
I was driving back from another exciting visit to my girlfriend. Fuck was she uptight, as usual it took me nearly two hours to get into her knickers and as usual it was totally unawe-inspiring. She refused to get naked, reluctantly slid her skirt up, took off her panties and lay there like a wet fish while I pumped into her hairy, and rather smelly, minge.  Afterwards she pulled up her panties and acted like it had never happened. Fuck was she cold or what. I didn’t know why I kept up the relationship. We’d been going out for over a year and I got to fuck her maybe once a week, if I was lucky, and it was always as good as tonight. I had to get myself out of this relationship.


Still, nearly back to the dorm, and it was early. Plenty of time to get myself well and truly drunk. Tomorrow I had to help Prof Zach with binomial calculations, that was nearly as uninspiring as an evening with Sadie. If I never had to see either of them again it would be too often.


The car started to splutter and died. Fuckin great, stuck out here in the middle of nowhere. I tried the key but nothing happened and to make things worse my mobile couldn’t get a signal. I opened the bonnet, not that I knew what I was looking for, or at. The next thing I knew I was waking up lying beside the car in the full heat of the sun.


I tried the engine again and miracle of miracles, it started. I sped back to the dorm, the Prof would be pissed if I was late. I grabbed my shaving kit, funny, no stubble. I washed before pulling on a new shirt and hurried off to the lab. 

“Ah young Peter,” said the Prof with a beaming smile, “You’ve decided to join us at last.”

“Sorry Prof Zack, my car broke down.”

“Oh I see, and it took you two weeks to fix it?”

“No it broke down last night and I couldn’t get it started until this morning.”

“And you have another explanation for the past two weeks?”

“Two weeks?”

“Yes, two weeks. Where have you been?”

“I’ve been right here.”

“So you’ve been on campus, you just decided not to join us. Frightened by the prospect of binomial calculations I expect. Very well. We finished them ten days ago, now we’re doing quadrilaterals.”

I had no idea what he was talking about, perhaps it was his sense of humour, I never suspected he had one before. I just put my head down and started to work. At lunch the other guys asked where I’d been. I suspected it was a big joke with me as the butt.  


That evening I drove over to Sadie’s. 

“Where the fuck have you been the past two weeks?”

“Not you too?”

“You been shacking up with that tramp Kirsty? I’m not enough for you you have to shag that slut as well?”

“Look Sadie, the jokes wearing a little thin. It’s time to stop.”

We argued for nearly an hour, she insisted I hadn’t been around for two weeks and I insisted I’d seen her the previous night.  Then, surprisingly, she put her hand on my crotch and smiled. A few minutes later she was lying on the bed, still as a corpse as I slid my cock into her fishy hole. 

“Get that the fuck out of me!”

“What’s wrong?”

“Get that fucking thing out of me it’s too fuckin big.”

“It’s no bigger than it’s ever been.”

“Get it fucking out of me.”

I pulled it out and she turned the light on.

“Fuck!” we both said in unison.

“What the hell have you done to yourself?”

“I haven’t done anything.”

“Well how do you explain that?”

“Explain what?”

“That! That fuckin baseball bat between your legs.”

“I can’t. It just got… Well bigger.”

“Bigger! Bigger! That just didn’t happen on it’s own. A dick doesn’t go from five inches to that overnight all by itself. Have you been in some sort of sex clinic for the past two weeks? Is that it? You had your cock extended? Well you can just go right back and get them to put it back to normal!”

“Look I haven’t been anywhere and I haven’t done anything. I don’t know how it happened and it’s just normal size when I don’t have an erection.”

“Fuck it frightened the shit out of me when I first felt it inside me. Still… It’s very impressive.”

She stood up, pulled her blouse up over her head, took off her skirt, dropped her bra, she’d never let me actually see her naked before and now I realised she didn’t have a bad body, well she was slim with nice tits. Pushing me backwards onto the bed Sadie straddled my legs and guided my now unbelievably enormous cock into her dripping pussy. This wasn’t the same girl I’d fucked the previous night. I wondered if it was her twin?

“Fuck! Fuck! Fuck!” she shouted as she bounced up and down on my truncheon, “I’m fuckin cumming!”

As far as I knew she’d never cum during her entire life up to that point. I didn’t even think she knew what a girls cum was, that is unless she used a dildo when she was on her own… Na, not Sadie, too much of a prune, but maybe... 

I felt my balls tighten and the cum gush up the length of my piss tube and suddenly all hell broke loose. Sadie shot straight up in the air and banged her head on the ceiling before falling back down on top of me nearly breaking my cock in two and knocking the wind from my body.

“Fuckin pervert! Get the fuck out of here! What did you fuckin do to yourself! I never want to see you again!” she shouted as she pushed me out the door, throwing my clothes behind me. “Don’t fuckin ever come back here ever again!”

I had no explanation as to what had happened. Sure my cock was big, very big, but I didn’t know what had caused it. And there was no reason for her to jump off me like that. I’d cum inside her before, she was on the pill. Fuck she’d jumped so high she’d nearly brained herself on the ceiling. Still I wouldn’t really miss her.

The next day they kept up the pretence of me having been missing for two weeks. I just ignored them. 

At lunch in the canteen Kirsty came over and sat beside me. 

“Sadie called me last night. She didn’t make much sense. Said you’d had a sex change operation and it was all my fault.”

“She’s just upset.”

“Well, I thought so at first. But you have been missing for two weeks. So did you do it?”

“Do what?”

“Have a sex change?”

“Fuck no!”

“Well what did you do that frightened Sadie so much.”

“Nothing, Sadie’s easily frightened.”

“Well you must have done something!”

“I didn’t do anything but something happened.”

“Like what?”

“It’s embracing!”

“Come on tell auntie Kirsty.”

“Well, it kinda got bigger.”

“What do you mean ‘it got bigger’, what got bigger?”

“My cock if you must know. It got big.”

“How big?”

“Bloody enormous!”

“This I’ve gota see, get it out.”

“No fuckin way, not here anyway.”

“OK come round to my place tonight. But I warn you if it isn’t big I’ll fuckin cut it off.”

Kirsty was the biggest slut at college. Not that she was actually big. In fact she was rather petite. Less than five foot high, lithe body, small but well formed boobs and unbelievably long legs which she took delight in showing off. She was also drop dead gorgeous. She didn’t need to put it about, it appeared she actually enjoyed fucking, as often as possible.

“Hi Peter come on in. You know I didn’t realised until Sadie called me that we’d never fucked. Well big cock or no big cock it’s time we got together. Well, get it out, let’s see it.”

“I think I made a mistake, perhaps I’d better go.”

“Oh come on Peter. I didn’t mean to embarrass you. It’s just that I like to fuck and I see nothing wrong in talking about it. OK we’ll take it easy, would you like a drink?

“Sure.”

“I’ll get us a couple of beers.”

When she came back from the kitchen carrying two buds her jeans and top had gone and all she was wearing was a pair of black hold-ups and patent heals.  

“Like what you see? Most guys do.”

I just sat there catching flies with my wide open mouth. She was fuckin gorgeous, olive skin, no tan lines, no blemishes, no pubes. Beautiful tits, flat tummy, fuckin gorgeous.

“Well, do I get to see it now?”

I slid off my top, kicked off my shoes and undid my jeans.

“Fuckin hell!” she shouted as the enormous bell end sprang out the top of my boxers. “Sadie didn’t tell me the half of it. Come on get them off. This I gota see!”

I was standing there like a spare prick at a wedding with my bell end straight up in the air level with her eyes.

“How fuckin long is it?”

“Don’t know?”

“Well I gota know. I’ll get a tape.”

She reappeared with a tailors tape measure and proceeded to run it from balls to tip.

“That’s fuckin impossible. Two and a half fuckin feet. Not even black guys are that big and I should know I love fuckin black guys. Lets see how fat it is. Fuck, over eight inches around. What’d you do have them stitch an elephant cock over the top of your weenie?”

“I told you I didn’t do anything. Look at it. Do you see any fuckin join?”

“That doesn’t prove anything. Still it’s impressive. I’ve just gota get it inside me. It’s gona be fuckin tight. No sticking it in my bum though, I want to live afterwards. Here spread this lube on it.”

With my cock well lubed and Kirsty kneeling on her bed I spread her cheeks wide and forced the enormous cock head into her well used cunt. 

“Fuck take it easy Pete it’s too fuckin big. Nice and slow, I wana live to tell about this.”

I managed to get about half of it inside her, fuck I’m sure it wasn’t this big yesterday. I began to hump in and out of her pussy wrapped tightly around my shaft.

“Fuck! Too big! Fuck! I’m cumming, I’m cumming, I’m fuckin cumming! Please don’t stop! Eaowwwwwwwwwww!”

As I humped into her tiny body I felt the cum welling up and suddenly it spurted deep inside Kirsty’s twat and she shot forward like a spigot mortar banging her head on the wall behind her bed head!

“What the fuck!” she said rubbing her head, “Why’d you fuckin push me off like that. I didn’t do anything to deserve that and I’m on the pill. Why’d you fuckin push me off!”

“I didn’t, I thought you jumped. It wasn’t me.”

“Fuck that was incredible. Most guys can’t make me cum but you… I don’t think I’ve ever come like that ever! Wait’ll I tell the girls. You’re gona be so popular!”

“Now Kirsty…” 


I was hardly back in my room when there was a banging at the door. 

“Hi Sandi, Ann, what can I do for you?”

“You can fuck the shit outa us with that enormous pecker you’ve been hiding. Kirsty says you had it extended and it’s huge.”

“Go away girls, I’m tired.”

“Too tired to fuck this?” asked Sandi pulling up her short skirt and exposing a shaven pussy.

“Or too tired to play with these,” said Ann pulling down her boob tube and exposing her gorgeous tits. 

“If you don’t let us in we’ll strip right here,” said Ann undoing her jeans. 

“Ok Ok, come on in, make yourselves at home.”

“Come on let’s see it then,” said Sandi. 

“First things first, would you like a beer?”

“Sure!”

“OK I’ll be right back.”

A few minutes later when I returned with three bottles the pair were bollockless naked in the middle of the living room floor, Sandi on top, the pair licking each other out, fuck they were real sluts. 

I sat two of the bottles down and hefted the third while I knelt down at Sandi’s head. I showed her the bottle and she smiled pulling Ann wide apart. I put the bottle against the opening and tried to push it in. 

“What the fuck you doin?” shouted Ann.

“Just trying to get a dildo in,” said Sandi. 

“Well use some fuckin lube!”

“I haven’t got any.”

“Have you got any baby oil? No I don’t suppose you have. Well what about body oil? No. Some butter or marge then!”

A few moments later I scooped a handful of marge out of the tub, rubbed it around the bottle and smeared the rest on Ann’s gaping twat.

“OK I’m gona get it in this time.”

Sandi spread Ann’s pussy wide and I worked the base of the bottle in. Fuck it was tight but it was gona be even tighter when I shoved my cock in. As the base forced it’s way in Ann squealed like a stuck pig. Finally the base was in and I rotated the bottle as I worked it in right up to the cap. 

“Fuckin bastards!” she hissed. 

I smiled and Sandi smiled back.

“I don’t know what you’re fuckin smiling about I’m gona shove this one in you’re ass.”

“Now just a fuckin minute!”

“No not a fuckin minute. Don’t worry I’ll lube it well.”

“Fuck, you’d better lube my ass well”

“Don’t worry I will.”

I got a huge pat of marge and dolloped it against her ass.

“Get it well inside her,” said Ann, use you’re fingers, she likes being fist fucked!”

“No I fuckin don’t!”

“That’s not what the guys tell me!” said Ann.

Ann spread her friends cheeks as I worked three fingers deep inside her ass.

“Come on get your whole fuckin hand in there.”

I added the other finger and then my thumb. I mean I’d heard of fisting before but I never believed it, I’d never heard of ass fisting ever! And here I was with my entire fist buried in this gorgeous nineteen year old ass. I pushed it further in.

“Take it easy Pete, that’s my fuckin ass you’re hammering!”

“Hang on, there’s something in here!”

“What the fuck!” she said.

“Hang on, I’ve got it.”

I slid my fist out, Sadie squealing all the time. 

“That’s it, here it is,” I said holding up a silver wrist watch. 

“You’re a fuckin bastard Sadie,” said Ann, “I know who owns that fuckin watch.”

“Wait a minute Ann I can explain everything.”

“Explain, explain what? How my dad’s watch got up in your fuckin ass!”

“No it wasn’t your dad, honest!”

“What someone stole my dads watch and lost it up you’re ass.”

“No it wasn’t like that. It was Billy, he came around this afternoon when you were out and… Well… We kinda did it.”

“You mean my brother fist fucked your ass and left my dads watch inside you?”

“He did more than fist my ass, he fucked it and pissed in it as well, he must’a been wearing it and it came off inside. We were both far too excited to notice it.”

“You’re a fuckin slut Sandi!”

“No more than you, you fucked my two brothers. And one of them’s only fourteen!”

“Girls, girls, can’t you sort this out later, we’ve some fuckin to do.”

Reluctantly they got back to the task in hand and with Ann spreading Sandi wide I worked the bottle all the way home. When I’d finished I hefted the third, lubed it and with a little help from Ann filled Sandi’s pussy with it. 

“Just a minute girls,” I said heading off to the kitchen. 

I returned with a fourth bottle. 

“Now just a fuckin minute!” shouted Ann.

“What? You helped me get two bottles in Sandi, so you should be willing to take a second one as well. Spread her wide Sandi.  

With Sandi grinning and spreading her friend wide open I lubed her ass well using my hand to work it deep inside.

“Kinda squelchy in here,” I said.

“It would be, the entire ball team fucked it today.”

“What!” said Sandi, “When?”

“Just before you called. I left them to lock up when I went round to see you. All twelve of them came in my ass.”

“How long ago?” I asked.

“Well, lets see, the first one must have shot his wad around two and the last one around eight. But they all did it more than once, I’d say around three dozen loads went in there within the last seven hours.”

“You’re an even bigger slut than me,” said Sandi.

“And now my hand’s covered in black men’s cum,” I said looking disgusted. 

“OK Ok so there’s a little cum In my ass, that shouldn’t stop you stickin that bottle up there, get fuckin on with it.”

With Sandi spreading Ann wide I worked the bottle into the well used asshole. Fuck these were two complete sluts. I couldn’t believe what I’d just done and heard. I’d never done anything near as kinky as this, ever.

The pair of gorgeous dark eyed beauties got, unsteadily, to their feet.

“OK, you’ve had your fun, now it’s time to put up, let’s see what you’re packing.”

I turned my back, slid my pullover over my head, kicked off my trainers, slid off my jeans and stepped out of my boxers. Turning around the two girls squatted there open mouthed.

“Bloody hell,” squeaked Sandi.

“Is that fuckin thing for real?” asked Ann.

“You’ll know when I shove it up both you’re asses.”

“No fuckin way,” they chorused. 

“Every fuckin way. You’ve got me randy as hell, who’s first?”

I lead the pair, rather unsteadily, remembering that each had two bottles inside her, into the small bedroom.  

“Who’s first? OK Ann let’s get the bottles out to make some room.”

“All right but take it fuckin easy, I still want to be able to fuck again tomorrow!”

With Ann kneeling on the bed, knees wide apart, Sandi slid the bottle out of the gaping pussy before emptying the well used ass. 

“If you took thirty six cocks in there today you can fuckin take this in there now.”  

“OK but take it fuckin easy, don’t shove it all in at once.”

“All right, I don’t want to hurt you. I’ll go slow.”

Sandi pulled her friend’s ass wide apart and I eased my enormous cock head into the widely gaping hole. I was surprised how loose she was, I’d expected her ass to be tight. Still thirty six cocks and at least one fist not to mention the beer bottle must have done something to open it up. I eased forward on the bed as my shaft disappeared inside the olive skinned girl. 

“That’s fuckin incredible,” said Sandi, “I never thought she’d take even half of that but it’s nearly all fuckin in!”

“Eaooooooooo,” hissed Ann. 

“You cumin girlfriend?”

“Fuckin A!” 

“Don’t kill the bitch Pete, and save some for me,” said a smiling Sandi.

“Don’t worry, plenty left for you.

Ann started to rock back and forward on my enormous shaft fucking herself into a wild orgasm. Soon I felt it starting to well.

“Hold onto her fuckin shoulders Sandi?”

Sandy loosely took hold of her friend.

“Hold her fuckin tight”

I shot my wad and Ann bounced off the wall.

“Why’d you fuckin do that,” she said rubbing her lump.

“I’m sorry I didn’t do it, it just happened. I did ask Sandi to hold on to you.

“That’s not very funny Pete, It fuckin hurt.”

“What’id it feel like?” asked Sandi.

“Fuckin incredible until he cracked my skull on the wall.”

“Come on I gota get that inside me.”

Sandi knelt down and took my length in both her hands.

“Fuck it’s still fuckin hard. I’m gona blow it.”

Try as she might she couldn’t get it past her teeth. Finally she licked Ann’s shit from most of the shaft before pushing me down on the bed. 

Ann slipped the bottle from Sandi’s twat but left the other one in her mates butt. 

“Come on Ann It’ll be too fuckin tight.”

“Well if it is I’ll take it out. Just try it.”

Sandy stood over my prick and eased down, she didn’t have to bend her knees much before the enormous cock head was in contact with her shaven pussy lips. 

“It’s fuckin huge, I don’t think I can take it…”

Ann stood behind her, hands on her shoulders and forced her down as half the enormous shaft disappeared inside her pussy.

“Fuck I can’t take anymore!”

“Sure you can, he’s not in your womb yet!”

“You know I fuckin don’t like that!”

“No but you do it. Harry got his hand in there, Freddie stuck a baseball bat into it and Meat pissed in there all in the past week.”

“OK OK, so they did but I didn’t like it.”

“You fuckin loved it. Now stop wining and shove down so he can get through your cervix.”

“Oh fuck!” squealed Sandi as she forced down until I felt the head of my now enormous cock pop through her cervix and slide all the way into her fuckin womb. I’d never heard of such a thing, but now I’d done it I was sure going to do it again and again and…

Sandi fucked up and down on my shaft until she banged her head on the ceiling as a wad of cum spurted deep inside her womb. 

“That was fuckin incredible,” she said rubbing her sore bonce.

“Come on Ann, I wana fuck up past your cervix.”

“No fuckin way, that thing inside me once is enough. Besides I’m all fucked out. Maybe tomorrow.”

The two tired, and very dishevelled, gorgeous girls slowly dressed and, very unsteadily, left. 

I washed my well used, and still enormous pecker before going to bed. Fuck it was so big I could give myself a blow job!


The next day I was surrounded by girls all day. They wanted to know if it was true that I’d had an elephant’s cock sewn on. I brushed them all aside and tried to get on with the equations. I didn’t know what had caused the change and I wasn’t sure if it was a good thing. Fuckin hell of course it was. I’d had incredible sex with three gorgeous girls within the last twenty four hours and it looked like today was going to follow the same pattern. 


Seven o clock that evening Pat, Kerry and Tina were ringing on my doorbell.

“Hi girls what can I do for you?”

“You can fuck the shit outa us if your trouser snakes half as big as  Ann and Sandi say it is,” Pat.

“Look girls I’ve got work to do.”

“Plenty of time for work after we get a load of that monster you’ve been hiding all this time,” Kerry. 

“OK you wana come in and play? Then strip.”

“What?” Tina.

“You heard me, take your clothes off, right here.”

“No fuckin way,” Kerry.

“OK goodnight girls,” I said closing the door.

Two minutes later the bell went again, I wondered who it would be this time. Standing there in the public corridor Kerry, Tina and Pat were stark naked, not even shoes. 

“OK, turn round, that’s it, right the way round. Now spread your feet, come on wide apart, now bend forward. OK I want you to spread your buns and let me see if your fannies and butt holes are worth all the trouble.”

I was amazed! The three gorgeous teens did as I asked, right there in the public corridor giving me an unimpeded view of their gorgeous ring pieces and smooth shaved pussies.

“OK girls come in, leave your clothes there you can dress on the way out.”

I’d only closed the door a few seconds when the bell went again. This time it was Michelle and Brandy.

“Hi Pete.”

“You wana fuck?”

“Sure.”

“Ring the bell when you’re naked.”

“What!”

“Take your clothes off, pile them up over there with the rest of them and ring the bell again.”

I closed the door. Fuck could I take on all five? The bell went and when I opened it not only were Michelle and Brandy standing there buck naked but so were Nancy, Betty and Carol. 

“Hang on a minute,” I said closing the door. 

“What’s goin on Pete,” asked Kerry.

“Nothing to worry about, just some more pussy wants a part of me, don’t worry I’ll get rid of them.

Holding a six pack I opened the door. Fuck the five had been joined by a naked Dian. 

“Here take one of these each, ring the bell when you’ve shoved them up your asses.”

“What!” they all shouted in unison.

“You heard, I want you to shove these bottles all the way up your ass, blunt end first, so only the cap’s outside. Then ring the bell again. Here you’ll need this for lube,” I said handing Dian a kilo of marge before closing the door.

“OK girls that should have goten rid of them,” I said pulling my shirt over my head and shucking off my trainers. 

I’d just stepped out of my jeans when the doorbell rang again. 

“What the fuck now? My enormous cock was standing straight up poking out the top of my boxers with the knob end nearly brushing my chin. I left Pat, Kerry and Tina, standing, hands up over their wide open mouths stifling silent screams. Annoyed I pulled the door wide open and there waiting for me were six bottle filled asses high in the air. 

“Can we come in now Peter,” asked Dian.

“You’d better before we all get arrested.”

As the six bottle filled girls got sight of my totem pole they gasped.

“Well, what you waiting for, come on in if you want a good fuckin!”

“Sorry girls,” I said to the first three, “But it looks like we’ve some company.”

“How come they didn’t have to shove bottles up their asses?” asked Brandy.

“We can soon rectify that. Pat, go get some buds from the kitchen.”

Pouting, the pretty young teen padded off.

“Is that fuckin thing for real? What’id you do to make it that big? I can’t take that. Wow. I’m gona die. I already did and went to heaven. I want it first,” were some of the comments as I slipped out of my boxers.

“Look at those fuckin balls,” someone said, “They’re like tennis balls!”

I hadn’t realised my balls were in proportion to my cock. But they were fuckin huge. 

“They must hold a quart of cum,” giggled Brandy.

Pat came back holding three cans of coke.

“Sorry Pete no more beers, will these do?”

“They will if you three can get them in your asses.”

“They’re fuckin cold.”

“They’ll soon warm up!”

Pretty soon the three early comers had the coke cans all the way up inside their asses. 


“OK girls this is what’s gona happen. I’m gona fuck you in either the ass or twat, my choice. If you’re not too tight I’ll shove a bottle in your other hole while I fuck you. If I fuck you in the twat I’ll shove my cock head right through your cervix and into your womb.”

“That’s impossible!” Kerry.

“Na, Sandi told me he did it to her last night,” said Brandy.

“Meat and Harry both did it to me,” said Michelle.

“Meat did it to me this afternoon,” said Carol.

“OK Pat, you’re up first, I think I’ll do your ass. Nancy, take the can outa her ass and slide it into her twat. You’ll need some lube.”

With Pat kneeling in the centre of the floor I had Kerry pull her cheeks wide open and offered the knob end to her wide open pucker. As I slid the first few inches in she gasped and started to squeal. I slid nearly a foot in and then stopped. 

“The rest of you, I want you to get in a ring and fist fuck each other, get your fists all the way in, right up to the wrists mind you. Come on, plenty of marge in the fridge.”

“They pouted a bit but soon all eight girls were wrist deep in pussy.”

I had three quarters of  my salami inside Pat and had started to hump back and forward.

“OK now use your free hands to bottle fuck the ass in front of you. Come on I want to hear those orgasms. If you don’t work hard and cum I’ll throw you out in the street naked!”

It didn’t take long until I fired my first salvo and Pat cracked her head on the arm of the settee. 

“OK, Kerry, your next. Pat take her place in the Daisy chain. Tina slide the bottle outa Kerry’s ass and slide it into Pat to plug the cum inside. Kerry I’m gona fuck you’re womb, come over here and spread your pussy for me.”

In one long push my cock went all the way to the top of her fuck tube, forced open her cervix and bounced off the top of her baby cavern.

“Fuckin bastard you’ve killed me! I’m gona die,” she squealed. 

I just kept on fucking as her pussy squeezed my shaft. Pretty soon I shot my wad and Kerrie’s head hit the same part of the settee as Pats.

“Better pad that arm before someone gets hurt,” I giggled.

A little while later Tina banged her head on the ceiling as I filled her ass with man goo. 

By ten o clock all nine girls had taken a load either deep in their ass or in their womb and every one of them had cracked her skull against either a chair, wall or the ceiling. Funny, once I’d shot my wad inside them they wouldn’t let me fuck them again. Still, I’d probably hurt them, I wouldn’t be surprised if they weren’t too sore to fuck anymore. When they left they had my buds and cokes damning the cum and stopping it running down their legs. I made them dress in the corridor, not that any of them appeared to mind. 


The next evening I fucked another six girls and the next and the next and… They’d let me do almost anything, make them arrive naked, with bottles in their asses. I even fucked several with Jack Daniels bottles, just to see if I could. Then I fucked them up the ass with the JD bottles in their twats, fuck it was tight. It went on and on and on. Funny enough I appeared able to fuck as many girls as wanted me to without ever getting knackered. The following morning I was always wide eyed and bushy tailed, even the day after I’d fucked the entire cheerleader squad, fuck were they fit young ladies.


I hadn’t seen or heard anything of Sadie since that night when it all started, no fuckin loss, not the way things were now. Then I had the call.

“Pete you fuckin bastard I’m pregnant!”

“What!”

“You heard you fuckin bastard I’m pregnant. What’re you gona do about it!”

“Sadie is that you?”

“Who do you fuckin think it is. I’m fuckin pregnant!”

“Whose is it?”

“What do you mean, ‘Who’s is it’. It’s fuckin yours that’s whose it is.”

“Are you sure it’s mine. After all it’s been so long…”

“Not too long. I knew I shouldn’t have let you fuck me with that fuckin mutant thing. Now what you gona do about it!”

I put down the phone. Fuck Sadie was up the duff. Well I sure wasn’t goin to marry her, not now, not with all this goin on. The phone went again and I ignored it.


Ten minutes later the doorbell went and I opened it to grim faced Kirsty, Ann and Sandi. The three pushed past me into the apartment. I hadn’t closed the door before Ann started.

“We’re all pregnant Pete.”

“What?”

“You’ve made us all pregnant.”

“Are you sure?”

“Are we sure we’re pregnant or are we sure you’re gona be a dad?” said Kirsty.

“Yes and yes,” added Ann.

The doorbell went again. I ignored it but it was insistent.

Michelle, Brandy, Nancy, Betty, Carol and Dian were all standing there grim faced. I knew what they wanted so I let them in. Fuck thirteen girls all expecting my kids. I was gona commit suicide. We talked into the early hours, not resolving anything. Much later as I lay in bed the enormity of it hit me. Fuckin hell! I’d fucked a couple hundred bunnies since that first night. If even half them were pregnant I was in deep shit, and god knows how many of them were under age. Quickly dressing I haphazardly packed a bag and hurried out to the bunch of scrap I called a car. I’d drive to Reno and catch a Greyhound to Mexico. I could disappear completely in South America. They’d never find me there. 

As I left the city lights behind I suddenly felt sleepy. Pulling over I stopped the engine and dozed for a couple minutes. 

End of Part 1. 

Part 2.   


I came to slowly. Fuck my head hurt. I tried to open my eyes but the light was blinding. 

“Easy fella. Take your time. Just keep your eyes shut. Here let me help you sit up. Drink this, it’ll help. Now slowly, open your eyes, careful it’s fuckin bright.”

Slowly the world came into focus, but I couldn’t resolve what I was seeing. It looked like I was inside a great mirror ball. Nothing made sense. Someone’s head came into focus.  

“Hi there, welcome back to the land of the living. Take your time, I’m Frank and this here’s Tommy.” 

Slowly bits and pieces came into focus. Fuck the two guys were naked and their pricks were as big as mine. I’d been kidnapped by a fuckin fag gang! I started and tried to get to my feet. 

“Easy fella, slow down. Plenty of time. No one’ll be here for a while yet. Just relax and let it wear off and let your eyes get used to the light. What’s your name.”

“Pete. What is all this?”

“We’re not sure. I’ve been here a long time, Tommy arrived a while ago and you got here just now. Hang on I think someone else’s coming.”

There was a shimmering in the centre of the room and a naked body appeared. 

“Here Tommy, give me a hand to get him on a couch,” said Frank.

He seamed to be in charge and I wasn’t going to argue with him. 

“Yep big prick too. That’s four of us all with enormous dongs. Bet yours isn’t natural either, sorta happened couple months ago? Well, looks like we’re gona get some more visitors, there’s another six couches.”

I had no way to tell time. When I could see, I realised we were in a large circular room with mirror walls and ceiling. Around most of the wall ten cots were arranged. Against the other was a water faucet and some cups and a table on which nondescript, but edible, food appeared from time to time. Other blokes arrived at irregular intervals, at least it appeared irregular. Frank took care of them and got us to help them onto couches. Fuck we all had enormous peckers. 

As we swapped stories they were all very similar. None of us had family to speak off. We had all been in failing relationships. We’d all lost two weeks but gained enormous peckers. We’d all fucked ourselves silly until the hoard of pregnant girls started to scream at us. We’d all made a run for it and we’d all woke up here. Oh yes, we were all from the Midwest and we were all twenty two years old. 

Nothing much happened until all ten couches were filled. None of us had a clue where we where or why this had happened. Naturally we talked and came to the opinion that it was some sort of secret government experiment that hadn’t done what they expected. So we’d all been kidnapped. None of us had any idea what was going to happen next. Even if we had none of us would have come up with the true story, never in our wildest dreams. 

I woke up and couldn’t move. I was sitting up in the couch as were all nine others. 

“Hello lads, welcome to the ‘Shining Star’,”

An enormous women was standing in the centre of the room. No not enormous, tall, well over seven feet. She was drop dead gorgeous, black, and naked. 

“My name is Anna. That’s not my real name, you couldn’t pronounce it, so Anna will do. I’m afraid it’s my fault you’re all here. It will take a while to explain what happened and why you’re here but we’ve plenty of time.”

Anna explained that she was from a planet at the opposite end of our arm of the Milky Way, near the galactic core. I didn’t believe a word of it. Apparently her world was similar to earth in very many respects. Too many. The men had waged war against each other until someone released a Contagion that wiped out every male on the planet within a week. It didn’t matter where they hid, the contagion got to them. Not only that but as every male child was born it died immediately. Sure they took precautions but what ever they did the babies died. Until no more babies were born. 

Finally, three years later, they cleared the contagion and started to clone boys. It wasn’t a success. They all had deformities and were sterile, thankfully none of them lived long. 

They had been visiting earth for very many years and after the disaster ‘tested’ several men discovering that we could make them pregnant. However it was decided that because of the anatomical differences between our two races they’d have to ‘alter’ those chosen to help. Then they waited to make sure we weren’t sterile before ‘harvesting’ the crop in preparation for taking us back to ‘Eden’. 

Naturally I didn’t believe a word of it. 

At first they were going to keep us all asleep and continually ‘harvest’ our seed to impregnate their population.  Then they decided it wasn’t moral to let us live out our lives asleep, after all we were going to rescue their entire world. Then they were going to let us stay awake and ‘harvest’ us several times a day. When they realised none of us would cooperate with that they had thankfully decided that ‘proper’ sex was the only real answer. 

So we were going to be expected to fuck as many girls as possible until enough male babies were born and came of age to take over and then we’d be returned to earth if we wished. 

What the fuck was this woman on. 

She left through a seamless door.

We sat in silence for a long time. Finally someone said, “Well.”

It took some time to digest what she had said. Was she living on cloud kuku land? Was it some enormous practical joke? Was it the Russians? Or was she really a little green woman? 

It turned out that none of us had anything to go back to, just an awful lot of pregnant girls. So if this was for real it wasn’t a bad thing. 

Anna appeared several more times telling us about her planet. It was slightly smaller than Earth, so a lighter gravity. A bit hotter, with three moons. Chlorophyll was apparently universal as was carbon based life. The animals were much as on earth, some sort of parallel evolution. Then she dropped the bombshell, this wasn’t the only ‘cell’! There were another nineteen so there were some two hundred odd twenty two year olds from different parts of the world all with enormous peckers to repopulate a world. 

Sometime later a door opened and all twenty cells were linked to a corridor. Unsurprisingly we were all the same age but not the same height or hue but all had the same attribute. Surprisingly there was no animosity, every ‘cell’ had developed it’s own leader but none of these showed macho tendencies and all cooperated with each other rather than fight for power.    

Eventually Anna informed us that we had landed, we hadn’t felt a thing thanks to the inertia less drive. A door opened at the end of the corridor and slowly, we filed out. If we had had any doubts before they were all gone now. The ship had landed in the main square of a very beautiful city. Later we learned that the square had been specially constructed for this very moment with a number of buildings being cleared to make room. 

As we emerged into the semi darkness the three large moons were very evident. But what took my breath away was the thousands of beautiful women, all naked thronging around the landing pad. 

“Welcome to ‘Eden’. Your arrival has been eagerly anticipated. To consummate our new relationship please chose whichever woman you like and impregnate her. In fact impregnate as many as you can, right here in public. Don’t worry, none of them will chase you for ‘Alimony’,” she giggled. 

One of the black guys took a young blond girl by the hand and led her up onto the pad where she knelt down and started to blow him. Anna had told us that it didn’t matter who we had sex with or where we deposited our semen the Eadenites would all get pregnant, some sort of osmosis. 

Several other guys selected ‘partners’. Oh well in for a penny, in for a pound. I went down and selected a beaming pretty ebony girl, I’d always been partial to jungle bunnies. Soon she was bending forward and my salami was entering her pucker. Before long all two hundred of us were fucking. The orgy went on all night, we had no way of knowing how long it actually lasted, and most of the next day. Finally, in twos and threes we retired into the ship exhausted.

When we woke up an enormous banquet was waiting for us, and hundreds of eager naked beauties. Naturally we partook of both. I fucked several young girls in their tight puckers. Unlike my earth partners they had no trouble taking the entire length. Fuck I was in heaven. Finally, a long time later we were led out of the ship, through the cheering throng of gorgeous naked girls into a shimmering towering building.

“Welcome to Eden, I am Garsheba. The people have chosen me to represent them. Please take a seat. If you feel like impregnating any of our population while I talk please feel free.”

 Apparently public sex was going to be the natural order of things.   

“Thank you for coming to our aid. Our current population is four billion. Whilst you cannot possibly impregnate them all you can impregnate enough to ensure the survival of our race. Our population will naturally fall far below its current levels but within a century we should be back to this level, with your help of course.”

“We encourage you to have sex with as many women and post pubescent girls as you can. In return you will be housed and fed well. Within the next few days we will disperse you to our twenty most important population centres. Naturally you can choose who you want to impregnate but you will only be able to impregnate each girl once. You see part of the ‘Alterations’ we made was to add a pheromone gland that makes each one of you irresistible to females. However to make sure that you impregnate as many girls as possible we added an innoculant to your semen. Therefore once your cum touches a girl she will not want to have sex with you again. This was the fairest way to make sure that you impregnated as many different girls as possible and didn’t waist your seed on girls who were already pregnant.” 

This place was truly Eden. Slightly lighter gravity so we felt full of energy, warm enough to go naked, plenty of good food, pleasant, naked, company and as much tail as we could handle. By the time the speech was over we were all in the process of impregnating, hell fucking, one little tart or another. I was in absolute heaven and I hadn’t done anything to deserve it. 

I soon got into a steady routine. Wake up and go outside to choose two pretty young blonds to blow me before breakfast. Fuck a couple of twenty somethings in the ass after breakfast. Have a jungle bunny blow me during lunch. Fuck several more before dinner and spend the evening servicing four of five fourteen year olds. Garsheba appeared to approve of our activities. A few days later we were dispersed to the various cities. Not that it would be our last or only journey. We could meet each other any time we wanted and move between cities as and when we wished. We could also travel to the smaller enclaves just so long as we kept fucking ourselves stupid. 

No girl ever complained at her treatment, even if we were a bit rough with her. It appeared to delight them if they made us happy so they started to make sexy outfits. Cheerleader uniforms, nurses outfits, nylons, boots, anything that we suggested. They had vast libraries of earth pictures to work from.

Life was good. By the first anniversary of our arrival we’d managed to impregnate nearly three quarters of a million women and everyone was happy. The race wouldn’t die out with this generation thanks to our sterling efforts. In future we could do anything we wanted, anything. Not that we hadn’t done anything we wanted before. 

The anything I started to do was double team the youngest girls available with Frank. We started with fourteen year olds and progressed to twelve year olds, double fucking their asses in front of their doting and approving mothers. Fuck life was good. We double teamed at least two asses every day. 

We started ‘Theme Weeks’ Say only fourteens, or only jungle bunnies, or only girls with pierced nipples or only twenty five year olds. Then we played the scales, One day twelve year olds, the next thirteen and so on until nineteen days later we reached twenty nine year olds and back down to twelve’s.   

Six years after we arrived nearly five million babies had been born, nearly half of them healthy boys all with todgers big enough to satisfy any girl. Six years after that the first of our brood were starting to impregnate their piers. Life was good and we could soon start to take things easy. Not that fucking the shit out of willing pretty young things one after the other was exactly onerous. 

Twenty years after our arrival our job was done. The race had survived. Not that anything or anyone stopped us from fucking. But we’d slowed down somewhat only shagging a couple girls each day. 

The new kids fucked like rabbits, and in public. In school, the office, the fields, the factories, the cinemas, anywhere, any time with any one. Sex was normal and nothing to be ashamed off. 

End of Part 2

Chap 3.

Then the bombshell dropped. We were summoned to the capitol. Garsheba, older but still in command stood before us. 

“I have some terrible news. The men of your world have done what our men did. They have wiped themselves out, every one. It happened when we were busy elsewhere and we didn’t know until babies had stopped being born. Our people are decontaminating your world but we haven’t made ourselves known to the survivors. We need to know what to do. Should we send some of our young men? Would you like to return? Should we revel ourselves? What should we do?”

It was decided that the the Eadenites should revel themselves to earth and explain what had happened to them, how they’d fixed things, what they were doing to help and offer to let us return once the contagion was cleared. 

Anna travelled back to Earth and several months later returned with earths representatives.  I was amazed to see people I recognised in the group. They were a lot older but still drop dead gorgeous. Kirsty, Sadie and Ann. Needless to say the Eadenites, and us, were completely naked. The earth delegation very quickly got into the swing of things and stripped naked.

I was pleased to see people from home. Naturally the Eadenites kept us informed of the general things that had happened on earth, but the little things, that was something else. I got together with Kirsty and Sadie and within minutes had fucked them both up the ass. Something they said they’d been looking forward to, it appeared the anti pheromone inoculation didn’t last forever. Then Ann introduced me to my twenty year old daughter and I beamed as she blew Frankie. The delegation had been told that like the Eadenites, being fucked in any hole by us would leave them pregnant. 

The delegation stayed for a week. It was agreed that fifty of the original men would return together with three hundred of our male children once the contagion had been vanquished. In return the delegation readily agreed to abolish all forms of prudery and allow us to impregnate anyone we wished, any where, any time. It would take six months to clear the contagion and in the meantime Anna would ferry earth women back and forth. It was agreed that only young pretty women would be chosen. 

The next flight carried nearly a thousand ‘sixth formers’ from Pakistan. All gorgeous, dark skin, flashing eyes, big smiles even with cocks down their throats or up their asses. We must have hurt them but they took it without a murmur of complaint but lots of squeals of delight. Then we ‘serviced’ a cargo of Orientals, then Frogs, Brits and Yanks. 

Finally the contagion had been cleared and we headed home. To say we were welcomed with open arms wouldn’t exactly be true. There was a lot of suspicion from the leaders. The military, yes there was still military, suspected some form of invasion. A faction thought that we’d spread the contagion so we could arrive as ‘Saviours’ and rescue the planet taking over as we did it. 

However, we were permitted to fuck and fuck we did, like bunny rabbits. It took weeks to persuade our home world that we were only here to help. Finally things eased up, we dispersed across the planet and did our utmost to ensure the population did not die out.

Naturally things were a little more difficult. Public sex wasn’t exactly popular with the locals, neither was underage. Group sex, especially with dozens of girls at a time was beyond the pale. However after a couple years all the taboos had been swept aside along with the prudes who advocated these. The only taboo still existing, and rightly so, don’t impregnate your own kid!

Fuck it was exciting all over again. At nearly fifty I am fucking the shit outa between eight and ten pretty young things every single day. I have all the food and everything else I want. I’m in heaven lying here with a thirteen year old gorgeous black skinned girl bouncing up and down on me, my prick sliding in and out of her ass. Three other thirteen year olds fist fucking each other waiting for my attention. Five fourteen year olds just leaving with my babies starting to grow in their bellies and years more of the like to cum. Life sure is sweet. 

Would I have preferred to spend the past 30 years with Sadie and a life steeped in mathematics? I leave you to answer that.

