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   “Tina at the Monastery”

Deep in a hillside set in a mountainous range of Belgium 

stood the Monastery of St. Gilbert, the monastery was renown 

And respected for its Trappist beers and wines throughout the world.

 The monks worked long hard hours, prayer and work took up most 

of their day, however they each had time to pleasure themselves throughout the day. Prayers were always honoured

Father Thomas was the head of the monastery having high regard

 of his 85 monks allowing them favouritism, unknown in other monasteries. However, inside there was an unexpected guest, that even he knew nothing whatsoever of his being, only certain of girls met him.

Nevertheless even they’d not recognise him should

 they meet in the light of day.

He savoured the young and the most beautiful

                      CHAPTER 1

Old Paul had had a bad year with his crops, the drought had taken its toll with many of the farms in the hills, he knew that money would be limited over the winter months; he’d modest stocks in reserve for his cattle. With his daughter Tina and wife to keep, he found the going tough; his daughter was just 19, useless on the farm, there’d never tried again for a boy, realizing the cost of offspring’s only to soon.

“There’s always the monastery!” His wife informed him as they both sat at the kitchen table. “I know it would take time, but at least they’d care for her, we wouldn’t have that expenditure, and at her age clothing alone costs the earth!”

Paul sat with head in his hands, his wife more often than not had the answer to everything, but he’d never heard of the monastery, up until a couple of weeks ago. One of his farm colleges had mention it, explaining what returns that he’d received for his own daughter, never did he ever deduce that his daughter would ever be going to such a place, the entry was not easy, strict processing was to be expected, however he knew she had no predicament with her looks or figure, she was very attractive, turned many a head in the local village. The though of all those monks with her, he’s little Tina!

“What makes you think that she’d be excepted? I mean she’s very innocent as far as that sort of thing is concerned, never had ever had a boyfriend” Paul smiled, hoping that his wife would back off the idea.

“Well that’s the beauty of it, it’s what the monks are looking for, something that they can nurture themselves. Think of the money we will save!”

“That’s until she becomes pregnant by one of them, then she’ll be sent back home?” Paul sniggered, realizing that this was more than likely to happen in the end.
“So, even then we’ll get €200 a week from the monastery, that’s a good little earner. She’s of little use here, you say so yourself.

Paul left the house, going into the garden. Tina was sitting on a step by the family well looking up as Paul walked towards her. She’d never worn trousers or dungarees, always dressed feminine; mind you she carried it off well. Paul had often thought, “Thank God she’s my daughter” or he’d have liked to get carried away with her.

“You okay Papa, you seem a little pensive?”

“Oh, it’s your mother…always on about money and as to how we can save it!”

“So, what idea has she come up with now then?” Tina chuckled.

Paul looked toward her, she really was a young beauty, and he knew in no way would the monks turn her down. The thought of her being returned after staying for a few months, he knew it wouldn’t be that long, they’d more than likely throng on her like a swarm of bee’s. His friend’s daughter would be returning home very soon now, nevertheless pregnant, and by the sound of it heavily…she’d been a very petite little thing. The thought of Tina being ravished by them toyed in Paul’s mind.

“Papa! I cant be that bad?” Tina edged up beside him as he sat.  

“You wouldn’t want to know my little sweet!”

“Papa, I’m a grown woman, if I can help in anyway, I will…you know I will!”

“It’s your Mama, I think you’d better go and have chat with her, see as to just what you yourself think of her idea? Two heads are better than one, and it involves yourself!”

Tina leapt from her seat, heading for the house, she’d know of the money problems of her parents and if there was away that she could help, help she would.

                        Chapter Two

“You must be Tina,” The monk inquired reaching down to pick up Tina’s bag as she stood in the large doorway. He’s eyes scoured her slender body most entered the monastery in dungarees, not pretty dresses.

As Tina entered large hall she heard the monk mumble something to himself; she hadn’t noticed his hand go down to his private parts. Once inside he strolled leisurely in front with his hands together before him and head down. The Monastery smelt musty after coming in from the fresh air outside, Tina hadn’t understood as to the nature of her work at the monastery, knowing nothing about wine or beers, however she understood the struggle at home money-wise and was glad that she would be helping matters

Father Thomas stood as Tina came in to his study, viewing her extensively before he spoke. Absorbing her beauty. He could distinguish that the monks wouldn’t have any difficulty in lusting after her, He bade he towards him, sitting back down in his armchair with its large window behind

“Good Morning; you must be Tina please be seated!” Father Thomas pointed to the large couch in front of him. You can leave us now Brother Samuel, I will ring should I have need of you!” The monk turned and left with a nod of his head.

Father Thomas picked up a letter to the side of him, I see here from the letter, your say parents that you are a keen needle worker and love to cook?”

Tina sat, adjusting her skirt over her knees and crossed her legs.

“I take it that your parents didn’t explain your position here at the Monastery then?” Father Thomas looked up over his spectacles as he spoke

No description was given whatsoever, only that I’m here merely to serve your needs, and do whatever is expected!” Tina smiled.

“Are you sexually active?”

“I’m not to sure as to your meaning?” Tina replied, somewhat embarrassed by his remark.

“Well…your assistance here will be to ensure that the sexual needs of the monks at the monastery are satisfied, without any effort on their part, as this would be against our guidelines. Their sexual requirements must be undertaken without any exertion to themselves, our work is very hard, and a brother satisfying his own sexual needs is absolutely out of the issue! Do you approve of this?”

For Tina moments was stunned at his remark, she’d never considered that monks would ever contemplate sex in any form

“But...I thought that monks were sworn to be celibate; females were out of the question to them?” Tina replied as she adjusted her skirt, which had slightly ridden up, over her knee.

“How right you are my dear, nevertheless, providing they are not responsible for their actions so to speak, then they are in the clear, they won’t be doing anything if it’s the female that takes on the action. If the monk holds motionless then he is guiltless” Father Thomas smiled. 

“However, he can assist to some degree”

“So what would I have to do then?” Tina quizzed, not knowing too much about sex anyway.

“Well that brings me back to my first question! Are you sexually active?”

“You’re asking if I have lost my virginity I take it?” If that is so, then no I’m not sexually active. Does this create a problem?” 

“Not in the least, it only means that you’ll have to break yourself in on your own. If I might be so bold, perhaps I could help you, if you have to start somewhere it might as well be here and now!” Father Thomas smiled “But first I must explain the rules of the monastery to you!”

“Rules…rules for what?”

“Well it stands to reason there must be rules; firstly you must never sit like that, never ever sit with your legs crossed, or your knees together!”

At that moment there was a light tapping on the door. Father Thomas never removed his eyes from Tina as she uncrossed her legs, easing them slightly apart.

“Enter!” He called out, without turning his head.

A young girl entered the room with a tray. “Your tea Father Thomas”

“Thank you Jean, please place the tray on the table. This is Tina; she has come to join us! How long have you been here with us now Jean?”

“It must be nearly four months now father” Jean smiled toward Tina as she placed the cup and saucer onto the table.

“Are you enjoying you’re stay with us?”

“Immensely father”

“Would you say the work was hard?”

“Not so much hard father; but sometimes perhaps I feel a little tired towards the end of the day. Certainly it’s enjoyable, and with so much difference between each of you, it’s certainly not boring” Jean looked towards Tina and smiled, “At least you’ll lessen the work load; I’m sure you’ll find it rewarding, you’ll find that there is nowhere that you are blessed so much, in the course of the day as you are here!” Jean smiled.

“Thank you Jean; can you ask Brother James to come and see me, and come back yourself in about fifteen minutes”

Tina gazed after Jean left the room observing her attire, which was a very short white pleated skirt, with an off the shoulder white blouse elasticised just below her breasts, with moccasins on her feet. Father Thomas noticed how Tina eyes followed her towards the door.

“Very nice young lady don’t you think Tina?”

“She certainly seems to like her work, how many girls do you have at your service?” 

“You’ll make it 14, I think that is plenty!” Father Thomas stood and walked over to the coffee table as he spoke, lifting the teapot. “Milk and sugar?” He asked turning back toward Tina as he spoke.

“Yes, just the one sugar please”

Father Thomas poured the two teas and picked up the plate with biscuits on, making his way back to Tina.

“With 13 girls; how many monks do you have here then?” Tina took the tea from the monk, placing it on the floor in front of her then gathered up two biscuits.

“85 including myself, with yourself that should work out that you’ll possibly be serving about six monks a day, as you know at certain times of the month it will be more, however you’ll get a few days rest if you understand my meaning? Would you mind sitting a little closer to the edge of the seat for me”

Tina held her cup and saucer up as she edged forwards in her seat.

“Legs a little wider…should you be so kind”

It was obvious to Tina that the monk now had an extensive vision up under her skirt, she felt somewhat open to the elements, feeling that she should put her hand between her knees, but decided against it

“I take it that you have some kind of family planning in operation?”   Tina asked tentatively.

“Sorry” Thomas laughed. “That’s against the rules of the monastery, we’ll do nothing to stop the birth of a child, and we are for life, not against it. Take Jean she’s been here for over four months, she’s not pregnant” The monk smiled.

“Can you clarify, I cannot see how your girls don’t get pregnant, with the quantity of sex that they undergo each day?”

“Oh, I’m not saying they don’t, just that they themselves take care of that side of things. I think you should talk to Jean!”

“You do have sex then, regularly then?” Tina enquired thinking that the monk might be a trifle aged

“Blow job…straight sex, hand job, whichever, so long as it does the job and we can ejaculate, alls fine!”


“Blow job…never heard of that?”

Jean will show you when she comes back with Father James…she a master at it 

Tina noticed that Thomas’s eyes were focused between her legs. She dearly wanted to close them, but she knew she couldn’t.

“D’you have to look at me like that?”

“Forgive me, but we don’t often get to see knickers, they’re a lovely shade”

There was a knock on the door and Brother James entered with Jean, bearing a broad smile on his face

“You wanted me Father Thomas?”

“Yes…I’d like you to meet Tina here, and give her you’re blessing” Thomas smiled.

James came and sat down in a chair next to Thomas, his eyes straight up under Tina’s skirt. Tina had never seen a person so black

“She’s truly beautiful brother!” 

The monk turned towards Jean and summoned her forwards “Can you show Tina what a blow job is Jean” The monk looked towards the young girl with a smile. “Then we’ll get started” Father Thomas lifted his habit, exposing his cock to Tina, Tina was taken back not only by his gesture but also his cock, this was something she had never seen in real life, it hung semi-hard between his legs.

“Come sit with me!” Jean beckoned to Tina.

Thomas edged himself towards the boundary of his seat as Jean kneeled down in front, taking the organ into her hand, lifting it towards her mouth then very slowly went down on him, sucking and licking the flaccid shaft

Thomas leaned back as she engulfed it within her mouth.

Tina watched as his cock was gently sucked, Jean knew that he’d be up in seconds, perceptive that he was going to fuck Tina. After a few moments she pulled away and looked up towards Tina with a smile. 

“There! Now you try!” She smiled.

Tina looked down at Thomas’s cock that was now fully operational, standing firmly, slowly she stood and moved in between his legs, throwing her hair over one shoulder as she moved closer in towards him. Taking the organ in her hand, she couldn’t believe how spongy in texture it was, lowering her mouth over the bulbous helmet; it felt strange as it throbbed in her mouth. 

Tina sensed Bother James move in behind her lifting her skirt up over her rump, she could feel his long fingers soothingly rubbing her pussy through her panties, Thomas’s cock started to stiffen powerfully; he let out a low moan as she sucked. James eased her knickers to one side, wetting his finger with spittle, inserting it slowly up into her pussy. This was a extraordinary new feeling, throwing her head back as she felt his finger glide up her, James started to gyrate it in and out, then placed another along side it, confident that she’d be moist enough, he looked up towards Father Thomas, giving him a quick nod, assuring him that she was in readiness for him

Thomas stood from the couch, lifting Tina’s head. “Now for the real thing!” He smiled as he walked her across to his desk, and then gestured for her to lean across.

“Come, lean over the desk, you’ll be more comfortable!”

Brother James walked around to the other side in front of her, offering his own cock up to her mouth. Tina hesitated for moments, astounded by the dissimilarity in size and colour to that of brother Thomas’s, it had to be twice as thick and its head looked enormous, she could only just get it into her mouth.

Brother Thomas positioned himself behind her, spreading her slim legs spaciously then gently pulling her knickers to the side, revealing her pussy. He went down on his knees placing his mouth firmly over her clit and sucked, flicking his tongue whilst he slivered a single finger into her. Jean was down in front of him with his cock in her mouth, assuring that it would be wet for his next operation.

As bother James’s cock became hard it was as much as Tina could do to contain it. He reached under her taking her breast firmly into his hand squeezing it gently. Thomas knew his cock could take little more of Jean’s sucking, if he was going to blow, it had to be in Tina, he place his hand down on her neck, easing her off his cock, then started to lift himself into position behind Tina, guiding his cock up to he moist pussy.

Tina felt Father Thomas’s thumbs spreading her pussy lips, then the uncomfortable pressure of the large helmet, as it slipped between the petal like lips. 

Thomas looked across towards Father James, giving him the Ok, knowing only to well he couldn’t be seen to push himself through her hymen.

He leaned back with his hand on his hip holding his cock firmly with his free hand aligned to her pussy. Tina let out a loud yelp as Father James thrust her back fiercely onto Thomas’s cock, forcing it straight though her hymen deep into her pussy, then started to rock her backwards and forwards onto to it. Thomas loved the tightness of her virginity, lifting himself onto his toes as to get a better angle giving him more chance of her full depth.

Tina, reached across the desk gripping its edge as she experienced his organ glide up inside her, initially it was quite painful due to it’s plumpness, but then she’d not had the amount of foreplay normally expected. 

Jean had walked around the desk positioning herself in front of brother James, sucking his cock for all it was worth. Tina was hoping that soon Jean would be getting the same treatment as herself, but brother James seemed more interested in manipulating her onto Thomas’s cock. It felt good, as the helmet reamed her now moist pussy, pulsations were going though her body, she herself now rocked in time with fierceness of Thomas’s lunges.

Moments later she went into her first full orgasm. Thomas slapped her backside as she moaned through it, making her jump at its suddenness and sting. It appeared that Brother James had let go of her now, Thomas held her by the hips ploughing his cock into her in deep thrusts.

“Brother it’s upon me, I cometh…I cometh!” Brother Thomas cried out.

Brother James turned quickly, easing his cock from Jeans mouth then turning to Tina offering it up to hers. Tina felt Thomas’s grip on her rump, pulling her back onto his cock, she couldn’t turn or move; James’s was holding her head firmly, with his cock stuck firmly in her mouth. She sensed the swelling in her pussy as the sperm packed into Thomas’s cock, now that he’d pushed it deep inside her.

“I cometh!” Moaned Thomas.

Tina felt his seed pump powerfully as it gushed into her pussy engorging the little space left within; she gripped the edge of the desk as she tried to ease forward off Thomas’s cock.

Brother James knew that Thomas’s balls were almost empty, his face showed all. James placed his hands together, his head down with his eyes closed

‘Father Bless this child, welling deep within our Tina’s belly; allow it the purity of this young virgin, and a long life along with it’s mother-to-be…Amen”

Tina couldn’t believe her own hearing, within seconds of his download; Father Thomas’s sperm had been blessed, as had the child that he could have impregnated her with

Thomas slowly withdrew from her stepping back sitting down on the settee. James removed his belt handing it to Jean as he walked around the desk positioning himself in Thomas’s place behind her. 

Tina looked up towards Jean, a look of horror on her face as she felt the enormous black rod butting up against her pussy. Jean knew it would be hard to take; James had the biggest cock in the monastery, not one of the girls could take it without some form of discomfort, but at least Tina was wet and ready, Thomas could always be depended upon to give a full load, and always exceptionally deep, due to the sheer length of his cock.

“Lean back gently” Jean smiled placing her hands onto Tina’s shoulders. “It’s alright it will go, don’t think of it’s size, we all have to take him at sometime or other.

Tina slowly pushed herself back onto the thick organ; she could feel it spreading her pussy walls to the extreme. Jean held the belt up towards Tina’s mouth.

“Here bite on this!”

Tina opened her mouth taking the belt between her teeth.

“Rock yourself on it…don’t try to take it in one go…it’s impossible!” Jean advised. “Nice and slowly…you’ll see it will go!”

Thankfully, James’s cock was only 7 inches in length, but it was the thickness, two and three quarter inches, that was a problem for any of the girls. They all knew who was behind them when Brother James started to poke from the rear; at all times he placed the belt over their shoulder before he entered them. Nevertheless, once fully in none complained, but enjoyed the fucking of a lifetime.

Gradually Tina swayed back and forth onto the massif cock; little by little it increased depth, but the physical exertion on her pussy was excruciating, never had she thought that a cock would give her some much pain, but she knew she had to except, if only for her parents.

James leaned forward placing his hand on to her breast squeezing it gently. “ There’s a clever girl,” He voiced, knowing that she’d received his organ fully.

Jean lifted Tina’s chin with her finger; removing the belt from her mouth, then reached up to her forehead wiping the perspiration from it with a tissue.

“Now it’s time for enjoyment; rock backwards taking the whole length, you’ll find it gratifying. No one fucks like Brother James” Jean whispered in her ear “Particularly if you get him on your own”.

Tina couldn’t believe the vibes throughout her whole body as she pumped backwards and forwards on the huge cock. The flange on the large helmet reamed her pussy walls. One or two times James nearly slipped out, just managing to lift himself up, not allowing the last half inch to slither out of her wet pussy. Tina had three orgasms one after the other; her young body was raked with the pleasure of it all.

In his own mind, James had never ever had such a snug pussy; it was as much as he could do to prevent himself thrusting his cock up her each time she withdrew along his shaft. If Brother Thomas had not been in the room he surely would, as he had many-a-time before. Her pussy was not un-likened to a silk purse

He tossed his head back giving out a low moan as he felt the telltale surge in his balls

Tina winched as she felt the sudden swell along his shaft, it had swollen at least another half inch in breadth, but it was exceptionally pleasurable.

James stretched down clutching her by the hips heaving her back on to him, sensing the accumulation of his seed on the move holding himself deep within her.

“I cometh, I cometh!” James staggered forward, his enormous balls swaying back and forth. Clutching Tina’s shoulders heaving himself into her

Tina lifted herself up onto her hands, arching her back, sensing as the massif flow as it started to erupt inside her. Her pussy expanded even more as the flow started to force itself back down the surface of his organ, her own orgasm followed abruptly, making her squeal boisterously with the sensation of it all. 

Father Thomas stood, both then offered prayers, even Jane herself stood with her head hung down. Tina was conscious of a boiling sensation deep inside her, James’s seed was still gushing deep inside her. 

James withdrew slowly from her, stepping to the side.

“Pray cover it Brother James!” Thomas remarked, now sitting behind, observing just how much James had stretched her pussy, viewing deep inside, the accumulation of cum had already started to trickle from her as he spoke.

James moved back pulling her knickers as to cover her pussy, almost immediately they started to soak up the dampness. He reached over Tina easing her back up.

“Come on young lady up on your feet” He chuckled.

Tina eased herself back off the desk but found it very hard to stand. Her hand went down to her lower tummy, she felt a mite sore in that area.

“It’ll be gone before you know it” Smiled Jean. “Come on we’d better get you settled in to your room.

“God I’m saturated!” Tina expressed as the two girls walked slowly along the passageway, feeling the bulk of the sperm as it started to seep into her knickers.

“There’s more to come yet!” Jean giggled, looking at her watch. “It will soon be pray time again. Come on we have to get you showered and kitted out into your new outfit, no more comfy knickers for you my girl!”

“How come you don’t get pregnant?” Tina quizzed as they walked.

“That’s quite easy, you just make sure of your dates; taking heed of you’re ovulation period, you take time out at these times. The monks never question that you’re not on duty as it were, thinking that you could be on a period at the time. Sometimes a girl will get her dates mixed up, there are two pregnant at the moment!”

“Do they still work…if you can call it that?”

“Why not” Jean laughed. “They’re here until they are about seven and a half months; then they go home”

“That’s no help to their parents then!”

“How do you mean?”

“Well the money must stop if they go home surely, I mean if they’re not here, the monks don’t pay do they?”

“On the contrary, it’s then it’s doubled…to look after the infant, so they’re even better off. However, I’d sooner stay here, I get fucked at least eight or if I’m lucky ten times a day”

Tina hesitated in her step and looked back at Jean.

“Heavens above, how do you manage that; I’m still sore from just two. I thought that the second one would surely split me in two”

“No worries there Brother James is the biggest there is here, but you should get him on his own, then you can really say you’ve been fucked”

Jean placed her hand onto Tina’s shoulder. “Come on in here this is my room, we all have to share, you seem friendly enough to me” 

“What difference does it make if his on his own then?” Tina asked as she walked in placing her bag onto the bed before plonking herself down onto the bed. “God, I’m shattered!”

“Well the monks officially mustn’t work on their own with us; we have to do all the work so to speak, but there are a fair few that will fuck the arse off you given the chance, and Brother James is one of them!”

“Have you had sex today?” Tina asked, wiping her brow with the back of her hand.

“Three times so far” Jean grinned.

“But it’s only 9.30!” Tina looked at her watch as she spoke. “How come?”

“Prayers…that reminds me we only have 30 minutes left before next prayers, you’ll want to be there. I know I do!”

“However do you manage it at prayers?”

At prayer time all the monks assemble in the great hall, we all stay in the outer passageway until Brother Thomas arrives then we file in front of him. We stand in a straight line by the alter rail facing the monks. When Father Thomas starts relating prayer, a monk will step forward turn us around then we all bend over holding the rail, up come our skirts then they each enter us from the rear. By holding onto the rail we are in position to be taken at their ease, after the monk places his cock up to our pussy we push back onto it, it’s a wonderful experience, more so with the first prayers of the day”

“What happens if it’s Brother James?” Tina placed her hand back onto her tummy remembering the feeling she had when he’d finished with her.

“You’ll know soon enough if it’s him behind you; he’ll place his belt over your shoulder, you just make sure you take it and put it between your teeth. He’s pretty good though; he usually waits till someone else has been with you first”

“How many of the monks have you had?”

“All of them…twice or more over by now I should think!”

“But Brother Thomas said there were 85 of them, surely you couldn’t have had 85 of them…I mean in just four months?”

“Think about it; 7 to 8 of them a day that doesn’t take to long does it. I mean you can do it in fourteen days easily. Now come on, get into the shower, I’ll get your outfit for you.

By the time they reached the passageway all the other girls were there waiting, all dressed in their short skirts and blouses. As Brother Thomas came towards them he ushered them into the main hall.

Tina couldn’t believe amount of monks within, and to the think that Jean had been fucked by all of them took a bit of believing. They stood with there heads bowed and their hands clasped in front of them. The girls trooped down between them filing along in front of the alter rail then turned to face them.

Father Thomas walked up to the alter jabbering away in Latin, then turned to face the monks. Tina notice Brother James in the third row, she really didn’t think she could handle him again; she viewed the monk standing directly in front of her knowing that he would be the first.

Father Thomas started to relate the prayers to the mass of monk’s before him as the girls watch. The monks, their heads down, hands on their groin; muttering unknown words every now and again. Father Thomas stopped, turned and headed to the alter.

It was then that the first row of monks stepped forward, taking the girls by the shoulders turning them, bending them over down to the rail.

 As soon as they’d stepped forwards the row of monks behind took their place each row moving forwards. Tina watched as the girls turned around and bent forward clutching the rail in front of them, then followed suit.

“How long do prayers last?” Tina inquired without turning, in a low tone, to Jean next to her

“Only about 40 minutes, which is more the pity; but you could have four or more of them within that time, should you be so lucky!” Jean smiled, winching as her monk stabbed to hard.

Almost before Jean had finished her sentence, the fresh row of monks stepped forward. Tina turned leaning forwards to clasp the rail; she felt her skirt being lifted again, two fingers we’re force up her. The monk must have realised that she was wet enough, as his cock soon followed being pushed straight up her in one sharp thrust, taking Tina by surprise, she only just managed to catch her breath.

Brother Thomas had his back to them as he chanted towards the alter, the monks took advantage, ploughing into the girls, Tina couldn’t believe the furiousness that the monk behind was going into her, moans from the girls could be heard over the chanting in the great hall. Suddenly Brother Thomas turned; the monks stood ridged, all the girls started to rock backwards and forwards onto their cocks.

Jean turned towards her. “Enjoying it?” She smiled with a whisper.

All Tina could do was to smile pleasingly, but as the Thomas had turned again and the monk started to fuck her on his own once more. Tina gripped the rail hard for fear of being pushed over it, but it wasn’t long before the monk heaved her onto his cock as he came, although he was nowhere near as big as James, she could sense his seed pumping into her.  

No sooner had he pulled out, than another cock took its place. Thankfully this monk wasn’t so aggressive; taking his time, he was slightly fatter than the previous one, although very wet, she could feel new sensations going through her body, she preferred the gentle stokes the monk was administrating rather than the violent plunges of the previous one, and grateful that Thomas had his back towards them; she favoured the monk to fuck her, rather than all the rocking. His strong hands held her hips as he pushed his cock deep inside her; the feeling was pleasurable even though she’d only just lost her virginity. It was the prayers that got her mind boggling, every time they came, they’d pray for her child.

There seemed to be a lot of walking about behind as the monks walked forwards and back, as each pleasured themselves they moved to the back of the hall. She felt the resident monk behind cum as he pulled her back onto himself for the final time, she did wonder just how much a girl could take before there was no feeling left within their pussies; so far four had emptied themselves into her. Tina looked along the line of girls as she waited for her next monk; one of the girls was already serving Father James, she was wailing as he strove into her. The next cock really made her winch, more by its sheer length than anything else; he’d pushed it straight up her, hitting the base of her womb.

The hall hushed, only the noise of the girls whimpering, together with the heavy breathing of the monks could be heard; Tina lifted her head turning to view Father Thomas, prayers had stopped and he had walked to the rail, with his head down. The monk behind was still ploughing into her body, but it was extremely enjoyable, now that he’d worked out just how much she could take. As each of the monks had finished their pleasure they returned to join the assembly behind her, the girls still continued to lean over the rail until the monks had left them.

As the last monk finished his pleasure, Father James lifted his head.

“Thank you brothers, we’ll meet again at 6 o’clock!” He informed the assembly, each monk in turn, bowed and filed out of the great hall. Father James then looked down at the row of girls leaning over the rail.

“Well ladies…your help has been noted, we’ll see you all at evening prayers, which I’m sure you’ll all look forwards to!” With this he stepped down from the alter rail and slowly walked up the main isle.

Tina stood as the other girls, only to find her legs very weakened, as she turned there was a bubbling sound from between her legs as the bulk or the sperm started to flow downwards. Tina held out her hand towards Jean as to steady herself.

“God…my legs; I don’t think I can walk!” Tina stammered.

“Jean smiled towards her and took her hand. “You’ll soon get used to it. The thing is…did you enjoy it?” 

“Well!” Tina grinned. “If my parents wanted me to lose my virginity, I’m sure I truly have. They can be a bit rough though!”

“Come on… back to our room, best get clean up” Tina put her hand around Tina’s shoulder taking her hand once more, leading her towards the door of the main hall.

“What a bloody mess!” Tina looked down at her legs as she stepped forward, viewing the thick creamy substance as it trickled down inside her legs. “Why can’t we wear knickers at least we wouldn’t have this problem?”

“Think about it…I can’t see Father Thomas allowing the monks to undress us…can you, anyway with 85 of them to please; it would take forever with knickers on. Do you think you’ll like it here?”

“Well at the moment I feel as if I’ve been thrown in at the deep end…what do you do when you’re not at prayers then?” 

Jean smiled at this. “We use best part of the time winding the monks up, either sitting on the lawns or playing ball games, they love to watch just in case they can get shufti up under our skirts while they do their work!”

“That’s wicked!” Tina said with a grin.

“If nothing else…we can be sure that they’re all hard at prayers. Come on into the shower; lets get outside…get a bit of sun, not that you need any!” 

Evening prayers came and went, the girls we’re all settled in bed ready for sleep, when there was a light tapping on the bedroom door.

“I can only speculate whose services are required tonight!” Jean laughed softly. “I hope you’re nice and clean!” She giggled

The girls always slept naked, this was another regulation of Father Thomas’s, but fortunately the rooms were always warm.

Tina felt the bed ease down as the monk sat down onto the edge taking off his habit, he then snuggling in tightly up to her. His hand went directly to her breast embracing it gently. She hadn’t a clue as to which monk it was, she could feel the hardness of his shaft against her leg, feeling desperate to reach down and touch it, but decided against it. 

Pulling her over towards him his mouth went straight onto her left breast, sucking it feverishly, whilst his hand moved down between her legs, spreading them with his chubby fingers.

After the events of the day Tina felt quite tired, she’d been fucked by at least seven of the monks; after evening prays she was bushed and it had taken her best part of the evening to cleanse herself from the remnants of the gummy solution, the thought that there was more to come, didn’t appeal to her that much, although she enjoyed being fucked. 

However, was this going to be a ferrous fucking or a gentle one she couldn’t come to a decision, which she favoured best. Her mind went to Father James with the young girl hanging over the rail at morning prayers; surely it couldn’t be him; that was something she could do without at this time. Tina was certain that he was hurting the young girl at this time; they certainly weren’t cries of pleasure. For a start she didn’t look old enough to be fucked anyway.

Tina gasped a deep breath as she felt a fat finger being forced up her.

“Christ!” she gasped

“Easy little one…worry not, he’s here with us. It’s him I favour this night; it’s he that couples with you not I…I’m just carrying on his good work” The monk leaned across kissing her on the lips, fingering her tenderly as he did so. He’s breath-smelt rank, more like he’d been swept of a sewer floor.

Jean heard his words, chuckling to herself under the covers; she’d heard of this monk nevertheless, never been fucked by him herself. 

Slowly he slid down the bed between Tina’s legs, his finger still working soothingly in her pussy until his head was level with it, then his mouth engulfed her sex fully, flicking his tongue gently two and fro over the firm bud. Tina pushed her head back into the pillow, the sensations where that intense sending tiny shocks up through her tummy, she moaned and writhed, her movements spurred him on, inflaming his desire, fingering her in rapid and violent movements, her body convulsed to his abruptness, stripping the bed of it’s covering. 

The monk reached down taking his cock into his hand, then moved smoothly back up her body. Tina felt his cock butt against her wet pussy as their lips met once more he kissed her passionately, Tina almost passed out with the stench of his breath, his hands gripped her head firmly whilst forcing his cock up into her in one almighty thrust. It felt large and knobbly, should she have seen it, she’s have vomited, along its length were large spots, thick veins stood out prominently. 

Tina felt the ferociousness of his hard thrusts, she tensed, this was not as she had expected, he started to plough into her at an alarming rate, his body reeked of sweat as he lay over her pounding his cock in and out her, she couldn’t understand why he was so violent in his movements, if he was trying to hurt her, as he surely was. The monk slowed his pace then reached down pulling her legs up to her chest, then again, he started to fuck her brutally 

“Jesus…that hurts!” Tina whimpered as she wriggled trying to free herself.

“Enjoy it my child, you’ll be visiting ‘Mothercare’ only to soon, you are the chosen one ” With this the monk started to fuck her in long ferocious strokes, then his speed increased, Tina’s body catapulted into increased pain, her pussy walls convulsed spontaneously as he’s his cock pumped inside, he took hold of her shoulders pulling himself deep, his balls thumped against her anal passageway on each stroke. Tina tried to pull herself up the bed away from the painful rod, but he held her to tightly.

“Soon little one, very soon now!” the monk moaned down to her. “This will be the best filling of the day”

Jean listened to the monk’s laboured breathing over Tina’s squeals of anguish; she knew he would cum before long, and then slip back out of the room. If only she could identify Tina’s lover who thought of himself as God. He never attended prayers; one seldom saw him at work his face was swathed as his hand held his hood tightly across his face. Quasimodo himself was more attractive up against him it was no wonder he only performed at night. He would scrutinize the girls with his door ajar as each passed his room throughout the day selecting his pray for the dark hours when he took his pleasures.

Tina cried out, her words undistinguishable, she felt the build up of his thickened cum pumping deep inside her vagina, his cock pulsing strongly willing his last drop, his hand went down compressing his shaft between his chubby fingers, drawing them along it as he withdrew assuring his balls were completely drained. Once removed from her, he wiped his cock of her juices onto the sheet; pulling his habit over his head then left. Tina lie for moments as to catch her breath, her hands cupping her stinging pussy. The pain was incredible, she felt positive that his sperm had gone straight into her womb, even her tummy felt swollen.

 “You can’t stay there all day, we have work to do!” Jean smiled down towards Tina as she struggled to open her eyes.

“Whatever is the time?” Tina quizzed noting that it was still dark outside.

“4.30!” Smiled Jean. “Come on we have to be at prayers by 5!”

Tina pushed herself up the bed and sat.

“My God, I think I’ve wet myself!” Tina lifted the bedding as to look down between her legs.

“No you haven’t, that was you’re last love”

“Tina looked up at Jean with a grave look on her face. “I remember, God, he was an animal…I’d better get myself cleaned up!”

“Shouldn’t if I we’re you, first prayers can be a mite painful if you’re not ready. Especially if it’s Father James...they all wake with a perpetual horn, a little juice is always obliging to a full-blown cock.  Here, take your tea!” Jean held the tray down for Tina to take her cup.

“Did you see who it was?” 

“No…but I heard you, you could have woken the dead last night, surely it couldn’t have been that bad!”  

                        Chapter-Three

The day went well, Tina met most of the girls, they we’re all very friendly towards her, chatting about their exploits and as to which of the monks treated them with more respect. Nobody mentioned her secret nighttime monk, or of his violence.

It was late in the afternoon that Jean and Tina met one of the pregnant girls in the passageway, as she walked her hands were cupped under her very full tummy; she smiled as she passed.

“God she’s half the size of a house!” Tina grinned. “I’m sure they all must have taken to fabricate that one!”

“More than likely did…she was one of the top girls here by all accounts”

“I thought we went home before we got to that stage?”

“She’s only about six months!” Jean implied.

“Haven’t seen her at prayers?”

“She has trouble bending over the rail, they take their pleasure from her in her room, she shares with the other pregnant one!” Jean smiled.

“How can they do it when she’s that size, surely there is very little room, specially if it was Father James?”


“She lays on her side, they take her from the rear…sometimes anally. She hates it; at one time she couldn’t get enough cock, but look where it got her. Loved being fucked by James, shouldn’t wonder if it’s not his child, still…time would tell!”  Then it could be the night time lover” Jean wondered, remembering Tina’s cries. 

Tina got a great deal of pleasure from her stay at the monastery, but she never did have her period, though she was pleased that the mystery monk never returned to see her. She was amazed when she found that she was pregnant, at least she didn’t have to have time out with periods or the like from sex, which she enjoyed so much.

 Jean waved as the monk closed the great wooden doors behind Tina when she left, her parents were waiting, hugging her as she got to the car, she’d spent but 8 months at the monastery, Jean would miss her she knew that Tina like lots of the girls had taken a strong fondness to Father James he was a very gentle man, even though he’d the biggest cock out of all of them. What would her parents say if the child was his, still it was a chance the girls had to take?

Tina’s final month was hard going she felt as if she was carrying a sack of potatoes in her belly, although the baby itself gave her no trouble. Her yearn for sex was alarming, taking into account that she was still being fucked up until the morning she actually left the monastery; with an average of 7 various cocks a day it was no wonder. She did contemplate a taking on a substitute in the form of a dildo of some kind, but whatever she evaluated up inside herself, there was no alternative for that large black helmet of Father James, she really did miss that.

The day that the baby decided it was the moment in time was right; her mother went into the maternity hospital with her, Tina realised that the baby could well be black, that did worry her somewhat. 

Her mother was in the theatre at the time of the delivery, astonished at the puffiness of her pussy lips, thinking that it was due to her pregnancy. Little did she realised that 85 monks had fucked her over the period of time that she was at the monastery, even Tina anticipated that she’d been round them all 10 or more times.

Suddenly the midwife turned sharply towards Tina’s mother. “I’m afraid that you will have to leave the theatre, I think Tina may have a slight problem!” The midwife pushed herself in between Tina and her mothers as she spoke.

Tina at this time was screaming at the top of her voice, under no circumstances had she ever experienced so much pain, the midwife looked down towards Tina’s pussy. This wasn’t akin to any baby that she’d ever delivered, it’s whole head was covered in hair or was it fur; as the head finally come into sight the midwife jumped back in horror, her hand went up to her mouth in shock. The baby had sharp pointed teeth; its ears were large and covered in long feathery hair. Tina was still screaming foul language.

“The father…the father of your child; why is he not here with you!” The midwife collected up the baby, wrapping it in a sheet placing it in a cot adjacent to Tina’s bed. Then turn to Tina, adjusting her back to a comfortable position, turning back to the baby the look on her face was that of sheer bewilderment. 

“I’ll take the baby and clean it up!” She reached into the cot lifting the baby with her back towards Tina.

“Is it a boy or girl?” Tina smiled.

The midwife had to pull the sheet down to check; with all the excitement she’d not bother to look.

“Good grief!…Sorry it’s a boy”  

Never ever…. had she seen such a large cock on a baby, she winched at the sight of its repulsive face, she did wonder as to how anything so ugly could live. Then bustled out of the door.

“All over!” Tina’s mother quizzed with a broad grin on her face as she walked up to the midwife. “May I look…it a boy or girl?”

“A Boy! I must get him clean up and to see the doctor, you can go in now” The midwife didn’t stop but hurried along the corridor.

“Doctor you must see this!”

“Problems?” The doctor looked up as the midwife took the baby over to a bed laid it down removing the sheet from him.

“Good God…Who’s is this?” The doctor stood beside the bed looking down at the child. “Has the mother seen it yet?”

“No…I didn’t know what to do Doctor, I mean this isn’t human, its more like an animal. It was a terrible birth I thought I might lose the mother!”

“What does the mother look like?”

“She’s beautiful, I’m apprehensive about to whom or what the father is Doctor!”

“It could only be the Devil himself to father such a atrocity. 

Tina was so excited that now she’d had her baby, but couldn’t understand as to what all the commotion was about. Desperately wanting to hold the child. Her mother was out in the corridor with the doctor and the midwife, it look as if they were having a heated discussion.

Back at the monastery evening had set in, the guest was on his nightly haunts once more, and he’d found his new mother-to-be, administering his services, her screams could be heard throughout the long corridors.
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