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The two of them got rough immediately. They had been handsy and aggressive all night at the club. Yet it wasn’t until the busty brunette slapped me across the face, sending me head first onto the bed, that I knew I might be in trouble.

The other girl, a faux-redhead, smacked my ass when I landed, and smacked it hard. No doubt invited by my new position, face down and ass up. When I turned to protest, the brunette grabbed my face, practically lifting me off their bed, and slapped me again.

"You like that?" She said, before clamping her mouth onto mine, still clutching my chin.

Her tongue intruded immediately, wrestling mine in a hot, wet, one-sided battle.

The redhead crept onto the bed behind me and slid her hands up my thighs to my ass, digging her nails in like gravel on my fleshy rear. She kneaded and squeezed, scraping my once unblemished flesh with pink, reddening trails.

I couldn’t answer. Not with such sadistic attention to my sensitive, bubbly, girl-like ass or the tongue attacking my mouth. All I could do was whimper. All I could do was crumple and melt into their tight, sensual grips.

The brunette pulled at the top of my mini-dress, tearing the brand new fabric and revealing my see-thru bra underneath. I had bought the little yellow number just a few days ago, thrilled at one of my first steps into crossdressing. Now it was in tatters, ripped from my smooth, lithe body in a matter of seconds - its purpose quickly and violently achieved.

Together the pair tugged at my skirt bottom, hiking it up over my ass, then snapped the clasp on my bra and threw it across the room. I was topless in seconds, yet both aroused and afraid. My nipples hardened twice-over from the cool air and embarrassment. I gave them slight resistance, trying to play that I didn’t secretly love the feeling of being manhandled, dominated and the center of attention.

Veronica was her name. The long haired brunette that I had just an hour before met and was seduced by. She continued to kiss me, her tongue hot and writhing in my mouth, pulling me tight against her soft, squishy, voluptuous chest.

Aspen, the redhead, lifted my skirt and slapped my right bun once more.

"Nice ass, dearie!" She growled. “If I didn’t know any better, I’d say you were a real girl!”

She gripped my tiny white thong with one hand, pulling it taut before slapping the same cheek. With a forceful tug she yanked it skyward, wedging the little string deep into my crack and pinning my genitals in the front pouch.

I squealed like a whore, a half-shudder, half-moan, nearly cumming right then and there from the violent, sexual wedgie.

Veronica purred along with her with a low, jaguar-noise in her throat.

Between her fervent frenching she said, “Mmm, I’m still not convinced!”

My eyes shot open. I tried to move or at least squirm, but Aspen moved up against my flank, mashing her humongous, fake tits against my back. There was something in her jeans, hard against my ass, then between it. It was hot and throbbing. Could it be?

Veronica broke her kiss, yanked my blonde hair back with a fist, and slapped me again. Once, twice, three times, a succession of quick hard slaps punctuated by each new word: "Not. Fuckin’. Convinced!"

She yanked back on my long, wavy locks, and with her other hand twisted my puffy, right nipple.

I yelped, letting out a high pitched squeal, "Ah! Oh, God, Ow! Please-Please stop! You’re hurting me!"

Veronica took the opportunity of my open mouth to shove her hand in, gagging me, and twisted my other nipple. The pain was intense, the sensation unreal. And as she raped my mouth Aspen tore off my little thong and clamped her lips down on the back of my neck like some hungry vampire. As her mouth assaulting me, she ran a hand down to my ass, slipping a finger between my cheeks until it found my quivering anus. Then, with a soft bite to my neck, living up to her vampiric needs, she dipped her middle finger into me.

I would have screamed if I could. In a place where only plastic toys had ever been was now a thick, probing finger, twisting and sinking to its knuckle. The digit twirled and teased, flicking at my insides with delight. I murmured something. Something unconscious and incomprehensible. Just a jumble of vowels in no particular order. And they both snickered.

Suddenly Veronica stood, yanked her hand from my throat and pulled off her top, revealing two massive, beautiful tits, both easily bigger than my head. I was in a brief daze, stunned at the sight and groggy from being violated. Yet after a few blinks she became clearer, and I watched as she tossed her micro skirt to the floor.

The sight that came next was of utter shock and glee, because crammed in her panties was the biggest cock I'd ever seen in my life!

Bunched and balled in the profoundly elastic front, was a grapefruit sized bulge that swelled and grew as time itself seemed to slow down. The lace sagged under the weight, and it wasn’t even completely hard. The meaty cock had a life of its own, breathing and throbbing, gestating in wait for its next victim – me.

Then in another fluid motion she pulled her black panties aside, letting her python spill out into the air.

Her shecock was ten inches easily, and thick as a wist. It was cut, with a pronounced purple tip that had already started leaking precum. I was repelled, fascinated, jealous, excited, and in absolute awe. It was beautiful and terrifying at the same time. I didn't think it would fit in me, anywhere!

Yet I opened my mouth instinctively, holding out my tongue for the thick weapon that loomed just inches from my lips. But to my surprise its holder spun, Veronica grabbed my head by the hair, and shoved me, face first, between her ass. With a hard grip she pulled my outstretched tongue to her asshole, pushing her hips back to ground me into her. I went to work immediately, lapping at her colon like a hungry dog. She tasted like hot salty flesh, a delicious and enthralling flavor of sex and feminine musk.

"Yesss!” Veronica hissed. “Get that fuckin' tongue in there."

She grunted out of gritted teeth, “eat my fucking ass, bitch!”

I pushed my tongue into her, wriggling it up and down and sliding it in and out in what I hoped would please her. I was so wrapped up in my tonguing that I almost forgot about Aspen’s finger in my ass! Her pointer had joined her middle finger, now twisting and twirling with what felt like globs of spit. I bucked my hips, spasming uncontrollably, moaning into Veronica. It was brief was euphoric, erotic in ways untold in the Kama Sutra but in a flash, all I saw was white!

Holy fuck. I came... but how?

Aspen took her digits out of me with a slick, wet POP and spanked me hard. Two slaps, one after the other on each ass cheek. Each only adding to my reddened globes.

"I didn’t say you could cum, slut. So just for that," she yelled, "we’re not gonna use any lube!"

My mind was a hazy cloud. I could barely understand their words, let alone prepare for their perceived actions.

"Hey Vee," Aspen huffed, "Wanna do the honors?"

I couldn’t see Veronica smile, not with my face buried in her gorgeous butt, but I could hear her smirk. And with that, they turned and flipped me around to my back. Aspen grabbed my arms and Veronica held my legs, spread-eagled, then quickly pushed her meaty fuckstick to my quivering exit. Her cock, now rock hard and erect, probed against my hole, threatening to breach.

Aspen tore off her jeans, opting apparently to leave her mesh top on. It didn’t hide much anyway, showing off the black ‘pasties’ she had at-some-point placed over her nipples. She also apparently wasn't wearing underwear, so a second later I was staring, upside down, at a second veiny, girthy cock virtuously the same size as Veronica’s.

Oh my God... I thought, They’re both-

"That's right, baby.” Aspen said, the underside of her hot length brushing my nose and lips. “Get a good look..."

It was another ten inch club; an impossible cock with the biggest head and the thickest base I could imagine and still be human. The veins alone were stupendous, and her smooth, apple-sized balls hung below.

Aspen grabbed my chin and slid her rod up and down over my face, grinding my lips, mouth, nose and cheeks against it, covering me with her wetness. The
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