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I couldn't believe how much of an idiot I had been. Over the past month, I had let myself get carried away with playing these foolish but admittedly hot-as-hell games with Shawn and his friends. But was that so bad? Okay, maybe there was a pizza guy involved, as well as Richie's dad, that one night. Oh, and my dad's boss. Not to mention, my friends from school, whom I found out were totally obsessed with me. Crap. I had been a total slut this past month.
But it had been so much fun. My whole life, I have always been the woman everyone had expected me to be. I had the perfect boyfriend to who I had given my virginity and maybe could end up spending the rest of my life with. Which I loved, I really did. Except I was a 23-year-old college girl who had only ever been with that one guy. A great guy, but come on.
I had accepted that was my life, and my opportunity to get wild had passed. I was in my last year of college, and soon after that, I would have a job and probably get married and have kids. It was disappointing, but it wasn't like I could just leave my panties at home, go to a bar, and make it open season on my pussy. I was stuck.
But then it happened on that glorious weekend day in my parent's backyard. My brother had a group of friends led by Shawn. They were all seniors in high school and 18 years old. And boy, did they act their age. On this particular day, I was hanging out by the pool in my bikini while they did the same. Pretty soon, through what they thought was a devious plan, they came up with, but in reality, it was something I totally let happen. They got hold of my bikini top, leaving me in a fun, compromised position.
I knew this was my chance to truly feel like a woman. To have a weekend full of unrestrained sexual pleasure. So, I played a game with Shawn and his friends. They may have thought it was more than a game and they were in control, but in reality, I was.
First, it started off with them 'blackmailing' me with the bikini top. Soon, I was posing for topless and then fully nude pictures for them. God, it was hot. Then they got really brave and started touching. The next thing I knew, I was in my bedroom with a group of 18-year-old teenagers having sex with me in every way they so desired. Do you know how awesome it feels to be cream-pied every five minutes for an hour straight? Because I do.
In my lust, I kind of forgot I had invited my best friend Ashley over to join me at the pool, which got her involved in my impromptu orgy as well. By the end of that weekend, those boys had cum on every single part of our bodies and had the tapes to prove it. The fun didn't stop there as I continued to let Shawn feel in charge, and Ashely and I embarked on untold sexual adventures with these guys, plus a lot more.
But finally, I knew it was time to wrap things up before things got completely out of control and word of my sexual awakening got out to my parents or boyfriend. I wrapped things up and returned to my peaceful, far less cum-filled life. 
At least, that's what I thought until I found out Ashley hadn't been on birth control for any of this and had gotten herself knocked up, the moron. Obviously, at this point, the list of possible fathers was huge, and we had no way of knowing for sure. Shawn stepped up and volunteered to claim to be the father, which Ashley accepted. Of course, Shawn wanted something himself, which launched me back into the world of sexual deviancy. 
Sex tapes, prostitution, secret lesbian sex with friends, Shawn got me into all kinds of crazy situations. I would be lying if I said I didn't admit I fucking loved it all, but it was still annoying to have to do all of this just because Ashley had been an idiot. But I did everything required of me and was then, finally, able to return to my normal college life. I ended up breaking things off with my boyfriend, but still, I could just focus on my studies rather than how many dicks I would be pleasing any given night.
Except I then discovered I was pregnant. I was usually so good about keeping up with birth control, but with all the crazy sex I was having, I must have gotten mixed up and missed a few days. Again, I had been a slutty idiot.
I had no idea how far along I am. I could have been impregnated by the pizza delivery guy, Richie's dad, my dad's boss, or my (ex) friends from school, plus countless others. There was no good option for possible fathers that I could choose from.
I went to the computer and looked up where the nearest clinic was where I could terminate my pregnancy. It was nearly 500 miles away, and the procedure was not cheap either. I had foolishly wasted the money I got for whoring myself out on stuff that I now realized was worthless to me. I briefly considered that I could have more sex for money. Still, I had no way of finding clients myself without revealing my identity, as Shawn had gotten all the clients previously when I was acting as a prostitute. I thought again about how I had no idea how far along I was. Was I further along than Ashley? Was I going to start showing soon?
Time was not on my side. I needed a fast solution to get the money. One answer kept popping into my head, but I kept rejecting it. But I had no other option. I needed to go back to Shawn. Every fucking time I think I'm done with him, I get pulled back into a situation where I need to fuck them more. What was weirdest was how excited that made me.
I texted Ashley that I wanted to meet with Shawn, her 'boyfriend.' She told me to come to her house today around 4pm. When I got there, I was surprised that Richie opened the door.
"What are you doing here? I'm here to meet with Shawn, not you."
"I was invited by her. Shawn is upstairs, I'll take you." It was obvious that Ashley's parents were not home. Having Richie here was odd. I really didn't want to announce my pregnancy to more than just Shawn, but I also knew his friends would find out anyway. He guided me upstairs and took me into Ashley's room. Inside I found Shawn fucking a naked Ashley.
"Jesus Shawn! I'll be waiting downstairs until you are done," I said, turning around instantly. I knew he had planned this and wanted me to see him fucking my best friend.
"Nope. You wanted to talk to me. This is how we will talk. Nothing you haven't seen before, right?" He wasn't wrong there. Ashley was purposely avoiding eye contact with me. In the corner of the room was Grant watching them fuck.
"What happened to keeping Ashley to yourself," I asked, motioning to Grant. When Shawn had claimed to be the father of Ashley's child, he became her boyfriend, despite him being in high school and her being 23. But it seemed he was happy to share. Ashley didn't look too upset by it either, given how much she was moaning.
Shawn smiled, "Oh, they don't get to participate most of the time. But I let them watch, and Ashley likes an audience." 
"Shawn! Don't tell her that," Ashley said while her boobs bounced in sync with Shawn humping her. So this was Ashley's life now. How many times a week does Shawn fuck her? How often is he letting these guys watch and occasionally participate? He probably has numerous photos and videos of her doing everything he could imagine. All the while, she has someone's kid growing inside her. I doubt that will be the last, either, given how much she seemed to enjoy this newfound life.
"I'm going to cut the chase. I'm pregnant." Ashley finally looked at me.
"Oh my gosh, Cindy. We can be mothers together!" 
"I'm not keeping it." In a split second, Ashley found a small ray of hope that she may have company in this life she had chosen, only for me to kill it immediately. She turned away from me again and back to the man plowing her. I may have found immense joy in our month of orgies, but I wasn't going to let myself get lost in that life like her.
"I'm disappointed in you, Cindy. You really should be practicing safe sex. You know the safest sex is not having it right," Grant said, laughing at his own dumb remark.
"I need money and a ride. That's all I'm here to discuss. Tell me what you want for it." Upon hearing that, Shawn got off of Ashley. It didn't seem he had finished and still had a large erection. I was sure Shawn was going to have me fuck him next, but that wasn't requested.
"So you want to whore yourself out more, is that it," he asked.
"That took too long before. I can't wait that long, and it interferes with my grades. Can you think of something else?"
Shawn walked closer to me, his cock pointing straight outwards towards me. I kept eye contact with him. "How about a single night of sex. I'll sell tickets to it and use that money to take care of your issue. I'll even drive you there myself."
"How many people will be at this event," I asked nervously but feeling excited. 
"Enough," Shawn replied. 
"And I will get to wear my mask, correct?" 
"If you want to." No, Shawn. I want all of these losers you are going to round up to know that they are fucking me. Let's record it and send it out while we are at it. Idiot. I may be a slut, but I wasn't a moron.
"Fine, I agree. How soon can we do this?"
"I can be ready this Saturday night." Shawn looked at Grant. "Find a large enough avenue where we can do this." Grant nodded his head and left. Shawn went back to the bed where Ashley hadn't moved. I was worried that Grant already knew what he was looking for. Big enough for what? Had they always assumed I would be back for more? Shawn started fucking Ashley again, and I didn't want to stick around and left.
That evening, Grant sent me a message with the location and time. It was a few miles out of town in a non-residential area, which I found odd. When the time came, I packed up my outfit and mask and headed to Grant's house. I obviously couldn't show up at this location in my own car or without my mask. Thus, I got dressed at Grant's and put on
my mask. Earlier in the week, I bought a short black dress online and a bra and panty set. After this event, I would dispose of these clothes. I had to ensure nothing about tonight could be linked back to me.
Grant drove me to the location, which was basically a small old warehouse. Whether it was abandoned or they had gotten permission to use it, I don't know. We entered through the back into a small room where he told me to wait. A few minutes later, Shawn came in to explain what was expected of me.
"We got a good crowd tonight. Guys from all over town paid good money to be here tonight. To start things off, give us a strip tease and show the guys what you are offering. Once you are fully naked, I'll start drawing numbers. You will then start blowing and fucking those guys. One guy is doing you from behind, and the second is in your mouth. Once one of them finishes, we'll draw another name. It's as simple as that."
"How long is this going to take," I asked. 
"Every guy gets one turn with you, whether it's a blow job or your pussy. Which one they end up getting will be completely random. There are about fifty guys out there." I grabbed him by the shirt collar after I heard that.
"You expect me to fuck fifty guys?" He pushed me away. 
"No, I expect you to blow about half of them and only fuck the other half." Up until now, I knew I had fucked a large amount of guys, but this was obscene. My mask is the only thing keeping all of these perverts from realizing who I am and ruining my life.
"Are you still up for this, or have you decided to give birth to a stranger's baby?" 
"Shut up and let's do this," I said, readying myself to take the cum of over four dozen men. I followed Shawn out into the larger room of the warehouse and saw the crowd. Upon seeing me, they began howling loudly. There were indeed about fifty guys in attendance. The majority of them looked to be Shawn's age. Likely, these are fellow students from his senior class in high school or at least from neighboring schools. Other men looked old enough to have an 18-year-old son. Were there father-son combinations in attendance? That would be so weird.
Shawn introduced me to the crowd, obviously not giving away my name. He made up some bullshit about me wanting to experience my first orgy or something. Basically, convincing these guys I was some sex-crazed weirdo that dreamed of getting fucked by so many men. "But you aren't here to listen to me. Let's get to know our girl better. Miss, please show these gentlemen what you are hiding under that dress?"
I had gotten naked in front of a lot of people, including having been recorded. But never in front of this many people at the same time. The only thing giving me courage was my mask. I gave it a touch just to reassure myself it was there. My hands then dropped to my stomach, almost as a reminder of why I was doing this. Although I would admit seeing this many men be practically ravenous to fuck me was exciting.
I dropped the thin straps of my dress below my shoulders and then tugged it downwards, revealing my bra. Already, the guys were acting like they had won the lottery. The crowd was all standing in a semi-circle around me, within five feet of me. The unlucky guys who got stuck behind them were frantically jumping and moving around to get a better glimpse of my skin. I pulled the dress all the way down to my ankles, leaving me solely in my underwear. I tossed the dress aside and stood there. I wasn't showing more skin than a bikini, but you wouldn't know it by the reaction. I couldn't even make out whatever sexual comments the guys were yelling at me. Something about what they would do once they got their hands on me. When you are going to let them fuck you anyways, these comments really didn't have much effect on you.
My next step couldn't be equated to wearing typical beachwear. The moment my hands reached for my back, they made a deafening sound. My hands were shaking, reminding me of the incident at the pool that started all this. The bra became unhooked, and I pointed my arms downwards and let it slide off my body. The room went from deafeningly loud to silent as they took in the sight of my tits, then just as quickly went back to yelling.
I scanned the faces of the men, panicking that somehow they would recognize my nipples or cleavage and realize that I was Cindy. I thought about how stupid that thought was and calmed down. With my tits keeping the guys entertained for a minute at least, I stood there doing nothing while I worked up the courage to entirely strip. Finally, I heard them yell for me to finish the job.
As I reached for my bottoms, I realized how crazy this situation was. Shawn could not keep these guys back should they elect to come at me. They were roughly behaving for now, but I was only getting them hornier and rowdier. It was weird to think this, but the situation would improve after they started busting their nuts in my mouth or pussy. My panties hit the floor, and my pussy was exposed to these fifty guys. Again, I was worried I had a feature someone would connect back to my identity. But I had no tattoos, birthmarks, or other such features. Just my tits, ass, and pussy.
I looked over to Shawn. We needed to get this show on the move or risk things getting out of hand. Shawn walked up beside me before addressing the crowd again. "I trust our friend here meets everyone's satisfaction? Good! Do you guys want her to go further? Do you think she wants to feel some dicks inside her? Cause I know you want to put some in her." I don't know what the idiot was doing. The crowd didn't need to get any more pumped. They are all staring at a naked women they were going to fuck. That alone provides more than enough hype.
"And remember, guys, she wants every drop of that cum inside of her, so please don't disappoint her!" As he said this, I thought about how this would work in more detail. With me already pregnant, they could put a gallon of cum in my pussy for all I care. It was the idea of swallowing half of these guys' loads that intimidated me. Could I stomach it?
"Okay, everyone got your ticket? Let's draw our first two. The first number will fuck Ccccc... her in the pussy while the other will get their dick sucked." I froze and tried not to react to what I just heard. Shawn had almost accidentally called out my name but stopped at the first letter. At least, that had better been an accident. I looked at the crowd before me to see if anyone was connecting the dots. Every face was staring at my body and yelling. I think I was safe, but god damn, I was four letters away from having my secret slutty life exposed.
The two guys whose numbers were called both looked to be seniors in high school. I got on all fours and was ready to be in the familiar position of getting fucked from behind while blowing a stranger. Without any delay, as soon as I was on all fours, one of the guys put his dick in me and started humping me hard. I had hoped, oddly, that maybe one of the older guys in the crowd would have won the first turn at my pussy. They may have started off fucking me at a slower pace. But this guy, very likely a virgin, came in hard and fast. The second guy got his dick out and pointed it right at my face. The sudden appearance of an erect dick in my face is still something I will never get used to. Delaying served no purpose, and I accepted his cock into my mouth.
I had barely tasted this dick when I felt the all too familiar sensation of a guy cumming inside my unprotected (yet already with child) womb. He exited me, and the crowd of guys cheered. Why were they excited? The guy lasted less than a minute. But as soon as a new number was announced, I knew why. It meant they were that much closer to fucking me themselves.
I couldn't see the second guy, but I knew he wasn't a young guy by his voice. He worked up the crowd by slapping my ass hard several times before penetrating me. He inserted the entire length of his cock in me all at once. I grunted loudly when he did this. The crowd interpreted it as me getting off on it. The perceived pleasure also seemed to be the last straw for the dick sliding along my lips as he unloaded the contents of his balls into my throat. He withdrew, and I swallowed his sperm, worried how much more would end up in my stomach by the end of the night.
Another younger guy took his place in my mouth, and my systematic pleasuring of fifty cocks was in full gear. There seemed to be a push for guys to finish fast in my pussy but take their time in the mouth. Almost everyone present wanted to fuck, rather than just get blown. And for the most part, guys finished faster fucking me. After about the fifth guy was finished having sex with me, I was still blowing my third guy. It was also around this time I started to feel the cum flow down my leg. The third guy also quickly pulled out of my mouth and gave me a partial facial. These guys were starting to get cum all over me. The smell of cum started to have an impact on me as I relaxed and began to let myself enjoy the experience.
After only about ten guys had creampied me, a few of the guys who had gotten their turn early started to ask about seconds. I overheard Shawn talking with them, but I wasn't in a state to speak for myself. Not that I wanted to risk anyone hearing my voice anyway. Shawn addressed the crowd. "We still have a lot of guys waiting for their first turn, but I understand you might not be fully satisfied with a single fuck or blow job. So let's do this." Shawn asked the two guys I was with to briefly withdraw. It was the first time in twenty minutes I didn't have a penis in me.
Shawn had me lay on my back and invited my current lover to resume fucking me, which he did. Next, the guy I was blowing took a position over top of my face, and I was able to take him in my mouth again. It was
a more awkward position, but nobody was concerned with my comfort. Finally, a third guy, who I assumed had already deposited his sperm somewhere inside me, straddled my torso and positioned this cock in between my breast. Shawn instructed me to use my hands to press my tits together around him, allowing him to enjoy a tit job. A few minutes later, the guy stroking his dick between my boobs and sprayed his second load on my upper chest and tits.
Whatever guy I was blowing was more and more often electing to give me a facial. I also felt the cum building up in my vagina. Next time I stand up, I'll be greeted with the feeling of a large amount of these guys' cum flowing down my legs. While this wasn't the first time I had been in an orgy like this, having so many guys simultaneously use your body was overwhelming. When you are having sex with a single man, you could let your mind drift and take you out of the situation. But when three guys are pounding your body, you have constant reminders and feelings that will bring you back the second your mind gets distracted. There was no escaping the fact that your body had cocks all
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