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Part One

Susan paused at the kerbside and glanced at her watch. She wasn’t worried about Rob’s non arrival, she was angry. 

Six p.m. corner of Beatrice Street and High Street. No knickers, dark green cup-less basque and black stockings, the e-mail message had read. Of course she had worn the full length raincoat, even though it was still seventy degrees in the shade, on an English summers evening. 
She knew the game Rob was playing; he was trying to make her feel embarrassed at the part she was playing in their fantasy.  She was the whore this evening and he would be the trick that would pick her up in his car. Several people had passed and now a car was slowing. She tried to focus on the driver and realised that it wasn’t Rob but a large bearded, coloured man.
The car drew alongside her and just as she bent forward to talk through the passenger window someone behind her thrust a black material bag over her head, pinioned her arms and pushed her into the rear of the car.
Susan tried to fight the man off but she was easily overpowered.  She screamed for help but realised that the bag muffled her cries. Surely someone must have been seen the incident? Surely the police would soon rescue her?

A voice hissed beside her, ‘Be quiet or you’ll be gagged’.
Her arms were pulled roughly behind her back and her wrists were bound with tape. She tried to kick out but there was little room in the car and she only struck the seatback. 

‘Stop struggling or your ankles will be bound,’ the voice hissed.

‘Please let me go, please don’t hurt me’, Susan cried in her terror.

‘You won’t be hurt if you do what you’re told, now stop struggling’.

Susan tried to calm herself.  She remembered a TV kidnapping and tried to concentrate on her surroundings in the hope of remembering the route they were taking but after seconds she knew that would be hopeless as she had trouble finding her way in daylight and with a map.  She was fighting back a panic attack and trying to control her breathing as the bag was very stuffy.

‘Please take the bag off, I can’t breath,’ she wheezed.

The voice wheezed back at her. ‘Close your eyes and I’ll take off the bag and blindfold you but if you try to look at us you might not live to tell the tale.’

Susan closed her eyes as the hood was removed and deftly the man drew a blindfold over her eyes and tied it behind her head trapping her hair.

‘Ouch, that hurt,’ Susan cried, gasping for breath.

‘Shut the fuck up, and sit still! Shouted the man, obviously loosing patience.

Susan sat quietly and tried to think.  It was obvious she had been abducted but why? The couple though comfortable were hardly rich but money was the only thing she could think of.
‘What do you want with me?’ There was so answer, so she continued. ‘Where are you taking me?’

‘We’re almost there, now shut the fuck up?’

The car braked and swerved. Suddenly everything sounded hollow and she realised that they had entered a large garage or car park.  This was confirmed when as they came to a stop she could hear the door mechanism closing.  The door opened and her raincoat was grasped at her shoulder.
‘Get out!’ A new voice echoed around the vast space.

She was literally dragged from the car and bustled over to a chair and pushed down onto it. Her hands were still taped behind her and she felt the hard wooden back of an upright chair.  She straightened herself sensing that she was not alone.  She detected a warmth and realised she could see light through her blindfold, which as she thought about it was dragged from her pulling her hair.

‘Ouch, you’re hurting me!’  Her voice boomed in the vast emptiness of the subterranean room.  Even with her eyes closed she was unable to stop the lights from hurting her eyes but she could not turn from them as they seemed to surround her.
A quiet warm voice echoed from behind the wall of light. ‘Don’t be afraid your eyes will soon be accustomed to the light but we can’t afford to be recognised and we want to see your face.’
‘What do you want? Please let me go, I won’t tell anyone.’

‘Don’t be silly, we wouldn’t have gone to all this trouble just to let you go but if you do as you’re told you won’t be harmed.’

‘What do you want? My husband is waiting for me. He was going to meet me. We haven’t got much money but I’m sure he’ll pay some sort of ransom.’
‘We don’t want money Susan, now stand up. Your hands will be released but if you try to escape I’m afraid you’ll be beaten.’

Susan was dragged to her feet and she felt the tape around her wrists being carefully cut.  When she is freed she massages her wrists trying to get the blood flowing. 

‘Oh that hurts,’ she cries as the numbness in her hands is replaced by the pain of the returning blood.

‘You have a very low pain threshold Susan.  If you do as you’re told we won’t have to test how low. Now take of your coat.’

Susan realised that she was nearly naked underneath the coat. ‘I can’t, I’m nearly naked underneath,’ she said.

‘Susan, this is your last chance. If you fail to obey another instruction you will be beaten. Now take the coat off.’
Resigned to her fate but clearly embarrassed Susan removes her coat and neatly places it over the back of the chair. She attempts to cover her breasts with one hand and the hairy cleft between her legs with the other.

‘Take your hands away we want to look at you.’

‘I won’t, you can’t make me. My husband will find me and make you pay. Now let me go.’

‘For all you know your husband could be here Susan. How do you think we know so much about you? You clearly don’t know how to obey instructions. Maybe he sent you to us to train some obedience into you? I’m afraid you’re about to receive your first lesson. You were warned.’

Could Rob really be here? As the words were sinking in she was grabbed from behind and the bag once again placed over her head. She screamed but to no avail. She is dragged over to a leather padded bench much the size of a vaulting horse. Wrist and ankle bands with Velcro fastenings are secured and she is forcibly bent over the bench. Each wrist and ankle is secured using lengths of chain attached to the four legs of the bench and her tummy rests on the saddle area. Her bare arse is exposed and as her legs have been forced apart her cunt is in full view.
‘Each of the members present is going to spank each or your butt cheeks either with their bare hand or a wooden paddle.  There are thirty-two members here so you will be struck sixty-four times. Every time you disobey you will be punished and will be completed even though you may agree to obey. Let the punishment begin.’
Susan was stunned as her left butt cheek was struck forcibly with an open hand quickly followed with an equally powerful slap to the right.  Susan was left hoarse with the power of her screams.  She had pleaded after the first few slaps had landed that she would obey but still the blows rained down upon her exposed arse cheeks. It seemed an eternity of blows and yet suddenly the punishment ended almost as abruptly as it had begun.  She couldn’t believe how much it had hurt.

The man’s voice maintained its same calm, melodious level. ‘Will you obey Susan?’

‘Yes, yes, I’ll do anything you want, anything.’

‘That’s good Susan, as even a hesitation will mean punishment and once it begins it continues until its full completion. Do you understand?’

‘Yes, I understand,’ she sobbed.

‘Good Susan, now you will be taken to a dressing room. I want you to wash your face and put on your make up, I want you to look your best. When you return you will be doing some filming, I want you to demonstrate a happy and contented demeanour; any sense of melancholy will demand punishment.  Do you understand?’

‘Yes, I understand but please let me go, I won’t tell anyone. Just let me go.’

‘Susan! Do as you are told.’

Susan gets meekly to her feet and is led away still with the bag on her head. She is stopped at a door and a woman’s voice whispers to her. ‘I will lead you to a chair and sit you down. You can take the bag from your head after I have left the room. After you have made up put on the Velcro blindfold that is on the dressing table then ring the bell that is next to it.’
Five minutes later Susan is led blindfolded to the chair surrounded by lights and sat down.

‘Take off the blindfold Susan and allow your eyes to adjust to the bright lights. You will see a teleprompt. Compose yourself and then in your happiest upbeat manner read the words on the teleprompt.’

Susan takes off the blindfold and allows her eyes to adjust to the bright lights that surround her.  She can see the teleprompt and the video camera that is next to it. In the background she can make out only vague shadows but knows that the room is filled with men.
‘When you have completed the first narrative from the teleprompt you will be directed to stand up and pose for the camera. You will then be questioned. Give the answers that are on the teleprompt. Give them word for word and look happy. Do you understand?’

‘Yes, I think so.’  Stupidly Susan feels struck with stage fright. She composes herself and nods towards the camera.

‘Hullo, I’m Susan and I’m here today to invite you to my first ever gang-bang. I’ve really been looking forward to this as until today I’ve only been with one man in my whole life, my husband. In a few minutes I’m going to put on my blindfold and then thirty-two men are going to fuck me!  As you can imagine I’m very nervous as I have been told that many of these stranger’s cocks are very much bigger than my husband’s eight incher. I’ve been told and I want to tell you that all of these men have been tested for disease and aids, as they will be fucking me bare backed. At the bottom of your picture you should see how far along we are in the tally of fucking, which hole they are fucking and how big the cock is, as well as the time elapsed.  Just to cover everyone, I am doing this of my own freewill and will be receiving a portion of the video rights.  I hope you enjoy this as much as I think I’m going too.’
Susan is directed to stand up.

The quiet melodic voice speaks once more. ‘Turn around for us Susan.’

Susan pirouettes around; her mind is thumping with the words she has just spoken. ‘Do they really mean to gang-bang her?’

‘That’s a very interesting costume, why did you choose that?’

Susan is directed back to the teleprompt and quickly reads. ‘Oh, it’s my husband’s favourite. He loves the midnight green texture of the silk and the way it emphasises my full 34DD tits.  He says that the fishnet stockings frame my pussy but I think the hair should be shaved off. What do you think?’
‘I think we can help you there, I’ll make the arrangements now while we finish the interview.’

A few seconds pass before the next question. ‘Your bum seems very red Susan, why is that?

‘My husband said that I wasn’t submissive enough and I should be spanked before you all fucked me. So I’ve just been spanked and my bum’s still sore.’

‘Did you enjoy the spanking?’

‘Not at first but later my cunt began to get very wet and I had an orgasm.’

Susan couldn’t believe what she was being made to say but she also knew that she didn’t want the punishment to be repeated.

‘Right Susan, why did you want this video made?

‘Well two reasons. Firstly, it’s always been my husband’s fantasy to see me being fucked by lots of strange big cocks and secondly, we need the money that the video rights should bring.’ 
‘Finally, why do you want to wear a mask?’
‘I find that it increases the tension I feel not knowing what is happening around me, or whether I can recognise anyone. I suppose it’s a bit like sucking on a dummy it makes you feel safe.’

‘Well Susan it remains for me to compliment you on your beauty and ask you to replace your blindfold.’

Susan replaces the blindfold and is pulled to her feet. Quickly the set changes and a portable massage bench is wheeled into centre stage. The bench had been adapted and now had two arms holding foot stirrups.  It was clear that this shaving had not been impromptu. Susan is led over to the bench and directed to lie upon it on her back with her legs placed in the stirrups. A lady moves between Susan’s wide open legs and allowing the camera full view she applies shaving foam with a brush and in a matter of seconds both Susan’s mound and cunt lips are free of hair.
Once more the stage is reset and in seconds a low bed takes the place of the bench. Susan is led to the bed and made to sit on the edge. Her mind is in turmoil. The shaving had been very erotic and she knew that between her legs her juices were running copiously. Now she was going to be fucked, fucked by thirty-two men. She didn’t know whether the men knew but what she had said on the video was true. She had only ever been with her husband, never even touched another cock. Now in one session she would be penetrated by thirty-two. Strangely, she didn’t feel at all frightened but she still reacted with a start when the tip of a cock touched her lips. Almost by instinct she opened her mouth and raised her hand to grasp the shaft.  The cock wasn’t any bigger than her husband’s, maybe a little thicker in girth, she thought. It was like his, uncircumcised but much harder than she remembered. It thrust into her mouth and she began to gag before relaxing her throat muscles and allowing the head to push into her gullet.  

The man had only thrust into her throat a half dozen times before she was pushed back onto the bed and the cock was transferred to a very wet cunt. Susan’s cunt was so wet that she hardly felt the cock-head push past the gaping lips that until that moment had only been penetrated by one penis. The power of the thrust more than the size of the cock forced the air from her lungs and she gasped for breath. This inrush of air was brought to an abrupt end as another cock was forced into her mouth. This second appendage was much larger, in length and girth. She could only get the head in her mouth and knew she would have to relax to allow it to penetrate her cunt. This new fucking would be facilitated by the semen that was now being pumped into her cunt by her original lover.
Only a second passed before the rapidly deflating member was replaced by the head of the monster. Fortunately for Susan the opening to her cunt was running with cum and the plum sized cock-head paused for only a second before the man drove at least six inches of the cock into Susan’s cunt.  In order to protect herself Susan grabbed what remained of the shaft outside of her and was horrified to discover at least six inches remained.

‘Too big, you’re killing me!’ Susan gasped.  This was quickly cut off as another huge cock was thrust into her mouth.

The cock in her cunt was slowly removed and Susan’s hand was wrenched from the shaft and made to wank another cock. As the cock began to slide back deep inside of her wet cunt another inch penetrated.  She could feel the head strike her cervix. The next half dozen thrusts pummelled the entrance to her womb and finally she began to feel the head gain way. Suddenly she felt a sharp stab of pain and although her mind was numb she knew that at least four inches of cock was imbedded into her womb, a place never visited by anyone other than her three children before their birth. Susan thought foggily that she was not on the pill and the man had said that all her lovers would be bare backed. She already had one ejaculation in her cunt and she knew that soon her womb would be full of spunk. She was being fucked really hard now and she could hear and feel her lover’s balls slapping against her arse. Her lover raised himself to his knees and grasping her legs placed them over his shoulders opening her fully to his frenetic thrusts.  She had never been so full of cock and was surprised that she no longer could feel pain. This was until she began to feel her orgasm approach and as the man began to pump her womb full of his semen.  She thought that the pain she had felt as she was spanked earlier would never be surpassed but now it felt like she was being torn apart with the shear intensity of the orgasm that burst inside her.  So mind blowing was this experience that she passed out.
As she recovered her senses she realised that she was now kneeling over, and impaled upon a new cock. She was nicely filled and the enjoyment it gave her almost counteracted the pain that was knifing through her back passage, as a new cock took her anal virginity.

Susan began to lose all sense of time as each one of her orifices was cruelly maltreated. Sometimes singly, sometimes doubled and sometimes tripled. 

Four hours later she had been fucked by thirty-two men. Unknown to her, she had in fact received seventy-eight portions of spunk in one or other of her holes.

Part two

Susan awoke to find herself sitting fully clothed in the front seat of her car.  It was daylight.  She checked the dashboard clock and could hardly believe it was 10am.  She ached all over, especially her cunt and asshole.  Her jaw was also painful due to all the cock she had sucked and her tits felt raw. Strangely, her bum did not hurt at all considering the punishment it had received during her spanking.  

She noticed a letter sitting on the passenger seat and grasped it.  It read: - 
Your husband has received an e-mail from you telling him that you have had to attend a clinic in London and would have to stay the night. 
Your cunt and arse have been filled with a syringe full of the semen of over a hundred men gathered from a sperm bank this morning. You may go to the police if you wish but you will not now be able to find DNA to connect you to any other person, with any level of certainty. 
We suggest you look at the video that has been placed in the glove compartment before you make any decisions.  You should view the video alone!  We hope you enjoy it.  It will soon be on sale on the internet.  You will receive the promised royalties.
Susan replaced the letter in its envelope and opening the glove compartment she placed it next to the video.

Later, sitting at home she loaded the video into the player and her face appeared on the screen.  She was surprised how happy and natural she looked and knew she would never convince the police that she had been forced to make the video.  She removed herself to the bathroom and squatted over her bidet and allowed the semen that filled her bum and cunt to flow out. She was amazed as the bowl began to fill.  When the last drop plopped into the basin it contained at least a pint of milky white viscous cum.
The door bell rang. She grabbed a silk dressing gown and wrapped it around herself and ran to the door.

‘Interflora ma’am.’ The delivery man called through the crack in the door.

Susan opened the cellophane and withdrew the card from the beautiful spray of roses. She read: - ‘Hope the tests went well. Call me at the office if you need me. If not meet me with glad rags, at the ‘Sciatti’ at 7pm.  My treat.  Rob xxx’
The Sciatti was Susan and Rob’s favourite restaurant.  So Rob hadn’t been there.  Susan had now to make the decision. Did she tell her husband what had really happened?  They had often talked about their fantasies and Rob had admitted that his favourite was to see her being fucked, so the gang-bang scenario had been accurate. But there was a lot of difference between fantasy and reality.  She decided not to decide until she met Rob and gauged whether he did in fact know.
At 7.15pm, seated next to her husband, the first man ever to fuck her and now one of thirty-two, she knew he had not been present at her gang-bang.  He was obviously happy when she told him that the tests had been successful and she decided to keep her own counsel.  In fact she was still coming to terms with her ordeal. Now, twenty-four hours later she had to admit that her memory was not at all, one of disgust.
In the following month Rob was delighted at the change in his previously shy and modest wife.  In the first week she would not only suck his cock dry of spunk, swallowing every drop, but his cock would erupt into her hungry ass-hole.  He began to fear that he would not be able to assuage her new found sexual urge. 

Susan was also worried.  Three and a bit weeks after the event, a cheque had arrived one morning addressed to her for £3050. Attached was a note giving only an internet address.  She had logged on immediately. Once again she watched her interview and realised that thousands of people had now seen her face. Would she be recognised?
As she watched her first penetration she noticed that at the bottom of the screen there was now a bar of information. 

Cock Number - One      Size – Eight inches       Ejaculation point – cunt   Time of present fucking – 0mins 42secs         Overall time elapsed – 0hrs 0mins 42secs

She removed her knickers after seeing the second cock force its way into her womb.  She looked down at the information bar, it read: -

Cock Number - Two      Size – Thirteen inches       Ejaculation point – cunt   Time of present fucking – 1mins 15secs         Overall time elapsed – 0hrs 6mins 49secs

She had her first orgasm. It was not to be her last that afternoon.

Time seemed to stand still as she sat entranced by the scenes that greeted her. She had no embarrassment as she watched the huge cocks pierce her body and she had several orgasms.  

She was suddenly brought back to her senses as the phone rang.  She answered, a sixth sense told her to remain silent.
The same melodic voice. ‘Hello Susan, I bet you’re glad you can afford broadband?  If you want you’re booked for another video the day after tomorrow 9am.  Same outfit, same place. Have whole cunt area waxed tomorrow.  This time 50 men one day and 50 the next, continuous live webcam as well as video. Maybe a lesbian scene.  Expect your cut over £10000. Tell your husband you have to go for more tests and stay over night. If you’re there its on, if you don’t turn up don’t worry.  This call is untraceable.’  The phone disconnected.
Susan realised her hands were shaking.  She sat for a minute looking at the phone before rising a leafing through the yellow pages.  She dialled a number.

‘Hello, I’d like to book an appointment for a full waxing of the pubic and anal area. Is it possible to come tomorrow?  10am, that’s fine thank you.

Susan was stunned at what she had done.

Part three
Susan waited at the junction.  Underneath her raincoat she wore the same Basque, different but similar stockings, but on this occasion her pubis was absent of all hair.  The waxing had hurt like hell.  She wondered if she would be spanked, like last time. She was surprised to realise that she hoped so.  She had decided to go back on the pill even though Rob had undergone a vasectomy years before. She told him it was in order to improve her menstrual cycle. Rob had been worried that she had to go for more tests but she had put his mind at rest by telling him it was another means of improving her periods.  
Susan’s eye was attracted by a car pulling over towards the kerb.  She bend down to speak into the open passenger window just like she had a month before.  Susan was stunned.  Rob was driving.

‘What are you doing here?’ She said.

‘Get in, I’m your contact.  Do as you’re told and you won’t be punished!’

‘Oh my God, you were there all the time?’

‘All the time, I even set it up. I needed money badly.  I met a guy in a pub who knew us.  He said you had the stuff to be a porn actress.  I knew you would never agree, so I had to make it happen.  I knew when you didn’t go to the police or tell me what had really happened that you were hooked. Why are you here?  What hooked you the sex or the money?’
‘Never the money.  I think that they lit a fire in my belly as the fucked me.  I enjoyed being treated like a whore but that wasn’t the only thing, the orgasms were sensational.’

‘It was easy to see that you were in a world of your own, but I wasn’t sure if you would revert back to your old self once guilt and embarrassment set in.  I guess you being here now means that is not the case?’

‘I guess so. I’m not really sure of anything anymore but I don’t feel embarrassed or guilty. And, I can’t wait to be fucked.’

‘It’s a lot bigger than last time. A hundred men over the two days and all of them selected because of the size of their cocks. Do you think you can manage that many?’

‘We’ll soon see, won’t we?  Did you fuck me last time?’
‘Yes, the first in your cunt and the last in your arse.’

‘I thought I recognised your cock but I thought it was thicker.’

‘I think it had never been harder or bigger after watching you being spanked.’

‘Did you enjoy seeing me being fucked by so many men?’

‘I don’t think I’ve ever seen anything more erotic. You looked so wonderfully sluttish, especially at the end when you were covered in cum and it was pouring out of your cunt and bum.’

‘There was at least a pint of it left inside me the next morning but they said they had injected a syringe full into me so that I couldn’t get  DNA evidence.’

‘That was Jerry’s idea but it was just a ruse. Everything inside you  had got there in the most natural way. We’re here, are you ready for this?’

‘Ready willing and able!  Bring them on!’

Part four

Fifty-four hours later the couple were sat looking over the last of six video’s that had recorded ‘Susan’s fuckathon’.  The bar at the bottom of the screen related the following information: -

Cock Number – One O One (Susan’s husband)      Size – Eight inches       Ejaculation point – cunt   Time of present fucking – 8mins 42secs         Overall fucking time elapsed – 2days 6hrs 15mins 42secs


