








My Dark Side


(First time, gangbang)








	This is a true story about myself. I have obviously changed the names to protect myself and others in the story. 








	My name is Kim and this all started on one of my birthdays. My present was a laptop from my folks. Like a lot of people my age, I eventually discovered the internet and began chatting with people. I met this guy, Lucas. He lives nearby me and we shared a lot of things in common. I assumed he was my age, but I eventually learned he was my age. I didn't really care because he said all the right things and I really liked him. We had a lot of long conversations and we even did the cyber thing. 





	A little about me, I am an honor student and my parents are strict. They're not mean or anything but we go to church and my parents expect a lot from me. I never went to parties or did drugs. None of my friends even have any idea of this secret side of me. Eventually I wanted to meet this great guy I've been chatting with for so long, and having really good roleplays with. I had to pretend like I was doing something with my friend so I could see Lucas. We met a couple of times and made really passionate love. I have never had a boyfriend before this, everything was very new and exciting to me. 





	I couldn't keep sneaking out of the house without my parents getting suspicious so we kept our relationship mostly online. One day Lucas asks me if I wanted to try a rape roleplay. This seemed weird at first, because I wanted to play. Anyways I really enjoyed playing hard to get I guess. He asks me if I want to meet again, and of course I'm not going to say no. We talked about playing this rape thing for real. It sounded like a lot of fun to me at the time. We planned it so I would go for a walk and he would pretend to kidnap me. I don't know how but he talked me into letting one of his friends join in on this. 





	When it came time to do this I was so turned on. It turned out a lot better than I expected, so it was hard to pretend like I was supposed to be being raped. I did a pretty good job acting. I got into the car normally so the neighbors wouldn't call the cops or anything. My heart was pounding and I was sweating. His friend was good looking too, he held my wrists in the back seat. He blindfolded me too. I was so horny, just knowing what they were eventually going to do to me. I fought with him as realistically as I could. I eventually let him subdue me though. 





	Both of them loved it, they were laughing and playing like they were serious. It would get even crazier when we got to his house though. I've only had sex twice before this and it was with Lucas. I so very nervous on top of being aroused. They carried me into his house, not letting me struggle with them. I was already moaning like crazy when they laid me on his coffee table, covered with a blanket. I wanted it so badly. They kind of teased me, taking it very slow and taking my shorts off. I was soaking wet, grinding my hands into my pussy. I felt like an animal. 





	I tried to take the blindfold off at this point but they smacked my hands away. I didn't realize why I was wearing this until later. 


	"No, don't," I whimpered, playing my role as well as I could.


	"Oh yes, we're going to fuck your brains out!" They said a lot of stuff like that. They called me a lot of names I'd never heard of before. Like 'cum-dumpster.' This started to feel so real, which was a huge turn on for me. They made sure my blindfold stayed on. I got very sensitive to everything, I shuddered each time they touched me. Which they did a lot of, they massaged my whole body. I squealed at the gentlest touches. I was so close to orgasming right then. I was obviously not being raped here.





	Then I felt one of them grab my legs and put them over his shoulders. It was in slow-motion for me. I felt them twisting my nipples as his thing went inside me. I was screaming and grinding my hands into my sex. He fucked me harder than before, still calling me names. After I calmed down from the initial excitement I started to match his thrusts as best I could. It felt awesome. Then the other guy put his hand on my chin and opened my mouth. I blew him, stopping only to moan as I came again and again. Then Lucas pulled out and I felt his cum land on my tummy. I kept blowing his friend while I rubbed the stuff around with my bound hands. I was so aroused, I didn't want this to end yet. I would soon get my wish.





	I liked how his friend became more forceful with me, holding my head so firmly, as if he was making me suck on him. Then I felt someone else grab my legs. I didn't know it was someone different until after a little while. I could tell his hands were bigger and his thing was huge. I thought it was Lucas but I started to realize it wasn't. I started to panic when he penetrated me. He was a lot bigger, it was like someone trying to shove a shampoo bottle inside me or something. I was so overwhelmed I started to scream and twist around. I pushed the blindfold off and stared into the eyes of this big guy who held my legs like they were nothing. I yelled at him to stop, but he covered my mouth. I was terrified, but he started to be more gentle with me. Going very slow so I could feel every inch of him penetrate me. He really really stretched me apart. I was turned on a lot, despite the fact I realized there were 3 more guys there I didn't know about. I kept on cumming, just thinking about how I might actually be doing all of them. 





	I didn't have the focus to wonder what the hell I was doing, or the fact Lucas tricked me. I really winched each time this guy got all the way in me. It was so hot the way he held his hand over my mouth and I could feel his balls against my butt. 


	"You want to do this baby?" He asked sweetly. I nodded my head, too aroused to back out. He took his hand off of my mouth and began to get more aggressive. I guess it was around then that Lucas came out of his bedroom with his video camera. I didn't notice it until later though. The guys were really crazy, cheering and yelling, while I was scared and exhausted. They said stuff like I was a good girl and was tight. This guy eventually pulled out and threw his condom at me. He climbed up on my chest and ejaculated on my face. His knee grinded into my chest. It was icky and humiliating. But I liked it for some reason, it was very hot. I felt more and more like a piece of meat to them. It wasn't like I didn't enjoy it, because I loved it immensely. 





	His sperm was all over my face and tummy, I tried wiping it off, but it just smeared around until I felt really grossed out. I never pictued myself in this position at all. I could start to taste it when another guy made me blow him. It was my ultimate fantasy, this guy just screwed my mouth while the others were cheering him on. His sperm shot right down my throat. I realized they were serious about calling me a 'cum-dumpster.' After that guy was done they untied my sore little hands. It was about this time I realized there was a video camera they were passing around, doing all kinds of close ups on me. I was very nervous about this part, not to mention being at their complete mercy. They turned me on my back, I didn't remember much of this until I saw the video afterwards. They spanked me and teased me before squirting some kind of cream on my butt. I assumed they were massaging me, having no idea they were going to do what they did. I protested a little, feeling really akward. I wanted them inside me so badly I didn't protest too much. Three of Lucas friends would do my butt, all of them ejaculated inside of me. I came a lot too. 





	When they were done they lifted me up and spread my butt apart. Their sperm literally pouring out of me. It looked so intense and overwhelming on the video. This whole thing lasted almost 2 hours. I was so worn out but extremely satisfied. I didn't mind the fact my body hurt for like a week after. It hurt everytime I peed especially. I slept in the arms of Lucas, not wanting to go home. 





	Every now and then I'll see one of these guys when I'm shopping with my mom. I wish they wouldn't but they call me "CD." I told my mom it meant 'certified dynamite.' It's cheesy I know, but it was all I could think of. I told her that they were my friends older brother's and I made all my shots in a basketball game against them. I highly doubt it, but if my parents ever found out they would be very mad, and I would be mortified. I decided I wouldn't do anything that extreme anymore, but who knows. I really enjoyed it. I wonder if they are other people like me who have done things like this.


