Sherri

By Pervert X

“No more arguments about it, Robert, you will stay home and watch your sister for the day, she’s too young to be on her own!” Frank said.


“Come on Dad, you let me stay home alone when I was her age!” Bobby insisted.


“That was different, we lived in a different town, in a much better neighborhood then this, and besides, you’re a boy!”


“What does that have to do with it?” Bobby demanded.


“Because only cute girls like me are in danger of being raped, right Daddy?” Sherri nearly skipped around the corner and wrapped her arms around her father.


I know some people who would love to rape her! Bobby thought with an evil grin.


Frank ignored his daughter and continued. “Look son, I don’t ask for much, I let you live your own life for the most part, just do this favor for me, okay?”


“But Becky and me were going out tonight!” Bobby complained. His girlfriend’s parents were out of town as well and she was an only child, so going out really meant going to her place.


“You can hang out with your girlfriend tomorrow son; it’s only for one night.” Frank said, adjusting his tie as Megan, his wife turned the corner.


“Frank, come on, we’re going to be late for the wedding!” She insisted.


“Right away dear,” Frank responded.


“Now you kids be on your best behavior,” Megan said as she hugged each one and gave them a kiss. “Bobby, look after your sister!”


“And Becky cannot come over!” Sherri said with her arms crossed.


“Oh, that’s right, thanks for reminding me!” Megan said. “No girls over, young man.”


“Well, what about Sherri, she’s a-“


“Stop trying to be smart, son. Now we’re leaving. Money for pizza is on the counter, goodbye!” Frank said as his wife hustled him out the door.


The door slammed behind them and both Bobby and Sherri stood still until they heard the motor start and the car go down the driveway.


Immediately, Bobby smacked Sherri upside the head.


“Ow!” She cried, rubbing the back of her head. “What was that for?”


“You making sure Becky can’t come over!”


She stuck her tongue out at him. “I don’t like that bitch!”


“Why? She likes you! She’s always bringing you junk.”


“She gives me baby stuff, I’m not a baby!”


“Well you sure act like one sometimes,” Bobby said. The siblings were now glaring into each other’s eyes.


“Would a baby have a pair of these?” Before Bobby could avert his eyes, Sherri had pulled up her shirt to displace her good sized, bra-covered breasts.


“Ick!” Bobby said, turning away. She did have nice breasts; he had to admit to himself, even nicer then his 16-year old girlfriend’s. But still, she was his sister! “Put those away or I’ll tell mom!”


Sherri giggled and jiggled her chest. “Come on, Bobby, you know you like them!”


Bobby began to fill ill and he shook his head. “Get your ass upstairs, I’m gonna invite the guys over.”


“B-but you can’t! Dad said no friends!” Sherri snapped as she pulled her shirt back down, determined to ruin his brother’s evening.


Bobby grinned wickedly. “No, he said no girls, didn’t say anything about inviting the guys over for a little party, and we don’t want your teasing ass around!”


“I bet some of your friends would disagree with that, Bobby,” Sherri said, turning around to flash her clothed butt at him.


“Get up there, now!” Bobby snapped, pointing up the stairs.


Sherri pouted, but stamped her feet up the stairs all the same.


Bobby sighed and went over to the phone. Soon enough, four of his friends showed up with their swimming gear and some beer. There was Sam, a large black kid who was a linebacker at Ringwood High School, where Bobby went to school. There was Johnny, a short but unpredictable Mexican kid. He had a fiery temper and everyone around him knew to not make him angry. He once even had Sam on the ground, crying.


There was also Mark, a tall white guy, one of the school’s “Goths” though he was a bit of an outcast Goth. He walked the walk and talked the talk, but he was approachable by anyone, him and Bobby had become fast friends. He had long jet-black hair-he used to be blonde-and piercings all over his face, including six in his bottom lip. And finally there was Chester, a scrawny, small, white kid. He was the “brains” of the outfit. Kind of a geek who loved role-playing and online games, but Bobby kept him around because he shared similar interests in cars, sports, and of course, girls. He had big thick glasses with the classic tape in the middle. Much to his shame, he is the only virgin in the group, though the others don’t know, but he’s sure they suspected.


The guys were having fun drinking and splashing for about an hour until the noise began to reach Sherri’s ears. She sat on her bed, writing in her diary, until she finally flopped off her bed and peeked out the window. 


There they were, splashing beer around d the pool, clearly drunk, at least some of them, Bobby and his friend Chester seemed pretty much held together. She got a mischievous grin on her face and closed the blinds on the window. She walked over to her dresser and began to strip.


She pulled off her green tank top first and stood back tall; bending her back and letting her breasts point so far forward she could feel the fabric of her bra stretching to her limits. She grinned at herself in the mirror and dropped her shorts and stepped out of them. After removing her top and panties she poked and prodded her breasts, grinning at how firm and soft they were. She had a brown mole on her right tit, which she considered to be a beauty mark. It did focus more attention on the breasts, after all.


She smiled into the mirror, revealing her braces. Guys at school said they thought the braces made her look more adorable, but she still found them hideous. She pulled out her skimpiest bikini; a bright blue one that she had bought with her allowance. Her dad had almost had a heart attack when he had seen her in it!


She put her long, curly blonde hair up and tied it, then skipped downstairs with her suntan lotion and towel.


“Hey asshole, that was so not your turn!” Sam shouted to Mark, who simply gave him the finger. They were playing “dodge ball” in the pool with a football.


Bobby shrugged, not really caring, as he was on Mark’s team.


“Hi boys!” A somewhat high, familiar voice said.


Bobby rolled his eyes and saw his kid sister stepping forward with a lawn chair, suntan lotion, and a towel. She was wearing sunglasses and parked very close to the pool. The game immediately stopped as all heads turned toward the gorgeous, busty teen.


Bobby glared daggers at her. “What the fuck are you doing here, Sherri? I thought I told you to stay in your room! We don’t want you down here!”


“No Bobby, its cool,” Sam said while grinning at her stupidly. “Your sister can stay down here as long as she wants.” Sherri giggled in response and began to oil up her long sexy legs.


Sherri gave that stupid smile of hers at Bobby as she rubbed her hands up and down her smooth teenage legs. The game seemed to stop after that with Bobby still wanting to play and the rest of the guys staring at his sister. Rolling his eyes, Bobby got out of the pool and headed back inside. Mumbling nasty words to himself he dried off and got dressed with the full intention of telling the guys to leave. His sister had ruined his day once again.


After pulling his shirt over his head he heard the doorbell ring. Shit! He forgot to tell Becky! She’s probably been waiting for him to pick her up. He grabbed his cell phone off the couch where he had left it and saw that he had five missed calls and two new messages. He cursed again.


He ran to the door and swung it open to see Becky there with an irritated look on her face. 

“Bobby! Where have you-“


“Sorry babe, something came up with my sister…”


“Oh,” her face then became very understanding and sympathetic, “is she okay Bobby?”


“Yeah, she’s fine, but I-“he stopped suddenly. They would only be gone a couple hours, maybe if his friends could watch his sister…


He calls Sam over out of the earshot of Sherri, though they still look at each other, grinning like idiots. “Hey, me and Becky are gonna go out, can you guys watch Sherri for me?”


Sam gave an even wider grin. “Oh, we’ll watch her all right.”


“You can do whatever you want to her prick teasing little ass while I’m gone,” Bobby said with a wink.


Sam’s mouth dropped in excitement. “Okay, let me round the guys up…” he said as he turned back to the others in the pool with a rather big obvious erection. Bobby grinned and headed back to the front door. 


“Okay Becky, let’s go!” He said with a smile.


“But what about your sister-“ Becky started.


“She’s at a friend’s house.” Bobby insisted, shutting and locking the door behind him.


“Oh, okay then,” Becky said with a smile.


Bobby smiled, put his arm around her shoulder and walked to her car.


“Are you sure about this, guys?” Chester asked nervously.


“What’s the matter Chester, ya chicken?” Johnny said with a grin and folded his arms making the “boc, boc, boc” sound.


“Shut up Johnny,” Sam snapped. They were all back in the house talking. Sherri had fallen asleep in the chair by the pool. “Either we all do it, or none of us do it!”


“I’m in,” Mark said, a rare smile playing across his face.


“I am definitely in,” Johnny said with a huge grin.


“Me too,” Sam said and turned to Chester. “It’s all up to you pal, if you don’t want to, then none of us will do it.”


Quick images flashed through Chester’s mind of how girls typically treated him. Distain or fake sickness. Or at the least like a little brother, someone whose “cute” but not cute enough to have sex with.


A slow smile played across his face.


“I’m in.”


As one, the four boys went back to the pool and all stood around Sherri’s sleeping form. Their shadows covered her, but she didn’t seem to notice.


“Who wants to wake her up?” Chester said, somewhat nervously.


Sam grinned. “I will.”


Lifting up his big black foot, he placed it firmly on the side of her chair, and then pushed with all his might, knocking Sherri, chair and all, into the pool. She didn’t even wake up until she was well underwater!


Swimming to the top, coughing and sputtering, she was obviously mad. “What the hell do you guys think you’re-“


Her distress was cut off as Sam reached down and roughly grabbed her by her long blonde hair and pulled her clear out of the water before throwing her hard on the ground, butt first.


Scared now, she looks up and begins to back away.


“Get inside, bitch! We don’t wanna see more of your prick-teasing ass!” Sam said, and the other boys nodded in agreement.


Sherri nods quickly, gets up, grabs her towel, and hurries inside, wrapping it around her body. She stands in the living room while the four guys discuss what to do with her first.


“Okay, this is gonna be a big discussion, but whose going to get her first?”


“Man, I haven’t had sex in forever man, I wanna break her cherry!” Johnny said, looking like he could barely control his excitement.


“Okay, I don’t mind getting her later on,” Sam said, “I’m so big I’m gonna make her squeal no matter what!” he said and the other guys laughed along with him. “How about you, Mark?”


Mark shrugged. “Me and Raven fucked last week. I want her ass cherry though.”


Sam nodded. “Ass cherry for Mark. Chester?”


They all looked down at the scrawny geek. He smiled nervously. “Uhhhh…”


Johnny laughed. “Don’t tell me you’ve never screwed a girl before, homes!”


“Well I…”


They all began laughing and Chester looked away, face flushed with embarrassment. After a bit of name-calling they simply slapped him on the back.


“Hey, come on guys, girls don’t really like me…” Chester said with a shrug.


Sam grinned big. “Well, for taking our teasing so well, and to give you a good first fuck, you get her cherry.”


“Fuck no, man! I already called it!” Johnny said, stepping up to Sam. They all knew that Johnny could take any one of them. But not at the same time.


“Come on man, it’s his first time,” Sam said, looking back down at the short Mexican. “Besides, you got your sister’s cherry!”


Johnny’s face flushed red while the others gave a “oooooooh” sound.


“That was different!” Johnny screamed. “That was-“


“Give it to him,” Mark said.


“Give it to Chester,” Sam agreed.


Johnny looked at Chester and sneered. Chester just shrugged.


“Fine, I’m next though!”


“Nah, you’re last,” Sam said.


“WHAT?!” Johnny screamed. The other three boys looked back at the house to see Sherri staring at them from the couch where she sat with her towel wrapped around her. It looked like her attention had just been diverted from the set to the boys.


“Quiet down, you fucking idiot!” Mark said in a hoarse whisper.


“Why the fuck not?” Johnny said, in a much lower voice.


“Because I’ve seen the girls you’ve had sex with. I don’t want her all beaten up when I get to her and neither does Mark. When we’re done, you can have all the fun you want with her, until Bobby comes home.” Sam said in another loud whisper


Johnny gritted his teeth, knowing there was no further arguing with them. “Fine, let’s just do this.”


They all nodded and then turned to Chester.


“You’re stronger than her, buddy,” Sam said, “Just go in and screw her on the couch, if she tries to run, we’ll be there, but you’re going in first.”


Chester swallowed hard and nodded, then stopped. “Hey, I just had a thought. I got some AV equipment in my car, why don’t we make a movie!”


Johnny rolled his eyes. “I knew you were gonna chicken out, you pussy! I want to fuck this girl and you just want to make a movie!”


Chester rolled his eyes in return. “No, dumb-ass, we make a movie of us screwing her.”


Johnny looked like he was about to get upset, then stopped. “Hey, that’s a good idea!”


The other two agreed as well. 


“Good for blackmail purposes,” Sam said. They waited a few minutes while Chester ran and got a small camera and some film. He explained to Mark how to use it, who would be filming Chester. The other rapes would be filmed by Chester himself.


“Okay, all set,” Sam said. “How’s our victim doing?”


Mark glanced back into the house, where Sherri could be easily seen watching TV through the glass door. “Mind focused on the tube.” 


Sam grinned. “Excellent. Chester, get in there. Mark, roll film!”


The four boys approached the screen and Chester slid it open. The other three went into the kitchen pretended to chat and get food, but Chester went right up to Sherri and sat down next to her. Uncomfortably close.


Sherri turned and looked at up, giving a nervous smile, then directed her attention back to TRL, which was what she was watching. The other boys had set up the camera and were quietly filming now as Chester made his “move.”


Chester looked up and down Sherri and saw her skin prickle with nervousness. Her eyes were focused directly ahead at the TV screen, as if she didn’t want to risk looking back at him. He smiled. She was sitting on her towel and Chester continued to admire her large breasts and firm teenage body.


Without warning to her, he reached out and grabbed her right breast, giving it a tight squeeze.


Sherri slapped the hand away and pretended not to care, though the laughter from the other guys as Chester struggled his way through the assault made Sherri almost cry out in the fear she was trying desperately to keep control over. Reaching out again, Chester grabbed both breasts. Sherri slapped them away and tried to stand but Chester stood as well and shoved her back onto the couch.


“Chester, please, don’t-” Sherri begin to struggle as Chester sat down almost on top of her and tried to mesh her body into the couch.


“Be quiet and kiss me,” Chester demanded. He had never told anyone, but rape was one of his major long time jerk-off fantasies. He had read so much erotic fiction on the subject in his short life that he almost knew exactly what to do. She opened her mouth to protest but he covered it with his own, kissing her deep and shoving his larger tongue down her throat.


She twisted her head and tried to pull away from him, which he allowed, before slapping her hard across the face.


“Chester-!” She whimpered, slowly beginning to realize that this was not a prank or a dare from the other guys; this was real. The other three approached and stood around the rape, though still kept their distance a bit.


Chester was fully on top of her now, groping her breasts through her bikini top. She squirmed underneath him. Even though he was the smallest of the four guys, he was still bigger than her, and he held her down with his mass.


She cried out for help to the other guys, who of course simply stood there and laughed. Chester got off of her and grabbed a handful of her wet, curly blonde hair and yanked her off the couch. She let out a squeal of pain and surprise as she was deposited onto the floor.


Chester glanced over at the guys once, still unsure if he really wanted to go through with this. They all nodded in response. 


“Get her man, fuck her good!” Johnny urged, his earlier anger replaced now by the excitement of watching the rape.


“N-no!” Sherri gasped, getting to her shaking feet. “Please Chester, I’ve always liked you, please don’t do this!” She started to step around him and back toward the door.


Chester lunged at her as she turned to open the sliding glass door and grabbed her by the back of her neck, wrapping his long fingers almost all the way around her slender throat. She choked in surprise and stopped, not wanting to make him angry.


Chester grinned and turned her around, staying behind her and pointing her toward the camera. The guys cheered Chester on as he undid the back of her bikini top and allowed it to fall to the floor. Sherri whimpered in fear and humiliation as her bare breasts were now on display like she was in some kind of cheap porno film.


Chester wrapped his left arm around her neck to hold her still while he slid his right hand down her lower belly and into the bikini bottom. She let out a squeal and began to panic but Chester’s arm held her still.


“Damn Chester!” Sam chuckled. “You sure you’ve never done this before?”


“I’ve seen lots of rape videos, it’s a fantasy of mine,” the youngest boy admitted as he rubbed his fingers between Sherri’s clit from inside the bikini bottom.


“Then why so hesitant to begin with?” Mark asked curiously.


“Well, I never actually considered doing it for real,” Chester said as he slid the bikini bottoms down to her knees.


Sherri continued crying uncontrollably. She couldn’t believe they could just stand around and talk casually while one of their number assaulted her.


“… this opportunity just presented itself and I couldn’t resist.” He turned Sherri around after completely removing the bikini bottom. “Have you ever seen a cock before?”


“Please, don’t do this!” Sherri begged, ignoring his question.


Chester grabbed her by both shoulders and slammed his knee in her bare cunt. She grabbed it with both hands and moaned in pain as he shoved her hard. With her hands occupied, she couldn’t resist and fell flat on her back with her hands still on her bruised cunt.


He took off his swimming trunks and revealed his cock. Her eyes widened in terror as the other boys eyes widened in surprise.


“Damn!” Johnny exclaimed. “You’re bigger than you look, homes!”


“Thanks Johnny, that means a lot, coming from you,” Chester said sarcastically as he bent down over Sherri. He grabbed both of her hands and pulled them away from her snatch and pinned them above her head with one hand while he directed his cock into her virgin hole.


“N-no!” She begged. “No one’s ever touched me there before!” 


By now Mark and the others had gathered closely around her and Mark was taking close-up shots of the penis getting ready to take the ultimate plunge.


Taking hold of his cock, Chester placed it gently into the cunt lips. The water from her earlier “swim” made it nice and moist and easy to slip in. Chester thrust his cock slowly into Sherri, making the pain of her cunt being stretched open even more painful. She let out a little gasp of fear every time he moved in another inch.


“Oh!” She moaned as she felt her precious womanhood being pressed to its limits. “N-noooohhhh…” she moaned like a whore as Chester pressed all the way in, stretching her hymen until it broke under the pressure. Sherri gave out the grisliest scream the four guys had ever heard as her virginity was suddenly taken from her.


Her torturous moans were almost drowned out by Chester’s pleasurable ones as he had his first taste of pussy. He forced his way further and further into her, causing her body to jump with each painful thrust.


The teasing blonde bawled her eyes out as Chester rammed his hips into her again and again. He was not an experienced cummer, having only masturbated in the past, but he still managed to hold it for a few more moments before finally having his very first full climax in his friend’s little sister’s snatch.


He moaned as intense pleasure rode through his body, from his cock, up his spine, to his head. This was the best thing yet. It was like jacking off… only so much better and so much more… complete. Chester stayed inside her as her tight snatch milked every last drop of his cum. When the orgasm had finally stopped, Chester pulled out of the crying teen and wiped the sweat off his brow before turning to the other three guys.


“Okay, who’s next?” Chester asked with a stupid grin on his face.


“Mark, how about you?” Sam said as Chester took the camera from him.


Mark smiled. “Johnny, Sam, help hold her down.” He said as he walked over to her and rolled her onto her belly.


“N-no!” She moaned. “Please, haven’t you done enough?”


Mark didn’t respond as he shoved her face into the carpet. He turned to Chester. “Keep the camera on her ass as much as possible.” Then to the other two, “Grab her arms and legs and stretch them out far, hold her down!”


The two boys grinned and grabbed Sherri’s ankles and arms and pulled them out straight.


“What are you doing to me? What’s going on??” Sherri asked in a panic. Mark spit in her butt crack and rubbed it in to make a nice lube. 


“That’s it cunt, scream some more, makes me more horny!” Mark laughed as he withdrew his nine inch cock.


Sherri struggled on the ground, wiggling her pert little butt around wildly, until Mark grabbed both cheeks to hold her still. Closing his mouth, he moaned in pleasure as he ran his cock up and down her tight teenage asshole. Finally, it was time to spear this bitch. He squatted above her hole and positioned his penis directly into her buttocks. Then, he sat down. As hard as he could. The girl’s screams almost shook the house as his cock struggled to go deeper into her, past the natural defenses her body had set up that had never before been breached.


Pumping his hips, Mark pushed his cock harder and harder against the moist ass, which gave way more and more while Sherri wiggled and jumped and tried anything to get him out of her, but it only caused the penis to slide in deeper. Her butt gave way as the dick slid into her rectum, making her feel some of the most intense pain imaginable.


Tears streamed down her red face as she was ravaged again and again. The cock up her butt felt like it would tear her in two! He slammed her harder and harder into the rug, causing her belly and breasts go red with carpet burns. Finally, giving one last mighty push, his cock reached its limit. He pushed in and out roughly, slapping his balls against her ass as she bled and pled.


“Oh! Oh! Oh! OH!” She screamed as the muscles in Mark’s cock pulsed, and his cum erupted into her ass, mixing with the blood that was already leaking out. Giving her butt a few good slaps, Mark pulled out of her and left her lying limply on the ground, moaning with pain.


He grabbed a handful of her hair and wiped his penis on it to clean it off. He pulled up his pants and grinned at Sam. “You’re turn, buddy.”


The big black man smiled and stepped over to Sherri. He rolled her onto her back once more and dragged her to a sitting position up against the couch. Her eyes were unfocused and she looked out of it. Sam pulled down his pants revealing his MASSIVE cock. At nearly a foot long, and 3 inches thick, it was the biggest cock anyone of them had ever seen!


Sherri weekly opened her eyes as the monster cock drifted toward her face. “N-no!” She managed to get out. “Open wide, little bitch.” Sam said as he slammed his humongous cock into her surprised mouth. “Bite down and I’ll kill you, Sherri.” Sam said in a humorless voice.


Sherri understood, though the thick member invading her mouth was so large she didn’t know how she could bite down even if she wanted to! The thing was huge! She wasn’t even sure how she could wrap her mouth around it, and her braces it made it tougher, but she managed. She had to be careful with her braces; she didn’t want to accidentally cut him with the metal. Its not that she cared about him she just didn’t want him to hurt her any more!


He slammed in deep, shoving his way down her tiny throat. She didn’t know how much more she could take as she felt the cock reach her windpipe. She choked on the meat as she struggled to breathe, but Sam held it in there. Finally, she felt the muscles expand and she thought her head was about to explode as he launched his spunk deep into her belly.


“Lick it all up, don’t spit any out.” Sam said calmly and Sherri tried her best but when he finally withdrew his cock, she gagged and vomited all over the rug.


“Dirty little bitch!” He snapped, slapping her hard across the face. She yelped in pain from the slap as her head snapped around.


He stood, holding her up by her hair and dragging her to her feet as well. “Your turn Johnny. Try not to be too rough the first time; we want to do her again. After all of us have taken her in each hole, we’ll decide what to do with her next.”


Johnny nodded and grinned widely as he approached Sherri. “Hello Meha. You want to play with some Mexican cock?”


Sherri shook her head in a panic and tried to get out of Sam’s grip, but he just threw her towards Johnny, who caught her and immediately brought her down onto the floor, lying on top of her as he pulled down his trunks. Unlike the others, Johnny wasted no time mounting her and inserting his cock into her pussy. He immediately begin pounding her violently. 


“Oh! Ah! Eeee! Ooooh!” She moaned with each thrust as his good-sized cock invaded her tiny, still tight hole.


“Yeah, yeah, come on Meha!” he moaned as her body bounced with each thrust. Finally, he reached climax and came all the way inside of her. He leaned into her for almost a minute after climaxing before he pulled out and left her there, wrecked, broken, defeated, and ravished.


Sam walked over and patted Johnny on the shoulder. “Nice show of restraint.” He turned to the others. “Go ahead and turn the camera off, Chester, we want to be sure to save tape. What do you guys think we should with her for round two?”


Mark smiled. “How about her bed?”


“Yeah, naked!” Johnny said.


“Hey, about we force her to dress in something really slutty for us to rip off each time?”


Sam raised an eyebrow at Chester. “You sure you’ve never done this before?”


They all laughed but decided that Chester’s idea was the best. Each of them grabbing a limb, they lifted Sherri up and carried her to her room with her still moaning in pain and fear.


Once arriving, they threw her on her bed. Immediately, Sam tore open her dresser. “Let’s see what we go here.”


“Ooooh, look at this!” Chester said from her closet, pulling out a very revealing red and black dress with black stockings. “She wore this at that costume party last year!”


Mark laughed. “I’ll take her in this schoolgirl outfit. Remember Bobby said they went to that boarding school where they used to live?” He held up a cute uniform complete with tie, white blouse, and plaid skirt. As they discussed how to live out their fantasies through her wardrobe, she continued lying on the bed, crying.


Finally, when they had decided, Mark had the camera rolling with Chester approaching the bed. “Here, put this on.” He said, throwing long white lingerie on the bed next to her.


Still crying, she looked over at the sexy lingere. She looked back up at him with those huge puppy-dog blue eyes.


“Now!” he snapped as Johnny and Sam closed in, crossing their arms.


Nodding slowly, she slid the skimpy outfit on. It brought out the thickness of her breasts and the curves of her ass nicely. Chester grinned as he climbed on the bed and crawled toward her. He took off his shorts back off and pulled out his growing cock.

“Remember this, Sherri?” She nodded with a sob. “Good.” He smiled, then frowned. “Put it in your mouth.” She sobbed again and began to plead. “Now!” He snarled, grabbing her by the hair and forcing her mouth over his cock.

She let out a squeal of resistance as he pushed her head up and down on the cock. It wasn’t nearly as big as Sam’s, so it slid easily down her recently expanded throat. He pumped slowly into her, one hand on her hair and the other squeezing her breast. He moaned in horrible pleasure as he felt his climax coming. Her tongue massaged and warmed the cock. Finally, he spat a fresh load of semen into her mouth. She gagged on it, but managed to keep from vomiting this time.

He threw her back to the bed like a used condom and took the camera away from Mark. “Okay, your turn, Mark.” Mark nodded, climbed onto the bed, and stripped Sherri of her white lingerie. He grabbed another outfit from the dresser and threw it on her now nude again body.

“Put it on. I’ve always wanted to rape a cute little schoolgirl.” He said with a smirk as she weakly put the schoolgirl uniform on. He wrapped his arms around her and held her close, sucking and nibbling her neck. She moaned softly as the rape finally started to feel pleasurable until he bit hard into her neck, causing her to squeal. He didn’t break the skin but he did leave teeth marks and cause a bruise.

He threw her done roughly against the pillows and climbed on top of her, pulling down her panties. He unbuttoned her blouse enough to reveal her breasts but he left it on her as he grabbed her by the tie for leverage when he inserted his long cock into her snatch. Her eyes squeezed closed once again as a foreign member invaded her privates.

He pressed in deeply, pushing through the expanded hole, sticking his cock almost all the way to her womb as he pumped into her. He slammed his waist again and again in between her thighs as she was ravaged. He held her tie with one hand and her head with the other, pulling both with each pump. Finally, he reached climax and came deeply inside her, expending mountains of fluid into her once virginal cunt.

Mark moaned with pleasure, almost choking her with her tie now before pulling out. Her body went slack as she fell back down and continued to weep. He undid her tie and ripped off her blouse before sliding her skirt down along with her panties, leaving her once again nude on her bed.

“Think she may be unresponsive now.” Chester suggested, as the girl was simply staring into space with a glazed over look in her eyes.

Johnny shrugged. “Fuck with that, let’s do’er anyway!”

Sam nodded. “Finally, I shall take her cunt.” He said with a smile, climbing on top of her with his growing member. Still as big as over, he pressed it into her cunt. It didn’t fit, but with all the urine and blood and semen already inside, he was convinced he could make it. “This oughta wake her up!” He said with a grin. He plunged in.

Wake she did indeed do, she sat right up in bed and screamed so loud she almost shook the house. Still sitting up, Sam grabbed her by the head and shoved her onto his bare chest as he pumped her violently, spreading her cunt so wide she would never be tight again.

“That’s it bitch, come to daddy!” He grinned, jerking his hips back and forth, again and again until his foot long cock made it to her womb. She felt his cock expand right before he came again, sending buckets of cum into the most sensitive part of her body.

He moaned in pleasure and let her fall back, gasping for breath as he removed his cock from her snatch.

“That was fucking awesome!” Sam exclaimed. “Much better than her mouth!”

They laughed as Johnny approached, holding the black and red dress Chester had found earlier. “Wear this bitch, for when I take you up the ass!”

She cried and tried to crawl away on the bed but Johnny grabbed her by both legs and dragged her back over to him. “Now or I’ll gut you and leave you here to die!”

Nodding her head slowly, she dressed into the frilly red and black dress with long black stockings on her legs.

Johnny began ripping and tearing at her clothes, mauling her breasts and slugging her in the gut a few times. After having fun abusing her and pulling her hair for a while, Johnny finally ripped her stockings in the back, leaving a huge hole that displayed her ass quite nicely. 

He mounted her from behind, taking in the smell of the dress along with the stink of cum and blood already caked over her body as he inserted her, causing her to cry out in terror, pain, and humiliation. He slammed his hips into her ass so hard she thought she was going to break something! She screamed wildly with each slam, praying that she would just collapse and die rather than being tortured further by these monsters.

Finally, Johnny came deep inside her, mixing his cum with Mark’s and with her own blood. He gave her a couple firm slaps on the ass before pulling out. He stood and looked at the guys.

“So what do you guys want to do with her now?” he asked with a wicked grin.

“Well, I haven’t gotten her ass yet, and neither has Chester,” Sam said, “And neither of you have gotten her mouth yet, so I say one more round.”

“One change though,” Chester suggested, “it’s not fair that we’ve been forcing her, don’t you think?” He acted as if he were waiting for the other guy’s responses, then continued. “Now, we should only do it if she begs us.”

Sherri felt a rush of relief. Finally, her ordeal was over!

Johnny snorted. “Like she’s gonna beg us…”

Sam smirked. “Only if we make her beg.”

“Exactly,” Chester said with a smile.

Once again, Mark took up the camera as Chester sat right next to the whimpering Sherri. He stroked her hair slowly and gently, as if he really cared. “Sherri… how much do you want me to take you up the ass?”

Sherri immediately shook her head from side to side. “N-no! Please, it hurts so much!”

Chester shrugged, his hand still on her hair when he slapped her hard on the face. “How much do you want me to take you in the ass?” He asked again.

She continued to shake her head, face stinging still stinging from the slap.

Chester shrugged again, rolled his hand into a fist, and slugged her hard in the gut, right in the middle of her sexy red outfit.

“Oooooofff…” She moaned as the wind was nearly knocked out of her.

“Now I’m going to ask you again-“

“A lot,” she interrupted with a whimper. “I want you to take me in the ass.”

Chester chuckled. “I’m sorry Sherri, I didn’t catch that, what do you want me to do?”

“Take me in the ass,” she said, swallowing in terror. “I want you to take me in the ass, real bad.”

Chester seemed to consider the request. “I don’t know, are you sure you can handle more?” He now stroked his hand gently up and down her face.

She began to cry even louder now. She nodded through her tears. “Yes, please, please, take me in the ass.”

Chester looked up at the others. “It seems like she wants me to do her up the ass, what do you guys think?”

Johnny shook his head with a grin. “Nah man, she doesn’t sound like she wants it bad enough.”

Sam shook his head as well. “I agree.” He said with a smile. “Better make sure.”

Chester shrugged and palmed her face in his hand. “Hear that? BEG me for the honor of being ass-raped.”

She shut her eyes tightly as more tears flowed down her rosy red face. “Please, please, please take me up the ass!” She folded her hands together and shook them as she pleads. “I’ll do anything, anything to be taken up the ass!”

Chester shrugged, rolled his hands under her, and flipped her onto her belly. He widened the hole that Johnny had ripped into her stockings even wider before he inserted his penis into her. She cringed with pain as yet again; another invading organ entered her anus. Chester pumped her slowly, enjoying the feeling of his stiff penis sliding in and out of her rectum, until finally; he came deep inside her, spilling sperm into her intestines.

He pulled out, moaning in pleasure as his cock shrunk. It almost hurt a bit, maybe from all the… “use” it had had in the last hour or so. He smiled and gave her a good firm slap on the rear. “Your turn Mark!”

Mark grinned as he handed the camera to Chester. He climbed on to the weeping girl and tore her dress open again, revealing her massive breasts. She whimpered as he straddled her right over the breasts and forced his long cock into her face.

“I’m not going to force you Sherri, you have to give it up willingly.” She moaned and shook her head from to side to side. Her face stung again as Mark slapped her powerfully, snapping her to one side, his hand imprinting on her cute little face.

“Suck me.” He said again in a calm voice. “Suck me now.”

She slowly opened her mouth and stuck her tongue out in painful anticipation. 

“Getting this?” Mark said with a laugh as he “allowed” the girl to put her lips around his cock.

“Every moment of it,” Chester said with a smirk as he zoomed in on the girl struggling desperately to give him a blowjob. 

Mark moaned in bliss as the girl’s sweet tongue rolled up and down and massive, vieny cock. He grabbed both sides of her head and forced the long cock deeper and deeper inside of her throat. Finally, he couldn’t contain himself anymore as his eyes widened as his cock spat loads of cum deep inside her belly.

He pulled out and gave her a gentle slap on the face as he put his shorts back on. Sherri coughed and sputtered as cum mixed with her own juices and leftovers from her butt caused her to vomit all over her pretty red dress.

“Dammit,” Sam said, his nose assaulted from the smell of her own vomit. “Maybe it’s time we cleaned her up a bit.” He grabbed the girl by the legs and dragged her off the bed while Johnny tore her dress all the way off. 

Mark grabbed her legs and both of them carried her to the bathroom with Chester filming all the way. Sam started the cold water in the tub while Mark and Johnny continued to remove pieces of clothing that had gotten stuck to her blood, sweat, semen, and vomit covered body. Mark ran off to dispose of the clothes while Sam and Johnny held onto her until the tub filled.

When Mark returned, Sam turned off the ice cold water, lifted the barely conscious Sherri by her shoulders, and dumped her into the tub. The cold water seemed to shock her back into consciousness as she let out a shrill yelp of surprise as the freezing liquid covered her entire body.

Chester smiled as all three of the other guys began to scrub her up and down, washing her hair, privates, buttocks, and mouth. When they were finished she was all squeaky clean once again and ready for further abuse. Without even bothering to dry her off, Mark and Sam dragged the naked girl out of the water and deposited her on the hallway rug.

Sam turned the girl over onto her belly and mounted her ass, once again withdrawing his monster cock.

“Beg me to fuck your ass, Sherri.” Sam said softly.

“Nooo… please! It’s too big! It won’t fit!” Sherri sobbed in response.

Sam grabbed her by the hair and pulled her back toward him. “I will make it fit! Now beg me like a whore and I’ll let you go.”

Sherri squeezed her eyes shut. “Please… please master… please take me in my b-butt.”

Sam pulled her hair even harder. “Beg me to fuck you in the ass! Those exact words!”

“P-p-p-please f-fuck my a-ass. Please sir, please,”

Sam released her hair and gave her a hard slap on the ass.

“Say it like you mean it!” He commanded.

“Please fuck me in my ass!” She screamed. “Please, PLEASE fuck my ass!!!”

Sam wasted no time in grabbing both of Sherri’s hips to hold her still and then plowing his foot long cock into her ass. She was right. It was a tight fit, but the blood and semen already in the hole made it slick as Sam leaned on his back and lifted the young girl up to sit down on his cock.

Her scream cause the house to shudder as the huge black member plunged into her delicate young anus. The other attacks had been bad enough, but this one was the absolute worst! Her butt was torn wide open as the massive cock sodimized her. He pushed her up and pulled her down onto the cock, drilling it deeper and deeper into her rectum. Tears streamed down her red face as she moaned in pain and humiliation. The other guys were cheering Sam on as he slammed her onto his monster cock again and again and again.

Sherri felt the cock spasm and she was nearly thrown into the air from the geyser of cum that came out of her rapists huge cock. He shoved her off of him and Johnny caught her in the air, already slamming her against the rug and placing his cock in her face.

“Beg me to give you the honor of sucking my cock!” He demanded.

Broken, beaten, humiliated, and torn open, Sherri offered no resistance. “Please give me the honor of sucking your mighty cock,” she moaned.

Johnny shrugged, not really caring about how she said it, as long as she said it, shoved his cock into her mouth. Her now experienced tongue massaged it and stroked it as Johnny moaned in pleasure. He grabbed a hold of her head and pushed it onto the cock again and again. Finally, he couldn’t take it anymore and came deep into her throat.

He pulled out, and gave her face a few rough slaps before standing up and stretching. “Well, you guys think she’s had enough?”

They all laughed and disagreed.

“Let’s do her all at once!” Sam suggested. 

“Yeah, I can set up the camera on a tripod to get all of us!” Chester agreed.

They dragged her back to her bedroom and flopped her onto her bed with her head bent over the side. Chester mounted her face, shoving his cock in between her pouty lips once again while Sam straddled her chest, shoving his monster cock between her breasts. Mark and Johnny lifted the lower part of her body in the air, folding her in half as Mark plunged into her ass and Johnny took her already stretched beyond belief cunt.

All four of the boys began to rhythmically pound the girl repeatedly. Her breasts did a good job of keeping Sam aroused while her tongue worked its way unwillingly around Chester’s cock. Mark and Johnny slammed into her roughly, though the girl was already torn wide due to the repeated rapes.

Amazingly, they all came at the same time! As Chester blew his load deep into her belly Mark blew up in her ass, filling it with yet more cum. Johnny, sensing Mark going off, went off as well, spitting more jism into her torn cunt. As Chester sat up to allow his exploding cock to shoot deeper into her belly, Sam blew up and smeared her pretty face with loads of cum!

After relaxing, they all pulled out of the beaten, torn, ravaged, raped, and stretched girl. She lay on the bed, in shock. The boys laughed and high fived each other. They lifted her up by the shoulders and tied her against her dresser. They wrote on large red markers “Slut,” “Whore,” “Fuck toy,” and “Sperm Dumpster,” all over her nude body. 

They waited until she came out of shock before informing her that if she went to the authorities they would post the tape on the Internet, letting the entire world know what a slut she was. She weepingly agreed not to tell anyone, though they still left her tied up until Bobby came home. He waked upstairs and wasn’t surprised to see his sister in such sorry shape.

“Damn,” he said, looking at her abused, tied up body. “You sure are a slut, Sherri.”

He left her like that until morning.

Please email your questions, comments, and insults to hanjose88@yahoo.com!

