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The Toga Party - Part Three: The Last Night
of Sin...

 


 


Richard Belvedeer lay in his huge Jacuzzi
sipping champagne and smoking a Havana cigar, contemplating how to
spend the last night of his 3-night party, which had already been a
marathon of hedonism and decadent indulgence on a scale that no one
there had yet encountered.

 


It was already late afternoon, as he had
decided to let his guests recuperate. The previous evening's sexual
pleasure had run on well into the morning and so they needed rest
in order to enjoy the denouement of this erotic extravaganza. As he
relaxed, he began thinking of ideas that could somehow take things
to yet another level of decadence, though it was hard to imagine
how he could possibly outstrip the first two nights.

 


He suddenly recalled that once word about his
party had got around Forbey, he found himself having to turn people
away, so many having tried to get on the list. He wondered whether
it might be a nice surprise for the guests, who were now very well
acquainted,  if another influx of people arrived to spice
things up even further. After all, his mansion was sizeable enough
to hold at least another hundred people in the lounge alone.

 


His only worry was that too many people could
get out of hand. There were plenty of illegal stimulants on the
premises, so a visit from the police would be less than
ideal.

He decided that another sixty people, twenty men and forty women to
retain the ratio of two women to one man, would be more than
sufficient and still manageable.

 


He decided though that there needed to be a
theme for the night, and decided what would be most decadent of all
would be to have a masked ball, so that everyone's identities were
unknown from each other, an idea he had always found erotic.

 


After drying off and dressing, he recovered
the list and got on the phone to all the guests previously turned
away. They were all extremely excited to be invited to the final
night, news about the wild party going on had spread far and
wide.

 


After telling his closest group of friends,
they made a few calls to get face masks ready for everyone to wear.
As soon as he knew they were on their way he went into the main
lounge and made the announcement to his guests who were now awake
and awaiting what Richard may have in store for them. They liked
the sound of what was planned.

 


The servants brought in the food and drink
into the dining room and everyone made their way there. The
atmosphere was soon buzzing, with everyone now totally used to the
uninhibited behaviour and wild abandon and hoping tonight would be
the apex.



By six o' clock the extra guests were arriving and a servant handed
them their face masks as they entered so that their identity was
hidden upon entry to the main rooms.

The guests already there were also now
wearing masks and it suddenly felt much more mysterious not knowing
who everyone was. Even Richard was wearing one, and he wondered
where this novel idea would lead.

 


With everyone assembled in the main lounge,
he announced the beginning of the final night, and told his guests
that not only must this be the wildest night of the party, but the
wildest night of their lives.

 


At that point, servants filled the already
heaving room, the guests now numbering a hundred and eighty, and
offered all a variety of drinks, pills and powders. Some chose a
line of coke, some decided that a couple of Ecstasy tabs would
liven up their night, the wildest ones taking crystal meth using
glass pipes in doses large enough for the effects to last the whole
night, with a select core of hardcore hedonists taking a
combination of all three, and drinking or smoking marijuana on top
of it.

 


Richard took a little crystal meth himself,
not having tried it before. He had heard it increased sexual
arousal and stamina and the high hit him in about twenty minutes, a
euphoric rush whizzing through his body.


Amongst the masked assembled crowd was Jeremy and his
gorgeous sister Jessica. Jeremy had found himself having feelings
of attraction towards her the previous night, when she had
performed fellatio on every man there except him, and he realized
that now they were disguised there was an outside chance that they
might come together in sexual congress unbeknownst to each
other.

 


The thought was highly arousing to him as the
crystal meth euphoria kicked in. The further thought occurred that
whilst there was no way she would recognize him while masked, he
would know if it was her as she had a small mole on her back near
her hip, something he'd teased her about in childhood.

 


With a hundred and twenty women present, the
chances of an incestuous union seemed slim, but it certainly gave
this final night added spice for him. The thought had also occurred
to the wanton Jessica, who was not entirely averse to the concept,
but had dismissed it actually happening as deeply unlikely. She was
currently enjoying a cocaine high, French kissing a masked beauty
with a sensual mouth and long, seductive tongue that was exploring
Jessica's mouth with relish.



The equally sensuous Hayley was enjoying teasing several men who
were drawn towards her due to the skin-tight silk black evening
dress she was wearing that highlighted her hourglass figure
perfectly. She decided it would be fun to tease them a little and
began to rub her bottom slowly against the crotch of the man stood
behind her, smiling at the man in front, who watched with
lascivious eyes.

 


She felt the man behind her hardening and
began to grind her pert ass against it in a circle, feeling it
throb, yearning to escape and get inside her. Just as the man, one
of Jason's many debauched friends, felt he was about to cum, she
spun round and began rubbing against the crotch of the man who'd
been avidly watching. He was soon as hard as his highly aroused
friend, who knew he was being teased mercilessly by her for her
amusement, but hoped he would soon have the chance to satiate his
quickening desires.

 


He was tormented further as the man she was
rubbing against reached round his hands and caressed her breasts
through her tight dress, which she allowed him to do. It made her
observer seethe with sexual jealousy, and she knew that he was like
a dam ready to burst, a coiled spring of sexual tension that would
be enthralling to feel unravel inside her.



The effortlessly sexual Jamaican Clyde had
decided to get himself nicely high on marijuana, pleased with the
potency of the herb that Richard had managed to obtain. Even with
his black face mask on, his identity was still obvious to everyone
being the only black man there, which he was completely fine with.
Having already developed a formidable reputation as a lover with
the ladies, word was fast spreading amongst the recent influx of
female guests.

 


He was currently enjoying being pleasured by
a masked lady on her knees who was wearing black arm length velvet
gloves that felt delicious caressing his rock hard member, his
senses heightened by the marijuana euphoria.

 


With her on her knees, two women behind her
were sliding down her panties and taking turns licking her pussy
and rosebud, making her soaking wet quickly. Clyde was enjoying
watching this little sapphic sideshow and encouraged all the women
around him to join in with them.

 


Soon there was a sea of writhing lesbian
pleasure going on confront of him, as they took turns sucking him
off, then resuming their all female fun, a throng of swirling
tongues and spread thighs for Clyde's perusal.



He toked on the huge spliff he had rolled expertly and passed it to
the man next to him, who had his own slut fellating him on her
knees. Richard's best friend Jason was watching this and fancied
taking this talented cocksucker from behind. The idea of Richard's
to wear masks was genius, as the anonymity allowed people to be
even more uninhibited than they were before.

 


The sense of intrigue and mystery only added
to the eroticism for everyone. After getting on his knees and
fingering his chosen female receptacle, he entered her aggressively
once he felt she was wet enough to slide in with ease, which he
did. As he looked around the room, he saw how everyone was becoming
embroiled in an orgy bigger than he could have ever imagined in one
place.

 


As Richard observed the increasing
debauchery, he felt similarly thrilled but couldn't escape the
nagging feeling that the party needed an added something to take it
to even greater heights than the last two nights. He suddenly had a
flash of inspiration...he could go one better than a blowbang and
have every woman taken from behind on the table in the dining hall,
the sight would be so outrageously decadent! He grabbed a nearby
tray of cocaine and greedily snorted a line before making his
announcement.

 


Amidst a backdrop of groans, moans and sighs
of pleasure, Richard made himself heard with his commanding voice,
continuing "Ladies and gentlemen...without wishing to interrupt
the flow of your pleasure, I would like you all to make your way
into the dining hall where the women will line themselves up on all
fours on the table, much like the men did last night for the epic
blowbang we enjoyed, whereupon the men will take turns pleasuring
you from behind...".

 


As much as everyone was enjoying themselves,
they were all yearning for
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