow it felt amazing. A lump nudged my backside and I scootched forward trying to make sure he had enough space. I promptly felt it again, as he scooted forward to stay positioned behind me and his bulge shifted, rubbing into my backside. I got a flashback to the dancefloor at the party. Was that an erection? I knew that they were involuntary so I decided to be polite and ignore it, even as he thrust sharply forward every time we turned.

We were on a different road that I’d never driven on before, presumably one that led to a mechanic.


Chapter 3 Ryder

I couldn’t believe my luck when I saw the stunning beauty before me. She looked so innocent, dressed in a flowy white dress. And so trusting. Everyone knows not to trust strange men at night. Especially not motorcycle gangs. But clearly she needed to be taught that valuable lesson. It took everything I had not to burst into laughter when she called me her saviour.

We had all relocated here recently from a different state, a gang war that didn’t go our way and made us cut tail and run if we wanted to stick together. We had women at our beck and call back home, people who loved rolling in the hay with biker boys. Regular girls would hang around the club and drop to their knees to suck a cock as soon as I said kneel. They would even beg for it. But this new place didn’t know us yet, we hadn’t found our cocksucker groupies and we were all craving it. That’s what tonight was about: a high speed joy ride through town and then we’d start asking around, figure out where the whores hung out and how to make them prioritize us. This had been the longest most of us had gone in years without getting our balls drained, we’d focused on setting up our base first but we couldn’t wait any longer.

I rocked my cock harder into the pretty girl in front of me, she couldn’t be more than 5 feet and looked to be about 19 or 20. Definitely a college girl. She was a far cry from the sluts we were used to fucking but I could see the look in my men’s eyes when they caught sight of her and that we were all on the same page. I would even bet she was a virgin, she definitely looked the part. My cock was like steel in my pants, picturing how we were going to ruin her. We were all massive guys and our cocks were no different, she wouldn’t be able to walk for weeks once we were done with her. I sped up my bike, eager to get back to base faster. She let out an adorable little squeal of fright when I accelerated. I wondered if she’d squeal like that when she saw the size of my cock. I thrust up again, loving the feel of her ass on my cock. I was tempted to just take her over the side of my bike. If it was just me I probably would have but with all 12 of us, we’re gonna need her all night. Can’t risk anyone else driving past and interrupting our fun.


Chapter 4 Holly

We’d been driving for a while now, at least half an hour. I had thought the shop was close by? But it was too hard to speak with the rushing of the wind. I felt a bump again on my backside and thought I heard a slight groan. But I wasn’t worried anymore, I’d decided that there’s no way it could be an erection. It was way too big! He probably just had something large in his pocket that kept digging into my ass.

After another 15 minutes, we pulled onto a small dirt road and approached what looked like a cross between a farmhouse and a bar. There was a car park in front of it but no vehicles there and the lights were all off. I wasn’t sure how we’d get the spare tire if the shop owner wasn’t around. The man behind me parked and stood up. He lifted me off his bike and put me on the ground like I weighed nothing. The other men parked up behind me, all of their eyes were glued to me, it was eerie.

The leader opened the door with his key and I followed after him. I took a breath of relief when I saw there were tools inside. They definitely did bring me to a mechanic although I couldn’t see a tire anywhere.

The leader grabbed my hand and dragged me after him into the adjoining room. This room was dirty, filled with patched up couches with odd stains and stank of booze.

The rest of the men followed behind us and I heard muffled laughter and whispered voices. They all sat on various couches and a couple passed around beers. Their eyes shifted between me and the leader. One palmed his crotch and winked at me and I flinched away, taking a step back.

“Knock it off Callum” the leader spoke.

“Can I get you a drink sweetheart?”

I shook my head. “No thank you”

A guy handed him a small glass of water anyway and he passed it to me. Not wanting to be rude and feeling anxious, I took a large gulp, choking when it wasn’t water at all. The men all laughed.

“Never try vodka before sweetheart?”

“I’m not allowed to drink” I responded.

He studied me, “hmm with the night you’ve had, I think it’s okay to break the rules a little”

“I’ll have some too” He poured himself a glass as well and cheered it with me.

“C’mon to celebrate your rescue”

“Well okay”

When he started chugging his glass, I did the same to mine, feeling it burn my throat as it went down. He finished first and grinned at me, watching as I finished every drop.

“That’s a good girl”

“Now you said something about paying us for the help?” He looked around the room, smirking. “I know how you can pay us back”

He reached down and squeezed his crotch through his jeans. The thing brushing me earlier was an erection! It was like an anaconda down his leg. I didn’t know they came that big.

“I don’t understand” I said, backing up, stomach sinking. I looked down at his erection and then his face again. A couple men laughed.

“I think you do” he said, grabbing my hand and moving it to squeeze through his pants.

“You help us out and then we help you get home safe. It’s a fair trade right?”

He made my hand squeeze his girth again, “you do know what to do with this right?”

I shook my head, tears in my eyes, “I don’t, I’m saving myself for marriage, please don’t do this.”

He smiled triumphantly, like I had just shared the best news in the world “I knew you were a virgin”

‘That’s why I wanted you to have a drink first. It shouldn’t be enough to get you drunk. Just enough to loosen you up a little, make it so you can enjoy it”

I glanced towards the door but there was nowhere to run, I was surrounded by a dozen men and I had no idea how to get home from here. I didn’t have a choice. But one of my extracurriculars was the debate club, I was sure I could negotiate the terms.

I thought about it, already feeling a bid giddier–was that the alcohol? I thought of what I saw Kylie doing earlier. But that was so degrading. I said I would never do that. How could I get out of this but still keep my virginity and not have my mouth near a cock? They were clearly turned on by my inexperience, maybe I could use that?

“I need to keep my virginity for my future husband but I could offer you all handjobs? I’ve never touched a penis before so it’s still more than I’ve given to any man, please?”

The leader laughed and exchanged glances with his men.

“I don’t think you’re in a position to negotiate. Take off your dress first, let us see what we’re working with.”

I hesitated. No man had ever seen me in just my underwear before. I even wore a conservative swim shirt and shorts at the pool.

“If you don’t take it off yourself, I’ll let my men rip it off you and we’ll have to return you to your car naked after we’re done with you”

I shook but the alcohol was starting to get to my head and being naked didn’t seem as scary of a thought as it should. And I refused to return home naked. Bracing myself, I shut my eyes and quickly ripped the dress over my body. “Fuck ya, look at the tits on her. Take the bra off or I will”

“Such a fucking slutty body hidden under that dress”

I felt the man behind me unclip my bra quickly and I lifted my hands to cover my breasts, my eyes still shut as though if I couldn’t see them this wasn’t happening. The men chuckled. I felt hands grip my hands in a firm hold and easily rip them off my breasts. Cheers and hollers echoed, “damn, way bigger than I expected”.

“Now the panties”

Shaking and keeping my eyes closed, I quickly stripped off my panties.

The hands moved from my breast to my pussy and he stroked a little bundle of nerves.

“Ah oh my” It was a similar sensation to what I felt on the bike, a pulsing pleasure.

He started to rub back and forth and I quickly forgot where I was, distracted by the sensation. He clearly knew what he was doing. I had overheard girls in my classes talking about the clit and how good it could feel with the right partner but I never imagined so many sensations.

He kept moving his fingers, changing his rhythm and direction, driving my body closer and closer to the edge. I whimpered,

“She’s so close” “Cum for us” I heard different men say.

With a few last strokes of his skilled hand, I obliterated, crying out. I didn’t know that it could feel so incredible. I felt overcome with pleasure.


Chapter 5 Ryder

She was an absolute vision, shaking and crying out. I would bet all the money in my bank account that that was her first orgasm. I felt a masculine pride at being the first one to give her that. A couple of the guys had started masturbating, not able to wait any longer at the sounds she was making. I knew some of them were wondering why I was taking so long but 12 cocks, especially with the monsters most of us were packing, was a lot for a virgin girl to take. I didn’t want to slide into a dry pussy.

But she was already so responsive. I was sure we could make a proper cock slut out of her if we went about this carefully.

“Open your eyes” she opened them, blinking dazedly, as though she had forgotten where she was for a moment. She ogled the two men masturbating and they picked up their pace at her perusal, turned on by the attention.

I stripped off my pants. If I was a nicer person, I’d let the guy with the smallest dick go first. But I was the leader here and I was going to be the one to take her virginity.

“You said you wanted to try a handjob?” She nodded, looking relieved. I was never going to be satisfied with just that but she didn’t need to know that.

“Take off my boxers” I instructed her. She hesitated and then straightened her spine, as though stealing herself and peeled them down over my cock. She jumped when it sprung up, hard and ready. She stared at it, a solid 8 inches and as thick around as a beer can. The look in her eyes was great for my ego and my dick perked up even more.

“If you give me a good handjob, maybe we’ll leave it at that.”

She nodded, determined and reached out both hands, petting it gently. It was adorable but I only had so much patience. I grabbed her hands and positioned them where I liked them, telling her to increase her pressure and stroke up and down. She did so and I groaned. It was probably the worst hand job I’d ever received but knowing this was her first time ever holding a penis was turning me on. I let her continue for a few minutes, praising her the entire time. Every time I called her a good girl, she increased her pace and looked pleased. She definitely had a good girl kink and just didn’t know it yet.

After I could feel myself getting close to the edge but unwilling to cum, I told her to go to the next guy. Bryson already had his dick hard and ready. He was a large black man with a cock almost as large as mine, and a Jacob’s ladder piercing. She gasped when she noticed it and he smirked, loving the reaction girls got to his piercing.

She positioned her hands the same way she had on my penis and got to work. Bryson did the same as me, waiting until he got close to the edge and then telling her to go to the next man. The other men were getting impatient and they started putting a penis in each hand so she could masturbate two at once. She did so clumsily but her inexperience just turned us all on more.


Chapter 6 Holly

I couldn’t believe I was holding two cocks at once. They were both different sizes and different colours. Both men were groaning and spurring me on. I was surprised by how much I was enjoying the act. I can’t believe I was able to convince them to just do hand jobs! My virginity would remain intact. I was getting good at it quickly and making men cum within a few minutes, although I was surprised that the ending wasn’t more clear. I cried out when I came but I couldn’t tell that they had finished until they told me to move to the next one.

After the last two men told me they were done, I walked up to the leader happily.

“Alright payment made, can we get the tire and go back to the car now?”

Ryder, I heard the other guys calling him, just smiled at me. “You thought that was it? None of us have cum yet?”

I shook my head, confused, “but why were you saying you were done?”

They all laughed, “believe me there won’t be a doubt when we’re really done.”

Ryder sat down with the rest of the guys on the couch, everyone was fully naked now, stroking their cocks lightly.

“Now, I’ll let you choose what to start with. Mouth or pussy?”

I thought about it. The idea of putting my mouth on a penis was revolting but it would be worth it to preserve my virginity.

“Mouth” I said, hesitantly.

“Alright then, on your knees”

I dropped quickly and he encouraged me to get closer to where he was sat.

“The number one rule for a blowjob is no teeth, other than that sucking, licking, bobbing are all good. You’ll learn”

I stared at his member not sure how I’d be able to get it in my mouth, it was so big. Hesitantly, I lowered my head and started licking the top.

“That’s it, good girl. See how much you can fit in”

I lowered my mouth some more but could only fit a couple inches, he was too big. I licked up and down the sides and sucked the top, spurred on by his words and groaning.

I heard a thwap sound and looked up, Ryder was holding what looked like a chunky bracelet? I stopped licking his cock and looked up at him.

“This is a ring gag. It’ll keep your mouth wide open for us so we can fuck it properly and not worry about teeth.”

He told me to open wider and I strained my mouth open as wide as I could. He put the contraption inside and it held my mouth at an uncomfortable strain.

“You look so perfect like that” he said. He put his dick back inside my mouth and thrust inside, this time hitting the back of my throat and making me gag. “Oh fuck ya” He kept thrusting, aggressively pounding into my throat and I gagged repeatedly.

“You’re squeezing my cock so good”

It was hurting me and my eyes filled with tears. I could barely breathe. “Don’t worry, we won’t keep it in that long. I’ll just let everyone have a couple thrusts each so they know what your throat feels like.”

He withdrew his cock and I took a deep breath for another cock, this was thankfully only 6 inches, shoved itself down my throat, thrusting a few times before Ryder called at him to let the next man go and it was swapped out. I watched each man get up from the couch and walk over to me with anticipation, knowing their cock was going to burn thrusting into my throat.

After the 12th man, Ryder took the ring gag out. My face hurt from being stretched in such a position.

“Now, I’ll let you choose. I think we’d each need about 10 minutes of throat fucking to cum like that. You up for a couple hours of that to get us all over the edge? It’s completely up to you.”

I whimpered. There was no way my throat could take that abuse for so long. They were all way too big.

Ryder put his fingers on my clit again, rubbing around. He thrust one finger inside and I cried out.

“Holy fuck, you’re already tight on just one finger.” The guys all exchanged eager looks.

He continued fingering me and pulled out his finger, telling me to open. I opened my mouth and to my disgust, he put his finger, covered in my wetness inside my lips telling me to suck.

“You see the wetness. Your pussy was designed for dick. It’s making itself ready for us”

He put his hand back down and put a second finger in slowly, the stretch was ridiculous, I felt so full. I wasn’t sure how he’d fit any more.

“My cock is going to stretch you out. It’ll hurt at first. But you’ll get used to my size eventually.”

“It’s not fair to have everyone else wait around. I want you to use what you learned on them.” he gestured at all the hard cocks surrounding us.

“I want a mouth and both hands on 3 different cocks at all times, working as hard as you can, otherwise we’ll put the ring gag back in so we can use you properly.”

I nodded. I would do whatever he said to keep the ring gag from being put back in. His fingers actually felt good. I wouldn’t be a virgin anymore but it was outside of my control now. I didn’t have a choice.

He positioned me kneeling on the table, so we were surrounded by all the couches and anyone not participating could easily watch. The men passed around more beers, still stroking their cocks.

He lined up behind me and I felt a probing at my virgin hole. It was huge! There was no way it would fit. He pushed forward and an inch went in and I felt like I was going to split in half. Slowly, he thrust further in inch by inch. “Fuck, you’re like a vice I’m not even halfway in”

He withdrew all the way. He gave up. I was too tight for him. Thank goodness. But my thoughts were interrupted when he thrust all the way forward with a shout. I cried out, pain slicing through me. I dropped onto my shoulders, unable to hold myself up.

He continued to thrust, the gentle Ryder disappearing and replaced by a beast. I sobbed but my cries only spurred him on.

“Breaking in this virgin hole. I’m going to ruin you”

I raised my eyes from the table and saw 6 cocks right in my face. The men were masturbating furiously watching me get pounded. When they saw that I was watching them, they spoke up.

“Get to work bitch”

“You heard Ryder, I’m gonna grab the ring gag right now if you don’t start sucking my cock.”

Pillows were pushed under me so I could get to work without falling over.

Two guys grabbed my hands and directed them to their cocks, squeezing their throbbing members tightly. Another fisted my hair and pushed me roughly onto his cock.

“Open up slut, right now before I force you”

I opened up obediently and he thrust his cock into my mouth. I moved my hands up and down and sucked hungrily, needing to please them.

So distracted by the other cocks, I realized then that it wasn’t hurting as much anymore and the same feeling I felt earlier when he stroked my clit was starting to build up again. The rough pounding of his monster cock actually felt good.

Ryder’s thrusting increased and I struggled to hold on to the other cocks, his thrusting pushing my mouth further onto the one in front of me. Two men had also grabbed a hold of my tits and were roughly fondling them, pinching my nipples.

With a roar, Ryder went lax collapsing onto me and my head fell onto the pillow.

“Fuck, I think that was the tightest hole I’ve ever fucked”

“Won’t be tight after tonight” someone shouted, receiving laughter in response.

A new man quickly took up Ryder’s position thrusting into me. The men in my hands and mouth regularly switched out, talking amongst each other about saving themselves for my pussy. Needing to completely ruin my virgin cunt.

Ryder started to play with my clit while the other man thrust into me and he built up my nerves just like before until I was screaming in ecstasy and seeing stars behind my eyes.

“Fuck, do that again. She tightens up even more when she cums” the man inside me said with a groan.

After the fourth man had cum inside me, I felt a new sensation. A probing at my anus and I flinched.

“What” I tried to say but there was a cock in my mouth and I couldn’t get a word out. I tried to back off it to speak but the man held my head down and kept thrusting.

“We’re using all your holes tonight. Gotta get you triple stuffed. Don’t worry I won’t go first for this one. I don’t want you to end up in the hospital”

He called Tray to come over. Tray was the tiniest cock in the group, it was only 6 inches although it still felt huge in my mouth. I didn’t think there was any way it could fit in my ass.


Chapter 7 Ryder

I grabbed some of the cum that had leaked out of her soaking pussy and pushed it into her asshole, scissoring my fingers and trying to open her up. It hurt my soul not to be the first to take her here. But none of us wanted to fuck a girl who was bleeding everywhere and my dick would actually break her if I was the first to enter that hole.

Tray was grinning ear to ear, there’s some advantages to having the smallest cock in the group. He got to break her in for the rest of us. He was a sick fuck and I warned him to be gentle and not ruin the night for us too early.

He nodded. I picked up the girl–god I didn’t even know her name–and Tray lay down on the table, cock hard and ready. I slowly lowered her asshole onto him.

She cried out, whispering “please, please” but didn’t fight back, she had accepted that there was no getting out of this.

Trey groaned, “holy shit” and looked like he was already struggling not to cum just from the feeling of her sinking on his cock. Jack went back to her pussy as soon as she was seated and they both thrust into her together. Nate was playing with her clit to make it easier for her.

We all were watching in awe as this innocent virgin got destroyed by two cocks. Jack’s dick was even bigger than mine, a good 10 inches. The kind of black cock that you see in porn shoots.

After they got their rhythm settled and the girl’s cries of pain changed into involuntary moans of pleasure, the guys circled her again. With her new position, her head leaned backwards off the back of the table. Andrew, a bald hispanic man, covered head-to-toe in tattoos, took advantage, shoving his 8 inch cock into her mouth and getting further back than any of us had managed so far.

“Fuck, we should have thought of this position earlier. I’m hitting her throat. Not as far as with the ring gag but still feels fucking incredible man” he increased his thrusts. She wasn’t able to focus on jerking cocks anymore, too overwhelmed with all the sensations, and the men just grabbed her hands and jerked themselves with her hand.

It was a glorious sight to behold.

When I was hard again and I got a chance at her asshole, I almost blacked out from the pleasure. It was like a vice grip on my cock. I was planning on holding back from cumming, wanting to save my cum for another part of her body but then remembered the special drugs we had. The ones we got off the black market and were waiting for the right time to sample. Knowing the drugs should make me good to go another round later, I plundered her asshole, filling her with my cum.

After we all fucked at least her ass or pussy, some people fucking both. We let her lay down for a bit. She just stared up at the ceiling, unseeing. She’d cum at least 5 times at this point and was probably cum-drunk.




Chapter 8 Ryder

I went into the side room where I thought I left the pills. They were marketed as this special street drug version of valium. Apparently, they didn’t really work properly as they would cause a throbbing erection almost instantly but it would only last a few strokes, not good enough to actually help with erectile dysfunction or anything. But I was told they had an odd side effect, one that would be perfect for finishing off our night.

The men were all sated, cocks flaccid. The girl’s pussy and asshole were now properly stretched out and both leaking the cum of a dozen men. Most of the men were still touching her, playing with her tits, stroking a part of her body lazily.

I flashed the pills at them and their lazy sated looks were replaced with eager grins. I knew they would all love my idea.

“Not here though, let’s drive her back to her car.”

I put her clothes back on her, leaving the underwear behind. I figured I deserved them as a keepsake.

The drive back was quiet and I held her tightly as she dozed off in front of me. She was so exhausted that she could fall asleep on a motorcycle.

When we got to the car, she woke up and looked around confused.

“Did you fix the car?”

I laughed, “we all ride motorcycles, why would we have a spare tire, silly girl.”

She glared at me and then seemingly decided she was too tired to care and glanced down at the ground.

I passed around the packet of pills and we all popped one. I’d never tried them before so I was curious how long it would take. This wasn’t a busy road and it was still dark so I figured we had a little bit of time.

“Alright girl, one last thing to end the night and then we’ll leave you be. Get on your knees.”


Chapter 9 Holly

“What? I thought you were done? All of you had cum”

But Ryder pulled down his pants as I spoke and I saw that he was once again rock hard, bulging even.

“What? How?”

“On your knees”

I dropped quickly, knowing that as soon as whatever he wanted was done, I could fall asleep in my car.

He grabbed the ring gag and I started to protest, “don’t worry, I won’t make it stretch so wide this time.”

He put it in my mouth, keeping it wide open. But he was right, it didn't hurt this time.

“Stick out your tongue.” I did so.

All the men were rock hard again. I was shocked. The man who must be at least 50 had already cum twice–how could he be hard again?

“I thought you deserved a snack after all your hard work”

What the heck was he talking about?

As one, they all started to jerk off, releasing strangled groans. All of their dicks were pointed right at me.

One of the black men came first, shooting thick ropes of cum. I hadn’t seen what it looked like before, they all only came in my pussy or ass. The first rope hit my tongue and just kept coming. Rope after rope. My entire mouth was full and that was only one load. I couldn’t figure out how to swallow with my mouth wide open and I just kept the cum there.

Another man came with a shout, also shooting for my mouth and it started to dribble out down my chin. He redirected his shot higher up. He shot at least 10 massive shots of cum just from him. Then more and more cum shots from all directions and I couldn’t keep track. One shot hit my right eye directly and I cried out, quickly shutting both eyes.

One man grabbed me from behind forcing my head to tilt back and I figured out how to swallow. I swallowed gulp after gulp of hot semen but the cum shots continued and my mouth was always full. I felt my body get covered as well and spared a thought for my ruined dress.


Chapter 10 Ryder

The drugs really worked. Even though we’d all cum recently, I produced more cum than I ever had in my life.

I was a little disappointed that her face had almost entirely been covered by the time I was ready to shoot but I aimed my dick at her mouth and watched her throat quickly swallow my large loads, loving the fact that her stomach would be filled from the cum of our gang.

When everyone had finished, the girl was completely unrecognizable, completely covered in white semen. No one who saw her now would believe she was just a virgin a few hours ago.

She should be grateful. No one else would have such a memorable first time as she did. We left her on the side of the road, rubbing her face and trying to clear her eyes of cum.


Chapter 11 Holly

I heard their motorcycles drive away. I couldn’t believe how much cum I’d swallowed. I felt bloated, like when you overeat a large meal but even worse. I rubbed my sticky stomach and could have sworn it was protruding from swallowing so much semen.

I just lay in the grass, not having the energy to get up. Eventually, after the sky had started to lighten I heard a car engine. I looked up dazedly as a car pulled up beside me. It belonged to the Priest! Oh no!

He looked at me, no recognition in his eyes.

“Oh Father, please I need you to cleanse me. I have sinned.” I started sobbing to him.

“Holly? What happened to you? What is that all over you?” But I could hear in his voice that he knew what it was.

“Please Father, please help me”

He told me to wait there and returned half an hour later with a towel to wrap around myself in his car. He understandably didn’t want cum all over his seats.

When we got to the church, he told me to take a shower and come out and see him after.

I scrubbed, getting myself clean. My pussy and ass were tender and I felt sore all over from the different positions.

When I came out to see him, he asked me to tell him exactly what happened.

I told him everything, every single second of my sins and how the dozen men used my body in so many unspeakable ways. He listened attentively.

When I finished my story, he paused for a few moments and then looked at me and I was frightened by the look in his eyes.

“Holly, God has a path for everyone. He would not have directed those men to you if not for a purpose. Some women are meant to remain virgins until they find their life partner but some are destined for a different path. Think of the cum shower as a rebirth for you, like a baptism. I believe that it is now your life path to use your body to bring great pleasure to men. It is still a noble and essential cause. Do you not want to dedicate yourself to helping people? That’s why you wanted to be a doctor right?”

I nodded. I did want to help people.

“Men feel pain if they go too long without cumming. Although you won’t have the love of a life partner, you’ll be able to help more people in this role. Every person serves their purpose in God’s plan”

“So you think I should embrace it? Focus on pleasing men?” Everything the priest was saying made sense. Why else would so much of it have felt so good to me? God guided me to this path so I could help the largest amount of people.

He smiled at me, “exactly, now get on your hands and knees”

I obeyed immediately and felt him enter me from behind, going into the hilt in one thrust. He was far smaller than the other men but I was glad as my pussy was still tender.

“Good girl, Holly. God is looking down on you right now.”

I felt a warmth rush through me as I came and the priest followed shortly after, filling me with his seed.

He pet my hair gently. “I know quite a few more men in this community that will benefit from your service. How about you come around again tonight?”

I nodded, grateful for his guidance and the knowledge that God was still watching over me and putting me on the right path.
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