Jenni’s Hard Labour  (continued)

Jenni woke with a scream, as icy water drenched her soft, swollen body.  The cold numbed her, and for a few delicious seconds, her body was free of pain. Slowly, horribly she regained her senses.  Her nipples began to throb, as the harsh metal clips dug into her flesh.

Her hips felt like they were filled with molten metal. The unnatural stress of her position told on muscles already strained by carrying her unwieldy, 8 months pregnant, belly.

Worst of all was the sharp, incessant pain below her bump, as her bladder filled past bursting point. She moaned softly to herself, and was brought fully back to the dreadful truth of her situation by the harsh laughter of the people who had taken her captive. 

Far beyond pleading for mercy, Jenni could only sigh with relief as her legs were released.  She hardly felt the cold steel bands, which secured her ankles to the corners of the table.  Tears of relief poured down her cheeks.  

The release was short lived, as Jenni watched her chief torturer approach her exposed pussy.  The huge mass of her pregnant stomach meant she couldn’t see what he had in his hand, but a sharp, stinging pain between her butt cheeks told her where it was headed.  With a brutal movement, he shoved something cold and metallic deep inside her ass. 

She hardly had time to gasp, as the cold feeling gave way to a burning sensation. Something was filling her bowels, forcing the sensitive tissue apart and rising deep inside her.  The feeling of heat and pressure was incredibly painful.  Jenni’s tiny frame, already bursting with a piss filled  bladder and twin filled womb, felt like it was ready to rip apart.

For what seemed like hours to her tormented mind, Jenni screamed for mercy, until at last the enema tube was pulled viciously out of her body.  

The liquid spewed out of her bloated body, in great spurts and gushes until at last the pressure inside was gone.

The man leaned over and whispered  “Just a little clean out, slut, some soap and water to make you more pleasurable. For us that is”

He laughed to himself as he continued.  “And now our pleasure really begins. Gather round folks, and lets get started.”   The crowd closed in around her, until she was completely surrounded.  It seeemd to jenni that her whole body was covered in grasping, pinching hands. Someone removed the clips form her nipples, but their pressure was soon replaced by hard fingers.

Jenni shrieked and moaned as her heavy breasts were squeezed and her tender nipples pulled and twisted. 

Something hot and wet splashed across Jenni’s face.

“Fuck me, she’s got tits like volcanoes,” cried an excited voice.

“Shit, look at it go.”  

Jenni’s milk spurted higher and faster as the crowd vied with each other to produce more and more spectacular fountains.   Soon her body was soaked with the sticky fluid, and milky fingers were forced into her mouth, making her gag. Others rubbed it into her soft skin or lapped it from their hands.

Someone pushed a finger between the smooth outer lips of Jenni’s denuded pussy.

“You think that’s hot you ought to try this, the bitch is wet as hell.”

In the ultimate act of betrayal, Jenni’s own body was making it easy for these animals to violate her. The pregnancy hormones that had darkened her nipples and  filled her with milk also made her pussy constantly wet.  

Jenni choked back a cry, as her most intimate parts were brutally rubbed, pinched and kneaded by the excited gang.

The woman’s voice cut through the noise. “ Come on now, who got first go? You Jimmy? Well get on with and fuck this little whore, she’s ready for it.”

Jimmy, a young thickset guy, took up a position between Jenni’s legs.  She heard the zipper and felt him spread her pussy lips open, but her distended belly was in the way and she could not see him pull his cock out.

Jimmy positioned the end of his dick against her pussy, and leaned forward to support himself on her bulging stomach.

“This is gonna hurt you more than it will me, baby,” he leered, then with one mighty thrust he pushed his rock hard shaft inside her.

Jenni was wet, but very, very tight. She had not had sex for 5 months, not even masturbated and her pussy was almost virginal.  A spasm of absolute, almost orgasmic agony, ripped through her body as Jimmy buried his cock to the hilt.  By the time she could feel again, Jimmy was hammering his boner into hr tender young body like a man possessed.

The shouts and cheers grew louder and Jimmy fucked faster and harder.   The initial shock of penetration gave way to the discomfort of something big and solid burrowing away inside. Jenni became more and more conscious of pressure on her bladder, from Jimmy’s thick shaft below and the babies above.  She began to moan.  Something strange and frightening was happening inside her and Jenni didn’t know what it was.  Without warning, a shooting pain seared through Jenni’s groin. Something “popped” inside and Jenni began to scream.

Jimmy grunted and pulled his cock out, spraying Jenni with spurt after spurt of thick, ropy cum, more than she had ever seen.  It ran down the slopes of her enormous bulge like cream over a pie. Something else was trickling down between her legs, Jenni yelled out in panic. 

“God help me, help me please I’m bleeding, I’m dying!”

The woman glanced briefly between Jenni’s splayed thighs and laughed.

“You’re not dying you silly bitch, but you might wish you were soon, when you drop those babies. Your waters have broken, you’re in labor!”

Swiftly, the woman released Jenni’s ankles and lifted her legs up.  As a second blinding contraction wracked her petite frame, Jenni was strapped into obstetric stirrups. With her legs spread high and wide, Jenni arched her back as the labor pain subsided.  Panting and sobbing, she watched almost disembodied as the woman pulled the catheter out. 

The sense of relief as she pissed herself made her feel lightheaded and she laughed hysterically.  A stinging slap on the face brought her to her senses.  For the first time in days, or was it only hours? She was free from pain.

Realization dawned. She was strapped to a table, naked, pubic hair ripped out; her body glistening with sweat, milk and cum. Legs spread wide and in labor. And worst of all, another stranger was positioning himself between her legs and preparing to penetrate her.

Jenni opened her mouth to plead with the huge fat man but her words turned to an animal cry of shock as he followed Jimmy’s example and slammed his cock inside her.

The lubricating pussy juice, enhanced by the steady flow of amniotic fluid, did nothing to compensate for the enormous girth of this new cock.

As he ground it deep inside all Jenni could do was scream, over and over again as he slammed it into her body.

Jenni felt her muscles begin to cramp as another contraction gripped her.  The fat guy yelped in surprise as Jenni’s pussy gripped his shaft like a shark biting down its prey.  It felt to Jenni like she was squeezing an iron bar in her groin, and as the contraction ebbed she could feel the guy’s cock pumping her full of sperm.

As he pulled out, another one took his place.  Jenni closed her eyes and tried to concentrate on how many men were fucking her.  Each one wanted to feel her powerful contractions, and as they came faster and faster, so did the men.  Five, six, seven, eight lots of sticky sperm were emptied inside her pussy.  Each ejaculation made it easier for the next man to enter her, but each contraction made it more painful, like losing her virginity over and over again.

The last one was the youngest, a boy barely 16 or 17 years old to Jenni’s worn out mind.  He no sooner had his cock inside her than he withdrew.  

“Oh Man, I can feel the baby, that’s weird” he complained.

Jenni felt an overpowering urge to bear down, and let out a long, low groan as she felt her first baby slipping out into the world.

The woman pushed the boy aside and slipped her hand into Jenni’s desecrated cunt.

“Yeah, yeah, you’re right.  Won’t be long now. Better leave her pussy alone.”

Jenni cried with joy to hear those words, but the tears froze on her cheeks as the woman continued “ You can fuck her ass now, that’s why we cleaned her out, after all.”

 The boy grinned as he resumed his place.  Jenni shut her eyes in disbelief as he pushed his erection against her virgin ass. 

The next contraction started as the boy pushed his slimy cock inside her.  Jenni was far beyond voicing her suffering. As the baby’s head began to break through to the outside world, all she could hear was the joyful cries of a teenage boy having his cock crushed inside her ass until he came.

With one final, agonizing, push, Jenni became a mother, and felt her anus fill with sperm, both for the first time. 

As

