The story of a teenage girl trapped at her best friend’s party. See what happens when a little fun goes a little too far. 

Sammie was the classic teenage cheerleader. She had beautiful bouncing body, perfect curly hair, and the sexiest legs on the planet. Every man wanted her; the problem was nobody could have her. Sammie was a sworn virgin until marriage. It was a true waste. She had the perfect Barbie Doll features. Her breasts were a C cup and extremely perky for a sixteen-year-old girl. Her athletic tone drove the entire football team wild. But she continued to hang out with them at parties and stuff anyways. She seemed to get some sick pleasure out of watching them squirm. 
Sammie’s best friend Stephanie was having a big party over the weekend. Her parents were out of town and there was going to be enough booze to get all 100 people trashed out of their minds. To top it all off her house was huge. It had enough rooms to get completely lost in. The perfect hide out incase any police came about. Of course the whole football team would show up. The preps would be there, and all the punks. Not a parent in sight and maids to clean everything up in the morning. It was going to be a wonderful weekend. 

Sammie spent the whole day getting ready to go to this party. She bought a new lacey black bra that barely covered her milky white tits. A juicy thong felt her feel amazing. Even though she isn’t having sex doesn’t mean that she can’t feel sexy. She bought a short skirt the made her ass look like an apple. Looking at her self in the mirror made her snicker. “Damn, I am going to make those boys so horny they are going to cream themselves.” She applied her lipstick and her eye shadow. Her brilliant blue eyes seemed to glow from their sockets. Her shirt cut low into her cleavage and high on her stomach. To top the ensemble off she added some sexy high heals. She was ready to party. 

She arrived fashionable late, of course. Half the people there were stumbling over themselves already. She was not going to be far behind. She jumped in the room with all of the jocks and grabbed a shot glass. “I have to catch up, someone give me four shots!” The jocks happily gave it. “Sammie, baby, what took you so long to get here?” one of the cuter jocks yelled out. “Oh you know me, always have to look perfect.” She giggled a little and rolled her eyes. The night progressed and she became more and more plastered. She never through up however, she didn’t seem to have the clumsy drunk persona. She would just simply fall over and giggle a lot. 

As everyone became more comfortable they started to play some games. The one that was finally chosen was the duct tape game. It was like truth or dare, only with out the dare. Each person would go around the room and answer a question, if they lied they got part of themselves duct taped to the chair. Of course they all jumped in because they wanted to mess with the person tied up to the chair first. One round went about, and nobody was duct taped to chairs, so the questions started to get a little trickier. 
“Sammie, do you get pleasure out of being sexy and making boys horny?” asked a brave jock.

“Me, no of course not” she giggle nervously. 

“YES SHE DOES!” A drunken Stephanie yelled out.

Everyone stared at Sammie and grabbed some duct tape from the table. The left leg was stuck to the leg of the chair.

Time progressed and a bunch of people were tied up, no doubt because of drunken shout outs. Sammie was unable to move and her perfect tits stuck way out through the tape. However, another girl named Angela was the first to be complete. They grabbed her in her chair and ran out with her. Most of the people were able to get themselves out to go follow, Sammie however was completely stuck. Soon she was all alone except for the two passed out people on the floor. “Goddamn it, I new this game was a bad idea, I know their not coming back, and they’ll just find another room.” She said gloomily. She rested her head on the wall and waited for someone to come and find her.
Around 3 am someone did come stumbling in. Jake Michael, a totally punk rock skater boy. He glanced at the tied up beauty and instantly became hard. He wasn’t very drunk, a little tipsy perhaps, so he new exactly what he was doing. 

“Well, what have we here?” he snickered.

“Oh good, can you please untie me?” she pleaded. 

“Now why would I want to do a dumb thing like that?” he was very excited now. He walked in and locked the door behind him. Sammie started to get very nervous. 

“Look freak, just let me go okay?” She tried to sound tough.

“Ha, I don’t think so, you are all mine, and by the looks of it if I did untie you, you wouldn’t be able to stand up.” He was almost full on hard at his new found power. 

“What do you mean ‘all yours’?” she new exactly what it meant. He came up to her and started to nuzzle her neck. “Baby, I like it when you squirm.” He whispered in her ear. Jake ran behind her and ripped the tape off her hands. Sammie let out a slight whimper. He continued to rip off her tape until she was all done and she tried to bold for the door. She tripped over some shoes and fell on the floor. Jake walked up to her and laughed, “There isn’t a thing in the world you can do to stop me, honey.”
He threw his victim on the bed. Slowly he pealed off her shirt to reveal her milky white breasts. He grabbed them vigorously. “Owe, stop it hurts,” her magnificent blue eyes only made him want her more. “Oh baby, you want to scream for me?” he grabbed her hair and she let out a gasp. Jake decided he wanted this chick in the mouth first. He unzipped his pants to reveal his massive 9 inch boner. He sat on her breasts and forced the member into his mouth. “If you bite me cuntbag then I will fucking take pictures and show the whole school.” He knew exactly what her reputation meant to her, and he has been waiting for this opportunity since he saw the little whore. His throbbing member was forced to the back of her throat. Tears streamed down her cheek, and that made him thrust harder. He would back up and push even deeper into her mouth until she thought it would poke her brains out. With one final thrust he exploded in her moist mouth. She seemed unable to swallow so cum trickled down her chest. “Stupid whore, you should swallow next time!” although he loved the sight of cum drenched sluts. He through her on her stomach and started to spank her merciless. Sammie let out screams of pain, “Please stop, please, I’ll do anything, just stop and leave me alone.” Her eyes were completely soaked now and it made them glisten in the dim lights. “Anything?” he said, that gave him some nasty ideas. 
“Alright, we’re going to have a little test.” He proposed. 

“Just please, let me go”

“Go turn on all the lights.” He commanded.

She did what he asked at well as possible. She fell at least four times in the ten feet room. She dares not run though, she would be caught and in the end it would just make things worse for her. 

“Now, take off all of your clothes” he said seductively.
She did it as quickly as possible, as not to give him a slow strip tease. 

“Now, you have two minuets to make me cum without me having to touch you, or your cherry is mine.” He smiled at the look of shock on her face.  

She stared at him for a second, “what the fuck are you waiting for cunt? Time is wasting!” he said. 

She started to move her hips side to side, in reality she had never done anything like this and had no idea how to do it. She squeezed her boob and leaned back against the wall. She moaned, and timidly started to reach for her crotch. She looked over and realized that it seemed to be doing nothing. She turned around and touched the ground, being a cheerleader she was very flexible. She reached around and started to finger her pussy. She wanted it just to be over, but she kept looking over and he wasn’t even impressed.

“Times up bitch,” he said to her. He ran up to her and pressed her against the wall.
“Please, just don’t please.” Her begging seemed to do nothing.

He wrapped her legs around his body and forced her hands above her head. His throbbing cock forced its way into her virgin whole. She screamed out in pain and once again gave him the pleading eyes. It was difficult to get his manhood all the way into her; he thrust harder and harder as she tossed her head back side to side. His throbbing member gave one hard thrust and was all the way inside of her. The sweet lips of Sammie hugged the entire length of his member. Nothing in the world has ever felt so good in the world to him. He blew his load as Sammie let out one final scream, then fell on top of him. Surprised by the sudden drop he let her fall to the floor. 

She lied there tired, panting, and crying. Jake lied next to her and looked her in the eyes. “Baby that was the hottest fuck of my life, and you’re going to give it to me every single time I ask for it.”

She looked at him in a daze.

“See I have this video camera right there, and it saw everything. If you tell anyone about what happened tonight, I’ll show everyone, and if you don’t do exactly as I want. I’ll show everyone.”

With that Jake left the room and Sammie passed out. She was dreading seeing him at school Monday. 

