A Moderate Roman Orgy


By Qubert <qubert1@aol.com>

Preparation

In ancient Rome twelve wealthy men in their late thirties formed a social club whose purpose was to have a party each month at a different member’s house. This month the party was to be at Cepheus’ house. Cepheus’ house was a typical Roman house, a two-story brick rectangle covered in plaster stucco. A single entrance led through an atrium to a peristyle, an opening in the rear of the building surrounded by a covered walkway. All the major rooms had doors opening onto the covered walkway. The dinning room in Cepheus’ house where the party was to be held was a large square room next to the food preparation room. In this room there were twelve reclining couches along three of the walls. The wall next to the peristyle had two doors separated by a raised platform. For this party there was a bench about four feet long by a foot and a half wide with a padded cushion on the platform. There was also a smaller footstool-sized bench on it. The dining couches angled into the room at the raised end and had about two feet of space between the foot and the wall. There were small tables at the head of each couch for setting plates of food and glasses of drink before each guest. Typically the honored guest or the host had the first couch to the right as you entered the room and the remaining couches were in order of rank or favor. In the case of this social club there was no observed order other than the host who sat near the entrance.


Earlier in the afternoon on the day of the party, five girls each from three Roman lupanarii arrived at the house accompanied by Marcellus, a lupanar or owner of the Sailor’s Rest lupanare, who was responsible for the safe delivery of the women. The women ranged from fourteen to nineteen years in age. Marcellus was noted for his ability to arrange shows for parties of a sexual nature. For a modest party he could arrange for a large number of prostitutes to service the quests. At the other extreme he could arrange for displays of women having all manner of couplings with animals or deformed men. Tonight’s party would fall in-between. Cepheus, the host, and Marcellus selected four prostitutes from each brothel for the guests leaving three prostitutes to assist Marcellus in the evening’s entertainment. The girls were clothed in short tunics decorated in floral patterns that tied over the shoulder and fastened at the waist with a cord. The hem of the garment came just to the knees. The slave girls had a metal bracelet on their ankle that identified their owner, in this case the brothel name, and wore sandals. Each woman’s hair was a dyed a shade of red, yellow or blue color as required of prostitutes. All the women were experienced and talented whores who were expert at arousing and satisfying men. Each guest and the host would have a girl by his side to satisfy whatever sexual desire he had.


After Cepheus told Marcellus about the party he wanted to hold, Marcellus planned the evening’s activities. He wanted to provide a show that would increase his prestige and spread his reputation in Rome to get him more customers for special parties. His plan was to get a virgin slave girl and take her to the party and thoroughly debauch her into whoredom in the presence of all the guests. To this end he sent his agents out to find such a slave girl. This was not as easy as you might think since virgin slave girls were rare around Rome. His agents eventually found a girl that was suitable. After an examination and negotiation she was purchased and brought to Marcellus’ Sailor’s Rest lupanare.


The first morning at the Sailor’s Rest, after she had breakfast with the other whores, Marcellus had taken Sabina to one of the rooms in the brothel to begin her training as a whore. He had two male slaves and one of the other whores come along to demonstrate. He explained that Sabina was a slave; his slave and she would be expected to earn him money with her body. He showed Sabina the various ways a man could put his penis in a woman to achieve pleasure. The two studs took turns sticking their dicks in the whore’s pussy in various positions. Then they repeated the positions but stuck their dicks in the whore’s ass hole. After this the two male slaves showed Sabina how they could both fuck a woman at the same time by putting one’s dick in the whore’s pussy and the other one’s dick in the whore’s ass hole. Lastly Marcellus had the whore finish him off with her mouth, cumming in her mouth and having her show Sabina how to swallow semen. Sabina was instructed to suck off each of the male slaves twice and show Marcellus how she swallowed their cum.


In the afternoon Marcellus showed Sabina around the lupanare to acquaint her with its operation. She watched the whores solict the men that wandered in from time to time. She watched the lucky whores take their men into their rooms, flip the sign above the door and close the curtain. Then the sounds of vigorus sex followed. Marcellus told Sabina her satisfing her customers paid for the food and shelter of all the people at the Sailor’s Rest lupanare. He also explained that if Sabina failed to satisfy her customers or service at least eight a day that she would be punished. With this in mind Sabina was anxious to do well that night.

The Making of a Whore


After the first courses of food were disposed of and the men merry with wine, the host, Cepheus, announced, “Let the entertainment begin.”


From the door on the dinners’ right Marcellus entered the room dressed in a gray robe with embroidery on the lapels and hem. He moved to the front center of the raised platform. Following him two of his female assistants came and knelt on either side of the bench on the platform. He looked around the room at the guests and addressed them, “Citizens of Rome, I am pleased to present this evening’s entertainment.” Marcellus then clapped his hands and two young athletic men in their early twenties, also slave prostitutes, brought a girl into the room and placed her beside Marcellus. She was dressed in a whore’s tunic, was barefoot and had the bracelet of ownership on her ankle and her hair, dyed a dark blue, was brushed and oiled to a shine. A pretty young girl stood before them. She was not gorgeous but attractive in her youth and figure. She looked around the room in uncertainty but without distress. Earlier that afternoon she had been fed a soup that contained herbs to calm her anxiety and also to deaden any pain a little. This was a common technique used in training of new women to be whores. Marcellus again addressed the men at the party.


“This young woman is Sevila Marcellanus serva Crassanus, age thirteen, born on a farm in the Sabine hills to a slave woman named Livilla. She was purchased three days ago for 4,500 sestertii. The farmer thought his son probably sired her but he used the slave woman as well so he didn’t know who the father is. Sevila was summoned to the house and inspected and found to be intacta. After her purchase she was brought to the Sailor’s Rest brothel in Rome to be put to work as a prostitute. Yesterday she went to the office of the aedile to register as a prostitute and get her licentia sturpi. She has chosen Sabina as her meretrice name and her price is twelve asses. Let us see what physical delights she has to offer.”


Marcellus turned to Sabina and untied the knots holding the top of the tunic over Sabina’s shoulders dropping the cloth to her waist. He reached out and kneaded each of her breasts with his hand. Her tits were rounded but not fully developed yet. The most striking feature of her tits was the large, slightly domed aerolae with small little pink buttons for nipples.


“Nice firm tits although not overly large but still growing, they will provide nice handles to grip.”


Marcellus reached into his robe and rubbed some ointment on his fingertips from a pouch he wore. He then reached over, rubbed and pulled each of Sabina’s nipples out from her chest and twisted them. The ointment contained a stimulant that tingled on the skin and aided in keeping the nipples erect so that they stood proud. Sabina was embarrassed and dropped her gaze to the floor in front of all the unknown men starring at her body.


Marcellus continued, “These nipples are fresh and sweet now. They are perky and will be quite nice to chew and suck on. I’m sure they will get a lot of attention from her customers.”


Marcellus had Sabina turn her back to the men.


“A good strong back without any marks as yet. Lets see what her ass looks like.”


With this Marcellus untied the cord holding the tunic up and let it drop to the floor revealing Sabina’s pear-shaped buttocks to the men’s gaze. Marcellus told Sabina to spread her legs wide and then Marcellus grabbed Sabina’s ass cheeks and spread them apart.


“Such smooth skin. It should color nicely to the hand or paddle. It will also be a cushion to those who wish to mount her from the rear. Turn around Sabina and let us see your goodie box.”


Sabina turned around and all the men starred closely at her pussy but she kept her legs together and blushed furiously. A little tuft of dark hair adorned her mound since she hadn’t developed a full bush of hair yet. Marcellus instructed her to spread her feet wide apart and lean back. When she hesitated he nodded to the escorts who kicked her feet apart. Marcellus got some more ointment on his fingertips and reached down and rubbed Sabina’s clitoris hoping that she might start to moisten up a little. He then grabbed the flaps of her pussy and spread and kneaded them for the men’s pleasure.


“Of course the mark of a whore is a bare pussy so the first activity tonight will be to remove Sabina’s pussy hair and mark her as the whore she is.”


The two escorts moved Sabina onto the platform and placed her sitting on the end of the bench facing the men. Marcellus picked up the discarded tunic and threw it to the back of the platform out of the way. One of the girls by the bench took Sabina’s hands and placed them down on the bench so that she was leaned back supported by her hands and arms. This helped display her tits and pussy to the men in the room. The other girl left the room and returned with a bowl of shaving soap and a knife. The girl vigorously applied the soap to Sabina’s pussy area and then handed the sharp knife to Marcellus. Each escort placed a hand on Sabina’s hip and grasped the inside of her knee on his side with his other hand and pulled her legs apart so her pussy lips gapped open and could be seen by all. Sabina moved her belly up and down nervously but could not twist away from the hands that held her in position. Marcellus knelt by Sabina’s leg and deftly shaved away her sparse pussy hair in a few strokes. The girl with the bowl wiped off the remaining soap and took the knife and bowl from the room. She quickly returned and stood by the bench.


Marcellus said to his assistants, “Pick her up and display her to the citizens.”

To the men he said, “Please look closely at this virgin pussy and verify it for yourselves. This is as sweet and fresh as a pussy can get and some of you may want to have a taste before it is thoroughly defiled and becomes just another whore’s cunt.”


At this instruction the two escorts each put a hand under one of Sabina’s ass cheeks and another under each knee. The two girls each put their hands under one of Sabina’s shoulders. All four assistants lifted Sabina and carried her around the room level with her legs spread wide for all the men to examine. This was not as difficult as it might seem since Sabine weighed less than a hundred pounds and the two men were very athletic. As Sabina was carried on display around the couches in the room her corral pussy lips could be plainly seen gently bowing around her opening but the entrance to her fuck hole was only a dimple. Her clitoris was sheathed in its hood. Some of the men stood and fingered and pulled at Sabina’s pussy lips to see her cunt and made crude comments on its appearance and future use. Others actually thrust their fingers in her fuck hole to feel the barrier and were satisfied she was intacta. They all licked their fingers afterward and three men actually licked Sabina’s pussy. After all, a virgin pussy was a rare thing in Rome.


As Sabina was lifted up and displayed to all she remembered what she had seen and learned at the brothel. She knew that whores fucked strangers and didn’t mind being fucked in front of strangers in public. She knew that she was soon to be fucked here in this room of wealthy strangers who would watch her defilement with excitement and arousal. Still she was inexperienced enough that she felt embarrassed as the men looked and examined her most intimate parts.

When the tour was complete Sabina was again placed sitting on the end of the bench. Marcellus told his assistant to lay her back on the bench ready to receive her first customer. The two women kneeling by Sabina’s shoulders placed a hand on a shoulder and held it down on the bench. With their other hand they grabbed an elbow and held it out away from Sabina’s body. The two escorts grabbed a knee and an ankle and pulled Sabina spread-eagle with her pussy visible to the entire room.


When she was ready Marcellus spoke, “Sabina is to be a whore at the Sailor’s Rest brothel and in consideration of place of employment her first customer is a sailor who came in today and paid for a straight fuck. He was approached and agreed to a public deflowering performance as long as he wasn’t charged extra. I want to introduce Festus who sails from Tunis.”


Upon hearing his name a black man in sailor’s clothes entered the room and stood on the opposite side of platform from Marcellus. He was of average height and dark brown skinned. He wore a shirt-like tunic and knee length sailor’s trousers held with a belt.


Marcellus spoke to the sailor, “Here is the virgin you’ve been promised. Break her in right because she’ll be at the Sailor’s Rest for you to fuck whenever you want her. Since you are her first cock she will always give you special effort. Right Sabina?”


Remembering her instructions from her owner she answered, “Yes, always.”


Marcellus continued to Festus, “Since these men don’t know you why don’t you show them the tool you’re going to use tonight to make this shy virgin an ardent whore? One of these girls will help get you ready.”


At these words the third assistant came in the door and began rubbing and fondling Festus to help get him excited. Festus undid his belt and dropped his trousers so that the girl could get him hard. She had some oil with her and began stroking his dick with oily hands. As Festus’ dick got hard it looked impressive. The shaft was jet black and the helmeted head as it emerged from his foreskin was a beautiful shade of violet. Of course its six and a half inch length that is slightly larger than normal impressed the men. When Festus had shown his dick around he was ready to bust some virgin pussy open.


As the sailor approached Sabina’s pussy the two escorts held her legs a little higher than level and opened them as wide as they could without stretching her too tightly. Festus placed his hard dick along Sabina’s pussy furrow and rubbed it back and forth which oiled the lips of Sabina’s pussy and spread them a little.


Sabina felt the strange dick rubbing her pussy and tried to move away or twist but she was held firmly and could only move her hips up which would help Festus if she kept it up. The two women holding her whispered quietly to her to look at the man and tell him she wanted him as she had been taught.


“Please sir, I want you to fuck my virgin pussy and spew your cum in my inexperienced cunt so I can become a whore!” Since Sabina was merely saying her speech without feeling it sounded rather silly and all the men laughed at her knowing that she would get her request.

Festus wanted to enjoy his experience but his nature was not patient. He placed his smooth rounded dick head in Sabina’s opening and pushed. The violet colored head popped in and stopped.


The sailor turned to Marcellus and said with a grin, “She’s a virgin all right…” and with that thrust hard with his buttocks. The jet-black shaft disappeared into the young girl’s body and a grunt and a yelp came from Sabina. “Ugnhh, ugnh, ouu… oww!” The herbs didn’t remove all the pain. Then Festus grinned and continued, “but not any more.”


The sailor slowly pulled his dick from Sabina’s fuck hole and looked at it’s coating of oil and blood. He was pleased with himself, as he should have been, since he had never had his dick in any hole but experienced whore’s cunts. He pushed back in Sabina’s body a little faster and a little harder than before. For the next minute or so Festus maintained a nice fair tempo accompanied by yelps and groans from Sabina who was recovered enough to realize that she was being thoroughly fucked by a unknown black sailor in front of a roomful of strangers. Sabina knew this was her life’s destiny but had trouble accepting it.


“Oh yeah. This is the tightest pussy I’ve ever fucked. It feels really great!” Festus exclaimed.


The sailor meanwhile became even more excited and thrust in and out faster and harder. He grabbed Sabina’s hips with his hands for leverage and pumped her pussy as fast as he could. He didn’t last long after that and soon thrust as deep as he could and held it while his black balls shot a load of cum deep in Sabina’s cunt. He quickly pulled out and thrust again and pumped more cum into the hapless girl. Sabina realized what was happening and knew she was a whore now. After four big spurts he was finished and eased his slimy dick from Sabina’s battered pussy. In a little more than three minutes Sabina went from an innocent virgin to a well-fucked whore with red-tinged slime oozing from her cunt hole.


As the tired sailor stepped from between Sabina’s legs Marcellus spoke to him, “As you probably know anyone who deflowers a virgin whore is given a laurel wreath and you shall have one.”


Speaking to the two slave girls assisting him, Marcellus said, “Get the wreath and place it on Festus.” One of the girls went out and returned with a laurel wreath and then they stood on either side of Festus and placed the wreath on his head.


Marcellus spoke to the watching Roman men, “Noble Roman citizens, I present to you Festus, the victorious virgin destroyer.” While the men cheered Festus, Marcellus signaled his four assistants to again lift and display Sabina to the watching men. As Sabina was carried around the room the delighted guests could see for themselves the proof that the young girl had indeed been a virgin and was now a whore for any man to fuck as he desired and could afford. Her pussy lips were now puffy and pink. They gaped open and her cunt hole was plainly visible with semen speckled with blood oozing from it. Her little clitoris was poking out from its hood and was also plainly in view. While the men examined and joked about the young girl’s puffy pussy the sailor gathered his clothes and Marcellus spoke to him, encouraging him to tell his friends about his experience with Sabina. He also reminded him that she would be available after three o’clock the next day for him and his friends to enjoy at the Sailor’s Rest brothel.


Festus told Marcellus that he planned to return to fuck Sabina again and that he would certainly tell his friends how good she was and then left the room.


As Sabina was lifted up and displayed to all this time she was still in a little shock at what had so quickly happened to her. She realized that she truly was a whore now and all these men were witnesses. There was no turning back time now. Her past was gone with her maidenhead. She was saddened at these thoughts.

Instead of returning to the platform the escorts lowered Sabina’s legs to the floor and she was told to stand legs spread as before. As the cooling semen ran down her legs tears began to run down Sabina’s cheeks but she did not cry, she was still too shocked and confused by to what had happening to her.

More Training


Marcellus explained to the men, “Now that Sabina has broken into her career she needs to learn more ways to please men with her body. One of my male assistants will lie on his back on the bench with his dick in the air. Sabina will straddle him and place her cunt over his dick and proceed to fuck herself with it.”


Hearing Marcellus speak one of the young male escorts moved to the bench and pulled his tunic aside so that his dick was exposed. One of the girl assistants came to him and began to stroke his dick with an oily hand. He lay back on the bench with his legs together and his dick pointing in the air for all to see. Marcellus and the other male escort turned Sabina to face the bench and walked her to face it and the erect dick. Marcellus told Sabina to straddle the man lying on the bench and to position her pussy over the erect dick. She waddled over the bench until she was about in position. Marcellus took her arm and moved it in front of her and told her to grab the waiting prick and place it in her fuck hole. Sabina grasped the prick and slowly squatted until she could feel it rub her still messy slit. She moved the head back and forth until it was aligned with her cunt. Marcellus told her to lower herself all the way down until the man’s dick was fully seated within her. Having no experience Sabina was slow in sitting down so Marcellus and his assistant pulled down on her arms forcing her to sit down roughly with the prick embedded in her cunt. Sabina uttered a grunt as the prick filled her sore hole.


Marcellus motioned to the girls assisting him to take Sabina’s hands and he and the male escort stepped aside. Marcellus told Sabina to start slowly moving up and down, riding the dick buried in her cunt. Sabina tried to comply although she found it awkward with her legs slightly bent. She was not very graceful but that would come with practice. While Sabina was concentrating on her task the other male escort opened his tunic and began rubbing his dick with lots of oil. Marcellus told Sabina to lean forward and rub her tits on the man’s chest to please him. The two girls holding Sabina’s hands pulled her down until the nipples on her tits rubbed against the man’s chest. The strong young man raised his arms and pulled Sabina tightly to him as if in passion but it was only to hold her in place for what was coming next. The other young escort grabbed Sabina’s ass cheeks and pulled them apart. Sabina knew what was happening and began to struggle but strong arms held her firmly.


The other male escort stepped forward and placed the head of his hard dick against Sabina’s ass hole and pushed in. Marcellus told Sabina to push out with her ass hole and she thought this would keep the man’s dick out but she was inexperienced and didn’t realize that it only made it easier for him. The young man was very strong and soon his dick head popped into Sabina’s ass. Once he was lodged inside he continued his pressure and his dick slowly sank into the writhing girl. Sabina started yelling and twisting but Marcellus told her to be quiet and start trying to fuck the two men and make them cum. She continued to make a mewling noise but did make an effort to move her hips back and forth.


The two young men were experienced at double fucking whores and had done so many times. The man in Sabina’s ass pulled back slowly causing Sabina to sigh. The man in her cunt knew this was his chance to push in and hunched his hips up and eased his grip around the hapless girl. The man in her ass reversed his thrust and the man in her cunt relaxed his buttocks casing his dick to slide back. Once the two men had established their in and out rhythm they began to pick up the pace and thrust harder. Sabina grunted on the in stroke in her ass and sighed or whined on the outstroke. Her ass hole hurt with a burning sensation and felt full but her cunt was feeling only a sliding sensation that was not painful at all. The two men kept up a steady rhythm for about two minutes and then began to speed up.


The men in the audience were amazed to watch the young girl’s body be pulled and pummeled between the two strong young men as they fucked her. Sabina’s occasional squeals and constant huffing and puffing delighted them, as they knew she was being thoroughly fucked as few women ever are. The two men increased their speed for a little while and then the man who started second came first in Sabina’s tight ass. He grabbed her hips for leverage and thrust really hard four or five times and the audience knew that he had filled the girl’s ass hole with his cum. The man on the bottom merely waited until the other had finished and withdrew his deflated prick and turned to the girl assistant to be cleaned before adjusting his clothing. Once the other man was out of the way the man in Sabina’s cunt also grabbed her hips and actually fucked her whole body back and forth on his cock. Sabina was breathing heavily fast and deep and actually felt good. The audience loved it. Soon the first man like the second jammed his dick in deep and held while he pumped his semen into Sabina’s cunt. He did this three or four more times and then lifted Sabina from his softening dick.


Marcellus and the other escort picked Sabina up by the arms and the satisfied young man rolled sideways from the bench. While the young man had his dick cleaned by the girl assistant Marcellus and the other man turned Sabina around to face the audience and sat her on the end of the bench. Sabina was still breathing hard and may have been sobbing and sat as placed without moving. The three assistants returned to Sabina and again lifted her up horizontally with her legs spread wide open and carried her around the room for all the men to see the cum now running from both her cunt and gapping ass hole. Her pussy lips were even more swollen and red looking. Her fuck hole gaped open more also but the greatest difference was her ravaged ass hole. It was still open and you could look right up into her body.


“As you can all see our new whore Sabina has been well and truly fucked in both her pleasure holes and now knows two ways to service a man with her pussy and one with her ass but there is more for her to learn. Who would think looking at that mess in her crotch that less than half an hour ago that she was an innocent virgin but you have all witnessed the transformation yourselves. Truly amazing.”


This time as Sabina was lifted up and displayed for all to examine her sore pussy and her ass hole felt strange as though it was full. Sabina could feel the wetness from her ass and pussy seeping down her ass and legs and knew that everyone could see her degradation plainly. But the pain caused her to wonder if she could handle being a whore.

“But enough of the fucked-over whore, sex has been hard work for you and more refreshments are needed. Girls bring the next course and wine steward fill all the goblets with more wine. Our guests are hungry and thirsty.”

More Whores


This was the signal for the twelve girls from the brothels to enter the room bringing plates of food for the guests. These women were all experienced whores even though some were the same age as Sabina and a top level Roman whore had to know more than how to spread her legs. The twelve women entered the room through the door next to the host and walked around the room until one woman stood in front of each couch. The women were dressed in flowered tunics the same as Sabina had worn and as they walked gracefully around the slave bracelets on their ankles tinkled prettily. Each woman placed the plate of food she was carrying on the little tables at the head of the reclining couches of the guests and then sat on the floor next to the couch and the man upon it. The guests were pleased and delighted by the appearance of the women since the evening’s entertainment had them all aroused.


While the wine was being poured the women began to caress and speak to the men. Their main job was to get the men to fuck them but they wanted to give them as much pleasure as possible and would do anything to please them. The men looked their women over and began to fondle them as well. A few of the impatient men began to unfasten the women’s tunics to reveal their breasts and to squeeze and pull their nipples. Some of the men sported erections and had pulled aside their togas to allow the girls to fondle them.


When Marcellus saw that everyone was settled and Sabina was lying on the bench again he stepped off of the platform and faced the room. He said, “We need to continue Sabina’s training and to do so I want my assistant to fetch a beggar from the street outside.” He turned to the platform and said, “Wipe her off and bring the little bench over here.” 

The assistants lay Sabina on the couch where she remained panting a little. One of the male escorts left the room to get a beggar for the next act. The so-called beggar was actually a sex performer who was in great demand at parties like this one. One of the girls brought the little bench and set it on the floor in front of the platform while the other girl wiped Sabina’s crotch with a rag to make it more presentable. “Bring Sabina here and place her on her stomach over the little bench with her ass to the host.” The two girls kneeling by Sabina sat her up and then walked her over to the little bench. They made her bend over the little bench on her stomach with her ass to the host and her tits hanging down on the other side.


Marcellus turned to the audience and said, “Sabina in now in a position to be fucked like a dog or bitch-fucked as the sailors call it. In this position both her fuck holes are available and her tits make nice handles to hold for vigorous pumping.”


The male assistant returned at this time leading a short man in shabby brown beggar’s rags. The man was quite a sight. He was only four feet tall with a pronounced bow to his back and short little bandy legs but the striking thing about his appearance was his twisted face. The man’s head seemed slanted from right to left and his features were skewed as well making him seem inhuman.


Marcellus spoke to the man and said, “You were brought here to demonstrate to this august audience how to bitch-fuck a woman, this whore here on the bench in front of you. If you agree, she is absolutely free of charge and you may fuck her as long as you want. What do you say?”


The beggar looked at Sabina lying over the bench and then said, “There must be a catch. I get to bitch-fuck the whore as long as I want and there is no charge?”


“That’s the deal I offer. Do you agree?”


The beggar hesitated a moment and then asked, “Could I get some food before I leave?”


“After all the hard work fucking the little whore you can have some food and even a little wine if you like. Do you agree now?”


“It sounds good to me. When do I start?”


“You understand that you take her as she is placed now?”


“Yes.”


“Then this girl will help get your tool ready to use. When your cock is ready show us the tool that you will use on the unfortunate whore and show us how you breed the bitch.”


The man opened his ragged clothing and the girl assisting Marcellus began to pull and rub oil on the beggar’s prick. When it was standing stiff he turned and faced the audience who were toying with bouncing tits and steamy pussys. When the men looked up from their dalliance they were awed by the beggar’s unusual prick. It was seven and a half inches long, as big or bigger than any they had seen in person, and topped with a large helmet head with a flange that protruded around the base so that his dick looked like a knobbed stick or cudgel. So the audience saw an incredibly ugly hunchback with a magnificent cock and became interested again in watching the further defilement of Sabina to see if she could actually withstand the awesome weapon of the ugly man.


The two female assistants moved to either side of Sabina’s shoulders and placed a hand on one of her shoulders. This was to hold her down in case she tried to rise but also to restrain her from being pushed off the bench by the hunchback’s thrusts. They used their free hand to tickle and rub Sabina’s nipples as her tits hung down from her chest.


The hunchback approached Sabina’s upturned ass while she looked at him over her shoulder with wide eyes. Sabina could see the large knob on his dick and was afraid that he would tear her open with it. The hunchback placed his dickhead in Sabina’s moist fuck furrow and rubbed it up and down to oil it up a little more and to part her pussy lips so he could lodge his dick in her. When he had the head firmly lodged at the entrance to her fuck hole he grabbed her hips and pushed forward hard but steady. The head slid into Sabina up to the large flange and then the pussy itself started to fold in. The two girls at Sabina’s shoulders were pushing back to aid the penetration. Something had to give and it was Sabina’s pussy. The hunchback used a slow pressure to force his cock all the way to the back of Sabina’s fuck tube, the flange around the head pushing the cervix aside as the long dick bottomed out. Sabina gave a yelp of surprise when the head popped in followed by gasps as the long pizzle drove in, “Oww… oh… oh… oh!”


The ugly man began a slow, almost machine-like, back and forth motion that started out short and gradually became long strokes that went the full length of Sabina’s cunt. Sabina grunted each time he bottomed out and sighed a drawn out “Oh,” as he pulled back.


Once a regular pattern started the men in the audience became interested in emptying their own balls into the woman at their feet. Three men had their woman sucking their dicks but the rest of the women were naked and being positioned to take a dick in one of their fuck holes. Two of the men planned to fuck their woman’s ass hole. One man had his woman on his couch on her back holding her legs up with her hands offering him her ass hole so all could see her being taken. The other man had his woman bent over his couch like Sabina with her ass in the air and pulling her ass cheeks apart to give her man easy access to her tight hole. Four of the men lay back on their couches and had their women squat over them and do all the pumping with their own pussies. One man had his woman lay back on his bench and was plunging his hard dick into her cunt with steady strokes. The remaining two men had their woman copy Sabina’s position and were pumping their pussys from the rear. The room was filled with the wet slurping sounds of sex.


Meanwhile Sabina began to feel a new sensation in her cunt. It was almost pleasant and she started to relax a little. The two girls playing with her tits added to the good feeling that was slowly building in Sabina. Though she didn’t realize it Sabina’s nipples extended and became stiff. The two girls recognized the sign and were pleased at the progress the new whore was making. The hunchback also read the signs and began to increase his tempo. Sabina’s cunt had loosened and slickened enough that he didn’t have to hold her hips for leverage. He leaned over the girl’s back and gently stroked her little clitoris with his finger. His instructions were to make the girl cum in front of all these strangers if at all possible to further embarrass the girl and force her to accept her new life as a whore.


The man fucking his woman in the ass bitch-style was the first to dump a load of cum in his woman’s guts. The next two men came at about the same time. The first was lying on his back with his woman vigorously sliding her pussy up and down his dick. He grabbed her hips and pulled her down hard and held her there while he pumped his load into her willing receptacle. The second man was pumping his woman on her back and holding her tits with his hands. He shoved hard into the woman at the same time pulling down hard on her tits so that his fingers sank into the soft flesh. He pumped his semen into her cunt in short sharp jabs. The next man to finish was having his dick sucked. The three men getting blowjobs got an early start on the others since there was less preparation required. This man’s lupa was very talented at blowjobs and made a public production of swallowing the man’s cum keeping it all in her mouth until he was finished and then opening her mouth for the rest of the men to see her swallow the contents. The man fucking his woman’s ass hole from the front came next. After he pulled his now soft dick from the woman her ass hole could be seen gapping open slightly with semen seeping from it. The sixth and seventh men tied. Another man with his woman riding him and a man getting a blowjob came in their respective woman.


Sabina looked around and saw all the attractive girls in the room getting vigorously fucked and in fact urging their men to fuck them more and harder and to cum in them. They all seemed to be enjoying themselves immensely. Sabina wanted to fit in and enjoy being fucked like all the others. She felt an urge, a burning in her pussy. Some sort of desire was building as the hunchback’s knobby dick shuttled back and forth in Sabina’s cunt. The big dick head sliding back and forth in her channel started to feel pretty good. Sabina wanted to feel more and began to move her ass a little to help the dick in her move faster. The two women holding her again began whispering to her to encourage him to fuck her harder. The hunchback recognized the sign and picked up the pace but not too much so as to bring the girl along.


As the men watched the masterful fucking of the hunchback more of them filled their own woman. First one of the men lying on his back thrust up hard into his woman and shot his warm semen into her depths. Next a man fucking his woman bitch-style rammed into her and spurted his load into her receptacle. He was followed by the other man fucking bitch style who filled his woman with a rather copious amount of cum that was apparent running down the backs of her legs as she remained leaning over the bench.


The rapid sawing in her pussy was actually arousing Sabina. She was unaware that her breathing had increased and that she was shoving back ever so slightly in time to the in thrust of the large knob in her cunt. The girls at her shoulders that were fondling her tits were both aware and a little jealous of what was happening to Sabina.


The last man with his dick buried in a woman’s pussy grabbed her hips and thrust hard up into her and pumped several times as he unloaded his balls in her twat. One man was left with his dick buried in his woman’s mouth and he was getting close. All the men were again watching the ravishment of the meretrice Sabina, even the one with his dick in the mouth of his cock-sucking whore. The men stared and the women carefully wiped their crotches while watching as well. Over two dozen strangers stared intently at Sabina getting thourghly fucked by the ugly little man.

A tingling or an itch was developing in Sabina’s crotch. She couldn’t tell if it was in her clitoris or in her cunt but she knew she had to scratch the itch or rub the tingle and the only way seemed to be to push against the hunchback harder and faster. Sabina began hunching back and forth and the hunchback intensified his rutting of the little whore’s fuck tube. The audience could hear Sabina’s heavy breathing which was almost panting. The two girls at Sabina’s side began pulling and squeezing Sabina’s nipples and the hunchback began pounding into Sabina. Sabina lost track of the people in the room watching her sexual defilement and only knew her inner world.


Sabina began to moan, “Oh… Oh… Oh… Oh… Oh… Fuck me, fuck me!”


The room became silent as everyone strained to hear every smallest sound.


Finally Sabina crested the feeling and orgasmed, “Oh, ahh, oh, aiee!” The man getting his dick sucked unloaded his warm libation in the whore’s mouth unnoticed by anyone but themselves. And the hunchback shoved as hard as he could and shot a massive wad of cum in the back of Sabina’s cunt. He almost shoved her off the little bench since the two girls were watching and not holding her tightly but they quickly regained their grip and held Sabina back. He pulled back and punched into her again and again until he had emptied himself in her. After the hunchback had extracted his tool from Sabina’s fuck tube her hole gaped open for a while and those in position, the host for one, could see her cunt as a hole filled with whitish slime. Sabina’s excitement quickly cooled off and she wondered what would happen next.


Marcellus told one of his girls to clean the hunchback and placing a hand on Sabina’s head said, “Turn and sit on the bench facing the room. Spread your legs wide so that all the people can see your freshly fucked cunt.”


Sabina complied slowly she was still trembling a little from the effects of her orgasm. As she sat on the little bench the contents of her cunt, which came from three men, continued to drool out of her as she spread her legs wide and it was quite apparent to all in the room. Marcellus turned to the hunchback and said, “You have certainly demonstrated bitch-fucking well and deserve to be fed. Go with this girl and she will see that you are fed and be given some wine as well.”


As the recovered and cleaned hunchback was led out Marcellus turned to the audience and said, “You must be a little tired after you exertions and so we will take a break in the festivities so you may relieve yourselves and prepare for even more enjoyment. When you return our host has proposed a game fitting for the occasion. When you have all returned I will explain the game and its rules.”


Marcellus turned to his assistants and told them to again lift and display Sabina to the quests.


This time Sabina felt very different. She had enjoyed the first orgasm of her short life and it was breath-taking. She didn’t mind the stares of the men at her well-fucked pussy, in fact she felt a little proud in having proved that she could take a hard fucking and still enjoy it.

Marcellus spoke again to the guests, “Before you leave be sure to examine Sabina’s well-fucked holes. Remember the sweet fresh virgin pussy that you all saw and some of you tasted. She has serviced four men in less than forty minutes and will continue to service many more tonight. Thousands of hard cocks of all descriptions will plow these holes and pump their semen in them. Sabina’s two fuck holes are now pretty well opened up ready for business and she is now debauched but not thoroughly enough for her job as a whore. It is a good start for her but she will require still more training.”

The Game


The men got up from their couches and filed from the room making crude remarks about the state of Sabina’s cunt and ass hole and about the future use they would be put to. Once they had left Marcellus addressed the girls from the brothels. “Clean yourselves up well and stand in front of your couch.” When they were all standing Marcellus told them, “Move over two couches and bend over the couch facing the center of the room. You will be in this position for the duration of the game.”


Marcellus told his two female assistants to assume the same position over the bench on the platform, one girl facing each side of the room. He told Sabina to change around to face the other way but keep the same position. As the girls got into the positions and tried to be as comfortable as possible Marcellus called for the wine steward to fill all the goblets again.


As the wine goblets were being topped off the quests began to return. When most had returned Marcellus told them, “You will find that you have a different woman at your couch. They are in their positions for the game.” The guests stood around the room talking and drinking wine while they waited for the last stragglers to return.


When the host stood behind his couch he signaled Marcellus to begin. Marcellus explained, “In this game every man in the room is a competitor. The competitors are to bitch-fuck a woman and fill her cunt with their semen as quickly as possible. The rules are that after all men have a hard dick suitable for fucking, a signal to get ready will be given. At the signal ‘Get Ready’ all competitors will firmly seat their cock deeply in the pussy presented before them. At the signal to ‘Start’ the competitors will proceed to fuck their woman as hard and fast as possible. Once the woman’s pussy has been filled with cum the competitors will remove their cocks and lay them on the woman’s ass to show they are done. When all competitors have finished the first to finish and the last to finish will be adjudged. Once they have been selected each will receive a silver coin. Are there any questions? If not prepare yourselves for the game.”


Marcellus told his two young male assistants to get behind one of the female assistants and get prepared to compete. Marcellus positioned himself behind Sabina, opened his robe and began stroking his dick to get it hard. Some of the quests were quick to get ready but others took awhile. All the men were standing tall, as it were, in about three minutes so Marcellus announced, “Get Ready.” Fifteen hard dicks were thrust deep into fifteen moist and willing pussys. Marcellus looked carefully around the room to see that all dicks were buried balls deep in a pussy. He said loudly, “Start.”


Fifteen hard dicks started to pound juicy pussy and the sound of slapping buttocks and slurping cunts was all that could be heard. Roman men are very competitive by nature and these were no exception. The fucking was fast and furious but after a minute or two the first spent cock was laid on a female ass. After another two or three minutes all the spent dicks were laying on female buttocks. In less than five minutes fifteen healthy young cunts had been filled with hot vigorous semen. Any woman there that was fertile was sure to be knocked up as their position caused their cervix to lie on the bottom of her fuck tube pointing up, perfect to form a pool of semen on its mouth.


Marcellus raised his hands and announced, “The silver coin for last is awarded to this august citizen,” and pointed to the same man that had cum last from his blowjob. “The silver coin for first is awarded to this man,” indicating the quest who had placed his dick on his woman’s ass first. Actually one of the male slaves had cum first but being wise for his age kept pumping away until one of the quests finished. Marcellus called for more wine to be served since the guests were sure to be thirsty. 


He then said, “Ladies stand in front of your couches.” When they had done so he added, “Move over two couches and serve your new man’s pleasure.” Turning to the girls on the platform he said, “Bring the other girl in and go help entertain the noble citizens.”

Wrap Up


Marcellus addressed the audience again. “Sabina, the newest meretrice in Rome, has pleasured five men with her body already on this her opening night, so to speak. While this is a good number a whore like Sabina needs to do better. Sabina humbly begs all you good Roman men to use her body as often and as hard as you like this night free of charge. Of course, she will be available tomorrow for anyone that has the price.”


For the rest of the night the guests and their companions ate, drank and fucked their way to a drunken sleep. The first man to approach Sabina was the one who came last in the game. He had her escorts hold her legs bent back beside her breasts while he savagely fucked her ass hole. In less than two minutes he left his semen buried in her bowels. This appeared to be his preferred place to leave it. The host was next and he plowed her furrow slowly and thoroughly before leaving his seed along side that of the other four men that had preceded him. Three more men fucked Sabina’s moneymaker that night and added their semen to the mess within her. The last man woke Sabina by stabbing his morning piss hard dick into her pussy as she slept on the bench. The man rapidly pounded his way to completion and left his cum to warm her up. Sabina did not cum again that night but she did start to twice. 


Marcellus and the male slaves got the whores up early since they had to find them scattered throughout the house. Sabina was already up and cleaning the scum from her pussy. She saw the usefulness of being shaved clean so that she could quickly wipe the juices from her pussy.


When the whores had been assembled Marcellus and the male slaves escorted the whores back to their brothels so they could eat and clean up to get ready for the next evenings work. As they walked along the streets Sabina listened to the other prostitutes talking about the fun they had and the funny things their men had done. Sabina didn’t dwell on the evenings party though because she was wondering how she was going to get eight men to pay her price. She knew that she would begin working at three o’clock that afternoon and had until midnight to get at least eight men to pay her price.


As she walked along she could feel a dull ache in her pussy from all the fucking and also a moistness that she had never felt before. Sabina tried to remember the feel of each cock in her pussy but they were already blurring together in her mind. She remembered Festus, her first cock, and the wonderful cock of the hunchback though.


In spite of nine different strangers pumping semen in her pussy Sabina did not get pregnant that night. That took about two and a half months and a sailor with a long skinny dick who came in her twice in twenty minutes to nail her egg to the womb wall. He made her cum the second time. She didn’t know it at the time or later and didn’t care. Sabina provided her owner good income especially since Cepheus had actually paid for everything. Sabina was fucked by over a hundred men before she got pregnant the first time and by over a thousand when she was sold at the age of eighteen. She provided her owner with four babies in those years that were sold to the baby farm when two months old, which raised them for sale in the slave markets.


Two of the girls were impregnated at the party that night, when and by who is unknown. One girl went to the party one and a half months pregnant but she wasn’t showing. One of the girls at the party was less than a month pregnant and didn’t know it yet. So of the sixteen girls that went to the party (including Sabina), four left it pregnant or knocked-up. The party was a success and remembered by all that attended, well the men anyway.

End
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